
  
 
 LLANCARFAN SOCIETY 
 
Newsletter 56    July-August 1993 
 
For the first time since the inception of the Society, the length (and perhaps lateness) of 
this Newsletter is dictated by circumstances rather than choice. 
Last month we printed an appeal for items to fill the next few Newsletters, as the barrel is 
currently empty. The response was tumultuous - nothing but a helpful contribution from 
our ever-resourceful Treasurer which appears below. 
At the A.G.M., Gwynne Liscombe resigned from the Committee, saying that it was time 
for some present-day residents of Llancarfan to have the opportunity of representing the 
Society, rather than so many "expatriates". Quite so. What about a volunteer to act as a 
local correspondent, writing a "current news" column each month? Try as I might this is 
something a non-resident editor cannot do adequately. What about some of those items 
which I know are half-written on various notepads? What about the various unresearched 
aspects of the village? - we don't have any proper history of the Chapels in their early 
years; there are many "lost" houses, mainly cottages which, even if their past occupancy 
cannot be established, could be usefully documented; the straightening of Nant Llancarfan 
by job-creation between the wars must be detailed somewhere in the old County records. 
The story goes on - so many things which need looking-into but no pairs of hands, eyes 
and pens. 
Later-on this year things will improve as the editor has all sorts of partly finished items 
based on fragmentary information collected from different sources, but this takes time and 
needs some long dark evenings. However it still leaves us in the unsatisfactory position of 
producing a Newsletter with only a handful of writers, not necessarily representing the 
Society as a whole. 
 
DATES FOR THE DIARY 
ANNUAL DINNERS: The dinners are on Friday, 24 September and Saturday, November 
6 . We shall be welcoming our President, Professor Sir Keith Thomas to the second dinner. 
A returnable slip was enclosed with Newsletter 51. Please confirm your booking and send 
Phil Watts (Abernant) a cheque if you have not already paid. Cost is £10 per head for a 
similar roast meal to the one we had last year. 
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ADDRESSES: Contributions for the Newsletter (which will be very welcome) should be 
sent to the Editor, John Etherington, Parc-y-Bont - New Buildings, Llanhowell, Solva, 
Haverfordwest, Pembrokeshire, Dyfed, SA62 6XX. We will also be pleased to print short 
announcements of village functions but they must be sent in writing, at least 6-8 weeks in 
advance. Subscriptions and problems with mailing: to the Membership Secretary, Phil 
Watts, Abernant Bungalow, Llancarfan, Barry, South Glamorgan, CF62 3AD. Agenda 
items and correspondence for the Committee to the Secretary, Sheila Mace, Pel y Dryn, 
Llanbethery, Barry, South Glamorgan. Arrangements for visits to sick members: Len 
Fairfax, Summit View, Aberthin, Cowbridge, S. Glam. (Cowbridge 772654). 
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WORKING AT THE ROADSIDE by Phil Watts 

While making the road frontage more presentable at Abernant, which involved a day's 
work, I was reminded that, if you display yourself in work-apparel, 
passers-by will stop and enquire after your state of health and give advice on one's labours. 
On this day I was told that I should continue to Penyrheol Cross in one direction and Cliff 
in the other as Ivor Weight used to for Glamorgan County Council. This road is much 
neglected these days - even worse than the 1930's when money was perhaps more scarce. 
Another enquiry which I received was for the whereabouts of Coed Breeches (as in 
trousers). I was able to say it sounded familiar but not able to say where. 
A further enquiry was the location of Pencarreg where S4C were doing some filming. 
To make my day I was able to collect another subscription for the Llancarfan Society. 
 
COED-Y-BREECHES by John Etherington 
The Coed Breeches of Phil's enquirer (article above) is marked as Breach Wood on the 6-
inch O.S. map. It is between Penonn Farm and Castle Ditches on the south side of Cwm-y-
Breach. 
However, in 1865 G. T. Clark wrote:- "Two of the above names, Coed-y-Breeches and 
Pedwar-Erw-Breeches refer to a custom as well as to an habiliment now, even in 
Llancarvan, matter of tradition. Llancarvan Fair was once celebrated for its leathern 
femoralia, and country people came from far and near to purchase; and the field and wood 
were the tiring rooms in which they tried the fit of the manly garments, safe for the time 
from their acquisition by the ruling sex." 
Perhaps Phil's inquisitor had the correct spelling after all - as in trousers. 
 
MAY DAY WALKS - SOME THOUGHTS AND MEMORIES by John Etherington 
From the first full year of the Society's existance we have organised a guided walk, either 
in Llancarfan or Llantrithyd. In 1989 & 90 both walks were held simultaneously. The 
walks have always attracted a good attendance despite unpromising weather on the first 
occasion. 
My involvement has gone up and down with the years and circumstances. In 1988 I led 
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one of the walks whilst Gwynne Liscombe and Andrew Griffiths escorted two other 
parties, all following the same route and looking at the older houses in the village as well 
as poking our heads into the hydraulic-ram chamber behind Old Mill and looking at the 
remnants of the corn-milling machinery in the mill. 
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When we organised this first walk we thought it would be a once-only affair but so popular 
did it prove that in 1989 we did exactly the same thing but Phil Watts replaced Gwynne 
Liscombe as one of the leaders. We also got ourselves a bit more organised and Joyce 
Andrews gave us all coffee at the Fox, before we set-out and, to close the proceedings, a 
duck-egg race was held with a limited number of 70 eggs at a pound each. 

In '90 I was a customer. Phil Watts led a Llancarfan walk and Val Watts and Len Mortimer 
organised a visit to Llantrithyd Church and a walk through the ruins of Llantrithyd Place 
and across to the ancient wells of Ffynnon Echo. 
Despite more than twenty years living in the area I had never looked at the remains of the 
old gardens and fishponds, nor been to the wells so this was an education for me: a 
marvellous place - no pun intended. 

By 1991 I had moved to Pembrokeshire, but returned a month or two later to lead a walk 
around Llancarfan while Val and Len put on a repeat of the Llantrithyd walk to which Len 
added a visit to the deer which had newly arrived in the old Deer Park. Despite the 
attraction of the Llantrithyd "goodies", quite a large party accompanied me around 
Llancarfan. I thought that this would be the last time I would lead a walk as I would lose 
touch with changes around the village. This was not to be. 

However, in 1992 there was no Llancarfan walk and I came back to be entertained by Val 
Watts and Len Mortimer at Llantrithyd. This was in response to public demand for a return 
visit to the deer! We did reurn to Llancarfan for lunch at the Fox (or with a "breakaway" 
group in the Village Hall). 

1993 was not to be so relaxing for me as, against my better judgement, I agreed to lead a 
walk around the footpaths of Ford, Broomwell and Penylan. In the event this did not 
involve much effort as May Day dawned so beautifully that we had a very large 
attendance, the party turned into a crocodile and the leader could do little but lead; a lot of 
talk was out of the question. This time, organisation had moved a stage further ahead and 
the Village Hall was booked for the whole day. This permitted us to have coffee before we 
commenced and to set-up camp for picnic lunch when we returned. 

Each of the walks has engraved something on my memory. The most stressful was the 
first, as the early morning was grey, windy and wet: I have always worried about the effect 
of bad weather on organised walks even though years of experience with groups of 
students should have got me used to it! However, by mid-morning there was "enough blue 
sky to patch a Dutchman's trousers" and it continued to get better. By the time we returned 
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to the Fox for lunch the flowering cherry in the garden was looking much less bedraggled 
and Coed y Crynallt was resplendently fluffy-green in the sunlight. May Day comes at just 
the right time for the best of the early spring leaves bursting out on the trees - my favourite 
time of year. 

I suppose the one which Sheena and I remember particularly well was the 1990 walk when 
we saw the Ffynnon Echo wells for the first time and the morning sun picked out the 
hummocks and depressions in the meadows where the former walls, pipes and fishponds 
had been, in the Llantrithyd Place gardens. That walk ended with a picnic on the lawn of 
the Old Rectory when John and Jenny Morris still lived there: a lovely day. 

The last two walks have both been on entirely fine days and, as well as the pleasure of the 
walk, I have enjoyed driving across Wales. Morning mist was lying like a flood on the low 
ground where I cross the Western Cleddau and, a  
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little further on, a startlingly yellow field of flowering oilseed rape with the last wisp of 
mist just evaporating from the blue sky above it making a memory from last year. There 
seemed to be "picture postcard" lambs everywhere and the cattle were celebrating their 
escape from barns to pastures: I can't help noticing that stock seems to be in much better 
condition in West Wales than it used to be, even twenty years ago. Despite the "doom and 
gloom" and our complaints about industrial agriculture, it does have this good side scraggy 
sheep and emaciated cows are the exception nowadays. This journey also sees a buzzard in 
every likely hunting-ground - at this time of the morning, sailing high against the blue sky. 
Yet another change for the better for there were so few of them after the pesticide 
problems of the fifties. 

When I arrived in Llantrithyd last year, before the crowds turned-up, Len Mortimer 
entertained me bit with bits of wildlife lore: herons nested close to Llantrithyd until part of 
the woodland was cut - the nearest heronry is now at Welsh St Donats. Len also educated 
me about kingfishers (which still 
occasionally nest along our Vale riverbanks). Despite all the wonderful electric blue and 
orange of the adult birds, which we usually see as a speeding blur of colour, the chicks 
start life with ugly brown feathers and not a trace of the adult's splendour. Real ugly 
ducklings, reminding me that it is not only swans which have an unadmired adolescence: 
seagulls take more than a year to reach their brilliant perfection and those wonderful white 
Camargue horses start life as black foals. 
That morning the cuckoo was calling nineteen to the dozen (another one had started in 
Pembrokeshire at 4 a.m.!), bluebells, wild garlic and the green hoods of the arum had 
turned the churchyard into a fairyland and that same froth of green tree foliage was 
peeping-out from what had been winter-frozen buds a week or two before. 
At this time of year I vividly recollect an awful, cold winter spent in London when I was 
nineteen and before the city became so "polished" as it now seems. It never used to look 
like a film-set. I was tired of cold, concrete, pavements and grey, tatty buildings and finally 
went home to Kent on a spring evening when the trees were just begining their amazing 
effervescent transformation. Leaving Charing Cross the greeness seemed to build-up, first 
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around and over the houses of east London and then in the hedgerows and woods further 
from the city. An actually physical feeling of recovery started on that journey, knowing 
that the countryside always had been and always would be home. I have been so lucky to 
live in this way even though my profession confined me, daily, to a city. 

The Llancarfan area is particularly green: with small fields, hedgerows and little woods - 

with its hillocks and hollows, a Devonshire man would call it "bosky". This is why it is 

such a wonderful place for these spring-time walks and why those of you who still live 

there should treasure it. The countryside can never be replaced and the population of 

Britain is no longer increasing so there is little reason for further urban expansion. 

Controversial as it sometimes is, this is why we have featured "planning" in the Newsletters 

and why I regret the last few years of change in the village which make it more and more, a 

suburb of Cardiff. Sadly, much of this is inevitable as the independent life of the self-

supporting village came to an end with the advent of cheap public transport and the motor 

car. 
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G. T. CLARK - HISTORIAN OF LLANCARFAN AND THE VALE by John Etherington 
We have previously referred to G. T. Clark of Talygarn, Llantrisant, engineer and 
antiquary, whose three-part account of Llancarfan was published in Archaeologia 
Cambrensis during 1865-6. It remains one of the best descriptions of the parish and most 
subsequent writers have relied upon it as a source. 

In his description of St Cadoc's Church, Clark wrote:- 

"The Llancarvan registers have sustained very bad treatment. ----- An  
attempt, by permission of the present vicar, has recently been made to clean, smooth out 
and bind up, the older pages in one volume ---- " 

This record of attention to the registers stuck in my memory and so it was interesting to 
find the following in the writings of the local historian, David Jones of Wallington, penned 
in 1885:- 

"Mr Clark is on the point of bringing out a work on which he has expended 
much time - a volume of pedigrees of Glamorganshire families. Subscription 
31/6. It is already printed by Wyman and Sons and a complete index is now 
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being compiled by Mr Clark himself. Hence the delay in 
publication. He has had, I believe, entrusted to him the registers of every 
parish in the county for examination. Finding many of them in a very bad state, 
torn, coverless decayed, and bearing other evidence upon them of neglect, he 
with provident care for the welfare of posterity, before returning them to the 
official custodians had each one bound and neatly repaired. When this had all 
been done he was strongly censured by the then Bishop of Llandaff, Bishop 
Ollivant!!" 

(Extract from:- T. J. Hopkins (1967). David Jones of Wallington I.  In 
Glamorgan Historian, 4. Edited by Stewart Williams.) 

 

EARLY DRAWINGS OF LLANCARFAN 

The article referred to above, by T. J. Hopkins, contains several drawings 
made by David Jones during the late 1800s. One of these is a pencil drawing of Llanveithin 
farmhouse dated August 23, 1882. 

This is one of the earliest pictures I have found and it raises the question of other early 
illustrations. Are there any? Do members know? It would be particulaly valuable to identify 
any paintings or drawings which are in private hands, of known date, before the beginning 
of this century. 

The originals of the David Jones drawings are now in the care of Cardiff Central Library. 

 

SCHOOLING IN LLANCARFAN - SOME NOTES by John Etherington 

One or two of our members have written their memories of Llancarfan County Primary 
School but none of these extend back beyond the middle years of the school's existence. It 
was opened in 1876, shortly after Forster's Education Act of 1870 gave local powers to 
establish school boards, provide rate-aid for building of schools and compel attendance. 
-6- 

Earlier years were hinted at in one article by Herbert Thomas who recalled that his father 
was schooled in Llancarfan (Newsletter 9). He wrote:- "My father was born at Broadclose 
Farm, Moulton and lived there until 1870 when my grandfather moved to Llwynhelig 
Farm, Cowbridge. My father went to school in Llancarfan ----" 

Presumably this was before the present school was built and Mr Thomas, senior, received 
his early education somewhere else in the village - perhaps in the schoolroom which 
formed part of the Church House which stood on the site of the present Community Hall. 
In 1865, G. T. Clark wrote:- "On the churchyard wall are two old buildings. One on the 
south side is the "Church House". As usual, it is of two stories with an external stair. It 
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may be of Perpendicular date, and is now used as a school. The other building, on the 
south-west side is the rectorial tithe barn." (Archeologia Cambrensis). 

A recently published book, Schools in Wales 1500-1900 (M. Seaborne, 1992, Gee & Son), 
says:- "There is considerable evidence that two-storey buildings with external access to the 
first floor were also used as schools in Glamorgan in the 18th and early 19th centuries. The 
Education Commissioners of 1847 noted that the schoolroom in Penmark in the Vale of 
Glamorgan was in the "upper room in the old church-house" and added that "It appears 
that these buildings were originally places for holding courts leet. They are converted into 
schoolhouses very generally in this part of the county, e.g. at Porthkerry, Llancarvan, St 
Nicholas, and Penmark." The same development has been noted in Devon during this 
period, and M. W. Barley has suggested that the churchhouses there were probably derived 
from the medieval concept of the firstfloor hall. ------ At Llancarvan, they (the Education 
Commissioners) noted that the upper storey of the church-house was used as a 
schoolhouse and the 
ground floor as a poorhouse, ----- The building at Porthkerry appears to be the only former 
church-house (now called The Old Schoolhouse) which has survived in the Vale." 
I recollect, on a lovely spring day, the year before we moved to West Wales, cycling to 
Porthkerry to look at the old church-house. There is a picture of the rather 
unsympathetically converted house in Seaborne's book. 
Putting these notes together I was reminded that we do have one record which has never 
appeared in the Newsletter, taking us back to the earliest years of the present school. This 
is a list of head-teachers. I am not sure by whom this was compiled or how it came into the 
files so we must thank an anonymous donor:- 
1.  The school was opened by Mr G. Gordon on April 3rd 1876. 
2.  Mr Bowen, Mr Wall, Mr Richards and Mr Phillips in turn were in charge of the school 

until January 4th, 1886 when Mr Rees Davies took charge as Headteacher. 
3.  Mr Rees Davies retired on April 3rd, 1922 after 36 years, and was succeeded  by Mr T. 

Idris  Davies. 
4.  Mr T. Idris Davies retired on 18th April, 1928 and was replaced on July 2nd, 1928 by 

Mr T. E. John who served until 23rd January, 1931 (to Tongwynlais). 
5.  Mr G. F. Davies served from 1931 until February 28th, 1941 (to Maesteg). 
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6.  Mr W. J. Samuel served from 3rd March, 1941 until 31st August, 1953 (retired). 
7.  Mr Enoch Lewis served until August 21st, 1974 before retiring after 21 years. 
8.  Mr Derrick Evans was headteacher until August, 1982 (Cefn Onn). 
9.  Mrs R. Harkness was acting head from September, 1982 until January, 1983. 
10. Mrs Mary Davies was appointed in January, 1983 and left in July, 1986 (Severn 

Infants). 
11. Mrs J. Pierce was acting head from September, 1986 until Christmas, 1986. 
12. Miss A. Maddocks was appointed as Head Teacher on 5th January, 1987. 
Perhaps this list will remind some of you of days past and it certainly tells us why so many 
remember "Mr Davies" as headmaster at various times during nearly 60 years. 
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NEWS OF MEMBERS, FRIENDS AND PLACES 
An article in the Vale Post (July 1) may be of interest. The Vale Borough Council and S. 
Glamorgan C.C. recently commissioned a feasibility-study into resumption of passenger-
train services on the Vale of Glamorgan line. However, the article tells us that British Rail 
have probably dashed any hopes of the idea becoming reality by revealing that they would 
need subsidies from local councils. B.R. claims that the line through Barry is too indirect 
and slow, roads already providing adequate access to Cardiff and traffic unlikely to 
increase as the Vale is designated as an area of low population growth. The suggestion for 
an airport link to Rhoose is ruled out 
as it carries too few air passengers (Thanks to Geof Burrows for sending this article). 
A very special Royal Mail post box which will never be used for letters has been installed 
in record time at the Amelia Trust's Whitton Rossser Farm, Llancarfan. To avoid confusion 
the familiar rural-type box has been repainted in striking black and gold and will be used 
solely for collecting donations to the Trust. Seven Royal Mail trainees and cadets carried 
out the work in 24 hours (Barry and District News, July 22). 
The Society has had a Whist Drive Trophy suitably engraved: it now awaits its first winner 
(Committee Minutes). 
Phil and Ruth Watts, after five years of barbecuing at Abernant, now feel that a change of 
venue is due. We owe them a great debt of gratitiude. Margaret Rees has very kindly 
offered to have the next barbecue at Penonn Farm and we look forward to this as one of 
our most successful annual events (Committee Minutes). 
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