
 
 
                                           LLANCARFAN SOCIETY 
 
Newsletter 25:   December 1989 
 
With a bit of luck this Newsletter should reach you in time to carry the best of Christmas 
wishes from the Committee. Have a peaceful, happy Christmas and a good New Year. 

Winter took a long time to come upon us but the last week of November made up for the 
mild autumn and the frost is taking the final leaves from the trees. Typing this in the first 
week of December I can see a few, still hanging on the hazel and elm branches in the 
garden - later than I ever remember. It must be something to do with the hot summer and 
warm soil. The birds seem to have benefited - many more lapwings, than of late, in the 
fields above the village and a nuthatch has come back to our feeder for the first time since 
those cold winters of several years ago. Every dawn and dusk during the last few weeks 
our attention has been caught by the "mewing" of a buzzard soaring over Coed-y-Crynallt 
- twenty years ago they were rarely seen here. We even came across a canary (not a pale 
yellowhammer!) on a couple of occasions at Penylan Barn but this must have been an 
escape - perhaps from the bird farm at Fonmon? It seemed perfectly at home in the bushes 
around the barn in company with the autumn flocks of chaffinches - not at all like an 
escaped cage-bird. 

Future Events 
Buffet Supper: On the evening of Monday 8th January, commencing at 8.30 p.m., a Buffet 
Supper will be held at the Fox and Hounds by kind invitation of Joyce Andrews. Please 
return the enclosed slip to John Etherington, Ceffyl Du, Llancarfan, CF6 9AD, if you want 
to come - we need to know approximate numbers. 
The provisional programme of events for 1990 is as follows: 
Whist Drive --------------Febuary (2nd or 3rd week). 
Cheese and Wine ----------March or April. 
Village Walks ------------May Day (Spring Bank Holiday). As 

last year but 
perhaps with 
some variation of 
venue or routes. 

Craft Fair, Sports -------July (early) - as last year it 
and Barn Danceis hoped that the Dance may be 

held jointly with the Church. Barbecue -----------------August 
(early). 

Annual Dinner ------------September (mid). 
Whist --------------------Drive October (mid). 
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We shall announce dates and times in forthcoming Newsletters and, depending on 
circumstances may organise one or two other evening functions during the year. 

Community Hall: The restored Llancarfan Community Hall should be completed by the 
end of March, work having begun on 6th December. If this comes to pass, after all these 
years we hope to hold one or two additional evening functions including a slide show of of 
Llancarfan "Then and Now" and perhaps a quiz evening. These will be announced in due 
course. 

A letter from Mrs Eleanor Williams, Aberogwrn: Mrs Williams receives the Newsletter 
through her daughter Mrs Ann Radcliffe, Penmark, and it was Ann who passed this letter 
on to us. 

I have been an inhabitant of this parish now for seventy years and recollect 
many little incidents. 
Around the turn of the century there was a minister in the Baptist Chapel by the name of 
E. D. Lewis. He shared the pastorate with Croes-y-Park, another Baptist Chapel at 
Peterston Super Ely, then went on to "Ystalyfera" about 1906 or 1907. During the 
centenary of the Baptist Chapel at Llancarfan, in the summer of 1923, he came to stay 
with my parents at "Penonn" and during his stay told us a lot of stories, of which one 
remains in my mind. There was a tailor living in the village and his custom was to go 
around different farms, tailoring and mending the men's breeches. One night on his 
homeward journey he got caught up in a heavy fog and was lost. The old tailor started 
shouting "man lost" in the hope that someone would hear him and every time he shouted 
"man lost" the owl would reply "hoo" and the tailor would reply "John Griffiths the 
tailor". Rather a frightening experience, though we have laughed at it since. 
Another story: Mr Lewis used to go to the "Fox and Hounds" of which the landlord and 
his wife were members of his church. A certain farmer who was too fond of his liquid 
refreshments was always there and the landlady would tell him to go home "-- you have 
had enough.", and because she would not give him any more the farmer would turn to the 
Rev. Lewis and say "Tell this old woman she is sending people to hell!" But, may I say 
that during the revival in 1904 (I think this is right) that particular farmer gave up the 
drink and was baptised by the Rev. Rees in the river Ely at Peterston Super Ely and later 
when the farmer was asked to choose a hymn in chapel he would always choose "O Jesus 
I have promised to serve them to the end"; a very strong conviction I think! 
Note:  Les Griffith's said, in Newsletter 11, that his maternal grandfather was John 
Griffiths, a tailor from St Nicholas. Was this the same John Griffiths of the Rev. Lewis 
story? 
 
Llancarfan: Why I Came and Why I Stayed.                        by Ruth Watts Part 1: The 
Early Years. 
I was born in Hendon, North London, in 1929 and know nothing of my parents for I was 
abandoned in a telephone kiosk, and given the name of Ruth Groves, presumably after the 
name of the road, Elm Grove. For three years I lived in a children's home attached to 
Edgeware hospital and had a lovely godmother, Miss Ashford, who was great help to me 
in later years. At three and a half years of age I became fostered to Mrs Marie Fry, a 
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widow who always wanted to have a little girl. She already had three grown-up sons and 
had reached the age of 51, so I was intended to fill a gap in her life. These sons became 
known to me as my brothers and Jim, the eldest, took on the father role. Brother Eric 
remained a batchelor and thought "little girls should be seen and not heard". Jack was 
nearer my age and was regarded on the lighter side, but tragically he was killed at Tobruk 
in 1942 during the 2nd World War. The boys were very strict with me and rules had to be 
obeyed! I remember the visiting lady from the council coming to the home to find out how 
I was getting on and, probably, to check up on my behaviour! 
The Fry's moved around a lot in the North London area. Jim got married in 1938 and, in 
1939 at the outbreak of the War, Jack was called up immediately because he was attached 
to the Territorial Army. Eric joined the Merchant Navy. We were living in Stanmore then 
and the bombs came thick and fast. It was not until we became exhausted by the booming 
of the anti-aircraft fire from a nearby field that my foster mother and I moved out and 
made our home in Watford with brother Jim, a Fire Research Officer and his wife, Denise, 
who took on the family responsibilities. Life was not easy for anyone in those days, early 
in 1940, with service call-ups, rationing, all-night raids on London, part-time schooling 
and air-raid sirens wailing away at any old time. Quite a lot of time was spent at the 
bottom of the garden in the Anderson air-raid shelter. In 1944 there were flying-bombs 
and rockets (V1's and V2's) and I remember a rocket landing just around the corner from 
our 
house, fortunately on waste ground, and no casualties but many houses damaged. 

My stay with the Fry's lasted until I was 16 years of age. I was not deprived, but looking 
back, living with a foster parent must have given me a feeling of insecurity. As a youngster 
I was very lively - perhaps too lively for my foster mother. There was encouragement to 
join the Brownies, Girl Guides and Youth Clubs. I am still in contact with a number of 
former members so they must have been rewarding associations. I remember myself 
feeling equally at home with boys as with girls and still think that male company is better 
than female on many occasions. 

I started work at Odham's Press which had a base in Watford, but my work took me to the 
big city of London. I soon found myself restless and a need to spread my wings came over 
me: this coincided with some differences at home. I am not sure whether it was to do with 
my birth certificate which, to this day, has "unknown; unknown; unknown" written across 
it or, just a need for independence. 

So it was that I put up my age and joined the Woman's Land Army, touring around the 
farms of Hertfordshire. My new home was at Shenley Lodge, South Mimms Hostel for 
Land Army Girls. This turned out to be a great education for me because many of the girls 
came from all parts of the country and all walks of life. There was great camaraderie in the 
hostel: often we had to work side by side with German and Italian prisoners of war. The 
work was very hard, very long hours and dirty - on threshing machines, binders, tractors, 
mowing machines and so on. 

At this time I becam ill with appendicitis and was taken to Peterborough hospital. While 
there I learned about a country to the west of England known as Wales. Part of my 
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recuperation took place in that country and, in 1947, it impressed me very much and, on 
my return to Hertfordshire, I put in for a transfer to Wales. This was granted and I came 
to work for Mr Harry Date at Ty Mawr, Llanbethery in 1948, until 1950. 

I was very fortunate in coming to work for Mr and Mrs Date. There were three children, 
Eric, Alan and Ann who was born while I lived there. Mr Date had a printing business at 
the Docks in Cardiff. He was a churchwarden and a much respected person in the area. It 
was during this time that I met my husbandto-be, Phil Watts, and Mr and Mrs Date 
attended our wedding in 1952. Unfortunately, Mr Date was a very sick man and was 
unable to leave his house again. He died shortly afterwards. 

My work at Ty Mawr was to look after pigs, chickens and many ancillary jobs around the 
small holding. As an act of good neighbourliness, some of my time was spent helping the 
farm boys, David and Gwilym Thomas, with the haymaking. I recollect having some 
wonderful farmhouse teas - piles of Welsh cakes provided by Gwilym's wife, Winnie. 

At this time the council houses were not built and the plot of land was known as "the 
dump". There were ruins, once the home of the Hughes children, Harry, Bob, Elwyn 
(Nobby) etc. Some of those former residents of Llanbethery are still living there. Olwyn 
and Gwyn lived at Windways with their brothers, Duncan, Geoffry and Leslie, sisters 
Betty and Kathleen and their mother. Father David died while living at Pen-onn. 

Hanna McCarthy, who used to frighten the life out of me, had come to the end of her life. 
Mr Stanley bought the old thatched cottage and set about renovating it with great 
enthusiasm, while carrying on his business of painting and decorating. The Dunn family 
occupied two houses in the village, Margaret and Nancy at High Croft, having moved 
from Broad Close, Moulton. Jenkin and Carol lived with their parents at Fairfield. Mary 
and Muriel had moved away, Muriel to Rhoose and Mary to the North. I didn't know 
Mollie Ranger (nee Sweet) very well then, as she was away at college. 

Nesta and Bob Hughes were living  in The Vines with their children, Gerald, 
Colin and Christine. Around this time Millward and Elsie Harris moved away to Penllyn to 
farm with Calvert. Bob Hughes supplied the village with milk. 
In the Mason's Arms (now Wild Goose), lived Mrs and Gacca Griffiths. The pub at that 
time consisted of one bar only: the room to the left of the front door was living 
accommodation. my Saturday nights out would be spent at the Mason's playing darts with 
the locals. Sunday was non-opening day but locals collected their Sunday papers from the 
pub and it was natural for them to require liquid refreshment - at the back door! 
In Redholm lived Colonel Ballantyne, a director of Moorwell Motors whose wife bred 
Bull Terriers. In Redholme Cottage, as now, lived Mary and Roy Booker. 
Mathew Maisey lived on his own at ???? and Mr and Mrs Frank Lowe lived at Castle 
Cottage after Mrs Francis (Mrs Date's mother) with their sons Peter and Francis. Cartref 
used to be the Schoolmaster's house (George Frank Davies) but at that time was occupied 
by Mr and Mrs Parker. 
While living with the Date's I interested myself in all that was going on in Llancarfan. I 
joined the Church and the Guild. Lennard Payne was the Vicar and being the period just 
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after the war there seemed to be quite a number of activities for leisure time organised by 
enthusiastic members of the village community. At this time I struck-up a friendship with 
Dilys Lewis (Liscombe) and spent a lot of time at Penylan with Mr & Mrs Lewis, Auntie 
Ruth and Billy Jenkins, The Hollies and Auntie Lil, Broadhayes, all of which made me 
very appreciative of Welsh hospitality. 
One of the things that I look back on with pleasure is the formation of a group of Wolf 
Cubs. Some names come to mind, such as Viv Price, Clive Jenkins, Brinley May, the Lee 
twins, the Griffiths boys, the Morgan boys etc. and Campbell Reed from Bridge Cottage 
who used to bowl right handed over the wicket, incessantly, outside the Church Hall. 
Activities I remember taking were a Wolf Cub group to light fires in Broomwell, eating 
burnt bacon, eggs and sausages and going on Church parade in Barry. 
The Llancarfan Cricket Club was very much in evidence in those days under the 
chairmanship and captaincy of Len Rees, Cross Green. The cricket match was a great 
social occasion. The team first commenced playing matches at Pancross in the field behind 
the Vicarage. The wicket and pavilion took up much of the time of members so that there 
was little left for nets and practice. The venue was changed to a field at Penonn at the 
invitation of Tom Morgan. To serve as a mobile pavilion, a double decker bus was 
obtained by Lionel Rees from the Western Welsh for the princely sum of £10! Here 
spectators and members alike were provided with tea and cakes by Alice Rees, Joan 
Harrhy, Nancy Wheeler and the girl friends of players. People in evidence were Gwynne 
Liscombe, Lionel Rees, Phil Watts, Tom Bryer, Bobby Gibbins, Les Harrhy, Cliff Morgan, 
Billy Bowen (Penmark), Wheatley brothers (Aberthaw) and anyone else who was around 
to make up the number. The lady friends were Dilys Lewis, Beatrice Griffiths, Dorothy 
Rees, wife of the skipper and, of course, myself. 
The Cricket Club held dances in the Church Hall as well as at Bindles where the admission 
fee was 5/- (25p). It was as a result of these dances that I met my husband and set down 
roots in Llancarfan, though my wanderings were not over yet. The year was 1950 and 
coincided with my 21st birthday. The next instalment of this account will start with the 
story of that celebration in the Church Hall. 
 
R. D. Blackmore. Many of you will have read Blackmore's Lorna Doone but few have 
come across his local novel The Maid of Sker written in 1872 and set in the Vale, around 
the sand-dunes of Kenfig Burrows and the forbidding Sker House which lowers over the 
rocky promontry for which it is named, Sker Point. It is a long way from Llancarfan, but 
there is a connection as I discovered on reading it recently. One of Blackmore's characters 
was a magistrate named Colonel Lougher and lived at Candlestone Court, the ruins of 
which may still be seen adjacent to the dunes of Merthyr Mawr Warren at 
Newton Nottage. We have already heard, in Newsletter 24, how the Lougher family came 
to Garnllwyd from West Glamorgan via Newton. Did Blackmore glean the name from a 
local acquaintance, or perhaps a tombstone, when he spent  
childhood holidays with relatives near Newton? Who knows?                       JRE 

 

Notes on previous Newsletters - from Ken Lougher, Burryport 

PDF created with pdfFactory trial version www.pdffactory.com

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


Further to the article on the Parish Railway by John Etherington in 
Newsletter 8, may I add that in late 1921 my father remained in Cuba to learn Spanish and 
get settled in his new job as Plantation manager while mother, and we children, returned 
to live in Pant Ffynnonau, situated down the lane west of the Aubrey Arms. We stayed 
with Grandpa William Hopkins and Aunty May. We older boys walked each day to 
Llantrythyd School where we were taught by Miss Griffiths of Aberogwrn and Miss 
Lewis. The desks were in rows, all in one room. Standard 1 children were in the front, 
working back to standard 9 in the back row. Every so often library books were parceled-
up and taken on a small cart down to the St Mary Church Station and put on the 
passenger train for Cowbridge or Llantrisant - I have forgotten which place now. It was a 
nice walk and a chance to miss lessons. 

Many years later when we had returned to Rhoose and started a retail business we would 
get sufficient orders in the village for lump-lime and on Saturday, wearing our old clothes, 
make a day of deliveries. The lime-kiln at St Athan Road Station was finished so we had 
to go to Beaupre Quarries. This was in 1934 and the railway line was still open from 
Cowbridge down to the limekiln, bringing trucks of coal and taking lime away. The lines 
and sleepers had already been removed from the down-line to the Lower Level Station at 
Aberthaw. St Athan Road Station was then a dwelling house and Fred and Molly Davies 
lived in Lower Level Aberthaw and this was known as their postal address. I remember 
the station in Cowbridge and have a faint recollection of going once on the train. It is a 
long time ago. 

In Newsletter 15, Mrs G. M. James mentioned the Point to Point and "The Three Ashes". 
This was situated at the north side of the main road from Bonvilston to Cowbridge, not far 
from Pant Ffynnonau. The trees were enclosed by a stone wall. A good locality for the 
Point to Point races was the fields of Treguff where most of the course could be seen from 
the starting and finishing posts. There was always good rivalry in this sport. (Editorial 
note: the Forestry Commission Nursery at Tair Onnen now occupies the site. The name 
"Tair Onnen" is derived from the Welsh for "Three Ashes"). 

Also in Newsletter 15, Gwladys Lougher referred back to Philip Watt's article in 
Newsletter 10 in which he mentioned William Hopkins of Pancross. Gwladys gave a great 
deal more information about the Hopkins' family but no mention has been made of 
Leonard, eldest son of David Hopkins (David was William's son and Gwladys' uncle). The 
family lived in Penonn Cottage at the top of the hill. Len did well in his studies and went 
into Banking in London. I remember Ivor Jones and Len walking to Rhoose to catch the 
train to school in Barry County. Len usually spent the week nights with Aunty Lil Hopkins 
at Merrydale, Fontygary Road, as he studied a great deal at night. There was a footpath 
from Penonn down and over the Kenson River up into Penmark past Sutton Cottages to 
the Carpenters Arms (now The Highwayman) and down Readers Lane. The easier walk 
my father and I would take for pleasure was from Fontygary Road Chapel across the fields 
to Nurston, coming to the top of Penmark Place Hill by  Radcliffe's Farm down to Kenson 
Cottage. The cottage had a stile-stone fitted in the front and back doors to keep the flood 
waters out of the house. It was then a flat area under Cliffe Farm into Llancarfan. We 
would call on so many relatives who would insist on us having tea and cakes that we were 
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too full to walk home and we would phone home for either Edwin or Bob to come and 
fetch us by van. Happy days. 

After Uncle David's death, Auntie Olive and Cousin Olwen lived in Llanbethery (where 
Olwen remains to this day). 
 
 
A note from Megan Hamber: Megan wrote the following, having seen a copy of the 1881 
Census Return for Llancarfan Village. Each of her notes is preceded by the relevant 
census entry - spellings as found! 

Jenkins, William.  Head.68. Shoemaker.      Born Llanilterne, Glam. 
Ann.Wife.68.Peterstone. 
David.Son.37. Shoemaker.Lancarvan. Deaf & Dumb. 
Evan.Son.31. Labourer.Lancarvan. Deaf & Dumb. 
ElizaDaughter  27. General ServantLancarvan. 
Collier, John.Grandson  17. Shoemaker.Cardiff. 
Jenkins, Elizabeth Daughter  16. Dressmaker.Cardiff. 
Mary Ann  Daughter5.Lancarvan 
William and Ann Jenkins were my great grandparents (the man was deacon of the Baptist 
Chapel for 40 years. I have told you that I have the marble commemorative plaque from 
the Baptist Chapel). His two sons, Evan and David, were deaf and dumb and well over six 
feet in height. One time a cat got into the dairy amd licked all the cream off the milk which 
was standing in pans, so they waited fior the cat and caught him. They put horse 
turpentine on his backside; the poor cat was raw, very cruel, but he didn't steal any more 
cream. They were mentally alert but just could not hear or speak. Eliza, another daughter 
was Jenny Weight's mother (I think). 
John Collier was my father but was brought up with his grandparents because his father, 
William Collier was in India for 17 years working on Indian Railways. He and his sister 
Elizabeth (Lizzie) were brought up in Fern Cottage. My father used to travel the Vale on 
horseback measuring people's feet and then delivering shoes when they were finished. My 
father had a beautiful voice and had a few lessons when he was older with Dr Joseph 
Parry. My grandfather, William Collier was buried in the Baptist graveyard 61 years ago. 
Mary Ann Jenkins was my father's cousin and she was blind. In later years she kept house 
for my grandfather in Llwynypia. 
The Vicarage. 
Hughes, Alfred, J.    Head. 51 Vicar of Llancarfan. Rhymney. 
Elizabeth T.  Wife. 50  Ashwill, Hereford. 
Constance F.  Daughter. 11  Aberavon. 

Llanbethery Village. Harris, John.    Head. 28 Farm Labourer. Honiton. 
Rhoda.   Wife. 31        Llantrissant. 
William. Son.   2        Lancarvan. 

Connie Hughes, the Vicar's daughter, lived in Park Road, Barry for many years and died in 
her 90's. Her brother, Llewellyn Hughes, not recorded in the census, was a sugar planter 
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in Cuba. William Harris worked for him for many years in Cube then retired to Barry. He 
was my father's cousin. My father used to mention his Aunt Rhoda. 

Lancarvan Village. Buckley, John. Servant. 26 Shoemaker. Warwick. 

John Buckley was married to Jessie, who was my father's Aunt. He was a shoemaker, but 
also kept the Post Office. He was a lovely man, always so happy, but Aunt Jessie was so 
miserable and always ill, whether from choice or ailment, but she enjoyed bad health. 

This has been so interesting. What a difference in occupations. If you did a list now it 
would be professional and executive types and you would find no living-in servants. 

Editorial note: Megan's last paragraph is so true. There is a great deal more to be delved-
out of this, and other census returns. We shall attempt to write at least another article 
from this one. The Cuba connection keeps turning-up, not only in Megan's notes but also 
amongst the sugar-planting Lougher's (see last Newsletter and Ken Lougher's letter, 
above). What, if any, is the 
relationship with Cuba Cottage, Llancadle? 
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