
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 

The summer is nearly over and we’re 
preparing to enter the winter months again. The 
time is flying by as this edition proves! This 
edition is number 62 and that means we’ve 
been going now for well over 15 years. We are 
still receiving praise from far afield as to the 
quality of the magazine and how lucky the 
people of Pwll are to have such a good 
publication (we are allowed to wallow in some 
self praise you know!).  This is your magazine 
and we need your articles, views, news and 
comments. Please don’t be shy in contributing. 
Hand written is perfectly all right with us as long 
as you include your name, address and 
telephone number so that we can contact you if 
we can’t read your handwriting. If you enjoy 
reading this edition half as much as we have 
enjoyed producing and distributing it then it’s all 
been worthwhile. We hope you enjoy this 
edition of the Bônau Cabbage Patch.  

 
 
 

 

WE’RE ON THE WEB 
 

Don’t forget that you can view 
all previous editions of the 

magazine on the web. We also have over 500 
old and new photographs of interest to Pwll 
residents there. Take a look by pointing your 
browser to:     www.pwllmag.co.uk 

 
 
 

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 e-mail at:  
 

pwllmag@gmail.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’. 
 
 

PWLL RESIDENTS & 
TENANTS 

ASSOCIATION 
 

The Pwll Residents 
Association meets @ 6:30 pm 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. 
 
 

BÔNAU DEADLINES 

The deadline for the winter 
edition of The Bônau 
Cabbage Patch is 22nd 
September 2018 for your 
articles or reports or 20th 

September 2018 for any amendments to your 
advert. 
 

 
WINTER’S COMING - 
CLOCKS GO BACK  

 
Don’t forget to turn your 
clocks BACK one hour 
before going to bed on 

Saturday 27th October. British Summer Time 
officially ends at 2:00am on Sunday 28th 
October. 

 

 

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 in our community. You 
can contact them in several ways, all are 
confidential, and each will be investigated. You 
can notify them either by telephone, e-mail, 
Bobby Box etc. as follows: - PCSO 8005 Eira 
Jones telephone number 101 or e-mail 
eira.jones@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk or at our 
local Bobby Box which is situated at Pwll 
Stores. 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 

 
 

 
HENGOED BEAT 

SURGERY  

Meetings are held 
weekly as follows: 
  

 
 
 

 
Pwll Pavilion – Wednesdays 11am-12 noon 
 

Graig College – Thursdays 12:30pm-1:30pm. 
 

Furnace Rugby Club – Thursdays 6.30pm-
7.30pm 
 

Sandpiper – Fridays 3pm-4pm. 
 

Everyone is welcome to attend the meetings 
and contribute. 

 
 
 
 
 
Follow them on their Twitter Page: 

 
@NPTLlanelliTown 

 
 

DIARY DATES 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

23rd Sept   First Day of autumn   
28th Oct     Summer Time Ends   
31st Oct     Halloween     
  1st Nov    All Saints’ Day     
  2nd Nov     All Souls’ Day     
  5th Nov    Guy Fawkes   
11th Nov   Remembrance Sunday   
30th Nov     St Andrew’s Day  
3rd Dec     First Sunday of Advent   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL 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) are held every 
Wednesday between 11am - noon 
 

You can contact your local Police Community 
Support Officer Eira Jones by phoning 101 or 
by e-mail at: 
 

 

eira.jones@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk 
 
 
Alternatively you can contact PC 1092 Michelle 
Fuge by phoning 101 or by e-mail at: 
 

michelle.fuge@dyfed-powys.pnn.police.uk 
 
 
 

 

He loves nature in spite of what 
it did to him.  

- Forrest Tucker 



ALAN TURING 

Until the release of 
the Oscar-nominated 
film The Imitation 
Game in 2014, the 
name ‘Alan Turing’ was 
not very widely known. 

But Turing’s work during the Second World 
War was so crucial that Winston Churchill 
acknowledged his role, saying that Turing made 
the single biggest contribution to Allied victory. 
Who was Turing and what did he do that was 
so important? 

Alan Turing was a brilliant mathematician. Born 
in London in 1912, he studied at both 
Cambridge and Princeton universities. He was 
already working part-time for the British 
Government’s Code and Cypher School before 
the Second World War broke out. In 1939, 
Turing took up a full-time role at Bletchley Park 
in Buckinghamshire – where top secret work 
was carried out to decipher the military codes 
used by Germany and its allies. 

The main focus of Turing’s work at Bletchley 
was in cracking the ‘Enigma’ code. The 
Enigma was a type of enciphering machine 
used by the German armed forces to send 
messages securely. 
Although Polish 
mathematicians had 
worked out how to 
read Enigma 
messages and had 
shared this information 
with the British, the 
Germans increased its 
security at the 
outbreak of war by 
changing the cipher system daily. This made 
the task of understanding the code even more 
difficult. 

Turing played a key role in this, inventing – 
along with fellow code-breaker Gordon 
Welchman – a machine known as the Bombe. 
This device helped to significantly reduce the 
work of the code-breakers. From mid-1940, 
German Air Force signals were being read at 
Bletchley and the intelligence gained from them 
was helping the war effort. 

Turing also worked to decrypt the more 
complex German naval communications that 
had defeated many others at Bletchley. German 
U-boats were inflicting heavy losses on Allied 

shipping and the need to understand their 
signals was crucial. With the help of captured 
Enigma material, and Turing’s work in 
developing a technique he called 
'Banburismus', the naval Enigma messages 
were able to be read from 1941. 

In 1952, Alan Turing was arrested for 
homosexuality – which was then illegal in 
Britain. He was found guilty of ‘gross indecency’ 
(this conviction was overturned in 2013) but 
avoided a prison sentence by accepting 
chemical castration. In 1954, he was found 
dead from cyanide poisoning. An inquest ruled 
that it was suicide. 

Turing’s role in cracking the Enigma code  was 
kept secret until the 1970s, and the full story 
was not known until the 1990s. It has been 
estimated that the efforts of Turing and his 
fellow code-breakers shortened the war by 
several years. What is certain is that they saved 
countless lives and helped to determine the 
course and outcome of the conflict. 

(Source: Imperial War Museum) 

 

 

 
 

DID YOU 
KNOW 

 
 

The first alarm clock could 
only ring at 4am. 

Dying is illegal in the Houses of Parliaments 
which has been voted as the most ridiculous 
law by British citizens. 

The word ‘ejaculation’ comes from the Latin 
word meaning ‘throwing out’. 

The 20th of March is known as Snowman 
Burning Day! 

Slugs have 4 noses. 

Every human spent about half an hour as a 
single cell. 

Samsung means “three stars” in Korean. 

A LITTLE OF WHAT YOU FANCY? 
 

The proverbial 
saying, A Little of 
What you fancy does 
you good, is the title 
of a vaudeville song, 
made famous by the 
risqué Victorian 
singer Marie Lloyd. 
Lloyd was an 
immensely popular 
music hall performer 
in England towards 
the end of Queen 
Victoria's reign and 

into the early 20th century, much to the chagrin 
of the moralists of the day, who did everything 
they could to prevent her from performing. This 
included having her refused entry to the USA in 
1913 for "moral turpitude".  

The songs she made popular were apparently 
fairly harmless but she managed to deliver even 
chaste material with certain lewdness. The style 
she adopted was of a winking familiarity with 
the audience, all of whom were of course happy 
to play along with every double entendre.  
The chorus of "A Little of What You Fancy Does 
You Good" goes: 

I always hold in having it if you fancy it 
If you fancy it that’s understood 

And suppose it makes you fat? I don’t worry 
over that 

‘Cos a little of what you fancy does you good. 
 

No one present at performances imagined that 
Lloyd was singing about cream cakes, although 
the line has in fact been used to advertise them 
in recent years. The sexual innuendo that was 
ever-present in the music hall has now largely 
been forgotten.  

Marie Lloyd has been a continuing influence on 
British variety and comedy acts, being the 
template for artists like Max Miller and 
inspiration for the saucy euphemism of the 
Carry On film series. It is clear that Mae West 
("I'm the kinda girl who works for Paramount by 
day, and Fox all night") also took inspiration 
from Lloyd's ("I sits amongst the cabbages and 
peas") manner of stage patter. 

(Source: Phrases.org.uk) 

DAI AND THE GHOST 

Dai, when a Lampeter 
University student, was on 
the side of the road hitch-
hiking on a very dark night 
and in the midst of a big 
storm. The night was 
rolling on and no car went 

by. The storm was so strong he could hardly 
see a few feet ahead of him. 
 

Suddenly, he saw a car slowly coming towards 
him and stopped. John, desperate for shelter 
and without thinking about it, got into the car 
and closed the door.... 
 

Only to realise there was nobody behind the 
wheel and the engine wasn't on. The car 
started moving slowly. 
 

Dai looked at the road ahead and saw a curve 
approaching. Scared, he started to pray, 
begging for his life. Then, just before the car hit 
the curve, a hand appeared out of nowhere 
through the window, and turned the wheel. Dai, 
paralysed with terror, watched as the hand 
came through the window, but never touched or 
harmed him. 
 

Shortly thereafter, Dai saw the lights of a pub 
appear down the road, so, gathering strength; 
he jumped out of the car and ran to it. 
 

Wet and out of breath, he rushed inside and 
started telling everybody about the horrible 
experience he had just had.  
 

A silence enveloped the pub when everybody 
realized he was Crying... And wasn't drunk.  
 

Suddenly, the door opened, and two other 
people walked in from the dark and stormy 
night. They, like Dai, were also soaked and out 
of breath. 
 

Looking around, and seeing Dai sobbing at the 
bar, one said to the other.... 
 

"Look Emyr....there's that idiot that got in the 
car while we were pushing it!!!!" 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I've just learned of his illness. 
Let's hope it's nothing trivial. 
- Irvin S. Cobb (a gentle needle) 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



CHAMPAGNE BOTTLE 
SIZES 

 

 

187 ml    - Piccolo or Split: Typically 
used for a single serving of 
Champagne. 
 

375 ml  - Demi or Half: Holds one-
half of the standard 750 ml 
size. 

750 ml  - Standard: Common bottle 
size for most distributed 
wine. 

1.5 Litres - Magnum: Equivalent to two 
standard 750 ml bottles. 

3.0 Litres - Double Magnum: 
Equivalent to two Magnums 
or four standard 750 ml 
bottles. 

4.5 Litres - Jeroboam (still wine): 
Equivalent to six standard 
750 ml bottles. 

6.0 Litres - Imperial: Equivalent to 
eight standard 750 ml 
bottles or two Double 
Magnums. 

9.0 Litres - Salmanazar: Equivalent to 
twelve standard 750 ml 
bottles or a full case of wine! 

12.0 Litres - Balthazar: Equivalent to 
sixteen standard 750 ml 
bottles or two Imperials. 

15.0 Litres - Nebuchadnezzar: 
Equivalent to twenty 
standard 750 ml bottles. 

 
 
 
 
 

DAI & THE DOCTOR (1) 
 

Doctor: “Do you do any sports?” 

Dai: “Does sex count? 

Doctor: “Yes.”  

Dai: “Then no.” 

 
PWLL PARK FLOWERS 

Our wild corner has been left to grow long, for 
the benefit of insects and wild flowers. This will 
hopefully be cut later this summer and some at 
least will be raked off to promote further 
development of wild flowers. 

Unfortunately the wild flower seeds we sowed 
on the bank in the spring did not grow as we 
had hoped. A large number of crows were seen 
feasting off them soon afterwards so this may 
be the answer! Also the dry weather has not 
helped. If we can sow more next year we will try 
to rake them over to prevent the birds getting 
them all. However, a nice patch of Corn 
Marigold and Wild Carrot has developed at the 
western end where we sowed wild flower seed 
last year, so these seeds must have been 
buried when the top was rotavated. 
 

 
 

If you would like to join our small team of 
volunteers for occasional working parties, 
please contact Veronica Haines: 
hainesveronica@hotmail.com.  Your feedback 
on this project would also be welcomed. 

Thank you.    

PWLL COAL AND BRICK CO. LTD. 
By Esmor Davies 

 
 

 
(Above: Artist impression of the brickworks showing only 2 

of the 3 kilns) 

 

At the heart of the works was the ‘crusher’, 
used to grinfd the large pieces of clay into small 
particles. Larger pieces of clay were first 
reduced in size by breaking them down with a 
sledge hammer.  The clay was shovelled into 
the pan of the crusher, where two large heavy 
wheels pressed it through holes in the base of 
the crusher. 

 

 
(Above: The wheels from the Crushing Machine) 

The powdered clay was then lifted by a 
conveyor belt, in small containers, to where it 
was needed.  

 
(Above: Conveyor belt with the small containers). 

 If it was to fill a truck, it went via another 
conveyor belt to the truck. If it was for brick 
making it would be deposited in the ‘Brick 
Machine’ hopper. 
 

 
(Above: Mould where the word Pwll was added to the 

brick) 

To make the bricks, the clay was mixed with a 
little water and pressed into the mould which 
also pressed the word PWLL onto the brick. 
The complete brick was pushed out of the 
mould and forwarded, to be collected by a 
worker to put on his/her barrow and wheeled to 
 

 
(Above: A Pwll brick being pushed out of the mould) 



a kiln for firing. This was a special barrow with 
the usual one wheel and two handles but with 
no sides and a high vertical front. 

The clay and coal for the works came originally 
from the two levels in Pwll, Level 1 going into 
the Graig from the works itself and Level 2 
entering the Graig near the terminus. The levels 
were connected to the works by narrow gauge 
railways. The small trucks, or ‘drams’ as they 
were called, were pulled by pit ponies.  The 
ponies were well cared for and were not kept 
underground. Their stable was near the 
terminus and they were looked after by the 
ostler who was called Honnie One Arm. One 
pony was called Jollie. When these two levels 
were finished, the clay came from Cwm Capel 
and New Lodge and in the end Penclawdd. 

There were three kilns at the works used in 
rotation. One was loaded, while one was fired 
and the third emptied after firing. The fired 
bricks were then loaded onto the trucks in the 
railway bay. This bay, in the works, held three 
trucks.  

 
(Above: The kiln – open to all weathers) 

The fires of the kilns were open to the weather 
and the stokers had to work in all weathers. 
However, once the Second World War started 
and a blackout was imposed at night, the fires 
being easily seen from the air, each kiln had a 
corrugated tin walkway built all around it. This 
meant that from then onwards, the stokers were 
under cover for the first time and the fires could 
not be seen from the air, as long as the doors 
were closed. This meant that the coal was kept 
dry in the doorway. 

Inside the works there was room for three 
trucks on the siding.  

 

(Opposite Right: A Typical free standing Diesel Engine) 

 
(Above: Inside the works sufficient room for three trucks) 

The pannier tank engine bringing the trucks, 
came from Burry Port along the single avoiding 
line via New Lodge. This line continued just 
below Pwll Road to join the Mynydd Mawr line 
at Sandy and then onto the main line. 

The engine pushed three empty wagons and a 
Guard’s Van along the liner past the points for 
the works, where the Guard’s Van was 
uncoupled. The engine then pulled the three 
empty trucks back to clear the points, which the 
Guard then unlocked with his key and changed 
the points to enter the works siding.  The 
engine pushed the empty trucks down the 
siding to couple with the loaded wagons in the 
works. It then pulled the six trucks back on to 
the avoiding line and the guard changed the 
points back to the avoiding line. The six wagons 
were then pushed forward to couple with the 
Guard’s Van, and the three empty wagons 
uncoupled fromn the three full trucks. The 
engine reversed again over the points and took 
the three empty wagons back into the works. 
The engine then returned to the avoiding line 
where the points were changed again to couple 
to the full wagons and Guard’s Van and return 
to Burry Port. From there they would be 
forwarded to their different destinations. 

 
The machinery in the works was connected, by 
leather belts to the main drive shaft from the 
Engine House. The drive shaft was powered by 
a Blackstone stationary diesel engine     (….over) 

(….from page 9) 
 

 
Each machine in the works was connected to 
the drive shaft by its own two wheels next to 
each other on the shaft; one freewheeling and 
one fixed to the shaft. To operate, say the brick 
machine, the belt was moved from the free 
wheel pulley to the fixed wheel, to enable the 
machine to operate.    

A little away from the main works building was 
the office. This comprised a corridor with one 
room off it. Later a second room was added to 
accommodate the NCB staff. The works 
secretary was Miss Dilys Hughes, and the 
foreman was Mr Len Gay, who was also the 
Blacksmith. The Smithy was attached to the 
works near the entrance of the track from levels 
1 and 2.  It was used to repair the drams and 
other equipment. 

(More information about the Brick Works can be found in 
the book ‘A Long Mile’ by Jon Gower). 

 
 
 

 
 

THE OVALTINEYS 
The Ovaltiney’s club, 
founded in 1935, had its 
own radio show, 
Ovaltiney's Concert Party, 
on Radio Luxembourg, 
sponsored by the 
manufacturer. It achieved 
five million members in 
1939. This was a time 

when few people had televisions, and radio was 
all-important as a medium, and had huge 
audiences. The show was broadcast on Sunday 
evenings between 5.30pm and 6pm over the 
powerful Long Wave transmitter and the show 
became well known throughout the UK for its 

theme song We Are The Ovaltineys. Members 
of the club received a membership badge and 
book and the chance to take part in 
competitions and other activities. There was a 
weekly comic too. 

Theme Tune introduction 

We are the Ovaltineys 
Happy girls and boys, 

Make your request we'll not refuse you 
We are here just to amuse you. 
Would you like a song or story 

Will you share our joys? 
At games and sports we're more than keen, 

Mo merrier children could be seen, 
Because we all drink Ovaltine, 
We're happy girls and boys. 

 
(Source: Wikipedia/Ovaltine) 

 
 
 

 

 

USA CLAIM TO 
HAVE INVENTED 
THE SAUSAGE 

ROLL 

There has been a 
British outcry on social media after a US chain 
claimed to have invented a new summer snack 
that looks suspiciously like a sausage roll.  

Supermarket Trader Joe's has called it the "Puff 
Dog". 

Los Angeles-based lifestyle website Hello 
Giggles said it was "genius". 

However, the UK's The Mirror newspaper was 
less impressed. "Sausage roll given ridiculous 
new name," read its headline on Saturday.  

Although other European countries also have a 
centuries-old fondness for meat wrapped in 
pastry, the UK has made the sausage roll its 
own.  

British bakery chain Greggs sells more than 2.5 
million of them every week.  

It is typically sausage meat wrapped in puff 
pastry, although the Puff Dog has opted to use 
beef. 

(Source: BBC News) 



VESTAL VIRGINS 

In ancient Rome, the 
Vestals or Vestal Virgins 
were priestesses of Vesta, 
goddess of the hearth. The 
College of the Vestals and 
its well-being were regarded 
as fundamental to the 
continuance and security of 
Rome. They cultivated the 
sacred fire that was not 
allowed to go out. The 

Vestals were freed of the usual social 
obligations to marry and bear children, and took 
a vow of chastity in order to devote themselves 
to the study and correct observance of state 
rituals that were off-limits to the male colleges 
of priests.  

The Vestals were committed to the 
priestesshood before puberty (when 6–10 years 
old) and sworn to celibacy for a period of 30 
years. These 30 years were divided in turn into 
decade-long periods during which Vestals were 
respectively students, servants, and teachers. 
Afterwards, they were retired and replaced by a 
new inductee. Once retired, a former Vestal 
was given a pension and allowed to marry. The 
Pontifex Maximus, acting as the father of the 
bride, would typically arrange a marriage with a 
suitable Roman nobleman. A marriage to a 
former Vestal was highly honoured, and – more 
importantly in ancient Rome – thought to bring 
good luck, as well as a comfortable pension. 

The dignities accorded to the Vestals were 
significant. 

 in an era when religion was rich in 
pageantry, the presence of the College of 
Vestal Virgins was required in numerous 
public ceremonies and wherever they went, 
they were transported in a carpentum, a 
covered two-wheeled carriage, preceded 
by a lictor, and had the right-of-way; 

 at public games and performances 
they had a reserved place of honour; 

 they gave evidence without the 
customary oath, their word being trusted 
without question; 

 they were, on account of their 
incorruptible character, entrusted with 

important wills and state documents, like 
public treaties; 

 their person was sacrosanct: death 
was the penalty for injuring their person 
and they had escorts to protect them from 
assault; 

 they could free condemned prisoners 
and slaves by touching them – if a person 
who was sentenced to death saw a Vestal 
on his way to the execution, he was 
automatically pardoned. 

Allowing the sacred fire of Vesta to die out was 
a serious dereliction of duty. It suggested that 
the goddess had withdrawn her protection from 
the city. Vestals guilty of this offence were 
punished by a scourging or beating, which was 
carried out "in the dark and through a curtain to 
preserve their modesty" 

 
 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
 The eighteenth century Italian King, Umberto 
went to a restaurant in Monza with General 
Emilio Ponzia Vaglia. The owner of the 

restaurant took King 
Umberto’s order. 
The King noticed 
that he and the 
restaurant owner 
looked almost 
identical. They 
could almost have 
been brothers. 
 

As they discussed 
how similar they 
looked they found 
out that they were 

both born on the 14th of March 1844. They had 
both been born in the same town. They both 
married women called Margherita. The owner of 
the restaurant opened his restaurant on the 
same day Umberto was crowned King. 
 

A few years later on the evening of July the 
29th 1900 King Umberto was told that the 
restaurant owner had died. As Umberto said 
how sorry he was to hear this sad news, he was 
shot four times by assassin Gaetano Bresci. 
King Umberto was buried in the Pantheon. 

 

MAD JACK 
CHURCHILL 

It was May 
1940, and the 
British Forces 
fighting in 
France were 

retreating 
towards the 
coastline. The 

German Blitzkrieg seemed unstoppable as the 
country was slipping away to the Nazi 
occupation. German troops’ morale was getting 
higher by the day. It was evacuation time for the 
Allies, but one Englishman stood out proud and 
defiant. His name was Jack Churchill and what 
he did during the evacuations made history. 

Jack Malcolm Thorpe Fleming Churchill was 
born in the British colony of Ceylon in 1906. 
When he was eleven years old, his family 
moved back to England. In 1926, Jack 
graduated from the Royal Military College and 
proceeded to serve with the Manchester 
Regiment in Burma. Ten years later, he left the 
army and moved to Kenya. 

At first, he worked as a newspaper editor, but 
that couldn’t quench his thirst for adventure for 
too long. Besides military action, he was 
passionate about motorbikes, bagpipes, and 
longbows. 

Thus, he appeared in two movies, where he 
played bagpipes and shot arrows. His passions 
grew over the years, and in 1938 he won the 
second place in a military piping competition, 
leaving many a Scot in awe. The next year, he 
was chosen to represent Britain at the World 
Archery Championship in Oslo. 

The German invasion of Poland offered Jack a 
chance to reconcile all of his passions. In 1939, 
he rejoined the army and was sent to France as 
part of the British Expeditionary Force. He 
probably looked a bit like a looney in the eyes 
of his comrades while carrying a massive 
broadsword and longbow into action. Once 
asked about his unusual trademark, he would 
reply that “any officer who goes into action 
without his sword is improperly dressed”. 

By May 1940, the Brits were retreating from 
France, but Jack Churchill moved in the 
opposite direction – attacking German positions 
and supply depots. After his company 
commander was wounded, he took over. At one 

point, his unit ensnared a German patrol and 
Churchill gave an unusual signal to attack. 

Standing on a tower, he shot the German 
sergeant right through his chest with a barbed 
arrow, which to this day remains the last 
instance of such a kill in combat. Well, it must 
have been the first in a very long time as well. 

The following year, he volunteered as part of 
the newly formed British Commandos and was 
sent to Norway as the leader of Number 2 
Commando. In December, he led an assault on 
a German position by playing The March of the 
Cameron Men on his bagpipes and then 
charging with his sword in hand, yelling 
“Coooommmmaaaaannnnddddooooo”. Two 
hours later the Nazis surrendered. 

 
After WWII, ‘Mad Jack’, as he came to be 
known, fought in the British Palestine. He later 
served as an instructor at the land-air warfare 
school in Australia, where he fell in love with 
surfing. Upon his return to the UK, he became 
the first man to ride the River Severn’s five-foot 
tidal bore. He even designed his own surfboard. 

In 1959, Jack Churchill retired from the army, 
with two Distinguished Service Order medals 
and countless stories to tell. He passed away in 
1996, but his extraordinary legacy lives to this 
day. In March 2014, the Royal Norwegian 
Explorers Club named him one of the finest 
explorers and adventurers of all time. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

If a man speaks deep in the 
forest and there is no woman 
there to hear him; is he still 

wrong? 



PWLL ATHLETIC F.C. 
 

League positions as at end of 2017/8 
season 

Premier Division P W D L GD Pts 
Bwlch 26 20 5 1 62 65 
Loughor 26 14 8 4 37 50 
Seaside 26 13 6 7 23 45 
Trostre Sports 26 13 6 7 20 45 
Dafen 26 11 6 9 8 39 
Evans & Williams 26 10 7 9 0 37 
Pwll Athletic 26 10 6 10 7 36 
*Carmarthen Stars 26 12 2 12 0 35 
Pengelli United 26 9 6 11 -13 33 
Trallwm 26 9 3 14 -13 30 
Tumble United 26 8 6 12 -14 30 
Felinfoel 26 7 5 14 -29 26 

Pontlliw 26 5 5 16 -36 20 

Llandeilo 26 5 1 20 -52 16 

 
Division Two P W D L GD Pts 

Johnstown 24 20 4 0 66 64 
Llandovery 24 17 3 4 39 54 
Camford Sports 24 13 5 6 26 44 
Evans & Williams Res 24 13 5 6 22 44 
Kidwelly Town 24 14 0 10 31 42 
Gorseinon Reserves 24 12 1 11 2 37 
Pontarddulais Res 24 9 4 11 -1 31 
Caerbryn 24 8 3 13 -31 27 
Drefach 24 8 2 14 -10 26 
Pengelli United Res 24 5 9 10 -25 24 
Penyfan Reserves 24 7 0 17 -33 21 
Llangennech 24 5 5 14 -21 20 
Pwll Reserves 24 3 3 18 -62 12 

       

* Points Deducted 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

LETTER TO THE 
EDITOR 

 

 

Dear Peter, 
Enclosed is a contribution towards the running 
of “The Bȏnau Cabbage”  - a great magazine. 
Congratulations to everyone involved in 
keeping it in production for fifteen years. A 
wonderful achievement. 
Best wishes 
MS 
 

 

DAI’S DINNER 
EXPERIENCE 

Dai and his wife are sitting 
at the table, having dinner. 
Dai’s wife drops a bit of 
tomato sauce on her white 
top. "Och, I look like a pig!"  

Dai nods, "And you 
dropped tomato sauce on 
your top!" 

 
 
 

WYNNE’S SPRING BANK HOLIDAY 
CHARITY QUIZ AT THE COLLIERS 

ARMS 

This year’s traditional Spring Bank Holiday 
quiz was held on Sunday 27th May and was 
well attended. The total raised was £88.00 
made up of entry monies and raffle sales.  
 

A big thank you goes to Wynne for, once again, 
organising a brilliant quiz. Thanks as well to 
Richard and Sarah for the buffet. Finally, a big 
thank to you, who attended the quiz. You 
certainly made it a night to remember.   
 

The winning team – The Colliers’ Bowlers - 
donated the money to R.N.L.I. Burry Port.   
 

Wynne's next quiz will be held at The Colliers' 
Arms on Thursday 26th August 2018 @ 
8:30pm. 
 

The Christmas Quiz will probably be held on 
Sunday 30th December @ 8:30pm 

 

He is not only dull himself, but 
he is the cause of dullness in 

others. 
- Samuel Johnson 

Mrs BEETON 

Isabella Mary Beeton 
(1836 – 1865), also 
known as Mrs Beeton, 
was an English 
journalist, editor and 
writer. Her name is 
particularly associated 
with her first book, the 
1861 work Mrs 
Beeton's Book of 

Household Management. She was born in 
London and, after schooling in Islington, north 
London, and Heidelberg, Germany, she married 
Samuel Orchart Beeton, an ambitious publisher 
and magazine editor. 

In 1857, less than a year after the wedding, 
Isabella began writing for one of her husband's 
publications, The Englishwoman's Domestic 
Magazine. She translated French fiction and 
wrote the cookery column, though all the 
recipes were plagiarised from other works or 
sent in by the magazine's readers. In 1859 the 
Beetons launched a series of 48-page monthly 
supplements to The Englishwoman's Domestic 
Magazine; the 24 instalments were published in 
one volume as Mrs Beeton's Book of 
Household Management in October 1861, 
which sold 60,000 copies in the first year. 
Isabella was working on an abridged version of 
her book, which was to be titled The Dictionary 
of Every-Day Cookery, when she died of 
puerperal fever in February 1865 at the age of 
28. She gave birth to four children, two of whom 
died in infancy, and had several miscarriages. 
Two of her biographers, Nancy Spain and 
Kathryn Hughes, posit the theory that Samuel 
had unknowingly contracted syphilis in a 
premarital liaison with a prostitute, and had 
unwittingly passed the disease on to his wife. 

The Book of Household Management has been 
edited, revised and enlarged several times 
since Isabella's death and is still in print as at 
2016. Food writers have stated that the 
subsequent editions of the work were far 
removed from and inferior to the original 
version. Several cookery writers, including 
Elizabeth David and Clarissa Dickson Wright, 
have criticised Isabella's work, particularly her 
use of other people's recipes. Others, such as 
the food writer Bee Wilson, consider the 
censure overstated, and that Beeton and her 
work should be thought extraordinary and 
admirable. Her name has become associated 

with knowledge and authority on Victorian 
cooking and home management, and the 
Oxford English Dictionary states that by 1891 
the term Mrs Beeton had become used as a 
generic name for a domestic authority. She is 
also considered a strong influence in the 
building or shaping of a middle-class identity of 
the Victorian era. 

(Source: Wikipedia) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

TOAST SANDWICH 
 
 

 
 

Ever eaten a toast sandwich? 

Britain’s Royal Society of Chemistry (RSC) is 
reviving this Victorian dish of two slices of bread 
around a slice of toast.  

The food writer Mrs Beeton popularised this 
somewhat bland meal in the days before Coco 
Pops, Pop Tarts and Angel Delight.  

You simply put a piece of dry toast between two 
slices of bread and butter, with salt and pepper 
to taste. I’ve tried it and it’s surprisingly nice to 
eat and quite filling.  

A toast sandwich is also good at saving you 
calories as well as money, provided you only 
have one toast sandwich for lunch and nothing 
else. 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

Success is never forever and 
failure isn't fatal.  

- Don Shula 

 

It is easier to get forgiveness 
than to get permission. - 

unknown 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



PWLL 
COMMUNITY 

CENTRE - 
UPDATE 

We have received 
the following two 

updates: 

Following a Local Authority review, it is the 
Local Authority’s intention to relocate Canolfan 
y Gors from its current location in Johnstown, 
Carmarthen to facilities at the former 
Community Centre in Pwll on a temporary basis 
from September 2018. A very positive resident 
consultation meeting was held on July 16th 
where local residents were invited to discuss 
and ask questions regarding the relocation and 
future community use of the building. In due 
course following occupation in September, the 
Local Authority would be happy to support 
discussions in relation to community use of the 
facilities. - Department for Education & 
Children, Carmarthenshire County Council 

-------- 

Over recent months Llanelli Rural Council has 
had a regular dialogue with the Hengoed 
County Councillors and Carmarthenshire 
County Council Education officers to provide 
the community with an opportunity to use the 
Centre outside of school hours.  We feel this is 
a good opportunity to demonstrate that the 
demand is there locally for a community centre 
and will help inform future decisions about a 
community provision in Pwll.  Llanelli Rural 
Council will continue to work with the County’s 
Education department staff and support Pwll 
residents in their desire to have an opportunity 
to use the Centre for community activities. – 
Community Development Officer, Llanelli Rural 
Council 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CAPEL 
BETHLEHEM 

CHAPEL 

It is with deep regret 
that we have to 

report the passing of two stalwarts of 
Bethlehem. 

Mrs Ireen Samuel passed away in the autumn 
of 2017. She is much missed by her family and 
all who knew her.  

“And God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes” (Rev 21 v4 - KJV) 

Mr Donald Evans (Don Econ) passed away in 
the spring. A deacon and secretary of the 
chapel for many years he was well known 
throughout the area. Our condolences and 
sympathy go to his family and friends.  

“and there shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any 

more pain”. (Rev 21 v4 - KJV) 

Mrs Mair Cairns has worshipped in Bethlehem 
for some trime and recently Rev Ian Lewis 
welcomed her into the membership of the 
chapel. It was a great blessing to extend the 
hand of fellowship to Mair. 

Our thanks to Rev Ian Lewis for his ministry and 
the many thoughtful lessons he has brought to 
us. 

Our thanks must go to the visiting ministers for 
the variety of the spiritual themes that they have 
given us. 

May the Lord bless our village and all its 
people. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 

Snakes are one of those animals you never really expect to see airborne, but Singapore’s 
Paradise Tree Snake can do just that, flying (or, rather, falling gracefully) from tree to tree. By 
sucking in its belly and making a U-shape with the length of its body, the tree snake can create 
its own parachute, allowing it to soar 100 yards or more. Sadly, the snakes aren’t blessed with 
corresponding landing gear and tend to crash clumsily.  

Dinosaurs did not eat grass: there wasn’t any grass at that time. 

 

CHRISTIAN 
AID 

Looking back 
over the year I 
cannot believe 

that we are at the beginning of autumn. So 
many things have been going on, some good 
and some not so good. 

Most things in our garden have been running 
late, due to the very cold spring weather, but 
then things started to pick up and we were 
lucky with our summer weather. 

In most of the third world countries, weather 
plays a very important part in people’s lives. 
There can be flooding in some parts and then 
drought in others. This is where Christian Aid 
can help with people’s day to day problems.  

During Christian Aid Week this year, we held a 
Coffee Evening at Bethlehem Chapel vestry. It 
was very well attended. We had a short film 
show with some readings and prayers. There 
was a cake stall and a Free Trade stall. The 
amount of money collected on the night 
together with the envelope collections from 
Libanus, Bethlehem and Holy Trinity amounted 
to £790.75 and a cheque has been sent to 
Christian Aid.  

Many thanks to all in the village who contributed 
to make this amount possible. 

If you would like to know more about Christian 
Aid the numbers to call are: 

01554 758023  or  01554 772441 

Diolch yn fawr iawn. 

 
 
 
 
 

OFFICIAL UNVEILING OF PWLL 
INTERPRETIVE PANEL 

On Friday 25th May at 11.00 the Pwll 
Interpretive Panel was officially unveiled. More 
than forty guests including Pwll residents, staff 
and pupils from Pwll Primary School, local 
Councillors and members of the Llanelli 
Community Heritage attended the event. Lyn 
John Chairman of Llanelli Community Heritage 
started by describing the work of the group. He 
said that this interpretive panel gives a brief but 

informative illustrated history of the village of 
Pwll. He added that some of the topics for the 
panel were taken from Jon Gower's book on 
Pwll - 'A Long Mile.' 

 

Mrs Lyn Jones, pupils of Pwll Primary School,  

Mr Trotman and Lyn John. 

 
Miss Sian Caiach the newly appointed Chair of 
Llanelli Rural Council gave a few words on the 
wonderful work of Llanelli Community Heritage. 
Mrs Lyn Jones a former Headmistress of Pwll 
Primary School officially unveiled the panel. 
She spoke about her family connections with 
Pwll and recalled her childhood memories. She 
continued to say how important it is to record 
our own memories for future generations.  Mr 
Trotman the current head teacher of Pwll 
Primary School, a teacher and 5 pupils were 
also in attendance. Miss Sian Caiach then 
handed a cheque to Lyn John as Llanelli Rural 
Council  sponsored  this panel. Everybody was 
invited back to the Pwll Pavilion for light 
refreshments also provided by Llanelli Rural 
Council.  

The panel has been installed on a piece of land 
just off the A484 near the entrance to the 
children's play area and Pwll Pavilion. The 
panel displays aspects of Pwll's history, 
buildings and notable events. The research for 
the panel was initiated by members of the 
Llanelli Community Heritage, namely Lyn John, 
Caroline Streek and Jane Carter who worked 
with local residents. This panel is one of many 
that have been set up in Llanelli and the 
surrounding area. 

Further information on this Interpretive Panel 
and the valued work of the Llanelli Community 
Heritage can be found by going to their website 
www.llanellich.org.uk 



HOLY TRINITY 
CHURCH 

My wife, Chris, 
and I both have 
really enjoyed 
cycling along the 
coast path on 

many occasions.  At the beginning of May we 
took part in a sponsored cycle ride from 
Swansea Marina to Burry Port Harbour.  It was 
a lovely route through so many different areas 
and mainly off-road. Younger children from 
church cycled, and others walked from the 
harbour as far as the Pavilion in Pwll and back. 
 We have also cycled from Burry Port to Llanelli 
and then up the former railway line to Cross 
Hands. Again, off-road and passing through 
picturesque woodland and discovering some 
amazing views. 

We have only lived here for just over a year, 
and so have not known the area when it was 
occupied by railways, factories, industrial units 
and steel works.  Hearing the accounts from 
long-time residents of the area serves to 
increase the sense of wonder at the 
transformation that has taken place. In between 
the “what was” and the “now”, there would have 
been a process of change.  With jobs being 
lost, factories closed, sites lying empty and 
falling into decay the scene would have been 
far from picturesque. The in-between times 
would have been uncertain, unsettling, 
depressing and to some, even scary.  

They say that hindsight gives 20/20 vision.  If 
only we could have seen then what we can see 
now, then perhaps those dark and uncertain 
times would have seemed less scary. 

David, the shepherd boy who fought a giant 
warrior named Goliath and went on to become 
a king, composed a Psalm, “The Lord is my 
Shepherd” (the 23rd Psalm).  Reflecting on his 
life as a shepherd he realised that when to 
going got tough, “in the darkest valley”, he 
found comfort in leaning on the shepherd’s 
staff.  The staff had been marked with symbols 
recalling times when God had helped him 
defend his sheep from a lion, or to find and 
rescue a lamb. To lean on the staff was to rely 
on the record of God’s past help in difficult 
moments when the odds seemed stacked 

against David.  Experience showed the 
faithfulness of God, He can be relied upon. 

Change can be difficult for people to deal with, 
whether it is moving home, or changing jobs, or 
(as for some younger people) changing schools 
or going to University; or losing a loved one 
through illness or old-age. Think of where the 
process of change in this region has led, and 
like David the shepherd boy who became king, 
we can lean on the shepherd’s staff, the record 
of God’s saving love and look forward, beyond 
the uncertainty, to hope for a brighter tomorrow.  

Each Sunday the service of Holy Communion is 
held in Holy trinity Church at 9.00am.  We also 
look forward to the BBQ on 11th August; the 
Harvest Supper on 25th September followed by 
the Harvest Festival services on Sunday 30th 
September. The Christmas Fair will be on 10th 
November. 

 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 
 

When your mother told 
you not to eat apple seeds, 

she had good reason. From peaches to 
cherries, many fruit seeds contain 
cyanogenenic glycosides, which turn into 
cyanide gas during digestion. In the last 50 
years, at least nine people in Turkey have died 
of cyanide poisoning from gorging on apricots. 
 

Bridgestone Corporation, maker of 
Bridgestone tyres, is a Japanese company. The 
name is derived from founder Shojiro 
Ishibashi's last name, which translates literally 
to "stone bridge." 

The area where Washington, D.C., now 
stands was originally a mosquito-infested 
swamp. It took years to drain and clear the land 
before the US government could move there in 
1800. 
 

Birds cock their heads at the ground not to 
listen for prey (such as insects or worms) but to 
better see them. 

 
 

 
CAPEL LIBANUS CHAPEL 

Cynhelir oedfaon bob bore Sul am ddeg o’r 
gloch gydag Ysgol Sul i’r plant ac Oedfa Gymun 
yn fisol.   

Yn ystod y tymor diwethaf, rydym wedi bod yn 
ffodus i dderbyn gwasanaeth nifer o 
weinidogion a phregethwyr yn ein 
gwasanaethau wythnosol.  Rydym hefyd wedi 
cael sawl Sul yr Aelodau diddorol a bendithiol. 

Ym mis Mehefin, cafwyd cwrdd plant a phobl 
ifanc arbennig yn Libanus.  Braf oedd gweld 
cynifer yn yr oedfa. Thema’r oedfa oedd dau 
gan mlwyddiant glaniad y cenhadon o Gymru 
ym Madagascar.  Yn ystod y gwasanaeth, 
cafwyd sgwrs ddiddorol iawn rhwng Cathryn a 
Barbara, un o gyfoedion Janet Rowlands, aelod 
yn Libanus ar y pryd, a aeth allan i Fadagasgar 
fel cenhades.  Diolch i bawb a gymerodd ran yn 
yr oedfa arbennig hon.  

Ym mis Gorffennaf, ymunodd rhai o aelodau 
Libanus â Christnogion Sir Gâr mewn 
gwasanaeth cyd-enwadol yn Ffairfach.  Roedd 
yn dda cael addoli fel rhan o gynulleidfa niferus 
o dan arweiniad y Parch. Derek Rees. Hefyd, 
cafwyd cyflwyniad graenus iawn gan blant a 
phobl ifanc Capel Newydd, Llanddarog. 
 Thema’r oedfa oedd y môr a gwnaethpwyd 
casgliad i apêl ‘Water Aid’.  

Mae gwaith elusennol Libanus yn parhau. 
Rydym yn casglu tuniau, llaeth UHT a bwydydd 
sych i’r banc bwyd.  Mae bocs yn y cyntedd ar 
gyfer eich rhoddion ac mae Deryth yn trefnu 
bod y nwyddau yn mynd i Ganolfan Myrtle 
House ar ddiwedd pob mis.  Diolch i bawb am 
eu rhoddion ac i Deryth am drefnu. 

Edrychwn ymlaen yn awr at ddau wasanaeth 
arbennig arall cyn diwedd y flwyddyn i ddathlu a 
diolch am y cynhaeaf a’r Nadolig.  Gobeithiwn 
yn fawr y cawn gynulleidfaoedd teilwng yn y 
ddwy oedfa i gefnogi’r plant a’r bobl ifanc. 

Cafwyd dau ddathliad arbennig yn Libanus yn 
ystod y tymor a aeth heibio.  Yn gyntaf, ym mis 
Mehefin priododd un o’n haelodau, Angharad 
Thomas a’i dyweddi, Jonathan.  Dymunwn yn 
dda iddynt yn eu bywyd priodasol. 

 

 
 

Jonathan ac Angharad yn llofnodi’r gofrestr 

Yna, ym mis Gorffennaf, dathlodd Miss Beryl 
Morgan, gynt o Bassett Terrace a Coldstream 
Street, aelod hynaf Libanus, ei phen-blwydd yn 
gant oedd.  Llongyfarchwn hi’n wresog a 
dymunwn yn dda iddi i’r dyfodol.  
 

 
 

Beryl Morgan ar ddydd ei phen-blwydd 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

What a fantastic summer we have had - 

flashback to the summer of 1976 for many of 
us! Our first meeting after the summer break 
will be held at Bethlehem Chapel vestry on 
Wednesday 12th September.  Before looking 
forward to the future events lets recall what 
happened in July. 

At our meeting in July Patricia Neil gave a very 
informative talk on the The Dome Gunnery 
Trainer on Pembrey Airfield. It was erected 
during the early part of World War II and used 
as a simulator to train air gunners in shooting 
down enemy fighters. She described the plans 
to restore the Grade II listed Dome and the 
outbuildings into a museum and an 
interpretation centre. For more information visit 
www.pembreymountaintrust.org 

A very successful 'W.I show' was held at St. 
Peter's Civic Hall Carmarthen depicting the 
theme 'Crossing the Continents'. There was a 
fantastic display of exhibits created by W.I. 
members from all over Carmarthenshire 
including flower arranging, knitted crafts and 
homemade jewellery. Members attended an 
afternoon tea 'Keep the Home Fires Burning' in 
the Lliedi Suite in the Selwyn Samuel Centre, 
Llanelli. Over 100 members from the Illtyd 
group enjoyed an afternoon of food and 
entertainment. 1940's dress style was optional 
but many had made the effort to be in the spirit 
of that era. For our last meeting before the 
summer break we all enjoyed a meal at the 
Stradey Arms, Furnace. 

The annual summer trip had been arranged by 
Felinfoel W.I. Members visited the Old Railway 
Line Garden Centre in Three Cocks, Brecon. 
We enjoyed refreshments in the restaurant and 
were able to buy Welsh produce in the Farm 

Shop to take home. We then travelled on to 
Llangoed Hall Hotel in Llyswen, Brecon where 
we all had a fantastic afternoon tea. Llangoed 
Hall is a wonderful elegant and historic 
Edwardian country house hotel situated in the 
beautiful Wye Valley in the heart of the Welsh 
countryside. The hotel is set in its own beautiful 
gardens and is well worth a visit. In August a 
trip was arranged for the Countryfile Live event 
at Blenheim Palace with an overnight stay. 

As we return after the summer break there have 
been plenty of events organised. There will be a 
Posh Platter and Pimms night on  Friday 7th 
September at Llanddarog Hall. Horse Racing 
with a difference will be the main event 
including a glass of Pimms and food platters. A 
special prize for the best decorated hat worn to 
celebrate WI Day will be awarded. An afternoon 
tea and Fashion Show has also been arranged 
on Wednesday 19th September in the Diplomat 
Hotel, Llanelli at 2.00pm till 5.00pm. The 
Fashion Show will be organised by the shop 
Nanette of Kidwelly. For those members who 
want to travel further afield tours have been 
arranged by the County to Bletchley Park in 
September, Denman College in October and a 
London Weekend in January.  

Here are some dates for your diary: 

September 12th - Business meeting 
September 26th - Work of the Blood Bikes 
October 10th - Business meeting 
October 18th - Illtyd Autumn Group meeting 
October 24th  - Fire Service 
November 1st - Literary lunch - Cawdor Hotel, 
Llandeilo - Tessa Dunlop 
November 14th - Our AGM 
November 28th - Age Concern  
If you are interested in joining Pwll W.I. or 
would like to attend one of our meetings ring 
Chris on 01554 751596 or Anne on 01554 
755665. Pwll W.I. meet every 2nd and 4th 
Wednesday of the month at 7.00 - 9.00 in 
Bethlehem Chapel vestry. 

 
Croeso cynnes i Bawb 

A warm welcome to All 

 
ARMISTICE DAY 

On the eleventh hour of the eleventh month in 
1918 Europe fell silent after a gruelling four 
years of bitter fighting. Germany, low on 
manpower and supplies faced imminent 
invasion, and signed the armistice agreement 
with the Allies in a railroad car outside 
Compiēgne, France, at  5am on November 18, 
1918. Six hours later, at 11am, the war had 
ended.  

The total number of military and civilian 
casualties in World War I was more than 41 
million: there were over 18 million deaths and 
23 million wounded, ranking it among the 
deadliest conflicts in human history. 

Here we honour the memory of the villagers 
who gave their lives in both World Wars. 

 
THE PWLL FALLEN    

  
1914 – 1918 World War I    

 
A E Bullock    Benjamin Davies   
Thomas Davies   William Evans   
W J Griffiths    Henry Harries  
Thomas Harries    Alfred Horne   
Evan Jenkins  Jack Knill    
Gwilym Lewis   Isaac Lewis  
Reginald S Lewis    Bob Lloyd   
John Owen   Ismael Peregrine   
James Saunders    William Thomas 

 
   1939 – 1945 World War II    

 
Hugh Bonnell    Melville Charles   
Elfed Daniel   Harry J Davies   
Tudor Elli Gay    Conrad Hughes  
Heber Jenkins    Gwyn Jones  
John R Jones  Vernon Lewis  
Fred Shapeley    Ken Williams 
Alec Williamson       W Williamson  

We also remember our friends, 
colleagues and relations who have 
died during the last 12 months. You 
will not be forgotten 

 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 
 

In Denmark, Netherlands and Norway, the end 
of World War I is not commemorated as the 
three countries remained neutral. Denmark 
instead observes "Flagday" on 5 September in 
commemoration of both living and dead soldiers 
who served in any conflict. Likewise, 4 May in 
the Netherlands is Remembrance Day. 
 

Armistice Day remains the name of the 
holiday in France and Belgium, and it has been 
a statutory holiday in Serbia since 2012. In Italy 
the end of World War I is commemorated on 4 
November, the day of the Armistice of Villa 
Giusti. 

 

National Independence Day is a public holiday 
in Poland celebrated on 11 November to 
commemorate the anniversary of the 
restoration of Poland's sovereignty as the 
Second Polish Republic in 1918, after 123 
years of partition by the Russian Empire, the 
Kingdom of Prussia and the Habsburg Empire. 

 

In the U.S., Veterans Day honours American 
veterans, both living and dead. The official 
national remembrance of those killed in action 
is Memorial Day, originally called 'Decoration 
Day', from the practice of decorating the graves 
of war dead in the years immediately following 
the American Civil War; Decoration/Memorial 
Day already existed at the time of the armistice. 

 

People observe a two-minute moment of 
silence at 11:00 a.m. local time on Armistice 
Day. It is a sign of respect for (in the first 
minute) the 20 million people who died in the 
war, and (in the second minute) the living left 
behind - generally understood to be wives, 
children and families and others deeply affected 
by the conflict. 



RAY GRAVELL  
12 Sept 1951 -– 31 October 2007  

  
There have been few Welsh men or women 
prouder of their heritage than Ray Gravell, the 
former Llanelli, Wales and British Lions rugby 
player. Gregarious yet humble, he played 
during the most successful period in Welsh 
rugby's history, when he became known for his 
trademark beard and his powerful charges from 
midfield.  He is sorely missed.  
  

 
 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 

A Viking tribe once raided England because 
they had run out of beer.  

Walt Disney World generates about 120,000 
pounds of garbage every day.  

Clint Eastwood's roll of Dirty Harry was turned 
down by Paul Newman, John Wayne, Robert 
Mitchum and Frank Sinatra. 

Thomas Cook, the world's first travel agency in 
the world, was founded in 1850.  

The 16th century palace of King Phillip II of 
Spain had 1,200 doors.  

A dog was the first in space and a sheep, a 
duck and a rooster the first to fly in a hot air 
balloon.  

Music was sent down a telephone line for the 
first time in 1876, the year the phone was 
invented.  

Beer was the first trademarked product - 
British beer Bass Pale Ale received its 
trademark in 1876. 

 

 

 

THE 

BIRKENHEAD 

DRILL 

"Women and 
children first" (the 
Birkenhead Drill) is a 
code of conduct 
dating from 1852, 
whereby the lives of 
women and children 

were to be saved first in a life-threatening 
situation, typically abandoning ship, when 
survival resources such as lifeboats were 
limited. 

The first documented application of "women 
and children first" occurred during the 1852 
evacuation of the Royal Navy troopship 
HMS Birkenhead. It is, however, most famously 
associated with the sinking of RMS Titanic in 
1912. As a code of conduct, "women and 
children first" has no basis in maritime law. In 
modern-day evacuations people will usually 
"help the most vulnerable to leave the scene 
first, likely to be the injured, elderly and young 
children."  

The first-known appearance of the phrase 
"women and children first" occurred in the 1860 
novel Harrington: A Story of True Love, during 
the recounting of the death of Captain 
Harrington, the father of the eponymous 
character John Harrington. Captain Harrington’s 
fictional death illustrates not only the concept of 
"women and children first" but also that of "the 
captain goes down with his ship". 

 
SAVE THE LAST DANCE FOR ME 

by The Drifters 

Save the Last Dance for Me is a story of 

dignity amid thwarted expectations. Lyric writer 
Doc Pomus, inspired by the lilting melody his 
partner Mort Shuman had given him for The 
Drifters, and a wedding invite he had just found, 
wrote the song about his own wedding day, a 
beautiful occasion which was marred only by 
the fact that he could not dance with his bride, 
as convention demands. He had contracted 
polio as a child, and as a result, had to rely on 
crutches or a wheelchair for mobility.  

Doc write his lyric of quiet jealousy on the back 
of that wedding invite, remembering the 
reception, and how he felt as he was forced to 
sit and watch as his new wife danced with his 
brother Raoul. And while the suggestion that 
she might be tempted to be unfaithful was 
added to heighten the drama, he made sure 
that his lyric trod the fine line between 
possessive and pleading, gently reminding his 
lover to save her best affections for the wedding 
bed.  

 

 

 
RUPERT BEAR 

 

Alfred Edmeades "Fred" 
Bestall, MBE was born in 
Burma on 14th December 1892 
and was the writer and 
illustrator of Rupert Bear for the 
Daily Express from 1935 until 
1965. 

As a schoolboy, Bestall attended Rydal Mount 
in Colwyn Bay from 1904 to 1911. He won a 
scholarship to the Birmingham Central School 
(later College) of Art and later attended the LCC 
Central School of Arts and Crafts in Camden. 
He served in World War I in the British Army in 
1915 in Flanders, where he transported troops 
in red double-decker London buses. 

Following the war, Bestall finished his studies at 
the Central School of Art and was hired to 
illustrate books by Enid Blyton. He also began 
doing paintings for The Amalgamated Press 
and did illustrations for Punch and Tatler, as 
well as for over 50 books. 

In 1935, Bestall was selected to take over the 
Daily Express’s Rupert Bear stories from Mary 
Tourtel. Bestall improved the stories and plots 
of Rupert, but more importantly, he created the 
most beautifully crafted illustrations in the 
Rupert Bear annual publications. Much of the 
landscape in Rupert is inspired by the 
Snowdonia landscape of North Wales, notably 
around Beddgelert. He had first visited 
Beddgelert whilst holidaying with his parents at 
Trefriw in the Conwy valley in 1912 and 1913, 
where their holiday home was called 'Penlan'.  

Bestall produced his last Rupert story on 22 
July 1965. He retired from the Daily Express in 
July 1965, but continued creating annual 
publication covers until 1973. 

Bestall also drew illustrations for the 
Whitcombe's Story Book, a form of children's 
reader published in Australasia by Whitcombe 
& Tombs Ltd. These books were undated; but 
Bestall's work appears in the 500 numbers, 
possibly published in the 1950s. 

Bestall died in Porthmadog on 15th January 
1986. 

 
DAI’S ENCOUNTER 

Dai was sitting in a bar one day when two 
really large women came in, talking in an 
interesting accent.  

So Dai said, “Cool accent, are you two ladies 
from Ireland?”  

One of them snarled at Dai, “It’s Wales, 
dumbo!”  

So Dai corrected myself, “Oh, right, so are you 
two whales from Ireland?”  

That’s about as much as Dai can remember. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

 

LEGENDARY WELSH CREATURES  

 

CEFFYL DŴR 

 The Ceffyl Dŵr is a 
water horse in Welsh 
folklore and can shape 
shift and even fly, 
although this varies 
depending on region. 

For example, in North Wales he is represented 
as being rather formidable with fiery eyes and a 
dark forbidding presence, whereas in South 
Wales he is seen in a more positive light, at 
worst a cheeky pest to travellers and at best,  a 
luminous, fascinating and sometimes a winged 
steed. 

The Ceffyl Dŵr is said to inhabit mountain pools 
and waterfalls. Even though it appears solid, it 
is seen to evaporate into the mist. In one form 
of the legend the Ceffyl Dŵr, as a horse, leaps 
out of the water to trample and kill lone 
travellers. 

Another form of the legend reports that the 
Ceffyl Dŵr entices the unwary traveller to ride 
him. Flying into the air, the Ceffyl Dŵr 
evaporates, dropping the unfortunate rider to 
his death. 

Largely, it appears as a small mountain pony 
with a mane, tail and wings composed of a cold 
mist. It is capable of flight, and also of 
transforming itself fully into mist, letting it pass 
around solid objects and difficult terrain. 

 

 

 

GWYLLION 

According to 
folklore the 
gwyllion are 
female fairies of 
frightful aspect 
who haunt lonely 

roads in the Welsh mountains and lead 
travellers astray. They are gloomy spirits more 
akin to hags or witches, as distinct from the 
Welsh ellyllon (elves) that are more benevolent. 
Those who encountered them either by night or 
on a misty day would be sure to lose their way 
even if they were perfectly familiar with the 

road. One gwyll in particular was known as the 
Old Woman of the Mountain who haunted 
Llanhyddel Mountain in Monmouthshire, and 
the popular tradition in that district was that she 
was the ghost of a woman who had been 
regarded in life as a witch. She is known to utter 
strange cries and shouts throughout her 
mountain in order to frighten wayfarers.  

The Old Woman has also been encountered on 
Black Mountain in Breconshire. One man 
reported meeting her there and at the same 
time found that he had lost his way. Thinking 
she was human he called out for her to stay but 
receiving no answer he thought she was deaf. 
He tried to overtake her but she led him further 
astray, always out of reach, until he found 
himself in a marsh. When she uttered a 
cackling laugh he suspected she might be a 
gwyll so he drew his knife, whereupon the Old 
Woman vanished. His suspicions were 
confirmed for it was well known that Welsh 
ghosts and fairies were afraid of knives and 
could be banished by them.  

Once your life and all worldly possessions have 
been surrendered to her, a gwyllion can be 
surprisingly civilised.  

 

 
 

 
 

A CHINESE MAN 

A Chinese man walks into a bar in America 
late one night and he sees Steven Spielberg.  
 

As he was a great fan of his movies, he rushes 
over to him, and asks for his autograph. 
Instead, Spielberg gives him a slap and says, 
"You Chinese people bombed Pearl Harbour … 
get outta here."  
 

The astonished Chinese man replied, "It was 
not the Chinese who bombed your Pearl 
Harbour, it was the Japanese".  
 

"Chinese, Japanese, Taiwanese you're all the 
same," replied Spielberg.  
 

In return, the Chinese man gives Spielberg a 
slap and says, "You sank the Titanic, my 
forefathers were on that ship."  
 

Shocked, Spielberg replies, "It was the iceberg 
that sank the ship, not me."  
 

The Chinese man, replies, "Iceberg, Spielberg, 
Carlsberg, you're all the same." 



HMS VICTORY 

HMS Victory is a 104-
gun first-rate ship of the 
line of the Royal Navy, 
ordered in 1758, laid 
down in 1759 and 
launched in 1765. She is 
best known for her role 
as Lord Nelson's flagship 

at the Battle of Trafalgar on 21 October 1805. 

She additionally served as Keppel's flagship at 
Ushant, Howe's flagship at Cape Spartel and 
Jervis's flagship at Cape St Vincent. After 1824, 
she was relegated to the role of harbour ship. 

In 1922, she was moved to a dry dock at 
Portsmouth, England, and preserved as a 
museum ship. She is the world's oldest naval 
ship still in commission. 

Listed as part of the National Historic Fleet, 
HMS Victory has been the flagship of the First 
Sea Lord since October 2012. Prior to this, she 
was the flagship of the Second Sea Lord. She 
is the oldest commissioned warship in the world 
and attracts around 350,000 visitors per year in 
her role as a museum ship. The current and 
101st commanding officer is Lieutenant 
Commander Brian Smith Royal Navy, who 
assumed command in May 2015.  

In December 2011, Defence Equipment and 
Support awarded an initial five-year project 
management contract to BAE Systems, with an 
option to extend to ten years. The restoration is 
worth £16 million over the life of the contract 
and will include work to the masts and rigging, 
replacement side planking, and the addition of 
fire control measures. It is expected to be the 
most extensive refit since the ship returned 
from Trafalgar. In her current state she has no 
upper masts and minimum rigging, it is 
expected that it will be over 12 years before 
these are replaced.  

Since this contract was placed, the most 
significant change has been on 5 March 2012, 
when ownership of the ship was transferred 
from the Ministry of Defence to a dedicated 
HMS Victory Preservation Trust, established as 
part of the National Museum of the Royal Navy. 
According to the Royal Navy website, the move 
was "heralded by the announcement of a £25 
million capital grant to support the new Trust by 
the Gosling Foundation – a donation which has 

been matched by a further £25 million from the 
MOD". 

HMS Victory has also undergone emergency 
repair works to prevent the hull decaying and 
sagging. The hull is moving at a rate of 0.5cm 
each year, about 20 centimetres over the last 
40 years. 

(Source: Wikipedia) 

 

 
 
 

THE QUEEN’S 
PHONE 

Princely pranksters 
William and Harry have 
been accused of 
recording a bogus 
message on Queen 
Elizabeth II's answering 

machine. 

The pair were asked for help by their regal gran 
when she was baffled by the technology. 

But she was reported to be mortified when she 
heard the end result. 

"Hey wassup!" their message said. "This is Liz. 
Sorry I'm away from the throne." 

"For a hotline to Philip, press one. For Charles, 
press two," the recording continued. "And for 
the corgis, press three." 

According to The Daily Star, the Queen saw the 
funny side later when she thought about which 
VIPs might have heard the message. 

But her private secretary was not so amused. 

The paper says he almost fell off his chair the 
first time one of his calls was put through to the 
voicemail. 

The Queen, who is 92, has been taught by 
Prince William and Prince Harry how to send 
text messages on her mobile phone. 

She was given her first mobile phone in 2001 
by the Duke of York. 

But she banned servants at the royal palaces 
from carrying phones on duty, after becoming 
annoyed at their ring tones. 

The ban was reportedly prompted by several 
mobile phones ringing during a major banquet 
held for foreign dignitaries. 

THE FOOD OF WALES  
 

 
 

One of the most recognisable songs sung at 
Wales’ rugby matches features the rousing 
refrain “Feed Me ‘Til I Want No More”. Wales 
has a wealth of organic farmers’ markets, 
artisan producers, food festivals, and award-
winning restaurants, ensure the taste of Wales 
is one to really savour... 

Wales has a strong tradition of living off the 
land, stretching back as far as the ancient 
Celts. Food has historically been simple 
wholesome fare – thrifty dishes made with just 
a few simple, quality ingredients. This was fuel 
designed to satisfy the hearty appetites of those 
working the land: farmers, quarry workers, coal 
miners and fishermen. 

The prime natural resources of Wales have 
shaped its culinary tradition. Welsh lamb is 
justifiably world famous, farmed on the lush 
mountains and valleys. Welsh cattle farming 
produces Welsh beef, most notably from the 
Welsh black cattle. The coastline offers the best 
of fresh fish, from Pembrokeshire, the mussel 
farms of Bangor, to Anglesey Oysters and the 
world famous laverbread, edible seaweed or 
‘Welshman’s caviar’, collected from the shores 
of the Gower. 

Cheese has long been a traditional food of 
Wales and award-winning varieties grace the 
cheese boards of homes and restaurants alike, 
from the more famous Caerphilly, Tintern, and 
Y Fenni to the likes of Black Bomber and Perl 
Las, which continue the reputation and 
excellence of Welsh cheese producers. 

Staple fruits of the land include oats, barley, 
wheat and vegetables, including the famous 

Welsh leek – an enduring symbol of Wales and 
found in traditional dishes from Glamorgan 
Sausage to the hearty broth known simply as 
cawl. 

Welsh food is also a glorious combination of 
tradition and diversity – the heritage of Welsh 
cooking blended with influences from immigrant 
populations from Italy and the Middle East who 
flocked to parts of Wales from the mid 18th – 
mid 19th century in search of work. Think of our 
outstanding Welsh Italian ice-cream parlours 
and cafes. 

A typically traditional Welsh breakfast consists 
of bacon, eggs, laverbread and cockles. Welsh 
tea, traditionally a late afternoon ritual, would 
consist of bara brith, ‘speckled bread’, a sweet 
fruit bread and Welsh cakes. Welsh rarebit is a 
luscious traditional supper. 

Nothing showcases the Welsh tradition of 
simple wholesome fare more than cawl. Cawl 
was once a staple of all Welsh cooking – 
containing all the goodness of the land in one 
pot and eaten daily. Every cawl would vary with 
the season, the region, and the cook. 

Wales is well known for its beer. From the UK’s 
biggest family owned independent brewery, 
Brains, to small boutique breweries like the 
Otley Brewing Company, most areas of Wales 
have a local brewery. Llanelli has the world 
famous Felinfoel Brewery. If it’s not beer, it’s 
cider. Top award winners include Blaengawney 
Cider and Gwynt Y Ddraig. 

Wine producers are excelling too. We have 
over 20 Welsh vineyards ranging from the 
larger Ancre Hill Estates to relative newcomers 
Wernddu Organics in Monmouthshire, 
producing award-winning wines that make 
Wales proud. 

(Source: visitwales.com) 

 
 

 
 

DAI & THE DOCTOR (2) 
 
 

Doctor: "I'm sorry Dai, but you suffer from a 
terminal illness and have only 10 to live." 
 

Dai: "What do you mean, 10? 10 what? 
Months? Weeks?!" 
 

Doctor: "Nine." 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



THE STRANGER 

A few years after I was 
born, my dad met a 
stranger who was new to 
our small village. From the 
beginning, Dad was 
fascinated with this 
enchanting newcomer, and 
soon invited him to live with 

our family. The stranger was quickly accepted 
by all the family. 
 

As I grew up I never questioned his place in our 
family. In my young mind, each member had a 
special niche. My brother, John, two years my 
senior, was my example. David, my younger 
brother, gave me an opportunity to play 'big 
brother' and develop the art of teasing.  
 

The stranger was our storyteller. He could 
weave the most fascinating tales. Adventures, 
mysteries, and comedies were daily 
conversations. He could hold our whole family 
spell-bound for hours each evening. If I wanted 
to know about politics, history, or science, he 
knew it. He knew about the past, understood 
the present, and seemingly could predict the 
future. The pictures he could draw were so life 
like that I would often laugh or cry as I watched. 
He was like a friend to the whole family. He 
took Dad, David and me to our first major 
league football game. He was always 
encouraging us to see the movies and he even 
made arrangements to introduce us to several 
movie stars. The stranger was an incessant 
talker. Dad didn't seem to mind - but sometimes 
Mom would quietly get up - while the rest of us 
were enthralled with one of his stories of 
faraway places - go to her room, read her Bible 
and pray. I wonder now if she ever prayed that 
the stranger would leave. 
 

You see, my dad ruled our household with 
certain moral convictions. But this stranger 
never felt obligation to honour them. Profanity, 
for example, was not allowed in our house - not 
from us, from our friends, or adults. Our 
longtime visitor, however, used occasional four 
letter words that turned my ears and made Dad 
squirm. To my knowledge the stranger was 
never confronted. My dad was a teetotaler who 
didn't permit alcohol in his home. But the 
stranger felt like we needed exposure and 
enlightened us to other ways of life. He offered 
us, cigarettes, beer, and other alcoholic 
beverages often. He talked freely (probably 

much too freely) about sex. His comments were 
sometimes blatant, sometimes suggestive, and 
generally embarrassing. I know now that the 
stranger influenced my early concepts of the 
man-woman relationship. 
 

As I look back, I believe it was the grace of God 
that the stranger did not influence us more. 
Time after time he opposed the values of my 
parents. Yet he was seldom rebuked and never 
asked to leave. More than thirty years have 
passed since the stranger moved in with our 
family. He is not nearly so intriguing to my Dad 
as he was in those early years. But if I were to 
walk into my parents' home today, you would 
still see him sitting over in a corner, waiting for 
someone to listen to him talk and watch him 
draw his pictures... His name you ask? We 
called him TV.  
 

(Submitted by Orson Carte) 
 
 
 

DAI’s FLIGHT HOME 

Dai and Huw were on a 
plane home from their 
holiday in Benidorm, when 
the pilot made an 
announcement. He said, "I 
am sorry to tell you that one of our engines has 
failed, but don't worry, we have another three 
that can get us home safely. However, we will 
arrive at Cardiff airport approximately 20 
minutes late."   

A short while later the pilot made another 
announcement, saying that another engine had 
failed, so now they will be approximately 40 
minutes late at Cardiff.   

Another half hour went by, and the pilot was 
again making another announcement saying 
that a third engine had failed, but they would 
still arrive safely at Cardiff, albeit about 4 hours 
late.  

Dai turned to Huw and said, "I hope another 
engine doesn't fail, we could be up here all 
night."                  (Source: Pat Lewis, Pwll) 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I believe the only time the world 
beats a path to my door is when 
I'm in the bathroom. - unknown 

DAI AND THE 
GOLDFISH 

BOWL 
 

Dai is nine-years-old 
and sitting at his desk 
and all of a sudden, 
there is a puddle 
between his feet and 
the front of his pants 
are wet. He thinks his 
heart is going to stop 
because he cannot 

possibly imagine how this has happened. It’s 
never happened before, and he knows that 
when the boys find out he will never hear the 
end of it. When the girls find out, they’ll never 
speak to him again as long as he lives. Dai 
believes his heart is going to stop, he puts his 
head down and prays — “Dear God, this is an 
emergency! I need help now! Five minutes from 
now I’m dead meat.” 
 

He looks up from his prayer and here comes 
the teacher with a look in her eyes that says 
he has been discovered. 
 

As the teacher is walking toward him, a 
classmate named Susie is carrying a goldfish 
bowl that is filled with water. Susie trips in 
front of the teacher and inexplicably dumps 
the bowl of water in Dai's lap. 
 

Dai pretends to be angry, but all the while is 
saying to himself, “Thank you, Lord! Thank 
you, Lord!” 
 

Now all of a sudden, instead of being the 
object of ridicule, the boy is the object of 
sympathy. The teacher rushes him 
downstairs and gives him gym shorts to put 
on while his pants dry out. All the other 
children are on their hands and knees 
cleaning up around his desk. The sympathy 
is wonderful. But as life would have it, the 
ridicule that should have been his has been 
transferred to someone else – Susie.  She 
tries to help, but they tell her to get out. 
“You’ve done enough damage!"  
 

Finally, at the end of the day, as they are 
waiting for the school bus, Dai walks over to 
Susie and whispers, “You did that on purpose, 
didn’t you?” 
 

Susie whispers back, “I wet my pants once too.” 

THE RED BARON 
 
Manfred Albrecht Freiherr 
von Richthofen (2 May 
1892 – 21 April 1918), 
also known as the "Red 
Baron", was a fighter pilot 
with the German Air Force 
during World War I. He is 
considered the ace-of-
aces of the war, being 
officially credited with 80 air combat victories. 

Originally a cavalryman, Richthofen transferred 
to the Air Service in 1915, becoming one of the 
first members of Jasta (fighter squadron) 2 in 
1916. He quickly distinguished himself as a 
fighter pilot, and during 1917 became leader of 
Jasta 11 and then the larger unit 
Jagdgeschwader (fighter wing) 1, better known 
as "The Flying Circus" or "Richthofen's Circus" 
because of the bright colours of its aircraft, and 
perhaps also because of the way the unit was 
transferred from one area of allied air activity to 
another - moving like a travelling circus, and 
frequently setting up in tents on improvised 
airfields. By 1918, Richthofen was regarded as 
a national hero in Germany, and respected by 
his enemies. 

Richthofen was shot down and killed near 
Vaux-sur-Somme on 21 April 1918. There has 
been considerable discussion and debate 
regarding aspects of his career, especially the 
circumstances of his death. He remains one of 
the most widely known fighter pilots of all time, 
and has been the subject of many books, films 
and other media. 
 
 

 
 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
An unnamed 60-year-old Buddhist monk was 
arrested in Nantou County, Taiwan, in April 
after a convenience-store manager said he was 
caught red-handed stealing packets of beef 
jerky. "I don't know why," he told police, "but 
lately I had this craving for meat." He also had 
trouble with honesty, initially denying his guilt 
before finally confessing to the officer that "I 
have let Lord Buddha down." (Buddhists 
traditionally are strict vegetarians). 



MAN OVERBOARD 

At around eight o'clock 
at night, there was a loud 
noise, as if a man had 
fallen to the water. We 
ran to the gunwale […] 

and it was the cabin boy José de la 
Vega […] We took the necessary 
diligences of throwing a tiny [big 
wooden box tied with a rope] and 
some boards to the sea but he didn’t 
reach for them. The ship followed La 
Capitana and we couldn’t save the 
man.  May God give peace to his 
soul. 

Account of La Buenaventura, Spanish 
galleon to America, 23rd of August of 
1621. 

This was what usually happened. A lot of 
sailors couldn’t swim (the Dutch were quite the 
exception) and the ship couldn’t turn around or 
stop fast enough. Those who fell overboard 
died if they didn’t catch a cable thrown 
immediately. 

It is unknown how many people drowned in a 
long voyage, because captains recorded their 
casualties in the same column as “sicknesses” 
(if they cared enough to give a reason), and 
that was the most usual cause of death (at least 
half of them). 

 
 

 MAYBE THE WORST 
DEATH IN HISTORY 

Balthasar Gérard  (1557 – 
14 July 1584) was the 
assassin of the Dutch 
independence leader, 
William I of Orange (William 
the Silent). He killed William I 

in Delft on 10 July 1584, by shooting him twice 
with a pistol, and was afterwards tried, 
convicted, and gruesomely executed. 

 He was tortured as follows: 

Being whipped with a lash  

After this his wounds were smeared 
with honey, so a goat could lick it up 
(the goat didn't cooperate though). 

He was repeatedly mocked and hung 
on a pole with his hands tied behind 
his back.  

He was forced to sleep with his hands 
and feet bound together. A weight of 
300 pounds (135kg) was attached to 
his big toes for half an hour.  

He was fitted with well-oiled, too small 
shoes made of uncured dogskin. He 
was put in front of a fire, so the heat 
contracted the shoes and crushed his 
feet. 

The remainder halfburned skin was 
torn off.  

His armpits were branded.  

He was dressed in a shirt soaked in 
alcohol and they poured burning 
bacon fat over him.  

They then placed iron nails between 
the flesh and nails of hands and feet. 

 

As if that wasn’t enough his execution included: 

The right hand of Gérard was burned 
off with a red-hot iron  

His flesh was torn from his bones with 
pincers in six different places. 

He was quartered and disemboweled 
alive his heart was torn from his 
bosom and flung in his face. 

And finally, his head was taken off. 

 
 
 
 

AN APOLOGY 

We apologise for a spelling mistake in our last 
edition of The Bȏnau Cabbage Patch. We did 
somehow manage to misspell Cilymaenllwyd 
(on the front cover) despite spelling it correctly 
a hundred times before.  
 

We were hoping to be able to blame the printer 
but this mistake lies squarely on the shoulders 
of the editor 
 

We offer our humblest apologies 
to anyone that we may have 
caused offence to and thank all 
the people who have had great 

fun in pointing out our error, hundreds of times.  

 
 

 
 
 

MARRIAGE ONE LINERS 
 

You know what I did before I married? 
Anything I wanted to.- Henny Youngman 

The best way to get most husbands to do 
something is to suggest that perhaps they're 
too old to do it. - Ann Bancroft 

Any husband who says, "My wife and I are 
completely equal partners," is talking about 
either a law firm or a hand of bridge. - Bill 
Cosby 

Keep your eyes wide open before marriage, 
half shut afterwards. - Benjamin Franklin 

My wife dresses to kill. She cooks the same 
way. - Henny Youngman 

My wife and I were happy for twenty years. 
Then we met. - Rodney Dangerfield 

A good wife always forgives her husband 
when she's wrong. - Milton Berle 

I was married by a judge. I should have asked 
for a jury. - George Burns 

I bought my wife a new car. She called and 
said, "There was water in the carburettor." I 
said, "Where's the car?" She said, "In the lake."  
- Henny Youngman 

My wife is a light eater ... as soon as it's light, 
she starts to eat. - Henny Youngman 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

By all means marry. If you get a good wife, 
you’ll become happy. If you get a bad one, 
you’ll become a philosopher. -  Socrates 

What's the difference between a boyfriend 
and a husband? About 30 pounds. - Cindy 
Garner 

When women are depressed, they either eat 
or go shopping. Men invade another country. 
It's a whole different way of thinking. - Elaine 
Boosler  

My mother buried three husbands, and two of 
them were just napping. - Rita Rudner 

The secret of a happy marriage remains a 
secret. - Henny Youngman 

People are always asking couples whose 
marriages have endured at least a quarter of a 
century for their secret for success. Actually, it 
is no secret at all. I am a forgiving woman. Long 
ago, I forgave my husband for not being Paul 
Newman. - Erma Bombeck 

My wife Mary and I have been married for 
forty-seven years and not once have we had an 
argument serious enough to consider divorce; 
murder, yes, but divorce, never. - Jack Benny 

Husbands are like fires, they go out when 
unattended. - Zsa Zsa Gabor 

I love being married. It's so great to find that 
one special person you want to annoy for the 
rest of your life. - Rita Rudner 

We sleep in separate rooms, we have dinner 
apart, we take separate vacations - we're doing 
everything we can to keep our marriage 
together. - Rodney Dangerfield 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

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: pwllmag@gmail.com 
 

 Closing date for submissions of articles, reports etc for the Winter edition is 22nd Sept 2018 –  
amended adverts by 20th Sept 2018. 

 

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 and articles copyrighted © by their respective 
owners. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 


