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Editorial  During the 1950s, six years of my young life were spent as a student in London, a 
time when Dickens and Victoriana still vaguely haunted it. It was a joyful time, which I often 
remember. 
  
For the last week or two I have re-indulged that past by reading Peter Ackroyd's magical book: 
London - a Biograph,y discovering that the City has hidden facets, some of which would mean 
little had Llancarfan not imbued me with a mid-life interest in history. 
 
Our last Newsletter 112 contained an article on the persistent association of stags with 
Llancarfan so it was with some excitement that I found that a strange ceremony used to take 
place at St Pauls in which a stag’s head was impaled on a spear and carried about the church. 
This survived into the 16th century.  
 
London had its wells, which were old even in medieval times, perhaps prehistoric survivals, and 
just as our Llancarfan wells, they cured a host of ills. Near Cripplegate there was one that had 
been guarded by monks and thus known as Monkswell, reminiscent of our Cadoc’s Well. 
 
Do you remember the young men of Penmark who disastrously smote their church bells with a 
sledgehammer in an attempt to out-ring the neighbouring parishes? London boys “made bets as 
to who could make the bells heard at the greatest distance.” 
 
So many similarities from so long ago. Nowadays, everyone from the Aleutians to the Falklands 
watches TV! 
 
 
A successful summer 
 
Hog roast by Alan Taylor 
 
The Hog Roast was a fantastic success. The only real ‘all day’ of sun so far this year. Over 260 
tickets were sold, the bar was run by ‘Light up St Cadoc's’ and the children's games etc. by 
Llancarfan PTA. The Society handled the hogs, salads and apple tart, making a good profit, 
even though we only charged £5 per adult and £3 per child. We also took £179 in the raffle. So 
everyone was delighted. Because of the previously inclement weather we had to hold the event 
at Castle Lodge Farm by the kind permission of Andrew & June Studley.  
 
Annual Petanque Competition for the Ruth Watts Cup by Phil Watts 
 
The competition took place on Sunday June 23rd at Glan-yr-Afon by kind permission of Philip 
and Mary Gammon. We were again blessed with good weather - possibly because of the 
presence of the vicar! 
 
Eight teams of three took part. In Round 1, Graham, Kay and Chris Brain beat Russ & Sally 
Grant and Sue Taylor 7-5. Mary Gammon, Paul Kennedy and Roger Cann beat Brian Vincent,  
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Gwyneth Plows and Shirley 7-5. Philip Gammon, Phil Watts and Tom beat Margaret Evans,  
Vera and Gwyn 7-2. Tiny Rees, Dick and Ann Ferris beat Joy Rees, Jean and Malcolm Davies 
7-3. 
 
The competition was won by Ann and Dick Ferris and Brian Vincent with the runners-up 
Graham, Kay and Chris Brain. 
 
The winning team will represent the Society at the Pentwyn Leisure Centre on July 18th in 
competition for the Nantes Fellowship Cup. The Society will also enter two further teams.  
 
The Society is hopeful of obtaining funding from the Reynard Project to install a purpose built 
Petanque area in Dilys Liscombe’s field opposite the school. We hope to have more information 
on this project later in the year. 
 
Nantes Cup by Alan Taylor 
 
The Llancarfan 'A' won the Lord Mayor of Cardiff’s Nantes Cup again last night (18th July). 
This is the fourth time running for Llancarfan!  
 
The team, which won the Ruth Watts Cup in June, was Dick & Ann Ferris and Brian Vincent. 
They murdered our second team of Mary & Philip Gammon and Phil Watts in the first round, 
eventually winning the final round by two straight games at 7-1 and 7-2.   
 
The three teams and supporters were entertained to an excellent buffet afterwards, in the Leisure 
Centre. 
 
 
Memories: 50 years ago from Barry and District News July 18, 2002. “Owing to the 
head postmaster, Barry, being unable to obtain a candidate for the subpostmastership of 
Llancarfan, that office was closed for an indefinite period as from Saturday.” 
 
 
Llancarfan School 
 
The Barry Post (July 4) reports that Llancarfan Village School has been given top marks by 
government inspectors as a caring, orderly and happy community.  
 
Pupils display a positive attitude to learning and listen attentively to adult direction. They are 
friendly, courteous and tolerant and display a caring attitude towards less fortunate children. 
Older pupils take responsibility to care for younger pupils very seriously and show a high level 
of care and concern. Pupils play a key role in establishing the rules and, when given 
opportunities to take responsibility and show initiative, they respond well, according to the 
inspectors. 
 
Headteacher Sarah Morgan, who took up the post in September last year, is described as having 
"a clear vision for the school" and is well supported by her six teachers and committed support-
staff. 
 
The quality of teaching was satisfactory or better in 100% of lessons, and good in 43%. 
Standards of achievement were satisfactory or better in 93% per cent of lessons and good or 
better in 58 per cent. Pupils' attainment at Key Stage 1 and 2 in National Curriculum tests was 
well above the national average in reading, writing, maths and science. 
 
At a time when small village schools are under such pressure, academically and financially, this 
is a superb report and a feather in the cap for headteacher, Mrs Sarah Morgan. 
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The Post reported the Chair of governors, Nick Renwick, as saying that the governing body was 
"very proud" to be involved with the success of the school He added: "This is a testament to the 
hard work and commitment of Mrs Morgan, as well as that of the staff, both past and present."  
 
Editorial comment: I don’t often visit Llancarfan these days but on the morning of the May 
Walk, noticed how well the new extension to the school is looking. For those who have not seen 
it, the new building extends downhill from the original 1875 school, which it matches well, with 
polychrome brick ornamentation of the windows and doors. I am sure that staff, pupils and 
parents are not only proud of their achievements, but of the environment in which they work. It 
is difficult to believe that it is 30 years and more since my own children passed through this 
inspiring village school and a joy to know that it flourishes so well. 
 
 
Llantrithyd Deer Park by Adrianne Leijerstam 
 
INSERT PIC  
Deer families 
 
 
 
Activity in the Park is now at its peak. The new Red calves are bold and brave and well grown 
enough to join the herd and learn about the real world. 
 
During the nursing period the hinds were pre-occupied in the bracken which consequently 
meant that the remaining herd looked depleted. Then, one by one, the hinds rejoined the herd 
with their offspring. This integration takes quite a few weeks. At first the hind and her new calf 
can be seen trailing the main herd at a safe distance so that at any sign of danger she can urge 
her new-born to return to the cover of the bracken, until the threat has passed. 
 
The new babies themselves display little fear, but soon learn from their peers that two-legged 
creatures are to be avoided at all cost. The calves are bold and adventurous, tearing round the 
oak trees in circles, bobbing in and out of the bracken and pawing feverishly at any bare soil 
patch that is suitable for a roll. The cheeky ones challenge their elders, who in the main appear 
quite nonchalant about this childish activity. 
 
The mature stags still keep to themselves in their own group or a little distance away from the 
main herd and an occasional extra bold baby calf decides to sus them out by running round them 
inquisitively. The stags sit resting in their usual sentinel-like pose and choose to ignore the 
invasion and are even tolerant enough to have their antlers sniffed at by the playful babies. A 
gentle turn of the majestic heads sends the youngsters skittling out of harm’s way. 
 
The Red yearling stags continue to sprout an amazing variety of antler shapes, sadly only the 
very best will live on in the Park as the remainder will be taken out in the first cull in 
September. We are constantly monitoring the heads of the young males, as prolific even antler 
growth coupled with good conformation is the key to good breeding stock. 
The Fallow herd is much more visible now, mixing in with the Reds much of the time in small 
groups of eight or nine. The does have dainty silvery fawns at foot that leap away in the distance 
on all fours in an outstanding rhythmic escape. 
 
All the rain this summer has ensured more than adequate grazing. The winter feed for the calves 
has been cut and baled and the summer tasks have involved regular tree pruning in the shelter 
belt and topping the grass on the banks to maintain some bracken-free paths for walking, riding 
and driving. 
 
The deer keep out of sight as we transport the tree cuttings to a woodpile for burning at a later 
date. But there is no doubt that we are being watched. As soon as we leave the woodpile, which 
is situated, in a small quarry area in the collecting paddock, the deer are by the entrance gate 
sniffing inquisitively. They clamber over the cuttings, devouring the fresh leaves. The babies 
regard it as a new playground area and dive in and out of the twigs with obvious delight. 
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Binoculars at the ready I am fast becoming a total deer fanatic. Their behaviour patterns are 
fascinating to watch as they move round the Park returning to popular grazing areas, reclining 
areas and bathing areas depending on the weather and the presence of visitors 
 
We have at last been accepted as part of the Park so our activities at least from a distance do not 
disrupt their daily patterns. However, new vehicles and people do cause them concern and they 
return to the bracken slopes to observe the invasion. 
 
There is something intensely satisfying about seeing the stock with well-filled bellies, shining 
coats and bright eyes. They seem as happy as we do as they recline, chewing the cud in the 
sunshine, ears twitching as they flick away the flies. If only summer would last forever.  
 
 
Llancarfan cricket club by Phil Watts  
 
The Llancarfan Cricket Club has been mentioned in the Society Newsletter several times, 
though no comprehensive account has been written. Over the years, interest would flourish for a 
while and then subside.  I do not have many facts so most of what I write will be based on 
memory and hearsay.  I hope it will jog a few memories.  
 
My father told me that a cricket team existed in Llancarfan in the twenties and thirties when 
Vicar Thomas's son Ralph Thomas was one of the keen cricketers in the area.  I remember being 
taken to a match at Pancross field behind the Vicarage there must be others with similar 
memories. People that come to mind who were playing at this time are Dick Evans, David 
Harris and Llewellyn Griffiths.  
 
Cricket faded away then, until after WW2, when a team captained by Len Rees played at 
Pancross and Pen-onn, where the pavilion was a Western Welsh double-decker bus. It was 
purchased for the magnificent sum of £10 and towed from Ely bus depot by Bill Rees and 
Melvin Morgan behind Meluish's milk lorry.  
 
Teas were served downstairs by Dorothy Rees (wife of the captain), Dilys Liscombe, Ruth 
Watts, Alice Rees, Nancy Wheeler, Joan Harrhy and Betty Binding. Cakes and sandwiches were 
provided by Mog Kenshall (he had a bakery business in Barry and played in the team). How 
they obtained hot water for the tea without electricity escapes me.  
 
The changing room for the two teams was upstairs. A team sheet for a match would read 
something like this: - Captain Len Rees, Phil Watts, Tom Bryer, Gwynne Liscombe, Lionel 
Rees, Bob Gibbins, Billy Bowen, Ted Weekly, Les Harrhy, Aubrey Lougher, Mog Kenshall. 
Umpire - Edgar John. Groundsman - Charlie Wheeler (assisted by the rest of the team).  
 
We have little pictorial evidence of these events although we intend to include a photograph of 
the cricket club committee of this time in the coming pictorial book. Interest waned in the mid-
fifties and the club was wound up.  
 
A club was formed again in 1966 when the President was Vivian Thomas, Chairman, Tony 
Thomas; Secretary, Blair Evans; Treasurer, John Cann; Captain, Gwynne Liscombe; Vice 
Captain, Richard Jory; Selection, Graham Price and Tony Thomas. Umpire, Charles Bryer; 
Scorers, John Cann and Dennis Paine. Subscription was £2.2.0. (2 Guineas!).  
 
The list of Vice Presidents is a formidable one: -J. C. Clay, Dan Evans (Barry), R. H. Dobbie, 
R. Manby, Dr. W.E.Thomas (Cowbridge), Dr. G. F. J. Thomas (Talbots), Sir Hugo Boothby, 
Raymond Gower M.P., Commander Christian Edwards, David Phillips, (Penn-onn), Mrs M. 
Hart, Emlyn Williams, Enoch Lewis, John Hopkins, D.W. Lougher, Mrs. B. M. Phillips, J. 
Dunn, Rev. Austin Evans, Roger Fuller and H. Jeffreys (Bank).  
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These Vice Presidents were probably canvassed by the hard working secretary, Blair Evans. 
Some matches were played at Pancross and later, the use of the Boys Club ground at St Athan 
was shared with C.E.G.B.  
 
Reading some of the Secretary's notes to the A.G.M. I am able to say that in one season matches 
played were 10; won 5. Top batting - Peter Wood, Top Bowling - Sid Black. Treasurer's report - 
Healthy! Fixture Secretary Clive Phillips, Captain Roy Booker, Vice Captain Haydn Morgan, 
Groundsman - George Wood. Practice -Wednesday evening with C.E.G.B. Winner of the 
George Wood Cup -Peter Wood.  
 
 Balance Sheet for 1969 showed that the club was able to obtain a public liability policy for 
£2.10.0. Llancarfan Society has recently been asked £1000.00 for a similar policy! Also a note 
that there would be a match fee of 10d for each player. The Bank Balance at that time was 
£55.00. Cricket in Llancarfan was not revived until 1986 when a Re-Inauguration Dinner took 
place in the Fox and Hounds on Nov. the 4th. Records show that the Chairman was Graham 
Brain, Vice Chairman, Julian Phillips; Captain, Keith Thornas; Vice Captain, Martin Densley; 
Fixture Secretary, Peter Lennox; Treasurer, Mel Grant; Secretary, Kay Brain; Committee - Mike 
Ashmore, Jonathan Gammon. Life President - T. Gwynne Thomas.  
 
Around this time Gwynne Thomas had moved into the area and brought with him enthusiasm 
for cricket particularly in the Fox and Hounds. He had umpired for many years in the Cardiff 
area.  
 
In 1987 the Club played 25, won 2, lost 22.They used 29 players. It is a tribute to the organisers, 
to complete the fixtures when the playing results are not encouraging. The Club funds were 
handed over to the Tennis Club and matches are played from time to time. People that have 
been known to put on whites and enjoy the striking of willow on leather are Rev. Malcolm 
Davies (like Frank Sinatra - one more time), Edward Knott, Sam Smith, Keith Thomas, Paul 
Eddins and Geoff Evans. I do not have any more names but I am told that on a good day they 
are a formidable team. I am sure the Editor would welcome further information and corrections 
to this account.  I apologise in advance for any inaccuracies that may be found and also the lack 
of detail in some areas.  I am grateful to Blair and Ray Evans and Martin Densley for the few 
facts that I have been able to give. Let us hope that cricket continues to flourish in Llancarfan. 
 
 
 
Correspondence 
 
A letter from Dr William Linnard 
 
Bill Linnard is currently undertaking research on Henry Williams, the Llancarfan  clockmaker. He is working 
with Ed Cloutman of St Athan, who has recently repaired the Henry Williams’ clock in the Fox and Hounds 
(noted in Newsletter 107) 
 
Bill wrote to tell us that he had spent an enjoyable day recently at the Glamorgan Record Office 
reading the Llancarfan Society Newsletters from Number 1 to the latest issue. He thanked us for 
the review of his Welsh Woods and Forests in Newsletter 101, 2000, and for an article based on 
his studies of the diaries of John Perkins of Llantrithyd (Newsletter 72, 1996)  
 
Bill has also sent us a complete transcript of one year (1799) of the diary written when Perkins 
was still at Pentra Farm, Llantrithyd. He wrote: “It has never been published…. You can do 
whatever you like with it!” A future Newsletter  will include some of this transcript, which 
contains a few interesting references to Llancarfan. 
 
Another letter from Gwyneth Whitworth.  
 
In Newsletter 111 Gwyneth gave us some information about the photo which showed Hillside 
and the crowd looking over Great House wall, suggesting that it might have been taken during 
the wedding celebrations of Doris or Winnie Laws. In the correspondence, which followed, 
Gwyneth sent me photographs of the Laws family wedding group on Great House lawn, 
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identifiable from the thatched roof of Fern Cottage, just visible in the background. Almost the 
same view is shown in the photo, of the cottage with Johnnie Jones’ (Great House) coal lorry 
parked outside. The lorry sparked off some more letters and a friend of Gwyneth’s has 
identified the lorry as probably a 2-ton capacity Ford. TG is a Glamorgan number TG1 being 
issued in 1930 and TG9999 in 1935 suggesting that the lorry was new in about 1932, supported 
by the good condition of the paintwork and lack of dents. 
 
INSERT PIC 
 
Long ago in Newsletter 4, 1987, the late Les Griffiths recalled the various cottages that were 
under thatch around the WW1 period. One of these was Fern Cottage which is shown on the 
previous page. Gwyneth also sent us the photo below, showing another thatched roof. This must 
have been taken either from a roof window of Great House or from the window on the stairs, 
now screened by the upper storey of the modernised Corner House. 
 
INSERT PIC 
 
Editor is not quite sure whether this is the thatched roof of the old single storey Corner House 
or  if it is a previous roof of the extension to Great House which was probably a separate 
cottage in earlier times. Any suggestions? 
 
The Lougher family: a letter from Alice Lougher, Port Talbot 
 
Readers who remember the early Newsletters may recollect that Ken Lougher, of Burry Port, wrote a number of 
articles for us in the early days of the Society. Ken was a descendent of the Loughers of Garnllwyd. He, and 
other members of the family contributed a set of autobiographical articles to Newsletter 24, 1989. 
 
I recently found the Llancarfan website after entering Lougher into a search engine. My eye was 
caught by the name Ken Lougher who may or may not be my Grandfather. I know that one of 
his sisters was called Gwladys but I do not know if these names relate to my bit of the family.  
 
Alice found a list of articles concerning the Lougher family in the Newsletter indexes and asked 
for copies of seven items which I have e-mailed to her with a bit of additional information. She 
replied as follows: - 
 
Thank you very much for the Lougher emails - Ken Lougher is definitely my grandfather. It was 
the article containing the part about him spending 6 months of the year in Canada and the other 
6 in Wales that decided it. I am sorry to tell you but both my Nana and Grampy have now both 
passed away while they were in Canada. Nana (Lillian) passed away just over 5 years ago, and 
Grampy (Llewellyn Kenneth) about a year and a half ago. They emigrated permanently to 
Canada over 10 years ago and never came back to Wales, which meant that I haven't see either 
of them since.  
 
Alice was so encouraged by this exchange that she decided to visit Llancarfan - obviously to her 
satisfaction: - 
 
Hi John, I went to Llancarfan yesterday just to have a quick look round and so that I wouldn't 
get lost next Sunday (Hog Roast); it's a gorgeous little village so I can see why my family liked 
it. I kept seeing people and wondering if they were related to me! It was also a bit strange to see 
my surname on the gravestones, as I've never found a graveyard with Loughers in it before.  
 
I live with Mum in Port Talbot, not too far away. I've lived here for nearly twenty years but 
never knew that there were more of us just down the road!  
 
 
Gardening 
 
One of the joys of editing the Newsletter is that I exchange letters with so many different people 
and talk about a variety of interests. Recently I wrote to Phil Watts, and commented that I had 
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planted potatoes for the first time in many a long year and, life being what it is, had been 
attacked by potato blight! 
 
Phil replied:  
 
“With regard to your remarks about gardening I am reminded of Harry Hughes, and what he 
used to say about gardening. He was no lover of this hobby.   Roses - “Once a year, address 
them close to the ground with a sickle”! After suffering attacks from slugs and snails on his 
potatoes, caterpillars on his greens, and other pests that annoy gardeners, he made the bold 
announcement that he had decided to give his garden to the pests “they can have it”, he said.  
 
With regard to potato blight, my father used to cut the stalks off at the first sign of brown on the 
leaves, I not sure it was successful, I thought it would limit the growth. I kept my potato 
growing to one row early in the year; we called them ‘scrapers’.” 
 
This is exactly what I did. Cut off the worst infected haulms, picked-off any remaining brown 
spotted leaves and, throwing organic gardening to the winds, sprayed 
 
the remaining healthy plants with Dithane. Despite the disease, we have had the most delicious 
new potatoes that I have tasted for ages. Following local Pembrokeshire custom, I shall plant at 
the end of February next year and with luck beat the blight. Phil is quite right of course - they 
don’t grow any more once the leaves are cut off! How do organic growers manage to produce 
potatoes at all?                                  JRE 
 
Scrapers and sesters by John Etherington 
 
Some time ago we collected some agricultural and domestic words which were local to the Vale 
(Newsletter 104). In the article above, Phil Watts’ called his early potatoes ‘scrapers’ and I 
wondered if this was another local Vale usage. It is strongly descriptive and just right for those 
new potatoes from which the skin falls at barely a touch but, would you believe it, this meaning 
of the word is not given in the complete Oxford English Dictionary. We may have found 
another word that will qualify as having a new meaning. 
 
It is exactly comparable in etymology with two words, which I used as a child to describe 
apples: - “eaters” and “cookers” meaning those, which can be eaten raw, and those, which have 
to be cooked. “Scrapers” are then potatoes that can be scraped easily (though I haven’t asked 
Phil if he agrees with this definition). 
 
Incidentally, “eaters” and “cookers” both occur in the Oxford English Dictionary, though you 
do have to go to the giant multi-volume complete edition to do so. 
 
Another domestic or agricultural word, this one much older, turned-up during the re-reading of 
some past Newsletters. I found the word ‘sester’ in Newsletter 72 (1996) where it occurred as in 
the following quotation:- “The charters appended to The Life of Cadoc contain useful references 
to lands and farming. Lists in monastic renders give the flavour of the time: - ‘twelve measures 
of beer, a sester of honey and additions, from the Villa Cadroc by the river Thaw.’” 
 
This had slipped past me, when I wrote the original, and I had not thought about the meaning, 
but unlike ‘scrapers’, it is in the O.E.D. as an obsolete word meaning “a vessel for holding 
liquid; a jar or pitcher. 
 
It is also very ancient, the first quoted examples in the Dictionary being from an Anglo-Saxon 
Bible c. AD 1000: - Judges vii. 16 "...G    ...             ..." [this 
translates as Gideon…. empty pitcher] 
 
 
Another Mass Dial in Wales  
by John Etherington 
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Those of you who recently watched Trevor Fishlock’s excellent programme on the Vale of 
Glamorgan will have seen Diane Morgan, now of Sigginstone, talking about the medieval Mass 
Dials or Scratch Dials of Llancarfan and Penmark churches. Diane also wrote about the dials for 
us in Newsletter 93, 1999.  
 
Some of you will guess, from previous editorial ramblings, that I have an amateur interest in 
archaeology (amongst other things!). This has recently inspired me to read various publications 
on the post-glacial history of the Gwent Levels, one of which was Rippon, S. (1996) The 
Evolution of a Wetland Landscape: Gwent Levels. CBA Research Report 105. 
 
The Report contains a photograph of Redwick* church porch with an engraving on its 
stonework commemorating the level of the spectacular floods in 1606-7 (no global-warming 
then!). The lettering very clearly is carved on top of a mass-dial of which the spokes are easily 
visible and the central hole is between the two lines of text of the inscription. I would never 
have recognised this without Diane’s contribution to the Newsletter.  
 
Idly, I wondered if anyone else had looked at this memorial to the flood and noticed the hole 
and radial markings of the mass-dial. A letter to Diane established that she had not encountered 
it before, so perhaps this is a new record in Wales? We’ll let you know. 
 
*A little to the east of Uskmouth. Several other churches on the Gwent Levels have similar 
markers, the most familiar to me being at Peterston Wentloog. 
 
 
An interesting signpost - from Joan Evans, Bassaleg 
 
Joan recently sent us a newspaper article that had been noticed by her son, Anthony. It was the 
“Ask Ripley” motoring column from the Daily Telegraph (June 16).  
 
A query on navigation was illustrated with by a photo of a 1930s car with a bemused driver 
parked beside an uprooted signpost. This had two pointers, one showing “Cowbridge 4 miles” 
and the other, Llancarfan “2 miles 5 furlongs”! We drew circles on the map and decided the 
signpost must have been at the Abernant Road/A48 junction in Bonvilston.  
 
 
At the time I assumed that it had been taken in 1939-40 when signposts were removed as a 
wartime security measure. 
 
I would have liked to use the photo for the Newsletter but the picture was credited to a photo-
agency named Hulton, so it was obvious we would have to pay a reproduction fee. As a first 
step we tried an Internet search and were led straight into the Hulton Archive catalogue of 
photographs.  
 
INSERT PIC 
 
A very helpful researcher replied to my e-mail that the only information on the photo was that it 
had been taken in January 1937. The photographer was surnamed Richardson and the 
commissioning agency was called Fox Photos.  
 
If it does not cost too much for a reproduction right I will use the photo in a future Newsletter 
but, for the time being I have redrawn the signpost in the vertical position to illustrate the 
unusual finger-post design (above). 
 
My pet wartime theory was thus disproved. The original was a high quality posed photo, 
perhaps a publicity-still from the cinema - 20th Century Fox? Alternatively was this a local 
photographer and photo agency?  
 

PDF created with pdfFactory trial version www.pdffactory.com

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


Can anyone remember other signposts of this finger design and when and why they were 
replaced? Phil Watts commented that by the time he could remember this particular signpost it 
had been replaced with one that read “Llancarfan “2 ½ miles”.  
 
 
 
Round pigsties again by John Etherington 
 
In Newsletter 92, 1999, I wrote about the traditional Glamorganshire ‘beehive’ stone pigsties 
and illustrated the article with photographs of the restored sties at Llantrithyd and at Welsh St 
Donats.  Following H. N. Savory, I suggested that the design of these round corbelled stone 
structures might be a mediaeval or even earlier survival.  
 
Dr William Linnard (formerly of the Welsh Folk Museum, St Fagan’s) has sent me a page 
copied from the Transactions of the Cardiff Naturalists Society 26 (1894). This is part of an 
article by Ivor James and includes a sketch by T.H. Thomas R.C.A., of the Llantrithyd sty. 
 
INSERT PIC 
 
James acknowledged the antiquity of the design by writing: - “The Welsh charcoal burner’s hut, 
the Indian hut of the Yucatan, the beehive pigsty at Machen and that at Llantrithyd, appear to be 
survivals of the form of huts which were generally found in our own country, we know not how 
many ages ago.” 
 
I have subsequently discovered that there are also several other early photographs of round 
pigsties in Iorwerth Peate's book, The Welsh House (1940). These were at Llantwit Major, 
Downs; Bedlinog and Hendre, Pontypridd (all in the former Glamorganshire.); Blaen Gwenffrd 
near Llanover, Monmouthshire and Blaen-ddôl in the Usk Valley near Trecastle, Breconshire. I 
don’t know how many of these survive today. 
 
 
A correction When Joan Evans wrote with the article on the signpost, above, she also 
pointed out that her father’s name was Melville, not Melvin as printed in Newsletter 112. My 
editorial apologies - I should have known this, as Melville Morgan’s name appears correctly in 
the Electoral Rolls of the time, which I have looked through many times. I fear we have made 
this mistake before. Sorry Joan. 
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