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Editorial    
 
Back to black and white this time. I am most grateful to Simon Hesleton who arranged the 
colour printing of the last Newsletter for us.  It is a pity we can't always include some colour 
pages but, for a small publication like this, it is just too expensive.  
 
Sorry Newsletter 100 was so late. Preparation for colour printing took longer than the usual 
editorial work and we then fell foul of the postal strike and the Newsletters remained in the 
Penarth Road Sorting Office for a week or so. 
 
Where did Llancarfan people work? In earlier years the answer was on the farms, and as village 
craftsmen: blacksmith, wheelwright, tailor, shoemaker and so on. For much of the 20th century, 
this slowly changed, and now Llancarfan is largely a commuter village, almost everyone 
travelling a long distance to work in a car. However, from the late 1800s to the 1960's, other 
employments were created, within walking or cycling distance. It started with commercial lime 
burning, then the Cowbridge-Aberthaw railway and cement manufacture followed by the power 
stations. Superimposed were the events of the war years when two airfields were built, one to 
become Rhoose Airport, now Cardiff Wales, and the other, St Athan, remaining in the hands of 
the RAF but creating substantial civilian employment.  
 
For some unknown reason we have never written about any of these enterprises, other than the 
railway (Newsletter 8). This Number features the first of a series of articles on these local 
industries. David Harris, formerly of the Fox and Hounds, began work as an apprentice with 
Aberthaw Cement Works,  before WW2, remaining for the rest of his working life and becoming 
Manager. David has written us an account of the cement industry, and added his memories of 
the employment it afforded in the parish. 
 
Within the next few issues we shall also look at power generation and lime burning. The 
Manager of  Aberthaw Power Station has kindly given some documentation of the history of the 
CEGB development of the Leys site, so we shall soon have an article about that, and I have 
been researching the history of lime burning, the earliest in scattered field kilns, and later, the 
Aberthaw Lime Works at Pleasant Harbour and two smaller concerns at St Athan Road and St 
Marychurch Road. The National Power documents also contained an aerial photo of the Leys 
Golf Club, with which some Llancarfan residents were associated. If anyone has knowledge of 
any of these, please write to me. 
 
 
 
Aberthaw Cement Works by David Harris 
 
"Why was it necessary to build a Cement Works at Aberthaw?" 
 
The reason was that the landowners, The Fonmon Castle Estate, had for many years been very 
large producers of lime. This was produced by heating the Lias limestone in kilns which were 
dotted along the coast near Aberthaw harbour, from which lime and limestone were exported 
(there were four kilns in Aberthaw itself). The main markets for lime were agriculture and to 
make "Black Mortar", a mix of lime and furnace ash, used in the building trade. 
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From about 1880, the lime mortar business began to face competition from a much stronger 
mortar made with "Portland Cement", which had been developed in North Kent, leading to the 
formation of the [Associated] Portland Cement Company. This rapidly expanded and, in the 
Lias Limestone area of South Wales a Works was built at Cosmeston, Lower Penarth, which 
first produced cement in 1900. 
 
INSERT PIC 
 

Aberthaw Cement Works in the 1920s. The railway in the right foreground is the TVR Cowbridge-
Aberthaw line.  The photograph was taken by Mr Ivor Rees. 

 
 
Virtually the whole of the Fonmon Estate was situated on Lias Limestone, and if they wished to 
profit, the obvious thing was to put a Cement Works on it. A leading Welsh industrialist, John 
Beynon, was consulted. He was the chairman of T. Beynon & Co., which had large interests in 
coal mining and exporting, iron and steel production at Ebbw Vale. It was said of John Beynon 
that "He would invest in anything s long as it used coal" and so "The Aberthaw Portland 
Cement Company" was formed, with John Beynon & Co. as the main sales agents. 
 
John Beynon was on a winner here as it took about 45 tons of coal to produce 100 tons of 
cement in those days. The site at Aberthaw was chosen because it was close to the railway and a 
good supply of fresh water from the Carfan Brook, and Kenson River, flowing into the Thaw, 
which passed the works. 
 
Building started in 1909 and the first cement was produced in 1911. The plant had two rotary 
type kilns with a confirmed capacity of about 140,000 tons per annum. As there was no 
electricity supply in the area at that time, the works included a power station, which had seven 
boilers providing the steam for three turbine-driven generator sets with a capacity of three 
Megawatts each. 
 
Four or five key-workers with experience in cement production came from Kent, and their 
families followed soon afterwards, to Company houses in East Aberthaw, many of their 
descendants still living in the Vale today. 
 
The work force to produce cement must have been around 800, mostly direct labour, the 
quarrying of raw stone being done by contractors in those days. Most of the workers were 
drawn from Barry to the east and Llantwit to the west and from the villages in between. 
 
Llancarfan parish gained greatly in employment and, when I started my apprenticeship in 1934 
the following employees were drawn from the village and surrounding hamlets. 
 
 
 
Cement 
 
During the last century two people were instrumental in pioneering the modern Portland Cement 
industry. They were John Smeaton, an 18th century architect and builder, and Joseph Aspdin 
who came from Yorkshire. 
 
Smeaton was commissioned to build the third lighthouse on the Eddystone reef, off the Cornish 
coast, and as a result made a study of waterproof mortars. He was inspired by the Roman 
Cement used in buildings such as the Pantheon in Rome, built in 27 BC, and subsequently given 
a dome shaped roof which is supported only on the circular external walls. At the centre is a 
hole, which shows that the concrete at this point is several feet thick. I was in this building some 
years ago and noted that the roof showed no cracks - how did they manage it? 
 
Smeaton discovered that the mortar was prepared from lime and finely ground lava from a vent 
of Vesuvius. Smeaton brought some of the material back and experimented with different 
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mixes. He concluded that the necessary condition was firing of the components at very high 
temperatures. The limestone and clay ingredients of modern Portland cement are fused to a 
clinker at 1400 o to 1500o C. 
 
Joseph Aspdin, a stone mason from Leeds, went to north Kent where he made a cement which 
he christened Portland cement because, when set, it resembled the building stone from the Isle 
of Portland in Dorset. Aspdin's kiln is preserved, to this day, in Northfleet, Kent. His materials 
were chalk (very pure limestone) and clay, which were fused in the kiln and then ground to a 
powder. There are suspicions that his material was not exactly the same as modern Portland 
cement, which is fired at a temperature higher than achievable in a modified lime-kiln. 
 
 

 
 
 
Llancarfan 
 
William Evans Broadhayes Process worker 
 
William Jones (Billy) Great House Engineer 
 
Arthur Jenkins Cross Green Loader Loader Dispatch 
 
Les Griffiths Top End (Later at Fern Cottage) Carpenter  
 
Alf  Vizzard Pancross Cottages Blacksmith 
 
David Harris Fox and Hounds Apprentice 
 
Llancadle 
 
Frank Booker [The Hut 1931 Penbryn 1935] Chief 
Dispatch Clerk 
 
Phil Morgan [The Manse] Electrician 

Llanbethery 
 
Maurice Sweet The Manse Chief Clerk  
 
Jenkin Dunn [Primrose Cottage] Storekeeper 
 
Gordon Gregory [Castle Cottage] Clerk 
 
George G regory [Castle Cottage] Process worker 
 
Moulton 
 
Ernie Marsh [Ty Uchaf] Garage Foreman 
 
Cliff  Marsh [Ty Uchaf] Garage handyman 
 
 
[House names in square brackets inserted from the 
Electoral Register] 
 

 
 
 
Gowlog and New Zealand: another detective story compiled by John 
Etherington, with help from Jeff  Thomas and Tom Lougher 
 
Many of you will have watched that intriguing BBC 2 programme House Detectives and 
probably realised how apt a title it is. We used the same analogy An American Detective Story, 
which ran through several Newsletters in the 1990s. The word came back to mind after I had 
spent months trying to solve a family-historical problem, set by Jeff Thomas of Masterton, N.Z., 
in a letter he sent last April. 
 
To succeed in this game you need a photographic memory (not me!), or the time to compile a 
very good index. This I have never found, so the following account is a mixture of good luck, 
and one or two flashes of memory, which helped. 
 
The first act took place in Jeff's garage in Masterton. Whilst clearing out rubbish, he found 
various papers related to his maternal grandfather, John (Jack) Griffiths of Gowlog (or Gold 
Oak, as John entered it in the electoral register).  
 
John Griffiths lived at Gowlog from near the end of the 19th century until c.1935. At the time, 
Llancarfan was bulging with Griffiths. They owned the Blacksmith Shop, had cornered the 
carpentry and wheelwrights trade, built Glan-yr-Afon and occupied several of the outlying 
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farms. As well as these high profile Griffiths there were many others who lived more modestly 
in the village: - at Top End (Caradoc Cottage), Pembroke House and Bridge House, amongst 
others. 
 
Evan Griffiths, who bought the Blacksmith Shop in 1828, founded a dynasty of blacksmiths and 
wheelwrights, which lasted until the mid-20th century. We have not published this story in full 
yet- mainly because, it will take up most of a future Newsletter! Les Griffiths, who had grown-
up up at Top End, made it clear that his family was not related directly to the blacksmiths 
(Newsletter 11) but the unsolved mystery was the identity of John Griffiths, Gowlog. 
Jeff's papers answered this question as they included John's birth and marriage certificates. John 
Griffiths was born in 1867 at Ritlands Farm, Bonvilston (now Redlands Farm). His father was a 
butcher (another John Griffiths) and his mother's maiden name was Margaret Bowen. When he 
was 29 John married Joan Davies of The Garn, Llantrithyd, and we know they had three 
children, Tom, Jack and Mary, who became Jeff's mother. 
  
This could have been the end of the trail. John Griffiths was from Bonvilston, and so far as I 
know had no immediate relationship with the Llancarfan blacksmith's family or the family of 
Les Griffiths. 
 
However, Jeff raised another query. He also enclosed a letter, written from an Aberdeen & 
Commonwealth Line vessel, the S.S. Hobson's Bay, "near Spain" on the way to Australia, via 
Suez. The date was illegible but it must have been before the early 1930s. It was addressed to 
"My dear Cousin John" and was signed by a Commander R. Griffiths Bowen, R.A.N. 
Commander Rowland Bowen wrote: - "you may be interested to hear that your brother Harry, of 
Maesteg, found the birth, marriage and death certificates of my grandfather, William Bowen."  
 
The letter also said that Rowland Bowen was searching for details of William's father and his 
wife Ann (née David). It ended with the PS that: "Jane and Tom are looking up dates at Bettws, 
Margam and Llangynwdd  (sic)." 
 
Just before he wrote to me from New Zealand, Jeff' and his wife had been visited by Ann 
Radcliff, Penmark Place. Ann was a Bowen, from Pennon, and inevitably the question was 
asked: might Commander Bowen have been a relative of the family who lived at Pen-onn 
Farm? Ann did not know. 
 
This is where the luck and memory begin to play a part. I knew nothing about the Bowens of 
Pen-onn Farm, except that they lived there in the 1920s. However, another Bowen family 
tenanted Pancross Farm from about the 1850s to the 1890s. In 1881 and 1891 a Jenkin Bowen 
was head of the household and had several sisters living with him. One sister was Catherine, the 
mother of "Dai Lossin" (Newsletters 88, 90 & 91) and another, Elizabeth, had married Robert 
Lougher of Garnllwyd.  
 
Jenkin was born at Llangynwydd, so was it just coincidence that this was where "Jane and Tom" 
had looked-up dates? We had no luck in tracing any likely links, so I put the whole thing on one 
side, and forgot about it. 
A couple of months later I received a letter from Tom Lougher of Coquitlan, British Columbia, 
in reply to a question about a totally different matter. Tom managed to build into his letter the 
bombshell sentence: - "Another uncle of mine was Jack Griffiths of Gowlog Farm. I don't know 
which Griffiths family he came from, but his relationship to the Loughers was via his mother, 
who was sister to Elizabeth Lougher (née Bowen), wife of Robert Lougher of Garnllwyd ...... I 
remember his three children Tom, Jack and Mary." 
 
So now we know - the Bowen family, into which John's father married was the same family as 
our Jenkin Bowen, traceable back to Llangynwydd in the early 1800s. John Griffiths' mother, 
Margaret was one of Jenkin Bowen's several sisters.  
 
However, there remains a problem. Rowland Bowen Griffiths was cousin to John Griffiths 
(Gowlog). Presumably, he was son of the brother of the older John of RitlandsFarm. I conclude 
that Rowland's second name, "Bowen", could not have come from Margaret Bowen. Maybe his 
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parents just liked it as a Christian name, but it is also possible that Rowland's mother might be 
yet another of Margaret's sisters? Shall we ever know, I wonder? 
 
Note: Lloyds Register 1923-4, gives S.S. Hobson's Bay, Commonwealth Government Line of 
Steamers, as built in 1922. She was a twin-screw vessel, with four steam turbines, registered at 
Melbourne. The letter must, then, have been written after 1922. 
 
 
 
Llancarfan firsts. Part I. Tom Griffiths' motorbike by John Etherington 
 
In the early years of the Society, Phil Watts recalled the first arrival of main water and 
electricity in the village.  We have also written about the arrival of mains drainage and the 
arrival (and departure) of the railway.  
 
There must be other "firsts", such as the first motor car, telephone, radio, television and so on. 
Any offers? 
 
Is this the photo on the next page, the first motorbike in Llancarfan? Jeff  Thomas, formerly of 
Gowlog, lent the picture when he visited from New Zealand, and attended the 1999 Annual 
Dinner. Jeff's maternal grandfather was John Griffiths, who lived at Gowlog from c. 1900 to c. 
1935 (preceding article). 
 
The rider is Tom Griffiths, John's son and Jeff's uncle. He was killed in a road accident in the 
late 1920s but we don't know exactly when the photo was taken. 
A bit of research led to the Dorling Kindersley Encyclopaedia of the Motor Cycle (H. Wilson, 
1995) which identified the concentric ring on the front wheel as a dummy rim on which the 
brake operated. The only bikes fitting this description seemed to be BSAs of WW1 vintage, and 
Raleighs (this was a surprise to me - I thought they just made pedal cycles). 
 
INSERT PIC 
 
Tom Griffiths, Gowlog, riding his Raleigh Model 5S Semi-Sports, 340cc side-valve motorbike 

in the mid-1920s. Photo: Jeff Thomas. 
 
 
Jack Williams, of Fishguard, a vintage motorbike enthusiast, had a look at the photo and 
concluded it might be a Raleigh 2 3/4 HP machine from c. 1922. Originally there was a dummy 
rim on each wheel on which a wooden brake block acted (I suppose, a precursor of the modern 
disc brake). By 1922-3, Raleigh had eliminated the rear wheel brake, keeping just the front one.  
 
We had previously been told, in Newsletter 86, about the Raleigh Industries Bicycle Museum in 
Nottingham, to which Harry Hughes' Raleigh bicycle was donated. With this in mind I 
investigated and found that the Museum has moved to the Brooklands Museum at the former 
racing circuit in Surrey.  
 
A letter to the curator established that the museum has no information on Raleigh motorbikes 
but he put me in contact with the Raleigh Safety Seven and Early Reliant Owners' Club. Their 
Secretary, Mick Sleap, made an exact identification: it is a 1925 Raleigh Model 5S Semi-Sports, 
340cc side-valve machine. He also sent a full specification, from a 1925 advertisement. It was 
interesting to discover that it was sold for £48. 10s. Today, I think, this would be around £3000. 
Not bad for a farmer’s son in a remote Welsh village!  
 
It is just a guess that it was the first motorbike in Llancarfan. Does anyone know for certain? 
 
 
 
Obituary: Edgar Balchin by Phil Watts 
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Edgar was born in Pontypridd in 1925, one of 6 boys and a girl. Edgar's first job was delivery 
boy at the age of 14. A bacon slicer used by Edgar at tile Fox and Hounds was purchased as a 
result of this early employment. It is likely that the machine is still in the garage of the Fox 
today.      
 
Rather than wait for call up Edgar put his age up, joined the RASC and drove water-boats 
around the South Coast of England. He later impressed his superiors with his work in the 
officers mess so much so that his Colonel employed him as a chef at a hotel called the George, 
at Yarmouth, Isle of Wight. Edgar enjoyed life, socialising with and caring for the sailing 
fraternity. The George became his permanent summer employment and in winter he would 
spend time in London or Switzerland, working at the Goring Hotel serving nobility and other 
high-class customers. He later moved on to the Lygon Arms, Broadway, Worcester. After the 
death of his father Edgar returned nearer to home and worked at the Angel Hotel, in Cardiff, 
until he decided to venture out on his own. He went to the White Hart at Machen where he first 
met Glyn Llewellyn and Trixie Phillips. It was they who tempted him to transfer his expertise to 
the Fox and Hounds, Llancarfan.  
 
In April 19691the great association of Edgar with he Fox and Hounds Llancarfan began. 
Bernard, his brother, joined him as head waiter. At the time, his sister Barbara said she would 
not join the new family venture but in later years she responded to a staffing crisis and stayed 
until the restaurant closed three years ago.  
 
Edgar bought a house just across the road from the restaurant, called Crynallt, and lived there 
with his mother until her death in 1975. He moved just around the corner to Bridge Cottage 
which was his home until his death.  
 
The Fox and Hounds rapidly grew from seating 36, to 80 or more people. In return for a hard 
day and evening's work the staff were rewarded with a drink from the bar, evidence enough of 
working for a hard man! Edgar, totally committed to the business, was his own man, self taught 
and learning only from experience. He had a sharp tongue and could reduce one to tears.  
I remember one occasion when Edgar had just taken delivery of a brand new red mini-bus, 
inscribed with Fox and Hounds across the side. I used to drive the bus to collect staff for the 
evening shift. When Edgar left a vehicle it was not so much parked but abandoned somewhere 
in the car park outside the pub. On this day I found it parked across the corner of the Fox and 
Hounds and climbed aboard expecting it to be ready for driving away: that is with wheels 
straight and parallel! However it cornered quicker than I expected, and in doing so scraped the 
side of the mini-bus.  
 
Oh DEAR, how will I tell Edgar? I will pick up the staff and whilst out I will buy some red 
paint and touch it up. OH Blow let him find out!! No I'll have to tell him. This turmoil was 
going through my mind the whole time I was out picking up the staff.  
 
Upon arrival back at the Fox I'm still trying to decide whether to confess or not. I thought, I'll 
decide when I see Edgar in the kitchen and see what kind of mood he's in. Well, I told him what 
I'd done, and he turned around and said quite cheerfully " That could have happened to me". 
That was Edgar. I had suffered an hour's stress and worry all to no avail.     
 
He followed cricket and motor racing avidly and for the past 20 years he was the owner of a 
1954 MG Sports car. He loved the car though it rarely saw the road. 
 
The reason that so many people tolerated and worked with Edgar was because they knew the 
end product was so good, and working for him brought one into contact with many lovely 
people. His staff served him diligently over 30 years led by Edith Williams, whom he used to 
call his "Little General".  
 
Edgar was generous to many charities. Some of those that benefited were the Lifeboat, St 
Donat's College, RAF St Athan appeals and he loved to provide for the Senior Citizens 
Christmas dinner in the village. He also enjoyed attending Llancarfan Society functions and 
supported all that was going on in the village. He loved Llancarfan and Llancarfan loved him.  
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Through the Fox and Hounds he brought popularity to a small village on the Vale of 
Glamorgan. Your boss, Malcolm, has decided to take Edgar away from us: there must be good 
reason for this. My own belief is that Malcolm's boss has taken Edgar from us to prepare a place 
like the Fox and Hounds, in a village like Llancarfan, surrounded by woodland, with the smell 
of garlic, the sight of rooks resting in the tree tops, the sound of church bells chiming and a 
school on the hill and a sometimes angry river.  
This will be a special place for Fox and Hounds Llancarfan people. Peter will ask   "Any special 
Request?" The code will be "Laverbread and Cockles please" and will secure us a place above. 
We will miss you Edgar. No more strong arguments: never a discussion, always an argument.   
Thanks to all of Edgar' s family for caring and sharing with us the life of an exceptional man - 
EDGAR BALCHIN. 
 
 
 
More from the Thomas Diary contributed by Mavis Coles 
 
In Newsletter 72, 1996, we noted some entries from The Diary of William Thomas 1762-1795 
which were relevant to Llancarfan. The Diary was published in 1995 by Glamorgan Record 
Society, edited by Roy Denning and we have made occasional reference to it in subsequent 
Newsletters. Here are four more entries, which are of local interest. 
 
1780 - 7 March - three buryings in these days soon after another at Lancarvan, vizt. the servant 
man of Mr. Williams, Clockmaker,1 etc., the woman of Gouland 2 (or Cate Lewis), and the 
husband of the sister of Edward Jenkin, Mason, of Wenvoe, which was John Deer.  
 
1787 - 9 January - Was buried in Lancarvan from Whitton, William John, of near 80 years of 
age. Once a great farmer, but lately all taken away from him for Arrears of Rent by Mr. Price of 
Dyffryn.  
 
1789 - 21 November - Was buried in these days at Lantrithyd, old Thomas John, an Innkeeper at 
Cross Inn 3 in the parish of Lancarvan.    
 
Also "Was buried in Penmark since August last John Deer a Miller at Penmark, formerly an 
Alekeeper at Barry's Hostry of 70 years of age or more".  He and his wife, Mary Thomas, were 
probably the parents of Morgan Deere 1738-1823 (Newsletter 33).4 Bob Sanders supplied this 
extract.  
 
1 This is likely to be Henry Williams, Clockmaker, of Broadhayes (Newsletters 12 & 68). 
2 Gouland is possibly Goldsland near Wenvoe. 
3 The building of Cross Inn still exists as a barn on the cross-roads where the Treguff to St 
Hilary lane intersects with Llantrithyd to St Marychurch road. 
4 In Newsletter 33, Mavis Coles detailed her family's descent from the Deeres. "Hostry" appears 
as "Ostrey" in John Cann's page 12 note in Newsletter 100. 
 
 
Extra-parochial Llanvithyn: another comment. 
 
Long ago, in Newsletter 54, we commented on the extra-parochial status of Llanvithyn. Until 
Local Government re-organisation in 1974 it had its own Parish Council, and was returned 
separately on the Electoral Register. 
 
Maddy Gray wrote in Newsletter 96: -"Llanfeuthin is an oddity as it was almost certainly part of 
the endowment of Cadoc's monastery but was subsequently given to Margam. As Margam was 
a Cistercian abbey, Llanfeuthin was for a time tithe-free* and extra-parochial: and as a result it 
has become a separate parish."  
 
It was indeed tithe free for a very long time. Llanfeuthin fell into Margam’s hands between 
1190 and 1220. The medieval village of Bradington was depopulated in the process (RCAHM 
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1982). In 1840, the Tithe Apportionment Survey has the following comment written below the 
sub-heading Llanvithan Hamlet: - "Exempt from the payment of all Tithes" 
 
INSERT PIC 
 
∗ The Cistercian order started its existence with a very strong body of rules, which forbade 

the receipt of rentals, ownership of mills and payment or receipt of tithes. Despite this, 
the White Monks later achieved a reputation for parochial clearances and appropriation of 
tithe revenues. By the Dissolution, Welsh Cistercians owned almost 90 water mills plus 
some windmills and treadmills.  Walter Map (Mapes), who Iolo Morganwg 
mischievously associated with Walterston, wrote verses against the Cistercian’s property-
grabbing ways and Giraldus Cambrensis complained that they  “recklessly take 
possession of churches by occupying parts of parishes.” In 1207 King John witnessed a 
deed of sale of land to Neath Abbey which included the words: “the monks may not 
remove them [tenants] without judgement but only have their homage and rents.” 

 
 
 
Early newspaper cuttings. Part II. 
 
The following transcripts have been taken from articles published in the Bridgend Chronicle 
during the mid-1800s. I am most grateful to John Lyons of Narbarth, Pembrokeshire, for 
providing photocopies. John was a former resident of the Vale.  
 
A short article in 1858, described the re-opening of Flemingston Church after its restoration at 
the expense of the Countess of Dunraven.  Flemingston church is the burial place of Edward 
Williams, bard extraordinary, Iolo Morganwg, who was born at Pennon. The part of the article 
relating to Iolo is reproduced below: - 
 
August 1858 There are several objects around the Church of interest to the antiquity; specially 
deserving notice are the effigies of some of the Flemings, founders of the place. But the chief 
object of interest and which renders Flemingston Church a shrine to the Welsh antiquary, is that 
the famous Bard, Iolo Morganwg, lies buried within its walls. An appropriate monument has 
been erected to his memory with an inscription in Welsh and English of which the following is a 
copy: - "In memory of Edward Williams (Iolo Morganwg), of this village, stonemason, bard and 
antiquary, born at Pennon, of the adjoining Parish of Llancarvan, on the 16th day of March (old 
style) A.D. 1746, died on the 17th Dec. 1826. His remains were deposited near this spot. His 
mind was stored with the histories and traditions of Wales. He studied nature in all her works. 
His mortal part was weak, and rendered him little able to ply his trade; but God endowed him 
with mental faculties - patience of research and vigour of intellect. He was never at school yet 
became a large contributor of acknowledged authority to bardic and historic literature. His 
simple manners, cheerful habits and varied knowledge made him a welcome visitor within the 
mansions of the rich, as well as the cottages of the poor; and many there are in Gwent and 
Morganwg who have kindly recollections of him; by these and by others who appreciate the 
fruits of his genius, this tablet was erected, Anno Domini 1855. He feared God and walked 
meekly and uprightly with his fellow men. The poet laueate, Southey, has left the following 
record of him: - 
 
“There went with me 
Iolo, old Iolo, he who knows 
The virtues of all herbs of mount or vale, 
Or Greenwood shade, or quiet brooklet’s bed; 
Whatever love of science or song 
Layes and bards of old have handed down.” 

His son, Taliesin Williams (Taliesin ab Iolo Morganwg), schoolmaster, Chair Bard of the Great 
Eisteddfod held at Cardiff 1834, born at Cardiff 9th July, 1787, died at Merthyr Tydvil, 
February 16th, 1847. His remains rest with those of his father in the same grave. 
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May 7 1867 LLANCARVAN - A DOG DESTROYED - For the last five or six weeks a stray 
dog has been seen prowling about this locality, and last week some parties observed that he 
attacked the sheep and lambs in order to satisfy his hunger. No sooner was this discovered than 
a meeting of farmers and others was convened for the purpose of discussing what to do with the 
canine intruder. Several of the farmers in the neighbourhood attended and a few of the villagers 
were also present. A warm discussion took place, some proposing that an end should be put to 
his existence by hanging, others by shooting and others by beheading. At last it was agreed that 
all should bring their favourite weapons and retire to a secluded spot where they would decide 
what course to adopt. So they started, some with guns, some with hatchets and even shoemakers 
with awls and wax, of course, and as they were wending their way to the place appointed, the 
young folk were amusing themselves with pelting snowballs were so frightened, thinking tha a 
rising of the Fenians* had taken plac that they ran home to tell their "mammas". In consequence 
of the majority being in favour of shooting the contents of two barrels were lodged in the poor 
animal's body; and all returned home highly pleased with the success of their mission. But no 
sooner had they reached the village than the dog was at their heels, enquiring, I suppose, like 
Baalam's ass, what had he done to them. Now another consultation took place and all 
unanimously agreed that he should hang by the neck until "dead". An executioner was 
appointed who apparently performed his duty well: and after all had satisfied themselves that 
the dog was no longer alive returned to their respective homes in high glee. In some time after, 
as a farmer was going to fence a gap handy, the place of execution, to his great surprise he saw 
the dog, which had, owing to some defect in the rope, broken down, attempting to lay hold of a 
lamb, when he ran, hatchet in hand, brandished the formidable weapon in the air, and fnally 
succeeded in striking a fatal blow hich separated the poor dog's head from its body. Thus, Mr 
Editor, ended the life of a dog in a Christian country. 
 
*The Fenian Society was an Irish revolutionary organisation, but this apparently cryptic 
reference was a mystery to the editor until he discovered that there was an uprising of the 
Fenians in this very year of 1867. It quite frightened Mr Gladstone. 
 
INSERT CONTACTS LIST FROM A PREVIOUS NEWSLETTER 
 
 
A rude awakening or a bit of horse-play by Alfred Mills, Queen Street, Barry  
 
• Alfred Mills will be known to readers as the author of many short erticles in the Gem and 

of his book, Memories Immune to Time. I am grateful to Alfred for this hitherto 
unpublished article. 

 
My brother Joe was fond of relating an incident that occurred in his youth (c. 1921, when he 
was 16), and employed by a Mr Collins of Flaxland Farm, near Llancarfan. It scared him when 
it happened but gave many a chuckle when he recalled it during his lifetime.  
 
After he left school at 14, Joe did any job that happened to be available, and on one occasion he 
was sent to Cowbridge cattle market to bring back a calf to Porthkerry. He collected the calf and 
was shepherding it along the A48, pushing his bicycle when he was overtaken by a gentleman 
with a horse and dray, who was apparently concerned that one so young had been given the 
responsibility of being in charge of the young heifer. He asked Joe where he was bound for and 
when he learned it was Porthkerry, loaded the animal into the dray and gave them a lift to 
Pancross Barn.  
 
Making conversation on the way, Mr Collins asked him who he was working for, and on being 
told he was only temporary, suggested he could work for him full-time and live in. This was a 
popular arrangement with farmers in those days, where you were fed, given a bed and a small 
wage.  
 
Joe's living quarters was in a Nissen hut - very popular after the First World War, and he ate and 
slept there. One night a noise and the shaking of the hut awakened him, and as he wondered 
what was wrong, a horse's rear end appeared through the door, and the animal was halfway in! 
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Apparently it had been rubbing its hindquarters, and happened to choose the weak spot, the 
door, which burst open inwards!  
 
Fortunately, with some persuasion which included some whacks on his backside, Joe was able 
to get the horse out, and when the Collins’ family were told about it they fell about laughing, 
but the horse was barred from that area thereafter. 
 
Editorial note: Mr Arthur George Collins was a Barry builder and contractor who built many 
rows of houses at the Colcot. He owned Flaxland Farm in the 1920s and bought the land on 
which Talbots was subsequently built for his daughter, Irene and her husband, Dilwyn Price- 
Griffiths. Arthur Collins’s granddaughter, Mrs Diana Smith (née Griffiths), kindly furnished 
this information. N.B. Talbots and the adjacent Middle Hill exchanged names of in the 1980s 
(just to confuse matters!). 
 
 
 
People and Places 
 
Obituary We are sorry to hear of the death of Rose Phillips, Broomwell, on Tuesday, 31st 
October and extend sympathy to her husband Danny and the family.  
 
Whist Drive A few recent Whist Drives have been rather poorly attended. This must have been 
a consequence of weather or clashing events as the most recent Whist Drive was very 
successfuly held on October 20 with 7 3/4 tables, the usual refreshments and a raffle. Prizes 
were won by Ann Ferris, Joan Thomas, and Ruby Wintle - Ladies. Gents prizes to Val 
Lovering, Robert Hutchings and Pat Jupp. Special prizes Alf Everett, Betty Williams, Joan 
Latham and  ? Price. Raffle prizes, Joan Thomas and Ann Ferris. 
 
Bindles, Barry We have quoted before from Tom Clemett’s historical notes, which appear in 
the Barry and District News. During the last week of September he recorded a little of the 
history of Bindles Ballroom and amongst other things listed the names of many folk who were 
remembered as personalities of the Bindles. Several names are linked with Llancarfan: Trixie 
Phillips and Billy Phillips, later deeply involved with the Fox and Hounds as owner and 
manager; Don Hall, who finally arrived at the Six Bells, Penmark, and lived at New Mill, 
Llancarfan. Another was bandleader Graham Williams who some of us remember fondly for his 
music-nights when he was landlord of the Ty Newydd, Barry. The Ballroom was opened in 1928 
and finally closed its doors in 1982. After use as a television studio, it was finally burned down 
– more than half a century of water under the bridge. 
 
Time passes A few of you will remember John and Sheena Etherington walking a pair of rather 
high-spirited Labrador Retrievers over the fields and footpaths of Llancarfan. Sad to report, this 
last link with the village is severed as Dylan has died at the grand old age of 16. He managed a 
happy stroll in the sunshine on the morning of his departure. Would that we could all pass on so 
well. 
 
 
A dangerous place for hedgehogs by John Etherington 
 
Not so long ago almost any wild creature that could not be eaten or hunted was regarded as 
vermin and treated with scant respect. The Parish Vestries, predecessors of our Community 
Councils, were responsible for control, and paid bounties on many animals.  
 
I have not been able to find records from Llancarfan but in 1744 the Penmark Vestry paid 2d. 
for the destruction of a hedgehog and 1s for a footberd (foumart)* In 1746 a polecat received 
4d.and nine years later several were done to death, again at 4d. each. 
 
These records were published in 1861 by the antiquarian G. T. Clark and Robert  Jones of 
Fonmon Castle in "Some Account of the Parish of Penmark" in Archaelogia Cambrensis 7 (3rd 
ser.). 
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Rather more sinister was the payment in 1740 of 2s.8d. for "stoning a badger to death." Sinister, 
but perhaps not entirely correct? In the same year Clark and Jones record the price of a bushel 
of lime as 2/6, but as Aberthaw lime was sold at 1½d. to  2½d. per bushel in 1794†, perhaps the 
2/6 was a mistake. The amount paid for the poor old badger seems out of line with all the other 
bounties. Did the Vestry clerk get it wrong?  
 
Clark and Jones were interested by these records of vermin control and, in another article, they 
record that Llantrithyd parish paid 3s.for the destruction of 14 hedgehogs and 2 polecats (the 
latter at 4d. each), in 1762 (Contributions toward a history of Llantrithyd in Glamorganshire. 
Arch.. Camb. 17 & 18, 1866 & 1887) 
 
* I think Clark and Jones added the parenthetic name. We know the animal as a polecat (which 
the Vestry used for later entries). Footberd is a corruption of Welsh ffwlbart, which corresponds 
with another English vernacular name, fulimart, an almost identical word, given the mutable 
relationship between m and b in Welsh. The polecat later became extinct in the Vale (are we 
surprised?) but is now staging a comeback. It had a bad reputation as an attacker of poultry. 
 
† Vale of Glamorgan Series, vol. 4, p. 21. 
 
 
A local note and book review by John Etherington 
 
William Linnard (2000) Welsh Woods and Forests: a History. 2nd edition - Gomer, £19.95. 
 
Every so often we have reviewed books of local interest. The editor has interpreted "local" quite 
liberally to mean the Vale of Glamorgan, Glamorgan as a whole and now, in this case, all of 
Wales. Some of you may already have read the first edition, which was published in 1982 by the 
National Museum of Wales. It was so popular that it went out of print rather quickly, and has 
now been re-editioned with much new material. 
 
My excuse for this review, if I need one, is the ability to quote Linnard's references to the Deer 
Park at Llantrithyd, in our modern parish, and to Cottrell Park, just outside, in St Nicholas. 
 
The reference to Llantrithyd Park contains details of management, which I have not come across 
before so the relevant paragraph is reproduced in full. 
 
"During the 18th and 19th century, in Sir John Aubrey's small walled park in the Vale of 
Glamorgan at Llantrithyd, only 77 acres in area of which nearly 20 acres were groves of trees, 
the fallow deer wore brass bells on leather collars. Individual animals were selected in proper 
season with the aid of a stone walled funnel-shaped race leading to a pen, and then coursed with 
hounds within the park, the bucks in summer and does in winter. Surplus fawns were culled by 
shooting in early summer." 
 
The chapter on "Famous Trees and Big Trees" refers to the remnants of a giant Wych Elm at the 
gates of Cottrell Park, of which the basal circumference was over 30 feet. T. H. Thomas drew 
this tree in c.1875, the original appearing in Transactions of the Cardiff Naturalists' Society 
(1880). Sadly, Linnard ends his discussion of elm by saying that Dutch elm disease "...has killed 
all of the magnificent specimen elms recorded in Wales."* 
 
The rest of the book is filled with fascinating information, ranging from prehistory, through 
history and the uses and culture of timber to the early days of the Forestry Commission, which 
so altered rural Wales and on to the present day from WW2. 
 
I hope this whets your appetite - there is much, much more from near and far. I have enjoyed the 
book, which will remain a useful reference for years to come. 
 
Twenty pounds seems quite a lot to those of us who remember £ s.d. but compared with petrol 
at a pound a litre it comes into focus! 

PDF created with pdfFactory trial version www.pdffactory.com

http://www.pdffactory.com
http://www.pdffactory.com


 
* A footnote on elm 
 
Funny how things spring to memory. We have noted before that a Llancarfan Parish Council 
sub-committee was set-up in the 1970s to investigate the possibility of protecting the elm trees 
in Coed-y-Crinallt by fungicide injection. How fortunate that we regretfully concluded that it 
was not practicable to do so. We would have been injecting them to the present day, as the 
epidemic has not run its full course even after 25 years. Our elms have mainly joined those 
specimen trees that Linnard laments. Incidentally, when the dead trees were felled, several 
exceeded 100 feet, which puts them close to the record-book height of English Elms in Wales. 
A pity we were not organised enough to make properly witnessed measurements. Approximate 
ring counts showed them to be about 170 years old (planted c.1800). At more than six inches a 
year, our grandchildren will see something approaching the old grandeur - the elms are growing 
again from surviving roots. Our sheltered wood, facing north-east in a deep valley is just the 
pace for drawing-up tall, good quality timber. 
 
 
Traitor's Close: a deceptive field name? by John Etherington with help from John 
Cann 
 
The late Dr Evan Thomas, grandson of William Lougher, Llanvithyn, told us that his 
grandfather had related a rather intriguing tale to Marianne Spencer, which she included in her 
book, Annals of South Glamorgan. The story concerns a Viking attack on the Llancarfan 
monastery in the late 900s and it goes as follows: - 
 
...when a party of Danish or Saxon pirates attacked the monastery one of the monks, thinking to save his own life, went out to 
meet the marauders and show them the way. But even these robbers had their own sense of honour, for they said amongst 
themselves 'Here is a traitor, let us hang him', and they did hang him, and in the field just below Llanveithin, which to this day is 
known as 'The Traitors Close'. (Spencer, 1913) 
 
When Evan lived for a short time at Llanvithyn, just after WW1, he knew the name of the field 
as Tyn-ty-Cross and Phil Watts later added his 1930s version: "Llanvithyn stile, sometimes 
called Tyn-ty-Gros." (Newsletters 34 & 37).  Both were phonetic renderings as neither of them 
knew how the name was spelled, and I doubt if William Lougher did either. 
  
Evan Thomas speculated that Tyn-ty-Cross was a corruption of a Welsh name meaning 
Traitor's Close or something similar.  
 
A few months ago I was collating information from the Tithe Apportionment Map by relating 
the enclosure numbers on the map to their names, which are hand-written in the schedules. I 
found that enclosure 200, the one in question, has a name which is difficult to decipher. It looks 
like Tailor Close on my photo-copy, which was made from the original document in the 
National Library of Wales.  
 
INSERT PICS TWO 
 
There is another original hand-written document in the Glamorgan Record Office and knowing 
that John Cann spends much time there, I asked him to look-up the name. Thinking to make a 
blind test I did not say anything about the story or the hoped-for result.  
 
John wrote back as follows: -  
 
I did manage to get to the GRO -- to see Richard Morgan ----and got him to look at it. His view 
was the same as mine Tuiles Close. This he assures me is no Welsh word ---- so we got out the 
GRO version of the Tithe Apportionment Book. --- it very clearly is Tinter Close (the crossing 
of the second t is visible). It seems likely that the scribe for the NLW version misread it or put 
the dot in the wrong place. Richard says that while everyone assumes that the "Government 
Copy" (NLW) is the better, the parish one (GRO) is the more accurate copy. So what does 
Tinter mean? Richard thinks that it is a Welsh version of "tenter" ---. If it is tenter, then it refers 
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of course to the stretching of wool or cloth. Enclosure 200 being just over the road from the old 
Woollen Mill is rather an amazing coincidence."  

John M. Cann 19.11.200  
 
If the name is Tenter Close, it is, as John observed, just across the road from the Woollen Mill 
(now known as Old Bakehouse). It is a relatively flat field on which tentering frames could 
easily be set-up, and if so, the name of the close is probably as old as the mill itself. As the Mill 
appears in the records of Margam Abbey as the Tokyn Mill (= tucking = fulling) in the early 16th 
century, it and the name probably dates from early medieval times. Interestingly, the picnic site 
of the Museum of the Welsh Woollen Industry at Drefach Felindre, near Llandysul, was the 
former Tenter Field of the Cambrian Mills. If there is a Tenter Field, it is quite likely there 
could be a Tenter Close? 
 
The Welsh-for-"Close" is Clos - if the name was  Tinter Clos this is very near the phonetic Tyn-
ty-Cros. Tinter Clos is even nearer. The Welsh for "to stretch" is Tynnu, pronounced to rhyme 
with Tyn-ty- as above. My Welsh doesn't extend far enough to combining this with Clos to 
make a field name but I guess it might not he phonetically far from Tyn-ty-Cros again?  
 
William Lougher was the father of Gwilym, whose WWI adventures, and death in Cairo, were 
recounted in Newsletters 95 & 98. Another brother was (David) Walter Lougher who inherited 
the tenancy of Llanvithyn firom his father, and whose family remains in the parish today. Evan 
Thomas' mother, Edith, was their sister and returned to Llanvithyn in 1918 to look after 
William, whose wife had died in that terrible post-war influenza epidemic.  
 
Evan Thomas remembered that Marianne Spencer culled a lot of information from William 
Lougher over numerous cups of tea. I think Williain was quite a whimsical fellow and the story 
could well have been made-up around the corruption of a pre-existing name - either by William 
or earlier. If you read Marianne Spencer's chapter on Llancarfan (it is reproduced on the 
Llancarfan web-site), it is apparent that, even if embroidery did not take place, William enjoyed 
telling a good story to best effect.  
 
As well as the Traitor's Close tale, he regaled the visitor with the sagas of the Llanvithyn ghost 
and the finding of the red-haired skeleton entombed in the wall of the cellar. Marianne 
obviously enjoyed all of this, and probably felt it would increase the popularity of her book. It 
certainly resulted in generations of Llancarfan schoolchildren learning these snippets of village 
history.  
 
Note. Enclosure numbers, except 200 and 201, have been removed from the copy of the Tithe 
Map to reduce confusing detail.  
 
 
Llancarvan resident sued for Slander 
from our ancient correspondent John M. Cann 
 
David Jones of Wallington must have spent most of his life scribbling things in notebooks, 
many of which are stored in Cardiff Central Library. Best known are his records of monumental 
inscriptions from all over South Wales, the West Country and elsewhere. He did the Llancarfan 
gravestones and also our early parish registers. However he also must have spent many tedious 
hours (probably in London) extracting Glamorgan tit-bits from the Pleas Rolls (records of 
actions brought under the common law): there are nine full notebooks in the library. His writing 
is, naturally, rather hurried and often far from clear. Mostly only the names of the participants 
are noted, with his own abbreviation for the legal activity involved, and occasionally a word to 
suggest what it was about. However, there are a few extracts of considerable length, and now 
and again brief but telling ones like the following. 
 
Plea Rolls of Glamorgan 1st Jas Aut Cardiff 23 Sept 1603 
Radulph  Williams  of  Llancarvan  etc.  &  Eleanor his wife respond to 
John Mason gent  & Mary wife  - defamation of character  - that the 
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said Eleanor said in a public place to the said  Mary  "Thee  Mary  are  
a  bawd  and  dost  keep  bawdry  in  thine  house  and  no  honest  man  
or  woman  cometh  to  thine  house"  -  damages  claimed  £1000  -  to  be  
tried  at  the  next  Great  Sessions. 
 
John Mason was a freeholder in the Manor of Lancadle, it is possible that  'Mary wife' took this 
to mean something  more  all  encompassing  than  was  intended.  Certainly she  & John Mason 
seem to value their good name exceptionally highly.  It is most unlikely that Radulph  Williams  
would  have  had  £1000  to  pay,  if  it  actually  came  to  that.  We know nothing about him, 
except that his wife Eleanor had something of a tongue on her.   
 
 
Llancarfan: a Vale Village 
 
The manuscript of the book is slowly and painfully gestating. A great deal is now written, but I 
am not going to meet our ambitious target of publication in 2000. 
 
I am sorry for this and slightly sorrier that I even tried to reach an artificial deadline in this way. 
Apologies to the Committee and members of the Society, but the one thing I don’t want to 
produce is a “Millennium Dome”. Too many projects have come to grief on the altar of 2000. 
 
We are fairly close to being able to get some publisher’s quotations so that we can estimate a 
price. Once this is done we shall open a subscription list. Members of the Society will have the 
opportunity of purchasing at a discount and the list of subscribers will appear as an appendix to 
the book. 
 
As soon as possible further details will appear in a future Newsletter.  

John Etherington 
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