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Editorial

‘That there is more in a name than the sum of its letters is one
of the enchantmencs of focal history.  Forger chat place-names are
labels to facilivate identificarion and they become, with pleasing
frequency, compelling finger-posts to the past. Often the terse
message is unmistakable, but sometimes it is obscure, even ambiguous
or meaningless, without the historical witness long lost in antiquity.
Dan v castell nestling beneach the ancient ruins invites no speculation;
Dan v gacr, in the absence of the appropriate topographical asso-
ciation, Turng the local historfan imto an obsessed detective searching
for the camp he may mever find.

But toponymy is a subject for the scholar equipped to avoid
the pitfalls which lure inexpert wishful thinking into fieolish false-
hood,  ‘Aduberation, English and 'Welsh, confounds even the wary ;
the corruption by the one of the other’s vermacular perplexes
Englishmen and Welshmen alike ; and the misleading similarities
between the WAnglo-Saxon and 'Celtic tonpues are traps for the
unschooled.  ‘All of which brings to mind the man who appealed
to those learned in Anglo-Saxon to explain the meaning of Reilth,
name of an abode in the Welsh March.  Least surprising was the
unanimity of the response, for all agreed on a derivation from Yr
Allr, a deduction confirmed, as it turned ow, by the dwelling's
association with a hillside. One suspects that he was as disappointed
as the Welshman who learns that * betws ', scemingly of unimpeach-
able Welsh ancestry, is a counterfeit loan-word frem Old Boglish,

Despite the philological hazards—even because of them—place-
names are the caskets of local history, chased and jewelled to allure
the mind. ‘Open a casket and history escapes ; despair of Torcing
the unyielding lock and conjecture is provoked to true or false con-
clusions. A gifi in rhe present volume iz a collection of caskets
presented by WWales Herald in his article abow Cwm Cych along
the border in the nonth-west of the county, for the nmmes of the
ficlds and landmarks he recites arc more than a camalogue ; they
give clues o the forgotren history of this enchanted walley. To
itrek wich him {5 1o wander and wonder.  Who, behind the long
centuries, was the escort thae lies in an anonymous grave 7 Who
the hermit in the ancient clearing 2 What army ; what forgorten
battle 7 And the * gweision” 7 Surcly they can be no other than
those who served the Lord of the Seven Royal Courts ?

Such is the teasing romance of the nameless history that lies
in countless place-names, which is very much more than can be said
gbout the surnames comumon in Wales. A recent complaint drew
gitenrion o the difficulty of tracing an inadequately specified Jones
in ithe relephone directory 3 likewise, amy Welsh gazetteer is heavily




loaded under * Llan®.  For the paucity of untypical surnames that
way inflicted upon the unwilling Welsh blame might be laid clse-
where, bue the host of ‘Llan’ names is a native crearion ordaimed
by syntactic rule which those gcross the border have reversed.

What might have happened fad ot an impatient English bishop,
for the sake of administrative case, refused to contend with the
Welsh use of fap’ o the thind and fourth generation ¥ As it was,
the sixteenth century resule produced a surfeit of Joneses. Evanses,
Williamses, Dhavieses, Thomases and the rest of a small bag.  Left
alone, would the Welsh have persisted in their ancient custom or
would they have succumbed to the idea of the cognomen in their
own way ? To comtemplate surmames like ‘Wern, Coed, Goch
(oot Gough), Gof (not Gove, either} and any number of asso-
clative names is an agreeable speculation.  Is it too late to acquire
them now ?  Some latter-day bureaucrat might complain, but does
envbody care ¢



Corporal Davies Goes to War

Letters Tell of Crimean Campaign

by Major FRANCIS JONES, cv.0., TD, DL,

Wales: Herald Extraordinary
County Archivist of (Carmarcthenshire

F OR some years in the mid-nineteenth century a dispute abour the
Holy Places in Jerusalem had been cspusing irritation berween Russia
and Turkey. Suddenly, in 1853, Russia moved troops into Moldavia,
which with its neighbouring principality of Wallachia, she wished to
hold as “ a material guarantee ™ to protect her interests.  This step
resulted in Turkey declaring war on Russia on 5 October of that year.
Britain and France, deciding to intervene on the side of Turkey,
moved their fleets into the Black Sea, and on 28 March 1854,
formally declared war on Russia. A British army under Lord
Raglan then ook up position at Vama with the object of protecting
Constantinople if need arose,

But the chief theatre was the Crimea. An Allied army some
31,000 strong, under St Amaud and Raglan landed on 14 September
1854 wt Eupatoria, a Russian port on the west coast of the Crimea.
As the force advanced southwards it made comtact on 20 September
1854 with & large Russian body of tmoops holding the banks of the
river Almga.  The bawle was confined to infantry and artillery, and
in three hours the passage of the river was [orced, and the Russians
fell back on their formidable stronghold, Scbastopol.  Although the
town was subjected to heavy bombardment the defences held.

‘On 25 Ocober 1854 the Russians counter-attacked at Balaclova
but were repulsed by British troops.  However, the Turks failed to
hold their part of the line, and the Russians rapidly poured through,
until a single British infantry regiment, the 93rd Highlanders, de-
ployed in double kine, brought the enemy to a halt.  The cavalry
were then committed, both Heavy and Light Brigades, and finally a
French infantry regiment. This caused the Russians to retire in
disorder which soon developed into a rout,

The next engagement took place on 5 November 1854 at Tnber-
man, O a misty morning a larpe Russian force made a sudden
attack on the English lines.  The fighting was severe and confused
but the fines held.  The arrival of the French, late in the day, was
decisive, This was very much a “soldiers’ bamtle ™, and 2000
British troops helped by 6000 French, had held the heights of
Inkerman against a Russian force four times as great.



Sebastopol still held out, and the Allies settled down to a siege.
A Russian attack on Eupatoria in February 1855 failed.  Ar last
on 8 September the earthworks around Sebastopol were forced, the
French capturing the Malakoff Tower while a British storming party
siczed the Redan. The Allies then penetrated into Sebastopol
itself, and the Russians withdrew to the northern part of the town
which they continued to hold unmil the Peace Treaty was signaed
in March 1856,

Among British units taking part was the 4th Regiment of Foor,
It was later designated as The King's Own Roval Regiment (Lan-
caster), and exists today, as the result of amalgamartion, as The King's
Own Royal Border Regiment {4¢h, 34th, and 35th).  For the part
it played in the [Crimea the regiment was awarded the bastle honours
*Alma”, * Inkerman ”, and * Sevastopol ",

I am indebted to Dr T. R. Davies of Llanelli for his public
spiritedmess in depositing in the County Record Office, a series of
imteresting letters written by a (Carmarthenshire soldier who served
in the 4th Foot. There arc altogether twenty-one documents,
covering the years 1851—1856. Dr Davies has placed the Local
History Society, and particulary military historians, in his debt by
cosuring the preservagion of these interesting missives, We are
familiar with Crimean despatches compiled by military commanders,
with several books written by competent staff aibicers, with reports
of the distinguished Dr William Russell, special correspondent of the
Times, whose descriprions of the campaign place him in the front
rank of military parrators, and with numerous letters written by
officers who took part in the fighting. However, very few diaries
and letters written by IOther Ranks have survived, and this gives an
additional interest to the letters printed below, since they illustrate
the attitude and experiences of a member of the brave and largely
inarticulate soldiery whose devotion to the Colours has resulted in
50 many acts of heroism,

Not that the writer of these letters was in any way inarticulate,
From William Davies’s handwriting, his lively style, and gift for
vivid description, it is abundantly clear that he had received a far
better education than was usual among Other Ranks of those days.
He was centainly a Carmarthenshire man, possibly from the county
town where he had many kinsfolk and ifriends.  He held his native
kand in high affection as his way of sometimes describing his umit
as the 4th “Welsh " Regiment, indicates. Tt is not known when he
enlisted,  The letters reveal that he was a ‘Corporal in 1851, Lance-
Serjeant in 1852, Serjeant in 1854-55, ‘Colour Serjeamt in 1856.
From his last letters we learn that he intended to purchase his dis-
charge in August 18356, and that is the last we hear of him.  Colonel

H. J. Darlington, 0.B.E., D.L., very kindly helped me by consulting
the archives of The King's Own Roval Repgiment, but unfortunately
no record of Serjeant Davies seems to have survived.  Should any
readers possess information about Serjeant Davies, as civilian or
soldier, I would be grateful if they would communicate with me.

I wish to thank my Assistant Mr Tudor Barnes, B.A,, ffor helping
me o transcribe the originals and to check the proofs ; also Mr, V.
G. Lodwick, B.sc., for preparing the maps,

Smallpox on Board
Argpstoli, Cephalonia. 30th March 1851,

My dear Brother, After encountering many exploits since you
last heard from me I now take up my pen to write those (sic) few
lines with a view of giving you in the best manner I possibly can a
routine of my late travels and the many dangers and difficulties that
we had to contend with during our time of seafaring according as I
told you in my last we embarked on board H.M.S, the Hercules on
the 11th of February but owing to contrary winds and the Harbour
being rather dangerous we could not set sail until the 15th.  We
had thanks be to God very good weather and a very fine passage
any more than we were very much crowded only think for a moment
a whole regiment on board of one vessel. 600 men besides her own
Ships Crew the consequence was that we had not left many days
until one of our Serjeants took bad with the smallpox he lingered
for a few days until the moming we came into Gibralaar where he
died he was the only case among the Soldiers bur there was after-
wards 3 or 4 cases among the Ships Crew in consequence of which
we had to remain in Quarantine for 7 days after arriving at Corfu
which we thought worse of them all the remainder of the voyage.
We arrived at Corfu on the 17th of March (knowing in Ircland as
Patrick’s Day). I liked the looks of Gibraltar very much but
Corfu is still better in appearance but as I had not the pleasure of
landing in either places T cannot give you a satisfactory idea of what
they are but by what we seen of Corfu it is a very mice place and
everything very cheap and as for Argostoli I like it pretty well every-
thing is very cheap especially Wine, Brandy, Rum : and Fruit is
also very very cheap and Tobacco and cigars is also cheap bur we
get very bad Bread,

In consequence of the other 2 Regiments arriving at Corfu before
us we got orders to proceed in Detachments sending the Head
Quarters to an Island called Tante. My Company the Light left
in a Steamer from the wvessel on the 26th instant to proceed to
Argostoli on Detachment where we are at present along with Captain

Edward’s Regiment the 30th but its rumoured thar we will leave this




very shortly to go Elsewhere. I have been with my friend Captain
Fidwards several times and he has been very kind to me indeed and
has been herctofore. I am sorry to say that T am greatly wirvaid
that a great many of our Soldiers will fly in the face of our Great
Maker by indulging too much in intemperance which is so often the
case among soldiers in this part the drink being so very cheap but
I hope that the Lord will still give me that strength and good sense
of feeling to guard against sll those temtarions that He has been
pleased to do as He knows that I am now many hundred miles from
my kindred and my Home in a Foreign Land but as I have sill
that confidence in the Grear God that I have always enjoyed here-
tofore that He will guide guard and protect me through all dangers
that I may have to surmount. I shall now conclude hoping that
those (sic) few lines will meet you and all enjoying good health and
accept of my heartfelt wishes and prayers for your welfare and
happiness and believe me to remain your affectionate Brother till
Death, Direct as follows, To Corporal William Davies, Light
Company 4th Regiment, Argostoli Cephalonia Trmian Island.,  (Wrile
back as soon as ever you can).

Beautiful Damsels, Treacherons Men
Argostoli.  Znd June 18351,

My dear Brother, Your kind and affectionare letter came guite
safely to hand this morning and very happy to find that it left you
and all my old friends in the enjoyment of good health as this leaves
me at preseni thanks be to our Heavenly Father for His infinite
goodness and mercy to us at all times. Dear Brother the firse
time I put my foot on the sunny sores of the Greecian Tsles T thought
it & very romantic country the people appeared to be black enough
o be called Moors but now since I am acustomed to look at them
50 frequently I think they are quite fair, in fact [ am as brown as
any Greek myself.  As you enter the beautiful Harbour of Cepha-
lonia from the deck of the vessel the mountains views to the eye a
most splendid sight from the very side of the water to a great height
50 that hot as it is the snow is constantly to be scen on the top of
those Hills the sides of them are also covered with every description
of Trees of the Fruit kind the Orange, Lemon, Fig, Grape, and
currants in abundance but if you only saw the natives sorting them
with their bare feet you would not use your money for pudding on
@ (Christmas did [ say Christmas—excuse me I don’t know what [
am doing this moment there are two beautiful young damsels looking
out of a window and this I don’t know whether they have any feet
or not but they have fine eyes and hair and you must know they are
locked up except on Sundays for fear we should see them they are
greatly afraid of us however they can be seen on Sundays walking
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out under the protection of an elderly person who walks behind them
until they return to their houses, The generality of the men are
very treacherous they carry knives about them which they would use
upon one of us without much ceremony if we should displease them
in the least and if they should be found out all that’s done to them
is to give them viz 8 months imprisonment or perhaps less than that
there has been a very treacherous case in Tante where cur Head-
quarters are stationed one of our men was found dead in the read
side with his head cut very near clean off and stabbed in several
other places about his body and now there is no more about it as if
there had nothing of the sort ever happened,  The climarte is very
healthy and warm its princple products are Froit and Oil which are
to be had in great abundance and very cheap and all of every kind.
Brandy and Rum can be purchased very cheap the Wine is sold at the
rate of 2d. per Quart, Brandy 1s 6d per Quart and Rum 1/- per
Quart. Bread is 24d per 4 Ib loaf beef 2d per pound in fact every-
thing is very cheap. The inhabitants eat but very little meat their
chief subsistance is bread and wine which thev take in the same manmer
as you take Tea at home for Dinner they make use of heans and oil
of olive. I must not forget to tell you that I have the pleasure of
secing my Friend Captain Edwards mostly every day and he is very
kind to me indeed.  His Begiment lays at one end of the Town and
my Company the other both close to the water side so that we have
a most splendid view of the whole country about dnd to mend the
matter we can go on boating excursions for the most part of the day
by paying but very little indeed. T cannot give you a decided answer
about my going to the 30th Regiment I might be able to ler you
know in my next letter, . Let me impress upon your memory that
whenever you write to me let the letter or letters be posted on 15th
of the month as the mail steamer only leaves Southampton but once
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o month for those Tslands and that on the 19th of every month—I
shall now come to a conclusion hoping that those (sic) few lines will
meet yours all in the enjoyment of good health and happiness.
Please to give my kind love to my sisters and brothers William,
Stephen and Eliza and to your Mother and Brother and my most
intimate Frierids not forgetting yoursclf.  Wishing you and your
little: Family all prosperity in this life and everlasting life hereafter
and Believe me to remain your truly beloved Brother William Davies,
Corporal Light Company 4th Welsh Regiment of Foot, Argostoli,
Cephalonia, Tondan Tsband Medsterranean,

Liower Bulgaria, Yuksakova Plains, 28th July 1851

My dear Brother & Sister. With pleasure I sit down on the
ground to write these few lines hoping and trusting they will reach
you all enjoying good health and happiness,

We are still lying (The 2Znd Division} on the same spor as when
I wrote to you last in Lower Bulgaria on rse Plains of Yuksakova
14 miles from Varna. The . ... alsoonthe . .. . and 12 . . .
alongside of a . . . . The Light Division ha . . . . up the country
leaving the . . . . miles from Varna. The . . . . was owing to
sickness.  The 3rd . . . . have lost a great number of men during
the last . . .. weck from sickness, & the French are also losing
good many men & all of the one complaint—cramp, [ believe in the
inside. My Division {the 2nd)} have been very lucky as regards
sickness,  We have lost but very few men since we have been up
here, The 4th or as we are style ® Old travelling tinkers ™ have
not lost a man since we have been in Turkey.  What lucky dogs
we are to—on the march or at . . . . I eoften see number of men
falling . . . . [writes about the rainy weather and thunder of the
past few days. He is in Ficld Marching Order with accoutrements,
& knapsack on his back]. I remain your true & affectionate
{Brother), William Davies, Sergeant, Light Company 4th Regt
2nd Brigade 2nd Division, British Forces, Turkey.

A Narrow Escape
Argostoli Cephalonia.  fth May 1852,

My Dear Brother, Your very kind letter came quite safe to hand
on the 2nd inst, and very proud I am to observe in its contents, that
it left you, Maryann, and the little children, enjoying good health ;
as this leaves me, enjoying the same great blessing ; Thanks be to
God.

You tell me that you would like to hear a little account of the
manners and customs of this part of the World. So 1 shall just
give you a brief description of the Island of Cephalonia together
with the manners and customs of its Inhabitants,  The Tsland it is
said to be abour one hundred miles in circumference—very mouni-
ainous.  There s but one Town on the Island which is called
Argostoll but there are numercus Villages on the sides of the Hills
scattered about here and there but wery thinly inhabited chiefly by
Greeks.  The Town of Argostoli is exceedingly clean but badly built
with one narrow sireef containing several neat Shops and Coffee
houses. It has two moscks whose white minarets are seen atc some
distance from the distant Villages and from the Sea.  The number
of its Inhabitants may be about 6 or 7 hundred Chiefly Greeks,
Maltese, Tralians, and jews. There is a most splendid Fort on the top
of one of the Hills built by the Venitians it the Year 1790 and well
constructed being a hollow square of massive walls with Towers at
the angles protecred ar the back by a single moat.  The battery
ranges along the northern and western walls and the embrasures with
the mouths of their cnormous cannons look like the entrance of small
caverns to the cyes of those sailing by, At one end of the Town
there is a splendid Bridge Crossing the River with 20 arches and
4 of a mile long and on the centre of it i5 2 monument erected to the
memory of Sir Charles Napier (then Commandant and Resident of
the Island) and glory of the British Action.  The other side of the
Bridge for abour 2 miles in nearly a straight line to the south leads
up through a beautiful Valley of Thymbre so called from the stream
that runs through its whole length,  The southern bank of the Valley
is formed by another root of the mountain which spreads in succes-
sive chains from the south east to the north west over the whole of
the eastern portion.  Nothing can be more agreeable than frequent
ramibles along the banks of the beautiful stream that runs here.
The Peasants of the numercus Villages whome we frequentdy cn-
counter ploughing with their mules or driving their creaking wicker
cars laden with faggots from the mountains or driving their flocks
of broad tailed Sheep and long horned Goats which swarm over
the neighbouring Hills,.  The People are very distant they cannot a
bare the sight of an Englishman especially the male sex who always
keep their women pretty close they will not even allow them our of
doors by themselves for fear they should take a fancy to an Englich-
man.  They therefore when they go out to walk have 3 or 4 old
maids walking at the distance of 4 yards behind them so you can
plainly see what little chance I have towards having a few words
with my fancy “ Mot " the external appearance of them does not
promise any personal beauty their form is unwidely (sic) and flaccd
but their large black eyes surmounted with an arched brow on the
forchead of dazzling darkness.  The other parts of their faces are
of a regular make and of polished smoothness. They Celebrate
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their Marriages and Chapelfeasts with loud merriment discordant
music and songs night alter night is kepr awake by the Pipes, Tabors,
and Fiddles of their moonlight dances.  On any particular day they
wilk in procession through the Town carrying with them the Images
of all the Saints and our blessed Saviour nailed on the Cross with
the Virgin Mary at his feet lighted wax candles are likewise carried
as if ir was night and all the Papa's singing at the same time and
cvery now and again stop and bless themselves by poing through all
kinds of motions. T don’t suppose you know what [ mean by Papas.
They are Priests dressed in a long black gown with long hair and
beards.  If You were only here for about a month or so you would
be cither amused or annoyed at them I am quite sure you would be
deaf for the past few days with the ninging of the Chapel bells
which are so numerous and make such a dreadful noise. T think I
told you before that the low class of People were very treacherous
carrying with them koives or some instruments of the like. I had
a very narrow escape with them for my life about a month or 2 back
when I was in the act of coming home from Town rather late in the
evening when 2 or more of those ruffans came in the rear of me and
struck me down quite senseless with sticks and stones when I re-
covered myself the brutes were gone too far to catch them. The
worst blow they gave me was on the side of my face and made my eye
quite ‘black but now I am allright again enjoying capital good health
Thanks be to God., T have been informed there has been an awfuol
murder taken place on an Island called Dengo where 30 of our men
are on Detachment.  You are well aware thar Soldiers are fond of
Drink and equally fond of kicking up a row no matter what part of
the 'World chey are in and so by all accounts it has been the case here
no less than 3 poor Soldiers were murdered,  Yes stuck in several
places in their bowels with knives or some other instruments of the
like but Thanks be to God the murderers were taken and pur in
(Gaol unril they take their trial which I am longing for hard and
fast—They say that the murderers are people thats transported from
some of the other Islands, a comical way of transporting, 1 belicve
that the Funeral was attended by all the more respectable people of
the Island and the Soldiers wore black crape and a bunch of white
Ribbon on their arms etc. T think T have twld you all about Cepha-
lonia so I shall come to a conclusion hoping those few lines will
meet one and all of you enjoying good health give kindest love to
Maryann and the little Children and my particular friends and accept
the same yourself give a kiss for me to the litele Children and rell
them that I very often think of them when T am rambling over the
sunny shores of the Grecian Isles which is many hundreds of miles
from them and my native land but I must put my whole trust in
the Lord and no doubt but he will carry me safe through all diffi-
culties and dangers that I may have to go through and bring me
hack safe again to my own native land that I may pass the remainder

of my life happy with those that cherished my early days—You must
excuse this as indeed T am on Guard and it is rather late and I am a
littde tired ; writing these last 2 or 3 hours.  So good night and
Guod bless you's all. T Remain Your truly beloved Brother, William
Dawies, Corporal Light Company 4th Regiment of Foot, Argostoli
Cephalonia Tonian Islands Mediteranean, Write back by the next
(14 III.E.iI ”.,

The Ruin of Soldiers
Cephalonia.  5th July 1852

My Dear Brother, Your very kind letter came quite safe 1o hand
on the 2nd Inst. and very proud T was to observe in its contents that
it left you, Maryann, and the little children, cnjoying good health
and this leaves me enjoying the same great blessing thanks be to God.

I have nothing strange to inform you this time as T teld you
all I knew in my last concerning the Island.

So what can I say bur that the hot weather has set in and has
caused @ number of my Company to go to Hospital with the Greek
Fever owing to our guarters being on the top of a Hill of consider-
able height and the rays of the Summer’s Sun reflects more upon us
than what it did when we lazed at the Barracks in Town—My
opinien is that the most men that gets sickness here arc they that
indulges themselves too much in drinking this confounded Wise
which is so cheap that Soldiers really make beasts of themselves and
get horrified and sent to Hospital and no doubt is the ruin of nine
Soldiers out of ten.—I witnessed a scene on Guard a few days ago—
a drunken man was brought prisoncr to me in that state that T thought
he was mad—he pulled off every attom of his clothes and commenced
to cat paper and wood as fast as if he was cating plum pudding and
had he not being stoped he would of done himself harm.

You must know that we are not allowed out of Barracks during
the heat of the day which is exceedingly hot that I often say to
myself if T ever live to go Home (which I hope and trust T will)
my friends will not know me being so black, they will say he is not
an Englishman or a2 Welshman he cannot be just look at his colour.
Why he must be a Greek, or a Turk or 4 Spaniard, but no matter I
will be every bit as good as them that are as white as snow and
perhaps better than numbers of them and will be able to relate
about different pants of the World and show sceneries of TForeign
Countries which I am daily drawing and put them in my scrap book
and shall carry them with me to every part of the World that T may
chance to go to and no doubt that they will be very pleasing to some
of my Country to cast an eye upon. I shall now conclude as I
have nothing more to say at present but I hope those Few lines will
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reach one and sll of you enjoying perfect good health and happiness
and may God bless vou all—give my kind love to Marvann and the
little children (and a kiss) and all Relations and accept the same
yourself—from your affectionate Brother William Davies, Corporal,
Light Company, 4th Regiment, Argostoli, Cephalonia, Ionian Islands,
Mediterranean.

Tante, &th December 1852,

My Dear Brother, Your very kind letter of the 14th October
came guite safe to hand but not until it was too late 10 write an
answer by return  of post—you must know that my Company left
Cephalonia on the 11th October for Tante to join the Headquarters
of our Regt. there stationed—indeed I was very sorry for leaving
Cephalonia on account of Captain Edwards whose kindness to me is
beyond expression. [ like Tante much better than Cephalonia was
it not for the Duries and Fatigues been so very hard particularly on
non-commissioned officers.  Its nothing but mounting Guards and
Piguets besides doing a variety of fatiques that we have not scarcely
a moment to ourseives indeed if vou believe me I am sick and tired
of soldiering and wish to God I could leave and try some other
calling as you say in a civil life.  You must know that T have 17
years and 8 months more to serve although T am 7 vears and 4 months
listed 4 of them years are boy's service which do not count.

Pitch Wells

Tante is one of the most beautiful and fertile of the Iomian
Islands. It retains the epither of woody bestowed upon it by the
ancients from the earliest time presenting to a stranger a rich scenery
of leafy verdure. It lies opposite the ancient Town of Elis in
Peloponnesus and is about 14 miles long and 8 broad.  Its climate
is excesing mild and balmy—flowers are in bloom all the year and
trees twice bear ripe fruit in April and November. The imports
of the Island is wheat and other grains (chiefly from Odessa on the
Black Sea} with manufactured articles, cured fish, British hardwarc
and colonial produce.  The exports consists of olive oil, currants,
Wine, Valonia cowon, soap, salt and woven fabrics,  The Trade
carried on is principally with Greece, Great Britain, Austria, Russia
and on the Italian States.  Silk shawls, coarse linen and woollen
goods and goatshair carpets and sacking are manufactured on a
limited scale. The town lies on the east side of the Island and is
a most flourishing and industrious Town. It has a large population
amounting to 22000. It had been occupied at various times by
various people—Greeks, Romans, Turks, Venetians, Russians, French
and finally in 1809 by the English but having been possessed for so

®* Acomecups used in tanning, dyeing end making ink.

long & period by the polished Greeks and Romans and lying between
them both few objects of art have ever been discovered, and still
fewer remain at the present day, but among its natural curiosities
there still exists one that has been noted from the earliest times,
viz: the pitch wells, In a valley near the sea is a vast depression
shallow and circular resembling the extinct voleano.  Scattered
through this are various wells from the bottoms of which there is a
continuous ebullition of petroleum a substance exactly resembling
vegetable pitch and wse for all the same purposes. The pitch is
collected with large spoeons inte a pit adjoining the wells and then
thrown into barrels the best time for collecting it is Summer when it
is exuded in the greatest quantivies a circumstance connected with
the natural history of the Island has given to these wells a singular
interest.  Tradition says that the site which they occupy had been
a voleano but the Sea having burst through one of the sides had
extinguished the firn—before that period this and the neighbouring
Island had been free from convulsions the {elastic ?) gases generated
by the inflamable matter having escaped through the aperture of the
crater as through a safety tube but since that time they have been
pent up under the superincumbering mass till acquiring an expansive
power which became irresistible they forced their way through every
obstruction rending open for themselves various spiracula or breach-
ing apertures and in their potent progress shaking the Island two its
very centre.  Of these passages the pitch wells were the permanent
indications and the petroleum and other inflamable substances were
formations of the volcanic matter still existing in the interior and
theit communications with it was ascertained by the singular fact
that every shock of an Earthquake was preceded by the more violent
chullition of these wells which slways indicated to the inhabitants
like natural barometers the rise and fall of those dangerous gases and
warned them of the Earthguake, This was the case the inhabitants
say in the vielent concussion which shook the Island in 1514 which was
so terrible that it split the mountain at the back of the town on which
the Fortress was built from top to bhottom.  Since that time there
have been besides minor shocks seven great Earthquakes and at such
intervals as to form something like regular periodical events so thar
the (Tantistes ?) affirm that they expect the return of a violent
carthquake about every forty or fifty years which period it takes for
the explosive gases to accumulate. The recorded periods of the
violent earthquakes in Tante are as follows:— 1514, 1593, 1664,
1710, 1742, 1767, 1791, 1809. The aspect of the country is very
beautiful.  Olive groves and currant vineyards clothes the smiling
valleys while . . . . full flower though the Winter begins to cover
all the hills and makes a very . ... and flowery scene, We are
often attracted by a large and glittering mass which shines resplen-
dant at a preat distance we find it to consist of agglomerated frag-
ments of selenite or sulphate of lime forming inte very brilliant




crystal . , . . forming a rich metallic lustre.  This fossil abounds
in the island. The valley jnland is the segment of a circle sur-
rounded on three sides by abrupt and rugged ridges of hills, on the
fourth the remainder of the circle can be traced by rocks rising
above the water as if the sea had at some period burst in and
destroved the continuity leaving at intervals the larger and stronger
masses and carrying away those which had made less resistance.
Within this circle the ground is nearly level constiting of & marshy soil
abounding in aguatic and palustuc (sic) plants but appearing to be
stained and dark as if from some mineral exhalations or impregnared
waters.  In this marsh are several wells or pits of which we often
cxamine as we pass by, It is abour 9 fect in diameter and sur-
rounded by a dwarf well. The water is about 2 feet below and
one foor decp, the surface covered with a scumn which reflects various
irridescent colours of which the blue and green are very vivid. A
dark blue substance is continually forcing its way from the bottom
and boiling up in large globules which as they ascend enlarge till
near the surface they burst liberating a guantity of pas which the
peasantry often inform us is highly inflamable, but we have not the
means of (rying,  Sometimes the globules are transparent and as-
sumes & singular brilliancy ascending to the surface and bursting
while a coating of dark bituminous matter in which they are invested
is thrown off.  This dark substance was the petroleum or rock pitch
which being specifically heavier than the water remain below covering
the sides and part of the bottem.  The brilliant globules disengage
from it is pure naphtha er rock oil which forms a light oleaginous
stratum above reflecting beautiful various colours.  The intervening
water iz sweet and fit for use bue strongly Impregnated with a taswe
like tar water and is prescribed in various dyspeptic complaints, A
circumstance which marks the extensive ramifications of those wells
and that their course is not confined within what remains of the
present water is that on the surface of the sea at some distance the
same substances are found within a circumscribed space as if they
had dssped from a similar well ar the bortom of the sea or had a
communication with those on the land by subterrancous passsges.
The ground on which we stand sometimes does not appear firm but
when we stamp upon it the whole surface seems to shake and tremble
for a considerable distance. I think T have teld you all T know
abour Tante perhaps I might be able 1o tell you something abow
Malta in course of a short time as we fully expect to be going there
about the beginning of March or sooner. T shall now conclude by
wishing vou one and all my Dear Relations & Merry Christmmas and
a happy new year and may (Fod bless you all for that is the constant
prayer of your Affectionate Brother, William Davies Lance Sergeant,
Light Company 4th * Welsh” Regiment, Tante, Iomian Island,
Mediterranean,.  Give a kiss for me to the licdde children and God
bless them.

Longing for Home
MALTA. Z2lst September 1853,

My Dear Brother, Your obliging letter is a fresh proof of your
friendship and estcem for me ; permit me to tell you as well as I
am able how truly sensible 1 am of all your favours, and thar 1 will
endeavour by my conduct to ensure the continuance of them. My
prayers are offered up to Heaven for you and my dear friends pre-
servation, nor aré you any day, ahsent from my thoughts, May
God preserve you all, and grant you everything you can wish for,
How dften do 1 wish, that the views of our friends, had permitted
us to continue, a5 we began our journey through life hand in hand,
I long for the coming of the days, when T shall (with the help of
God) return to my native land, on ne account mor than to meet you,
to revisit our old haunts, to see our old friends, ro talk over old
stories, and compare notes of our more recent adventures, I feel
more attachment for you than I did before our separation ; and
notwithstanding the difference of our destinations in life, T assure
you I have no idea of pleasure, or hope of advantage, in which I do
not wish you a joint partaker with. 1T have nothing of any con-
squence to inform you at present as everything in 'Malta seems guite
dull ever since the Fleet went our—So 1 shall conclude rrusting that
the good sense with which Heaven has been pleased to befriend you,
ever promote peace and harmoney in your dear family and may that
Divine Protection whose care T implore keep you steadfast in the
faith of [Christianity and guide your steps in the straitest paths of
virtue.  Give my kind love to afl my relations and my respects to
old acquaintances, [ remain your affectionate Brother Wm Davies,
Lee Sergt Light Company, 4th Regr, Malta,  Write back as soon
as you can,

At the head of this lerter is a coloured picture of  Malta Harbour
24 May 18537, showing the ships Albion, Vengeance, Arethusa,
Trafalgar, Retribution, Redney, Britannia, and Bellerophon, dressed
over-all in review order],

Scutari Hospital.  24th January 1854,

My Dear Brother and Sister, Your most welcome letter bearing
date 19th December has just come to my hand. I am happy to see
by dits contents you are all keeping well  Health is the greatest
blessing we can have bestowed upon us poor unworthy Sinners. 1
trust you have erc this reaches you received the box containing my
littie presents. I told you before whar they are.
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I have to inform you that T have written to my Regiment for
Lo get me up to join my Begt on the Crimea so I expect an answer
very soon to go up. I am tired of staying down at Scutari amongst
s0 many sick and wounded and would rather share the dangers and
difficulties with my brave Companions in !Arms on the Field of Battle.
I hope sincerely that the present year will bring comfort and hap-
piness to all.  ‘Our hopes of ever meeting on this side of the Grave
is very dim at present but nothing is impossible with our Heavenly
Father. We may meet to be a comfort to cach other through life
vet should this be denied to us let us ever look forward to a happy
meeting in the world beyond the Tomb.  This thought alone carries
me through the weary trials that is to be met with,  The past year
1854 (sic) has been a year of sorrow and sadness to thousands and
will long be remembered by all living. It has hurried thousands to
an untimely Grave.  May it please God to change the heart of that
vile wretch who has been the cause of it, I have nothing of any
comsequence to inform you at present so I shall draw my little letter
to an end hoping and trusting those few litte lines will meet you
and all our relations enjoying perfect good health and happiness
as [ am happy to say they leave me enjoying the very best of health
at present thanks be to God.  Give my love to all relations and
my kind remembrance to all old acquaintances too numercus to
mention. My kindest love and kisses to ‘Marla and likewise kisses
to the children. T remain your most affectionate brother, William
Davies, Sergr. Lt. Co. 4th Regiment.

The Light Brigade
Camp Scutari {Asia), Opposite Constantinople,  12th June 1854,

My Dear Brother and Sister, Your very kind letter dated 8th
May, came safely 1o hand on the 9th instant, and it {5 with pleasure
I take my pen in hand to inform you what has taken place since I
wrote to you last.  In the first place we have shified lfrom Bks, to
Camp which is by far superior to the dirty, filthy, Barracks that we
had o put up with. In the next place the light Drivision has left
here for Varna with a portion of Cavalry and Artillery.  The 3rd
Division are still at Gallipoli and there are 2 Divisions stationed here,
together with the Cavalry and Astillery.  The 2 Divisions are as
follows, viz.—3 Batallions of 'Guards, 42nd, 79th and 93rd High-
landers, 41st, 47th and 49¢h, 3tth 55th and 95th Regts. We are
encamped together in one field, the Artillery in another and the
Cavalry are some miles from here.  'We don’t know the day or hour
we will leave either for Varna or the Storming of Scbastopol,  The
vessels are im harbour here waiting for to take us away at the
shortest notice.  All the ‘Troops here have been served out with the
Minie Muskets a weapon far superior to the Common Musket.  Our
provisions are very cheap.  They consist of 2lbs of Bread, 1lb of
Meat, 1 pint of Porter, 1 pint of Tea for breakfast and another for
supper (daily}, the whole amounting to the sum of 7d. & man only.
I have to inform you that the Light Company of cach Regt. are
formed into one Brigade called “Light Brigade ™, to be employed
in the field in skirmishing and storming, So you see there is
nothing before us but real hardships, but [ don’t care so long as I
continue in health as heretofore and T have not the least doubt, but I
will 50 long as T put my whole trust in \God. It is He alone that is
able to carry me safe through all dangers and difficulties that 1 may
have to surmount. The weather here of late has been very fine
but very warm at mid-days. Our parades are at an early hour and
when we have a field day we parade ar 4 o'clock and march out to
the country, the Light Brigade being in front in skirmishing order,
followed by the Artillery, Infantry and Cavalry and mind you in
marching order too—we are home then by 10 o’clock (what a catch
to be in the Light Company). We really astonish the Turks (we
call them * Jobn Turke ™), especially when a Regiment is at the
charge cheering making their wvoices ring in John Turke's ears.
When all is over you can hear John Turko saying * Bono ™, *“ Bono ™,
*Calo ™, * Calo ", English, which means good.  The Turkish women
are very fond of us. I think if they could talk English they would
run away with us. T went over to Constantinople the other day
and one of them followed me through several streets laughing ar me
the whole time until T went into a Coffec House where she stoped
at the door until forced away by a Turk, what a pity we could not
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understand each other,  We had a grand Review the other day for
His TImperisl Majesty the Sultan of Turkey. The troops were
formed in hnc of Regiments ar 1/4 distance column, Colours and
officers in front of their respective Regiments, Bands playing “ God
Save the Queen ™ and colours lowered as His Majesty passed down
the front of the line—we then marched past at 1/4 distance column
in quick time.  Artillery in front, Infantry in the centre and the
Cavaley last—iColours fying in the breege and the Bands playing
“We are off to Russia "—mwe then marched home to quarters, My
dear fricnds I must now come o a conclusion (as time, paper pens
are so very scarce), hoping and trusting these few lines will reach
yvou one and all in the enjoyment of health, wealth and happiness,
as [ am happy to say this leaves me enjoying the very best of health,
thanks be to God.  Kiss the little children for me and remember me
to all acquaintances and to everyone whom you think has any kind-
ness for me and God Bless You. [ remain your affectienate Brother
Wm Davies, Sergt. Light 'Company, 4th Regt., Constantinople,

Defying The Mighty Czar
Camp, Varna 25th June 1834

My Dear Brother & Sister, In haste I take my pen in hand to
scribble these few lines to inform you that we embarked on board
the Steamer Medway at Constantinople on the 17th Tost & sailed
up the Bospherous at 43 pm. the same for Varna, 1 said before
that it was beautiful to gaze on the shores of Europe & Asia as we
sailed up berween them coming up through the Hellespont, buc it
was doubly beautiful to gaze on them as we sailed up the Bospherous
—IThe sun gilding on the numerous [Castles, plass houses, & private
dwellings, the doors & windows of which were crowded with John
Turko's & Miss & Mrs Turko's astonished as it were at our haste in
sailing up berween their shores to tramp upon tyranny under our feet.
The fortfications which are situated on the River's banks are certamly
numercus & very strong.  Some of the guns cannot be seen until
you come guite close but those on the Castles especially those ar the
mouth of the River entering the Black Sea are visible, their muzzles
pointing towards the decp black waters seeming as it were to defy
an Invasion from the Mighty Cuzar of all the Russians, At sunset
we happened to be at the mouth of the River entering the black sea
when two guns fired a shor, each one from a Castie on the right in
Asia, and another from a Castle on the left in . . . the place echo
with their noise & our B . . . save our Little Queen (long may . . .
and fell fast so 1 can say nothing . . . the Country which lay on our
left as . . . a1 Sunrisz next morning the woods . . . resounded through
every part of the . . . nearly every bedy to sce It and certain , . .

most miserable booking place that ever I put my . . . into, & worst
than all inhabited by some of the most miserable lovking beings that
every T saw in my life,  They say “ The English are fine looking
soldiers. "What a pity they are Christians™, The next day,
Monday the 17th we landed & marched to Camp on a large plain
where a great bartle was fought between the Russians & Turks.  On
this great plain the . . Freach are encamped amounting to the . . .
seventy thousand.  The very best of . . . berween the English and
French soldiers , . . . together & their first conversation fs . . . .
France will be the World (& so they will) . . . the hour we will
leave this place to . . . the cnemy — it ought to be before I finish
v« . . it is rumoured that the Russians have . . . the principalitics
of Turkey and are likely 1o . . . the interior of Russia. The Russian
prisoners taken by our navy say that they would rather cut their
throats than go back to fight for their own Country.  Qur troops
are in very good health and all ankious for to have a slap at the
Russians & return to their pative lands to tell their martial story.
Our necessaries of life are very poor, not half as good as they were
at Constantinople propably owing to the number being together. The
French soldiers are much better off than us for when they want any
thing they go boldly & take it from the inhabitants & without pay-
ment [for the same.  The English soldiers on the other hand if they
take anything they are severely punished.  There is an order issued
that no British Soldicr is allowed to enter the Town except on duty,
For my part I should be long sorry before T enter it again for I saw
nothing in it but dirty ‘Coffee . . . streets infested with dogs . . .
my eyein it was some French . . . taking their goods.  French . . .
with them so that . . . of them. T have nothing . . . to tell you
g0 I shall draw my letter to a conclusion hoping & trusting in our
Heavenly Father thar we shall have the pleasure of seeing cach other
again & that ere long in our native land. & may He bless cach one
of us to the end of this life & throughour eternity, so prays your
true and faithful Brother,  Give my love to all our relatives & my
dutiful remembrance to old friends both at Carmarthen & the
Commons.  Kiss the little Children for me & tell them [ am quite
well & that I often think of them although in a foreign land thou-
sands of miles from dear little Wales, My Cousin Sergt. Morgan
is quite well & desires me to send his kind love to all our relarions,
I remain your true & faithful Brother, Wm Davies, Sergeant, Light
Company, 4th Regr. Turkey.

Write back the day you receive any letter from me—Fie Marseiilei—
I have only had one letter from you since leaving Malta. P.S,
Excuse the bad writing & the many blunders for I have nothing to
put under the paper but the pround.

E—




A Village Called Balaklava
Before Sebastopol. 27th October 1854,

My Dear Brother and Sister, [ hardly know how to begin
informing you what little news I have to give you—however 1 shall
begin with saying on the 17th inst our Light Batteries opened fire
upon 'Sebastopol and the outworks {mud batteries) and have up to
this date continued firing and happy I am to say that we have nearly
silenced the whole of the cnemy’s batteries, blow up several maga-
zines and set the Town on fire many times but the people inside have
managed to put it out in a very short time.  On the merning of the
25th the enemy about 25,000 attacked our rear close to a small village
called Balaklava where our Store Ships, Provisions and General
Hospital are puarded only by a few weakly men—intending off course
to make a fine bob as they thoughrt but they were greatly taken in—
but will it be believed when T am telling a real fact thar the Turks
(our ‘Allies) ran away from their guns (a2 Seige battery) which were
taken by the enemy but they did not keep them long before our
Cavalry retook the guns and made a8 most daring charge upon the
enemy’s Cavalry ten times their number (and under a cross fire from
the enemy) bur with great loss of life. It was a most splendid
sight that ever a man saw to see our brave fellows dashing through
the enemy's ranks fighting 10 to 1 and driving them like dust before
the wind—mwe could see the enemy falling in hundreds. Tt is a
grear pity that we have not more Cavalry for we should do much
more execotion. T am afraid that I shall not be able to say much
more as our time is so very precious—we never take off our clothing
and accoutrements and as for washing and clean clothes is a thing
entirely out of the guestion.  We are one night throwing up intrench-
ments another night on outlying piguet and very often surprised by
the enemy.  They come upon us one night as French Patrols but
we spon found them oud—we gave them a volley and took many
prisoners. T wish to God it was all over for [ am sick and tred
of such work. It is expected daily that we are to storm Sebastopol,
the hour we know not—some say tonight,

I am sorry to say that I canpor write any more af present as
the mail is off directly, so goodbye all, may God bless you all,
Give my love to all our rclations and my kind remembrance to all
old friends, and tell Mr Themas of the Royal Oak that I can’t write
to him by this mail as she is off now in 10 minutes.  Kiss the linle
children for me and give my love to Maria. I cannot say thae 1
am guite but am much better than I was a few months back. W.D.
Sergt. Light Company 4th Regt.

Address. Via Marseilles, To Mr. Jobn Roberts [mason) near the
Magazine Row, Lammas Street, Carmarthen, 'Carmarthenshire, South
Wales, England.

Secutari, Constantinople.  24/11 /54

My Dear Brother & Sister, Many thanks for your very kind letter
bearing date 13/10/54 which only came to my hands a few days
ago containing the good news of your being all well at Home, 1
wrote to you all sbout 8 or 9 days ago informing you that I had
taken bad the second time (owing to my going to my duty too soon)
and had been sent down 1o Scurari Constantinople for the recovery
of my health where T am ar present writing those few lines hoping
and trusting they will reach you all guite well.

I cannot say that T am now on the Bartle Field as I did some
time back when T laid down my weary head (o rest amongst the
dying and wounded of many nations and no shelter over me save the
Canopy of Heaven which T must say was the cause of many a poor
fellow’s deathi—but 1 have to say that T am still in Hospital (with
the Diarrhioea) but T am getting round now exceedingly well. It
leaves for a few days and then all of a sudden it comes on as bad as
ever and T am obliged to keep in bed. T believe that my Regt.
have been greatly reduced since I left, we have lost our Colonel and
4 other officers killed and 5 or 6 wounded and about 200 men killed
and wounded besides the great number that are sick and nor able
to move.

I have nothing more of any consequence to inform you at present
more {sic) give my kindest love to all our relations and my best
respects to all old acquaintances.  Cousin William is here in Hospital
very ill poor fellow. He desires his kind o you all. I remain, your
Affectionate  Brother William Davies Sergr. Light ‘Company 4th
Regiment, Scurari Constantinople,

My kisses to the children which are much larger than this [herc
follows drawings of four lips] Deon’t laugh too much or you will kurt
yourself, Give my kind love to Maria,

Shared Dangers at Alma
Scutarl Hospital, 4th December 1854,

My Dear Brother and Sister,  Many thanks for your very kind
leteer dated 1/11/54 which T got quite safe a few days ago ioforming
me of your all being quite well in dear Linle Home. How delighted
I am to hear such good news from you and may that news be always
the same until called to the World unseéen towards which we are
hastening fast.




I am happy to inform you dear Brother that [ am getting round
all right again and expect to be out of Hespital in a few days more
and go up and join my brave Companions in arms on the Crimea
where once (I shared their dangers on the Field of Battle—Yes and
under the Colours of my Regiment. [ omimed telling you before
that I was one of the Sergts of the 'Colours Division of my Regiment
at the Great Battle on the heights of (Alma thae everlasting renowned
place so that I can boast of having fought under the Colours of my
Pegiment at a (Glorious victory over the cnemy.

I have no news to give you more than what you can learn by
the newspapers so T shall wish you all good night and goodbye but
I hope not for ever.

iGive my love to all our dear relations snd my kind remembrance
to all old friends too numerons to mention.  Cousin Willlam is
getting round pretty fair too—he sends his love to you all.

I remain, Your affectionate Brother, William Davies, Sergr,
Light 'Company, 4th Regt.

Direct to Scuotari.
Oh by the by don't forget my love to Maria and kisses to the children
and big ones. Write back as soon as you can. W.D,

Scurari, Constantinople, 31st December 1854,

My Dear Brother and Sister, Yours dated 30th ult came safe to
my hands yesterday morning. It gladdened my very heart to hear
it fefr you all enjoying good health and I am happy to say those few
lines leaves me enjoying the same great blessing thanks be to our
Heavenly Father for His tender mercies to us at all times. T quite
forget whether I told you in my last that T was out of Hospital and
doing very well—all that is the matter with me now is a slight touch
of the Diarrheea—our Cousin William is much better and has gone
on board of 'Ship {yesterday) to proceed to England for the recovery
of his lost health, I have the little box with the articles T before
mentioned ready for starting by the next Steam packet that leaves for
dear old England—So vou must be on the look for it. I don't
know by what conveyance it will reach Carmarthen T suppose by
the Train I shall pay all expenses for its carriage before leaving here—
all T dread is that you won't get iv—I would rather than £5 you
would, The box contains the following articles, via—Two pairs
of Turkish Slippers—ithe largest size for Sister Achsabh—the other
for one of your little Children—Two caps the Red one for my Uncle
Davies the blue one embroidered for lile Stephen.  Two Shawis

fastened to paper—one for Sister Achsah the other for Maryann—
Two or 3 Handkerchieffs for my IGrandmother and Aunt— a Tobacco
bag for you and 2 pipes one for brother John the other for you and
lastly a knifc that T took from a Russian (Officer in the midst of
Bartle on the heights of Alma where thunder cannon spoke aloud—
keep the knife for my sake—You can say it's a knife a brother of
mine took from an enemy of his upon an eastern land fighting for
the land and fag of liberty that flag that has waved a thousand
years—What 1 am going to say now is a subject T wish not to be
made known to anyone. Previous to my coming out of Hospital to do
duty the General Doctor detained me and made me Ward Master
of the Hospital with the allowance of 1/6d per day, making my
daily pay 5/4d. T have a neat little place to myself with a bed,
table and chair in fact I have everything that I require. I may
say I am quite comfortable but how long this comfort may continue
I cant telb—I am very well liked by all the Medical Officers who
are above me. I know that Sister Achsah will be delighted to hear
this good news—don't you think so to ? I have nothing more to
say at present more than I hope we shall meet in dear little Wales
beﬁureyhe end of 1855, Give my kindest love to all our Relations
and friends and God bless you all. I beg of you to write as soon
as you can to let me know whether you have received the box with
the sundry little articles. I received the Newspaper all right a day
before I received your letters.  You really make me laugh about
my dear Marfa.  Give her my warmest love,

I remain, Your affectionate Brother, William Davies. Serst.
Light Company 4th Regiment, 'Scutari. &

_ I open this to say that I have put the box containing the afore-
said arut_:les n the Packet Office and received a certficate for the
same which is enclosed in this letter.  If you don't get it very soon
you better apply to Mr E. Jones, 60 South (Castle Streer, Liverpool

and get him to forward it to you—He is the agent to Mr Grace,
Constantinople.

AMERICAN EXPRESS' IN OQONNEXION WITH
CHASE & C0O, NEW YORK.
EDWARD JONES 68, South Castle Streer

Customs and Li
Forwarding g
Apgent 30th Jany 1855

In reply to your favour of the 21st inst, T beg to state upon
your forwarding me the receipt for the Box from Sergeant Davies,
I will forward the same to you, upon the arrival of the Steamer.




John Roberts, Esq., Stone Mason, St David’s Church, Carmarthen,
South Wales.

I remain, Yours &c, {Sgd) Edwd Joncs

[Written on back,] “No 2 Duplicate (Original sent to Mr. Jones)
Constantinople Jany 4th 1835,
Received from Sergt Wm Davies for Shipment on board the Steamer
* British Queen™ for Liverpool, viz one small box said to contain
Turkish Slippers.
Addressed. Mr John Roberts, Carmarthen, South Wales. care of
Mr E. Jones, 68 South Castle Street, Liverpool.  To be forwarded
for Clr E. Grace, Apgent, W, Davies. William Rees,

In The Advance Trenches
Camp before Sebastopel, 4rh March 1855,

My Dear Brother and Sister,  Since my last to you circum-
stances are entirely changed. T have left Scutari and have arrived
safe at my Regiment in Camp before Sebastopol.  There is a
sensation 1 think felt by any Soldier who has been absent for a
period from his Regiment that is not so easily described as might
be imagined. He feels as it were returning to intermix with a
large circle of friends whose merry sociery has been a long time
enstranged and such were my feelings on my arrival ar my Regiment
although I knew that my duty would be more severe than that which
I had lately been performing—however duty must be done no matter
how hard 1t may seem. My Regiment furnished the Piguet last
night in the advance Trenches. I was one of the numben—ic
seemed rather unpleasant for it snowed the greater part of the night
50 you may imagine he who walked in a Dizch at night and the snow
constantly falling on him cannot feel very comfortable but thanks be
to the good people of England they have not forgor thar it is cold
here. 1 wish they had thought of it a litele sooner, it would have
saved the lives of many brave men who died through nothing clse
but want of warm clothing ; however we have no cause to complain
now. I am this moment enveloped in a large Sheepskin Coar
together with grear (Cowhide boots that reaches to my knees besides
an cilcloth (overall) the whole surmounted by a fine Saleskin Cap
that eovers my ears and neck leaving me in a manner proof against
any weather, I have just returned after been as near Sebastopol
as [ could with safery vemture for the purpdse of taking a long lonk
at & Town that the world is talking about and cerainly I muost sy
it is & very pretty Town and very large and its numerous forcifi-
cations in position and strength exceed anything I ever saw so

astonishingly beautiful is the whele Town and situation that were
it not for the Cruel Despot who rules its inhabirants surcly humanity
could not doom such a place to destructon but such is wwar, I can-
not help reflecting when T walk a hundred yards from my Camp and
find mysclf in the midst of a Russian burrying ground with as many
.as one hundred and fifty in one grave all who have fallen by the
sword since we pitched our Tents on these heights. It is melancholly
indeed when you consider that those people were fighting the cause
of a Cruel Monster and blind to every precept of truth were easily
led to do wrong. Now our works are as far advanced as
[remamder of letter missing].

Enemy Came In Thousands
Camp Before Sebastopol, 27th April 1855

My Dear Brother & Sister, Yours dated 29th Ult came to
my hands quite safe a few days ago. [ have nothing of any
consequence to mform you at present. I think I told you in my
last that the Siege had reopened on the 7th Inst and is continued
up to the 22nd Tnst,  We are losing many lives daily in those
Trenches of ours through stealing our way ncarer to the Town by
making new Trenches & Capturing huts from the enemy and T fear
we shall lose many more belore we complete our work which is the
Caprure of Schastopol, I think 1 told you before that our very
advance trenches in front of our Batteries arc not more than 20
yards from the Russian Sharp Shooters who are hiddsn in Stone huds
annoying us cvery minuete ((sc) with volleys of Musketry. I should
rather call those huts lirtle lortresses for such are they when you
come to examine them more closely being bum [bomb| proof as
we call them.

On the Night of the 19th Inst gur Light Divison were on duty
in the Trenchei—ihe night was rather dark and windy.  Some time
about the hour of 11 o'clock our few bur brave and daring fellows
crept on their hands and feet and succeeded in purting the enemy
out of 2 of their huts or fortresses by the point of the bayonct and
in a very short time our Sappers & Miners made a Trench from
ours to the captured huts, The epemy dene all they could to put
our men out of the huts or retake them as they fave done to our
Allies the French, but the British Motto is Death before dishonoured,
{sic) and 1 am proud to say we keep the huts in spite of all the forces
they ‘bring against us. The loss in this affair on our side was
6 officers and 40 non comd officers & Privates killed & wounded,
but I have no idea what the loss on the side of the enemy must have
been. T know it was greater than ours.  The following night my
Division relieved the Lt Dn in the Trenches. We had hardly
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relicved them when the enemy came upen us in Columns of thou-
sands intending to drive us before them like a flock of Sheep, but
as T said before we would have died covered over with glory with
victory’s seal on each brow rather than yield an inch of the ground
that our Comrades had won & fought for a night previous, We
received them with a volley from our Musketry bringing Death
through their thronged ranks—sheir loss must have been very great
as the;,r were greatly exposed 1o our fire and the loss on our side was
but trifling. My Regiment’s loss was 2 killed one of which in my
own Company, & 19 wounded 4 of which in my Company.

Duty is much harder upon us now than what it has been, in
consequence of having so many trenches to defend.  We are on duty
in the trenches every alernately 24 hours and it takes us nearly 2
hours to go & 2 more when we come home—making 28 hours on
duty under arms, and all the time we are in the trenches we keep up
4 brisk fire from our Musketry through small port holes made by

sand bags placed on the top of the Gabions annoving the enemy
as much as possible.

Dear Brother, I must draw to a close as my time is gerting very
scarce—it is now after Tatoo and nearly Lights Our as we call it
I have made enquiries about your (Cousin 'C, 'Wilsen of the 34th
Regiment.  They tell me he never came with the Regt to the
Crimea, but left behind Sick: T am told he is now with the Depot.
I am glad you like the contents of the 1 Box so wel, but I am sorry
to find that there were but one handkerchicf our of the 3 in the box.
I placed 2 of those handkerchiefs in the largest size Slippers {one in
each slipper) and the 3rd was in some other part of the Box,. How-
ever dont go 1o any pother about it.  You pay the money & I shall
makle it good to you very shortly,  When paid the money for the
carriage of the 1 Box at Constantinople T was told there would be
nothing to be paid when it would reach you,  However dow't mind it

I can say nothing more only accept of my affection love—You
and all our relations, & my kind remembrance to all old acquaintances
and may we all live long & heppy. I remain Your affectionate
Brother, William Davies Sergt. Light Company 4th Regt. Crimea.
Good night & God bless you all.  Write as soon as possible—W.D.

Gunfire Lit The Night
Camp before Sebastopol. 4th May 1855.

Beloved Brother and Sister, Yours of the 17th ult came safe to my
hands yesterday evening—I am glad to find by it that it left vou all
still enjoying good health as T am most happy to say T am enjoying
excellent health thanks be to God. By your last it appears you

never received the letter 1 sent with the lirtle account of the sortie
made on the night of the 22nd of March—however you seem to know
what happened without my saying any more upon the subject.  Since
my last the Siege has ceascd but 1 have no idea why—and another
thing T cannot conceive what object cur authorities can have in view
in sparing anything belonging to the enemy—why if I had anything
to do in it T would blow their Shipping out of the water and make
ashes of the Town—why if such work as this continues we shall be
here [for ever wearying—wearying—yet miserable Jife, It is strongly
reported that my Division with some French Divisions are going to
Eupatoria. {The Highland Brigade are gone under Sir George Brown,
late in command of the Light Division) embark at Balaklava landing
at Eupatoria and fighting our way up to the hills on the northern
side of Sebastopol so as to cut off all communication between
Sebastopol and the Interior part of the Country thus starving the
defenders of Sebastopol or the doomed City and not till then do I
believe shall we put our feet within the walls of the Town that the
world is talking about so.  On the night of the 2nd inst. the French
made a Sortie upon the [Russians on our left that is on the left of
our Batteries and came off victorious after capruring the Flag Staff
Battery.  The French were repulsed once but made another attack
and succeeded in being Masters of the Battery (and are now)., It
is stated the /French lost 200 killed and wounded and the loss on
the side of the enemy much greater. My Regiment was on Piquet
the same night—it happened not many hundred yards from us.  The
firing was most terrible on both sides and although it being a dark
night we could see the movements of both Trench and Russians by
the Flash of the 'Guns. The clouds even appeared as on fire all
in & blaze.  You would be astonished really astonished if you were
but to come up and take a walk through our [Batteries and trenches—
they are that numerons that you would lose yvourself for hours—much
more numerous than the streets of Carmarthen—then our Camps
would actually remind you of a large City in England and a stranger
to stand on the top of one of those hills could look around and
behold the Sons of Enpland and France, Soldiers whose courage
needs no description, would 1 fancy never lose the sight of the beauti-
ful yet splendid sight to the eyes of man.  The weather still con-
tinues beautiful and the men enjoying very good heakth. T hawve
nothing more of any consequence to tell you ar present so I shall
conclode with best love to you all—and many kisses for the Children,

Dread of Winter
Camp before Sebastopol. 1st August 1855,

My Dear Brother & Sister, In reply to your very kind and
affectionate letrer of the 3rd Ult. 1 am most happy to hear it



left you all all right and T am also most happy to tell you that [ am
ias the old saying goes) toll-lol. I dare say you have read all the
particulars shout the 18th June in the Papers, so it is not worth
detailing, let it suffice to say that we could not win—however, since
then we have done nothing worth detailing but advance our works
nearer o the Russians, so we have only two things to think about
which is to attack Sebastopol at once or invest the north side which
would cut off the communication with the interior Russia and thus
compel them to surrender through want of food or provisions. 1
must tell you that we all dread the approaching of winter although
we are much better prepared than we were for the last, yet the very
thought of it brings fresh to oor memories the dear friends thar died
through  sickness brought on by the inclemency of the season or
actually perished in the snow on the heights of Inkerman.  True,
it is that such was the melancholly effect last winter had on our brave
Soldiers and such must occur again if we are to be here snother
winter, It may not be as it was but there is no doubr bur it will
thin our ranks considerably,

The Railroad from Balaklava is now completed as far as the
front Df_crur position, so when supplies of provisions or ammunition
are required they may be conveyed in a much shorter time and with
less fatigee to men and horses than last winter’s fatal mode of
conveyance caused.

I am sorry to find you have but 2 small share of earth from
the Quarries in front ¢f the Redan, so I enclose in chis a litcle earth
from the heights of Inkerman where the hottest or sharpest work
took place between the Russians and British, [ am at a loss what
1 can tell you in this as everything seems very dull.

Give my best and warmest love to all our dear friends too
numerous to mention and accept of the same yourself, and God be
with you and protect you all is my fervent prayers. I Remain your
affectionate Brother 'William Davies,

Direct To Colour Sergt, William Davies Light Company, 4th Reg.,
2nd Division Crimea.

‘My Wound Is Healed®
Camp, Sebastopol, 8th December 1835,

My dear Brother and Sister, Your very kind lerter came sale
to my hands a few days ago. 1 am glad to find by ir that 1t left
you all well and T am also happy to tell you that I enjoy the same
great blessing thanks be to God my wound is quite healed up and

I am able to write a little but not quite so well as T used to.  Every-
thing is s0 very quier here now since we have left off fighting thar 1
scarecely know what to say except I commence talking about road
making whar we are constantly employed ar herein,.  We have all
become Engineers on a small scale but not quite perfect yet.  Qur
wooden huts also require a vast deal of repairs which they are daily
undergoing.  The explosions on the 15th Ult. which by this time
you have read all abour shook the huets of our Division considerably
in fact there are none of them now waterproof except those that have
undergone repairs.  One of the shells during the explosion fell
through the roof of one of our huts and exploded inside blowing the
hut to pieces and killing one of the Band who was inside ar the
time with many others but did not succeed in petting out of the way
quick enough.  We are quite differently situated to what we were
12 months ago in every respect.  ‘The wooden huts are much berter
than the Tents we had to live in last winier on the heights of Inker-
man with the enemy close to our (Camp. We feel the comfort T
assure you of our present situation having a pretty good supply of
warm clothing and not wvery hard duty to perform. The enemy
sull continue to scnd an occasional shell from the north side of the
harbour to the Town for which they are always paid back threefold

and on . . . I shall send in this many a small Russian relic got
[torn] Sevastopol. T dare say you will have many . . . at it
coming from a place where many brave . . . have fallen, T have

nothing more to say at present, I shall conclude with my affectionate
love to you all. I remain Your affectjonate Brother Col. Sergt. Wm.
Davies. Light Company 4th Regr. Crimea.

Addressed to. Via Marseilles To Mr. John Roberts mason near The
:‘:%agazim Row, Lammas Street, Carmarthen, Carmarthenshire, South
ales,

Among The Distinguished
Camp near Scbastopol, 7th April 1856,

My Dear Brother and Sister, Doubtless you are as proud as
many more like myself, of Peace having been at last proclaimed :
and possess the fond hope of seeing each other once more, in dear
little Wales, and that soon, soon.

By vour last I find you have seen my father, and Uncle, T am
ghad to hear, they were quite well, T suppose my father has not
given up his old corrupt habits that of Drinking.  He seems to have
quire forgotten me 3 but thanks I have a Father in Heaven, who has
been with me, on the Battlefield, in sickness and in sorrow.
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I am told that something is to be given to all those mentioned,
as having highly distinguished themselves ar the ‘Assault of the Redan,
the Bth September last, where my name is amongst that number,

I intend leaving the Army as soon as the Regiment arrives home,
I have sufficient money in the Regimental Savings Bank to purchase
my discharge—speaking truly I would rather humble mysell to the
life of a beggar than lead the life of a Soldier. I have had a long
trial of it and ought to know the difference,

I don't know how soon my Regt. may leave the Crimea bur for
what ‘Station we are going to I can’t tell. T hope its straight home,

The \Allies and the Russians are allowed to wvisit each other's
Camp by means of papers.  Two Russians sang a song in my hut
a ffew days ago after cracking a few bottles with the men.  They
seenml to be perfectly satisfied with Peace and say there’s nothing
like peace. Some of the Russian women visiting Schastopol have
cried most bitterly, and even some of their men—seeing their once
dear homes, now in complete mass of ruins,

I have nothing more to say at presenc—My love to you all and
may God bless you,

I remain, Your affectionate Brother William Davies, Col Sergt,
Light Company, 4th Regt., Crimea.

Home And Rags
Aldershot Camp, 1%h July 1856

My Dear Brother and Sister, I would have written to you
before this were it not that we have been much knocked abour, [
wrote to Sister Achsah the first day we landed giving her a brief
description of my voyage which I dare say you have read so its no
use of me writing the same over again—suffice it to say that we are
safe at ‘Aldershot Camp alter being reviewed by the Queen.  We
are also under orders for to embark at Liverpool for Dublin ar the
shortest notice.

I am going to purchase my Discharge nexr month bur what 1
am going to do I don’t know—Perhaps you could do something
towards getting me into the police or any some other situarion even
selling Rags in the Streers.

I have nothing more to say at present so [ shall conclude with
my kindest love to you all and God Bless you. I remain, Your
affectionate Brother William Davies, Colr. Sergt., Light Company,
4th Regr.

Miss Nightingale Grieves to Say . ..

Among the soldiers who rtock part in the Crimean War was
Howell Evans, the son of one of the tenants of the Glaspant ceeate
in northwest Carmarthenshire, The dute of his enlistment is not
known, but the letter printed below shows that he was 2 Gunner and
Driver in Number 1 Company, 12th Batalion, Royal Armillery. In
June 1855 he was posted as  missing ¥, His parents were alarmed
at receiving nio news of their son and finally asked their landlady,
Mrs Howell of Glaspant, to assist them,  Accordingly, Mrs Howell
wrote direct to Florence Nightingale as it was possible thar Howell
was in 4 hospital, or had come to her attention m some way, It is
clear thar Miss Nightingale went to some trouble in the matter and
her reply, written in her own hand, indicates the extent of her
humanity and concern. [ am grateful o Mr Harey Howell, J.2,
of Glaspant, Newcastle Emlyn, for permission to reproduce the
letter —Francis Jones, County Archivist.

General Hospital,
Balectava.
May 20/56
Madam,

It is with very sincere sorrow that T am obliged to confirm the
fears of rhe father of the late Howell Evans about his poor son.

I grieve to say that Gunner & Driver Howell Evans, of No 1
Company, 12th Battalion, Roval Artillery, was struck off the strength
of this Army, June 29/33, as having been * missing since February
6,55 ",

His Compeny was in the Siege Train and went home in
February/36. It {5 now at "Woolwich. His farher had better
apply at the Office of the 12th Battalion. No trace of the missing
man being cbtainable here.

To you, Madam, T will say that, after the most diligent inquiry,
it appears w the Commanding Officer of the unforunae man & tw
myself, from the evidence, to be feared that Howell Evans is a
desenter,

Tao the father, I would say, (if on enquiry at the above address
it appears that pothing more &5 fo be learn,) thar I regret very much
that T am unable to send him anwv of those particulars concerning his




Miss Nightingale Grieves to Say . ..

Ameng the soldiers who took part in the Crimean War was
Howell Evans, the scn of one of the temants of the Glaspant estate
it northwest Carmarthenshire.  The date of his enlistment is not
koown, bue the levter printed below shows thar he was a Gunner and
Driver in Number 1 Company, 12th Bawalion, Royal Amtillery.  In
June 1835 he was posted as “missing . His parents were alarmed
at receiving no wews of their son and fimally asked their landlady,
Mrs Howell of Glaspant, to assist them,  Accordingly, Mrs Howell
wrote direct to Florence Nightingale as it was possible that Howell
was in 4 boespital, or had come to her attention mm some way. It is
clear thay Miss Nightingale went to some trouble in the matter and
her reply, written in her own hand, indicates the extent of her
humanity and concern. I am graveful to Mr Harry Howell, ]2,
of Glaspant, Newoastle Emlyn, for permission to reproduce the
letver.—Francis Jones, (County Archivise,

General Hospinal,
Baleclava.
May 20/56
Madam,

It is with very sincere sorrow that T am obliged to confirm the
fears of the father of the late Howell Evans about his poor son.

I grieve to say thae Guoner & Driver Howell Evans, of No 1
Company, 12¢h Bawalion, Royal Artillery, was struck off the strengrh
of thiz Army, June 29/53, as having been * missing since February
6/55 ™,

His Company was in the Sigge Train and went home in
February/56. It is now at 'Woolwich. His father had better
apply ar the Office of the 12th Battalion. No trace of the missing
man being obtainable here.

To you, Madam, T will say that, after the most diligent inquiry,
it appears to the Commanding Officer of the unformumnate man & 1o
myself, from the evidence, to be feared that Howell Evans is a
deserter.

To the father, T would say, {if on enquiry at the above address
it appears that nothing more is to be learnr,) that T repret very much
that 1 am unable 1o send him any of these particulars concerning his



son which it is matural that he shoubd wish to hear, but theugh I have
made every enguiry i my power, I am unable to do more than send
him the sad cenainty of Ms death. {for T would fain pur it so.)

Although it be impossible to us to retain particulars of the
deaths of all thoss brave soldiers, who have died in the service of
their country, during that fearful winter, it is a comfort 0 me, who
have ssen s0 much of their pavienc suffering, to remember that no
onz is forgotten by the Father of us all. I trusc it will be a comfort
to the father to remember char all are in His hands. I doubt not he
has suffered much from painful uncertainty concerning his poor son.
Let him, {{f no farther news is to be obtained, know chat he now is
at rest from all cares & sorrows of this world.  May he be supportad
to bear them, till it pleass God that those who have been separated
by death shall meet agaim in the better life to come.

I have never had so painful & unsatisfactory a leiter to write.
I beg to remain, Madam,
Your obedt servt

Florence Nightingale.



CARMARTHENSHIRE HISTORIANS 1

Alcwyn Caryni Evans 1828-1902
by E. VERNON JONES

ON Fricay afternoon 14 March 1902 blinds were drawn and
shurters raised throughout the town and ram fell incessantly while a
funeral cortege made its way along Water Strect to Carmarthen
cemetery,  Even so there were in the large procession a fair number
of representatives of the public bodies of the district; defying the
weather, they had come to bury one who had been possessed by an
insatiable curiosity about his native town and county of Carmarthen
in a life of almost seventy-four years, during which he had done
much industrious ressarch and assembled 2 vast amount of know-
ledge.  In the coffin was the body of Alcwyn Caryni Evans, teacher,
antiquary, genealogist and tavemn-keeper,

About ‘Alcwyn Evans there is not an abundance of biographical
information ; certainly nothing that can march the voluminous
writings on local history that he lefr behind. He was born on
14 May 1828 the son of Evan Donard Evansi ([1796—1877), baing
the second of seven children. Of these children the first, a son,
survived only a few weeks ; the others were four daughters and a son,
Two of the daughters married schoclmasters, one at Morriston and
the other at Dalston, London.  The father, whose forbears sprang
from Cellan, Cardiganshire befure moving to Llanegwad and then
o Brechfa in Ca:maribenshire, received a good edocation, for he
went to school at Taumton and proceeded to Manchester College,
York, Widsly known as Evans of York, he first openad a schocl
at Pontantwn in the parish of Llangendeirne in 1822, but soon moved
it to Carmarthen, first in Wood's Row and later at the old Quaker
meeting house in Lammas Streer.  He acquired more than a strictly
local fame as a schoolmaster, for if it was not possible to send a boy
to school at Bristol the next best thing in those days was to commit
him to the care of Evans of York

Alewyn Evans married firstly Elizabeth Amelia Rees, daugheer
of John Morgan and widow of an innkeeper who kepe the Castle Inn,
Priory Street, ‘Carmarthen ; she died in 1867.2 leaving no issue.

1 3. Bvre Evans gives Edward Donoerd Evans ; sce Trans, Carms Ant,
Soe, Vol iv (1908 p.15. But in a holegraph of his own pedigres
Alewyn Evans has it thus: Bvan “ Donard " Evans ; see National
Library of Wales M5, 12356E.

2 The Dictionary of Welsh Biography gives 1847 in error,



Secondly, he married in 1870 Mary (d. 1884), daughter of William
Thomas, a Llandovery ropemaksr ; she was related o a Carmarthen
ropemaker, Mr Charles, and claimed descent from Thomas Charles
of Bala.  Of this marriage there were two daughters, Marian Sophis
and Eleonora Imogen. The former married Ernest Waters, a Car-
plart'lmn privter, who like his father, William Waters, was devoutdy
interested in local history, father and son having published histories
relating to [Llanstephan and district.  Thus ‘Alewyn Evans's family
cm:!e was mads up of teachers, ropemakers and local historians, plus
an innkeeper, his marriage to whom perhaps accounts for the fact

THE RIRD [N HAND
The cormer entrance and adjeining window are alterations of recent yeurs.

l'|1PILL he took up this trade himsclf, having kept for a while the Camle,
Priory Street and afterwards, for some years, the Bird in Hand,
John Street.  Precisely when he relingoished the licence of the
lacter 15 not known, but at the time of his death it was recorded thae
“many peaple who are not yet past middle age will remember him
as the landlord of the Bird in Hand "3 It is therefore possible that
he gave up the house in consequence of his inheritance after his
father’s death in 1877. The Bird in Hand ceased to be a public
house over fifty years ago, but the building, now a fish restaurant,

A The Welifingne 14 March 1902,
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still stands in an off-shoot south of the Market gates, though it will
not survive mwch komger, for it is due to be demolished along with
other properties to make way for the town-centre redevelopment
scheme, The gilded carved sign' that identified the house was
removed to the County Museum,

Although he was buricd by the Rev. T. R. Walters, vicar of
St. David’s, Carmarthen, Alewyn Evans had been a Unitarian and
there had been an intimate association with the profession of that
dootrine in the town,d  In 1831 his father purchased the old Quaker
mecting house in Lammas ‘Street, which had been briefly used as a
school during the preceding few vears, first by ome Marks and alter-
wards by William Johns, The building had been erected by the
Quakers in 1746-8, largely through the exertions of Thomas Morgan,
malster,  Repular meetmgs (here seem 1o have ceased by about
1820, after which it was used under Jease for a few years by the
Welsh Weslevans while work was being done on their own premises.
In the meantims, the Unitarian congregation pot possession of the
Chapel of the Dark Gate’ when the Baptists left in 1812 for their
new chapel, Tabernacle, in Warterloo Terrace.  But in 1832 their
minister, John Palmer, a2 Radical who advocated parliamentary
refform and founded The Welshwan, had to flee the town and the
Unitarians lost their chapel.  From 1834 to 1849, by which year
they had built themselves a chapel at Park y Velvet, the home of
Evan Evans was the mecting place of the Univarians. A record of
1793 tells us that this building was a * neat, prewwy Meeting House ™ 38
at the time of Alewyn Evans’s death it was o be described as the
“ guaint old Quaker meeting-house ™ and a “ curiously constructed

building .7

Flourishing Scheal

In his pedigree Alcwyn Evans gives no information about his
own formal education, but that ke was & pupil at his father’s school
miglt be a proper conclision.  His father, who was reputed to have
wielded a heavy birch, had kept a flourishing school and it is not
surprising that the son should have wken up the same professicn o
achieve, as it murned out, equal success and, additionally, win for
himself a considerable reputation as & local historian in his native
county. That his contemporaries held him in high regard for a
profound knowledze of the academic disciplines which appealed to
him iz evident and most certainly he was much better gualified for
his calling than the average private schoolmaster of his time.  For

1 Although Alewyn Evans and his father were Unitarians, strangely there
seems to have been a leaning towards the Church of England.  Thid,

5 PFor picture see The Canmarthenshive Historion, Vol v, p.90,

0 A History of Carmarthenshive;, edited by Sie John E. Lloyd, Vol. i, p.1587,

T Carmarthen Jowrnal 14 March 1902,



very many years he kept a grammar schopl which was kmown as the
Carmarthen Academy, a lot of his pupils being drawn from the
farming community, though this was by no means the only field of
recruitment.  His first school was in a house that stood on the site
now occupied by Lammas Street ‘Congregaticnal Chapsl schoolroom,
but after his father’s death he transferred to the old Quaker house®

As a teacher he was conscientious and tuled his class with firm,
perhaps harsh, discipline ; his partially withered arm, an insensitive
baton which he could ler fly unsuspected, was greatly feared as an
instrument of chastisement. Refusing to suffer indifferent effort,
he demandsd and wsually got the best from his pupils and many
were grateful for the thorough midon they received from him ;
not a few won success for themselves,  One likes to think that his
academny was in some way the successor to the grammar school that
for 4 century and a half before its closure in 1845 had been attached
to the old Cermarthen Academy that was to become known as the
Presbytecian College,  Unril 1840 this lateer academy, too, had been
closely associated with the Lammas Street Chapel site and had been
much influenced by the Unitarian docrrine,

Proficient in Latn and Greek, he also had command of Norman-
French and was familiar with other languages, bur his ability in
this direction was excelled by that of his younger brother Blecdyn,
who became master of eight languages and proficient in five others
befere he died at the age of twenty-two while still a student at
Carmarthen Presbyterian College.  Even so, Alcwyn Evans was
linguistically well equipped to pursue inquiry into the field of study
dear to his heart. When a medieval efficy bearing a defaced and
abbreviated inscription was uncovered in St Peter's Church, Car-
marthen during the last century it was he who was at hand to
whentify and decipher the Norman-French.

Interest in local history must bave commanded his atiention
from boyhood, for in his cary twenties he had atready made tran-
scripts of records from the original “ Book of Ordivances’ preserved
in 'the common coffer of the borough of Carmarthen,  The records

B There are unrecorded reports that he kept school elsewhere in Car-
marthen, For example, Mrs E. Lewis of Carmarthen informs the
writer that her father, the late Peter Hughes of the Red Cow, Bridge
Street, Carmarthen, went to Alowyn Evans's school ot the eastern end
of Little Bridge 'Street, now demolished, below the Red Cow 3 he
walked from Pontantwn and later Llaodyfaclog to attend this schoal,
According to Maleolm and Edith Lodwick, the Quaker meeting house
was used a5 a school undl 1887 ; see The Story of Carmarthen, p.49,
But The Welshmmi, 14 March 1902, states that he retired from school-
magtering eight o (en years before his death. There is thus a [acuna
af five to seven years during which Alewyn Evans might have Eept a
school i Little Bridge Street.

date from 1520 to 1765 and the transctipts are contained in a bound
volume now along with others in the Natiomal Library of Wales,
The cover bears the tide * The Records of the Corporate Borough
of Carmarthen, during the reigns of Elizabeth, James I, Charles L
Oliver Cromwell, Charles TI, James IT, William & Mary, Anne,
George 1. and George II.  Ad wverbum et literam transcripra,
ex tabulis publicis ab Alcuine C. Evans'. By the time he was
thirty he was well versed in the history of the town and county, @s
his personal and specially bound copy of Spurrell’'s The History of
Carmarihen and Iis Neighbowrhood indicates.  In this volume, too,
a note in his own hand suggests his disappointment over the failure
o acknowledge his provision of the list of Carmarthen's Recorders
(incomplete, It is true) for that work., That he could be irascible
is again confirmed by a note he made in his own leather-bound copy
o Draniel-Thyssen's Royal Charters and Historical Documents relating
to the Town and Couniy of Carmarthen, which he edited and
annatated,  The note concerns Patent Roll Sth Edward ITT, AD.
1331 Part 3 memb, 2 relating to the Abbor and convent of Talley
and states: I find this charter’s translation, and even the notes, has
been plagiarized, and transferred bodily by 'Long Price, ‘Solr, of
Talley, into his paper on Talley, and printed withowt acknow-
ledgment by wamte in the pages of Archeeologia 'Cambrensis.  Anno,
1879.

Gold Medallist

From the first he had uvndoubtedly dedicated himself to the
collection of marerial concerning  his native town and  county,
Wilham Spurrell’s Hisrory of Carmarthen and iy Neighbourkood
had appeared i 1860 and Alcwyn Evans’s annotated copy of that
book tempis one to suspect thar he had it in mind to write hiz own,
The spur that urged him to give form 1o his collected memrerial was
the projected visit of the National Eisteddfod to Carmarthen in 1867,
He decided to compete for the prize offered for the best History of
Carmarthenshire and was successful, although his triumph was not
indisputably complete.  There was a rival whose entry was con-
sidered sufficiently meritorious to persuade the adjudicators, Arch-
deacon David Archard Williams and Willlam Spurrell, o deduce
five pounds from the prize money and award it to the next bes
candidate.  This scems to have been contrary to the original in-
wntion of the adjudicators, who by way of compensation allowed
his manuscript to be returned to Alowyn Evans,  But he got the
gold medal, which, with its blue ribbon, he is shown wearing in a
portrait of himself and his wife painted in 1874 by Gwilym Rosa.t

B This painting, well executed and presenting what are probably very
pood likenesses, 15 in the possession of his grandson, Mr Bleddyn
Waters of (Llanstephan, who in response to & request has given the
medal to the National Museom of "Wales,



Although it cannot be regarded as a history of the county, the
manuscript, now in the National Library of Wales, is volumincus,
having been supplemented and brought up 1o date during the remain-
der of his life.  Regrewably, it was never published ; in his late
years he was to explain that it would not have sufficiently com-
pensated him for the labour and expense involved. A few wears
after his death the manuscript was deposited with the printer with
& view to publication,19 but the project mever marterialised.

It is safe to assume that many of the ohjects of historical
interest that came to light in the town and district during the second
Balf of the mineteenth ceptury ultimately found their way imto the
possession of Alcwyn Evans, with the result that he assembled what
must have been almost @ private museum. Prized among his
possessions was a considerable collection of coins, though these were
ot all of local antiquarian interest ; among them were contemponary
coins, including, it is known, American gold dollars,  In the bound
volumes of papers which he left is one containing facsimiles of the
aumographs of the mayors of Carmarthen from the year 1400, the sig-
natuzss of those who had held office during the base thirty years or so
of his life being originals.  Another of Ris possessicns was a £ilk ribbon

used by Sin Richard Secede to te his wig.  This relic was recovered

from 'Steele’s tomb in St, Peter’s Church, Carmarthen when it was
opencd in 1865 and was acquired by him some time afterwards,
To a favoured few he would show a small bone which he used to say
was nothing less than a bone from the body of Sir Rhys ap Thomas. 1!

His collections were dispersed after his death and only the bound
volumes of manuscripts and papers survive as an entity, but some
Carmarthen borough charter translations found their way into the
County Museum, Carmarthen.  The beautiful and, in many cases,
carefully indexed volumes passed into the library of Sir Evan Davies
Jomes, Bart,; of Pentower, Fishguard and in July 1939 they were
purchased at Sotheby’s of London on behalf of Alderman B. [ R
Loxdale, Castle Hill, 'Cardiganshire, who presented them to the
National Library of Wales.12  His collecred mesterial on the Rebecca
Riots was used by H. Tobit Evans in compiling a work on that
subject,  ‘Coveted was his set of Archacologia Cambrensis, complete
from the beginning and containing copious notes of his own ; a few

N Trans. Carmis, Ane. Soc, Vol. i, p.153,

1L The bone was given two the County ‘Museum, Carmarthen by Alcwyn
Bvans's grand-daughter, Mrs R, C. Ford of Baling, in 1956 snd was
labelled by Evans thus: The Atlas Bene which once supported the skull
of 'Sir Rhys ap Thomas, Knight Banneret, Knight of the Garter, Privy
I(Couneillor, Temp. Hen, VII, VIII. From his sarcophagus in Saint
Peter's Church, ‘Carmarthen,  Cormarthen Fowrnal 9 March 1956,

12 Hardlise of Manuscripts in the National Library of Wales, Part xxv,
pil62. A deseription of the manuscripts takes almost nine pages in the
Hanelest.
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ALCWYN CARYNL EVANS

An mscription on the back of the photograph, afterwords coloured, says il
was taken when he was 31 vears old and painted by hizs old pupil Mr. David
Jones, Cardigan Arms, Carmarthen,
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vears after his death these volumes were secured for the Carmarthen-
shire Antiquarian Soclety, purchase being mmde possible by the
response of a4 number of persons to an appeal for the necessary
money. 1¥  But, sadly, many other miscellaneous papers have not
survived,

Ready Tongue and Trenchant Pen

Alewyn Evans was a man of medivm heighr—about five feet
gight or mine inches—well-built and physically strong.  He seems
to have possessed a formidable dignity appropriate to a Victorian
schoolmaster.  His defective arm has already been referred to ; one
wha remembers him describes it as 4 dead arm, bot how this came
about is not known,  Yet it is clear that he was capablke of wiclding
it in a swinging movement with menacing effect.  Undoubtedly he
was & rippler, but he does not emerge as a character the worse for
drink and the habit does not appear to have seriously impaired his
energy, as his manifest indusery testifies.  He could be cantankerous,
even tyrannical, which he sometimes certainly was in his domestic
domain, and he was not without his eccendricities.  On the other
hand, he was full of sociable instincts and in company he was always
an artractive and gemal personality, whose alert intellect, capacious
memory and ready tongue were sure stimulants in any conversation
he shared. Whatever the tuth about his character, there can be
no doubt that he stood out among his fellows as a considerable figure
of devoted cnergy within the context of his special interests,

His polivical outlook in one respect has a peculiar relevance to
our own time. o his later vears he was an uncompromising Liberal
Unionist who refused 1o support any claim to home rule for Wales
or Ireland ; neither could he identify himself with the pan-Celtic
movement of his fume. For all that he was a Celt and nobody
could deny his patniotism. 14

An assessment of his work and scholarship will not be attempred
here, but it can be said that during the second half of the nineicenth
century he probably did more than any other to inguire into the
antiquities of the town and county of Carmarthen.  * The elaborate,
exhaustive and most beaunfully writen MS. Books which he left
behind him are marvels of skill and scholarship,” was one wverdict
by a Carmarthen antiquary four years after his deach,  Said the
same admirer, “ Mr Fvans was undoubtedly one of the few author-
ites o comsult on pedigrees, ancient wills, documernts and other
referemces to the past histery of the coungy.’”15  Nobody displeased
him more than the slovenly student of the past and amateurish
attempts to record historical dara in the press or elsewhere were

13 Tyaws, Carm. Ant. Soe, Yol i, p.143.
12 South Wales Daily Nows 12 March 1902 and The Welthman loc, cit,
15 Rev M. H Jones, T.C.4.5, Vol. ii, pp.110 and 115,
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sure 9 iOVitE 4 COTTECHYE TCSpOnSe fmmlhis trenchant pen ; yet
nobody could be kinder towards the genuine seeker after truth or
more generous in his readiness to recognise ability in others.
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A holograph note by Alowyn Evans in his copy of Spurrell’s Hisrory of
(Carmarthon,

Alewyn Evans wrot¢ cxtensively and tirelessly ; pen and paper
were indispensable to his life.  He never failed to record the smallest
scrap of information, however remotely connected with the county,
This was perhaps his greatest merit, for he was a collector, annorator
and ‘investigator, an eclectic annalist rather than an analytical and
interpretive historian.  He wrote notes and comments everywhere ;
transcripts and translations abound in his works ; and any worch-
while book that lacked an indsx was given one by Alcwyn Evans
in his own careful hand. Licle wonder that the Carmarthen
Literary and Scientific Institution, of which he was sometime
secretary, found in him a most useful member, for he it was who
catalogued the books in its library and the contents of its museum.
This compelling urge to seek and find, to trace and retrace, to
follow the broad rivers to their concealed sources led him into the
fiekd of genealogy and heraldry ; be delighted in compiling pedigrees
and he worked out those of many of the ancient families of West
Wales. [Even so, almost nothing of his work was ever published,
The only printed volume is The Roval Charters of Carmarthen,
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itself a collected repring of a serialised version in Haul ; the rest
remains in his own band, at its best as pleasing to read as anything
a printer could devise, which is pehaps one reason why he prepared
the rate-books of Carmarthen borough for some years,

The old Quaker meeting house where Alcwyn Ewvans and his
father bad kept school for fifty or sixty years lay within the angle
of Lammas Street and the east side of Water Street,  The place
is approached through an alley leading into an area thar seems remote
from the commerce of the high street but a short distance away.
Here he ended his days in seclusion, but stll industriously devoted
to his chosen rask ; dfrer two vears of uncertain health following an
attack of jaundice he passed away quietly in the presence of his
daughters and a few friends onp Tuesday shermnoon 11 March 1902,
No one will now recognise the * quaint " -and * curiously constructed ™
cottage ; it has been much altered, of not rebuilt, and for many years
the present building has been known to Carmarthen folk as The
Retrear.  The house mow has a conventional appearance with a
central door flanked by windows, bus until Alewyn Evans's death
it remained for over a hundred and fifty years much as it had been
built, except that the walls had been pierced to receive a few windows
and a tiled roof constructed in place ¢f the origimal thatch.
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Mystery In The Valley of Legend
A Quest For Cadifor’s Court

By Major FRANCIS JONES, €¥.0., T, DL

Wales Herald Extraordimary
Coungy Archivist of Carmarthenshire

“ In solitary uplands far away
Berwixt the blossoms of a rosy spray,
Dreaming upon the wonderful sweet face
Of MNature, in a wild and pathless place.”

T*I-I-EEE lines from Frederick Tennyson’s sonmet came to mind one
autumn afternoon 45 [ stood on the heights of Cefen Trelech, just
ahove Blaen [Cych, source of the river whose course for over eight
wooded meandering miles forms the boundary between Carmarthen-
shire and Pembrokeshire.  There must be few rivers in Wales which
are unspoilt from source to estuary,  This we can truly say of the
Cych, for throughout dts course, ontil it pours into the Teifi at
Abercych, no work by the hand of man has inruded a single blemish
to imar the beawty of the porge through which it flows, while the
“ wonderful sweet face™ of the flanking uplands remaims equoally
free of any such intrusions.

The *romantic mountain stream ™ as Feoton calls the Cych,
flows northwards through a deep vale, while a dozen headlong brooks
contribute to its depth and power.  From the Carmarthenshire side
pour the Sylgen, Ymerson, Barddu, Mamaog, Dwrog, Nant Twyd ;
from Pembrokeshire side, the Pibydd, Pedran, Cneifa, Dulas, Seli
and Morw,  History-laden names along the shoulders of the glen
contain cchoes which ser the fancy aglow—Cnwe y beili, Fiwm
Cadifor, Fiynnon Wenflwch, Plas yr hafod, Morlogws, Pang Llency,
Hendre Cymry, Park Nest, Liwyn Einion, Llain Wallter, and Babiog ;
some remind us of early religious lifo—Capel Tanglwst, Capel Iwan,
Cil Frychan, Cowe y lleian, Cnwe v bettws, Park v bertws on Glas-
pant, Llannerch y Meudwy, Clyn Mynach, Gwar y clas, and Parc
v person gwyn, and Hglwys Cilrhedyn which keeps tranguil goard
over the rolling acres ; others resound with clash of batle and
skirmish —Parc y fyddin on Penbryn Caradog, Parc y fravdr,
Penrhiw'r cyrff, Castell Gilfach Gam, Hen Gaerau, Than y gaer,
Rhiw castell, while Pant yr heddwch marks the place where a truce
was made between comtending warriors ; and from the high places
at Crug Twan, Crug Iewsn, Crug Llwyd, and Crug ¥ gorllwyn,
Celric chicfrains still watch us from their graves.




Land of Enchantment

The vale of (Cych is a splendid dream, a haunted glen, a land
of enchantment, spell-weaving. We owe a debt to Dyfed for the
gift of Glyn Cych, for out of it sprang the tale of Pwyll Pendefig,
lord of the Seven Cantrefs, one of the most enduring romances of
the early literature of the Welsh.  Here Pwyll * let loose the hounds
in the woods, sounded the horn, and began the chase ™.  Having
lost his companions he came to a glade where a strange pack—
“brilliant shining white and their cars were red "—had brought a
stag to bay. He whipped them off and set his own hounds on the
quarry.  Then Arawn, owner of the balked pack arrived, justly
aggrieved, resentful, and 1o atone for his conduct Pwyll undertook
to impersonate 'Arawn for & year, and in that guise to slay one Hafgan.
Ar the end of the term, his mission accomplished, he returned to
Glyn Cych and all was well.  And so opens the first branch of the
Mabinogion.  The Triads inform us further that Pwyll’s young son,
Pryderi, also wandered through this magic vale, guarding an immense
herd of swine belonging to his foster-father Pendaran Dyfed,

~ Bur the history is not confined to poctry and romance,  The
river las been a political boundary from early times. It divided
the comote of Emlyn into Uwch Cych (on the eastern or Carmarthen-
shire side} and Ts ICych {on the western or [Pembrokeshire side),
The comote formed part of the old kingdom of Dyfed, whose heiress,
Elen, brought it eatly in the tench century to her husband Hywel Dda
ruler of Deheubarth.  Shortly alter their appearance in west Wales,
the Normans built & motte and bailey castle at Cenarth Mawr, a
mile or so to the east of Cych, which became the scene of an exciring
affau in the year 1109, namely the abduction of the alluring Nest,
wife of the Norman Gerald de Windsor, by Cadwgan a younger son
af the royal house of Powys. During che next century and a half,
Emlyn was held at different times by ‘Welsh princes and Norman
brarons, until finally in 1284 Uwch Cych became 2 Crown possession
and Is ICych was incorporated into the feudal lordship of Cilgerran.
The arrangement lasted until the tAct of Union in 1536 by which
Wales was divided into shire ground following the English pattern,
The river continued to serve as a political boundary, the riparian
parishes of iCenarth, and East Cilrhedyn remaining in Carmarthen-
shire, and those of West Cilrhedyn, Clydey, and Manordeifi, in
Pembrokeshire.  These territorial divisions remained undisturbed
ém.j!m‘f}j when the parish of Fast (Cilchedyn was absorbed into
enart]

On Cefen Trelech, over 800 feet above sea-level, the eye dwells
with long delight on a panorama of undulating uplands.  We gaze
upon @ purely rural kandscape dotted with whitewashed farm buildings
among groves on broad-bosomed hills, lone cots crouched among the
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heather, farmlets and tiny homesteads encompassed by hayhiclds and
stone enclosures, evidences of the determinarion of generations of
hill-farmers to wrest the soil from encroaching porse and bracken.
It is a land of scattered dwellings, and we are reminded of ‘Giraldus'
words when he wrote of the Welsh in 1188, * They neither inhabit
towns, villages, nor castles, but lead a solitary life in the woods . . "
The woodlands have long been tamed but the old way of life survives.
The people may be solicary, bur are not lopely.  "When I asked a
farmer’s wife who lived in a secluded nook near the river's source,
whether she felt lonely, she replied, * Never. Apart from the farm
work, I fish a great deal and my husband and I often go out with the
pun ; we are sheltered from the winter storms, and in summer the
air is full of song and the fields and hedgerows ablaze with flowers.”
No sane person could be unbappy in these sylvan solitudes.  Pracri-
cally every darm shelters "Welsh-speaking famibies, mostly frecholders,
people with & lively sense of lingage, sturdy, independent, courteous,
heirs of age-old traditions and lepends char enwreath peopls and
places in ithese remote parts.  Here is o society of upland folk,
their national identity belonging to a rural, pre-industrial past, as
unchanged as their beaurdful surroundings.

MNotable Men

The parishes bordering on the Cych contained a large number
of gemtle families of high antiquity, whose ancestors were local
leaders in the days of the Welsh princes, and who survived the
vicissitudes of the medieval centuries and the political and cconomic
changes of Tudor snd post-Tudor dmes.  Generally, their estates
were small, and the families owe their survival largely 1o the fact
that they were resident squires who persopally administered their
estates, participated in farming and other productive activities, living
on an easy dooting among their tenants, often in a sort of patriarchal
simplicity.  Among those on the Carmarnshenshire side, all in Cenarth
parish, were Lewes of Gellidywyll, descended from Ednywain ap
Bradwen ; Morgan of Pengwern, descended from Cadifor Fawr of
Blaen (Cych, followed there by the James family descended from
Gwynfardd Dyled ; Howell of 'Glaspant, descended matrilineally
from the Lloyds of Bronwydd ; Lloyd and Morgan of Cenarth | and
Saunders of Clynfelin fawr who established a weollen manufactory
on the banks of Cych, the last of whom, William Saunders, died in
1799 ar the advanced age of 89 and was buried in Cilrhedyn church.
On the Pembrokeshire side, in Clydey parish, were Lloyd of Dole
Llannerch and Penalliylivn ; Morgan of ‘Blaenbylan and Coedlwyd ;
Morris of Namylladron ; Harries of Werngoy ; Lloyd and, later,
Lewis-Bowen of Clyofiew, and Davies of Lancych followed there by
Jones-Lioyd mazrilineally descended from the family of Castell Hywel.




OF this network of gentry families, all comnected by common
ancestry or intermarriage, only a few remain today—{Jones-Lloyd of
Lancych, Lewis-Bowen of Clynfiew, and Howell of 'Glaspant.

Motable men have been reared in these parishes, twenty-nine
of them sufficiently important to be included in The Dictionary of
Welsk Biograplyy—parsons, ministers of the gospel, musicians, sur-
geons, pocts, authors, antiquaries; a sculptor, and an admiral.

Among these notables are Dawvid Marks (1788—1871) of Gil-
rhedyn, musician ; Revd Erasmus Saunders, 0.0. (1670—1724) of
the Clynfelin family, an eminens divine, auwthor of The State of
Religion in the Dipcess of St Davids (1721), and father of Dr
Erasmus Saunders, Canon of Windsor ; James Morgan ‘Gibben of
Pontseli (1855—1932), Independent Minister ; John Milo Griffith
(1843—1897) of Pontseli, sculptor ; Dr Thomas Rocyn Jones (1822
—1877) of Manordeifi, surgeon ; John Jones, “ Mathetes *, (1821—
1878) of [Cilrhedyn, Bapuist Minister and author of literary works ;
Maurice ‘Morgan of Blaenbylan (1725—1802) Shakespearean com-
mentator and political writer, who became an Under-Secretary of
State in 1782,
ioet

Not included in that “Golden Book’, but equally worthy of
remembrance, are Josiah and Jonah Evans of Poptseli, famous nine-
teenth century smiths, inventors and manufacturers of an improved
plough, “arad Pontseli ”, and old Dafydd Hywel of Morlogws, a
versewright of the homely kind, grandfather of the Reverend George
Enodh, sometime vicar of (Clydey, and of Captain John Enoch of the
23rd Foor who fought at Waterloo,

I might add that the forebears of Sir Ben Bowen Thomas,
sometime Permanent Secretary to the Welsh Department, Ministry
E‘i IE;:I;U&HM, and ‘happily still with vs, came lfrom the parish of

yiey.

Lotd of the Seven Royal Courts

But it was another and much earlier worthy that had drawn
me to the district, one whose adiions were sufficiently significant for
inclusion in the historical chronicles of medieval Wales, To the
compiler of the bruts he was Cadifor ap Gollwyn, to the genealogists
and bards he was Cadifor Fawr, Lord of Blaen Cych and of the
Seven Royal Counts of Dyfed.  His memory lives after the passage
of over eight centuries, while his name is commemonated in Ffwrn
Cadifor, & mysterious construction set in an overhanging cliff in the
defile a few hundred yards from Blaen Cych drself.

The source of the Cych is hidden in a heavily wooded ravine.
A few steep yards abowe it stands a tiny roadside chapel belonging
to the Independents, built ac the end of the last century as a branch
of the flourishing Capel y ‘Graig, Trelech, Abour @ quarter of a
mile westwards along the road is the farm formerly called Plas
Liwyni—still so called by the people of the district—but christened

Cadifor [Hall m the latter pant of Victoria’s reign, which remains irs

* official * designation to this day, T have been unable to discover
who was responsible for the introduction of the later name, but 1
suspect it to have been inspired by antiquarian considerations, for the
memory of Cadifor has slways lingered heresbouts.  Religious
meetings were held in the parlour of Plas Llwyni before the linde
chapel was built.

No traces of cardy human seotlement exist in the immediste
vicinity of the source of the Cych, but there can be no doubt that
iCadifor lived somewhere in this area of which he was overlord.
iy few hundred yards to the northwest is the farmhouse of Gilfach
Gam alongside the remains of @ once powerful fort,

Originally, the farmhouse stood on the eastern side of the old
castell.  An dnscribed stone in the courtyard wall sates that an
earlier ‘Gilfach Gam had been built in 1769 by one William Jones,
and a tabler set high in the front wall of the house describes irs

—* The old house which was built about 200 feet to the north-
east from this spot took fire from the back parlour flue and burnc
down at night on ‘August the 8ch 18317, "Would thar all house-
holders raised such memorials so ¢har he who reads might be in-
structed.

In the field below the farmyard I came upon castell Gilfach
Gam, a preen arrow-head of land above the juncton of the Pibydd
and the I(Cych.  The ground falls abruptly about 50 to 60 feet to
the bed of the ravine, providing a natural defence against attacks
from the north, east, and west.  Traces of two ramparts maised to
protect the vulnerable souwth side, are still to be seen, onc of which
now does duty as a hedge : these ramparts run along the * neck ™
of the promontary, something over 200 feet long, the enclosed area
conerining about half an acre.  The Ifairly even surface slopes gently
towards the point of the promontory, and there are toaces of defences
at the top of the steep sides. The entrance was mear the ruins of
the old farmhouse of Gilfach Gam.

According to Mr Thomas, the owner-occupier of the farm, here
was the castell of Cadifor Fawr whose pages lived at Gilfach y
Gweision, another farmhouse about @ hundred yards away, and the



local people speak of cellars and dungeons below the fort, connected
by a secret tumnel to Gilfach y Gwesion.  Not far from the last
named farm is ‘Gilfach Ymerson (rendered as Ymryson on Q.5.
maps), also associated with the lord of the castell,  Tradition
states that Cadifor’s dwelling was in the ravine iself, a massive
structure built in the form of a bridge across the stream, sufficiently
near to the fort to which he could retire when danger threatened.
Cadifor and twelve of his warriors, clad in Full armour, are said to
lie sleeping in a cavern in the glen below, awaiting the call to return
to “ liberate ™ their fellow-countrymen,

Trek to an Owven

1 was anxious to see Fiwm Cadifor, and Mrs Thomas very
kindly offered to lead me there.  She led the way down the break-
neck side of the promontory, at the foot of which the brawling Pibydd
meets the Cych.  We crossed the water and wound our way along
the Hoor of the deep dank ravine, clambering over fallen crees,
hacking our way through thicket, fern, and bramble, the scream danc-
g merrily below us, At one time & cart track ran parallel to the
bank leading [rom Gilfach v Gweision towards a corn-mill beyond
Morlogws, but this had been strangled by brambles and undergrowth,
although pams of it are clearly defined.  The trees enclosed us like
a guard of hotwur of tall guardsmen, and through the leafy canopy
I could pccasionally catch glimpses of the blue sky above.  We lost
all trace and sound of human life, the workaday world seemed [far
away, and 1 felt a sense of puilt that I was trespassing on a secret
place of age-old peace, where the vixen and her brood gambol,
where the badger rolls at ease, and the otter glides gaily benecath the
sheltering bank,

Eventually we arrived.  Flwrn Cadilor is near the bank of the
Cych, in the parish of West Cilrhedyn.  Here, say the cognoscenti
was tthe oven of Cadifor, * where bread was baked for his house-
hold ", The site is not easily found, and 1 doubt whether T would
have come across it without the good offices of my guide. It lics
in @ natural declivity in the rocky side of the glen, on the 400 foot
contour line, about a hundred vards south of the confluence of the
ICych and the Sylgen.!

The Fiwrn consists of @ curved stone bench, around the back
of which are well-preserved remains of a stone wall, curved in such
2 way as fo suggest that it originally formed @ cell about six feet
high, something like a bechive in appearance.  Above, hangs a cliff
of shale and rock, capped by trees and bushes, It was high noon
when T saw the place, and spots ol sunlight filtered through the
branches, falling like litcle polden dimples on the bench.

L TIts grid reference is 293335 (0.8, Map SN 270

Across the river, opposite the Ffwrn, are traces of an old water-
trench — pownd-dwr ¥ as Mrs Thomas called it— to carry water to
a mill further down the valley.  This scemed hardly feasible to me,
but the indisputable fact remains that 4 man-made conduit has
certainly existed there.,

What was Ffwrmn Cadifor 7 The chieftain’s oven 1 was told,
and to support the assertion my atenton was directed to reddish
marks on the stones, alleged to have been caused by fire, but on
examination I could see quite clearly that the discelouring had re-
sulted from the action of water percolating through the side of the
bank, Omne finds it difficult 1o believe that a domescic arrangement
of any kind should have been constructed in so remote a spog, far
from human habitation, and particolarly difficukr, indeed often
dangerous to approach, unless, of course, some building had stood
alongside, but it is topographically impossible for a howsc to have
been built near the Ffwrn, for the valley is narrow and steep at this
spor.  However, there is an earlier tradicion, which if true, provides
an example of the ingenuity of our ancestors, and supporis the view
that the Ffwrn could have formed part of a dwelling.

The earliest written reference to Fiwen Cadifor occurs in the
Historical Tour of Pembrobeshire by Richard Fenton who visited it
about the year 1800.  The Ordnance \Survey map of 1831, prepared
by a local man, Thomas Colby, then a Hewtenant in the Royal
Engincers, shows a cottage called Riwrn 'Cadifor above this spot,
whose ruins are to be seen in the field, now part of Blaen Pibydd
farm.  WNeither the Ffwrn nor the comape is included on the 25-inch
tap of 1890, but on the 6-inch map published in the following year
the little nook is marked as “ The Owven ™,

Ler us turn to what Richard Fenton had to say. Having
crossed the Pibydd, he entered the wvalley, and recorded his impres-
sions in these words:

“Here the channel of the river occupies the whole of the narrow
space from one hill to the other, admisting only of a dangerous path
worn through the rock on one side, and difficult for foor passengers,
so that I was [forced to ride along the rocky bed of the river, and
follow its windings till I came to an interruption of its course by the
fall of another stream into it from the left, when I found myself in
sight of the spot I was in quest of, shewn me by my puide, and called
by the country people Twrn Cadivor, the Oven {hguratively, pars
pra toto, for the whole house) of iCadivor Vawr, or the great. At
the mouth of the contimiation of the vale through which the Cych is
poured, tradition says, that this poweriul chiefrain had his palace




built across this barrier river on arches from hill to hill, with the
roots of its foundation in both the counties of (Carmarthenshire and
Pembrokeshire, over which a great part of his possessions extended . |,
From what here appears, it required a very creative imagination 1o
furnish an idea of the structures said to have occupied so singular a
site, for there is no trace to assist conjecture, except what is called
the Oven, w shight excavation in the rock on one side, scarcely deep
enough to shelter the shepherd from a shower, and a small channel
m the slaty rock ; on the other an old agueducr, which seemingly,
st 'hm.re' been for conveying water to the level of such a building,
whatever it might have been that was perched above the narrow pass.
Cadiver Vawr is always styled Lord df Blaen Cych, that is of the
region round the source, and probably might have had his abode
somewhere hereabouts at the head of his territories in the midst of
fastnesses where coemies could not easily attack him, and in a spot
highly favourable to the chace, and the predatory sart of warfare
which characterized that barbarous age ™.

Riddle of the Pass

It this has a basis of truth, then it might well explain the
existence of the Ffwren and of the water trench,  That o trace of
such a structure has been found may be due to the fact that it was
mad'e af wood, for we know ithat the Welsh of those days did build
their dwellings of that materfal.  When the house was abandoned,
decay would bave sct in, and it is not unlikely that the materials
were removed by local people, We know too that Cadifor Fawr
lofe this district to sestle at his wife's home, (Cilsant, some six miles
to the south, which became the chief residence of his descendants,

What can we make of these traditions 2 The story of the
chicfrain and his warriors sleeping in a cavern awaiting ﬂrgummons
to lead his counsrymen to victory is common form throughout Europe,
the best known example being the tale concerning Frederick Bar-
barossa.  ‘That it was applied at all to Cadifor is evidence of the
impresston he had made on his countrymen, which is in harmony with
the testimony of the historical chronicles.  The story of the house
bridging the pass is more individual and T have not found another
example of it in Wales. However T did find an extension of it
furthm'q_duwn the valley.  Just above Pont Cych where the road
irom ICilrhedyn church enters into Cwm [Cych, is a steep bluff called
Castell on which stands a promontory fort similar to that of Gikfach
Gam. T was told by a cottager that it was the the castell of Pwyll
of the IMabinogion who had 2 great hall built in the form of a bridge
across the Cych ; this I consider to be an adaptation of the Cadifor
tradition.  Of course both this castell and that of Gilfach Gam. are
clearly much older than Cadifor’s time, perhaps dating from the
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Iron Age, but there are numerous examples of such forts being used
many centuries later by those who lived in their vicinity, It is by
mo means impossible that Cadifor did in fact dwell in such a structure,
hidden from marauders and encmies, and sufficiently near to 2 castell
ito which he could retive as and when prudence dictared.

Such are the traditions and legends about the home of Cadifor.
What about the man himgelf 2 Fortunately we have a repusahle
source of information to enable us to form @ reliable picture of him,
also providing us with reliable milestones in the form of dates.

According to the wvarious genealogies, (Cadifor came of royal
stock, and they agree on the lineage back eo his great-great-grand-
father as dfollows—(Cadifor ap Gollwyn ap Gwyn ap Rhydderch ap
Elgan (Weflhwch,  As Cadifor died in 1091, it is reasopable to
assume that the great-great-grandfacher lived in the first half of the
tenth cemury, in the reign of Hywel Dda.  The name Elgan was
known in west Carmarthenshire—EKeven Legh Elgan near Whitland
(1199—1216) amd Trallwn Elgan in Talyllychau (1327—1377).
The soubriquer * wefllweh ® means © sow-lip * and may refer to some
physical attribute.  Several manuscripts take the pedigree back far
beyond Elgan Wetlhwch to Owain Fraisg, a king of the roval family
of Dyfed who lived in the fifeh century, but these lack chronological
stability and it ds impossible to accept the lineage in the form it has
been recorded.  However, the ancestry may be accepred with con-
fidence so far back as Elgan, and an ancestor who lived in the first
half of the tenth century should satisfy the most pedigree-proud
amongst us,

Founder of a Clan

Without doubt, Cadifor is the most important figure in the
family tree.  He is the real founder of the clan, the hero-ancestor,
The Golden Grove MS devores nearly a hundred folios to his des-
cendants and the compiler found it sufficient to start the series with
“ Kadifor Vawr of Blaenkych, Lord of Dyvert ®,  His stature was
such that it was considered unmecessary to look beyond him.  Ap-
parently there were no heroes before this Agpamemnon.

The historical chronicles contain several references to him and
his family, and he is described as having been the ruler of the whole
of Dyfed at one time.? The age in which he lived was one of
great rurbulence, particularly in Wese (Wales, and it is quite possible
that 'Cadifor had been able to acquire sovereignty during those
confused vears.  He was sufficiently impeortant for his obituary to

2 Brur y Tywyiogion, Peniarth M8, 20,  ed. Prof Thomas Jones, pp 256,
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be recorded in the Brut under the year 1089 (1081)—“ac y bu
varw Kedivor vab Gollwyn ™,  Ewven after his death the family was
powerful enough to attempt 4 coup d'etat in the kingdom of Deheu-
barth.  Dissatisfied with the rule of Rhys ap Tewdwr of Dynevor,
the sons of Cadifor invited Gruffydd ap Maredudd ap ‘Owain, an
cxiled prince of Dehcubarth (who had bived in Herefordshire since
1072 on estates bestowed on him by 'William the (Conqueror) to join
them in ousting the ruling sovercign. Gruffydd accepred their
embassy, and arrived with a force in west Wales where he was joined
by the sons of Cadifor and their warbands. The challengers met
‘Bhys near St Dogmacls where a severe battle resubted in the death
of Gruffydd and the toral overthrow of his army. Llywelyn ap
{Cadifor and his brothers managed to escape, and returned o their
mountain fastoess to lick their wounds.  And so, Gir John Lloyd
says, “ the attempt to set up & puppet king under the protection of
a powerful clan came to nothing”#  Rhys ap Tewdwr did not live
long alter his victory, and during Easter Week of the following yesr
fell in battle against the Normans in Breconshire.

Despite the setback at St Dogmaels the sons of Cadifor were
able to retain an enormous territory in west Carmarthenshire, probably

due to the preoccupation of Rhys with the Norman pressure that
threatened his eastern borders,

Another member of the family alse became involved with
rovalty but in less disastrous manner. The Bru¢ records thar one
of Cadifor’s daughters married prince Cadwgan of Powys (died 1111)
son of the grear (Bleddyn ap Cynfyn, by whom he had & daughter
named Elliw (" Oellyl o verch gedivor ap gollwyn y gwr a wu
hendevic ar holl dyved "—Elliw by a daughter of Cadifor ap Gollwyn
the man who was overlord of all Dyfed).* This union with a prince
af the dominant house of Powys indicates the status of Cadifor and
shows that he was known far beyond the confines of his narive Dyfed.

Cadifor Fawr married Elen daughter and heiress of Llwch
Liawen Fawr, lord of Cilsant, “ o lin v brenhincedd *, of the lineage
of kings, according to the deputy-herald Lewys Dwnn.  After the
marriage, (Cadifor left his stronghold in the vale of Cych and sertled
ar his wilfe’s home which was sited more or less in the centre of his
vast possessions.  Cileant in the parish of Llanwinio, stands on a
promontary hill-fort on a steep Bluff above the tiver Cynnin.

* Hiztory of Carmarchenshire, ed. J. E. Llovd, i, 214.
 Byrur v Tywvsogion, cited ahove.

Black Lion and White Boar

Although Cadifor lived in pre-heraldic days, later genealogists
credited him with having borne as his cnsigns “ the black lion, and
in right of the old castle of Dyfed, the white boar™.5 the laster
animal being the arms assigned to his ifather-in-law. ~ The reference
to the boar is obscure, but it may be connected with the legend that
Liwch hunted a monstrous red-headed boar that had iongl-termnscri
the land, finally comered it, and tied it to @ ftree at Ll:a:m v badd
(% The Stang of the Boar ”) on the hills to the east of Cilsant.

We do not know where Cadifor was buried. Perhaps at
Cilthedyn, for he is said to have founded and endowed that church.t
As we have seen, his name is commemorated in Ffwrn Cadifor near
his old main fastness, and it occurs in several places in Dyff:gl, such
as (Craig ‘Cydifor in [Ciffig parish, Llodre '‘Cadevor somewhere in west
Carmarthenshire, and Tre Cadifor near Dinas in =Pembrukf:§hu-e.
It is intcresting to find that in the parish of Llanwinio, where Cilsant
is situated, there was a Crug Cadifor {The Sepulchre of Cadifor)
mentioned in a deed dated 14 September 1854, which states that the
farm of Penyrallt “formerly comprised three several messuages,
tenements, farms, and lands called respectively Pantyeirew, Crug-
cadivor, and Gwilod y Cyrn "7  Crugcadifor is now called Crug,
half & mile to the nonth of Penyrall.  In 1331 @ stream Howing
into the Teifi from the Cardiganshire side, between the Kerdin and
Clettwr, was called Nant Kedivor, T do not suggest that all these
places were mamed after our hero, but it seems significant that the
name was popular in the area where he had lived. Not only has
his pame survived but his family, the wide-branching house of
Philipps, remamed [or centuries ope of the leading stocks in west
Wales, and is represented today by the owners of Picton Castle in
Pembrokeshire and Cwmgwili in (Carmarthenshire.

As I returned along the labyrinthine way from the Ffwrn,
ghosts of earlier wayfarers whirled around me—eager, grey-clad
Pwyll and his quesang hounds, golden-torqued Cadifor Fawr with
his bodyguard of light-armed youths, warrior-farmers bearing bow,
till, and lance, Caradog of Penbryn, Eimion of Liwyn, Iwan of Capel,
Gwallter of Llain, and Gwilym of the (Hendre.  We exchanged no
words, for the way was hard, the climb steep and arduows. I
laboured up the slope, the murmur of the Cych seill in my ears, till

& “Kydiver o vigen kych, v llew dy, ag o l:;en gastell dyfed v baedd
gwyn "—Llanstephan MS 12, fo 99, (Cadifor's arms are usually
blasoned argerr & lion rampant guardant saeble ; those of Liwch Llawen
Fawr {Happy Llweh the Great) sigent 2 boar statant proper, head goles,
standing beneath sn oak tree also proper.

b Fenton, Tewr, p 267.

T Deeds in Carmarthenshire (County Record Office,




suddenly T stood on open ground. T had left the Middle Ages and
the magic of the glen.  Pwyll and his pack, [Cadifor and his retinue,
all meled away into the woodlkend owilight of Glyn Cych, Before
me stood Mr and Mrs Thomas. Topether we crossed the green
sward of the castell and came to the farmyard of Gilfach Gam to be
grested by an old dheepdog barking with framtic joy at the return
of his master.

{Postscript, 1 wrote this sccount shortly dfter my visit in 1964,
Since then, alas, my hospitable host Mr Thomas has passed on,
and a new family now lives at 'Gillach Gam).



St Clears in the Middle Ages
1100 - 1500

by D, ARWYN THOMAS, B.A,
Ysgol Gruffydd Jones, St. Clears,

ST. Clears makes only a brief but nevertheless dramatic appear-
ance in history books on the Middle Ages. The date was 1188,
and the occasion was the itinerary of Archbishop Baldwin of Canter-
bury and ‘Gerald the 'Welshman through Wales to preach the Third
Crusade.  The progress moved impressively from one important
church or monastery to the next ; out of Carmarthen towards Whit-
band’s thriving (Cistercian Monastery.  Gerald, in his Itinerary,
would probably have mot written a word about the small village of
St. Clears, but 3 seosational incident halied the company and com-
manded their full attention,

“On our journey,” he says, “ from Carmardyn to the Cistercian
Abbey of Alba Domus, the Archbishop was informed of the murder
of a young Welshman, who was devoutly hastening to meet him,
when turning out of the road he ordered the corpse to be covercd
with the cloak of his almoner, and with a pious supplication com-
mended the soul of the murdered youth to heaven.  Twelve archers
of the adjacent castle of S Clare who lad assassinated the young
miame wens, on the following day, signed with the cross at the Alba
Domus, as a punishment for their crime ™1

Whether the culprit or culprits served in the Third Crosade we
are not told.  We are equally ignorant of their motives for com-
mitting such 4 crime during the Archbhishop'’s presence in the area.
Bur there is more to the history of St Clears during the Middle
Ages than that brief mention by iGerald.  'In many ways it reflects
the strupggles and influences which made wp the quilt work pattern
of medicval "Wales, and in some ways it has certain claims to
uniqueness,

Bolore proceeding further it is essential 1o be clear regarding
the location of medieval ISt. Clears. The modern village can be
divided roughly mto three parts ; firstly, Lower 5t Clears, extending
from the bridge over the T&f to the main east-west highway ;
secondly, the shopping and market area, centred along the main
London-Fishguard road ; fnally, Station Road, which is still growing,

1 The Trinerary through Wales, ‘Giraldus Cambrensis,
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‘The second and third pares grew as a result of modern road and
rail developments, and were during the whole of the Middle Ages
merely land areas in the parish of Llanfihangel Abercywyn.  In search
of medieval St. IClears onc has to go to Lower St Clears, where
many of its features, notably the church and castle mound, are
immediately apparent,

Proof is lacking for the theory that there existed a pre-Norman
settlement at 'St. Clears. Tt is true that the Normans often built
their castles on or near the settlements of their conquered foes.  The
site, well protected by the confluence of the 'Cynin and T#f, must
have appeared attractive to the Welsh of Cwmwd Peuliniog, but the
name of St. Clears does not appear till the 12th century.  Could there
have been a tref here called by some other name, now long forgotten?
This i5 possible, though one must also note that there is no evidence
of a Celtic church @t St. ‘Clears, which invariably accompanied a
Celtic settlement, and that during the Age of the Saints, Llangynin
seems to have been the hub of Christian activity in the area.  Near
the river-bridge over the Cynin on the A40 trunk road lies an area
named Penere.  This has been conjectured to refer to 3 place
lying at the extremity of the Tref, (Pen—end, extremity ; Tre—
settlement} thus implying the existence of a Tref towards Lower
St. [Clears.  This argument proves nothing, because the name
Pentre may well have come into use during the Middle Ages, and
could have been the Welshman's way of describing a tiny hamlet
situated at the northern extremity of the Morman borough of St
Clears.  But perhaps the pick and trowel will one day contribute

more to the settlement of this argument than pen and paper have
achieved so far.

The Norman Invasion

To return to facts, a briefl cxamination of the church, castle
site, houses and certain fields reveal distinct Norman characteristics,
leaving one in no doubt that it was the Norman invader who built
medieval St. Clears.  To ask when he built it is a question not
50 2asy 10 answer.

Encroachment into West Wales was undertaken by the Norman
barons under the encouraging eve of the crown ; they were soon
attracted by the fertile Jands of the area and used the sea and river
estuaries to penetrate far inland.  The attacks on Carmarthenshire,
which began in 1093, have been well documented in A4 History of
Carmarthenskire {J. E. ILloyd, ed) wvol i, where it is related how
in that year the Normans, led by William FitzBaldwin, built a castle
at Rhydygors. During the early years of the 20th century a vicar
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of St. Clears and local historian, the Rev Fred Owen,? argued that
Rhydygors was an carlier name for St. Clears.  But the weight of
opinion declares Rhydygors to be on the Tywi (not on theT4f),
a mile or so below (Carmarthen Castle, for which site it was later
abandoned.  There seems to have been mo connection between
Rhydygors and St. Clears,  Evidence for dating St. Clears is very
scant.  Only one Pipe Roll survives for the reigns of Kings prior
to Henry II (1154): that is the Pipe Roll for the year 1130, It
contains accounts for Pembrokeshire and ‘Carmarthenshire, thus
|I!usr.rar1ng those areas in Norman hands ; but St Clears is not
directly mentioned.  According to Lloyd “St. Clears by this time
would have became the head of a lordship comprising the commottes
of ‘Amgoed and Peuliniog ”.  From Brur y Tymysogion we learn
that in 1146 William Fitzhay (Lord of St. Clears) moved against
Hywel ap Owain who had taken Carmarthen and that in 1154 Rhys
ap Gruffydd and a Jarge force ravaged the castle of Ystrad Cyngen,
J. E. Lloyd gquotes® Mrs Armitage as believing this latter to be the
castle of St. Clears. Was this the pre-Norman name for St. Clears ?

... The Norman invasion of St. Clears would have come up the
Tif estwary from Carmarthen Bay., A castle was built at Laugharne,
but there is no date for this either.  Further up-river, almost mid-
way bﬁerw?en Laugharne and St. Clears and on the eastern bank of
the T4k, lies the present-day farm of Treventy.  1In a ficld near the
ruined church of Llanfihangel Abercywyn, the eve can discern a
definite shape, classed by the Royal Commission on Ancient Monu-
ments, as the remains of what was a3 Norman motte and bailey castle.
It is almost certain thae this is ICastell Abercofwy (the Cowyn enters
the Taf here), mentioned in Brur y Tywysogion as being entrusted
to Bleddri ap Cydifor, to hold for the Normans against the exiled
Gruffydd (son of Rhys ap Tewdwr).

In 1116 Gruffydd returned from Ireland to fight for his inheri-
tance.  He destroyed Narberth casde, moved to Ystrad Tywi and:
attacked Llandovery. There is no mention of St. Clears in this
sagd.  Is this an omission on the part of the chronicler 7 Did
Grufiydd ignore it ?  Or is it possible that there was no castle ar
St. WClears in 1116, and that Castel] IAbercofwy represented the
furthest Norman penetration up the Tif? The evidence on
dating is brittle and no definite conclusions can be drawn from it
Being cautious one could date St. \Clears castle between 1100 and
1146: being adventurous one could attempt to place it berween
1116 and 1130,

* He was editor of the Parish Magozine for the Deanery of St, Clears
for a number of years ot the turn of century, to which he contributed
some notes on local history,

A Op, cit.

There has been surprising indecision amongst some local histor-
ians regarding the site of the castle at 8t Clears. Gildas writes:
“The site of the old castle has been the subject of controversy
berween historians, bur in our opinion the point is clear enough ;
the old farmhouse called Ostrey stood on the site occupied now by
Davies’ shop and the old Ostrey was simply the old jail or part of
it turned into a dwelling house: and the old jail was nothing but
the old castle, or part of it adapted to that purpose.  Some years
ago in digging [foundations for some new buildings at the back of
the shop, now occupied by 'Mr, Davies, old foundations were dis-
covered formed of huge stones, some of which are to be seen there
now. Also a gigantic key was lfound there which was for years
dfterwards preserved at a neighbouring Smithy, but has disappeared,
These facts prove beyond doubt that the ofd castle was located at
The Blue Boar ™.

The discovery of * huge stones™ and a “key ™ is also recorded
by Mary (Curtis in her book Anfiguities of Langharne and Pendine,
a work to be read with care.  Yer another St Clears historian,
Tiif,5 repeats the story, ‘But it is quitc obvious that the remains
of the Norman castle at St. Clears lie at Banc v Beili—a name which
clearly echoes the words Motte and Bailey. The castle was a
wooden one ; it was never built in stone like Carmarthen, Llansteffan,
Kidwelly or Laugharne. This may help to cxplain why local
historians like Gildas had difficulty in recognising the site, and why
s0 many fanciful stories regarding the origin of the Motte were
repeated. B

As to the Blue Boar, some other structure stood there: a jail,
as suggested, or perhaps a manor house during the later Middle
Apes—but definitely not a castle,  /The site lies in a hollow ; the
Normans always built castles using the fand advantsge ; they would
never afford the enemy the luxury of a downhill attack,.  The Blue
Boar story gained publicity because successive historians copied each
other without checking sources. Tt secems that the inital mistalke
was made by a W. Thomas of (Whitland writing in ¥ Beirniad after
misreading a reference in Lewis” Topographical Dictionary of Wales,
Had any of them consulted earlier sources, they would have discovered
that Leland and later Edward Lluyd (1698), on their respective
‘Tours’, both correctly identified Banc-y-beili as the site of the
MNorman castle at 8t. Clears.  Anyone who visits the place today,

4 Sainy Cleavs: Pasr and Present, 1Gildas,

' “An Essay on the history of St Clears during the past 100 years ',
by Tif,

fi One story claimed that the motte had been erected so that s beacon
could be placed on the top in order to guide shipping, But 4t conid
well have been put to such use in latar centuries.
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can appreciate how carefully chosen was this site.  Wedged in
berween the confluence of the Cynin and T&f, it enjoyes maximum
water protection ; and from the summic of its 40ft high more,
there is a fine view in all directions—both factors of vital importance
to the defenders.  The Royal Commission on ‘Ancient Monuments?
described Banc-y-beili as a fine surviving example of what a wooden
Norman motte and bailey castle would have looked like,

_As a castle however, it experienced a chequered and undistin-
guished history. St 'Clears lay right in the cockpit of the 12th
century struggle between Norman and Welshman for the fertile lands
of West Wales. Its small wooden castle suffered frequent attacks
ﬂﬂd sometimes changed hands, as the following table of events
shows

1154—Ravaged by Rhys ap Gruffydd

1172—In Norman hands {when Arglwydd Rhys met Henry 11
at Laugharne.

1188—5till in Norman hands {according to Giraldus Cam-
brensis).

1189 —Captured by \Arglwydd Rhys—custody given to his son
Hywel Sais (so called on account of having spent so
many years in caprivity in England),

1195—William de Breose recaptured St. Clears from Hywel
with a large force.

1215—Llywelyn Fawr suprised all by sweeping down upon the
Normans of West Wales during a pardcularly mild
December,  Carmarthen was arcacked on the Sth

December and in turn Llansteffan, Laugharne and
St. Clears fell to him,

On this last occasion the castle at St. Clears was burnt and
utterly destroyed ; as [ar as is known it was never fortified after its
destruction at the hands of one of the greatest of the Welsh princes.
But Llewelyn had not quite finished with St. Clears: in 1230 he
hanged William de Breose for treason {an incident dramatised in
Saunders Lewis’ powerful play, Sfevan).  This had a profound effect
upon the future history of the lordship of St. Clears.

The Lordship of St. Clears would have included all chose lands
ruled directly from 5t Clears castle. It is quite probable that the
castle site was used as an administrative centre for some time afeer
the castle itself was destroyed.  In ‘1240 the lordship was divided
into three parts amongst the co-heiresses of William de Breose:

Maud m. Roger Mortimor ; Eve m. William de Cantalupe ;
[Eleanor m. Humphrey de Bohun,

TORACS Tnventory for Cormarthenshive, 1911,

After 1330 these ‘chirds® became known as Tranes o Traney
Morgan : Llandysilio Parish ; Egremont Parish ; Henllan Parish.
Traney March : Llanboidy Parish ; Llanfallieg Parish ; Cilmaen-
Itwyd Parish ; St. Clears Parish.  Traney Clintan : Llangynin Parish;
Yr Hén DY Eglwys Llandre.

Owners of the manorial lands included, ac different times,
William Herbert and Rhys ap Thomas.  On the attainder of Rhys
ap Gruffydd the lands of the lordship of St. Clears passed into the
eager hands of King Henry VTIL

The Borough and The Priory

Near the Norman castle there usually grew up a number of
houses, in which lived the people who served the needs of the castle.
These tradesmen and craftsmen also farmed small strips of land
rented from the lord.  Out of this nucleus grew the Borough of
St Clears and in the early days nearly all its people were foreigners:
few Welshmen would serve the Norman master. But gradually,
as the Middle Ages wore on, many Welshmen found it lucrative to
live in the Borough of St Clears.  No doubt some of the Flemish
settled by Henry I along south Pembrokeshire found their way to
Laugharne and ‘St. Clears, and it is possible that some of the present
day inhabitants of Lower St. Clears have Flemish blood in their veins.

Those who served the Norman lords would expect special
privileges and rights: exemption from tolls, the right to hold markets
and control trade.  Such privileges were granted by the lord or in
the form of royal charters, St Clears received its royal charter
from (Richard TI, The original copy was lost, bur charters to
Boroughs were usually confirmed at the beginning of each new reign ;
a copy of the one remewed on the succession of Henry VI was
obtained from the Public Record Office and reproduced by Gildas in
87, Clears Past and Present.  Under it, the burgesses of the borough
of St Clears were granted the following liberty: * Neither they
themselves nor any dwelling within the said town shall be counceled
or adjudged by any Welshman in any appeals, indictments of treason,
felony, conspiracies etc., nor in any pleas, plaints real or personal
actions at the suit of any party or any matter touching the said
town or any of the burgesses . . . . but only by English burgesses
and troc Englishmen ™,  Herein is confirmation of what was hap-
pening in 14th century Wales. The influx of a growing number
of Welsh people into the boroughs led te discriminatory laws being
passed against them in an attempt to discourage the tendency.

The granting of a charter entailed the setting up of a Corporation
o collect the tolis, administer lands, control markets and generally
keep the terms of the charter.  This institution has surprisingly
survived to this day: though the Corporation was rimmed in the




fate 19th century the St. Clears Town Trust lives on.  The history
af the Compomation, which at onc time boasted three Portreeves in
office concurrently, has been written by T. L Jefiries Jones.8

The pattern of settlement in the borough is clearly visible on
the 1838 tithe map of 8t. Clears parish.  The modern houses built
on both sides of the road from the church towards the guay stand
on the sites of the medieval dwellings. The same map highlights
the strip of land owned by the burgesses on the southem-facing
slopes above the TEf beyond ClLff Cottage ; they are not now
apparent, but in Laugharne the strips can be seen to this day.

The most distinctive feature of St. Clears during the Middle
Apes was the Clunjac Priory.  The 'Cluniac ‘Order were originally
a group of devout monks who wished to reform the Benedictine
Order, and in 910 they established their own monastery 4t Cluny in
Normandy.  From here it was to spread elsewhere, At firse the
movement adhered to strict monastic rules, the monks leading
austere and frugal lives ; but degeneration followed and eventually
the Cluniac Order became guilty of the very cvils it had ser iself
out to remedy, It was the Normans who finst brought the movement
to Britain, the first establishment bemng set up in England at Lewes
during the year 1077. The strict discipline of the Cluniac Order
meant that each daughter-house was ruled directly lfrom the parenti-
house ; the Priory at St. Clears was the daughter-house of that
famous Abbey near Paris, 5t. Martin-des-Champs, and was therefore
in close contact with France.  There were only two Cluniac found-
ations in the whole of Wales, the other one being at Maipas near
Mewport.

Where was this Cluniac Priory situated in St. Clears 7 Here
the cvidence of place and field names, often of vital importance to
the local historian, provide invaluable clues. A field named Parc
v Prior and a road called Lén Prior inform us that we need not
look far from the church for the site of the old Priery. Confir-
mation is forthcoming from Edward Lluyd’s visit in 1698, when, he
relates, he talked 1o men in St. Clears who could remember a wall
in Parc y Prior which, it was claimed, represented the remains of
the old Priory building. There can be no doubt that the Cluniac
Priory of St. IClears stood in this field adjoining the church. It
wias never a very large building because at no time did it house
more than two or three monks.

J. E. Lloyd dates the Priory as early 12th century, and others
have assumed that it was established soon after the castle was built,
It now sef;?:}_fmhabh that it was founded later than was ac first

8 Bullerin of the Bogrd of Celtic Sradies, 1948,

imagined.  Writing on St. Martin-des-Champs and its dependencies
Rose Graham states: © The Priery of St Clears in Carmarthenshire
was not founded until the middie of the 12th century, and the
founder is unknown. It was included in the pessessions of St
Martin-des-Champs, which were conferred by Pope Eugenius HI in
1184 ; it was not in the Bull of Pope Lucius II 1147 in which
Barnstaple and St. James by Exeter were noted ™%

Since William Fitzhay was Lord of St. Clears in 1146, and
very much on the offensive against the Welsh, the Priory is unlikely
to have been in Welsh hands by 1147, which would account 'for its
omission from the Bull had it then existed.  As it was, the Norman
was well in contrel of St. Clears, but there is no record of the Priory
being in existence;  Thus it can be established that a substantial
time lapse occurred between the ercction of the castle and the
establishment of a Cluniac priory at St. Clears,

Initially the Priory served the needs of the castle, but later,
when the parish church came to be built, the whole parish came
within its orbit. It must be admitted however that the Priory had
an undistinguished and sometimes disreputable carcer.  Its influence
upon the area was negligible, this being in striking contrast to the
large and influential Cistercian monastery at Whitland.

Three main reasons help to cxplain its apparent failure.
Firstly, the Priory was too small to be effective.  Usually it housed
only two monks (the Prior and onc other), and the small number
often led to a relaxation of discipline. (This was 4 charge laid
by the visiting inspectors of 1St, Martin-des-Champs in 1237: “ The
Prior and his companion were living evil lives and the property was
in a bad state ™. Tt seems that they had appropriated church funds
to their own use. Another, John Soyer, is said to have led a dissolute
life.  One cannot help feeling sorry, nevertheless, for these monks,
isolated in a strange, damp land amongst an alien people who showed
little intercst in them.

The second cause of failure was due to the fact that the Priory
was tuled directly from France.  The Prior was nominated by the
Prior of St. Martin-des-Champes: thus on the death of a Prior
messengers would hurry towards the Quay at St. Clears bound for
Puris, taking with them the palfrey, cope and breviary of the late
Prior. ‘Each year the Prior of St. 'Clears attended the general
chapter at St. Martin on July 4th (the feast of St. Martin) ; it is
recorded that sometimes they staved too long and spent too much
money.  This extreme centralisation did not help the litfle Priory

U Jourse! of the Br, Arch. Assoc, vol xi 1943, Article by Rose Groham
on ** The (Cluentac Priory of St. Murtin-des-Champs, Paris and its depen-
detsit Priories in England and Walss ™,
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to make any headway in far distamt Wales. True, the Cistercian
movement likewise began in France, but once in Wales its members
identified themselves closely with the people, and as a result became
extremely thriving and popular,

Finally, frequent warfare between England and France disrupred
the life of the alien priorics, i.e. those which paid taxes to mother
priorics on the continent. As soon as war broke out the King
would seize the revenues of these alien priories, as he had no wish
to see money leave the country destined for enemy pockets. In
1337 the Hundred Years” War began; consequently the Cluniac
pricries found themselves in freguent and increasing difficultics, e.g.
in 1393 * Thomas de Tetford is charged £7 lor the rent of St. Clears
Priory payable to the crown during the war with France .  Pre-
viously this money would have arrived at St. Martin-des-Champs.
In addirion the rent was increased.  The Prior must therdfore have
been & very unhappy man at 4 time when the burgesses of St. Clears
were celebrating the granting of their charter,  Furthermore, suspicion
of spying hung over the monks whenever there was war ; any letter
innocent or otherwise, to or from St. Martin would be regarded with
grave misgivings. How could they flourish under such circum-
stances ?

The Priory’s unhappy history came to an end in 1444 when
Henry VI dissolved it.  Its possessions, which included Llanglydwen
and Llangynin churches, were granted to the warden of All Souls
College, Osxfford. Thuos was finally severed & three hundred year
old link between St. Clears and France,

But if the Priory disappeared, the church, dedicated to Mary
Magdalen, continued to serve the needs of the parish.  To this day
it bears many features characteristic of Norman Cluniac churches.
Its Ane chancel arch is the one unmistakable picce of Norman
architecture in Carmarthenshire,  As with the Chmiae church at
Malpas, the capitals are a striking cxample of the Romanesque.
During its earlier period the church would have terminated at the
west end with a flat wall and gable, but in the 13th century a
massive unbuttressed miltary type tower was added.  Upon entering
the church one feature steikes the visitor—the north and souch walls
slope outwards at an appreciable angle.  Some have blamed the
weight of the roof and subsidence Y¥or this, whilst others claim it to
tepresent 8 definite style of building during the Middle Ages.

Port of Long Tradition

There is no mention of the port of St Clears in A. G, Prys
Jones' The Story of Carmarthenshire, though Carmarthen, Kidwelly
and Laugharne all appear.  But St. Clears has a longer maritime

tradition than Laugharne ; ships were still docking at St. Clears
Quay (near Manordif) well into the 20th century.  The Normans,
unlike the Welsh, made the fullest use of seapower: having arrived
by water at St. Clears, they immediately set about developing it as
an inland port. In times of danger it might well prove to be their
one and only escape route.

There is ample documentary evidence of shipping activity at
St. (Clears during the Middle Ages. In wartime ships were fre-
quently commandecred by the king for carrying troops and supplics
to the continent.  Thus Close Roll Ed, I 1297 commanded ali ships
of St. IClears {40 1on and upward) to report to the king April 27th
ar Plymouth.  Again Close Roll Ed. 11 1326 informed the bailiffs
and community of St. Clears thar all ships of 50 ton and upward
must report to Portsmouth on the Sunday after the Recollection of
John the Baptist, to prepare for an attack upon the French. Sincc
all ships under 50 tons were also fo remain in port in readiness,
the fishermen of St. Clears were probably annoyed by this inter-
ference with their livelihood.

But the records of military campaigns do not tell the whole
story, because St. Clears developed as a trading port: indeed this
was the only reliable way in which vital supplies reached the borough.
The little ships rraded with Bristol, Ireland, France and the ports
of Carmarthen bay, whilse Flemish merchants would land ar St
Clears and rest temporarily before trekking off inland to sell their
wares.  After the granting of a charter, harbour dues and tolls
were payable to the Corporation run by the burgessss,  Whar type
of goods were imported 7 The Welsh Rolls of Edward 1 for 1282
shed light on this question.  This was the year when Llywelyn the
Last was fighting for his life and Edward was moving in to finish
the conquest.  One of the king's weapons was the econemic block-
ade of ports in order to prevent vital supplies reaching the Welsh
and in the case of St. Clears the bailifls and merchants were ordered
to see that no-one was to carry inland the following goods—corn,
wine (red and white), honey, salt, iron and armour. During the
following year the merchants of St. Clears were directed to depart
te the coast of Merioneth and to expose their goods for sale for
the convenience of the king and his subjects™. Was the royal
army encamped there?  Or had the building of Harlech castle
already begun #  In any event, there was considerable maritime
activicy on the Tif during the Middle Ages; it was after all the
casiest means of transport because roads to and from St Clears
hardly existed.

Quite obviously the burgesses of St Clears had no sympathy
for the Welsh princes and their aspiration towards independence,
because they fully realised that they owed their charter to the king



of England, the last person they would wish to alienate. By 1400
however many Welshmen had managed to shoulder their way into
the boroughs, attracted by the easier life and increased propects of
material gain.  But the national uprising of Owain Glyndwr placed
them on the horns of an agonising dilemma and those who rushed 1o
his banner were taking a calculated risk, many of them living to suffer
the full impact of English vengeance. William Gwynn lost 30
acres in 8t Klears, and the lands of Liywelyn ap Morgan were given
to Thomas Carneve on account of Morgan's © rebellion 10 Another,
David Gwilym, likewise lost his lands, which went to Richard Ludlow
prior of St. Clears {Pat Roll Henry IV 1403) ; for once, the lirle
Cluniac Priory got something out of the king. Not many years
later, in 1415, four St. Clears archers fought for the king at the
Barttle of Apincourt.

Why St. Clears ?

The most intriguing puzzle remains. How did St Clears
acquire such an unexpected name ?  ‘When the Normans came 1o
Laugharne they merely adapted the Welsh name for the Commotte—
Talacharn—Laugharne.  Not so with St. Clears ; the surrounding
Commottes are ‘Amgoed, Peuliniog, Ystwyf and Penrhyn, but none
of these names were wsed. This has proved to be a peculiarly
negative search ; it is relatively easy to disprove or cast doubts upon
various theories, without necessarily getting any nearer to the truth.
To attempt to argue a casc on the grounds of spelling is futile,
because medieval clerks were highly individual spellers, depending
sometimes on whether they were more acquainted with Latin or
French. The following versions have all appeared in different
historical documents: Clear, Clere, Cleer, Claire, Clara, Cler.
Writing in the Deanery of St. Clears magazine 1906, the Rev, Fred
Owen argued that “(Clare * was used in St. Clears oot as a noun but
as an adjective meaning pure and undefiled. Thus St Clears
was the church of the pure and undefiled saint—the Virgin Mary.
Quite apart from the question of grammar, both the church and the
holy well (Fiynnon Fair) at St. Clears are dedicated to Mary
Magdalen, a fact which invalidates Owen’s whole argument.

The oldest explanation relates the misty tale of a pious lady who
founded the town in the 6th century, she being the Lady Santa
Clara. No evidence is produced and the whole story can be dis-
missed because the name St. Clears does not appear in the chronicles
until the 12th century and references to * pious lady® and ‘ town in
the 6th century ' bear a distinct folk lore tint.  Another explanation
makes use of the castle motte ; it is said that bards met on the twmp
(mound) to hold poetry and music competitions, and since the Irish

10 Pat, Roll, Henry IV 1404,

word for ‘minstrel’ was ‘clair’ this conveniently cxplained the
meaing of the wvillage’s name. The tale earns full marks for
ingenuity but litdle else.

St. Clare, founder of the Poor Clares order, the famous female
saint of Assisi, has many dedications throughout the world,  Her
renown was widespread during the (Middle Ages, and there scems to
be a reasonable case for assuming that the Litle Welsh villege repre-
sented another St. Clare dedication ; reasonable that is, until dates
are checked and it is discovered that the place-name was in use
long hefore she was born in 1194, Volume iv of the Catholic
Encyclopasdia contains twe other Saints of the name: Clare of
Rimini (b. 1282) and Clare of Montefalco (b. 1268). A glance ar
the dates reveals that these arc even more unlikely candidates than
Clare of Assisi,

Kenneth (Watkins, another St. Clears historian, identifies St
Clear as a male Benedictine Monk who founded the Priory,tt but
St. Clears Priory was a Cluniac not a Benedictine foundation.
Spurrell in his History of Carmarthen mentions a St. Clare being
mattyred in Normandy in 981, but gives no reference.  This saimt
does not appear in the Catholic Register ; perhaps she was guilty of
some heresy,  Or was she a local saint whom the Norman invaders
of ‘St, Clears revered 7 The mystery remains,  ‘Finally, one amusing
itemn & after attending St Stevens Auction Rooms, Lioadoen, on Tues-
day 22nd November 1910 and wimessing the sale of “a portion of
a bone of Santa Clara ™ for eight shillings, 8 Mr John Lewis wrote
to the Carmarthen Antiquarian Society, hoping that the natives of
St. Clears would be interested in: the fate of the wown's founder,

The story of St. Clears in the Middle Ages is not as scintillating
or dramatic as that of some other places, but it is interesting. It
was 2 lonely inland borough, whose wooden castle soon crumbled
to be superseded by a stone structure near the sea at Laugharne.
Ten miles away to the east lay Carmarthen, the royal headquarters
in South Wales, a staple town and an important maritime port ; a
little less distant to the ‘West Jay the large (Cisterian abbey of Whit-
land, the home of over a hundred monks, and one of the most
famous abbeys in the whole of 'Wales ; hemmed in like this St
Clears was a litle overshadowed,  But it is not only the big and
the great which matter in history 5 to be fully understood life must
be studied in detail, and for detailed study the smaller units can be
very illuminating.  In many ways, what went on in St Clears
berween 1100 and 1500 is a microcosm of life in the Middle Ages,
and to study it is to subscribe to the belief that an appreciation of
national history rests upon a proper understanding of local history.

1L Somre remards on the Diserict we live v, FKenneth Watkins,
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Crumbling Home of Ironmasters

A fanviltar Carmarthen building that may disappear is Furnace
House in 8t Peter’s Street, which in recent years has been used as
a community centre.  Because it is structurally in a very poor state
it became unsafe for public use and was closed in January of this year.

Built about 1760, it is a4 good example of a Georgian town
house and has considerahle charm.  The building is faced in stucco
and has long and short quoins ; there are three storeys, each of the
upper ones having five sash windows and the whole is surmounzed
by a parapet.  The Corinthian porch is elevated above a forecourt,
which has enclosing walls at cach end enriched with pineapple
finials. Inside is an eighreenth century staircase with twisted
balusters.
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The house was associated with the Morgan family, leading
ironmasters in eighteenth century Carmarthenshire,  Robert Morgan
(d. 1777} who succeeded his father ar Kidwelly Forge, also owned
ironworks at ‘Carmarthen, Cwmdwylfran, Llandyfan, Whitland and
Stackpole, Pembrokeshire, In 1748 he extended his interests to
Carmarthen, where he built fronworks on a site below the eastern
end of present-day Priory Street.  In time the extensive works
included a furnace, forge, rolling mills and tin mills and his products,
bearing the stamp MJC. (Morgan, 'Carmarthen), became famous
in many parts of Europe.
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He was succeedsd by his
gon, John Morgan, senfor, who
becatme equally famous as an
ironmaser and  managed  the
business with grear success until
1800, when he leased e works
to his nephew, Jobn Morgan,
junior, but in the few years the
katter was in change they fell
into 2 ruinows state before pass-
ing o Morris Morgan,  The
family established a bank which
issuetd notes and' coin tokens, the
lagter bearing representations of
their works,

The Morgans wsare suc-
ceeded by Reynolds ard Smith,
who were kept busy cxporting
tinplates o Glasgow and Lon- el | gy M e
don, but they moved to Aber- TREIATERNDEN., FRLOWN
avon in 1826, taking their workmen with them. This departure
caused grave alarm lest the industry die cut in Carmarthen altogether
and there were complaints that the M.C. brand-mark, which lad
brought such fame to the town, continued to be used at Aberavon.
A contemporary bewailed thar if the industry ceased * hurdreds will
be on the parish, and Carmarthen as a trading and manufacuring
rown will sink into insignificance .

Coal lfor the works came from Kidwelly—in barrels—and from
Llanelly in three small sloops, the Willigm, the Dragon and the
Mary Ann. Lead ore was transported from the works of John
Camphell, Stackpole on his estate in the Llandovery area and was
smelted for use in the making of tinplates.

Furnace (House was probably built by Robert Mergan.  An
additional lfeature is the ironwork consisting of hand-rails to the porch
and entrance gates and railings dividing the forecourt from the street.
These gates and railings were cast at Robert Morgan's works.  The
gateway has an arch provided with a housing for a lantern, and
incised in the iron of one of the pillars is: M. BUSTEED FECIT 1761,
The house is included in the lor of buildings of architectural or historic
interest, but because it has been found impracricable to carry out re-
storation works which would preserve it authority for its demolition is
being relugtantly sought. Only the facade has architectural merit and
for technical reasons it 4% not possible to rebuild behind it.  Around
the turn of the century it was used as the judge's lodgings and between
the wars it was the home of Dr. Harrics, a well-known practitioner
in the tohwit.



Before It’s Forgotten

Tuppence to Spend

The old order changeth and the customs amd currency of
Carmarthenshire childhood changes with the speeding decades.  The
sweet shop, the sweet stall in mwarker and fair and even the sweet-
maker must ever remain among the fragrant memories of vouth to
MDY,

Not so very long ago, the Hutle sweet shop was there, tucked in
a curve of the steep road that ded from the church sgquware to the
market of the small town that still drew its hife-blood from the feudal
syaern,

A litdle shop it was. We seldom passed withour flattening
our noses against one of the three tall arched panels of ghass that
separated us from the three long shelves within, laden with sweets,
plain and fancy.

50 near and yet so far! We knew the poignancy of those
words as we peered into Miss James' window !

‘But sometimes Fortune turned a kindly cheek. With pennies
warmly clasped or rastling riotously in a pinafore pocker, we ran
helter-skelter, past the sweet shop window and into the porch.
There we had to lmger, however great our hisste, for the door of
the sweet shop was, by tradition, locked.

Up three steps, worn to a semi-circle in the middle—knock,
knock, knock, on the glass panels of the inner door. Knock, knock—
knock apain, waiting for the echo to meander through the shop and
down cavernous corridiors to the very kitchen itself.  Knock, knock,
knock 3 rattle the pennies ; knock, knock, dance on our toes.  Knock,
knock, fnock, rattle the door.  Would the Chitelaine OF Good
Things never come to lower the doawbridge ?

But even at this very moment Miss James bas padded into the
shop.  Opening the door adroitly with her elbows, her hands and
arma encased in dough, she stands aside and lets us pass into her
Hall of Delights.

For my part, 1 had forgotten.  This is baking day.  Besides
sweets, Miss James sells bread, and cakes and tams; she also
serves teas, plain and fancy, for marker folk on Saturday.

¥ I've tuppence to spend, Miss James. Hooray | *

N0l gl o

With hands pressed hard on the well-scrubbed counter, T stiffen
my elbows and swing myself upward in ecstasy. 1 am nearer now 10
the rows and rows of ghiss bortles on the shelves that line the walls,
I sigh with pleasure ; there 15 9o much to se¢, so much to choose from.
Here indeed is deliberate agony of choice.  Here in truth, is pleasure
mixed with pain. What, oh what shall be my choice ?

There is no harm of course in letting my eyes linger over those
big boxes of chocolate.  There are those white boxes with photo-
graphs of members of the roval family wreathed in gold.  There is
a box with a red rose in rich glory om its lid.  Nearby there is a
golden casket, bur sureby thar must be ter shillings or more,

¥ What about some buoll’s eves, my dear ?  Four a penny.”

Miss James' tall form, her blue and white apron, with wide
winged shoulders provecting an amplitude of skirts, stands behind: the
counter, The stock exchange wavers and then drops headlong.
Miss James understands high finance.  She trundles a tall glass
jar, greeny-hued along the coumner.

*These have just come in.  Better than the old black and
white. These change colour when you suck them.”

* Er—mmi—mm=—yes. [ was thinking, just thinking, Miss
James, of some cokernut chips ; you know the toasted kind.”

“ There are plenty here™  Miss James reaches our 1o an oblong
box where they lie, honoured with a shroud of white corrugated paper.

“Think again,” she counsels, * The coloured eyes will last
much longer—eight hours or more, if you're careful mot to swalbow
them. PBut wke your time, my dear, take your time.  You've
luppence o spend ! ™

That was one of the grandest things about Miss James. No
matter though you were only a child, she paid you due respect,

What—oh what shall it be ?  Jelly Babies, black, red or green.
Nine & penny! A bargain here and a cannibal delight in biting
off their luscious heads,

Lemon Caley—small, oval chip boxes, brimful of magic powder,
food for the pods themselves. A Hntle silver spoon peeps out brightly
from the drawer of each box—pleasant to possess it is wue, but
inferior to one's own red tongue, dipping deep and yet deeper into
the acrid effervescent powder.



I part the green curtaing and peep into the shop window, Miss
James has no patience for window dressing. It seems as though
some benevolent, sweet-toothed god has shot ot the contents of his
hormn of plenty in rich confusion: into this window.  There are toffee
apples with coloured sticks, huge cakes of cokermst ice bakancing dizzily
on mounds of sun-blighted melting rock; there are vast slabs of wreacky
home-made toffee, nutty or plain ; brown sticks of paregoric, soorhing
if mot so nice; everlasgng lquorice pipes; sherbent and lucky packers,
green, puce and magenta, containing a ring and, some children main-
tained loudly, & whole half crown! Then in a far corner mn a
shallow wooden box lies Marmaduke, Miss James’ own cat, somnolent
and mysterious . . . ..

I view the counter again. Heaped up in a box on my right
is a whole menagerie.  Mice and horses and elephants and ewven
fish, all made of some sickly-sweet spongy stuff.  High up on a
little ornamental shelf, all on its own is a pretty curved glass botrle
with a pink ribbon bow ; inside are scented crescent-shaped cachous,
labelled Cupid’s Kisses.  Once, not long ago, 1 asked Miss James,
“Who is Cupid?”  She had flapped her loose-fitting false teeth
and said I'd meet him soon encugh. An unsadsfacrony answer !
Far better now examine my old friends, Fry's Five Boys in their
sailor suité—Desperation, Expectation, Acclamation, Pacification and
Realization,

The Five Sailor Boys stand sentinel over a long closed wooden
bex.  Once it held bars of chocolate but now it has another purpose.
The lid has been nailed down and a slor cut in the centre.  On the
surface Miss James has printed in big, uneven letters FOR THE BLIND.
My cyes turn to the roller blind above the window panes.  Some
day—usome day when the long flat wooden box is full of pennies,
Miss James will surely have a wew blind, Tt will fir securely on its
roller above the window panes where the wasps and fies are even
now ascending, upward, ever upward—they never scem o come down,

“Welly ealon fach, what is it to be 2™

Miss James rolls the bull’s eye boutle tempringly along the
counter again. I take yer another look at the shiming straps of
bootlace liquorice; nibble, nibble to the very last bite.  Ah ! thar
tast half-inch of shiny black strip, like ¢he last lick of an ice-cream
wifer, the nicest morsel of all.

Someone said that Miss James was a Pembrokeshire woman ;
but thar must have been long, long ago for she was unmistakably
“one of us™, part and parcel of our childhood lives.

-

“ Two pennyworth of bull's eyes, Miss James, please.”

Miss James screws into a cone a page of exercise book adorned
with sums.

“ There, calon fach ! ™

Her own arithmetic was calculared in her heart.  Four a penny
bulls’ eyes, but 1 got twelve with just tuppence to spend !

EIRWEN JONES,
Llandeilo.



REVIEW

God Bless The Prince of Wales

by Major FRANCIS FONES
(Carmarthenshire Community 'Council, 75, 6d4.)

The Investiture is now a vivacious memory some months old,
but no apology is offered for noticing these votive essays ar this late
stage, for ‘Major ‘Francis Jones's book, written in celebration of the
Prince’s moment of dedication, is more than a souvenir of the occasion
that inspired it, God Bless The Prince of Wales is a book of
indelible value that descrves to be resd—one feels that it will—for
a long tme o come.

Once again the author has made an important contribution 1o
the study of local history ; in it Carmarthenshire looms significantly
but not exclusively, for the chosen canvas is much larger than that
required for the purely local scene.  To those for whom history is
but dust Major Francis Jones brings lively stories, but never at the
expense of the pesolute research which is the unfailing mark of his
work.  To the studenes of history he brings scholarship which they
will welcome on subjects that have not been abundantly treated.
Both schools will derive pleasure according to their needs,

The first of the esssys, from which the book receives its title,
presents what surely must be all the known facts about the com-
position of the ‘second National Anthem’ by Brinley Richards to
the words of Ceiniog after a chance meeting in 2 Caernarvon news-
paper office over a century ago.  Bue although the two worked in
harmony, this story of a brillisnt success is not withour its unpleasant
side.  Triumph s a bandwagon that has to be defended against
resourceful opportunism and this is demonstrated by the unseemly
jealousy which blemished a worthy accomplishment, for after the
entry of an English libnettist, Ceiriog became the forgoiten author
sadly forced into the final indignity of striving to retrieve his rightful
place in the limelight of public recognition.  Ceiriog’s original Welsh
words are reprinted, but who uses them now ? A reminder 1o sing
“Ar DVwysog ‘Gwlad v Bryniu’ next tme.

In the two essays concerning Prince Charles’s Welsh linsage,
Major Jones is able to give full rein to his prodigious knowledge as
a genealogist.  Englishmen boast of the Queen's long descent from
Cerdic, the sixth century king of Wessex, but Major Francis Jones,
being @ Welshman who proclaims the genealogical triumph of
Llewelyn the Great, can do better by tracing descent through fifteen

hundred years from Cunedda, who founded his kingdom in morth
Wales in the Gfth century.  With the aid of many charts that contain
a rich store of information the awthor shows the Prince’s descent from
all the main royal families that ruled in Wales, as well as from
numerous other Welsh worthies.

Of special interest to Carmarnthenshire people is the essay on the
Prince’s descent from the Dwnne, whose domain was in the south-
east of the county, a lineage he can claim through the Queen Mother.
But the genealogical essays are not tedious recitals of ancestral con-
nexions ; to read them is o be enchanted and to learn, among many
other things, about the earliest known portrait of a Welshman, now
in ahe National Gallery and commissioned five centuries ago by a
Carmarthenshire man who accomparded an embassy to the court of
the Duke of Burgundy.

In the last of the essays, Wales Herald applies himself to the
task of redistributing credit for the holding of the 1911 investiture at
Caernarvon and thus setting the precedent for the 1969 ceremony in
the Royal Borough,  Much detail is broughe together to give a new
ntercat to 4 captivating narrative in which Lloyd George's mole is
shown to be secondary to that of a Merionethshire man who became
warden of Llandovery College and vicar of St Perers, Carmarthen
before achieving the ultimate eminence in the 'Church in Wales.

A well-produced book with a colourful heraldic cover, this is a
work of commanding interest that will also serve as a source of
constant and invaluable reference within #ts specialised fields.  Far-
away friends and relatives will welcome it as a gift to remind them
of Wales while giving them enduring pleasure.

EVY.



Forgotten Author’s Centenary

After a life of little more than forty years, a Carmarcthen man
died in London a hundred years ago. His life and work were to earn
a place in the Dictimnary of National Biography. yet there is no
mention of him in the Dictionary of Welsh Biography.  His name
was Evan Lewis.

Born in Carmarthen in 1828, the son of an architect, he studied
at Airedale College and pgraduated as a Bachelor of Arts from the
University, of London, He seems to have speng all his adult life
in England, sceving in many places as an Independent munister.
Burt rhis restless and sick man remained nowhere for long and never
anywhere for more than fve years,

He first ministered at Barton-on-Humber, from 18353 to 1838,
Thereafter he moved to Rothwelly Northamptonshire (1858-63), Oak
Street Chapel, Accrington, Lancashire (1863-6), Grimshaw Street
Chapel, Preston (1866-8) and finally o Oford Strect Chapel,
Islington, where his brief ministry lasted from October 1868 until
his death on 19 February 1869. Whatever the reasons for these
wanderings, his later moves were undoubtedly influenced by his
search for health, a vain gquest in the face of the mberculosis which
overcame him.

Evan Lewis made a reputation for himself as a writer and
lecturer.  He formed a day-school in connection with his chapel
at Preston and there as well as ac Acerington he was a frequent
lecturer on literary and scientific topics..  He became a member of
the Royal Geographical Society and of the Ethnclogical Society.

His published writings, mostly of a religious nature, included
A Plea for the Peaple, ar The Force and Fate of England's Fugger-
raur, London (1857), a work in verse called The Two Teilighis, or
The Saint and the Sinmer in Life and Death, London (1860) and
Independency, a Deduction from the Laws of the Umiverse, London
(1862).
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