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THE FRONT PAGE
The photograph of St Michael’s Church Talley with the spectacular rainbow on
the front of this issue was taken at the end of September 2016 by Angie Hastilow
and is used with her permission.

THE EDITOR WRITES
A very Happy New Year to you all.
Regular readers of Y Llychau will note that this issue contains contributions
received from over TEN different readers. As editor, I would like to thank them
all for their superb efforts, which are very much appreciated. Not only do their
contributions improved the quality of the content, but it means that I have not
had to compose pieces myself to fill the pages.
I am also pleased to be able to report that not only did I have sufficient articles
sent to me to fill this edition, but I actually received three more that I had room
for and so have had to hold them over to the March issue. I cannot tell you have
very satisfying this situation is, but I hope that it will not deter others from putting
pen to paper to submit articles of their own. The more readers who contribute to
Y Llychau, the more interesting the Newsletter becomes and the easier it makes
my job as Editor.
Finally, I would like to offer my sincere thanks to all those who responded to
my appeal for financial support in the last issue. The costs of producing the
Newsletter are always rising and the generous donations that I have so far
received will go a long way to help reduce the amount the Church Treasurer has
to provide from the funds to keep the project going.

Roger Pike
Newsletter Editor
Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH
Tel: 01558 685741
e-mail: rogerbpike@outlook.com
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A MESSAGE FROM EBENEZER APOSTOLIC CHURCH
Have you ever bought an expensive gift? The woman in the Bible story below
prepared a gift for Jesus which was worth a year’s wages. See Mark 14 Vs 3
While He was in Bethany, reclining at the table in the home of
Simon the Leper, a woman came with an alabaster jar of very
expensive perfume, made of pure nard. She broke the jar and
poured the perfume on His head.
In those days, the men ate and the women served. Into the middle of this
gathering, comes this woman who pours a very expensive perfume all over the
guest of honour, Jesus. All the attention was on her. How dare she? Some
started complaining. They were angry that she had wasted the perfume – it was
an extravagant act.
Vs 6 “Leave her alone,” said Jesus. “Why are you bothering
her? She has done a beautiful thing to me. The poor you will
always have with you, and you can help them any time you
want. But you will not always have me. She did what she
could. She poured perfume on my body beforehand to
prepare for my burial. Truly I tell you, wherever the gospel is
preached throughout the world, what she has done will also
be told, in memory of her.”
The word comes alive and speaks to us. She had been given the wonderful gift
of knowing that Jesus had to die. There was no other way.
John 3 Vs 16 For God so loved the world that he gave his one
and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish
but have eternal life.
The woman with the expensive perfume gave with a heart of love and God,
Himself, gives out of a motivation of love for us. If we would accept it.

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
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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

TALLEY WOODLAND
Some of you may be unaware that the grazing land, between the two areas of
woodland, above the Abbey is under the ownership and management of the
village. The TCAA (Talley Community Amenity Association) was set up to
promote facilities for recreation and leisure activities for the benefit of the
inhabitants of the parish of Talley, particularly looking after this area of land.
All residents of Talley Parish (which includes Cwmdu) are entitled to be
members of TCAA. The TCAA is run by a team of trustees voted in at the Annual
General Meeting.
This year’s AGM of the TCAA was held on 25th October in St Michael’s Church
Hall. The meeting was well attended with some new faces. The Trustees for the
coming year were elected. Linda Tame was appointed Chairperson and Angie
Hastilow as Treasurer. A full list of trustees will soon be available on the village
website.
The new team aim to talk to residents to find out how they would like the
community area, and some of the NRW (Natural Resources Wales) woodland
either side of it, developed and used for individual and village activities. Also
importantly to survey and plan how to increase the biodiversity of such an
important asset.
We hope that from the scars left from felling of the Larch trees that we, as a
village, can get together and build on the great work of the TCAA in the past, to
develop an innovative project for the future.
Linda Tame.
Nantygroes. Talley
01558 685056
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THE APPRENTICE GRAVE DIGGER (a true story)
The dusty Land Rover Defender chugged past the cottage and pulled up
opposite, outside the churchyard gates. After a few minutes a man got out of
the driver’s side and using a pair of crutches, he made his way slowly to the rear
door. I was painting the porch and was facing towards him. He was wearing a
pair of green wellies, work clothes and a peaked cap. His shoulders were
hunched over in order to support himself on his crutches making him possibly
look a little older than his actual years.
I watched as he struggled to take a large shovel and a spade from the back of
the Land Rover. He closed the back door and attempted to hold the two
implements in one hand along with one of the crutches, using the other crutch
to support himself. His progress was slow and by the time I had put down my tin
of paint and brush, opened the front gate and crossed the road he had barely
moved a foot.
“Would you like some help?”
He half turned his head, “Thank you very much bach”. He spoke English
falteringly, clearly more comfortable speaking in his native Welsh. “I’ve had a
hip operation”, he explained.
I picked up the spade and shovel and followed him to a patch of grass between
two gravestones. Lying on the grass was a small wooden cross with a girl’s
name carved on it.
“Here it is”, he announced. He took the implements from me and thanked me
again. I returned to my painting, curious as to what he was planning to do. My
best guess was that he was going to dig a small hole to plant the cross in the
ground but a large shovel and spade seemed a bit like a sledgehammer to crack
a nut.
About 30 minutes later I finished my painting and decided to satisfy my curiosity.
I made my way to the spot I had left him and was surprised to see that the little
cross had been moved to one side and a mound of soil was piled up next to a
rectangular hole a bit under a metre long by a ½ metre wide. The man had
managed to get down to around 30cm and was resting on his shovel looking
into the hole.
“Do you have a bar, bach?” he asked me. “These stones won’t budge”. I
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looked into the hole and saw a number of stones wedged into the sides of the
hole.
“I’ll have a look”, I said and turned back to the cottage trying to think where I
might find such a tool. I found a length of old metal conduit in the shed and
headed back to the graveside. He gave me a grateful smile and stood aside
while I wielded my new tool and set to work freeing up the stones. I picked up
the spade then and started working on the soil that was now loose.
“How deep do you intend to go?” I asked.
He indicated a mark on the spade that was at least twice the depth of the current
hole. “It’s for ashes”, he explained.
“Who is it?” I asked wondering if it was his wife or another close relative. Either
he couldn’t afford to pay someone to dig the grave or he was so fond of the
deceased he wanted to give her a personal send-off.
“She’s coming from Llandeilo this afternoon.” He paused, “She wanted to be
laid to rest next to her grand-daughter”. He pointed to the cross lying on the
ground. We carried on working in silence. I pondered the fact that he didn’t
seem particularly upset about the forthcoming burial of the ashes and glanced
at his work clothes wondering if he had allowed enough time to go home and
get changed for the funeral.
We both continued digging and as we neared the depth he had specified it was
getting more difficult to remove the soil with the tools. I knelt on the damp grass
and started scooping the soil out with my hands. “I’ve got a long handled shovel
in the Land Rover” he announced and set off on his crutches.
I carried on and by the time he made it back I had finished the hole. I stood up
and eyed the shovel he had brought back with him. It was unusual in that it did
have a long handle.
“Where have I seen one like that before?” I thought to myself. I brushed myself
down and offered to take the tools back to the Land Rover for him. He thanked
me but asked me to leave the long handled shovel as he would need it for later.
I set off with the other tools marvelling at the hands-on approach he was taking
at a loved one’s funeral.
I went back to the cottage to have lunch with my husband and told him about
my grave digging exploits. We packed up, loaded the car and as the Land Rover
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was still there I thought I would check on my nameless friend to make sure he
hadn’t fallen in the hole. He was standing amongst other gravestones with a
small sign in his hand. It looked like it had an arrow on it but I didn’t like to stare.
I glanced across at the hole we had dug together. It and the mound of earth at
its side were covered with a green cloth in preparation for the casket of ashes
to be laid. I was even more impressed with the do-it-yourself nature of the
mourner.
I explained that we were heading off now and just wanted to check he was OK.
“Yes thank you very much bach”, he replied. “I’m going to move the Land Rover
now as they will be coming soon.”
I said goodbye, got in the driving seat of our car and set off. As I was driving I
started to put two and two together. The lack of visible emotion from the
“mourner”, his preciseness about the depth of the hole, the long handled shovel
he retained which I realized reminded me of a grave digger’s shovel, the green
cloth carefully laid over the hole in preparation for the casket, the sign in his
hand almost certainly pointing the way to the grave and the fact that he was
waiting in his work clothes for the funeral cortege to arrive.
I started to laugh and when my husband asked what I was laughing at, I
explained that I had just served my apprenticeship under the guidance of a
professional grave digger!
Sharon Baker

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE
The Hitchhiker in the storm
A young man was on the side of the road hitchhiking on a very dark January night
and in the middle of a snow storm. Time was passing and no car went by. The
snow was so heavy that he could hardly see a few feet ahead of him. Suddenly,
he spotted a car slowly coming toward him. Without thinking about it, he got into
the back seat, closed the door and then realised there was nobody in the front
behind the wheel!
The car continued to move slowly forward; the young man looked at the road
ahead and saw a sharp bend coming his way. Scared, he started to pray, begging
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for his life. He hadn’t come out of shock, when just before the car reach the bend
in the road, a hand appeared through the window and moved the steering wheel.
The young man, paralysed in terror, watched how the hand appeared every time
right before a bend in the road. Gathering his strength, he finally jumped out of
the car and ran to the nearest building, a public house.
Wet and in shock, he went in and started telling everybody about the horrible
experience he had just experienced. A silence came over everybody when they
realised that he was serious.
About half an hour later, two men walked in the same pub. They looked around
for a table and one said to the other, “Look John, that’s the idiot who got in the
car when we were pushing it.”
ooOOoo
Can I have a day off work?
When a bank employee asked for a day off work, his boss replied
So you want a day off. Let’s take a look at what you are asking for:
There are 365 days per year available for work. There are 52 weeks per year in
which you already have Saturdays and Sundays off, leaving 261 days available
for work.
Since you work 8 hours a day, you already spend 16 hours each day away from
work. That’s another 170 days used up, leaving only 91 days available for you to
work.
You spend 30 minutes each day on coffee break, which accounts for 23 days
each year, leaving just 68 days available. With a 1 hour lunch break each day,
you use up another 46 days, leaving only 22 days available for work.
Your record shows that, on average, you normally spend 2 days per year on sick
leave. This leaves you only 20 days per year available for work. There are five
Bank Holidays each year, so your available working time is down to 15 days.
We generously give you 14 days annual leave, which leaves just 1 day available
for work and I’ll be darned if you are going to take that day off!
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TALLEY SCHOOL

YSGOL TALYLLYCHAU

Talley CP School goes digital!

Ysgol Gynradd Talyllychau yn
ddigidol!

Talley School is moving with the
times and has bought nearly twenty
Chromebook laptops. Many thanks
to the school’s Parent and Teacher
Association for contributing towards
the cost of the new digital resources

Mae Ysgol Gynradd Talyllychau yn
symud gyda’r amseroedd wrth
brynnu bron dau ddeg gliniadur
Chromebook. Hoffwn diolch i
Gymdeithas Rhieni ag Athrawon yr
ysgol am gyfrannu at brynnu’r
adnoddau digidol newydd.

**********

**********
Eco Council Talley CP School

Cyngor Eco Ysgol Talyllychau

Talley CP School has recently
launched their Eco council for the
2017-18 academic year.

Mae Ysgol Gynradd Talyllychau
newydd lawnsio eu cyngor Eco am y
flwyddyn academaidd 2017-18.

They have many responsibilities as a
council, including leading the school
in environmental matters.

Mae nifer o gyfrifoldebau gan y
cyngor, gan gynnwys arwain yr ysgol
mewn materion amgylcheddol.

Congratulations to the children that
have been voted onto the council.

Llongyfarchiadau i’r plant a chafwyd
ei ethol ar y cyngor.
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Fe wnaeth Ysgol Gynradd Talyllychau
cymryd rhan yn rowndiau Sir
Gaerfyrddin am bêl-droed 5 bob ochr
ar 24ain o Dachwedd. Fel canlyniad o'i
pherfformiadau, maen nhw wedi
llwyddo
i
gyrraedd
y
rownd
genedlaethol yn Aberystwyth ym mis
Mai. Bydden nhw'n cynrychioli Dwyrain
Myrddin.

Talley CP School competed in the
Carmarthenshire rounds of 5 a side
football on the 24th of November. As
a result of their performances, they
have qualified for the National Finals
in May at Aberystwyth. They will be
representing East Carmarthenshire!

WHO DISCOVERED AMERICA?
“In fourteen hundred and ninety-two Columbus sailed the ocean blue ... and
discovered America”. But, according to legend, Prince Madog ab Owain
Gwynedd got there first – a whole 300 years earlier.
Whether fact or legend, Madog’s story has provided fertile inspiration for
generations of poets, novelists and cultural historians. Madog was allegedly
the son of Owain Gwynedd a 12th Century prince of Gwynedd, widely
considered to be one of the greatest Welsh rulers of the Middle Ages.
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Following Owain Gwynedd’s death in 1170, a bloody feud broke out between
his heir Hywel (known as the ‘Poet Prince’) and Maelgwn, Rhodri and Dafydd,
his three younger sons. They were the sons of Owain’s second wife, Cristin. In
total he had at least 13 children from his two wives and several more born out
of wedlock, but – as was the tradition in Wales – fully acknowledged. According
to the legend, Madog and his brother Rhirid were among these.
Folklore claims that Madog was disheartened by the fighting between his halfbrothers and so he and Rhirid decided to explore the western ocean with a small
fleet of boats. This they did, setting sail from Rhos-on-Sea, with a hundred or so
other Welsh men and women.
The story goes that they discovered a distant and abundant land where they all
disembarked and established a settlement. It has been suggested that their
landing place was in modern-day Alabama. Madog and some others later
returned to Wales to recruit more settlers. Back home he captivated the
population with his tales of high adventure before setting sail a second time,
taking another band of yet more settlers with him.
It’s thought this second band landed at Mobile Bay and then headed inland
along the Alabama River. However, the story doesn’t end there: stone forts
along the river dating from around the time of Madog’s arrival are said to be of
a similar design to Dolwyddelan Castle, and early explorers are thought to have
found evidence of Welsh influence among various tribes of North American
Indians – including the use of coracles.
While there is no absolute proof, there have been some tantalising anecdotes
that seem to support the legend. On 26 November, 1608, Peter Wynne, a
member of Captain Christopher Newport’s exploration party to the native
villages above the falls of the James River in Virginia, wrote a letter to John
Egerton. In it he informed Egerton that some members of Newport’s party
believed that the pronunciation of the villagers’ language resembled Welsh,
which Wynne could speak. Furthermore, these villagers were referred to by
other local tribes as Madogites.
Another early settler to claim that he had had an encounter with a Welshspeaking tribe was Rev Morgan Jones. He told Thomas Lloyd, William Penn’s
deputy, that he had been captured in 1669 by a tribe of Indians and that his life
was only spared when the tribe’s chief heard him speak Welsh. The chief
seemed to be familiar with the language, understanding much of what Jones
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said. Jones’ report explained that he then lived with his captors for several
months, preaching the Gospel in Welsh, before returning to the British Colonies
where he recorded the adventure in 1686.
Local folk tradition has long held that a site called “Devil’s Backbone” at Rose
Island, about fourteen miles upstream from Louisville, Kentucky, was once
home to a colony of Welsh-speaking Indians.
In 1810, the first governor of Tennessee, Jon Sevier, wrote to his friend, Major
Amos Stoddard, regarding a conversation he’d had years earlier in 1782 with
an old Cherokee chief about the ancient fortifications built along the Alabama
River. In the letter, Sevier claims that the old chief told him that the forts had
been built by white people called “Welsh”, as protection against the ancestors
of the Cherokee. Sevier had also written in 1800 of the alleged discovery of six
skeletons in brass armour bearing Welsh coats of arms.
This story is corroborated in a later letter, dated 1824, when Thomas S Hind
wrote to the editor of the American Pioneer regarding the Madog tradition. In
this letter, Hind also claimed that in 1799, six soldiers had been dug up near
Jeffersonville, Indiana, on the Ohio River with breastplates decorated with a
Welsh coat of arms.
The “Madog story” legend evidently evolved out of a medieval tradition about a
Welsh hero’s sea voyage, about which only suggestions survive. However, it
attained its greatest prominence during the Elizabethan era, when English and
Welsh writers wrote of the claim that Madog had come to the Americas as an
assertion of prior discovery, and hence legal possession, of North America by
the ‘Kingdom of England’.
The “Madog story” remained popular in subsequent centuries and a later
development asserted that Madog’s voyagers had intermarried with local Native
Americans, and that their Welsh-speaking descendants still live somewhere in
the United States.
It is probable that the truth will never really be known, that no artefact or
evidence will ever be found to prove beyond doubt that a Welsh nobleman had
discovered America three centuries before Columbus. Nevertheless, it is a
provocative story and a legend that has withstood the test of time.
Roger Pike
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HANES RHAI O EMYNWYR
A PHREGETHWYR MAWR
CYMRU 1735 – 1805.

THE HISTORY OF SOME OF
WALES’ GREATEST
HYMNWRITERS AND
PREACHERS 1735 – 1805

Dyma’r
adeg
cychwynodd
y
Diwygiad
Methodistaidd
yng
Nghymru a’r don gyntaf o emynwyr a
phregethwyr mawr Cymreig.

This is the period when the Methodist
Revival began in Wales and the
period of the first waves of Welsh
great hymnwriters and preachers.

Caiff y cyfnod yma ei adnabod fel y
Diwygiad
Methodistaidd
yng
Nghymru. Roedd yna dri ffigwr
amlwg yn gysylltiedig â’r mudiad:
Howel Harris (1714-73), Daniel
Rowland (1713-90), a William
Williams Pantycelyn (1717-1791).

This period was known in Wales as
the Welsh Methodist Revival. There
were three prominent figures
associated with the movement –
Howel Harris (1714 – 73), Daniel
Rowland (1713 – 90) and William
Williams Pantycelyn (1717 – 1791).

Profodd Harris a Rowland, ar wahân,
droedigaeth grefyddol yn 1735, ond
wnaethant gwrdd tan 1737, pan fu
iddynt benderfynu cydblethu eu
gweithgareddau efengylaidd – a
dyna’r dyddiad sydd, i bob pwrpas,
yn nodi cychwyn y Diwygiad
Methodistaidd yng Nghymru.

Harris and Rowland experienced a
religious conversion separately in
1735 but they did not meet until 1737
when they decided to combine their
evangelical activity – and that date,
in effect, marks the beginning of the
Methodist Revival in Wales.

Cafodd y tri eu heffeithio’n fawr gan
waith a phregethu Griffith Jones
Llanddowror, ac yn ddiamau bu i’w
Ysgolion Sul ef, a’r cynnydd mewn
llythrennedd a ddaeth yn sgil hynny,
gyfrannu’n fawr at ddatblygiad
Methodistiaeth. Er na wnaeth
Griffith Jones ei hun gofleidio
Methodistiaeth, cyfaddefodd fod
ganddo dipyn o gydymdeimlad
gyda’i amcanion.

The three men had been greatly
influenced by the work and
preaching of Griffith Jones of
Llanddowror and it is obvious that his
Sunday Schools and the subsequent
increasing achievements in literacy
contributed
greatly
to
the
development
of
Methodism.
Although Griffith Jones himself did
not
embrace
Methodism,
he
admitted that he was very
sympathetic to its aims.

Mudiad o fewn Eglwys Loegr oedd
Methodistiaeth ar y dechrau, a

At the beginning, Methodism was a
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chanddo’r bwriad o ddiwygio’r
eglwys wladol. Datblygodd y mudiad
mewn
ffyrdd
gwahanol
yng
Nghymru, er ei fod yn dal o dan
ddylanwad yr hyn oedd yn digwydd
yn Lloegr.

movement within the Church of
England and its purpose was to
reform the Church. The movement
developed in different ways in
Wales, although it was still under the
influence of what was happening in
England.
Howel Harris experienced his
conversion during a sermon in
Talgarth church in Breconshire and
he began to hold religious meetings
in his home. Soon he was preaching
the gospel in localities nearby and
soon all over Wales.

Profodd Howel Harris ei dröedigaeth
yn ystod pregeth yn eglwys Talgarth
yn
Sir
Frycheiniog
ac
fe
ddechreuodd gynnal cyfarfodydd
crefyddol yn ei gartref. Yn fuan roedd
yn
pregethu’r
efengyl
mewn
ardaloedd cyfagos ac yn fuan dros
Gymru gyfan.

He was a very passionate and
extremely energetic man and very
often preached five sermons a day,
occasionally in very acrimonious
circumstances.
Despite
the
objections, his persistence led to
thousands of people experiencing a
conversion.

Roedd yn ŵr angerddol a chanddo
egni aruthrol, gan bregethu pum
pregeth y diwrnod yn aml, a hynny
ambell waith mewn awyrgylch o
elyniaeth dreisgar. Er gwaetha’r
gwrthwynebiad, bu i’w ddyfalbarhad
arwain miloedd o bobl i brofi
tröedigaeth.

He was a man of strong convictions
and his genuine beliefs led to a
division in the early 1750’s, with the
other leaders of Welsh Methodism.
Consequently, Harris established a
religious community in his home
village, Trefeca, Breconshire. Before
his death he reconciled with Daniel
Rowland and the movement, and
William Williams wrote a eulogy
noting his tremendous contribution.

Gŵr o ddaliadau cryfion ydoedd, ac
arweiniodd ei gredoau unplyg at
raniad gydag arweinwyr eraill ym
myd Methodistiaeth Gymreig yn
gynnar yn yr 1750au. O ganlyniad,
sefydlodd Harris gymuned grefyddol
yn ei bentref genedigol, sef Trefeca,
Sir Frycheiniog. Cyn ei farwolaeth
cymododd gyda Daniel Rowland a’r
mudiad, a chyfansoddodd William
Williams farwnad yn nodi ei
gyfraniad enfawr.

Howel Harris was never ordained
into the Church of England unlike
his companion, Daniel Rowland.

Ni chafodd Howel Harris erioed ei
ordeinio yn Eglwys Loegr, yn
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wahanol i’w gydymaith Daniel
Rowland. Cafodd Rowland ei wneud
yn weinidog yr Eglwys Anglicanaidd
yn 1734 yn Llangeitho, Ceredigion.
Eto i gyd ni roddodd ei hun yn llawn i
Grist tan iddo weld Griffith Jones yn
pregethu y flwyddyn ganlynol. Roedd
yr effaith yn ddramatig, a daeth
Rowland yn Gristion o argyhoeddiad,
gan ddatblygu cysylltiadau gyda
Anghydffurfwyr er mwyn lledaenu’r
gair yn fwy effeithiol.

Rowland became a minister in the
Anglican Church in 1734 in
Llangeitho, Ceredigion. Despite this,
he did not give himself completely to
Christ until he saw Griffith Jones
preaching the following year. The
effect was dramatic and Rowland
became a Christian of conviction,
developing his connection with the
Nonconformists in order to spread
the word more effectively.
His
preaching
skills
became
legendary and thousands of people
across Wales came to listen to him in
Llangeitho church. In consequence,
the Anglican authorities were
shocked and Rowland was sacked
as a curate. His followers responded
by building a chapel for him near the
church and Rowland continued as
before, becoming one of the most
influential preachers Wales had ever
seen.

Daeth ei sgiliau pregethu yn
chwedlonol a daeth miloedd dros
Gymru i wrando arno yn Eglwys
Llangeitho.
O
ganlyniad,
brawychwyd
yr
awdurdodau
Anglicanaidd,
gan
ddiarddel
Rowland o’i swydd fel curad.
Ymatebodd ei ddilynwyr drwy
adeiladu capel iddo yn agos at yr
eglwys a pharhaodd Rowland fel o’r
blaen, gan ddod yn un o’r pregethwyr
mwyaf dylanwadol welodd Cymru
erioed.

William Williams (‘Pantycelyn’) was
the revival’s great hymnwriter,
composing almost a thousand
hymns in Welsh and English. His
most famous English hymn is the
rugby favourite, “Guide me oh Thou
Great Redeemer”. His talent was
such that he was given the name
‘Y Pêr Ganiedydd’. He also
composed prose and poetry.

William Williams (‘Pantycelyn’) oedd
emynydd mawr y diwygiad, gan
gyfansoddi bron i fil o emynau yn y
Gymraeg a’r Saesneg. Ei emyn
enwocaf Saesneg yw’r ffefryn rygbi
‘Guide Me Oh Thou Great
Redeemer’. Cymaint oedd ei dalent
fel y cafodd yr enw Y Pêr Ganiedydd.
Cyfansoddodd hefyd ryddiaith a
barddoniaeth.

From a nonconformist background,
Williams was converted through
Howel Harris’ sermons, and later he

Yn hanu o gefndir Anghydffurfiol,
cafodd Williams ei dröedigaeth drwy
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bregethau Howel Harris, ac yn
ddiweddarach fe gafodd cysylltiad
agos a chynhyrchiol gyda Daniel
Rowland.

experienced a close and productive
connection with Daniel Rowland.
After joining the Anglican Church,
Williams was ordained a deacon in
1740. Later, he concentrated more
and more on the Methodist
movement, becoming one of its most
prominent figures in Wales. He
travelled thousands of miles,
preaching and selling his hymn
books, and supporting himself by
selling goods such as tea.

Ar
ôl
ymuno
â’r
Eglwys
Anglicanaidd, cafodd Williams ei
ordeinio’n ddiacon yn 1740. Yn
ddiweddarach canolbwyntiodd fwy ar
y mudiad Methodistaidd gan ddod yn
un o’i ffigyrau amlycaf yng Nghymru.
Teithiodd filoedd o filltiroedd, gan
bregethu a gwerthu ei lyfrau
emynau, a chan gynnal ei hun drwy
werthu nwyddau megis tê.

Most of the hymnwriters during this
time were men, but Ann Griffiths
(1776 – 1805), the young girl from
Dolwar Fach, Montgomeryshire is an
exception to this rule.

Roedd mwyafrif o awduron emynau
y cyfnod yma yn ddynion, ond roedd
Ann Griffiths (1776-1805), y ferch o
Ddolwar Fach, Sir Drefaldwyn, yn
eithriad i’r rheol.

Amongst her admirers is the former
Archbishop of Canterbury, Dr.
Rowan Williams. As a part of his
ordination
as
Archbishop
of
Canterbury in February 2003, Dr.
Williams chose one of Ann Griffiths’
hymns “Yr Arglwydd Iesu” (his own
translation). During the service,
Pantycelyn’s hymn, “Guide me oh
Thou Great Redeemer” was also
heard.

Ymhlith
ei
hedmygwyr
mae
Archesgob Caer gaint, Dr Rowan
Williams. Fel rhan o’i wasanaeth
gorseddu fel Archesgob Caer gaint
yn Chwefror 2003, dewisodd Dr
Williams un o emynau Ann Griffiths,
‘Yr Arglwydd Iesu’ , (a’i gyfieithu ei
hun). Clywyd hefyd yn y gwasanaeth
emyn Pantycelyn ‘Guide Me Oh
Thou Great Redeemer’.

Hywel Jones

Hywel Jones

(kindly translated by Janet James)
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LOCAL REFUSE COLLECTIONS
USEFUL INFORMATION
Please pull out this section and
keep for future reference.
In November 2016, Carmarthenshire County Council made some changes to
household refuse collections. As a result of these changes, some households in
Talley now have their refuse collected on Wednesdays and others on Fridays.
In those weeks which contain a Bank Holiday it may be necessary for the
collection day to be changed.
You can check on which day refuse will be collected from your house by visiting
ilocal.carmarthenshire.gov.uk/my-house. Simply enter your postcode, select
your address and click ‘go’. Rubbish should be put out by 6.00am on the day of
collection (but NOT before 6.00pm on the day before).
Refuse that can be recycled should be put in Blue bags and non-recyclable
rubbish in Black bags. These will be collected on alternate weeks (see overleaf
to see which colour bags will be collected in which week). Food waste, which
should be put in the Green bins, will be collected weekly.
It remains the responsibility of the household to provide suitable BLACK plastic
bags for rubbish that cannot currently be recycled, but the BLUE bags for
recyclable items will still be supplied by the County Council. Additional rolls of
bags can be ordered at ilocal.carmarthenshire.gov.uk/my-house by clicking
the ‘request’ tab. Replacement Food bins can also be ordered on this website.
In addition to the kerb-side collections, recyclable household and garden waste
can be taken to one of the County’s Recycling Centres. The nearest ones are
at Trap (south of Llandeilo) and Nantycaws (south-east of Carmarthen). For
details of all Recycling Centres see ilocal.carmarthenshire.gov.uk.
continued on page 22
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WHAT COLOUR REFUSE BAG WILL
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COLLECTED EACH WEEK IN 2018 ?
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continued from page 19
Household rubbish should be sorted and placed in bags before being put out for
collection: – Blue bags for recycling, black bags for non-recyclable items.
After collection, blue bags are taken to the materials recycling facility in
Johnstown, Carmarthen, to be sorted. For more information on this facility, visit
www.cwmenvironmental.co.uk. The sorted materials are then taken to
processing plants to be made into new products.
All other waste that cannot be recycled or composted – that is, the contents of
the black bags – is taken to the landfill site at Nantycaws, Carmarthen.
Recyclable Waste – (Blue Bags)
The following materials can be put in the Blue Bags
Biscuit wrappers
Crisp packets
Newspaper / magazines
Catalogues
Telephone directories
Junk mail
Writing paper
Envelopes
Shredded paper

Food and drink cartons
Cereal boxes
Ready meal sleeves
Plastic film / cling film
Cardboard boxes
Toilet roll tubes
Kitchen roll tubes
Egg boxes
Food and drink cans

Aerosols
Plastic bottles
Yoghurt pots
Margarine tubs
Plastic punnets
Ready meal trays
Plastic coat hangers
Jam jar lids
Aluminium Foil

Non-recyclable Waste – (Black Bags)
The following materials should be put in the Black Bags
Tissues
Kitchen roll
Food soaked card
Saucepans
Scrap metal
Plastic bags

Polystyrene
Wallpaper
Paint tins
Clothes / shoes
Glass
Toys
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Wooden coat hangers
Small Electrical items
Video cassettes
CDs / DVDs
Nappies / Sanitary products
Pet food pouches & trays
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COTHI GARDENERS’ CLUB
During the darker days and long evenings it’s good to have some gardening
highlights to look forward to. Cothi Gardeners’ Club have just confirmed their
Speakers list for 2018 and we feel sure there’s something for everyone to enjoy
this coming spring.
The year’s meetings kick off on 21st February with a visit from Sinead Lynch
whose talk “The plight of the bumble bee” will appeal to all those who enjoy
their gardens and the wider countryside. Let’s find out how we can encourage
this important insect into our gardens.
On 21st March we’ll hear from Richard Cain from Penlan Perenials, who will tell
us all about geraniums. These plants have been popular for over a hundred
years and have more recently enjoyed a resurgence as the hardy cranesbilltype are suitable for almost all gardens. You’ll be pleased to hear that the slugs
leave them alone too!
By April you may be busy in your own garden, but do come along on the 18th
when our speaker will be Terry Walton. Many of you will be familiar with Terry’s
tips for growing great vegetables on BBC Radio 2. Terry has also written books
about allotment gardening, the most recent being “The Allotment Almanac”.
However, his talk to us is called “The Life of a Media Allotmenteer” and
promises to be highly entertaining.
The Club meet on the third Wednesday of each month at the Coronation Hall in
Pumsaint and the membership includes gardeners of all abilities from beginner
to expert. Many of our members bring along surplus plants and cuttings for sale,
with proceeds going towards club funds. There’s often a bargain on the plant
stall!
Annual membership is £14; visitors are charged £3 per meeting. So why not
come along and join us? We’re a friendly group; meetings start at 7.30pm.
There is plenty of parking at Coronation Hall and if you’d like a drink before or
after the meeting, the Dolau Cothi Arms is just opposite.
For more information look at www.cothigardeners.com,
Facebook.com/cothigardeners or simply phone 01558 685119.

find

us

on

Donna Worrall
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A CONVERSATION WITH EDITH READ
In June 2017, Pat Edwards met Edith Read (née Morgan) in The Cawdor in
Llandeilo. This is a report of the answers that Edith gave to Pat’s questions.

Where were you born?
I was born in Capel Isaac in 1924.

When did you move to Cwmdu?
I was 8 years old when we moved to Gwaunforfydd in Cwmdu, the house behind
the Baptist Chapel. I went to the village school, which was only just a few steps
from home.

What can you remember about the school?
There were two classrooms; we had a lady teacher called Miss Wright. The
headmaster, I think, was Mr Evans, who eventually became a barrister, in his
old age. He left Cwmdu School to teach somewhere else. We were well taught.
There were two classes; Miss Wright taught the younger children and Mr Evans
the rest. We had a big thing for coal. We used the outside toilet and behind the
wall at the bottom was one of our fields, Cae Felin. When you enter past where
the river was, you turned left down that little lane and the first field there was
Cae Cwm, which was ours; then we went lower and Cae Felin was on the right
and the school backed onto it. (On the next page, the photograph of Cwmdu
School, taken in 1935, shows both teachers and Edith ).
I went to Cwmdu on Apple Day last year and met Ron, Capel Hir’s two daughters
and we went through old Miss Griffiths’ garden and saw that there is a bridge
from there to Cae Cwm. Margaret, my daughter, took me to see Cae Cwm and
I remember, when I was a child, that it was a hay field. We did not own a horse
and so someone else came to cut the hayfield. I remember writing about it in an
unattributed letter to Roger Pike (this was printed in Y Llychau – issue 7). There
are another two of my letters in Y Llychau (isuues 8 and 11). There is a lot in
the magazine about Talley and Cwmdu. (Edith’s brother Eirwyn also wrote an
article for Y Llychau and that appeared in Issue 6).
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Cwmdu School in 1935.
At the extreme back is Tom Evans, headmaster.
Back Row (left to right) : Ron Jenkins; Tommy Thomas; Jenny May Morgan;
Lemuel Davies; Edith Morgan; Gwyn Griffith; Bessie Lewis, Danycapel;
Nancy Edwards; Ieuan Thomas; Miss Tiss Wright.
Middle Row (left to right) : Dilys Morgan; ----??----; Beryl Davies (née Jenkins);
John Owen Morgan; Tegwyn Thomas.
Front Row (left to right) : Philip Thomas; David John Morgan; Leonard ?,
Fforest.
Do you remember your class mates?
I do. I remember Len, Cefn Hendre; Phil, Cwmcerrig; Bessie; Jenny May; Nanci;
Dilys; John Owen and David James. We were taught well: we used to say that
1 and 1 is 2, 2 and 2 is 4 etc. Mr Evans was a good master. My sister was a
cook in the school, she was called Maggie Morgan. They are constantly in my
mind. Tommy, Cwmcochiad; Tegwen and Margaret with a brother called
Russell. He must have been much younger. Ron Jenkins’ wife, Margaret, she
has since died and Phil, Cwmcerrig. We used to go to chapel every Sunday and
Brenda James and family were also there. Tommy, Revel and Trevor, Porthselu,
(who went to Egypt during the war) and Alan his brother; they are both related
to Brenda.
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I met Janet James last year. We used to walk to Esgairnant Chapel and pass
her house, Glynawelon. She had a sister living near Newton House at Dinefwr.
The two sisters knew my brothers as there is 7 years difference between me
and John, who died in November with cancer, and Eirwen, who is 14 years
younger than me. Len from Cefn Hendre lives in Swansea not far from Eirwen.
Len is my age and now lives with his son; his mother died a while ago. I would
love to meet Len again.
There is a photograph, which hangs in the foyer of the Cawdor, of the Morgan
family – Maggie, Edith, Eirwen, John, Dad and Mam.

What did you all do on the farm?
My dad used to work on the roads to keep the culverts clean and Mam had
about 5 cows, a pig and some chickens to raise. On Friday, if we were at home,
our job was to clean the eggs for sale at the market in Llandeilo on Saturday.
The smell of the meat – you can’t smell that meat anymore. Mam used to dress
the chickens, adding some parsley, and then a Huckster from Swansea would
come and buy the eggs and butter and chickens, when we had them. Mam used
to wait for the L.C.W. bus once a week and then we were back at 12 o’clock.
The drivers would put the baskets on top of the bus as there were so many of
them. Eggs as well!
I was the youngest but I remember when we moved into Gwaunforfydd, a very
old couple used to live there and everything was blackened. How they managed,
I had no idea. I remember we used to fill the oil lamp and we had a big table,
which we ate from and washed up on. The water splashed on the oil lamp and
it cracked. They were hard times for my parents but good times for the
youngsters because we didn’t know any better.
We looked forward to two fairs a year and a few outings. Tenby was classed as
too expensive, Barry Island and Porth Cawl were not. I do not remember if we
went to Aberystwyth but I do remember a preacher at Esgairnant preaching that
Porth Cawl was ‘Porth y daiawl’ – not a good place to go.
We never used to go to Talley, except during the holidays, when we would take
a flagon of milk wrapped in a rhubarb leaf to Miss Wright in Maesyrhiw, near
Cwmbyr. We used to knit in her class and I always used to remember the smell
of perfume on her. We went to Miss Wright with the milk and on the way back
went past Penrhiwgeigen and down to Troedrhiw. It was an outing for us. We
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used to wear boots and we used to go to Salem for them to be shod.
Even at my age of between 11 and 14, I was very impressed with my father as
he used to thatch roofs on houses. Dad was a very skilled man, they were taught
to be skilled. He was a servant in Glanyrafondduganol and I think Mam was a
maid there too. I don’t know how these old people carried on. Eirwen and John
used to accompany Rees y Post (Rees fought in WW1) and he used to tell us
how big Suez was but we did not believe him. He had a red stripe on his uniform
and he used to walk miles.

How old were you when you left the farm?
I was there at the beginning of war, when inspectors used to come round. The
top field was wet and Dad was told that it had to be drained. Dad and I put pipes
in and he did promise to pay me but he never did. Nothing was done in that field
because we already had four fields of hay. During the war, I bothered Mam so
much about leaving. There used to be a cafe in Llandeilo called Rowlands. I
worked there for a year at a £1 a week and slept there at night.
My sister was already in the army and I was also allowed to join the A.T.S. There
was a big camp in North Wales near Barmouth and I was stationed there with
my sister when I met a Cockney called Peter, who had been a prisoner of war,
before I knew him. We got married and lived in Ilford and Margaret and Philip,
our children, were born there. Peter died in 2000 and later my son said “go and
live in Usk near Margaret”. So I returned to Wales in 2007.
Pat Edwards

If you, or someone you know, have any memories or old
photographs of the Talley or Cwmdu area that you would be
prepared to share with other readers, please contact the editor.
Contact details are on the back page.
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BUS SHELTERS, CHURCHYARD BENCHES AND LARGE
TINS OF JEYES FLUID.
Talley is remarkable for having four buses a week and three bus shelters. You
may not have noticed the shelters as they became dirtier and dirtier. But now, if
you look, you will see that two of them are sparkling clean as a result of the
Talley Volunteers deciding that the shelters needed some TLC.
We started with the one outside the Vicarage, which had a tree growing inside
it! After some hedge trimming we set to with copious amounts of Jeyes Fluid to
remove the green algae, road salt and various muck. Three hours later it was
done. The one outside the Edwinsford was easier as we could access a power
point and run a pressure washer. The bench, which was covered with green
lichen, was cleaned to reveal planking which needs repair or replacement. But
at least now the school children have somewhere clean to wait for the school
bus.
This left us with the shelter at the east end of the village, where we had no easy
access to water or power, so we called Carmarthen County Council on 14 June,
to report the dirty and neglected shelter, needing attention. We were told that
our call was noted and it would be cleaned “as we clean the shelters every
year..........” So as you pass the shelter, which is slowly being overtaken by
nature, give it a wave and tell it is not forgotten (allegedly).
In the Churchyard, benches, both metal and wooden, needed attention. The
Community Council asked the Volunteers to look at the “Alun Morgan” bench.
We assessed its state and reported that it was rotten beyond repair and
dangerous to leave in place. The plaque has been saved and a replacement
bench is planned. There is also an 8 ft cast iron metal bench, neglected, outside
the East end of the church, which belongs to the Council. It is regularly dragged
out to the lakeside. Our team laboriously cleaned the seat down and gave it
several coats of tasteful green paint. We recommended that the Council fix the
bench to a base, as it is unsafe on soft ground, and vulnerable to theft.
We flagged up to the Council that when they approve Memorial seats they
should anticipate the time and cost of ongoing maintenance. This is something
that the Amenity Association already have a policy for, in the Woodlands, and
we encouraged the Council to consider following suit.
Working with the Council threw up a new hurdle, because no one can work in
the Churchyard unless they are listed on the Council’s Public Liability Insurance
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OR have their own insurance. This creates problems for villagers who have
dedicated benches in the Churchyard. If you want to work on them then you
must show proof of insurance OR remove the bench to work on it elsewhere,
but not in the Churchyard. The Council’s insurers require the Volunteers to carry
out a Risk Assessment before undertaking any work. Readers will appreciate
why, elsewhere, Volunteers carry out “guerrilla” activity rather than get weighed
down by rules, which can be onerous for such small works.
Right now, the telephone box, which is so important when there is no mobile
signal, is looking sad, and the interior has an eco-system of its own. Call boxes
used to be cleaned regularly, but not now. Time for the Volunteers to get out the
Jeyes again. To misquote “Apocalypse Now”, “we love the smell of Jeyes in
the morning...”

Bench seat – A Talley Volunteer
tests if the paint is dry.

Bus shelter – The one the
Volunteers couldn’t clean.

Wyn Edwards
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IAN AND LINDA GO TO ILININDA, TANZANIA
we start the build and are threatened with deportation!

(Part 3)
Hurray … after 3 days and almost 500 km travelling across Tanzania without
us, our luggage arrived safely in Ilininda … and I get to change my clothes!
Monday morning, after a breakfast of hard boiled eggs, porridge, bread and jam,
we were ready to start the real reason for our visit – to help build a new primary
school at the far end of Ilininda village. Thus saving the youngest children having
to walk 7 km to school and back every day (about the distance of Talley to
Llangadog).
Ilininda villagers amazed me with their community involvement and
determination to help their own village to prosper. The skeleton of the school
building had been erected earlier in the year and ‘our’ build was to be the
headmaster’s house. (The money we took with us should have been enough to
complete this).
We were bundled into a truck and driven to the build site. What a beautiful spot,
perched on the end of the mountain plateau with panoramic view of surrounding
mountains and ancient forests. We were delighted to find that the headmaster
of the school in central Ilininda had
given the children a day off lessons to
get involved – they spent all day
moving bricks about 50 m up the hill to
the build site, carrying them on their
heads and making ‘brick lines’. I saw
one girl with 7 bricks on her head. We
joined in which the children loved. The
ladies of the village spent the morning
making ‘candy’ (a bean stew) for the
childrens’ lunch.
At the end of the day – as with every other day of our visit – we were invited as
honoured guests to someone’s house for dinner. Honoured guest dinner,
without variation, consists of rice which they cook in coconut milk, bean stew,
stir fried cabbage with spices, and chicken (either roasted or in a stew, but with
very little meat on it!) I’m sure the village would have been left chickenless if we
had stayed too long! Before dinner each evening was a very formal session of
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introductions by everyone present – stand up and say something about yourself,
even if the collection of people is the same as at yesterday’s dinner!
Tuesday dawned and after a similar breakfast, we were driven to the build site
where we expected to help with the
building and mortar mixing. However this
village has such a huge desire to come
together and help themselves that there
were 24 men on site already. (They had
downed tools on their current job to help
out at DIY SOS Tanzania style!). We just
got in the way, so after an official picture
of me laying the first brick, we donated
them our far superior trowels and went for
a wander to explore the area.
That afternoon we were met by some worried looking villagers who asked us to
fetch our passports. Gulp! Apparently two young guys from the local district
immigration office had rolled up on a motorbike and demanded that we were
located. We spent an hour sitting, like naughty school children, in the village
‘office’ with villagers and immigration officials speaking to each other in Swahili.
The only thing we understood was the word ‘visa’. When the head immigration
guy eventually spoke to us directly, it turned out he has good English! he
explained we shouldn’t be here. We only had a tourist visa and tourists ONLY
go to Game Parks and big cities! He also said we were working (oops I did lay
one brick!) They said they were going to take our passports to their office and
we could go there tomorrow to sort out work visas (at a cost of £500 each). I
made it clear that where our passports went we were going too (having lost them
once I was determined not to lose sight of them again!)
The villagers were very grave and after making multiple phone calls to Johnson
(our host who has run for local parliament) they planned to get the truck to take
us the 100 km to Ludewa, if this was necessary. We were moved out of the
office and sat outside on two chairs – now like naughty school children outside
the Headmaster’s Office. Time passed very slowly. Discussion and phone calls
continued.
See Part 4 for what happened next!
Linda Tame
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A QUIZ FOR THE NEW YEAR
Q1

A popular song for New Year is “auld lang syne”, but what does “auld
lang syne” mean?
a) “times gone by”
b) “old family times”
c) “for the future”
d) “old gang sign”

Q2

During a fireworks display, what determines the pattern of the firework
explosion?
a) the amount of gunpowder used
b) the timing of the explosion
c) the arrangement of star pellets inside the shell
d) the height of the explosion

Q3
a)
b)
c)
d)

Which country is among the first to celebrate the New Year each year?
China
New Zealand
Australia
Samoa

a)
b)
c)
d)

Which place is one of the last to celebrate the New Year?
Antarctica
Russia
Cuba
Hawaii

Q4

Q5

During the Chinese New Year, what activity should you avoid to ward off
bad luck?
a) wearing red
b) using scissors
c) cleaning the house
d) eating rice

Q6

In what year did the famous New Year’s celebration in New York’s Times
Square begin?
a) 1904
b) 1910
c) 1912
d) 1919
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Q7
a)
b)
c)
d)

What fruit do New Year’s revellers in Spain eat at the stroke of midnight?
oranges
grapes
apples
pears

Q8

In Italy, what do people do on New Year’s Day to bring good luck in the
coming year?
a) Go to mass
b) Wear red underwear
c) Eat black-eyed peas
d) Eat pasta

Q9

Which country brings in the New Year by burning effigies called Jack
Straw?
a) Czech Republic
b) Romania
c) Hungary
d) Belgium

Q10 Which ancient civilisation is thought to have originated the tradition of
creating New Year’s resolutions?
a) Chinese
b) Babylonian
c) Egyptian
d) Greek
Q11 Which mythical king is known for inspiring the New Year’s resolution
tradition?
a) Arthur
b) Zeus
c) Janus
d) Thor
Q12 If you’re superstitious, which of the following would you avoid eating on
New Year’s Day in the UK?
a) lobster
b) green vegetables
c) steak
d) fish
Answers in the next issue.
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ROBERT OWEN
Robert Owen was a visionary industrialist, born in Newtown, Wales in 1771. He
became one of the greatest textile mill owners of the Industrial Revolution,
pioneering an enlightened business model that became world-famous.
At the time of Owen’s birth, most spinning and weaving was still carried out at
home, but technological advances in the late 18th century meant that textiles
could now be mass produced and large factories (‘mills’) were built, mostly in
the north of Britain where fast-flowing rivers and abundant supplies of coal
provided the necessary power. Such was the speed of progress that between
1790 and 1821, the number of mills increased from 2 to 66.
Like many of his contemporaries, Owen was quick to recognise the potential of
new technology to revolutionise the textile industry, but atypically, he was
concerned about the human consequences of industrial advancement.
After several years working as a draper’s assistant, where he displayed a strong
work ethic and entrepreneurial flair, Owen was appointed as manager of a large
textile mill in Manchester. The conditions there horrified him: discipline was
brutal and safety considerations virtually non-existent. Children as young as five
were employed to crawl underneath the machinery to remove fluff and join
broken threads, which caused frequent accidents. The humid, dust-laden air
was another hazard, and led to many incidents of lung disease. Owen began to
record his observations and to develop ideas for reform of the factory system.
In 1799, he married Caroline Dale, daughter of the industrialist and
philanthropist David Dale, who had established four cotton mills at New Lanark,
Scotland. Here, Owen saw the opportunity to test the theories he was
developing for factory and social reform. He bought the mills with his
Manchester partners and took over their management the following year.
Owen was not instantly popular with his workforce, who regarded him as a harsh
employer, but he was determined to address disciplinary issues and improve
quality and output. He achieved this without resorting to the physical punishment
he abhorred, introducing fines to tackle alcohol abuse. Dismissal of staff was
rarely carried out.
In the mills, he introduced a novel incentive, known as the ‘silent monitor.’ This
was a wooden cube with painted sides which represented grades of excellent,
good, indifferent or bad. A ‘monitor’ was hung over each work station and
employees knew each morning from the colour facing them what grade they had
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achieved the previous day. Standards of workmanship improved and
productivity increased. Gradually, Owen’s philosophy of firm kindness earned
him respect and affection, particularly when he kept his workers on at full pay
during an American embargo on cotton exports in 1806.
Owen campaigned, wrote and lectured throughout his life. In 1812-13, he wrote
a polemic entitled A New View of Society, in which he set out his conviction that
the character of man is formed for him and not by him and arguing passionately
for quality education for the working classes, teaching them to think and to
develop powers of reasoning.
Soon after taking over at New Lanark, he started to make plans to develop the
school. However, facing opposition from his business partners, he bid against
them to take full control of the mills and village, with new partners who were
supportive of his ideas.
In the same year, he improved the village store, using a co-operative model of
bulk buying and profit-sharing to obtain higher quality provisions at low prices.
Further community benefits were introduced in the form of a sick fund, paid for
with mandatory contributions and the provision of medical care.
Three years later, in 1816, Owen opened his Institute for the Formation of
Character, which served as a school, lecture room and church. Evening classes
were offered for adults; child labour was phased out so that children could attend
school each day. The world’s first nursery school was established for children
aged from 1 to 6 years, run on similar lines to a modern playgroup. Older
children attended the day school, which offered a broad curriculum including
geography, history, natural sciences, music, dancing and games. Military drill
for boys was also practiced to develop self-discipline and to prepare them to
defend their country in the event of war.
Owen discouraged book learning for younger children, believing that they
learned best through a creative, interactive approach. He provided colourful wall
charts, maps and natural objects to stimulate their interest and encouraged them
to ask questions. Physical punishment was prohibited and good behaviour
encouraged through positive reinforcement and by treating the children with
kindness and respect. The many visitors to the school – amongst them
educational reformers, foreign ambassadors and royalty – bore testament to the
school’s success in developing happy, well-behaved children and New Lanark
became famous throughout Europe.
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In 1824, Owen sold his interests in New Lanark to his partners and departed for
America to establish a utopian community at New Harmony, Indiana. However,
as one participant put it, “... our ‘united interests’ were directly at war with the
individualities of persons ... and the instinct of self-preservation...” 1 and the
project failed.
Returning to Britain in 1829 much poorer, Owen turned increasingly to socialist
ideals and enthusiastically supported the trade union cause. The Co-operative
Movement established in the 1840s by the Rochdale Pioneers of Lancashire
owed much to his example at New Lanark and the factory reforms and national
education system he had fought for were finally achieved.
At the end of his life, Owen returned to Newtown, where he died in 1858. For
some, he was the founder of modern socialism, but his theories for
communitarian living have not gained widespread support. However, his
achievements in ameliorating the lives of the working poor and, in particular, his
imaginative approach to educational reform mark him as a humanitarian and a
visionary who was decades ahead of his time.
1

Quote attributed to Josiah Warren (1798-1874) : en.m.wikipedia.org
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QUITE DIFFICULT TO BELIEVE or
THE SAGA OF THE NEW LIBRARY VAN
About two years ago users of the monthly library van were given a questionnaire
concerning possible new services which might be provided by the library van.
Then a scheme came out which suggested that the van, rather than stopping at
individual user’s houses, would stop for two hours weekly at a convenient
central point, which in Talley’s case was to be….Manordeilo!!!!!!!!
I suggested that this made no sense since it would actually be more convenient
for Talley residents to use the main library in Llandeilo, which was being
refurbished at the time. Also the closure of the Llangadog recycling centre meant
that Talley people had even less reason to go in that direction and kill two birds
with one stone. Lo and behold the plan was changed and we were to have a
weekly stop in Talley, in the layby near Talley Timber. Many houses received a
leaflet to say that the new van would be arriving at the beginning of April 2017.
To quote from the CCC site; ‘Each van carries a choice of books for adults and
children, in English and in Welsh, including popular fiction and non-fiction as
well as large print titles. Audio and Visual material is also available. The new
mobile libraries will also provide doorstep access to iPads with photocopying
and printing facilities, a range of services including universal credit, citizen’s
advice and even job searching opportunities in rural areas.’
So, excitement flooded the village in April, as you may remember– the circus is
coming to town, hooray, hoorah. But on the due date, as the crowds gathered,
the old library van appeared, offering the same services as before. (Actually an
improvement since the service was now weekly rather than monthly). It seems
that there were problems of some unspecified sort and in May and June and
July the problems continued.
Finally the new van appeared – a modified, white, rather cramped and dark,
delivery van. The space inside was substantially smaller than in the old van; so
the book stock was also substantially reduced. A substantial reduction in the
quality of service. There are CCTV cameras though, presumably to ensure that
users do not filch the stock, or possibly to monitor patterns of use in the
semidarkness. Perhaps even a modern way of giving an opportunity for
frustrated users to express their opinions direct to camera? Then the problems
emerged; the battery was not man enough to power the ceiling lights or the
(desktop) printer! There was no signal, so the iPads wouldn’t work and the
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issuing of books had to be done via pencil and paper! 2017??!! At the time of
writing these problems continue (Nov 2017).
But the bizarre nature of the new service becomes even more remarkable.
There is no room inside the van for anyone to sit, so – in a stroke of genius –
the van was fitted with an extending canopy under which users could sit
(inTalley?) with their iPads, having careers advice or discussing their financial
and other problems. Perhaps some sort of heating would be provided, rather
like those gas burners you see outside pubs or screens behind which private
conversations might be held? But no, the people of Talley and other villages are
plainly hardy souls, and will be happy to brave the elements, and not nosey
when it comes to listening to the private conversations of their friends and
neighbours.
However the saga has further to run and gets better – remember there is no
signal anyway (in Talley we know about that problem!!) – but the next practical
issue is that if the canopy is extended – some eight feet out – the library van
would have to park in the road rather than the layby, presenting obvious hazards
to road and library users. Users could perhaps sit on the other side of the hedge
to avoid this problem. The van already has to park over the white line at the
edge of the layby so that users can access the side door. (See photo).
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As things stand, the mobile library service is much diminished and none of the
new services are actually provided (and may not actually be needed). Now it
may be that you would like to use the new services – if so please come to the
van, any Monday between 1100 and 1300, to let the library driver know, so that
pressure can be exerted to make them work! I have ‘asked around’ and can find
no-one who would wish to use them. I have tried repeatedly, with much difficulty
and little success, to explain to ‘the County’ that the new service is worse than
the old one.
HOWEVER we have made progress in one respect. If you have a library card
and pin number (which could be issued on the van if there was a signal!) or in
the Llandeilo Library, you can access the County book catalogue
(http://212.219.142.126/carvs/vubis.csp) or go to the Mobile Libraries page on
the CCC website and all will be explained. You can order any book from the
online catalogue and it will come to Talley on the van. You may not be available
on a Monday morning but I hope we can develop a system to overcome that!
The key thing, in the famous old words saying, is ‘Use it or Lose it’! We are
fortunate to have this service, despite all the problems and the reduction in
quality. For who are incapacitated by infirmity, illness or disability a housebound
service is available – there is ‘sometimes a waiting list’ but call 01267 224830
and you should get through to the right person to help.
John Rees

PLANT DEWI YELLOW BOXES
For some years, Yellow Boxes have been held in several local resident’s houses
to collect small change for Plant Dewi, the Diocese of St Davids’ children’s
charity. These are now being replaced by larger receptacles in local churches,
to collect donations for the charity’s work. If you still have one of the old Yellow
Boxes in your home, please contact me so that I can collect them and forward
their contents to the Plant Dewi office.
During the time when the Yellow Box scheme was in operation, residents in the
Talley area collected several hundred pounds for Plant Dewi. As the local area
representative, I would like to express my profound gratitude for way in which
you have supported the work of Plant Dewi. If you would like to continue your
support, you can do so by using the collecting receptacles in church or handing
your contribution to me and I will take it to church for you. Thank you for your
generous support in the past.
Roger Pike

- 39 -

Y Llychau

THE NEWSLETTER
Y Llychau is published on behalf of the congregation of St Michael & All Angels,
Talley, for the benefit of all local residents, but for it to continue it is important
that contributions are received from as many people as possible. If you have a
story to tell about the area or a memory that you would like to share with others,
please put pen to paper and send it to me.
Roger Pike
Newsletter Editor
Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH
Tel: 01558 685741
e-mail: rogerbpike@outlook.com.

THE NEXT ISSUE
Intended Publication Date – Thursday 1st March 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 21st January 2018 (to allow time for translation)
For contributions written in either language (English and/or Welsh) that
do not need to be translated

Saturday 27th January 2018

HAPPY NEW YEAR
BLWYDDYN NEWYDD DDA
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