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KING’S COURT
These Newsletters have been produced to provide information about the Talley
and Cwmdu area and to report on recent happenings. They also aim to provide
articles of general interest as well as historical items relevant to our community.
Y Llychau is produced by the Newsletter Team of
St Michael & All Angels, Talley, for distribution locally.
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THE FRONT PAGE
One of the oldest houses in Talley is King’s Court. There is reason to believe
that it goes back to the time of Talley Abbey itself. In fact, King’s Court is said to
be so named because Henry Tudor stayed there in 1485 when he returned
from exile in France on his way to Bosworth Field to fight Richard Ill for the
English throne. Richard was killed on the field of battle and Henry Tudor
became King Henry VII. In gratitude for the hospitality he had received, Talley
was granted £6 annually from the Royal Exchequer – a sum which the church
continued to receive until the disestablishment of the Church in Wales in 1920.

THE “EDITOR” WRITES
In recent issues of Y Llychau, I have asked for suggestions as to what readers
might like to see included in the Newsletter. One proposal concerned the
pictures used on the front page. It has always been the editorial policy to
include something different on each front cover – usually a photograph of
somewhere local. Some time ago it was suggested that these photographs
should be identified and this has been done in recent issues by including brief
titles under each picture. The latest suggestion was that, as well as including
the title, there could also be a very brief description of the subject or location of
the picture – hence the short entry above.
If you have any further ideas for items to include (and hopefully improve) the
Newsletter content, please let me know. All reasonable suggestions will be
considered, especially if they are easy to adopt and do not increase either the
production costs or the work-load of the “editor”.
It’s worth repeating that I rely heavily on readers submitting articles. Unlike
some publications that have a team of writers and/or reporters, Y Llychau is a
more modest enterprise. Its pages are filled by what its readers write and if
nothing is written there is nothing to print. There must be scores of readers just
longing to write something, so why haven’t they? If modesty or embarrassment
prevents you from using your own name to identify yourself as the author of an
article, why not use a non-de-plume?
I look forward (perhaps more in hope than expectation) to receiving floods of
contributions for inclusion in future issues.
Roger Pike
“Editor”
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Ascension Day Thursday, 9 May 7.00 pm
Open air service of Holy Communion in the ruins of Talley Abbey to mark this
important day in the Christian calendar. The preacher this year will be Lord
Harries, Baron Harries of Pentregarth, formerly the Bishop of Oxford until his
retirement in 2006. In the event of inclement weather, the service will be moved
to the adjoining St Michael’s Church. All welcome.
Christian Aid Week Joint Act of Worship Thursday, 16 May 7.00 pm
A combined service in Ebenezer Apostolic Church, Halfway, supported by all
the local churches and chapels to celebrate Christian Aid Week. This year’s
preacher will be Rev I Roberts. As well as contributions by members of each
church and chapel, the service will involve the participation of children from
Talley School. Please support them with your attendance.
Newsletter Party Saturday, 25 May 2.00 pm
The annual “wine & nibbles” party for those who have contributed articles for
publication in Y Llychau over the past twelve months or so – a small expression
of the “editor’s” gratitude. If you have written a piece for the Newsletter and
have not received an invitation to this prestigious event, please contact the
“editor” as soon as possible.
Strawberry Tea Saturday, 1 June 2.30 pm
The annual Strawberry Tea, organised by St Michael’s Church, Talley, will
again be held in the Church Hall this year. As well as locally grown strawberries
to enjoy, there will be an assortment of stalls, children’s games and other
entertainment available. This is a social event for all the family, so make sure
that you don’t miss it.
Open Gardens Day Saturday, 8 June 10.00 am – 4.30 pm
The Talley Community Amenity Association have again organised the Open
Gardens Day. About 15 private gardens around Talley and Cwmdu will be open
and for just £5 you can visit as many of them as your time or enthusiasm will
allow. Sales of plants and light refreshments will be available throughout the
day. Everybody welcome.
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SHERLOCK HOLMES IN CWMDU INN?

The photograph above is a copy of one hanging on the wall of the Cwmdu Inn.
Unfortunately, as with many old photographs, there is no information at all as to
the identity of the ten gentlemen, pictured outside the pub. Hence Talley Parish
History Group has undertaken a Sherlock Holmes type investigation.
We were able to identify the man, who is second from the left in the sitting
group. He is John Phillip Griffiths, the father of Annie, who ran the pub and
shop until 1984. At a guess, I would say that his age at the time of the
photograph was anything from 35 to 50 which, as he was born in 1860, places
the photograph roughly between 1895 and 1910. I have read through pages
and pages of his diary covering this period and have a few possibilities as to the
type of meeting that took place, at the time the photo could have been taken.
The diary revealed that John was a very busy man who, despite the
commitment to his business of running the pub and shop, also served on many
committees. He was appointed the local School Manager of the parish, was
elected to the District Council, attended the local Coronation (of Edward VII)
Committee meetings and numerous Chapel and Choir meetings. Any of these
Committee meetings could have resulted in this photograph but the smart
clothing and official bearing of the group would seem to indicate a more
important occasion.
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John’s diary entry for September 10, 1913 was, ‘At home preparing for Court
Leet which was held here this afternoon’. This was the first mention of a ‘Court
Leet’ in his diary. During a conversation with Kate Arblaster, she told me of her
opinion that the photograph was taken at such an event.
At a very early time in medieval England, the local Lord of the Manor exercised
certain rights over his tenants concerning the administration of his manor. This
was achieved through his ‘Court Baron’. However this court (see
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Court) had no power to deal with people who had
committed criminal acts. Criminal jurisdiction could, however, be granted to a
trusted lord, by the crown. This was by means of a franchise, by which tenants
were held responsible for the actions of others, within a grouping of ten
households.
In the later Middle Ages (see http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Middle_Ages) the
lord, when exercising these powers, gained the name of ‘Leet’, hence the
franchise was of a Court Leet. They could try people by jury and punish any
crimes committed, within their area, except the most serious offences, which
were committed to the King’s Justices. The Court Leet also developed as a
means of ensuring that standards, in such matters as sales of food and drink
and agriculture, were adhered to.
The court generally sat only a few times each year or sometimes just annually
but began to decline in the fourteenth century, being superseded by the more
modern County Justices of the Peace and ultimately by Magistrate’s Courts. In
many areas, Court Leet operated until nearly the middle of the nineteenth
century, as a form of civil administration. It appears that in a few areas, the
Court Leet still takes place in some form or other.
It would be wonderful if someone could confirm that the photograph did indeed
result from a Court Leet Session (or otherwise) and/or identify some of the
other gentleman pictured.
If you have any information, please contact Talley Parish History Group by
calling, Pat on 01558 685779 or Celia on 01558 685480.
Pat Edwards
Talley Parish History Group
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TALLEY COMMUNITY DINNER & AUCTION
They came in their Droves – literally – to the 2013 Talley Community Dinner
held at the White Hart Pub & Hotel in Llandeilo. First it was to sit and enjoy a
great carvery hot plate meal served up by the wonderful Staff at the White Hart.
Then it was time to sit back, relax and watch the great circus entertainer
Geraint bang the proverbial drum (or in this case several large and long walking
sticks) to encourage us to part with some money for well deserved causes in
the traditional auction.
There is no greater spectacle to observe than a man in complete harmony with
himself and his audience and as we waved hwyl – fawr to our puddings, the
great man stood and commanded the floor for the auction time. Wonderful
walking sticks, lamentable lamp shades and Geraint (not raffled and not stirred)
produced an Oscar winning performance ably assisted by Jean and a finely
tuned support cast.
Well done again to all concerned and a big thank you to those who travelled
from outside Talley to support this great event. On the night over £1630 was
raised for charity. On behalf of the lady who approached me at the end of the
evening as she had lost her husband – John Morgan was located upside down
and behind the bar!
Daren Cleverly

Geraint presenting a cheque to the Friends of Llandovery Hospital.
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KENYA AND ZIMBABWE

KENYA A ZIMBABWE

This Christian Aid Week, we’re
standing with poor communities to
help them bite back at hunger.
Farmers in Kenya are discovering
that they can grow enough food for
all if they harness the potential of
their mobile phones, while in
Zimbabwe, communities are reaping
the rewards of new technology.

Yn
ystod
Wythnos
Cymorth
Cristnogol,
rydym
yn
cefnogi
cymunedau tlawd gan eu helpu i
ymosod ar newyn. Mae ffermwyr yn
Kenya’n darganfod y gallu i dyfu digon
o fwyd i bawb drwy harneisio potensial
eu ffonau symudol, tra yn Zimbabwe
mae
cymunedau’n
cynaeafu
llwyddiant y dechnoleg newydd.
Ond diolch i ddefnydd o dechnoleg
newydd a’u ffonau symudol, mae
pethau’n dechrau newid i ffermwyr
ardal Mbeere yn rhanbarth Dwyreiniol
Kenya. ‘Mae’r dulliau traddodiadol o
ragfynegi’r
tywydd
yn
methu
oherwydd newid hinsawdd. Pan drown
at ddulliau gwyddonol, gall ffermwyr
gynllunio ymlaen tipyn gwell,’ eglura
Truphena.

Farming methods in the district have
been
revolutionised
by
the
introduction of simple, targeted
weather forecasts sent to farmers by
text message. Previously, farmers
were unsure how to plan for
increasingly
erratic
weather
patterns, and the daily reality for
many families was failed crops,
disappointment and hunger.

Chwyldrowyd dulliau ffermio yn yr
ardal gan ragolygon tywydd syml ond
penodol yn cael eu hanfon at y
ffermwyr mewn neges destun. O’r
blaen, roedd ffermwyr yn ansicr sut i
gynllunio ar gyfer patrymau tywydd
sy’n mynd yn fwy a mwy anwadal, a
chanlyniad hyn i sawl teulu oedd
gweld cnydau’n methu, siom a newyn.

The only weather forecasts that did
exist were targeted at the large
towns and cities, where the climate
is often different. And anyway, as
most farmers in rural areas don’t
have televisions, they couldn’t even
see these forecasts.
Working
with
the
Kenya
Meteorological Society, Christian
Aid partner Christian Community
Services
Mount
Kenya
East
(CCSMKE) takes specific, scientific
forecasts for the rural areas and
translates
them
into
simple
language that the farmers can
understand.

Roedd y rhagolygon tywydd oedd ar
gael wedi eu hanelu at y dinasoedd
mawr, lle mae’r hinsawdd yn aml yn
wahanol iawn. A beth bynnag, gan fod
y mwyafrif o ffermwyr yn yr ardaloedd
gwledig heb deledu, ni allant hyd yn
oed weld y rhagolygon hynny.
Trwy weithio gyda chymdeithas
meteoroleg Kenya, mae partner
Cymorth
Cristnogol,
Christian
Community Services Mount Kenya
East
(CCSMKE),
yn
cymryd

It then sends this information out by
text message, with monthly and
seasonal updates and advice on
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rhagolygon gwyddonol, penodol ar
gyfer yr ardaloedd gwledig ac yn eu
cyfieithu i iaith syml sy’n ddealladwy
i’r ffermwyr.

using different crop varieties and
agricultural techniques to adapt to
changing weather patterns.
Such innovative use of technology
means that CCSMKE is able to work
with thousands of farmers, whom it
would have been difficult and
expensive to reach by road. More
than 80 per cent of farmers in the
area have a basic mobile handset,
and are able to respond to the text
messages
by
asking
further
questions about their own situation
and getting advice from CCSMKE’s
staff over the telephone.

Maent yn anfon y wybodaeth allan
mewn neges destun, ynghyd â
diweddariadau misol a thymhorol, a
chyngor ar ddefnyddio cnydau a
dulliau amaethu amrywiol er mwyn
addasu i’r newidiadau yn y patrymau
tywydd.
Mae’r defnydd blaengar hwn o
dechnoleg yn golygu fod CCSMKE’n
gallu gweithio gyda miloedd o
ffermwyr, y byddai wedi bod yn anodd
a chostus i’w cyrraedd wrth deithio’r
ffyrdd. Mae gan fwy na 80 y cant o
ffermwyr yr ardal ffôn symudol syml,
ac maen nhw’n gallu ymateb i’r
negeseuon
testun
drwy
ofyn
cwestiynau pellach am eu sefyllfa
hwy, a derbyn cyngor gan staff
CCSMKE dros y ffôn.

All this has followed from initial
farming
workshops
held
by
CCSMKE in church congregations,
where it built trust with the local
community by showing that it
understood what it was like to try to
farm in a difficult environment.

Mae hyn i gyd yn ganlyniad gweithdai
ffermio cychwynnol a gynhaliwyd gan
CCSMKE
gyda
chynulleidfaoedd
eglwysig, gan roi’r cyfle i CCSMKE
ennill ymddiriedaeth y gymuned trwy
ddangos dealltwriaeth o’r hyn mae’n
golygu i ffermio mewn amgylchedd
anodd.

And while mobile technology is
increasing crop yield in Kenya,
innovative agriculture is helping
families in Zimbabwe produce
enough varied crops in their own
gardens to feed themselves and
provide a surplus to sell to
neighbouring communities.

A tra bo technoleg ffonau symudol yn
gwella’r cnydau yn Kenya, mae dulliau
ffermio blaengar yn helpu teuluoedd
yn Zimbabwe i dyfu digon o
amrywiaeth o gnydau yn eu gerddi, i
fwydo eu hunain a pheth yn weddill i’w
werthu i gymunedau cyfagos.

Christian Aid partner Dabane Trust
worked with local communities to
access the clean, naturally filtered
water that is stored, hidden, beneath
rivers of sand. By building sandabstraction pumps that suck up the
water, and dams and boreholes,
people can access clean water
buried under the sand.

Gweithiodd
partner
Cymorth
Cristnogol, Dabane Trust, gyda’r
cymunedau lleol i gyrraedd at ddŵr
glân, sy’n cael ei hidlo’n naturiol, ond
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sydd wedi ei storio, o’r golwg, o dan
afonydd o dywod. Trwy adeiladu
pympiau arbennig sy’n sugno’r dŵr i
fyny, a dyfrdyllau ac argaeau, mae
gan y bobl fynediad i ddŵr glân sydd o
dan y tywod.

Without this technical support,
families used to dig holes in the
sandy river bed to create shallow
wells, but these were often
contaminated and people ended up
drinking the same water as animals.

Heb y cymorth technolegol hwn roedd
y teuluoedd yn arfer gorfod torri tyllau
yng ngwely tywodlyd yr afon i greu
‘ffynhonnau bâs’ ond roedd y rhain yn
aml yn cael eu llygru, gyda phobl yn
gorfod yfed yr un dŵr â’r anifeiliaid.

As their fruit and vegetable harvests
increased, the Gwanda communities
discovered that much of it was going
rotten because it couldn’t be
consumed in time, even if some was
taken to market. And so the idea of
a processing centre was born.

Wrth i’r cynhaeaf ffrwythau a llysiau
gynyddu
gwelodd
cymunedau’r
Gwanda fod llawer o’r bwyd yn pydru
am nad oedd yn cael ei fwyta mewn
pryd, er bod peth ohono yn cael mynd
i’r farchnad. Felly cafwyd y syniad o
agor canolfan brosesu.

Together the communities provided
the labour needed to construct the
building and Dabane Trust provided
the materials not available locally.
With the processing centre in place,
the communities can now dry their
crops to store them and process
their nuts into peanut butter, adding
value to their products and providing
a source of nutrition in the winter
months.

Y cymunedau gyda’i gilydd fu’n
gyfrifol am y gwaith adeiladu, gyda
Dabane Trust yn darparu’r adnoddau
angenrheidiol nad oedd ar gael yn
lleol. Gyda’r ganolfan brosesu wedi
agor, gall y cymunedau bellach sychu
eu cnydau a’u storio, a phrosesu’r
ffrwythau i wneud jam neu saws, gan
ychwanegu at werth eu cynnyrch a
sicrhau fod ganddynt gyflenwad o
faeth ar gyfer misoedd y gaeaf.

£47.50 could pay for 250 plastic jars
to store peanut butter made at the
Gwanda communities’ processing
centre in Zimbabwe. The peanut
butter can be stored for use when
the harvest runs out, or sold to get
extra income.

Gall £47.50 dalu am 250 jar plastig i
storio menyn cnau mwnci sy’n cael ei
wneud yng nghanolfan brosesu
cymunedau’r Gwanda yn Zimbabwe.
Gellir cadw’r menyn i’w ddefnyddio
pan fydd y cnydau a dyfwyd wedi
gorffen, neu ei werthu i gael incwm
ychwanegol. Mae 1 o bob 8 person yn
y byd yn wynebu argyfwng bwyd
enbyd. Ymosodwn ar newyn gan
ddangos ein cefnogaeth i Wythnos
Cymorth Cristnogol (12-18 Mai).

One in eight people in the world are
desperate for food. Bite back at
hunger and show your support this
Christian Aid Week (12-18 May).

Article supplied by Christian Aid

-9-

Y Llychau

CASTLE WOODS NATURE RESERVE,
LLANDYFEISANT AND DINEFWR CASTLE
Immediately to the west of Llandeilo Parish is the Parish of Llandyfeisant – a
very small parish which once included the western side of Bridge Street but is
now incorporated into the one Llandeilo Parish. It is named after the little
church, dedicated to Saint Tyfei, said to be nephew to Saint Teilo, who possibly
had his cell on the site.
Whereas Llandeilo was an important ecclesiastical centre, neighbouring
Llandyfeisant was most politically important by virtue of its castle, standing on a
massive limestone crag overlooking the river which was, for part of its history,
the centre of government for much of Wales. In such a commanding position it
could well have been a fortified site from very far-off times. It is recorded in the
Chronicles that Rhodri Mawr, coming down from the north, established his seat
there and was effectively ruler of Wales. His grandson, Hywel Dda, the lawgiver, ruler of Deheubarth (south-west Wales) and later, Gwynedd and possibly
Powys, had his principal Llys (court) at Dinefwr. Coinage of 950 showed him
enthroned as head of state over Wessex and Wales. The “Brut” calls him
“head and glory of all the Britons”. One provision of these laws was that a
tribute of white cattle with black markings must be paid for any personal injury
to the king of Deheubarth. Their descendents, the White Park cattle, graze the
estate to this day.
1155 saw the reign of the great Rhys ap Gruffydd who became generally known
as the highly respected “The Lord Rhys” who, in 1172, after standing alone
politically against Henry II was created by him Justiciar of South Wales. It was
the Lord Rhys who called the first National Eisteddfod to his castle in Cardigan
in 1176. It was also he, or his son Rhys Crug, who created the first stone
fortifications with their massive round keep, the remains of which still proudly
stand today, decorated with a narrow frieze of Bath stone. Although later falling
to the English who added further buildings, Castell Dinefwr can well be said to
be the best truly Welsh castle remaining to this day – as distinct from such as
Caernarfon or Conway, built by the English for the suppression of Wales.
As the years rolled by though, and the county became more peaceful, the
family in the castle obviously felt they could leave this windy site and move
down to a more sheltered position, They had a house built around which a new
English borough arose, the borough of Newton, which though comparatively
short-lived, gave its name to Newton House which stands there now. The name
of the house was altered for many years to the much grander “Dynevor Castle”
the seat of the Barons Dynevor, with the ancient edifice they had vacated being
- 10 -
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known as “The Old Castle”. Though sheltered and doubtless much more
comfortable, the magnificent views from the old castle must have been missed,
so a summer house (sadly now without its one-time conical roof) stands atop
the keep to this day.
The last of the family to live in
Newton House was Richard Rhys,
ninth Baron Dynevor, who sadly
passed away in 2008. The house and
much of what was left of the park was
sold into private hands about 1980
until it was eventually bought by the
National Trust, who now manage the
house and much of the estate,
including the White Park cattle. The
old castle though had been bought in
1979 by the West Wales Naturalists
Trust (now the Wildlife Trust of South
and West Wales). The Wildlife Trust
then
arranged
a
Deed
of
Guardianship with Cadw, who took on
the restoration of the ruin. After many
years of painstaking work it was
declared open to everyone, every day
of the year, in June 1998.
Dinefwr Castle today
It is strange though for a nature conservation charity to own an ancient castle. It
happened that when the late Lord Dynevor’s father died in 1962, he found
himself owing death duties from both father and grandfather, who had died only
six years previously. He was forced to sell most of his property to meet that tax
and with land not being in great demand at the time, sold most of the park to a
land-holding company who later sold it on in separate lots. The 61 acres of
ancient deciduous woodland, known as Castle Woods, became the property of
a forestry company in Buckinghamshire, who were expected to clearfell it and
plant with conifers as a tax break for investors.
Learning of this, Mr Ian Watt, a Scottish forester who had come to live in
Llandeilo, immediately set about raising funds to buy the woods as a nature
reserve. In 1979 these 61 acres were bought by the then West Wales
Naturalists Trust. Standing proudly in the western end of the reserve, though,
was the ancient castle, surrounded by the woodland; so of course that was part
of the transaction as well.
- 11 -
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Dinefwr Castle prior to renovation
The castle was an ivy-covered ruin and it was Mr Watt, knowing well of its
eminent place in the history of Wales, who was foremost in getting the
restoration started. Gwynfor Evans, when he was member of Parliament for
Carmarthen, asked the Minster of Works in the House many years before to
undertake its rescue but was told that as there was no public access at that
time, much as his ministry wished to do so, restoration could not be undertaken.
The now well-restored castle can, therefore, be said to be a memorial to Mr
Watt’s vision.

Llandyfeisant Church
Also within the woodland, on a site still owned by the Church in Wales, stands a
charming little Church. With a long history of decay and rebuilding it was finally
left to go to ruin but was repaired by the Wildlife Trust on a lease from the
Church in Wales and was for many years a prestigious visitor centre, visited by
people from all over the world. In such a beautiful spot, with a never-failing
stream running by, it is easy to see how Tyfei could have been drawn to the
place. Recent excavations have shown Roman forts in the park and Ordnance
Survey maps show a Roman coin-hoard having been found around 1800 in the
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field below the church. Moreover, it is said that workmen in the graveyard close
to the south wall of the church had uncovered Roman stonework. The 1905
revision of the 6 inch map shows, quite positively, “ROMAN TEMPLE (site of)”.
It could well be that it was so. In that case, as religious sites tend to perpetuate,
it might have been a Druidic site beforehand. Can there be many more
historical parishes of such diversity than Llandyfeisant?
The woodlands around Dinefwr Castle and Llandyfeisant Church are now
managed for wildlife by the Wildlife Trust of South and West Wales. Like the
castle itself, access to these woods is open to everyone at all times and free of
charge. They are broadleaved woodlands, with oak, ash, beech and sycamore
the commonest trees. Elm was common until Dutch elm disease struck in the
1970s, drastically reducing the number of such trees, especially around the
castle, but the species is now recovering. They are ancient woodlands, and
contain a large number of ‘veteran trees’, which are extremely large and old.
They themselves are home to a wide variety of other wildlife, such as lichens
and ferns. Birds such as nuthatches, woodpeckers and treecreepers are
common, and summer visitors include willow warblers, chiffchaffs, redstarts and
pied flycatchers. In the winter, woodcock use the woodlands.

Bluebells in Castle Woods
The woodland flowers are at their best in the early summer, when large areas
of the woods are carpeted with sweet-smelling bluebells, and other spring
beauties such as wild garlic, dog’s mercury, lesser celandine, wood sorrel and
wood anemone. Wild fallow deer also roam through the wooded ridges.
Denys Smith and Lizzie Wilberforce
The Wildlife Trust of South and West Wales
Article reproduced here with permission.
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CRYPTIC CROSSWORD

by Alan King

No, we didn’t sit in the church crypt to create it, but if you’re not used to cryptic
clues, YOU may feel like you’re in the dark! We hope you will enjoy the sense of
satisfaction that comes from successfully wrangling with the product of our new
crossword compiler’s rather warped mind.
Good luck!
(Answer in next issue)
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ACROSS CLUES
1.
5.
9.
10.
12.
14.
17.
18.
20.
22.
23.
24.
26.
29.
30.
32.
33.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39.

Returning Hebrew Scriptures atop staple.
Got caught adjusting sander.
Wig looks superfluous for Inuit dwelling.
Northern willow is more inquisitive.
Transgress again? Amber material potentially!
Assemble in some ethical manner.
Silly turf!
Ceremonial activity, said Fred (as he heard it!)
Professional in Anglo-Norman initially produced a pinny.
Start soundly co-operating with Nobel Prize co-winner, Sedat, for a spell.
Chauvinist troglodyte!
Y’know on reflection it’s a tad askew!
Religious Education; Physical Education; Latin; and drive back!
Emerdales’ Mister Brearly had namesake in the canon.
National Energy Foundation returned soggy tract.
Move through the water like Virginia.
Senior tree, flower and berry
Jellyfish, erroneously assumed to drop Sulphur.
Giving opinion on linen-press contents.
Awakens and agitates!
Does mixture run out before US equestrian spectacles?
Corset gets disarranged in a certain area.

DOWN CLUES
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
13.
15.
16.
18.
19.
21.
22.
24.
25.
27.
28.
30.
31.
33.
34.

Skillet gets a Mother, a hat and a canal
Sample new taters?
If you disrupt 18 across you could end up having a row!
People lacking compassion could emerge from the gorse.
State within aerosol identification.
No-one loses energy in the middle of the day!
Purring becomes less quiet at tenured strip of land.
Female swan on Chester’s river leads to profound change.
Beer is upset in the grass; and hence became temperate.
Special memory from Eastern graduation dance.
“Wristwatch parasites”? Not quite! - Clocks have deeper rhythmicity!
Sapper is followed North, East and West to renovate.
Tried in a haphazard manner and became fatigued.
Sounds as though Dobbin doesn’t agree!
A QC’s been called here! Others come here to drink and socialise!
On reflection, rapid eye movement gets sensitive heater
Dropped off signed agreement.
Catholic referred to disdainfully when Father received random tips.
Some addled Germans produce record of accounts
High-rise or salt, but definitely not stilettos
Approaches from North-East: arsenal cut off before backtrack
Oil giant? Intrinsically lubricates somehow!
Mickey or slope
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BISHOP ANTHONY RUDD
I was so surprised to see the short article about Bishop Rudd on page 26 of the
March edition of this excellent Talley magazine. “What connection had Rudd
with Talley?” I asked myself. Well, as Bishop of St Davids he had oversight of
Talley as much as anywhere else in the See – so fair enough! Sadly, though,
there are a few minor inaccuracies which I’ll try to put right and I’ll add a bit
more about this interesting family.
Some years ago I was put in contact with members of the Rudd “clan” – a
brother and sister in fact; the brother from the south of England and his sister
from the north. They met here and spent a night or two with me, bringing with
them the family history which a member had researched.
It appears the Rudds (the “Red-Haired”) were Norsemen who had settled in
Dublin, from whence some had come to north-west England and the family
grew from there.
Anthony was certainly born in Yorkshire and probably attended Richmond
Grammar School. (Interestingly, Richmond in Surrey plays the most important
th
role in his career). Yes, he was certainly born in 1548 and died on 7 March
1614. Next year, then, marks the fourth centenary of his death.
Two years after his appointment to St Davids he certainly preached to Queen
Elizabeth I – but it was in her palace of Richmond. Did she ever come to St
Davids? For his text he took from Psalm 90 “teach us to number our days that
we may apply our hearts unto wisdom” and he suggested that she was getting
older like everyone else.
The Queen, not surprisingly, liked to hear how young she looked and was
obviously most offended. To try to rectify things, Rudd went into a “numbers
game” – popular at the time – which he hoped would back up his remarks.
The Queen would have none of it and, opening a window at the close of the
service, remarked that he should keep his arithmetic to himself. “But I see,”
she said, “the greatest clerks are not the wisest men.”
Rudd was advised to lie low in his London home for a week then quietly return
to Wales, although evidence shows that she soon forgot the incident. Others of
importance didn’t though and although he was being groomed to take over
Canterbury after Whitgift, things changed and he never had their backing.
Indeed, his sermon wasn’t published until after his death – to make sure she
wasn’t reminded of it no doubt. (Everything is in the British Museum for
reference).
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So, back at his palace in Abergwili – with a wife, a Lancashire lass who was
financially well endowed – and eventually realising the he wasn’t even going to
get a move to an English bishopric, he started to spend her money by buying
the Aberlasney estate as well as other properties in the area.
Great changes were made to the house and gardens – a chapel made in the
house having a communion table which is now the historic altar in Llangathen
church. (The top is a replacement, though). To the right of the chancel a chapel
was added, now known as the “Bishop’s Chapel”, and it is there he lies with his
wife in a grand family tomb – said to be “The best monument in any village
church in Wales.”
Time has left its mark on the tomb and it now needs some repair. It is aimed
then, with (hopefully) CADW’s help, to do the work necessary on it, even
restoring the colours (of which there is evidence) to those in which it was
originally painted – a custom of the period – in time to mark the fourth
centenary of the Bishop’s death.
Such is the importance of this tomb that ex-Archbishop Rowan Williams has
agreed to unveil it. So, let’s hope that everything gets done and – if I’m spared
that long – I’ll make sure that all around know of the occasion so they can come
and give a cheer.
Denys Smith
P.S.

Rudd obviously didn’t forget Abergwili, for in his will, written a few weeks
before his death (as was the custom in those days) he directed a sum of
money should be put aside to house four aged pensioners of the parish.
If you take the right fork at St Peter’s Church in Carmarthen and go
towards the car park, you reach the W.I. HQ with a lane beside it. At the
end of that lane, on the right, is a charming cottage and garden. This
was built for the pensioners.
DS
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KIDWELLY CASTLE

Kidwelly is perhaps one of the finest castles in South-West Wales; it remains
remarkably intact and is considered an outstanding example of late 13th
century castle design.
The earliest castle on the site was 12th century Norman of the motte-and-baley
type and made of earth and timber. Originally established on the estuary of the
river Gwendraeth to defend the road to west Wales, its half moon shape was
defended on one side by the river and on the other by a deep crescent shaped
ditch. Dominating a long disputed region, the castle was developed during more
than three centuries of Anglo-Norman/Welsh warfare.
This original castle fell to the Welsh on a number of occasions in the late 12th
and early 13th centuries, including once in 1159 when the Lord Rhys took it and
burnt it. He is later credited with rebuilding the castle in 1190. By 1201,
however, it was back in Norman hands and remained English from then on,
despite periodic attacks.
In the mid-13th century the de Chaworth family gained possession, and began
a long work of re-building to replace those parts which were still of wooden
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construction. Kidwelly passed by marriage in 1298 to Henry, Earl of Lancaster,
who quickly set about upgrading the accommodation to suit his status. By the
end of the 13th century, he had built a rectangular stone stronghold with round
corner towers. Even the chapel, in a protruding tower on the river side of the
castle, was designed for defence.
In the early 14th century, the mighty outer defences were constructed. The
stone curtain wall with its wall-walk and series of mural towers was built, or,
more probably, an existing wall was considerably heightened. On the north was
added a small gate with a drawbridge over the ditch and the four inner towers
had to be heightened to maintain an effective field of fire. The great South
Gatehouse was begun late in the 14th century, but it was unfinished when
Owain Glyndwr’s Welsh troops attacked in 1403. Kidwelly’s tiny garrison of two
dozen archers held out behind improvised ramparts. Despite the fall of the town
itself to the Welsh, the castle resisted the siege for three weeks until an English
army arrived to give assistance.
By this time, the castle was in the hands of the crown, and the 15th-century
refurbishment after the damage caused by the siege cost over £500. It was not
until 1422 that the building finally received its lead roof and later that year the
three-storied gatehouse, with portcullis, drawbridge, constable’s lodgings above
and dungeon pit below was completed.
The south gatehouse was extremely well defended, and was designed so that it
could be held independently, if the remainder of the castle fell to besiegers. The
outer half-circuit of towered walls was considerably heightened again, making
Kidwelly one of the most up-to-date castles of the period. The last additions to
the castle were made at the end of the 15th century: a new great hall was built
on the west of the outer ward, a connecting kitchen within the inner ward and a
bakehouse were also added, probably the work of Rhys ap Thomas, who was
granted the castle by Henry VII.
In the early 17th century the judicial court was held in the castle, perhaps in the
new hall, but by that time the castle’s life as a fortification was virtually over and
it played only a minor part in the Civil War, being so from the central area of the
struggle.
Today, the castle is managed by CADW and may be visited for a small
admission charge.
Roger Pike
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HAFAN DEMENTIA CARE

GOFAL DEMENTIA HAFAN

Hafan Dementia Care is a small
charity (Reg no. 1106892) run by a
dedicated team of trustees to
provide support for people with
Dementia and their families within
their own community. The charity is
based in Ammanford and currently
provides a respite home and a day
care centre.

Caiff elusen fach Gofal Dementia
Hafan ei rhedeg gan dîm ymroddgar
o ymddiriedolwyr er mwyn darparu
cymorth i bobl sy’n dioddef o
ddementia, a’u teuluoedd yn eu
cymunedau eu hunain. Lleolir yr
elusen yn Rhydaman ac ar y foment
meant yn cynnig cartref seibiant a
chanolfan dydd.
Mae’r canolfan ar agor 5 diwrnod yr
wythnos. Yr unig gost i’r gofalwyr yw
cost eu cinio. Gall y cartref seibiant
cynnig lle i hyd at 7 o ddioddefwyr,
mewn ystafelloedd preifat, gyda
chyflesterau en suite. Mae hyn yn
caniatáu i’r gofalwyr cael saib o’u
gwaith gofal.
Yn ddiweddar mae’r ymddiriedolwyr
wedi cael gafael ar ail gartref (y
drws nesaf i’r cartref seibiant) ac
mae ganddynt gynlluniau i ddarparu
llety i ddwywaith y nifer presennol o
ddioddefwyr. Hefyd meant yn
bwriadu cynnig canolfan dydd
newydd. Er mwyn sicrhau hyn i gyd
mae angen mwy o wirfoddolwyr
arnynt i helpu. Byddai hyn yn golygu
eistedd a siarad â’r cleifion, gwneud
cwpanaid o de a.y.b.
Os allwch chi roi ychydig o oriau i
helpu mewn unrhyw ffordd , neu os
hoffech ddysgu mwy am waith Gofal
Dementia Hafan, cysylltwch â’r
Ysgrifennydd Cyffredinol, Dorothy
McDonald,
ar 01554
835586
neu edrychwch ar eu gwefan
www.hafandementiacare.co.uk.
Dorothy McDonald
(kindly translated by Liz Howells)

The day centre is open 5 days a
week and the only cost to carers is
their lunch. The respite home can
provide residential accommodation
for up to 7 sufferers in private
rooms, each with en suite facilities,
so that their carers can have a break
from their caring duties.
The trustees have recently acquired
a second house (next to the respite
home) and have plans to provide
accommodation for double the
number of sufferers. They also plan
to provide a new day care centre.
However, to achieve this they
require more volunteers to help.
This would involve sitting and talking
to clients, making cups of tea etc.
If you can spare just a few hours
to help in this way, or if you are
interested in finding out more about
the work of Hafan Dementia Care,
please
contact
the
General
Secretary, Dorothy McDonald, on
01554 835586 or visit their website
www.hafandementiacare.co.uk.
Dorothy McDonald

- 20 -

Y Llychau

TALLEY STREET LIGHTING
It has never been the policy to include a ‘Letters to the Editor’ section in
Y Llychau, but I feel that this letter is worthy of publication.

I have asked for the following to be placed before the Community
Council.
I was acting as Secretary to the Community Council when street
lighting first came to Talley. I remember the enthusiasm with
which the new lights were greeted “People will now be able to
walk in safety after dark to the Edwinsford from the council
houses” it was said.
Much has changed since then (including the demise of the pub)
but, more importantly, attitudes and values have changed and we
now recognise what we have lost through light pollution and
many now actively seek out the few places where a dark starlit
night can still be enjoyed – particularly children and young people
who have been inspired to a new enthusiasm by Prof. Brian Cox.
Even those who have no wish to stargaze will recognise the need
for Councils to reduce expenditure both for economic and for
environmental reasons.
May I suggest that our Community Council follow the lead of
some others in the United Kingdom and request a reduction in
our street lighting? We certainly don’t need them on all night.
Yours sincerely
Ann Anwyl

If you have any views on this subject that you would like to share with others,
please feel free to let me know. My contact details are on the back page. I
would also like to hear your opinion as to whether or not we should review the
policy concerning a ‘Letters to the Editor’ section in the Newsletter.
Roger Pike
“Editor”
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STRANGE HAPPENINGS IN TALLEY!
A very strange event took place in Talley on Friday 15 March. About 30 people
congregated in a marquee, erected outside the garage, at Ty Golan. As is usual
in West Wales, weather conditions were inclement and the group desperately
tried to dry off and keep warm by imbibing liquid refreshment. There was a
strange feeling of expectancy as people turned to each other and whispered
excitedly.
Suddenly, a small figure with red curly hair stepped forward and everyone paled
and shuffled back as they recognised what she carried. Then a taller figure
appeared. He wore a towel around his shoulders and had long flowing pink hair.
Nervously he stood up and spoke to the gathered crowd; anything to postpone
the inevitable action. Eventually his words dried and he forced himself to sit in
the blue chair facing the terrified faces before him. The small figure stood
beside him and raised her arms ...............
Looking backwards to 23 February 2013, this was when it all started. Wyn and
his good friend Mike were chatting as they often did in their respective man
caves. “I wonder what I would look like without hair”, said Wyn. After Mike had
finished laughing, he told Wyn that the only way to find out was to have it all cut
off. “I suppose I could do it for Charity”, replied Wyn, “Red Nose Day is coming
soon – but would anyone sponsor me.” “Do it”, said Mike, “and Sam and I will
sponsor you. You might be able to raise about a £100.”
Wyn then downloaded the special Red Nose Day forms and started to visit his
friends and neighbours in the village. Gradually, the forms began to fill up and
the money started to come in. Telephone calls were made to family members,
friends in Canada, USA, France, Germany and England. Everyone wanted to
contribute. The parish, members of St Michael’s Church, Talley Luncheon Club,
the Community Council and Cwmdu shop & Inn; all gave generously. The
amount collected just kept on rising as Friday 15 April loomed closer and
closer.
Cut, cut, cut went the scissors, as Sarah removed every lock of hair from the
right side of Wyn’s head and gasps of horror were heard from the watching
people. “Stop, we need a rest!” said Sarah and Wyn, “as well as a reviving
drink and nibbles.”
Ten minutes later, Wyn was back in the chair and the remaining hair was cut
and sheared. Sarah, then produced some shaving foam, and carefully shaved
every last hair from his head.
By then the crowd sensed blood and shouted, “Off with his eyebrows.”
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“No, no, no”, retorted Wyn, cowering behind the towel. Fortunately the people
were distracted with another sausage roll and Wyn sighed with relief – his
eyebrows would live to see another day.
“Rub my bald head for luck”, suggested Wyn, and a few people did and look
what happened. The next day the Wales Rugby team won the Six Nations and
trounced the English by 30 points to 3!!!. Wonderful.
Anyway, a grand total of £806 was paid into the bank on the following Monday.
I am sure you would all agree that this is a magnificent total.
Wyn would like to thank everyone, who contributed: to Sarah for doing such a
grand job of cutting and shaving; to John Rees, who was a splendid barman for
the evening; to the Llansawel Shooting Club for providing the marquee and to
the friends, who helped to erect and dismantle it; to Jane Morgan who verified
all of the figures and to everyone who came to watch and made it such a very
special evening.
NOW, WHAT SHALL WE DO NEXT YEAR??
Before

After

Pat Edwards
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SAINT BONIFACE
Sometime during the latter part of the seventh century a young man named
Winfrid was born in Crediton, Devon – the exact date of his birth is unknown
and the actual place of his birth has long been disputed. What is known,
however, is that at an early age Winfrid attended a monastery ruled by abbot
Wulfhard in Exeter, probably one of many monasteries built at that time by local
landowners and churchmen.
Winfrid came from a respected and prosperous family and it was against his
father’s wishes that he devoted himself to the monastic life. After Exeter, he
received further theological training in a Benedictine monastery in Nursling on
the outskirts of Southampton. Winfrid taught in the abbey school there, during
which time he wrote several books, including a Latin grammar.
At the age of 30 he became a priest. Around 716, when the abbot of Nursling
died, Winfrid was invited to become his successor but he declined the position
and in the same year he set out on a missionary expedition to Germany to
Frisia, a North Sea coastal region stretching from the Netherlands to the border
of Denmark.
However, after less than a year, the fighting in the war that was being waged in
the region then forced Winfrid to go back to Nursling. Twelve months after his
return, Winfrid revisited the continent but this time he went straight to Rome,
where Pope Gregory II renamed him “Boniface” and appointed him missionary
bishop for Germania, the area to the east of the Rhine and north of the Danube.
Boniface, therefore, became a bishop without a diocese for an area that lacked
any church organisation. He would never return to England, although he
remained in correspondence with his countrymen and kinfolk throughout the
rest of his life.
His mission in Germania was to bring Christianity to the region and, according
to legend, Boniface felled the famous Donar Oak, a sacred tree worship by
pagans in the area near the present-day town of Fritzlar in northern Hesse.
Apparently, Boniface started to chop the oak down, when suddenly a great
wind, as if by a miracle, blew the ancient oak over. When the pagans saw that
their gods did not strike Boniface down, they were amazed and converted to
Christianity. He built a chapel, which he dedicated to St Peter, at the site using
wood from the felled tree; the chapel was the beginning of the monastery in
Fritzlar.
The Franks lived in the lower Rhine region and the support of their Christian
leaders was essential for Boniface’s work; in fact they had protected him since
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723 as he continued his missionary work in their region. The Frankish leaders,
however, desired to defeat their rivals, the non-Christian Saxons, and to
incorporate the Saxon lands into their own growing empire. Boniface’s
destruction of indigenous Germanic pagan sites must have benefited the
Franks in their campaign against the Saxons.
In 732, Boniface travelled again to Rome to report. In gratitude for his work, the
Pope appointed him an archbishop, with jurisdiction over Germany. Boniface,
therefore, again set out for what is now Germany, where he baptized thousands
and dealt with the problems of many other Christians who had fallen out of
contact with the regular hierarchy of the Church. During his next visit to Rome
in 737–738, he was made papal legate (the personal representative of the
Pope) for Germany.
Boniface was now the archbishop of the four dioceses in Bavaria as well as
those in Germany east of the Rhine. In 742, with one of his disciples, he
founded the abbey of Fulda, not far from his earlier missionary outpost at
Fritzlar in Frisia.
Many consider that the high point of Boniface’s career was when he presided
over the first synod to be held in the eastern parts of the Frankish kingdoms in
742. While Boniface was not able to safeguard the church from property
seizures by the local nobility, he did achieve one goal – the adoption of stricter
guidelines for the Frankish clergy, who often came directly from the nobility. By
appointing his own followers as bishops, he was able to retain some
independence from the local rulers, who most likely were content to give him
leeway as long as Christianity was imposed on the Saxons and other Germanic
tribes.
Boniface had never relinquished his hope of converting the pagans of Frisia,
and in 754 he returned there with a retinue. He baptized a great number and
summoned a general meeting for confirmation at a place not far from Dokkum.
However, instead of his converts coming for confirmation, a group of armed
inhabitants appeared who slew the aged archbishop. Boniface is said to have
persuaded his own armed comrades not to resist. “Cease fighting. Lay down
your arms, for we are told in Scripture not to render evil for evil but to overcome
evil by good.”
Having killed Boniface and his company, the Frisian bandits ransacked their
possessions and got drunk on the wine remaining among the provisions. They
then started killing each other, arguing over the division of the booty. The
surviving thugs found that the company’s luggage did not contain the riches
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they had hoped for. They broke open the chests and found, to their dismay, that
they held manuscripts instead of gold vessels and pages of sacred texts
instead of silver plates. As he was being martyred, Boniface is said to have held
a gospel as spiritual protection. His remains were eventually buried in the
abbey of Fulda and they are now entombed within a shrine beneath the high
altar of Fulda Cathedral.
Soon after his murder, Boniface was declared a saint and his feast day is
celebrated on 5 June, the day of his death in 754. A famous statue of the saint
stands in the grounds of Mainz Cathedral and a more modern rendition has
been erected facing the cathedral of Fritzlar. In the UK, there is a shrine to
Saint Boniface in the Catholic church in Crediton, where there is a bas-relief
showing him felling the Donar Oak.
There are many churches dedicated to Saint Boniface throughout the world,
particularly in Europe and the USA.
Boniface’s life and death have given rise to a number of noteworthy
celebrations. In Germany these are centred on Fulda and Mainz, in the
Netherlands on Dokkum and in England on Crediton and Exeter. In 1954, to
mark the 1200th anniversary of his martyrdom, celebrations were widespread in
England, Germany, and the Netherlands, with a number of these becoming
international affairs.
Especially in Germany, these celebrations had a distinctly political note to them
and often stressed Saint Boniface as a kind of founder of Europe, such as when
Konrad Adenauer, the (Catholic) German chancellor, addressed a crowd of
60,000 in Fulda, celebrating the feast day of the saint in a European context:
“Das, was wir in Europa gemeinsam haben, ist gemeinsamen Ursprungs”
(“What we have in common in Europe comes from the same source”).
When Pope John Paul II visited Germany in November 1980 he spent two days
in Fulda. He celebrated mass in Fulda Cathedral with 30,000 gathered on the
square in front of the building. He hailed the importance of Boniface for German
Christianity.
The literature on the saint and his work is extensive. At the time of the various
anniversaries of his death, edited collections of his work were published
containing essays by some of the best-known scholars of the time, particularly
the 1954 collection and the 2004 collection.
Roger Pike
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TAFARN CWMDU QUIZ TEAM REACHES DIZZYING NEW
HEIGHTS
The Tafarn Cwmdu quiz team, formerly of the Edwinsford Arms, plays in the
Red Kite Quiz League with, it must be said, more indefatigable enthusiasm than
shining success. It is many a long year since they won the league two years in
succession, and that time is remembered fondly by some of the old timers of
the team as a golden, if all too distant, age.
However, last season they won the league shield for the team with the highest
cumulative score, and it has proudly sat above the bar for the past year ignored
and uncommented upon by everyone who frequents the Cwmdu Tavern. Ah,
the fickleness of fame!
The team appears to be on the long and quizzing road to success in this
category again this current season, but even more excitingly – please do try to
keep your excitement in check for a little longer everyone – they have topped
the leader board on not one but two occasions this season; the most recent
being 27th February.
This hasn’t happened since Queen Victoria was a nipper. Everything hangs on
the final quiz night of the season on 6th March. Shall the Cwmdu quiz team
snatch defeat from the jaws of victory yet again? Probably.
All will be revealed in the next issue of the Llychau.
Jeanette Hughes
Captain of Tafarn Cwmdu Quiz Team

100 CLUB
The 100 club winners were announced at the recent Cawl and Quiz evening
held in Talley School.
1st prize

Mel Canning

2nd prize

Sue Lyng

3rd prize

Gill Marsden

4th prize

Sue Aston
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TALLEY SCHOOL

YSGOL TALYLLYCHAU

Talley school pupils have completed a Zumba course in an after school club.
They enjoyed the experience; thank you to our instructor, Louise Evans.

A special thank you also to Miss Hannah. Hannah has been placed in Talley
School during her studies at Ammanford College. The staff and children are
grateful to Hannah for all her hard work. Good luck with your studies!
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Talley School pupils
St David’s Day.

celebrating

Disgyblion Ysgol Talyllychau
dathlu Dydd Gwyl Dewi.

yn

Foundation phase children were
given a talk by The Fire Brigade.
They were told the importance of
having fire alarms in the home and
were given the chance to wear the
uniform.

Cafodd plant cyfnod Sylfaen y cyfle i
siarad efo aelodau or Brigad Dan
am y pwysigrwydd o cael larwm tan
yn y ty.

Talley School council committee
pupils decided to celebrate Comic
relief with a ‘wear your own day
clothes’ day. The children enjoyed
the experience.

Buodd pwyllgor cyngor ysgol yn
trefnu diwrnod gwisgo dillad eich
hun i ddathlu a codi arian ir elusen.
Cafodd y plant diwrnod wrth eu
bodd.
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MRS EIDDWEN EVANS, M.B.E.
Editor’s Note. On page 21 of Issue 36 of Y Llychau, Janet James wrote an
article about the M.B.E. awarded to Mrs Eiddwen Evans. She
has now provided us with a picture of the important event

Mrs Eiddwen Evans y tu allan i
Balas Buckingham ar ol derbyn yr
MBE gan y Frenhines am godi dros
£4 miliwn o bunnau at y Teenage
Cancer Trust.

Mrs
Eiddwen
Evans
outside
Buckingham Palace after receiving
the MBE from the Queen in
recognition of her sterling efforts in
raising over £4 million for the
Teenage Cancer Trust.

Janet James
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A BRIEF HISTORY OF THE WELSH LANGUAGE
(part 1)
Welsh is the oldest language in Britain. Many believe it dates back more than
4,000 years. The majority of European languages, including Welsh, evolved
from a language that historians now call Indo-European.
Over time, as peoples began to migrate, Indo-European developed into nine
different language groups; one of which was Celtic. In turn, Celtic developed its
own family of languages. Before the Roman Empire, the various peoples of
Europe spoke one of these Celtic languages. It is believed that basically there
were three main forms of Celtic in use at the time; Gaulish (spoken in France
and northern Italy), Celtiberian (in Spain) and Galatian (in central Turkey).
Although these languages are now long extinct, some Celtic that had migrated
from mainland Europe to the western islands of Britain and Ireland survived.
This, so called, insular versions of Celtic on these western islands developed
into two branches of its own – Goidelic and Brittonic.
In Ireland, Goidelic became the dominant language and gave rise to Irish, Scots
Gaelic and Manx. Most historians date the arrival of the Celtic language in
Britain to around 600 BC and it is this version of Celtic that was to evolve into
Brittonic, which in turn gave rise to Welsh, Cornish and Breton.
Brittonic was spoken by the majority of people in present-day Wales, England
and southern Scotland. There is also evidence that it was understood by the
Gaulish speakers of France because the Gauls and the Britons had a fair
amount of contact with each other. Indeed, historians believe that the druids of
Gaul may have trained in Anglesey, and it was because of British support for
the Gaulish tribes during the Roman wars that Julius Caesar launched two
punitive raids on South East England in 55 and 54 BC. Brittonic remained the
main medium of communication on the island of Britain until the Romans
returned in 43 AD, nearly a century later.
By about 70 AD all of Britain (except for northern Scotland) had fallen under
Roman rule and was known as the province of Brittania (probably from a
Brittonic word). Latin was made the official language, but Brittonic was still the
language of daily life. The Romans introduced writing to Britain, which made the
transmission of facts and memories much easier. It is because events could
only now be officially recorded in writing that historians refer to the period
before Rome as pre-history. Before the Empire, Brittonic speakers wrote
nothing down. Instead they relied on an oral tradition, maintained by a
professional priest caste, popularly known as druids. These men used rhyming
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poetry as a device for passing this oral testimony down the generations.
According to ancient Greek and Roman historians druids had the ability to
remember vast amounts of information in this way.
As the Romans introduced their way of life into Britain, by building forts, towns,
bridges and amphitheatres, for example, they also introduced some Latin words
into the Brittonic vocabulary; usually for things foreign to the British before the
conquest. Some of these are still visible in modern-day Welsh, such as ‘pont’
(from the Latin ‘pons’, a bridge), ‘bresych’ (from the Latin ‘brassica’, a
cabbage), and ‘eglwys’ (from ‘ecclesia’, the Latin for a church).
After the Roman occupation came to an end, the Brittonic speakers faced new
invaders from three points of the compass. Commonly know as the Barbarians,
these different tribes were to have a profound influence on the languages
spoken in Britain. One group in particular was responsible for a language which
much later would dominate the world.
During the fourth and fifth centuries the Irish landed all along the western
coastline of Cornwall, Wales and western Scotland. Northern Brittania was
facing incursions by the Picts from north east Scotland, while from across the
North Sea came the Germanic tribes – the Angles, Saxons and the Jutes.
These events set off a whole series of language shifts on the island of Britain.
The Irish invasions of Cornwall triggered a mass migration of Brittonic speakers
to Roman controlled north-western France, where they combined with a residue
of native Gaulish speakers to form Brittany, or Lesser Britain. The name Great
Britain came into existence at about this time to avoid confusion with Lesser
Britain. The Irish also settled on the west coast of Wales, although legend has it
that a Brittonic chieftain named Cunedda from southern Scotland marched
south to expel them from north-west Wales. The Irish remained in south-west
Wales, founding ruling dynasties in the kingdoms of Dyfed and Brycheiniog
(Brecon). Some Irish words were adopted by the Welsh, such as ‘cnwc’,
meaning hillock, and ‘cadach’, meaning rag. It seems that Irish died out as a
living language in Dyfed sometime in the seventh century.
The Irish had more success in Scotland. It was a Goidelic speaking tribe from
Ireland called the Scoti that ended up giving their name to Scotland. Over the
centuries the Scoti became the dominant people in the land, eventually
displacing the Picts in the east and the Brittonic speakers in the south.
Meanwhile, the Brittonic speakers of northern Britain had other enemies to
worry about as well. Indeed, it is their battles with the emerging Germanic
kingdoms of present day England that have provided the earliest record of
Welsh poetry, ironically composed far from the present boundaries of Wales. As
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in Scotland, it was to be an invading tribe that gave its name to that part of
Brittania that they invaded – Angle Land became England.
By 700 AD, the effects on the native tongue of these various incursions meant
that Brittonic developed into four different languages: Early Welsh, Breton,
Cornish and Cumbric. The latter was spoken in northern England and southern
Scotland and is now extinct. What little evidence there is of Brittonic shows it
had case endings (similar to Latin), which vanished as the language changed
due to the huge stresses in British society caused by the retreat of the Romans
and the subsequent invasions.
This period, often referred to as the Heroic Age, produced the earliest Welsh
poetry. The ninth century historian Nennius mentions five British poets famous
in the sixth century, although the work of only two survives – Aneirin and
Taliesin, now acknowledged as the earliest authors of Welsh poetry and known
as the Cynfeirdd (Early Poets). Aneirin is famous as the author of Y Gododdin
(now kept in Cardiff City Library). The poem concerns a disastrous attempt by
the Cumbric-speaking Gododdin tribe from southern Scotland to re-take
Catterick in Yorkshire from a Germanic tribe in around 595 AD. Of 300 warriors
only a handful, including Aneirin himself, survived. Thus Aneirin is not unlike the
druids who maintained the memories of the tribe. The poem is an artistic
statement which ensures those warriors and their sacrifice will always be
remembered. One of the fallen is compared to the mysterious Arthur and is the
earliest known reference in world literature to this legendary figure.
When the Cumbric kingdoms were eventually overrun, their culture and
literature found a new home in Wales, possibly due to noblemen and Celtic
monks fleeing to safety there. Cumbric was easily understood by speakers of
Early Welsh and the two languages effortlessly combined. Y Gododdin was
referred to by the twelfth century poet Prince Owain Cyfeiliog of Powys in his
own poem Hirlas Owain, which unlike Aneirin’s work celebrates a victory.
In contrast to his contemporary Aneirin, Taliesin is known to have composed a
number of poems. Little is known about his life but it is believed he came
originally from Powys and moved north to find his most famous patron, Urien,
king of Rheged (in present day Cumberland), in the latter part of the sixth
century. Taliesin became something of a mythical figure and features as a
spiritualist or magician in early Welsh legend. Both he and Aneirin are credited
with expanding the Welsh language vocabulary which provides important clues
for British historians about what happened in the post-Roman age.
To be continued.
Researched by Roger Pike

- 33 -

Y Llychau

THE NIGHT TEAM WALFORD WAS BEATEN – 8th MARCH 2013
After two weeks of ‘Cawl Related Anxiety’ it was finally the day to start cooking.
I had unwisely offered to make the Cawl; the reason this was unwise, was that I
had never made Cawl in my life before! After talking to many seasoned Cawl
cooks, scouring the internet and being given a recipe by Sheila Speke, I
decided I could be no more prepared and went for it.
The beef cheek for the Cawl was kindly donated by Dewi Roberts from
Ffairfach, so that was my starting point, after peeling what felt like 100 potatoes,
100 parsnips, 100 swedes, 100 carrots and chopping 100 leeks it was plain
sailing. What was I worrying about? The next problem was transporting the
Cawl to school, so with three LARGE saucepans in a cardboard box wedged
into the car, I made a very slow crawl up to the school, and I got some funny
looks for inexplicably driving at 3 mph. The vegetarian Cawl was successfully
cooked and delivered by Claire and Clara.
The PTA were now ready for the annual ‘Quiz and Cawl’ evening. The
questions had been devised by Sarah & Nigel Walters – but unfortunately they
were not available to run the quiz – and a short notice substitution was made in
the form of John Rees to be our MC for the evening. The Cawl, wine, beer,
prizes, questions and, most importantly, the trophy were all present and correct.
The Cawl, cheese and bread rolls (donated by CKs in Llandeilo) were
effortlessly distributed by the PTA to hungry quiz goers, and the drinks were
purchased through a donation. The Cawl went down very well by all accounts –
well at least I didn’t get any complaints – so I was now able to relax and enjoy
the rest of the evening.
Everyone was ready for the quiz. Paper and pens (which were counted out and
in again) were given out and the most important part of the evening could
begin. John ably read the questions (and tricky they were too). Much
whispering was heard throughout the room. Meanwhile, the “Kid Quiz” went
really well, with lots of little ones and teenagers taking part.
After 50 questions and much head scratching, the answer sheets were
swapped and the marking was completed. Comments along the lines of ‘I knew
that was right’ and ‘Why couldn’t I remember that one?’ were heard. Papers
were handed back and marks double checked. Now we could finally find out
who had won – it was a tie and there wasn’t a Walford in sight!! The two
winning teams were; (a) Roger & Shelley Pike, Alan King and Gilda Roberts
and (b) Cerys & Iain Moir and Angie & Ian Hastilow
I know I had a great evening, and I hope everyone else did too. The PTA raised
£300 for the school and the money will go towards trips for both classes as well
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as those little extras, like making pizza and chocolate cornflake cakes. I would
like to thank the PTA for helping with the evening and their ‘Cawl Related Moral
Support’, Dewi Roberts and CKs for their donations, Sarah & Nigel Walters for
setting the questions and John Rees for asking them.
The Teams that beat the Walfords!

Angie Hastilow
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A TALE OF TWO WARDROBES
When my mother was married in 1943 she had strong negative feelings about
the utility furniture then on offer to newly-weds. She also had a brother ‘in the
trade’ and therefore managed to obtain what she considered to be a handsome
veneered bedroom suite consisting of two wardrobes and a dressing-table.
Typical of my parents that they embraced these massive, fantastically heavy
pieces of furniture apparently mindless of the fact that they were destined for
the small back room of a between-the-wars semi. A room I was to share with
them for a sizeable chunk of my early childhood, so there were two beds in the
equation as well. Lying wakeful and stiff with dread, I was all too aware of the
malevolent eyes at work in the swirling grain of the curving doors, boring
through the bedclothes to search me out. Eyes which glinted in the light from
the hallway beyond, light which my solicitous mother was careful to provide so
that I should not be troubled by the dark.
In time I escaped to a room of my own but the wardrobes followed me from
home to home, county to county, and eventually fetched up on a remote Welsh
hillside in rooms clearly designed to accommodate their bulk. I had hoped to
lose them along the way, for they were several times in storage, necessitating
the larger wardrobe to be forcibly rent in two and daubed with chalk to that
effect before being stowed as separate entities. Too much to expect perhaps,
that the removal companies involved should have taken a leaf from airline
baggage handlers and delivered one half to Land’s End and the other to John
O’Groat’s. Alas, before each new abode, the lowered tail-board of the removal
truck revealed two gaunt vertical coffins, waiting hand-in-hand to descend like
nothing so much as a couple of errant confessionals gone walkabout.
Twice in the course of the last quarter century, my unfortunate sibling and I
have been obliged to haul, heave, men-handle and generally manoeuvre these
cumbersome creatures up and down two flights of stairs and along narrow,
angled landings, as and when my mother required renovations or desired to
change rooms. In vain did we plead they be put out of doors forthwith and some
nice new fitted cupboards, or, wild flight of fancy, another suite be purchased
more in keeping with our house and times. My mother refused point blank to
part with them and when eventually my father found himself in sole occupancy
of the room it seemed less than kind to deprive him of a backdrop he had
always known.
At the dawn of the New Year these monstrous encumbrances passed into my
hands and I went to war with the wardrobes. It has sometimes seemed to me
that my mother is still directing her affairs from beyond the grave for, despite my
best efforts, it has taken the better part of two months to finally persuade an
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outside agency to carry them off. Once again, we hacked and hauled into parts,
stripped out drawers, lifted mirrors and mopped up the dust, dirt, keys and coins
of ages. Once more we strained and slid and twisted and ‘walked’ the
component pieces down into the front yard and stood aghast, saddened by the
battered, faded and scarred relics of a distant past as revealed by the cold light
of day. I was almost fooled, but not quite. In the fleeting sunshine of a wintry
afternoon, the eyes were blank and wanting, no more than a pattern of nature,
and I stood in the lane and quietly cheered as the wardrobes bounced and
clattered down the hill and out of my life forever.
S Shawe

TALLEY FIRE TONGS
After living away from Wales for
26 years, I have returned and
although I have been back only a
matter of weeks it already feels
like I have never been away!
I have been researching my
family tree within Talley and the
surrounding villages and, after 12
years researching experience, I
have managed to find, in the
archive of the Library of Wales,
a photograph of fire tongs which
were made by my ancestor,
Lewis Thomas the Hymnist and
Blacksmith of Talley 1759-1842.
I have attached a copy which I
thought might be of interest to
readers of Y Llychau.

Sharon Meek
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POETRY PAGES
Two Months in Tally
A snowy day in Jan ‘thirteen
we moved into our home
with plans of growing all our own
with grass and muck and loam.
Two months on, and here we are
with permafrosted ground.
Icicles hanging from the trees –
no sign of spring around.
Our household’s grown from dog and cat
to quite a lot of legs,
two cats, a dog, ten sheep, a bird;
and next we hope for eggs!
Local folk are great round here,
they make us feel at ease,
volunteering us for stuff
‘Open your garden please’.
We’d love you all to feel you can
drop in up here for tea.
So anytime you have to spare
come up and visit me.
Linda and Ian Tame

TWO WELSH POEMS
Janet James has supplied the following two poems and has written a brief
commentary on each.

BRO TYWI (The Tywi valley) by T M Thomas
T M Thomas is a farmer and poet from Llanwrda. This short poem of a single
verse is an englyn – one of the strict metres written in cynghanedd (Welsh
alliteration poetry) – in a strict form of consonants and rhyme. One of its
features is its concise message.
The englyn expresses the poet’s love of the Tywi valley. All the wonders of the
world and its riches cannot compare with the quiet paths of Tywi; that is all he
requires and that, to him, is perfection.
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Cei bob gorwel a weli – goludoedd
Pob gwlad, a holl firi
Tir a môr, ond rho I mi
Lwybrau tawel bro Tywi.

AR Y FFORDD I DALYLLYCHAU (On the way to Talley) by Nantlais Williams
The poet and hymn writer, Nantlais Williams, describes the awakening of nature
in the month of May on his way to Talley.
In the second verse he compares the tranquillity and beauty of the countryside
with the dreadful conditions of war and conflict. Nantlais concludes by
expressing his conviction that there is a great love encompassing everything
and that goodness will prevail over evil. He saw the swords turned into
ploughshares in a world of perfect peace on his way to Talley on that fine
morning in May.
Ar y ffordd I Dalyllychau
Gwelais Fai’n rhodianna’n fwyn
Heibio i’r perthi, heibio i’r rhychau,
Heibio i’r eithin ar y twyn;
Wrth y clawdd, â’i llygad gloyw,
Neidiai brongoch glaer ei phlu;
Uwch fy mhen, mewn hirlais croyw,
Fe chwibanai ceiliog du.
Rhôi amaethwr bwys ei freichiau
Ar y glwyd, ym mwlch ei gae,
I freuddwydio i ffwrdd ei feichiau,
A gorffwylledd byd a’i wae;
Gwelai ychen draw’n cydbori,
A briallu wrth ei glun
Yn cydgwrdd, i ymgynghori;
Daw, daw’r bobloedd eto’n un.
Rhywle i mewn, yng nghôl y cread,
Mae rhyw galon fawr ynghudd;
Trwy holl hanfod bod, a’i wead,
Myn y llon ddisodli’r prudd;
Gwelais droi’r cleddyfau’n sychau,
Gwelais ddydd o hedd di-drai
Ar y ffordd i Dalyllychau
Ar ryw fore teg o Fai.
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THE NEWSLETTER
Y Llychau is intended to be available to any person living in the area who would
like a copy. It is published by the Newsletter Team of St Michael & All Angels,
Talley, for the benefit of all local residents. Although sponsored by the church,
the newsletter is intended to be of interest to the whole community and not just
the church congregation.
If you have difficulty in obtaining a copy, please contact the Chairman of the
Newsletter Team. Unfortunately, numbers are limited and it is not always
possible to provide copies to everyone who requests one, but we will try to do
so.
Please remember that this is YOUR Newsletter and its future depends on
readers submitting articles for inclusion in it. If you want to see Y Llychau
continue, please write something for publication – don’t leave it to others, write
a piece yourself.

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 – Monday 1st July 2013
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)
Friday 24th May 2013 (to allow time for translation)
For contributions written in both languages (English and Welsh)
Friday 31st May 2013.
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