
 

 
 

Welcome to the thirty-third 

edition of The Bônau Cabbage Patch. We 
hope you enjoy reading it as much as we 
enjoyed preparing it for you. 
 

We are even more excited about our web 
site. You can read all copies of the Bônau 
Cabbage Patch here as well as view old 
photos of Pwll. Take a look at 
www.pwllmag.co.uk 
  

Enjoy this edition and please remember we 
will be knocking on your door in the next 
few weeks and asking you to support the 
magazine by buying some of our raffle 
tickets – the draw will take place on mid-
summer’s day 

. 

BÔNAU DEADLINES 
 

The deadline for the autumn edition of The 

Bônau Cabbage Patch is 25
th

 July 2011 for 
your articles or reports or 20

th
 July 2011 for 

any amendments to your advert. 
 

 
THANK YOU TO OUR SPONSORS 

 

We would like to welcome our new 

sponsors to the magazine and hope that 
our association will be a long and enjoyable 
one.  
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We would also like to express our thanks 
and gratitude to all our sponsors without 
whose generous contributions this edition 
of the magazine would not have been 
possible. 
 
We ask our readers to patronise our 
sponsors whenever possible and please 
mention the Bônau Cabbage Patch when 
you make your purchases.  

 

 
 

To contact The Bônau Cabbage Patch or 

The Pwll Action Committee please call 
755665 or 755260 or 777420 or drop your 
articles or reports through our letterboxes at 
43 or 53 or 81 Pwll Road or you can send 
us an e-mail at:  
 

thecabbagepatch@care2.com 
 

Any photographs we use are first scanned 
and then the originals are returned to their 
rightful owners so don’t be shy or fearful in 
sending us your photographs. It would be 
handy though if you wrote your name and 
address on the back of the photo (in pencil) 
or you attached one of those ‘post-it-notes’. 
 
 

!!! RAFFLE !!! 
 

Don’t forget to buy your tickets for our 
Mid-summer Draw. A book of 5 costs £1 
and the proceeds help to keep this 
magazine afloat. Tickets available at 
Pwll Post Office 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

The Bônau Cabbage Patch is published and issued by The Pwll Action Committee. The editors are: Peter Kent (53 Pwll Road - 
755260) & Jeff Williams (81 Pwll Road - 777420). Please submit your reports, articles etc to either editor or any other 

committee member. Hand written reports are OK – we’ll type them up for you. Please ensure you include your name, address 
and telephone number so we can contact you just in case we need clarification or we can’t read your writing! You can also 

contact the magazine by e-mail at: thecabbagepatch@care2.com 
 Closing date for submissions of articles, reports etc for the autumn edition is 25

th
 July 2011 - amended adverts by 20

th
 July 

2011. 
 

Any views and opinions expressed in this magazine are not necessarily the views and opinions of The Pwll Action Committee. 
http://www.pwllmag.co.uk 

 

Copyright exists on all articles and photographs published in this magazine. All photos copyrighted © by their respective 
owners 

 

 
 
 
14

th
 June Trooping the Colour 

19
th

 June Father's Day 
21

st
 June Summer Solstice, 

Longest Day 
24

th
 June Midsummer's Day 

5
th

 July Tynwald Day 
15

th
 July St Swithun's Day 

1
st
 Aug Lamma's Day 

28
th

 - 29
th

 Aug Notting Hill Carnival 
29

th
 Aug  Summer Bank Holiday 

 

 
LOCAL EVENTS DATES 

 

12
th

 June Race For Life 
16 – 20

th
 June Beach Break Live 

18 – 19
th

 June Welsh Game Fair 
19

th
 June Llanelli 10k Race 

22nd June Bônau Raffle Draw 
25

th
 June Trimsaran Carnival 

2
nd

 July  Burry Port Carnival 
9

th
 July  Kidwelly Carnival 

9
th

 July  Ammanford Mardis-gras 
23

rd
 July  Llanelli Arts Exhibition 

21
st
 August Llanelli Festival 

29
th

 Aug  Seaside Carnival 
 
 
 
 

 
PWLL RESIDENTS & 

TENNANTS 
ASSOCIATION 

The Pwll Residents Association meet on 

the last Monday of every month in the 
vestry of Bethlehem Chapel. 
 

Do please go along as everyone is 
welcome to express their views and 
thoughts on what they think should be 
improved in the village. 
 

More information from Pam Williams, 
Secretary on 01554 776931 

BOBBY BOX 

The local police 

rely on us, the 
public to come 
forward and 
provide them 
with information 

so they can provide a better service. It also 
keeps them in the loop of what is really 
going on our community. With the summer 
on its way and the long school holidays Anti 
Social Behaviour and underage drinking is 
likely to increase. With people’s help in 
identifying offenders and locations of where 
this is taking place the local police can 
tackle the issues. You can contact them in 
several ways, all are confidential, and each 
will be investigated. You can notify them 
either by telephone, email, Bobby Box’s 
etc. as follows:- 
 

PCSO 8017 Dan Brown Telephone number 
101 or e-mail dan.brown@dyfed-
powys.pnn.police.uk or at our local Bobby 
Box which is situated at Pwll Post Office. 
You can also follow Dyfed Powys Police on 
Twitter at www.twitter.com/dafyddP or be 
their friend on Facebook at 
www.facebook.com/dafyddP  

 
 
 
 

NEIGHBOURHOOD 
WATCH & POLICING 

TEAM 

The Neighbourhood Watch 

& Policing Team hold regular 
meetings in Pwll Pavilion so that the public 
can meet them and discuss their problems 
and concerns.  
Meetings (open to all) will be held on the 
following dates at 6:30pm: - 

5
th

 July 2011 
6

th
 September 

 

Your local neighbourhood watch co-
ordinator is John Edwards. You can contact 
John on 775534. You can contact your 
local Police Community Support Officer 
Dan Brown by phoning 101 or by e-mail at:  

dan.brown@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk 



WRITING PAPER 
MEASUREMENTS 

 
25 sheets = 1 quire 

 

500 sheets = 20 quires 
20 quires = 1 ream 

1,000 sheets = 40 quires 
2 reams = 1 bundle 

5,000 sheets = 200 quires 
10 reams = 5 bundles 

5 bundles = 1 bale    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    

NEW 50p COINS 
TO CELEBRATE 
THE OLYMPICS 

2012 

To celebrate London 2012, the Royal Mint 

has issued twenty-nine 50p coins depicting 
the sports of the Olympic and Paralympic 
Games. From Autumn 2010 the coins will 
start to appear as change in your pocket, 
so keep a look out! 
 

All the London 2012 sports are here, so you 
can kick off with your favourite 50p and 
start collecting them all. 
 

The sports depicted on the coins are: - 
Aquatics, Archery, Athletics, Badminton, 
Basketball, Boccia, Boxing, Canoeing, 
Cycling, Equestrian, Fencing, Football, 
Goalball, Handball, Hockey, Judo, Modern 
Pentathlon, Rowing, Sailing, Shooting, 
Table Tennis, Taekwondo, Tennis, 
Triathlon, Volleyball, Weightlifting, 
Wheelchair Rugby, Wrestling.    
  

DING DONG BELL 

Ding-dong bell 

Pussy's in the well 
Who put her in? 

Little Johnny Flynn 
Who pulled her out? 

Little Tommy Stout 
What a naughty boy was that 
Try to drown poor Pussycat, 

Who ne'er did any harm  
But killed all the mice 
In the Farmer's barn! 

The origins of this nursery rhyme date back 
to the 16th century and the era of 
Shakespeare who used the phrase "Ding 
Dong Bell" in several plays. The original 
lyrics of "Ding Dong Bell" actually ended 
with the cat being left to drown!  These 
words were modified and the cat was saved 
by 'Little Tommy Stout' to encourage 
children to understand that it was 
unacceptable and cruel to harm any animal 
'who ne'er did any harm'. The latter version 
taught morality at an early age.  
 

"Ding Dong Bell" also introduces a child to 
onomatopoeia (a word that sounds like its 
meaning) In this nursery rhyme the lyrics 
and words "ding dong" when 
pronounced convey the actual sounds! 
    
    

THE LOVERS OF ZEUS 

In Greek Mythology, the sky god Zeus had 

easy access to the women of the world and 
took full advantage of it. His power as a 
supreme god made him difficult to resist. 
He was first married to Metis, then Themis. 
He was interested in Demeter but she 
resisted him. His third wife was 
Mnemosyne. He was involved with Leto 
shortly before his marriage to Hera. The list 
of lovers after his final marriage, to Hera, is 
considerable and included: Europa, Io, 
Semele, Ganymede, Callisto, and Leto 
(again). 

"We are sorry to announce that Mr 
Albert Brown has been quite 

unwell, owing to his recent death, 
and is taking a short holiday to 

recover." - Parish Magazine 

 
BLUE FOR BOYS 

 

In ancient times, it was believed that 

certain colours could combat the evil spirits 
that lingered over nurseries. Because blue 
was associated with the heavenly spirits, 
boys were clothed in that colour, boys then 
being considered the most valuable 
resource to parents. Although baby girls did 
not have a colour associated with them, 
they were mostly clothed in black. It was 
only in the Middle Ages that pink became 
associated with baby girls. 
    

 
 

FAMILY PROBLEM 

Two men at a bus stop struck up a 

conversation. One of them kept 
complaining of family problems. Finally, the 
other man said: "You think you have family 
problems? Listen to my situation". 
 

A few years ago I met a young widow with 
a grown-up daughter? We got married and 
got myself a stepdaughter. Later, my father 
married my stepdaughter. That made my 
stepdaughter, my stepmother. And my 
father became my stepson.  Also, my wife 
became mother-in-law of her father-in-law. 
Much later the daughter of my wife, my 
stepmother, had a son. This boy was my 
half-brother because he was my father's 
son. But he was also the son of my wife's 
daughter, which made him my wife's 
grandson.  That made me the grandfather 
of my half-brother. This was nothing until 
my wife and I had a son. Now the half-sister 
of my son, my stepmother, is also the 
Grandmother. This makes my father, the 
brother-in-law of my child, whose step 
sister is my father's wife, I am my 
stepmother's brother-in-law, my wife is her 
own child's aunt, my son is my father's 
nephew, 
 

And I am MY OWN GRANDFATHER! 
 

And you think you have FAMILY 
PROBLEMS!!!" 

    

SHIPS OF THE DESERT 
 

Camels are called “ships of 

the desert” because of the 
way they move, not because 
of their transport capabilities. 
Camels sway from side to 

side because they move both legs on one 
side at the same time, elevating that side. 
This is called pacing, a ship-like motion 
which can make the rider feel sick. 
 

 
 DID YOU KNOW 

 

Dogs sweat through their 

paws. 
 

In England middle names 

were once illegal. 
 

Lions are the only members of the big cat 

family to hunt as a team rather than 
individually. 
 
 

 PWLL CRICKET 
 

Fixtures 2011 season - 
First XI 

 
 
May 28

th
  Llandysul (A) 

June  4
th

  Porthcawl (H) 
June 11

th
  Hills Plymouth (A) 

June 18
th

  Baglan  (H) 
June 25

th
  Bronwydd (H) 

July   2
nd

  Britton Ferry (A) 
July   9

th
   Dyffryn  (H) 

July 16
th

  Cimla  (H) 
July 23

rd
  Landore  (A) 

July 30
th

  Llandysul (H) 
Aug   6

th
  Porthcawl (A) 

Aug 13
th

  Hills Plymouth (H) 
Aug 20

th
  Baglan  (A) 

Aug 27
th

  Bronwydd (A) 

 
(Second XI matches are reverse of above) 



REBECCA LETTER 

 Carabunda Castle,  

Decbr. 16, 1843.  
Sir, 

I am given to understand that you are habit 
of receiving your Rents from your Tenants 
at Llanelly and neighbourhood and giving 
them dirty pint or a quart of Beeor in the 
shape of present, it is very improper for you 
to do as a Gentelman but now in future do 
not degrade yourself in that manner and if 
you do my ould Mother Rebecca will come 
and pay you a visit in the course of this 
spring your Caretter is so degraded you 
should do something more hansome for to 
gain your caretter to its former state and if 
do not you will draw the indignant spirit of 
my old Mother Becca to save depradations 
behave yourself as a Man you have acted 
as a traitor to the working men of the 
Nighbourhood now Mr. Chambers for god 
sake do not force me to work I am one of 
the Daughters of Rebecca. 

 
 
 

 
 THE HEDGEHOG 

 

Here are some facts 

about hedgehogs: 
 

1. Hedgehogs can live up to five years. 
 

2. A hedgehog’s eyesight is very poor, but 
their sense of smell and hearing is 
extremely good. 
 

3. Hedgehogs generally eat insects, such 
as earthworms and slugs, and sometimes 
eat the eggs of ground nesting birds. 
 

4. Hedgehogs are Britain's only spiny 
mammal.  
 

5. Hedgehogs are covered in roughly six 
thousand spines, which are brown with 
white tips. 

 

BAKED BEANS 

Ahh yes, those small 

orange lumps in tomato 
ketchup but are they as 

healthy as they look? Well, they’re healthier 
than they look! The average Briton eats 
more than 7 kilograms of beans every year, 
not all in one go, but how amazing is that! 
 

Baked beans are low in fat and have a lot 
of fibre and protein. They also have 
essential vitamins and minerals, including 
zinc, iron and potassium. Sounding healthy 
already aren’t they... 
 

The main reason beans are so healthy is 
that they contain this thing that scientist 
found, which are antioxidants. Antioxidants 
protect us from the effects of aging and all 
sorts of diseases such as heart disease 

and cancer. 

 
 
 SOME PRODUCT 

RECALLS 

Dell, the world's 

largest personal computer maker, was 
forced to recall 4.1 million notebook 
computer batteries because they could 
overheat and catch fire - the biggest recall 
in its history. The recall affected lithium-ion 
batteries that were sold on their own or with 
laptops between April 2004 and July 2006. 
However, although they carried the Dell 
brand label, they were actually made by 
Sony. Following Dell's battery recall, Apple 
Computer also recalled 1.8 million Sony 
notebook computer batteries. 
 

The world's largest toy maker, Mattel, 

recalled more than 18 million made-in-
China toys in 2007 because of hazards 
from small magnets that can cause injury if 
swallowed. Two weeks previously it 
recalled 1.5 million toys due to fears about 
lead paint. 

 
 

FOODS TO 
EAT BY 
HAND 

 
1. Bread: 
break slices of 

bread, rolls and muffins in half or into small 
pieces by hand before buttering. 
 

2. Bacon: if there’s fat on it eat it with a 
knife and fork. If it is crisp, crumble it with a 
fork and eat with your fingers. (Not sure my 

mother would have agreed with this one! – Ed) 
 

3. Finger meals: follow the cue of your 
host. If finger meals are offered on a platter, 
place them on your plate before putting 
them into your mouth. 
 

4. Foods meant to be eaten by hand: 
corn on the cob, spareribs, lobster, clams 
and oysters on the half shell, chicken wings 
and bones (in informal situations), 
sandwiches, most fresh fruits, olives, 
celery, dry cakes and biscuits. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

ICEBERG LETTUCE 

Bruce Church founder of Fresh Express, 

an American farmer and greengrocer, was 
responsible for popularising the idea of 
shipping lettuce across the US continent 
from Salinas, California to the spots on the 
East coast. Using ice they carefully covered 
the heads of lettuce and shipped them all 
year around and all the way as far as 
Maine. As the train pulled into each stop, 
children would call out excitedly, "The 
icebergs are coming, the icebergs are 
coming!" The name would stick. Before 
Bruce Church the people had to depend on 
what they could grow locally and preserve 
from the gardens.  

SCHOOL PUPILS 
DESIGN PWLL 

PARK EQUIPMENT 

The Pwll Residents and Tenants 

Association would like to thank the head 
teacher, Paul Trotman, and all the pupils of 
Pwll school for their design entries for a 
new park in the village. Four of the pupils 
met Assembly Member Helen Mary Jones 
to show them their designs of what they 
wanted in the park. The pupils were: Katie 
Dennis, Lowri Butler, Aleisha Rees and 
Bethan Pugh. 
 

The Association had great pleasure in 
judging the competition and are now able to 
announce fund raising is under way. We 
need to raise £40,000 to get the project 
going. 
 

Please support our meetings, which are 
held in the vestry of Bethlehem Chapel on 
the last Monday of each month – together 
we are a stronger voice for the community 
of Pwll. 
 

Thank You. (Pam Williams – Chair) 

 
 
 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 

 

LISTENING sympathetically to his troubled 

parishioners, a Catholic priest portrayed 
himself as a caring priest. Actually he was 
stealing money from collection boxes and 
charity donations and  amassed a £2million 
fortune over 20 years. 

A patient who swallowed a drill bit at the 

dentist was given laxatives until it came out 
“the natural way” in hospital at Vasteras, 
Sweden. 

A monk caught at a Greek airport with a 

nun’s skeleton in a suitcase told authorities 
he was taking the remains of a saint to a 

monastery. 

 

Absence makes the heart go wander. 



 
 

This edition celebrates 

the eighth anniversary of the Bônau 
Cabbage so we are now entering our ninth 
year so this is my thirty third consecutive 
article, I never thought that it would 
continue this long but I enjoy writing the 
articles with the various contributions of 
information which I receive from friends and 
acquaintances. 
 

During springtime reports 
of a pair of red kites had 
been seen in the Stradey 
woods area with perhaps 
a possibility of them 
breeding. Once a wary 

bird the good old wood pigeon has now 
become a common garden bird, it is now 
oblivious to us humans as they perch on 
lampposts, shrubs alongside the road and 
also nest in many gardens in the village. 
 

It should not be confused with it’s smaller 
relative the collared dove with it‘s buff/fawn 
plumage. The wood pigeon is classed as a 
pest and will devour cabbages, broad 
beans and in the winter sprouts, so 
gardeners beware! 
  

The collared dove is also 
a pest for a different 
reason, it’s monotonous 
cooing, I can recall one 
fine summers morning a 
dove cooing on the roof at 
4.30a.m.It went on and on and on, coo-coo, 
coo-coo, coo-coo, as you maybe aware I 
was not a happy bunny that particular 
morning. 
 

As I am discussing pests there are a few 
more around in the garden, one such is the 
mole which can cause severe destruction to 
grassed areas which I have experienced 
recently, the amount of earth they move is 
incredible they are indeed busy little 
blighters hence the collective name for 

these workers is a 
‘labour of moles’. 
The cute little field 
mouse can also 
cause mayhem by nibbling tender shoots of 
peas and beans, and when those plants 
mature and are ready for harvesting the 
black plague descends, not black fly but 
hoards of jackdaws, without protective 
netting they would devour the lot. I’m afraid 
the hobby of gardening is a constant battle 
against nature. 
 

The cock chaffer beetle more commonly 
known to us as the May bug put in early 
appearances in April, this is quite a hard 
shelled creature which sometimes flies into 
windows and sounds similar as if someone 
has thrown a stone at the window pane.  
 

At the time of writing this article end of April 
we were experiencing some glorious 
weather, had summer come to early again? 
 

See you all in September. 
 
 
 
 
 

BÔNAU 
CABBAGE 

PATCH 
ANNUAL 
RAFFLE 

 
To help with the costs or printing and 
distributing this magazine we are again 
holding our annual mid-summer raffle. The 
money we have raised in previous raffles 
covers the cost of publishing one edition. The 
other three editions are funded by our 
sponsors (the advertisers), public donations 
and grant funding from Llanelli Rural Council. 
We are extremely grateful for the help and 
contribution we receive from these sources to 
help to keep this magazine alive. 
 

We need your help to keep the magazine 
afloat. Please buy as many raffle tickets as 

possible. 

  
(The third instalment of a four-part story  

by Rebecca F John) 

Knowing that they couldn’t arrest Griff, DI 

Davies and Sergeant Sal picked up their 
crayons and dragged their colleagues back to 
the drawing board.  This so-called drawing 
board was a deceptive thing: white faced, it 
blushed furiously with scribbled clues and 
questions from DI Davies’s red marker, and 
seemed, on account of the photos stuck along 
its base, to be wearing a shocked expression, 
its mouth gaping in surprise.  It looked like it 
knew something; like the case was solved.  
And that’s why the officers bunched around it 
hated it. 
 

In an attempt to pacify them, Sergeant Sal 
poured the officers a thick, sticky coffee each 
as they settled down for yet another evening 
at the station.  The shine had long since worn 
off this investigation: days ago they had been 
bubbling with theories, standing in bustling 
roundabouts and swinging ideas at each 
other; now they were hanging from their 
chairs, staring dull-eyed at the mugs in their 
hands. 
 

A quick hand-raising check established that 
they were more or less agreed on Aled 
Barclay as their best option now.  Weren’t 
murderers statistically more likely to be men 
than women?  Of course they were.  Wasn’t 

Barclay more 
physically able 
to commit 
murder than 

near-seventy 
year old Jane 

Sutton?  
Certainly.  It 
made sense to 
go after Barclay 
next.  But how?  
They were going 
to have to be 
more careful this 
time.   
 

As the arguments began, Griff was back on 
Boar-Ring’s empty streets, Scooter at his side, 
Old Freddy’s letter in his hand. 

“I’m telling you, Scoot, this is going to tell us 
who did it.” 
“It’s just a stupid riddle, Griff.  A crazy old 
man’s riddle.  It’s not going to tell you 
anything.” 
“Course it is.  Like you said, it’s a riddle.” 
“And?” 
“And what are riddles for?” 
“People who can’t afford to buy themselves a 
pint.” 
“Solving, Scoot.  Solving!  And it won’t harm 
you to have one night off the beer.” 
“It might,” Scooter grumbled, thrusting his 
lower lip out into a childish pout.   
 

Griff continued his march down the street, 
head in the letter, ignoring Scooter.  Scooter 
wasn’t going to be any help, he knew that, but, 
he’d considered, if seen it was better to be 
seen with company.  Together, they were two 
friends strolling home from the pub.  Alone, 
Griff was just a creep wandering around in the 
dark – a creep with a recent arrest to his 
name, no less. 
 

“Okay,” Scooter said finally, “read it again.  
Perhaps it’s worth a shot.” 
Griff cleared his throat dramatically.  He was 
getting into this now; Sherlock Holmes had 
nothing on him. 
“Past the shell, the fire mouthed blows a flame 
towards the spire.  Turn right, then left, then 
left twice more, identity will soon transpire.  
The ‘fire mouthed’ has got to be the pub, 
right?  The Lion?  What do you reckon, 
Scoot?” 
“Yeah, maybe.” 
 

Scooter had stopped now, and was standing 
on the white-lined spine of the road, hands on 
his hips. 
“What?” Griff asked. 
“Well, it’s too easy.  If the ‘fire mouthed’ bit is 
the pub, then the ‘spire’ has to be the church, 
yeah?  So if you turn right at the church, then 
left three times, where do you end up?” 
Griff closed his eyes, traced the route. 
“Back at the church,” he said. 
“Exactly.  And he couldn’t have meant that 
someone who goes to church murdered him.” 
“Why not?”  
“Well, for one, because how would you  

 
 
over…. 

choose which person he meant.” 



“Perhaps he meant the vicar,” Griff said. 
“The vicar?” Scooter repeated. 
“Okay.  Fair enough.  Or, perhaps he meant 
God.” 
“God, Griff.  The old man left us a note to tell 
us who killed him and the person who killed 
him was God.  Really, I’m not all that keen on 
trying to get God sent down for murder, are 
you?  I reckon you’ve got to be wrong about 
the pub.  And you just ignored the ‘past the 
shell’ bit.  We’ll have to start again.” 
“From where?” 
“From Old Freddy’s.  That’s where he would 
have started from, isn’t it?” 
 

Griff had to agree, and so he folded the letter 
back into his pocket and the two headed back 
out towards Old Freddy’s house, right on the 
murkiest edge of Boar-Ring. 
 

“Money,” Don Davies decided, banging his 
marker pen against a desk with malice.  The 
lid snapped off and arced across the room, 
landing with a pathetic plastic tick in a dusty 
corner.  DI Davies sighed theatrically.  How 
long was he going to have to work with idiots?  
Of course it was about money – was there 
ever any other motive? 
“But he has plenty of money, surely.” 
It was Sally. 
“What makes you think so, Sergeant?” DI 
Davies asked. 
“Well, he earns a hundred and fifty thousand a 
year, he lives in a one hundred thousand 
pound house, he’s unmarried, no children, 
drives a BMW, and he’s looking at a 
promotion.  And did Old Freddy even have 
any money?” 
 

An approving hum circled the room at this, 
transferred from one officer to the next by a 
nod of the head.  Sal was the only one who’d 
done her homework.  She was challenging 
Don Davies.  She was the youngest officer in 
the room; the only female officer in the room.  
The girl had gumption. 
“Hundred and fifty a year, ay?” someone 
muttered. 
“Not bad.  Not bad.”  
“Sure I could manage a bit of paper pushing 
for that kind of cash.” 
 
DI Davies sighed again.  He knew what this 
mumbling was about: they were agreeing with 
Sally. 

“Okay.  That’s a good point, Sally.”  It hurt him 
to say it.  “Someone give me a motive for 
Jane Sutton then?” 
“Lover?” 
“Pub gossip, Mr Hughes,” Don chastised. 
“It’s not impossible,” Hughes replied. 
“It’s not likely,” Don concluded. 
“I think,” Sergeant Sal interrupted, “we need to 
look further afield.” 
“What do you mean?” 
“Well, we got sidetracked.  We concentrated 
on these three,” Sally waved her arm at the 
photographs DI Davies had pasted to the 
whiteboard, “because they left the village 
around the time of the murder.  Fair enough.  
But just because they left, doesn’t mean it has 
to be one of them.” 
“Isn’t leaving an indication of guilt, Miss 
Gunner?” Don prodded.     
“It could also be an indication of ignorance,” 
Sally returned. 
 

Once again – and much to his distress – Griff 
was standing on the pavement outside Old 
Freddy’s house.  His heart, he’d found, beat a 
little faster here.  It felt almost as though the 
old man’s ghost was present, hanging around 
in the garden, waiting for his murderer to pass 
by so he could exact his revenge.  Griff 
pressed the wet palms of his hands to his hips 
and pushed them down his legs, drying them 
on his jeans.  Scooter was sitting on the 
garden wall, swinging his legs and whistling. 
“Will you stop that?” 
“What?” 
“That whistling.” 
“Why?” 
“’Cause it’s driving me insane.” 
“You’re too touchy, Griff.  Just relax … You 
didn’t do it, right?” 
“I can’t believe you’re asking me –” 
“Answer the question.” 
“No,” Griff obliged.  “I didn’t do it.” 
“Then they can’t prove you did it, right?” 
“Perhaps.  Who knows.  They could’ve 
planted something.” 
Scooter dropped off the wall and brushed the 
seat of his trousers clean with both hands. 
“Then let’s get on with solving this riddle,” he 
said.  “Start at the beginning.  If we find the 
‘shell’ the rest will be simple.” 
 

But they had no idea where to start, and so 
the two stood in silence for a moment, 

observing the yellow dots that  Boar-Ring’s 

dainty lights were reflecting into the night sky.  
A lamp in a window turned on and off, a row of 
street lamps, a torch illuminating the route to 
someone’s bins; and beyond that, a misty 
quality, as though the whole village had its 
own even glow, as though … Griff took off at a 
sprint. 
“Griff!” 
 

Immediately, Scooter 
shot after him, feet 
pounding the concrete.  
By the time he got to 
the end of the street 
though his lungs were 
already crumpling, and 
Griff was getting smaller 
by the second.   
 
“Okay.  So, what do we 

know about Jane Sutton?” DI Davies asked 
the room.  “Let’s start there.  And if we can’t 
come up with a reasonable motive, we’ll run 
with Sally’s suggestion and reconsider our 
choice of suspects.” 
“She’s too old and too frail to drown anyone,” 
a PC Johns concluded. 
Don pushed a hand back and forth across his 
forehead to smooth his frown.  They were all 
at it now; all geniuses.  Sergeant Sal had 
gotten them overexcited. 
“Maybe,” Don reasoned, “but we need to keep 
in mind that it hasn’t been established yet 
whether Mr Meeks was held under water, or 
whether he was dead before he was placed in 
the lake.” 
“That’s true,” Johns agreed.  “So why don’t we 
go home and think about it in the morning.” 
This suggestion was met with anticipatory 
chair shufflings and stretches.  Time to give 
up, Don considered, taking in the sad artificial 
lighting, the grey with fatigue faces 
underneath it.  He pulled a sleeve over the 
heel of his hand and swept it across the 
whiteboard, erasing random letters. 
 
“Okay,” he began.  “We can –” 
A knock on the door silenced him.  A face was 
pushed through the new gap between door 
and frame.   
“Inspector Davies?” 
“What?” he groaned, weary of having to 
speak. 
“There’s a Mr Owens here to see you.” 

“Griff Owens?” 
The head nodded, then disappeared.  When 
the door opened again, Griff was standing at 
it, red faced, chest heaving, a wrinkled piece 
of paper hanging from his right hand. 
“I’ve got something important to show you,” he 
said.  “Somewhere important.” 

 

(The final instalment will be published in the 
next edition of the magazine). 

 
(Any resemblence to any person living or dead in this 

work of fiction is purely co-incidental) 
 

Story & Artwork © Rebecca F John 2011 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

ARTICLE UPDATE 
 

In the last edition of Walk 

on the Wild Side we were 
told of a tame red-legged 
partridge in Maes yr Haf. 
We have received the 

following e-mail concening the article… 
 

This bird, nicknamed `Alan` by his owners 
was brought over from England as a very 
young chick after a fox predated the nest in 
which it hatched. It was an only survivor. As 
it was so young, it `imprinted` on his new 
owners ie: it thought it was human. It 
resided at Tyrwaun, Pwll sleeping every 
night in an old slipper. 
 

It would enter houses [even looking at itself 
in the mirror!], tap on windows for attention 
and company and follow the postman on 
his rounds. 
 

It disappeared on Christmas Eve, the 
owners searching the `west Pwll` area to no 
avail. If it survived post-Christmas [as you 
suggest - to late January], the owners will 
be interested. (Ian Morgan) 
 

I smile because I don't know 
what the hell is going on. 



DOWN UNDER 2010/11 
 

During our recent visit to 

Mountain Creek, Queens - 
land, Australia, over 
Christmas and the New Year 
we stayed with our son and 
his family and our 5 month 
old Aussie born grandson. 

Whilst there we came across another family 
of visitors who had taken up residence in 
my son's garage and loft space - the Red 
Backed Spider, not much bigger than a 
thumb nail but highly dangerous with 
enough venom to be lethal to an infant and 
possibly an adult. If bitten emergency 
treatment is required immediately. 
Needless to say the authorities were called 
and the unwelcome guests were evicted 
and measures taken to prevent their return. 
 

Another encounter we had was that of the 
deadly Eastern Brown Snake. While my 
wife Hazel and myself were taking a stroll 
along a short cut path by the side of the 
rain forest, this indigenous resident was 
making his way along the path probably 
heading for his home in the rain forest after 
doing a bit of sunbathing. Jumping back 
alarmed Hazel asked me what was wrong 
when she suddenly spotted the problem 
and with a loud scream, and at the same 
time, pushing me towards the snake, I 
started to do an Indian war dance to get out 
of harms way. I turned round to find Hazel 
disappearing into the distance! During all 
this commotion the snake was quite 
unconcerned and carried on making his 
way home. 
 

During our visit to Oz there have been bush 
fires, floods and cyclones, and to top it all 
Australia lost the ashes. Whist having a 
drink in a Pwll pub I was asked if I intended 
returning to Australia. I wonder what they 
meant! 
 

Despite all this, the Sunshine Coast of 
Queensland has a great lifestyle and is a 
fantastic place to be. 
 

Roger and Hazel Rees. 

MANAGEMENT QUOTES 
 

These are actual quotes from managers working in the 
public and private sector of industry: 
 

- As of tomorrow, employees will only be 

able to access the building using individual 
security cards. Pictures will be taken next 
Wednesday and employees will receive 
their cards in two weeks. 
 

- What I need is a list of specific unknown 

problems we will encounter. 
 

- How long is this Quality guy going to 

keep testing our stuff? 
 

- E-mail is not to be used to pass on 

information or data. It should only be used 
for company business. 
 

- Staff turnover is good for our company 

as it proves we are doing a good job 
training people.  
 

- This project is so important we can't let 

things more important interfere with it. 
 

- Doing it right is no excuse for not 

meeting the deadline. 
 

- No one will believe you solved this 

problem in a day! We've been working on it 
for months. Now, go act busy for a couple 
of weeks and I'll let you know when it's time 
to tell them. 

 
 
 
 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
 

Campaigners have borrowed all 16,000 

library's books from a Milton Keynes library 
after the local council planned to shut it. 
They emptied its shelves in less than a 
week. 
 
 

BINMEN sifted through seven tonnes of 

rubbish to reunite a woman with her £500 
mobile phone after it fell in the recycling. 

PWLL PRIMARY SCHOOL 
 

 
 
School Council 
Our school council have eight members. 
Each member has been chosen to 
represent their class. We have recently 
spoken to the governors and told them 
about our ideas for the school. On Comic 
Relief day we held a fund raising day for 
our school. We raised £238. The school 
council organised all the activities, which 
included a cake stall, face painting, fishing 
game, teddy game and our favourite was 
sponge the teacher! 
 
Year 3 and 4 
This term Miss Ridley has been teaching us 
lots of nice lessons. We have written 
reports about WW2, super hero stories, and 
learned a lot about fractions! We also 
turned the Easter story into a modern play 
and Mrs Knott filmed us so we could watch 
ourselves! But I have to leave Pwll school 
today as I’ve moved house and I will miss 
all the class and the teachers. Megan and 
Kate are also leaving to start a new school. 
I hope we can all keep in touch through the 
Website. (Ella Gorvin) 
 
Year 5 & 6 

This term has been a very busy term. We 

have been on a visit to Pendine at the 
beginning of March which was really good.  
We would all really like to go there again. 
There were many activities to take part in 
and we met lots of new friends from 
Dunvant primary school. We’ve been 
studying World War 2 in history and we 
think we are experts on the subject!  
 

 

We have also been writing news reports 
and have started making video recordings 
to make a news broadcast.  
 

For some of us this will be our last term at 
Pwll school. We will miss the school – most 
of us have spent the last seven years at the 
school. We have visited Glanymor school 
this term and will be going there again at 
the end of June.  
 

The best thing is that we’ve been using 
more computers this term. We’ve all been 
enjoying using them. Our favourite 
programme is Purplemash. Most of the 
children in the school have been using it – 
you can use it at home and in school – it’s 
cool! Check it out on our school website.  
 

Written by Ellie Hopkin and Connor Bunyan (year 6) 
 

 
Years 1 & 2 

During the Spring term, year 1 and 2 have 

been learning about pirates. We had great 
fun making a pirate shape for our role play 
area. We have made pirate hats and eye 
patches and dressed up as pirates to go on 
‘adventures’ in our ship. We have written 
messages in bottles from our desert island 
and have been on treasure hunts around 
the school looking for ‘treasure’.  We have 
sung pirates songs and acted out a play 
called ‘Pandora and the pirates’. 
 

 
Reception Class 

This term we have been busy cooking. We 

cut up lots of different fruits to make a 
delicious fruit salad – you can see pictures 
of us being chefs on our school website. 
We also made vegetable soup. For that we 
cut up carrots, leeks, celery, potatoes and 
parsnips. It was so scrumptious that some 
of us had three helpings! But the best thing 
we made was pizza because we chose lots 
of different toppings like peppers, 
mushrooms, pepperoni, pineapple, cheese 
and sweetcorn. We ate half in school with 
our milk and took the other half home to 
share with our family. The marshmallow 
nests we made for Easter were very sticky 
but yummy to eat! 

 



A DOG’S LIFE 
 
 Just like a young 
child a dog doesn’t 
understand time. He 
doesn't know the 
difference between 
eight o'clock and a 

week ago last Tuesday. The only period of 
time he understands is forever, and that's 
how long he thinks everything is going to 
last. 
 

You ever scratch your dog behind the ears? 
They really love that, don't they?  
'Oh boy! Oh boy! Oh boy, Oh boy, Oh boy!! 
Daddy's scratching me behind the ears! My 
favourite thing! Oh boy, Oh boy! This is 
great! And you're scratching and 
scratching, and he's loving it, and looking' 
up at you adoringly, his eyes rolling back in 
his head, and then suddenly you stop. and 
he looks at you like you're some kind of 
diseased criminal pervert. He's 
disappointed. He thought the scratching 
was going to last forever. He can't help it - 
he just doesn't know what time it is. 
 

It's especially bad when you go out and 
leave him alone. He thinks you're never 
coming back. NEVER. That must be what 
he thinks, or else why would he act the way 
he does when you finally get home? All 
hyper and excited, tail banging against 
anything in it's way. And revved up like he 
just drunk a can and a half of Red Bull. 
 

'Oh-boy-Oh-boy-Oh-boy-Oh-boy-Oh-boy-
Oh-boy-Oh-boy!!! I thought you were never 
going to come home I thought you were 
never going to come home I thought you 
were never going to come home! I was so 
scared. I was so lonely. I was so scared 
and lonely – so scared and lonely. Didn't 
know what to do. I was all alone. I thought I 
would never eat again. I don't know how to 
prepare food. I'm a dog. I can't cook. I can't 
do anything. I don't even know how to 
operate a can opener. How do you do that? 
What do you do, push down the little 
handle? Couldn't figure it out. Give me 
some food. Give me a kiss. Shake hands. 

Here's my paw. You want me to roll over? 
I'll do it. Just don't leave me! Don't go! Don't 
go! I swear. I'll never pee in the house 
again! I'll never pee anywhere again! Just 
don't leave me alone! 
 

And it doesn't matter how long you've been 
gone either. They go into this speed freak 
mode even if all you did was forget your hat 
and come back a few minutes later. 
'Oh-boy-Oh-boy-Oh-boy! I thought you 
were never going to come home! Et cetera, 
et cetera. Is that how ya say that? Et 
cetera? Anyway, I got hungry again. The 
minute you left. I was going to eat the cat. I 
couldn't find him. Where’s the cat? What 
did you do? Hide the cat?' 
 

“Bruce will you stop it? Calm down! I was 
just here a few seconds ago!” 
 

 Yes - they really miss you. 
 

(Submitted by Orson Carte) 
 

 
 

TOILET SIGNS 

Sign above the entrance to a men's 

washroom: MEMBERS ONLY. (This is in 
the reception area of County Hall, 
Chichester)  
 

We aim to please: you aim too please. 
(Sign above a urinal.) 
 

Express Lane: Five beers or less. (Sign 
above a urinal.) 
 

You're too good for him. (Sign above a 
women's washroom mirror.) 
 

No wonder you always go home alone. 
(Sign above a men's washroom mirror.) 
 

A woman's rule of thumb: If it has tyres or 
testicles, you're going to have trouble with 
it. (Sign in a women's washroom). 
 

And, finally, the old favourite found in Gents 
toilets the world over, commonly added to 
any sign instructing visitors: Please do not 
throw cigarettes in the urinal... "... Because 

it makes them difficult to light..." 
 

 

As we come to the end of the 40 days of 

Easter, the Bishop wishes to communicate 
with us through a pastoral letter: 

 

EASTER MESSAGE FROM THE RT 
REVD WYN EVANS, BISHOP OF ST 

DAVIDS 
 
Life begins at Easter. Three days after the 
darkness and despair of our Lord's 
suffering and death, God transforms them 
into the joy of the Resurrection. Instead of 
despair there is hope. Life henceforth is full 
of the promise which we embody as 
Christians.  
 

Easter is therefore a time to look ahead; a 
time to celebrate new life and grasp new 
hope.  And for us, here in the Diocese of St 
Davids, there has never been a more 
opportune moment to look forward. I write 
this as we prepare to meet together to 
consider where we wish to go as we 
journey towards the future. 
 

The Risen Christ in the days after the 
resurrection encouraged his disciples and 
followers, our forerunners on the journey of 
faith, to tell and live out the good news of 
new life and new hope.  Now, in our day, 
we are called to proclaim and live out that 
faith. Now is the time for us, together, to 
face up to the challenge of the future.  
 

We must be bold if we are to succeed in 
this.  We must leave no stone unturned as 
we venture in our mission.  We must 
consider our saints and our stones - our 
people and our buildings.  How best can 
they be used to realise God's purpose for 
us and them?  And how can we ensure that 
everyone is able to play their full part in this 
vital and transforming ministry? 
 

We must be creative as we respond to 
God’s call. If a transfiguring leap of faith is 
required, then we must take it.  Just 
because we have done something in one 
way in the past does not mean there is not 

another way for the future. This may mean 
imaginative ways of worship; it will certainly 
mean resourceful methods of ministry 
involving all our people, so that the church 
may fulfil its calling to be the Christ in world 
and show what the kingdom might be like.  
 

As we celebrate God’s gift of new life, we 
realise that this means harnessing the 
energies of the People of God for the Body 
of Christ to be a sign of the Kingdom. And 
doing it now.  
 

���� Wyn St Davids 
 
 

Forthcoming events: 
 

8
th

 June @2:00pm –Summer Fete @ Holy 
Trinity Church Hall 

 
 

6
th

 August @ 5:00pm – Holy Trinity BBQ @ 
9 Tirwaun, Pwll 
 

 
 

FROM THE REGISTERS… 
 

We congratulate DAVID JOHN HALL and 

KATE ELOISE WATSON (of 31 Glascoed) 
who were married in Holy Trinity Church on 
12 March 2011. David and Kate have made 
their home together in Manchester and we 
wish them every happiness in their life 
together. 
 

In April, Holy Trinity mourned the loss of 
one of its oldest worshippers. 
 

EDITH BENNETT (1 Isfryn) was born and 
brought up in Hartlepool. She met her 
Welsh husband Gwynfor, who was 
stationed up in Hartlepool, in a dancehall 
and they were married at the town’s 
magnificent St Hilda’s Church. Sadly, 
Hartlepool was very badly bombed during 
the war and so Gwynfor and Edith returned 
to Gwynfor’s parents in Felinfoel before 
making their home in the prefabs in Pwll. It 
was here that they brought up their two 
children, David and Barbara, and enjoyed 



living so much. Edith’s life revolved around 
the family, the community centre and Holy 
Trinity. She died on Thursday 7 April aged 
95 and her funeral was held in Holy Trinity 
Church on 15 April. We extend our deepest 
sympathy to Barbara and all the family. 

 

Most meetings take place in Holy Trinity 

Church or Church Hall at 7.00pm on the 

first Monday of the month. There is a warm 
welcome to anyone who would like to come 
along to a meeting. For further details of 
Mothers’ Union activities, or to  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

check the venue for a particular meeting, 
please contact Branch Leader Margaret 
Howells on 752025. 
 

The last meeting of this year’s season 
takes place on 6 June – this will take the 
form of a visit to the Pottery in Pembrey 

 

TOUCHDOWN 
 

A stormy morning at 

Boston Airport. Many 
planes were lined up on 
taxiways waiting for 

departure. A female pilot made a 
successful landing on a runway after visibly 
wrestling her DC-8 through turbulence and 
blustery snow squalls, fighting it right down 
the runway. Over the airwaves came an 
anonymous voice: "But can you park it?" 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL W.I. 

As I write this article I 

am thinking what 
wonderful weather we 

had during April. The children enjoyed time 
off from school and everyone made the 
most of the sunshine. During this time over 
seven hundred members from W.I.s across 
Wales attended the 87th Annual 
Conference of the National Federation of 
Women’s Institutes-Wales at the Selwyn 
Samuel Centre, Llanelli on 20 April 2011. 
The theme of the conference was ‘Past and 
Present’ / ‘Nawer a ‘Slawer Dydd’. Sir Gâr 
Carmarthenshire Federation of Women’s 
Institutes hosted this event. The event 
which comes our way every 13 years 
coincided with an important milestone for 
the Federation, our 85

th
 anniversary. Two 

evenings of fantastic pre Wales W.I. 
Conference entertainment was performed 
at the Llanelli Entertainment Theatre to 
packed audiences. The performance took 
the audience on a magical journey around 
Carmarthenshire through verse, song, 
dance, and humour. Some of the highlights 
of the tour depicted were Aberglasney, 
Twm Sion Catti, the physicians of Myddfai, 
Merlin and the Old Oak of Carmarthen, 
Dylan Thomas, and Princess Gwenllian of 
Kidwelly. Well done to all those involved 
especially the over 100-strong cast and 
choir! 
 

In March Noel Rees the Artistic Director of 
the Phoenix Theatre Group in Llanelli gave 
a very informative and humorous talk on 
the theatre. He also talked about the 
opening nights of London theatre 
productions that he has attended over the 
years.   
 

Congratulations go to Gwen, Mo, Phoebe 
and Margaret who were joint third in the 
indoors bowls competition held in the 
Selwyn Samuel Centre in April. 
 

In May a few members enjoyed a weekend 
stay in Eastbourne and also visited 
Brighton. Mair Stephens from Llansaint W.I. 
gave an entertaining demonstration on 
different ways to wear a scarf. Members 

also took part in the annual Treasure Hunt 
starting from Stradey school car park. In 
June Jill Price from Trimsaran W.I. will be 
giving us a talk on her work as a J.P. Other 
events members will participate in during 
the next few months are scrabble, various 
organised walks around the County, the 
W.I. show in Laugharne and the Birthday 
lunch in the Halfway Inn, Nantgaredig. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

It is with regret that we report the 

retirement, from full time Ministry of 
Bethlehem, of Reverend Carys Awen 
Jones. Mrs Jones has decided to spend 
more time with her family, whilst carrying on 
'freelance' ministry as required. We wish 
her well and God's blessing on her future 
ministry. She and her husband, David, will 
remain in our prayers. 
 

Meanwhile Bethlehem continues. The 
English Service is now on the second 
Sunday of each month. Children will take 
part in these services or, alternatively, there 
will be Sunday school. 
 

Either on the third or fourth Wednesday of 
each month, Bethlehem holds a Community 
Prayers and a Bible study. All are welcome. 
 

May our Lord watch over us all. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

When you feel too old to do a thing - 
do it! 

To succeed in politics, it is often 
necessary to rise above 

your principles. 



STRADEY WOODS FLY TIPPING 
 

The occurrence of fly tipping in and around 

Stradey Woods is increasing significantly. 
Residents of Pwll are warned that there are 
regular patrols by council officers and Pwll 
residents through the woods. The 
registration number of any vehicle 
suspected of fly tipping is logged and the 
police informed. 
 

Fly tipping is the ‘illegal deposit of any 
waste onto land or a highway that has no 
licence to accept it.’  
 

Tipping a mattress, electrical items or a bin 
bag full of rubbish in the street causes a 
local nuisance, and tipping household items 
and small-scale building or garden waste in 
open spaces reduces their amenity value to 
the community.  
 

Fly-tipping is a serious problem in Wales. 
Dealing with the problem can cost £100-
£150 million every year. This cost falls on 
taxpayers and private landowners. Fly-
tipping adversely affects local 
environments, threatening the health of 
rivers and recreation areas and even 
reducing property prices in the area. 
 

The penalties for dumping waste in 
England and Wales were increased by the 
Clean Neighbourhoods and Environment 
Act 2005. 
 

Fly-tippers can be fined up to £50,000 in 
Magistrates' Courts, face unlimited fines 
in higher courts, as well as community 
punishment orders or prison sentences of 
up to 5 years. 
 
 

 
OPEC 

The OPEC abbreviation stands for the 

Organisation of Petroleum Exporting 
Countries. Members are Algeria, Indonesia, 
Iran, Iraq, Kuwait, Libya, Nigeria, Qatar, 
Saudi Arabia, the United Arab Emirates and 
Venezuela. 

PWLL FOOTBALL CLUB 
 

League positions as at 16th 
April 2011 

 
Premier Division P W D L GD Pts 

Evans & Williams 20  15   3  2 27  48 

Seaside 17  12   4  1 34  40 

Loughor Rovers 20  11   2  7 25  35 

Bwlch Rangers  22  10   2  10   6  31 

Trallwm 19    9   2  8   1  29 

Pengelli 17    8   4  5   6  28 

Gorseinon 19    7   4  8 -12  25 

Burry Port 22    6   4  12 -15  22 

Dafen 19    5   4  10 -  6  19 

Johnstown 18    6   1  11 -17  19 

Pwll 22    5   4  13  -31  19 

Camford 19    5   2  12  -18  17 

       

Reserve Division 2 P W D  L GD Pts 

Johnstown  21  16   2   3  38  50 

Burry Port  21   15   1   5  44  46 

Tumble  21   15   0   6  28  45 

Felinfoel  22   13   3   6  23  42 

Wellfield  19   8   3   8   5  27 

Gorseinon  20   9   1   10   4  26 

Pontardulais  22   8   3   11   0  25 

Pwll  22   7   4   11 -26  25 

Abergwili  18   5   2   11 -10  17 

Llandeilo  20   4   5   11 -25  17 

West End United   20   6   2   12 -31  17 

Dafen A   22   3   4   15 -50  13 

 

 
 
 

ADVERTSING BLOOMER! 
 

Irish Mist didn't do well in Germany. It was 

marketed with the semi-Germanized 
“Irischer Mist”, which would translate as 
Irish dung. 

THE DEVILS 
DICTIONARY 

 

The Devil's 

Dictionary was 
written by American 
Ambrose Bierce 
around a hundred 
years ago, and was 
first published as 
'The Cynic's Word 

Book' in 1906. It was reissued as 'The 
Devil's Dictionary' in 1911, and continues to 
be published today. Its humour and irony 
still shine. In fact many of its observations 
perhaps resonate more strongly now than 
when Bierce first made them. Here are 
some choice examples of Bierce's wit, and 
interestingly for a writer considered to be 
such a 'cynic', these quotes are also 
examples of a touching sensitivity. These 
quotes still serve, as when they were 
created, to remind us that whether a thing 
is a force for good or bad is largely decided 
by the human factor. This is an 
encouraging thought, since the implication 
of this is that we have it in our power to 
change bad into good. I think Bierce would 
have agreed.  
 

Corporation: An ingenious device for 
obtaining individual profit without individual 
responsibility. (If you work for one of these 
be assured that there are more ethical and 
caring employers out there who would be 
more deserving of your efforts and loyalty.) 
 

Duty: That which sternly impels us in the 
direction of profit, along the line of desire. 
 

Experience: The wisdom that enables us 
to recognize as an undesirable old 
acquaintance the folly that we have already 
embraced. 
 

Famous: Conspicuously miserable. 
 

Land: A part of the Earth's surface, 
considered as property. The theory that 
land is property subject to private 
ownership and control is the foundation of 
modern society...... Carried to its logical 
conclusion, it means that some have the 

right to prevent others from living...... It 
follows that if the whole area of terra firma 
(Earth) is owned by A, B and C, then there 
will be no place for D, E, F and G to be 
born, or, born as trespassers, to exist. (How 
true, and how applicable today.) 
 

Lecturer: One with his hand in your pocket, 
his tongue in your ear, and his faith in your 
patience. 
 

Marriage: The state or condition of a 
community consisting of a master, a 
mistress and two slaves, making in all, two. 
 

Overeat: To dine. 
 

Pain: An uncomfortable frame of mind that 
may have a physical basis in something 
that is being done to the body, or may be 
purely mental, caused by the good fortune 
of another. 
 

Peace: In international affairs, a period of 
cheating between two periods of fighting. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
WATCHES AT SEA 

 
 

First watch 

Middle watch 
Morning watch 

Forenoon watch 
Afternoon watch 
First Dog watch 
Last Dog watch 

 
 
 
 
 
 

When she says: "Don't buy me 
anything expensive" and you 

listen, expect trouble. 

One good turn gets most of the 
blankets. 



THE CRAZY WORLD 
OF DRIVERS 

 
 

- Doing a U Turn at the entrance to 

Coleshill Terrace and Crown Buildings back 
towards Theatre Elli! 
 

- Doing a U turn by Crown Buildings back 
towards Llanelli Library 
 

- U Turns opposite Pwll Stores – many 
villagers go this dangerous manoeuvre. 
 

- In slow moving traffic a woman applying 
mascara! 
 

- A Post Office van turning right out of 
Vauxhall past the DHSS buildings! 
 

- Going round the roundabout by the 
Leisure Centre in the wrong direction. 
 

- Doing a three-point turn at the bottom of 
the Denham Avenue junction with the main 
A484 road during the school rush! This 
person only narrowly avoided causing an 
accident. 
 

- I think this is the best one – while driving a 
lorry through the village the driver had one 
hand using a mobile phone, his elbows 
steering the lorry and his other hand used 
to eat a sandwich! 
 

Our roads are quite safe, but the problem is 
that the most dangerous part f any vehicle 
is the nut holding the steering wheel. 
 

 

PWLL KEY STAGE 3 TEACHING 
AND LEARNING CENTRE 

 

We have had a successful term here in 

the unit in Pwll.  Many of the students are 
continuing to do well  both in their academic 
work and  the alternative curriculum.  They 
have enjoyed Kayaking, caving and many 
team building activities.  As part of their 
reward programme most of the students 
had an enjoyable day in Heatherton. 
 

A recent addition to their timetable has 
been the introduction of Food Technology, 
which they are really enjoying.  They have 
made Pizza, Flapjack, Chocolate-Chip 
Cookies, Welsh-cakes, Pancakes, 
Vegetable Chowder and Chocolate-Chip 
muffins. They are learning about the 
nutritional value of foods and how to cook 
safely and hygienically using a variety of 
utensils. 
 

They have also enjoyed, as a group, going 
to see the Scarlets play and will be going to 
see the Scarlets v Cardiff Blues game on 
6

th
 May. 

 

The Centre is also looking for unwanted 
items of furniture such as sofas, chairs, 
coffee tables etc so they can make a 
relaxing area for the pupils. If you have 
anything that you want to dispose of please 
contact the centre on 01554 744273. The 
centre is more than happy to collect any 
such items. 
 

 
SECOND WELSH CAP FOR PWLL 

GIRL 
 

Bianca Guy, aged 17, of Pwll Road won her 
second Welsh cap for Wales Girls Soccer 
team in March. Bianca is the only girl ever 
to have won a second cap. Unfortunately 
they lost 3-1 to England away at Ipswich. 
Congratulations Bianca from all the family. 

 
(Congratulations from us as well – Ed) 

 
 

BLUE BAGS 
 
BLUE bags for recycling will now be 
delivered to householders by request only. 
Residents can either phone 
Carmarthenshire Direct on 01267 234567 
or request more bags online at 
www.carmarthenshire.gov.uk 
 

You can also pick up more blue bags from 
the council’s customer service centres at 
Llanelli. 
 

SCHOOLBOY HOWLERS 
 

Over the years, parents 

and teachers have been 
shocked and amused by 
pupils’ exam howlers. Here 
we conclude our series 
with some more: 

 
BOOKS & WORDS 
 

◊ A Fairy Tales are something that never 
happened a long time ago. 
◊ Shakespeare married Anne Hathaway, 
but he mostly lived at Windsor with his 
merry wives. This is quite usual with actors. 
◊In Ibsen’s Ghosts, Oswald died of 
congenital syphilis. 
◊ Homer wrote the Oddity. Actually, Homer 
was not written by Homer but by another 
man of that name. 
◊ An epitaph is a short sarcastic poem. 
◊ Polonius was a mythical sausage. 
◊Poetry is when every line starts with a 
capital letter and doesn’t reach the right 
side of the page. 
◊Letters in sloping type are in hysterics. 
◊Emphasis in reading is putting more 
distress in one place than another. 
◊ An abstract noun is one that cannot be 
heard, seen, touched, or smelled. 

 
 
 

 
 

EGLWYS LIBANUS 
 

Oedfa ar fore Sul am 10 o’r 

gloch. 
Oedfa Gymun unwaith y mis 

a’r Suliau yn amrywio. 
Ysgol Sul y Plant yn ystod yr Oedfa. 
  

Y Gymdeithas  -  Ychydig o arbofi a dechrau 
ail gyfnod y Gymdeithas ym mis Mawrth yn lle 
Ionawr i osgoi y tywydd gaeafol.  Hyn yn 
llwyddiant a’r cyfarfodydd yn parhau i fis Mai 
ac yn gorffen gyda chinio a chyfle arall i 
gymdeithasu.  Diolch i Deryth am drefnu’r 
cinio ac i swyddodion y Gymdeithas am 

baratoi y Rhaglen amrywiol, ddiddorol, gydol y 
flwyddyn.  Hoi dros yr Haf ag ail-gychwyn ym 
mis Medi.  
 

Y Dosbarth Llenyddiaeth. - Y dosbarth wedi 
gorffen dros yr Haf.  Diolch i Bethan am 
drefnu’r dosbarthiadau poblogaidd hyn.  
Gobeithio ail-gydio ar brynhawn Mercher. 
21 Medi 2011. Croeso cynnes - dewch i 
fwynhau, mae’r dosbarth yn un agored i bawb. 
 

Mis Awst 
Sul, 7 Awst 2011.  Byddwn yn mynd i Oedfa 
yn Soar y Mynydd.  Ar ol ymweliad llynedd 
teimlodd yr aelodau y carent fynd yn nol. Felly 
bydd cyfle i fynd ar y Sul hwn ag aros yn 
Llandilo am bryd o fwyd ar y ffordd nol. 
Manylion yn nes at y dyddiad 
Sul, 14 Awst Oedfa am 10 o’r gloch 
Sul, 20 Awst Oedfa Gymun am 2 o’r gloch 
yn y prynhawn a the yn dilyn. 
Sul, 27 Awst Ni fydd oedfa ar y Sul hwn. 
 

Cymorth Cristnogol - Pwyllgor y Pwll yn 
cyfarfod yn festri Libanus.  
 

Support for Romania   
Gair o ddiolch am yr holl wyau Pasg gawsom i 
blant bach amddifad y Wlad.  Y pris wedi codi 
yn sylweddol eleni ond diolch am eich haelioni 
unwaith eto.  Diolch yn fawr i aelodau 
Libanus, eu teuluoedd a’u ffrindau ac aelodau 
Bethlehem a Bethania am eu cyfraniadau  
Diolch yn fawr hefyd am sbectol, pedwar beic 
a thegannau. 
Daeth bagiau lu o ddillad ag esgidiau 
gwragedd, dynion a phlant i law ar yr  
8fed o Fai.  Hefyd dillad gweli a beic arall. 
Gwerthfawrogir yr ymateb yn fawr.   
Mae’n flin gennym ddweud bod yr elusen hon 
yn gorffen diwedd mis Mai ond yn dal i gefnogi 
projectau yn ariannol.   Byddwn yn para i 
anfon bocsis Nadolig i blant amddifad yn 
nwyrain Iwrop a chasglu dillad a beiciau trwy 
elusen arall. Cewch fwy o fanylion nes 
ymlaen.  Diolch o galon am eich cefnogaeth 
dros flynyddoedd lawer.  
Wnewch chwi ddal i gysylltu os gwelwch yn 
dda bydd modd i dderbyn ag anfon fel o’r 
blaen. Rhifau ffon - 01554 758023 a 01554 
810640 a 01554 759771 
 
Christian Aid report and Support for Romania 

report is on page 28… 
 
 



CHRISTIAN AID 
 

The Christian Aid Service at the beginning 

of Christian Aid Week was held in Libanus 
this year on 16

th 
May 2011.  Our thanks to 

the Deaconate and members for allowing 
us to hold the Service at Libanus once 
again.  We heard about Christian Aid’s part 
in keeping hope alive for some of the 
poorest communities.  Thank you for your 
support and donations and to members of 
the three Churches for taking part in the 
Service.  The Traidcraft stall selling fair 
trade goods was well supported – thank 
you.  Despite the financial situation all over 
the World, which affects all of us, the 
people that are supported by Christian Aid 
are in a far less fortunate position than we 
are.  Their next meal and supply of clean 
water depends on people like us.  Thank 
you for giving generously again this year, -  
the need goes on and your donations mean 
that poor communities can regain their self-
respect and work to support their families 
giving their children a chance to attend 
school so that they can have a better, more 
hopeful, future.  Christian Aid has 
responded in the devastating emergencies 
that have happened this year, and they 
continue to give long term support to 
countries like Haiti.  Without your 
generosity this would not be possible – 
thank you once again.   
 

For further information on Christian Aid 
please contact any member of the 
committee or telephone. Contact Nos:-  
01554 772441 or 01554 758023 
 
 
 
 
 

SUPPORT FOR 
ROMANIA 

 

A word of thanks 

for the Easter 
Eggs we received for the orphaned 
children.  The price of eggs has risen 
substantially this year but thank you for 
your continued generosity.   Thank you to 
Libanus members, their friends and families 
and Bethlehem and Bethania members 
who also made substantial contributions.  
We also received four bicycles and bags of 
toys, also spectacles.  These are very 
much appreciated.   
 

On May 8
th

 you responded with gusto to the 
request for ladies, men’s and children’s 
clothing and shoes together with 
bedclothes and spectacles and yet another 
bike. The response was outstanding. We 
are extremely grateful.   I am so sorry to 
have to give you the news that Support for 
Romania is coming to an end at the end of 
May 2011(as we go to press) but they will 
continue to support projects financially but 
are no longer sending goods.  However we 
have another source and we will be packing 
Children’s Christmas Shoe Boxes as usual 
also collecting clothes, bicycles, bedclothes 
and spectacles and sending these twice a 
year to a group of villages near the 
Danube.  The river flooded over 10 years 
ago now and the people who lost their 
homes are still living in Railway containers.  
Our connection is through organisers in 
Lampeter and Pontardawe and we will give 
you more information in the next issue.  
 

Thank you so very much for all you have 
done over many years.  Please continue 
to think of us and use the same contact 
numbers if you have goods to donate.  
We will do our best to help.  Tel No’s 
01554 758023, 01554 810640 and 01554 
750771. 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Too many have dispensed with 
generosity in order to practice charity.

The trouble with life is there's no 
background music. 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
 

From the Daily News comes this story of a 

Leicester couple who drove their car to 
ASDA, only to have their car break down in 
the car park. 
 

The man told his wife to carry on with the 
shopping while he fixed the car. 
 

The wife returned later to see a small group 
of people near the car. On closer 
inspection, she saw a pair of hairy legs 
protruding from under the chassis. 
Unfortunately, although the man was in 
shorts, his lack of underpants turned his 
private parts into glaringly public ones. 
 

Unable to stand the embarrassment, she 
dutifully stepped forward, quickly put her 
hand UP his shorts, and tucked everything 
back into place. 
 

On regaining her feet, she looked across 
the bonnet and found herself staring at her 
husband who was standing idly by 
watching. 
 

The AA mechanic, however, had to have 
three stitches in his forehead.... 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 
 

45 MINUTES 

Because they had no 

reservations at the local 
Sandpiper restaurant, 
my elderly neighbour 

and his wife were told there would be a 45 
minute wait for a table. "Young man, we're 
both 90 years old," the husband said. "We 
may not have 45 minutes." They were 
seated immediately. 

LION AND THE UNICORN 
 

The lion and the unicorn were fighting for 

the crown 
The lion beat the unicorn all around the 

town. 
Some gave them white bread, and some 

gave them brown; 
Some gave them plum cake and drummed 

them out of town. 
 

The lion and the 
unicorn lyrics date 
from 1603 when King 
James VI of Scotland 
became James I of 
England unifying the 
Scottish and English 

crowns. The virgin Queen Elizabeth 1 
named the son of Mary Queen of Scots, 
James, as her heir. The new union of the 
two countries required a new royal coat of 
arms combining those of England, which 
featured two lions, and Scotland, whose 
coat of arms featured two Unicorns. A 
compromise was made thus the British coat 
of arms has one Lion and one Unicorn. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
RELAX 

 

Women and cats will do as 

they please, and men and dogs 
should just relax and get used to 
the idea. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Quoting one is plagiarism; Quoting 
many is research. 

Ever stop to think, and forget to 
start again? 

He who dies with the most money 
is nonetheless dead. 



TALES FROM THE 
FARMYARD 

 
Farmyard frolics (Don’t 

fence me in!) 
 

Work has progressed rapidly in front of 

the house – the railings are complete and 
the gate working.  More planting has gone 
on including perennials such as lynchis, 
verbenas and oenothons; .shrubs such as 
potentilla and hebe; and trees such as 
prunus serrula and weeping pear. 
 

There has been much activity in the bird 
department, our buff Orpington chick is 
growing rapidly and is beginning to develop 
feathers; the baby doves are developing 
nicely, both are a lovely clean white colour, 
unblemished by the wind and rain, and the 
elder of the two flies around with the other 
four doves.  The two cockerels - Rufus and 
Maurice - are keeping a close eye on their 
charges though Rufus is the better father, 
intervening in any squabbles amongst the 
hens. 
 

The jackdaws and rooks are taking a fair 
share of the chicken food, so I’ve sent away 
for two automatic feeders, which will solve 
the problem and hopefully will pay for 
themselves in a year or two. 
 

At the side of the house, in the Italian 
garden’ I’m growing a few hundred plants 
from seed.  Hopefully, they will grow large 
enough to take their place in the front 
garden, thus saving money.  I’ve also sent 
away for two kiwi plants, which, along with 
a rambling rose, a clematis and wisteria will 
climb up the hawthorn tree. 
 

Many people have been gracious in saying 
how beautiful the front is looking, I must 
thank you all on behalf of myself and my 
wife it makes the effort and time that’s gone 
into it worthwhile.  
 

The tuberous begonias .in the baskets are 
quite slow this year. This may be because 
I’m taking out the flowers as they develop.  
Towards the end of August I will stop doing 

this and hopefully there will then be an 
explosion of flowers of various colours. 
Our love birds are enjoying their new home 
in the back garden and we’ve had no 
further trouble with herons. My doves are a 
bit of a problem as they think potato leaves 
are a delicacy!  I’ve planted tubers in a 
canvas bag – they should give us a feed for 
Christmas. 
 

Since the work has been completed in the 
front, we’ve been giving thought to having 
the number of the house and a name 
carved in a piece of granite and attached to 
the gate pillar – and no the name won’t be 
THE FARMYARD!  
 

Last Sunday Dianne and I went to an open 
garden in Elkington Road, Burry Port – I 
urge anyone with the slightest interest in 
gardening to keep an eye out next June 
and go and visit the garden.  There was a 
wonderful show of various plants, plants for 
sale and tea etc.  There was a charge of £2 
to enter with all proceeds going to the 
RNLI. Needless to say, we purchased a few 
plants, and I made a return visit with our 
daughter Catrin. 
 

After hearing about the plight of bees, I 
decided to make a ‘bee hotel’. I screwed 
together three big sections of log and drilled 
about 50 deep holes in the wood.  
Hopefully, the bees will hibernate in the 
logs during winter and lay eggs in the 
spring.  To boost their pollen and nectar 
harvest, I’ve taken about fifty heather 
cuttings and approximately twenty-five 
white lavender cuttings, which I hope to 
plant out in the autumn.  I’ve also ordered a 
few buddleia plants, which will help the 
bees and attract butterflies and other 
insects. 

 

DID YOU KNOW 
 

An ounce of chocolate contains about 20 

mg of caffeine. 

Forks, mostly being two-tined, used to 

known as “split spoons.” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

 

YESTERYEAR – Burry Port Docks 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 
 

 

 
(Missing from the above photo is Berkeley Morgan) 

 
 
This year is the 50

th
 anniversary of Pwll A.F.C. winning the West Wales Youth Cup at 

the Vetch Field in Swansea beating Glanrhyd 1 – 0. 
 
In the same season, Pwll A.F.C. also reached the semi-final of the Welsh Youth Cup, 
loosing to  
 
Swansea Town Juniors (before Swansea became a city), drawing the first game and 
loosing in the replay. In 11 seasons between 1954 and 1964, Swansea Town Juniors 
won the West Wales Youth Cup 8 times and only lost in two finals. 
 
 

I HAD A LITTLE HOBBY 
HORSE 

 
I had a little hobby horse, 
And it was dapple grey; 

Its head was made of pea-straw, 
Its tail was made of hay. 
I sold it to an old woman 

For a copper groat 
And I'll not sing my song again  

Without a new coat. 

The term 'Hobby Horse' dates back to the 
era of King Henry VIII of England. Henry 
and his court enjoyed all forms of gambling 
and King Henry introduced a stable of 
horses bred specifically for racing and 
these were referred to as his 'Hobby 
Horses' - from the Middle English word hobi 
or hobyn meaning a small horse. The term 
'hobby' them became synonymous with any 
' Activity or interest pursued outside one's 
regular occupation and engaged in 
primarily for pleasure'. The word 
'hobbyhorse' was then given to the name of 
a stick toy with the head or figure of a 
horse, on which boys make believe to ride. 

 

 

MISS DOROTHY 
LEVITT 

and the REAR 
VIEW MIRROR 

A very beautiful 

and daring young woman, Miss Dorothy 
Levitt first startled the British public by 
creating a world's motoring record for 
women" at Blackpool in 1906, by driving at 
the average rate of 91 miles an hour. And 
then, after adding many more motoring 
records to her credit, she again startled the 
public by her aviation achievements, being 
the first Englishwoman to learn seriously 
the art of flying. It was Mr. F. S. Edge, the 

famous motorist, who first advised Miss 
Levitt to enter the automobile profession. 
And so congenial did Miss Levitt find the 
employment, that at the end of six months 
she knew as much about the mechanism of 
a car as any man. Miss Levitt afterwards 
took to racing, her first win being a reliability 
run from Edinburgh to London, in which she 
did all her own repairs on the road, and 
finally gained a prize from among 350 
competitors. 

Her book The 
Woman and the 
Car: A chatty 
little handbook 
for all women 
who motor or 

who want to motor, noted that women 
should "carry a little hand-mirror in a 
convenient place when driving" so they may 
"hold the mirror aloft from time to time in 
order to see behind while driving in traffic", 
thus inventing the rear view mirror before it 
was introduced by manufacturers in 1914. 

 

 

 

DID YOU KNOW 

When English settlers landed in Australia, 

they noticed a strange animal that jumped 
extremely high and far. They asked the 
aboriginal people using body language and 
signs trying to ask them about this animal. 
they responded with "Kan Ghu Ru". The 
English then adopted the word kangaroo. 
What the aboriginal people were really 
trying to say was, "We don't understand 
you" - Kan Ghu Ru.  
 

The word "cemetery" comes from the 

Greek word "Koimetirion" which means 
dormitory. 
 

Thomas Edison was afraid of the dark. 

To teach is to learn. 

Love is blind. Marriage is an 
eye opener. 



THE WOOD CUTTER 

One day a woodcutter took his grandson 

into the forest for his first experience in 
selecting and cutting oak trees. These they 
would later sell to the boat builders.  
 

As they walked along, the woodcutter 
explained that the purpose of each tree is 
contained in its natural shape: some are 
straight for planks, some have the proper 
curves for the ribs of a boat, and some are 
tall for masts.  
 

The woodcutter told his grandson that by 
paying attention to the details of each tree, 
and with experience in recognizing these 
characteristics, someday he too might 
become the woodcutter of the forest. 
 

A little way into the forest, the grandson 
saw an old oak tree that had never been 
cut. The boy asked his grandfather if he 
could cut it down because it was useless 
for boat building - there were no straight 
limbs, the trunk was, short and gnarled, and 
the curves were going the wrong way. "We 
could cut it down for firewood," the 
grandson said. "At least then it will be of 
some use to us." The woodcutter replied 
that for now they should be about their work 
cutting the proper trees for the boat 
builders; maybe later they could return to 
the old oak tree. 
 

After a few hours of cutting the huge trees, 
the grandson grew tired and asked if they 
could stop for a rest in some cool shade. 
The woodcutter took his grandson over to 
the old oak tree, where they rested against 
its trunk in the cool shade beneath its 
twisted limbs. 
 
 

After they had rested a while, the 
woodcutter explained to his grandson the 
necessity of attentive awareness and 
recognition of everything in the forest and in 
the world. Some things are readily 
apparent, like the tall, straight trees; other 
things are less apparent, requiring closer 
attention, like recognition of the proper 
curves in the limbs. And some things might 
initially appear to have no purpose at all, 
like the gnarled old oak tree. 
 

The woodcutter stated, "You must learn to 
pay careful attention every day so you can 
recognize and discover the purpose God 
has for everything in creation. For it is this 
old oak tree, which you so quickly deemed 
useless except for firewood, that now 
allows us to rest against its trunk amidst the 
coolness of its shade. 
 

"Remember, grandson, not everything is as 
it first appears. Be patient, pay attention, 
recognize, and discover." 
 
 
 

GRANT AWARDED TO THE BÔNAU 
CABBAGE PATCH 

The Bônau Cabbage Patch has recently 

been awarded a grant of £900 from Llanelli 
Rural Council to help towards the printing 
and distribution costs of this magazine. The 
grant was awarded under The Community 
Development Grant program of the council 
and was awarded at a meeting of the 
Community Development Grant Panel 
recently. 
 

We would like to thank Llanelli Rural 
Council and the Community Development 
Grant Panel for their very kind and 
considerate donation. The grant will 
secured the future of the magazine for a 
little while longer. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I used to have a handle on life, but it 
broke. 

SOME QUOTES BY ZA ZA GABORSOME QUOTES BY ZA ZA GABORSOME QUOTES BY ZA ZA GABORSOME QUOTES BY ZA ZA GABOR    

A man in love is incomplete until he has 

married. Then he's finished.  
 

Conrad Hilton was very generous to me in 
the divorce settlement. He gave me 5000 
Gideon Bibles. 
 

Getting divorced just because you don't 
love a man is almost as silly as getting 
married just because you do.  
 

He taught me housekeeping; when I 
divorce I keep the house.  
 

How many husbands have I had? You 
mean apart from my own?  
 

Husbands are like fires - they go out when 
unattended.  
 

I am a marvellous housekeeper. Every time 
I leave a man I keep his house.  
 

I call everyone 'Darling' because I can't 
remember their names.  
 

I know nothing about sex, because I was 
always married.  
 

I never hated a man enough to give him 
diamonds back.  
 

I want a man who's kind and 
understanding. Is that too much to ask of a 
millionaire?  
 

I'm a great housekeeper. I get divorced. I 
keep the house.  
 

Macho does not prove mucho.  
 

One of my theories is that men love with 
their eyes; women love with their ears.  
 

The women's movement hasn't changed 
my sex life. It wouldn't dare.  
 

To a smart girl men are no problem - 
they're the answer. 
 

We were both in love with him. I fell out of 
love with him, but he didn't.  
 

When I'm alone, I can sleep crossways in 
bed without an argument.  
 

You never really know a man until you have 
divorced him.  

THE PLANETS 

With the exception 

of Earth all planets in our solar system 

are named after Gods or Goddesses from 

mythology. 

Mercury - The Roman Messenger of the 

Gods. Hermes is the Greek equivalent. 
 

Venus - The Roman Goddess of Love. In 

Greek mythology she was knows as 

Aphrodite. 
 

Earth - The only planet not named after 

a God or Goddess. 
 

Mars - The Roman God of War. The 

Greek equivalent is Ares. 
 

Jupiter - The Roman king of the Gods. In 

Greek mythology he was knows as Zeus. 
 

Saturn - The Roman God of Time. In 

Greek mythology he was known as Cronos.  
 

Uranus - Was not worshipped by the 

Romans but in Greek mythology he is the 

God of the Sky. 
 

Neptune - The Roman God of the sea. In 

Greek mythology he was known as 

Poseidon. 
 

Pluto - The Roman God of Death. In 

Greek mythology he is Hades. Recently, 

astronomers demoted Pluto so there are 

now only eight planets; Pluto is no longer 

officially a planet - it's now a "dwarf 

planet". 
 

You can memorise the order of the 

planets from the sun by using a simple 

mnemonic device like "My Very Educated 

Mother Just Served Us Nine Pizzas". 

Just remember that Mercury is small and 

fast and is the FIRST of the two "M" 

Planets. 



NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
 

An intense lightning storm on June 14 

around Monroe, Ohio, destroyed the iconic 
62-foot-high statue of Jesus (the "King of 
Kings" structure of the Solid Rock Church) 
alongside Interstate 75. While townspeople 
mourned, it was also noteworthy that the 
lightning bolts completely missed: the large 
billboard, on the other side of the road, 
advertising the nearby Hustler Hollywood 
pornography store. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
CUP OF TEA? 

One day my 

mother was out 
and my dad was 
in charge of me. 
 

I was maybe 2½ 
years old and an 
aunt had given 

me a little 'tea set' as a Christmas present 
and it was my favourite toys. 
 

Daddy was in the living room engrossed in 
the evening news when I brought Daddy a 
little cup of "tea", which was just water. 
After several cups of tea and lots of praise 
for such yummy tea, my Mother came 
home. 
 

My Dad made her wait in the living room to 
watch me bring him a cup of tea, because it 
was "just the cutest thing!" My Mom waited, 
and sure enough, I walked down the hall 
with a cup of tea for Daddy and she 
watched him drink it up. 
 

Then she says, (as only a mother would 
know...  "Did it ever occur to you that the 
only place that your daughter can reach to 
get water is the toilet?"  
 

INDIAN SUMMER 
 

An Indian summer is 

a meteorological 
phenomenon that 
occurs in autumn, in 
the Northern 
Hemisphere. It is 
characterised by a 
period of sunny, warm 

weather, after the leaves have turned 
following an onset of frost, but before the 
first snowfall. The term has nothing to do 
with the country of India but is related to the 
Native Americans of North American and 
Canada. 
  

The term "Indian summer" first appeared in 
the 1770's in an essay about winter in the 
colonies written by a French immigrant 
farmer named J. Hector St. John de 
Crevecoeur. He described an Indian 
summer as "a short interval of smoke and 
mildness," which raises several possibilities 
about the name. The smoke may have 
been due to the Indians setting fires to drive 
game out of hiding before heavy snows 
made hunting more difficult, or they may 
have been burning grasslands to prepare 
for the next spring's planting. It is also 
possible that the Indians were taking 
advantage of this last bit of good weather to 
move to their winter hunting grounds. 
 

European folklore has Indian summer 
equivalents: "Old wives summer" in central 
Europe, probably from the widespread 
existence of "old wives tales" concerning 
this striking feature of autumn weather; 
"halcyon days" also in central Europe, 
based on a period of fine weather 
described in Greek mythology; and "all-
hallown summer", "St. Luke's summer," and 
"St. Martin's summer" in some parts of 
Britain. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

To conquer fear is the 
beginning of wisdom. 

 

A hangover is the wrath of grapes. 

 

 
Yet more quotes from 
the American Politician 

Dan Quayle… 
 
I've never professed to be anything but an 
average student. 
 

If Al Gore invented the Internet, I invented 
spell check. 
 

If we don't succeed we run the risk of 
failure.  
 

If you give a person a fish, they'll fish for a 
day. But if you train a person to fish, they'll 
fish for a lifetime. 
 

Illegitimacy is something we should talk 
about in terms of not having it.  
 

In George Bush you get experience, and 
with me you get - The Future!  
 

It isn't pollution that's harming the 
environment. It's the impurities in our air 
and water that are doing it. 
 

It shows 'us vs. them,' and I'm on the 'us' 
side.  
 

It's a question of whether we're going to go 
forward into the future, or past to the back.  
 

It's a very good historical book about 
history.  
 

It's rural America. It's where I came from. 
We always refer to ourselves as real 
America. Rural America, real America, real, 
real, America.  
 

It's time for the human race to enter the 
solar system.  
 

It's wonderful to be here in the great state 
of Chicago. 
 

Japan is an important ally of ours. Japan 
and the United States of the Western 
industrialized capacity, 60 percent of the 
GNP, two countries. That's a statement in 
and of itself. 

 
 
 

Let me just be very clear 
that the Republican 
Party will select a 
nominee that will beat 
Bill Clinton.  
 
Let me just tell you how 
thrilling it really is, and 

how, what a challenge it is, because in 
1988 the question is whether we're going 
forward to tomorrow or whether we're going 
back to go past! 
 

My friends, no matter how rough the road 
may be, we can and we will, never, never 
surrender to what is right. 
 

One word sums up probably the 
responsibility of any vice-president, and 
that one word is 'to be prepared'. 

 

People that are really very weird can get 
into sensitive positions and have a 
tremendous impact on history.  
 

People who bowl vote. Bowlers are not the 
cultural elite. 
 

Quite frankly, teachers are the only 
profession that teach our children.  
 

Republicans have been accused of 
abandoning the poor. It's the other way 
around. They never vote for us.  
 

Republicans understand the importance of 
bondage between a mother and child.  
 

Sometimes cameras and television are 
good to people and sometimes they aren't. I 
don't know if it’s the way you say it, or how 
you look.  
 

Space is almost infinite. As a matter of fact, 
we think it is infinite. 
 

The American people would not want to 
know of any misquotes that Dan Quayle 
may or may not make.  
 

The future will be better tomorrow.  
 

The global importance of the Middle East is 
that it keeps the Far East and the Near 
East from encroaching on each other. 


