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Editorial  
 
Since the last Newsletter, Britain has been swept by possibly the worst ever outbreak of Foot 
and Mouth disease. No road travel restrictions were imposed and so the A.G.M. was not 
cancelled, but the May Walk cannot be held while footpath and agricultural land restrictions 
remain in force. The Hog Roast is also postponed for the moment. We should perhaps take 
this opportunity to extend sympathy to our farming members. The worry must be appalling, 
and you have our sincerest wishes that the disease can be kept away from your herds and 
flocks. 
 
During the AGM a question was raised concerning recruitment of both younger members and 
also newcomers to Llancarfan and area and. The founders of the Society were mostly middle 
aged in 1987, so time is taking its toll. Does anyone have suggestions for other activities, 
which will attract younger members? We have raised the question before and though the 
Society maintains its fairly steady membership we perhaps need to be thinking of the future. 
 
On the same theme of the future, we could now do with more material for Newsletters. We 
were flooded with contributions for a couple of years and there is still a lot of historical 
information in our archive. However, you must all be fed-up with seeing it written-up under 
the editor's name. What offers? It does not have to be historical, and members must have 
many interests to share. 
 
 
Obituary - Robert Gwynne Liscombe by Phil Watts 
 
Gwynne was born in Cowbridge under the supervision of Dr. Gallagher in August 1930, the 
family home then being The Woodlands, Llancarfan.  
 
He was an only child and, when he started school, enjoyed being educated by Connie 
Griffiths (Infants), Morfydd Thomas (later to become his Auntie), Mrs. Sidney Watts and 
headmaster "Gaffer" (George) Davies. Fatefully however, Gwynne was in hospital with 
scarlet fever on the day of the 11+ Secondary Education Examination. 
 
Gwynne's father Tudor, wanted him to have a sound education and as a result he spent six 
years at Llandovery College. Friendships made here were to last all his life. He returned 
annually for the Brecon/Llandovery Rugby match, to see old friends and make new. There 
were family outings to Llandovery to see Gwynne, taking provisions to supplement College 
rations as this was wartime. Petrol could not be used for private vehicles so a journey to 
Llandovery was by Western Welsh bus from Bonvilston to Swansea, then the Amman Valley 
bus to Llandovery, usually with the maximum of eight standing! 
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Being a country boy Gwynne spent many hours in the hayfields of Llancarfan. The main field 
in Llancarfan Village was Auntie Lil and Billy Evans' Broadhayes field, now the gardens of 
Fox Hollows, Windrush and others.  Everyone joined in at harvest time and there were plenty 
of eats and drinks. Gwynne was once given a liberal amount of cider that encouraged him to 
walk through the river to the disgust of his mother Mabel. 
 
In later years, boy labour was recruited to the bigger farms. Gwynne and I spent our summer 
vacations with Rhys and Catherine Maddock at Llanvythin. We increased our muscle power 
considerably by pitching wheat, barley and oats to wagons for transport to the mows in the 
rickyards to be threshed later.  
 
Leaving Llandovery, Gwynne decided to do his National Service before he started 
employment. He served at Oswestry in the Army and for the next two years built up affection 
for the area, later to spend his honeymoon at Church Stretton. After the Army, Gwynne toyed 
with the idea of emulating his father and taking a Commission, but finally opted for 
employment at Tair Onnen Forest Nursery. This gave him a love of trees and, in his 
retirement he has produced a future copse in the field opposite the school, now referred to 
locally as Gwynne Liscombe's field. Gwynne knew all those trees individually, he 
remembered where he bought them, where they came from and how some prospered in spite 
of the rabbits and other pests.  
 
At this post war time a cricket club was flourishing in the village which brought together 
youngsters and some a little older, male and female. Post war years brought about a great 
demand for social events and a general feeling that people wanted to enjoy themselves. So it 
was that there were regular happenings in the village: Guild meetings, whist drives, dances, 
eisteddfods and concerts. 
 
These functions brought together young loves - Gwynne Liscombe & Dilys Lewis, Ruth 
Groves & Phil Watts, Tommy Bryer & Beatrice Griffiths. The culmination was that on Easter 
Monday 1953, Gwynne married Dilys in St. Cadoc's Church. They lived for a while with 
Gwynne's parents at The Woodlands before moving to the "Phil and Joan" part of Penylan 
House where Dilys' parents, Mr & Mrs Lewis, remained in the part nearest the road.  
 
Later on Gwynne took over Penylan Farm, Jehoiada carrying on with the Blacksmiths Shop. 
At this time Tudor Liscombe became ill and his bread activities needed the support of 
younger legs. This Gwynne provided with the help of the Griffiths boys, John and Andrew.  
 
Gwynne also became interested in British Legion affairs and realised there were people who 
needed help. To the grateful thanks of thousands of people, he restructured his life, training to 
be a social worker with Glamorgan County Council, ultimately becoming Area Officer for 
Barry, Penarth and the Vale.  
 
Life was changing in Llancarfan. Gwynne served on the Parish Council and urged it to take 
up the offers of the Housing Authorities to build affordable houses in Llancarfan, planning 
restrictions being much easier then. Now that they owned or had control over land in the 
village, Gwynne and Dilys decided to ask the planning authorities for development 
permission in the village. More houses and more people would help to retain the school, 
church, public house and the post-office shop. Broadhayes' hayfield became extra housing for 
the village and, together with one or two other building spots around the village, brought 
together a new group of people with different interests: so it was that John Etherington met 
Gwynne Liscombe.  
 
Gwyn and Dilys left Llancarfan in 1971 primarily so that their daughters could have a wider 
social and more individual stance and also Gwynne could be in closer touch with his Social 
Services staff. The move to Claremont, Colcot Road, was followed by Gwynne's mother 
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moving in, to be cared for by Gwynne and Dilys until her death in 1972. Later, Jehoiada also 
moved to Claremont for care in his last days. Dilys and Gwynne also found time to look after 
student teachers and other folk who required accommodation when working in the area.  
 
During the 80's, reorganisation and restructuring took place in Social Services and local 
government generally. Gwynne found it increasingly difficult to display and organise his 
talents and so took early retirement,  
 
He was never able to be idle for long and so he helped to found Physically Handicapped and 
Able Bodied (PHAB) of which he eventually became full time director. Gwynne's services to 
PHAB were rewarded by an invitation to a Buckingham Palace Garden Party. He retired 
entirely on his 70th birthday last August 2000. 
 
His association with PHAB allowed him return to Llancarfan for the annual Boxing Day 
Duck Egg Race in the river. The Llancarfan Society came into being at about the same time in 
1987 and it was functions such as this that enabled the Society to flourish. Gwynne was an 
early Committee member; he attended most of the Annual Dinners and enjoyed his gift of 
after dinner speaking with many anecdotes and stories from old Llancarfan. 
 
The last contribution he made to the Llancarfan Society was to help in putting together of the 
Millennium Calendar 2001. The success that this has achieved would not have been possible 
if it was not for Gwynne's contribution - although he said it was minimal.  
 
One pastime that Gwynne enjoyed was playing Boules (Petanque). He played at the Three 
Horse Shoes and encouraged the Llancarfan Society to organise competitions and enter 
tournaments - we have often astounded the world by beating the French at Pentwyn Leisure 
Centre! This game allowed Gwynne full expression, not too many rules and no need of 
special dress. We will miss him on these occasions and should keep up the habit.  
 
Like his father, Gwynne had great knowledge; much of it passed down through the family and 
friends. He could always be relied upon to give sound judgement and his opinion was 
worthwhile to use in one's own arguments. A cornerstone of Llancarfan has been taken away 
which we cannot hope to replace. We can only be grateful that he did what he did. Many 
thanks Gwynne. 
 
A tribute from the editor 
 
I came to Llancarfan in the autumn of 1967 having bought the Black Horse Land at an auction 
in the Bear Hotel. That winter saw a great deal of scrub clearance, fencing and above all, 
digging. 
 
We had barely worked on the site for a day or two when, working at the roadside, a voice 
from behind me said “Gwynne Liscombe” and a hand crushed mine in a farmer’s grip.   I 
don’t make friends quickly - something to do with shyness, which no one believes! Gwynne 
was different - I think it must have been a shared interest in digging and building. 
 
He talked for half an hour, telling me about his family, which had lived for over a century in 
Llancarfan. Love for the place, interest and enthusiasm shone out of him. 
Unknown to either of us, that was the birth of the Llancarfan Society Newsletter as it has now 
been, for 14 years under my editorship. 
 
Gwynne and I spent much time in each others company during the next few years. I have to 
confess that we shared another interest, which gave ample time for talking. The Fox and 
Hounds was the focus, but gradually he introduced me to other hostelries in the Vale and I 
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took him off to my “other” home in Pembrokeshire where, in the end we visited virtually 
every pub in Dewisland and further afield in that “Land of magic and mystery”. 
 
The whole framework of my knowledge of the Vale was built at that time, and my gratitude is 
unbounded.  
 
Gwynne - I am just so sorry we never did get together for that last pint which we always 
promised each other, whenever we met, in the years after I moved away.  
 
 
Thanks, people and places 
 
Financial support for the Calendar In the last Newsletter we commented on the praise 
which the Calendar had received and expressed our gratitude to the Sub-Committee for their 
hard work. The project would not have been possible without financial help. We received 
£3819 from the Heritage Lottery Fund are also indebted to the Llancarfan Community 
Council which gave a supplementary grant of £750. A thousand copies were printed, which, 
after postage and some delivery charges, took little from the Society funds. After various 
Calendar-related donations, we will probably make a profit.  
 
Whist Drive The Committee thanks the helpers, Audrey Porter, Audrey Baldwin and Ruth 
Watts who provided tea and coffee with biscuits and Welsh cakes (which were made by 
Audrey Porter) at the break. Also thanks to Pam and Derek Higgs, Ruth and Phil Watts who 
gave raffle prizes. 
 
Assorted volunteers At the AGM the Chairman made the point that Society events and 
activities "just seem to happen" but in fact there is an enormous amount of work to be done, 
whether it is organising a social event, collecting and copying photos or writing for the 
Newsletter. There are just too many of you to name individually but you all know what you 
do and that the Committee and Membership are grateful. We could do with a few more folk 
willing to take on such tasks. Volunteers, particularly those with special skills, will be made 
most welcome. 
 
Congratulations Helen Burrows (formerly of Culvery) has been awarded a Ph.D. from the 
University of East Anglia for a thesis entitled Choral Music and the Church of England 1970-
1995: a Study of Selected Works and Composer-Church Relations. Helen is currently 
manager of the Church Music and Mail order Department of Boosey and Hawkes. 
 
St Margaret's Chapel In 1696, Edward Lhwyd issued his series of Parochial Queries which 
were sent to every Welsh parish.  Lhwyd received 50-60 replies from Glamorganshire and the 
answers were summarised in Parochialia, which first became available in the early 1700s but 
are most easily read in three volumes of Archaeologia Cambrensis (1909-11). The Vicar of 
Llancarfan responded at some length. He referred to "a bridge in the village over the Carvan 
called St Margaret's Bridge wh takes its denomination from an old ruinous Chappelle by ye 
end of it called St Margaret's wh formerly belonged to Garn llwyd within the sd hamlet as we 
have it traditionally. 
 
The present Raglan Chapel of St Cadoc's is said to have been built by the Raglan family 
which held Garnllwyd in the 16th century. Did it once bear the dedication St Margaret's or was 
the modern Raglan Chapel built as a replacement for the " old ruinous Chappelle by ye end" 
of the bridge? 
 
Swallow holes The site of the former Richie's garage in Bonvilston is being redeveloped but 
has problems with a "swallow hole" into which large quantities of fill have had to be tipped. 
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Does anyone know if is this a man-made problem, for example old fuel tanks, or is it 
geological? The Carboniferous Limestone is just below the surface at that point and elsewhere 
in South Wales it is riddled with caves, which here and there open to the surface as swallow 
holes. In passing, I gather the new shop opposite Richie's site is flourishing. Good to hear it. 
 
Dick Whittington - LADS 2001 
 
The Llancarfan Amateur Dramatic Society (LADS) has achieved its third annual hit with Dick 
Whittington, held in the Village Hall. 
 
Dick and his cat were played by Jane John and Emily Renwick supported by Alderman 
Fitzwarren and his daughter Alice (John (Olivier) Angell and Ellen Jones) with great singing 
from Ellen. Music was by Jim Steeley who travelled from Scotland to take part.  
 
Captain Birdseye was played by Patsie Smith, who tangled with two Punk Rats (Annabel 
John and Ceri Trotman). The Wasir was Sam Smith, alongside Graham Brain's Sultan 
Loadsmoney , who won-over the audience with gifts of chocolate money, and daffodils on St 
David's Day. The Sultan's side-kick, Abdulina was played by Sarah Angell. 
 
Ed and Chris Lazda played Arfur Rat and Tail , Julie Potter, the Alderman's cook, Mrs Floyd, 
while Nick Renwick and Edward Knott excelled in their roles of copper and gendarme, with 
Alice Andrews, Lucy Brain and Angharad Hunt as the Moroccan Rats. Many other 
youngsters, from the village and area, took part. 
 
The producer was Steve Powell, the director Sam Smith, lighting crew and no one’s efforts 
would have been possible without the hidden crowd of behind the scenes workers, ranging 
from stage crew, scenery painting, through lighting t makeup and all those other thankless 
tasks which make for success. 
 
A final treat for the Saturday night audience was a "This is your Life" surprise for producer 
Sam Smith. 
 
Our editorial, commenting on the 1998 production of Cinderella (Newsletter 80), is worth 
repeating: - "…it has often been said that people who live in commuter villages often 
find their pleasures elsewhere and retreat within their own homes at other times. No 
one could say this of Llancarfan today and the obvious enthusiasm and enjoyment, 
which the pantomime has engendered, is heartlifting. Long may such things go on as 
part of the old tradition of self-entertainment."  
 
Congratulations to the whole cast and production team of Dick Whittington for yet another 
success.  
 
 
Curiosities 
A baptismal riddle 
 
During the first half of the 19th century, Christopher and Edward Bradley lived at Treguff 
Place. Edward became well known in the Vale as a prosperous Land Agent, practising in 
Cowbridge, and as a long-serving Secretary of the Glamorgan Agricultural Society.  
 
He was certainly admired by at least two other people, according to the Llancarfan Parish 
Register, which includes a curious entry for 24 October 1845. A child born to Elizabeth, and 
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her husband, Thomas Henry May, Gent., of Treguff , was baptised with the Christian names 
"Edward Bradley".  
 
Was Elizabeth, by any chance, a sister of the Bradley brothers? There were ten children in all! 
 
Noyfull Fowles and Vermyn 
 
In Newsletter 101 we noted the payments made by the Penmark and Llantrithyd Vestries for 
extermination of various vermin which included the unfortunate hedgehog. Polecat and fox 
would seem a more obvious choice, but surprisingly there were no foxes on record in the mid-
1700s when Penmark was paid 4d. to 1s. for  polecats.  
 
Bounties were similar throughout S. Wales. An entry in the Poor Relief Account of St David's 
1820, reads: - "To Fox kilt by Saml James 1/-". This was recorded in St David's and 
Dewisland (David James, 1981) which also tells us that the law on the issue was clarified in 
1566 by the definition of "noyfull Fowles and Vermyn".  
 
Penmark Bells An item in the "50 years ago" section of the Barry and District News 
(February 22) concerned a bell-ringers' dinner at the Six Bells, Penmark in 1951. A 
recollection at the dinner was the great rivalry between the bell-ringers of Penmark and Coity 
in the mid-1800s. The Vale of Glamorgan Series volume 2 (Stewart Willams ed. 1960) adds 
to the story. The rivalry to be the loudest ringers was so great that the Penmark men smote 
their bells with sledgehammers, cracking three of them, and necessitating the recasting in 
1899 which we have already recorded in Newsletter 90/99. The subsequent Newsletter 91 
also tells a scurrilous and almost certainly untrue story that Penmark stole two of Llancarfan's 
bells hence our incomplete peal until the bells were recast last year! 
 
 
Future events 
 
Important note: May Walk and Hog Roast These are postponed while footpath and 
agricultural land restrictions remain in force. We shall let you all know as soon as possible if 
alternative dates can be arranged later in the year.  
 
Annual Dinner This is to be held in the Community Hall, on Saturday, September 22nd as a 
slightly less formal affair than usual. A marquee will be erected behind the Hall to make more 
space for a bar and mingling. Numbers will be restricted so, if you would like to come, please 
fill in the form below and return it to the Secretary, Ann Ferris as soon as possible. 
 
 
A.G.M. 2001 and Holy Wells 
 
All of the Officers made themselves available for re-election thus speeding the proceedings 
no end. Mick Mace submitted his resignation as a Committee Member and made the very 
valid point that if no vacancies crop-up we cannot expect to recruit new Committee Members 
from either the younger generation or newcomers to the village. The remaining Members 
were available to stand and a number of new Members were proposed; all were elected 
unanimously.  
 
In her talk after the AGM, Dr Maddy Gray gave us an illustrated tour of some of the Holy- 
and Healing-wells in the "Celtic" world. Maddy started with the far away springs at the source 
of the river Seine, adopted by the Romans as Fontes Sequanae dedicated to Sequana, the 
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goddess representing the Seine. Interestingly the female Celtic goddess mutated into a male 
Christian saint in later years.  
 
Returning to Wales, and traditions not entirely dead, Maddy told us about supplicant 
offerings, and cure of disease, involving bizarre rituals of mixed pagan and Christian origin. 
Probably one of the strangest rituals was that of Llandegla (near New Radnor) recounted in 
Cambrian Antiquities (P. Roberts, 1815): 
 
• "Patients in epilepsy washed in the well, and having made an offering of a few pence, 

walked thrice around the well; and thrice repeated the Lord's Prayer. The ceremony never 
began till after sunset. If the patient was a male, he offered also a cock; if a female she 
offered a hen. The fowl was carried in a basket, first around the well and then into the 
churchyard, where the ceremony was repeated. The patient then entered the church, got 
under the communion table, putting a Bible under his head, and being covered with a 
carpet or cloth rested till the break of day; then having made offering of sixpence, and 
leaving the fowl in the church he departed. If the fowl died, the disorder had been 
transferred to it, and the cure to be effected." [This was in c. 1715]. 

 
The magical properties of the wells extended to darker deeds than healing. Some were used as 
cursing wells and a bit of palm-crossing with silver could place or remove a curse (guess 
which was more expensive). 
Maddy was her entertaining self and showed great good humour during an initial struggle 
with a self-willed slide projector. We are most appreciative of her efforts and look forward to 
including at least one of the Llancarfan wells in the route of a future walk. 
 
Tapping the past   
 
Following from the previous article, it seems fitting to devote a bit more space to Llancarfan's 
water supplies.  Even in modern times we lean heavily on water supply, and the Newsletters 
have recorded not only the healing wells of the village, but domestic wells, springs, pumped 
supplies and latterly the coming of piped water. The healing wells are also the subject of a 
page on the Llancarfan Web-site.  
 
Some entries from early Parish Council minutes throw light on the matter of the domestic 
wells: - 
 
• April 24 1924 New tap wanted - tap by Carpenters [Shop], Mr J. Jones asked to replace 

and charge. 
 
This must have set other parishioner's minds to thoughts on the same theme: 
 
• April 21 1925 Mr William Jones asked to attend taps Llancarfan Wells. 
• July 25 1925 Mr William Jones asked to attend tap Lloyd's Well 
• District Council asked to renovate Llanbethery Well (this was done). 
 
• April 20 1926 Mr W. Jones asked to attend taps top end of village. 
• Oct 4 1926 Mr W. Jones asked to attend tap Lloyd's Well. 
 
History in wells and brass taps! The Carpenters Shop was on the road to Ford Cross where 
Pennymead now stands and the tap served a well in the field opposite. John Jones lived at 
Great House and William (Billy) was his son. Lloyd's well was in the garden of the thatched 
house, Rose Cottage, demolished to make way for The Hollies. A brass tap remained in the 
roadside bank until the 1980s.  
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Acknowledgement. The late Ernie Badcock transcribed the entries from the P.C. minute books before they were 
lodged with the G.R.O. I am grateful to Peter Badcock who gave me Ernie's notes. 
(Newsletter  references: 5 & 6/87 Hydraulic Ram; 7/87 & 9/88 Location of wells; 41/91 Ragwells; 94/00 Well 
poems; 96/00 Eyewell). 

 
 
Another well: the Llanbethery pump 
 
Years ago, Frank Jameson wrote us the following short note on this pump: - 
  
• --- do you know anything of the old Victorian parish pump situated in a concrete 

emplacement (incorporating a shallow 'sink' that seems as though it was for washing 
clothes) in the middle of a small stream at the bottom of the valley immediately to the 
west of Llanbethery. If it was the only source of supply they must have been very fit 
people! (Newsletter 9/88)  

 
Several years later, Ken Walls provided some information and a drawing, which our 
publishing technology prevented me from printing at the time. Here are the notes again, and 
after a very long delay, the drawing - sorry Ken. 
 
• Carol Dunn has lived in Llanbethery since her early childhood in the 1920's and has 

kindly shared with me some of her reminiscences. She remembers when there was 
neither piped water nor electricity in the village. Cisterns to catch rainwater were 
common and some houses had pumps in their kitchens, but for many villagers it was 
necessary, when wanting drinking water, to walk a footpath 250 metres long (extant but 
very overgrown) to a pump in the valley. Until a few years ago the pump was still 
there, but it has since been removed. (Newsletter 69/95). 

 
 
Wells and the magic of healing 
 
• Ffynnon Llancarfan. Two crutches hanging from an old oak tree. John Aubrey (1697, Phil. Trans Roy. Soc. 

XIX) 
• Ffynnon-y-Fflameiddan - the Inflammation Spring ---- was pointed out to me as a place of interest by the 

farmer, Mr Williams of Ford Farm; his wife had been "cured" of erysipelas by its water. --- When I first 
visited the spring in August, 1935, 3 old rags - pieces of dish cloth and calico - and a piece of brown wool 
were tied on overhanging branches by the source. Aileen Fox (1935, Proc. Cardiff Nats Soc.). 

 
Water is the most important resource of any settlement. It defines the position and survival of 
farms and villages, so it is hardly surprising that, from prehistoric times, wells became 
hallowed places. The "magic" which makes the wells work has a great deal in common with 
"charming", best known as a cure for warts, and even with some aspects of modern medicine.  
 
George Ewart Evans presents some very apposite thoughts in his chapter on cures in The 
Pattern under the Plough (1966). "Whatever the shortcomings of the old, pre-scientific 
medicine in attacking the disease itself, it had an instinctive grasp of the equally important 
technique of stimulating the patient's hope and desire to be well." 
 
Good doctors use "promotion of hope" as an integral part of otherwise disease-specific 
"space-age" treatments. A holy well would be just as likely to work and I have a shrewd 
suspicion that it did. Placebos work in drug trials. Sometimes patients show a very substantial 
response to a medication, which they believe to be a treatment of their disease when it is no 
more than water or sugar.  Proof positive of mind over matter? Holy wells, and the 
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remarkable rituals surrounding them, opened the latch to the mind, triggering psychosomatic 
responses and effecting "cures". 
 
George Ewart Evans also makes interesting comments on "wart-charming". The warts are 
touched with bacon fat, pork fat, a slug, or some other material, which is then buried or hung 
on a bush, "taking" the wart with it. The wart can even be given to a scapegoat person by 
similar process.  
 
Wart charming is a direct parallel with the ragwell cure, in which a strip of cloth taken from 
the patient's clothing, is hung on a bush, thrown in the water or buried. The cloth takes the 
disease with it in response to supplication and belief in the healing property of the well. The 
patient may or may not believe that the ritual is magical or of holy origin, but if they believe 
in a cure it may come to pass. 
 
Several of the Llancarfan wells provided healing water which could be drunk or used in a 
mud plaster on the affected part of the body. Such use has an affinity with some aspects of 
modern "alternative" medicine and certainly with the near obsessive belief that commercial 
bottled waters are somehow "better" than our piped tap-water, which is beyond doubt the 
safest water supply man has ever had at his disposal. 
 
Bus comes to grief  Llancarfan has been served by buses for more than 70 years, since 
the South Wales Commercial Motor Company established a service from Cardiff to 
Cowbridge via Llancarfan. The S.W.C.M. became part of the Western Welsh Omnibus 
Company in 1929. In the intervening time, many drivers have misjudged the unpredictable 
Nant Carfan and our icy hills. The Millennium Calendar (January 2001) shows a bus blocking 
Pancross Hill during the snows of 1946-7. 
 
Our illustration here is much more recent: the consequence of attempting to negotiate the 
ford, when the river was in spate, during February this year! Photo by Tony Lewis. 
 
 
Royal and Antediluvian Order of Buffaloes Noted from an article in Transactions of the 
Ancient Monuments Society 45 (2001). 
 
In Newsletter 83/98 Betty Martin (née Harris) recollected the "Buffs' Room" at the Fox and 
Hounds. The following extract adds to this bit of South Wales' history. 
 
"The friendly societies were very active in the Valleys, an aspect of the collective nature of 
community life and provided benefits for their members who paid a regular subscription. 
There was a symbiotic relationship between public houses and friendly societies. A friendly 
society would meet regularly at a particular public house and the landlord would provide a 
room and fire, in return for the members' custom. The Buffs' Room at the Fountain Inn 
[Troedrhiwgwair, Monmouthshire] is one of the last --- that --- still retains the late nineteenth 
century furnishing." 
 

Continued left 
 
The article also mentioned a spy-hole in the door of the Buffs' Room, which was part of the 
ritual and allowed for admission of members and exclusion of the public.A similar spy-hole 
has been mentioned at the Red Lion, Bonvilston, which was for a time the headquarters of the 
local Oddfellows lodge. Newsletter 100/00 also recorded the Oddfellows at the Fox and 
Hounds. 
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