
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

We’ve completed a full 16 years of The 
Bônau Cabbage Patch magazine. This edition 
is No 65 and starts our seventeenth year of 
publication. We have to share the success with 
you because without your contributions of 
photographs, news and articles the magazine 
would have died a long time ago. Please keep 
sending them in for inclusion in the magazine. 
Congratulations everyone. - Ed 

 
 

 

 

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 

 
 

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’. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The Pwll Residents Association meet @ 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. 
 
 
 

The deadline for the 
autumn edition of The 
Bônau Cabbage Patch is 

noon 22nd July 2019 for your articles or reports 
or 20th July 2019 for any amendments to your 
advert. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Every rule has an exception. 
This rule is no exception. 

There are no grades of vanity; 
there are only grades of ability 
in concealing it. - Mark Twain 

 

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 

 
 

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. 
Ramps – Friday 6pm – 7pm 
Revolution Youth Club, 21st Century Church, 
Furnace – Friday 7pm – 8pm 

 

Everyone is welcome to attend the meetings 
and contribute. 

 
 
 
 
 
Follow them on their Twitter Page: 

 

@NPTLlanelliTown 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
June 9th   Whitsun  
June 16th  Trinity Sunday  
June 16th    Father’s Day   
June 21st    Summer Solstice   
July 15th     St Swithun’s Day   
Aug 26th     Summer Bank Holiday   
Sept 23rd    Autumn equinox 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

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 

Speak when you are angry and 
you'll make the best speech 

you'll ever regret. 
- Henry Ward Beecher (1813-

1887) 



KEN AND NORMA CROCKER 
(The 65th wedding anniversary is commonly referred to as 
the "sky blue anniversary".  Unlike some of the other 
major anniversaries, the 65th anniversary does not have a 
true designated name.) 

In January 2019, Norma & Ken Crocker of 
Elgin Road, Pwll celebrated their 65th wedding 
anniversary with a cruise in the Caribbean.   

 
The on board celebrations included a 
champagne reception with the ship’s Captain 
during which he presented them with a card 
from the Queen.  

Celebration with their family took place on their 
return from the cruise. 

Ken and Norma were married in 1954 at 
Christchurch, New Dock.  

Ken and Norma have two daughters, four 
grandchildren and seven great grandchildren. 

 
 
(Congratulations to you both. A wonderful achievement! – 

Here’’s to the next 65! - Ed) 

Goofy has always 
been thought of as an 
anthropomorphic dog 
or a "dog with human 
features" - according to 
Disney's Mouselinks.   
 

However, what the 
Disney establishment 
isn't telling you is that 

Goofy is really a cow. To be specific, an 
Aberdeen Angus cow, a fact that Disney would 
love to cover-up considering that Goofy's 
national origin is anything but American. 
 

 

Dai passed away. As the 
last guests departed the 
affair, his wife, Blodwen, 
turned to her oldest friend.  

"Well, I'm sure Dai would 
be pleased," she said.  

"I'm sure you're right," 
replied Mair, who lowered her voice and leaned 
in close.  

"How much did this really cost?"  

"All of it," said Blodwen, "Thirty thousand." 

“No!" Mair exclaimed. "I mean, it was very nice, 
but £30,000?" 

Blodwen answered. "The funeral was £6,500. I 
donated £500 to the church. The wake, food 
and drinks were another £500. The rest went 
for the memorial stone."  

Jody computed quickly. "£22,500 for a 
memorial stone? My God, how big is it?!"  

"Two and a half carats."  

 

There are people who are a 
living proof that total brain 

failure does not always lead to 
physical death. 

Caldey (Welsh:Ynys 
Bŷr) is a small island 
off the southwest 
coast of mainland 

Wales, near Tenby in Pembrokeshire. With a 
recorded history going back over 1,500 years, it 
is known as one of the holy islands of Britain. A 
number of traditions inherited from Celtic times 
are observed by the Cistercian monks, who are 
the chief inhabitants and owners of the island 
today.  

At its closest point, Caldey lies 0.6 miles (1 km) 
south of the mainland, though the usual access 
to the island is by small boat from the town of 
Tenby, some 2.5 miles (4 km) to the north. 

The island's population consists of 40 
permanent residents and a varying number of 
Cistercian monks, known as Trappists. The 
monks' predecessors migrated there from 
Belgium in the early 20th century, taking over 
from Anglican Benedictines who had bought the 
island in 1906 and built the extant monastery 
and abbey but later got into financial difficulties. 
Today, the monks of Caldey Abbey farm the 
island, chiefly raising dairy cattle, and make a 
range of items including cheese, shortbread, 
perfumes, chocolate and toiletries. 

In the spring and summer, visitors are ferried to 
Caldey, not only to visit the sacred sanctuary 
but also to view the island's rich wildlife.  

The island was named Ynys Bŷr after Saint Pyr, 
the sixth century saint, and Pyr is named as 
abbot of the monastery around the year 500 in 
the Life of St Samson. This Welsh name has 
remained in use since medieval times, but the 
Old Welsh name of the island before St Pyr's 
day is unknown.  

Like those of many Welsh islands, Caldey's 
English name (sometimes spelled Caldy) 
derives from the Vikings. Kald ey translates as 
"cold island", with the name appearing as 
'Caldea' in the early 12th century, and Kaldey or 
Caldey by 1291.  

A Celtic monastery was first established on the 
island in the sixth century, and the island 
thrived during the Middle Ages. Following the 
Norman Conquest, Robert fitz Martin, Lord of 
Cemais, gave the island to his mother Geva. In 
the 12th century, a priory was established there 
by Tironensian monks as a daughter house of 

St. Dogmaels Abbey, and lasted to the 
Dissolution of the Monasteries in 1536. The 
current abbey was built in 1910 by Anglican 
Benedictine monks but financial problems 
beginning in 1925 led to the 1929 purchase of 
the property by Belgian Cistercians. It is 
considered to be the most complete example of 
the Arts and Crafts style in the country, and was 
the largest project of John Coates Carter. At the 
time of building, the abbey was called "the 
greatest phenomenon in the Anglican 
community at the present time". The roofs are 
of white roughcast with red tiling, and the abbey 
church has five side-windows and on the south 
a "tapering" tower with primitive battlements. 
Caldey Island and Little Caldey Island has been 
an ecclesiastical district for as long as the locals 
can remember, with 20 Cistercian monks living 
at the monastery as of 2007. The Census 
Reports of the County of Pembroke record it as 
an ecclesiastical district for administrative 
purposes. 

(Source: Wikipedia) 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Napoleon wasn't 
short. At 5 feet, 7 
inches, he was taller 

than the average French man of the era. The 
popular myth about his height is the result of his 
nickname, Le Petit Caporal (The Little 
Corporal). Early in Napoleon’s military career, 
French soldiers used the nickname to mock his 
low position on the Army’s Officer totem pole. 
Unfortunately for Napoleon, the nickname 
stuck. 

In the Roman Empire, going blonde wasn’t 
exactly a fashion statement. At the time, light-
colored hair was associated with the barbarian 
women of Gaul and Germany who often ended 
up as slaves in brothels. Consequently, Roman 
law required all prostitutes to dye their hair 
blonde in order to distinguish themselves from 
“proper,” dark-maned ladies. 

 

Happiness is an inside job.  
- unknown 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



(The following is a 
copy of an account 

published by The Ritz 
Ballroom October 

1946) 

With all the 

Glamour, Beauty 
and Grace which 
will be apparent 
on this Great 

Night, Friday, October 4th, 1946, one must feel 
that before this objective can be reached a 
tremendous amount of creative energy has 
been expended, and one really has to go back 
to that wonderful night of November 2nd, 1934, 
when the Ritz Super Ballroom opened its 
Portals for the first time, the occasion being the 
Mayor's Hospital Ball, to appreciate what the 
Ritz has really meant to those who have 
worshipped at the shrine of Terpsichore in 
Llanelly during the last 14 years. 

That night, Llanelly experienced yet another 
thrill to those it had already witnessed. 

The Town's Prowess in the realms of Sport, 
Drama, Music, Art and Literature had travelled 
far and wide, and now, to add to this galaxy of 
Llanelly's glories, we were able to boast that we 
had, on this night, seen the opening of one of 
the finest Ballrooms in the country, possessing 
everything that every modern, ballroom should 
have, and its crowning glory being the 
marvellous lighting effects where brilliant sun 
effects were being chased away by softer 
shades of light in ever-changing variety. 

Outside the foyer, one had the feeling that this 
was well and truly a First Night, as the 
Commissionaires and Page Boys, resplendent 
in their New Uniforms opened the Car Doors for 
the patrons to alight, and the gasps of delight 
that came from those who had come to look 
upon the beautiful Dance and Evening Frocks 
of patrons attending the Dance. 

The Company present that night was truly 
representative of all the Industry, Commerce 
and Civic Life of South Wales, and reflected 
great credit upon those who organised the 
function. 

Such then is the beginning of our story which 
will ultimately lead us up to Friday, October 4th, 
1946. The Management of the Ritz at this time 
was in the hands of Mr. J. Plosker, who was 

also the Proprietor, who, with his other varied 
business interests, found this new position 
taking much more of his limited leisure time 
than he could really spare. 

The control of the Ritz, ere long, proved to be 
such a burden to Mr. Plosker that he decided to 
lease the Ballroom to the Ritz Ballroom, Ltd., a 
move that has been most satisfactory to all 
parties concerned. 

And here came the changes that led to many 
new pastures producing a harvest that meant 
more than monetary gain in the sense that the 
Public of Llanelly were now seeing something 
of which they had never thought of before, 
being truly of London's Albert Hall in its variety 
and flavour. 

To give a better idea of what is meant by the 
foregoing, one has only to remember those, 
wonderful Grocers' Exhibitions presented at the 
Ritz, the Boxing Exhibitions, the High Class 
Concerts, at which such artistes as Ruth 
Naylor, Moisewitch, the celebrated Polish Bass, 
Marion Zigmont, Eisteddfodau, the Ruddick 
String Orchestra, the Health and Beauty-
Culture Classes, organised by the then Miss 
Prunella Stack (now Lady Burghley) and the 
various first class professional Dance 
Orchestras and Demonstration Dancers which 
were eventually presented at the Ritz. 
Concerning Dance Bands, what wonderful 
memories one has of the first visit of Roy Fox 
and his Band to the Ritz when the whole of the 
Tickets were sold out weeks in advance, and 
his successful return visits to Llanelly. 

 
Following Roy Fox came Sydney Kyte and his 
Band, and Lou Preager and his Band, who all 
had a marvellous reception by our townsfolk. 

Then came the Dance Band Championships 
organised by the Rugby Supporters' Club, 
which turned out to be one of the finest 

presented in the Country and here once again, 
Tickets were very much at a premium, the 
proceeds of which went a long way towards 
purchasing the New Stand at the West end of 
Stradey Park. 

Just at this time we presented at the Ritz two 
acts that were eventually to make their mark in 
the Entertainment and Variety World. 

Undoubtedly our first 
congratulations must go 
to that wonderful Artiste 
who is a "Sospanite" bred 
and born, "Dorothy 
Squires," whose songs 
composed by Billy Reed 
are the rage of both 
hemispheres.  

Dorothy at this time was 
the vocalist with the Resident Band at the Ritz, 
and was determined that however hard the 
road, she was going to prove to all and sundry 
that she would make good in the profession of 
her adoption. 

It seems a far cry from singing an occasional 
song at the Ritz to having a Date book full up 
for a very long time to come at the very top of 
the tree, but of such stuff was Dorothy made 
that she accomplished this. 

Dorothy, since leaving Llanelly, has carved for 
herself a name that will live long" in the Halls of 
Broadcasting Fame, and we wish her every 
success. 

Then we presented at our Cabaret Club 
Dances, amongst hundreds of other acts, two 
young men known as the two " Rs " who today 
under the professional title of "Radcliffe and 
Ray," have appeared in several London and 
Provincial Music Halls, as well as Broadcasting 
in "Music Hall," "Navy Mixture," "Variety 
Bandbox," and other B.B.C. Features.  

The Cabaret Club proved such a success that 
memberships had to be very much restricted, 
and a waiting list for membership was soon 
created.   What pleasing memories we have of 
our special Cabaret nights and of the night 
when the Club Members presented Major Bill 
Clement with gold watch prior to his departure 
to Australia on a Rugger Tour. 

These were part of the changes that were 
noticeable from the end of 1936 onwards. 

And so, with the change of Management, was 
born an association between two personalities 
which has remained unbroken ever since, and 

the opinion has been expressed more than 
once, by those who were fully qualified to judge, 
that here at least was a perfect combination of 
what was needed to organize, manage and 
maintain a modern and up to date Ballroom. 

The gentlemen referred to here are Mr. A. 
Rabaiotti, the Managing Director of the Ritz 
Ballroom, Ltd., who has never yet turned a deaf 
ear to any appeal for the use of the Ballroom for 
any deserving Charity, and their number are far 
too many to mention here, and his Floor and 
Publicity Manager, Mr. A. E. Morgan who, with 
his untiring energy and his snappy flair for 
production and compeering, has added in no 
small measure his share to the success and 
popularity of the Ritz. 

Mr. Rabaiotti's tenancy commenced on 
December 24th, 1936, and opened up on 
Boxing Day, December 26th of that year. 

Then another change came. 

On June 3rd, 1940, the 
Ritz Ballroom was 
requisitioned for Army 
purposes and it remained 
so until the 14th March, 
1943. 

Over this period we must 
pass, as the writer was in 
no way connected with the 
management of the 

Ballroom, this being under the control of the 
Army Authorities. After over three years of Army 
Occupation the Ritz did not wear well, and one 
saw, and still sees, signs of the need for re-
decoration, and until such times as " permits, 
etc.," are easier, one will have to close one's -
eyes to these little deficiencies and hope for the 
best in the future. 

Then in early April, 1943, the Ritz took on 
another lease of life and reverted to the tenancy 
of The Ritz Ballroom, Ltd., who, together with 
Mr. Morgan, again determined to put the Ritz 
“On the Map." 

Those triumphs of the 1940 days, such as the 
Farmers' Annual Ball, The Police Benevolent 
Ball, The Holborn Construction Dinner, when 
well over 1,000 people sat down together to 
celebrate the completion of the R.O.F. Factory, 
the grand Military Ball when ham and eggs 
were served at 4 a.m. in the morning to the 
Dancers, the strictly Fancy Dress compulsory 
Dances of the Y.W.C.A. and A.N.A.L.G.O. 
Dances. The combined Dance, Tea, Bus 



Tickets issued to men of the R.A.F. Pembrey, 
the Dance Cabaret Supper in the Cafe, and 
many other functions, these under Rationing 
Orders were things of the past, and other 
channels had to be explored to keep up the 
reputation which the Ballroom had earned. 

A breach had now very definitely been formed, 
but the management were not long in bringing 
their creative ability into action. 

And into this breach was introduced Elsa Ford, 
of Arthur Norton's New London School of 
Dancing. 

Elsa (her professional and maiden name was 
Elsa Bellamy) had recently become the wife of 
Stan Ford, the well-known teacher of dancing of 
Swansea, and they, in conjunction with the 
management, soon formed the Ritz School of 
Dancing, which had a very successful season, 
and only terminated when Elsa returned to 
London to resume her professional career. 

The Management saw much that was to be 
commended in Elsa Ford's suggestion that the 
finest exponents of Modern Ballroom Dancing 
should be presented at the Ritz, and the first 
venture was to present the Authentic World's 
Champion Ballroom Dancers, " Arthur Norton 
and Pat Eaton " at the Ritz who, in addition to 
giving a practical Demonstration, judged a 
Local Amateur Competition. 

Arthur and Pat were undisputed World's 
Champions in the season 1936-7-8-9, and still 
hold that title.  

This venture was very much appreciated by the 
Dancing Public, and then in quick sequence 
followed Jimmy Quinn and Florence Mills (who 
appeared for Morris Motors' Dance), Charles 
Thiebault and Doreen Beaham, unbeaten Star 
Professional Champions, and also present 
British Champions; also presented at the Ritz 
were Jill Crompton and Alec Hooper, Bernard 
Lee and Elsa Ford, Leslie & Sydney Allen (who 
appeared at the Stampers' Dance) and then 
more recently Wally Fryer and Violet Barnes, 
winners of many Championships, being second 
only to Charles Thiebault and Doreen Beaham 
in the British Championships this year at 
Blackpool. 

One of the highlights at this particular period 
was the team match between pupils of the Elsa 
Ford School of Dancing, Llanelly, and the Mavis 
June School of Dancing, Cardiff, the latter, 
although being the much more experienced 

team, only won by half a point, the Judges 
being Jill Crompton and Alec Hooper. 

This was not the only venture into 
the professional ranks, as in the 
year before the War, Cyril Farmer 
and Adle Roscoe appeared at the 
Ritz with their team of Dancers and 
gave Llanelly its first 
demonstration of "The Big Apple." 

In addition to Dancers, well-known Bands have 
appeared at the Ritz in this new era, such as 
Jack Jackson and his Band (who appeared for 
Messrs. Morris, The Realm), David Millar and 
his B.B.C. Dancing Club Band, Dorothy Marno 
and Her Ladies' Orchestra, the Jerry Allan Trio, 
presented by Tommy Trinder, Nat Gonella and 
his Band, and Oscar Rabin and his Band. 

The Management are ever mindful of the many 
services rendered by the local Police Forces on 
Gala Nights and also of the Press, to all of 
whom the Ritz expresses its sincere thanks. 

Many thousands of Troops have been 
entertained at the Ritz during the War years, 
being drawn from all over the World, and even 
today many letters of appreciation arrive at the 
Ritz thanking the management for the courtesy 
and  efforts to please these lads, a great many 
of them from overseas, particularly from 
America,-many of whom have become firm 
friends in the persons of Col. Lewis and Lieut. 
Collins, of the U.S.A. Royal Engineers, and 

many officers and men of the 
R.A.F.And through all this one 
name keeps cropping up in the 
writer's mind all the time, and that 
is "Cliff Ward." Cliff provided the 
Band on the opening night and 
has played for the majority of the 
"Big Dances" ever since (with the 
exception of his service with the 

R.A.F.) and is now “Back on the Stand" with his 
fourteen piece Band, and is doing better than 
ever. 

One must return to the Wally Fryer—Violet 
Barnes night, for on that night we had our 
much awaited Broadcast from the Ritz 
featuring the new B.B.C. Show " Talent 
Theatre," at which prior to the Dance, Miss Mai 
Jones, the West Region B.B.C. Variety 
Producer, auditioned at the Ritz, 207 aspiring 
broadcasters prior to the Dance. 

This was, indeed, a "Day" and a "Night." 

And now on Friday, 
October 4th, 1946, 
we proudly present 
our Second Annual 
Competition for 
Amateur Dancers 
at the Ritz, when 
the Judges and 
Demonstrators will 
be John Wells and 
Renee Sissons, 
who won the Star 

Professional 
Championship at 
the Albert Hall, 

London, this year, and that most perfect couple 
of Exhibition. Dancers of Latin American 
Dances, " Lyndon and. Felicia," featuring the 
Paso Doble, Samba, Rumba, etc.  

Such is the popularity of the Ritz in London and 
the provinces it proved that the entries for their 
last year's Amateur Competition drew Dancers 
from London, Coventry and Brighton. The 
Winning Couple being Mr. Jack Styles and Joan 
Nixon, of London, who have now turned 
Professional, the second being Mrs. Freda M. 
Butcher and Mr. A. B. Butcher, of Kenton, 
Middx. and the third Mr. Jack Watts and Billy 
O'Riordan, London.  

And so, for the time being, our story must be 
temporarily suspended, in the hope that when 
the next chapter comes to be written, we shall 
have risen to still greater heights and have 
produced " something out of the bag" that even 
our most hardened supporters would have 
thought might be beyond us. 

Who Knows? 
 

(Source: The Ritz Ballroom Souvenir Programme - October 1946) 
(Thanks to Mr John Walters) 

 
 

Question: - If I'm cooking, 
and I cut a tomato, is there a chance that the 
knife would split an atom while it slices into the 
tomato to cause a nuclear explosion? 

Answer: No. Because: 

1. The sharpest knife in your kitchen is still 
way too dull to even approach the width 
of an atom; and 

2. Even if you had some super-knife that 
was one atom thick (thin?) at the edge 
(like an Obsidian Scalpel), it wouldn't 
"split" an atom--it would just push it 
aside; and 

3. Even if your super-knife were able to 
somehow split an atom, nothing would 
happen because tomatoes are basically 
made of carbon, oxygen, and hydrogen, 
and splitting those light elements results 
in no energy release (as opposed to 
splitting a heavy element like uranium); 
and 

4. Even if splitting a carbon atom released 
as much energy as uranium, it's still just 
one atom--a nuclear explosion is a chain 
reaction of unimaginably many atoms 
splitting, each releasing a little energy, 
and using a bit of that energy to split 
another atom.  It adds up when you're 
doing it 10241024 or 10251025 times 
like in a bomb, but one atom? Not much 
to worry about. 

I'd be much more worried about slicing your 
thumb with that super-sharp knife of yours!  

 

A linguistics professor was addressing his 
class one day, and made the following remark: 
“In some languages, like in English, a double 
negative will make a positive. In some other 
languages, such as Russian, the double 
negative will remain a negative. Yet there is no 
language on the planet in which a double 
positive becomes a negative.” 

A voice from the back of the room popped up, 
“Yeah, right.” 



 

The history of the 
brassiere is inextricably 
intertwined with the 

social history of the status of women, including 
the evolution of fashion and changing views of 
the female body.  

Women have used a variety of garments and 
devices to cover, restrain, reveal, or modify the 
appearance of breasts. Bra- or bikini-like 
garments are depicted in some female athletes 
of the Minoan civilization in the 14th century 
BC.  

From the 14th century onward, the 
undergarments of wealthier women in the 
Western world were dominated by the corset, 
which pushed the breasts upwards. In the latter 
part of the 19th century, women experimented 
with various alternatives such as splitting the 
corset into a girdle-like restraining device for the 
lower torso and transferring the upper part to 
devices suspended from the shoulder.  

In the late 19th century, bras replaced the 
corset as the most widely used means of breast 
support.  

By the early 20th century, garments more 
closely resembling contemporary bras had 
emerged, although large-scale commercial 
production did not occur until the 1930s.  

Since then bras have replaced corsets 
(although some women prefer camisoles) and 
some, as well, go without. The metal shortages 
of World War II encouraged the end of the 
corset. By the time the war ended, most 
fashion-conscious women in Europe and North 
America were wearing bras. From there the bra 
was adopted by women in Asia, Africa, and 
Latin America, although we have no information 
about what arrangements, if any, immediately 
preceded the adoption of the bra across Asia, 
Africa and Latin America.  

During the 20th century, greater emphasis has 
been given to the fashion aspects of bras. The 
manufacture of bras is a multibillion-pond 
industry dominated by large multinational 
corporations.  

(Source: Wikipedia) 

 

Accents can reveal a lot of information about 
where someone is from, and nearly everyone 
has tried to speak with an accent foreign to their 
native region. However, some people develop a 
condition that causes them to uncontrollably 
speak in a foreign accent, even if they have 
never visited that area before. Often, several 
types of accents can be used at different times, 
or may even be blended together.  

This rare disorder typically comes about as a 
side effect following stroke or other brain injury. 
The person with the condition not only changes 
the tone of voice, but will also change tongue 
placement during speech. The only treatment 
for this condition is extensive speech therapy to 
retrain the brain to speak in a certain way. 

 
 

Dai and Ieuan are professional assassins and 
are hired to kill a dictator in South America.  

They follow the dictator’s every move for 
months, and find out that every day at noon the 
dictator goes outside and does his stretching 
exercises. 

So Dai and Ieuan set up their sniper rifles right 
across the street, get all of their sights set, load 
the guns, and have everything ready to go. 

Noon comes, no dictator... 10 minutes later... 
no dictator… 20 minutes later…no dictator.  

Dai turns to Ieuan and says, "I hope nothing 
happened to him." 

The oldest and largest annual sailing regatta 
in the world has been held in early August 
every year since 1826 

Cowes Week is traditionally held during the 
week beginning on the first Saturday after the 
last Tuesday in July. 

The event boasts an eight-day schedule 
combining competitive racing and fun for the 
8,000 competitors racing and 100,000 
spectators. 

Attendees can enjoy a fantastic line up of 
shore-side entertainment day and night and can 
watch the sailing action from the shore or opt to 
get out on the water aboard a spectator boat. 

Cowes Week has been held in early August 
every year since 1826, except during the two 
world wars. 

 

For outdoor party 
and picnics – cut a 
lemon in half and add 
cloves to it.  Set them 
in bowls around the 
seating area at least 
half an hour before 

you eat, and the bugs will stay away plus 
everything has a lovely smell. 

Poitín anglicised 
as potcheen is a 
traditional Irish 
distilled beverage 
(40%–90% ABV). 
Poitín was 

traditionally 
distilled in a small 

pot still and the term is a diminutive of the Irish 
word pota, meaning "pot". The Irish word for a 
hangover is póit. In accordance with the Irish 
Poteen/Irish Poitin technical file, it can only be 
made from cereals, grain, whey, sugar beet, 
molasses and potatoes.  

Poitín was generally produced in remote rural 
areas, away from the interference of the law. A 
wash was created and fermented before the 
distillation began. Stills were often set up on 
land boundaries so the issue of ownership 
could be disputed. Prior to the introduction of 
bottled gas, the fire to heat the wash was 
provided by turf. Smoke was a giveaway for the 
Gardaí, so windy, broken weather was chosen 
to disperse the smoke. The still was heated and 
attended to for several days to allow the runs to 
go through. 

The old style of poitín distilling was from a 
malted barley base for the mash, the same as 
single malt whiskey or pure pot still whiskey 
distilled in Ireland. The word poitín stems from 
the Irish Gaelic word "pota" for pot; this refers to 
the small copper pot still used by poitín 
distillers.  

In more recent times, some distillers deviated 
from using malted barley as a base of the mash 
bill due to the cost and availability instead 
switching to using treacle, corn and potatoes. It 
is believed this switch led to the deteriorating 
quality and character of poitín in the late 20th 
century.  

The quality of poitín was highly variable, 
depending on the skill of the distiller and the 
quality of his equipment. Reputations were built 
on the quality of the distiller's poitín, and many 
families became known for their distilling 
expertise, where a bad batch could put a 
distiller out of business overnight. It has been 
claimed that the drink can cause blindness but 
this is possibly due to adulteration rather than 
lack of quality. 

 



 
League positions as at 13th April 2019 

 
 

Premier Division P W D L GD Pts 
Bwlch 24 17 3 4 44 54 
Trallwm 21 16 1 4 49 49 
* Gorseinon 23 16 3 4 42 48 
Trostre Sports 25 15 2 8 23 47 
Pontarddilais 25 14 0 11 0 42 
Carmarthen Stars 25 10 6 9 16 36 
Evans & Williams 26 11 3 12 -13 36 
Seaside 26 10 5 11 -4 35 
Killay 26 10 3 13 -7 33 
Pengelli United 26 8 6 12 -12 30 
Loughor 22 7 3 12 -9 24 
Dafen 25 5 7 13 -19 22 

Pwll Athletic 24 5 2 17 -69 17 

Tumble United 26 3 6 17 -41 15 

       

 
Division Two P W D L GD Pts 

Trostre Reserves 19 15 2 2 71 47 
Burry Port Reserves 19 14 3 2 59 45 
Trallwm Reserves 19 14 3 2 44 45 
* CK Swiss Valley  21 9 1 11 1 25 
Tumble Reserves 19 6 1 12 -35 18 
Felinfoel Reserves 20 5 3 12 -35 18 
Pwll Reserves 18 5 2 11 -45 17 
Loughor A 21 2 1 18 -74 7 

 
* Points Deducted 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Dear Sirs, 

I enclose a donation of £20 to The Bȏnau 
Cabbage Patch. 
Thank you so much for your interesting 
magazine: it gives me great pleasure. 
Thank you again, 
Yours sincerely 
GT 
Burry Port  

 
Dear Peter, 

Yet another great magazine. Thank you for 
sending it to me in Canada. Just thought I’d let 
you know that the copy you send me does the 
rounds out here and is read by about 20 
people. 

I thought you might like this photo. It shows 
Mount Rushmore as seen by us Canadians. 

 

 
Keep up the good work. 

JAJ, Fort Nelson, Canada 

 
 
 

Blodwen  was sipping on a 
glass of wine, while sitting on the 

patio with Dai, and she says, "I love you so 
much, I don't know how I could ever live without 
you"...  

Dai asks, "Is that you, or the wine talking?  

Blodwen  replies, "It's me...talking to the wine."  

 

Life is short, Break the rules, 
Forgive quickly, Kiss slowly, Love 
truly, Laugh uncontrollably, and 
never regret anything that made 

you smile. -  Mark Twain 

 

 

The Boston Molasses Disaster occurred on 
January 15, 1919 in the North End 
neighbourhood of Boston, Massachusetts. A 
large molasses storage tank burst and a wave 
of molasses rushed through the streets at an 
estimated 35 mph (56 km/h), killing 21 and 
injuring 150. The event entered local folklore 
and for decades afterwards residents claimed 
that on hot summer days the area still smelled 
of molasses.  

The disaster occurred at the Purity Distilling 
Company facility on January 15, 1919. The 
temperature had risen above 4 °C, climbing 
rapidly from the frigid temperatures of the 
preceding days.  

Molasses can be fermented to produce rum and 
ethanol, the active ingredient in other alcoholic 
beverages and a key component in the 
manufacturing of munitions. The stored 
molasses was awaiting transfer to the Purity 
plant situated in Cambridge, Massachusetts. 

At about 12:30 in the afternoon a molasses tank 
15 metres tall, 27 metres in diameter, and 
containing almost two million gallons, collapsed. 
Witnesses variously reported that as it 
collapsed they felt the ground shake and heard 
a roar, a long rumble similar to the passing of 
an elevated train, a tremendous crashing, a 
deep growling, or "a thunderclap-like bang!", 
and as the rivets shot out of the tank, a 
machine gun-like sound.  

The collapse unleashed a wave of molasses 
8 metres high at its peak, moving at 35 mph. 
The molasses wave was of sufficient force to 
damage the girders of the adjacent Boston 
Elevated Railway's Atlantic Avenue structure 

and tipped a railroad car off the tracks. Nearby 
buildings were swept off their foundations and 
crushed. Several blocks were flooded to a 
depth of 1 metre.  

A Boston Post report:  

Molasses, waist deep, covered the street and 
swirled and bubbled about the wreckage ... 
Here and there struggled a form - whether it 
was animal or human being was impossible to 
tell. Only an upheaval, a thrashing about in the 
sticky mass, showed where any life was ... 
Horses died like so many flies on sticky fly-
paper. The more they struggled, the deeper in 
the mess they were ensnared. Human beings - 
men and women - suffered likewise.  

The Boston Globe: 

People "were picked up by a rush of air and 
hurled many feet." Others had debris hurled at 
them from the rush of sweet-smelling air. A 
truck was picked up and hurled into Boston 
Harbour. About 150 people were injured; 21 
people and several horses were killed. Some 
were crushed and drowned by the molasses. 
The wounded included people, horses, and 
dogs; coughing fits became one of the most 
common ailments after the initial blast.  

(Source:- Wikipedia) 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Ieuan complained to 
his friend Dai, that 
love making with his 
wife was becoming 

routine and boring.  

"Get creative,” Dai suggested, “break up the 
monotony. Why don't you try 'playing doctor' for 
an hour? That's what I do,"  

"Sounds great," Ieuan replied, "But how do you 
make it last an hour?"  

Dai replied, "Just keep her in the waiting room 
for 55 minutes!" 

Any day above ground is a good 
day. - Robert Gerus 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



At the time of writing 
Easter is drawing near.  As a season it is full of 
promise.  All around the seemingly “dead” 
vegetation is shooting back to life with leaves 
forming on the trees, flowers blossoming and 
the birdsong filling the air above the noise of the 
traffic. This time of the year is also a time within 
the church for reflecting on the hope of new life 
that arises because of the death and 
resurrection of Jesus Christ.  The joy of the 
season heightened following the discipline of 
the Lenten Fast. 
 

I recall that after spending 2 years in Tanzania, 
that the greatest pleasure came from being able 
to drink fresh water straight from the tap on 
returning to the UK.  Whilst we had water to our 
home in Mwanza, it’s purity was not certain and 
required a regime of boiling and filtering before 
it could be safely drunk.  It is surprising the 
simple things we take for granted and only 
realise when they are no longer there. 
Electricity and lighting are other such needs. 
 

Since becoming Priest in Charge for Burry Port 
and Pwll in 2017, I have really enjoyed the 
friendliness and support that I have received 
from the church in both places.  The people 
work hard to maintain and enable the church 
hold its services, both on Sundays and for the 
“life” events like funerals. Sadly, due to a variety 
of reasons which include an increasing 
secularisation of society, the busyness of 
people’s lives and an increase in social and 
sporting activity, churches tend to be less well 
attended these days. The result is that fewer 
people in increasingly elderly congregations are 
faced with finding the money to keep the 
buildings open and well maintained.  There is 
no support from government grants, just what 
the church people raise through giving at the 
services and events for fundraising. 
 

Across the UK, and especially here in St 
David’s Diocese in the Church in Wales, 
changes are having to be made to adjust to the 
new circumstances.  For a number of years it 
has been true that there are not enough clergy 
for each church to have their own minister, nor 
the full range of services on each Sunday.  The 
latest development is now the formation of 
Local Ministry Areas (LMA’s). 
 

Holy Trinity Church, Pwll is being grouped with 
13 other churches into a Local Ministry Area of 
14 churches to be known as the Bro 
Gwendraeth LMA. This grouping extends from 
Burry Port and Pwll up to Gorslas.  It is 
intended that it will staffed by 4 full-time clergy 
assisted by the local congregations, although 
we will fall short of that number of clergy at the 
start. 
 

I started by reflecting on the amazing effect of 
springtime on the environment around us, but 
also by recalling how we can so often take 
things for granted, until they are gone. In the 
church we can no longer offer all that we once 
did and that is a great sadness.  However, as 
Easter and springtime reflect, what once 
seemed dead is now full of life. As we celebrate 
Easter we also celebrate the gracious love and 
power of God, and we celebrate the hope we 
have in Him. 
 

The Revd Nicholas Jones,  
Priest in Charge,  
Burry Port with Pwll 
 

 

 

 

We have just 
celebrated Easter. 
Celebration!? 

Jesus died on the 
cross at Calvary. 
This is what we 
remember. Hardly a 

celebration then. 

However, He died that we might be forgiven 
and made free from our sins. 

Forgiveness was the theme of our minister’s 
sermon on Good Friday. Forgiveness is not 
always easy. We can all think of many crimes 
carried out which we might think are 
unforgivable, but the victims are often able to 
forgive. 

Jesus himself said, “Forgive them for they know 
not what they do.” 

Let’s follow this example and forgive.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Five lads from Llanelli are cycling 125 miles on the weekend of Armed Forces Day later this 
year in aid of the Royal British Legion Poppy Appeal. Leighton Messer, Andrew Messer, Joe 
Gammon, Mike Turner and Nigel Brown plan to cycle from RAF Brize Norton to Tidworth Army 
Garrison via Royal Wootton Bassett on Saturday 29th June and will cycle to Royal Naval Air 
Station Yeovilton on Sunday 30th June along with a support team. Leighton came up with the 
idea as he felt he “wanted to give something back” to the servicemen and women who put their 
lives at risk to serve Queen and Country. His son Andrew having completed two tours of duty 
in Afghanistan serves in the Royal Navy as a Leading Aircraft Engineering Technician and is 
currently based in Talybont on Usk, Brecon.   
 

 
 

     Rear Left to Right: Joe Gammon, Mike Turner, Leighton Messer, Andrew Messer, Nigel Brown. 
Front: Stuart Messer, Alan Thomas 

 
All the proceeds from the event are to go to the Royal British Legion Poppy Appeal, if you 
would like to sponsor the Team you can do so by going to www.JustGiving.com and search 
Armed Forces Three Base Charity Cycle Ride. You can meet the boys at the Royal British 
Legion Stand in the St.Clears YFC Show on 15th June in United Counties Showground in 
Nantyci Carmarthen and in the foyer of Morrisons Supermarket Carmarthen on Saturday 22nd 
June or ring Stuart Messer on Llanelli 755665. 
 



 

Briefly, the Celtic Year 
traditionally starts with the 

celebration of Samhain which is a celebration 
of the end of the harvest season in Gaelic 
culture. It was also the time of year when the 
veils between this world and the Otherworld 
were believed to be at their thinnest: when the 
spirits of the dead could most readily mingle 
with the living once again. Later, when the 
festival was adopted by Christians, they 
celebrated it as All Hallows' Eve, followed by All 
Saints Day, though it still retained elements of 
remembering and honouring the dead (not 
forgetting the festival of Harvest Thanksgiving 
which tends to be a moveable feast these 

days). 

 Beltane (the Gaelic names 
for either the month of May 
or the festival that takes 
place on the first day of 
May) is a festival celebrating 
the beginning of summer 

and open pasturing in Ireland and Scotland. 
There were similar festivals held at the same 
time in the other Celtic countries of Wales, 
Brittany and Cornwall. The festival persisted 
widely up until the 1950s, and in some places 
the celebration of Beltane continues today. 
Pilgrimages to holy wells are traditional at this 
time, and offerings and prayers to the spirits or 
deities of the wells are usually part of this 

practice. 

 Imbolc most commonly is 
celebrated on February 2nd, 
since this is the cross-
quarter day on the solar 
calendar, halfway between 
the Winter Solstice and the 

Spring Equinox in the northern hemisphere. 
Among agrarian peoples, Imbolc has been 
traditionally associated with the onset of 
lactation of ewes, soon to give birth to the 
spring lambs. The Christian Church of course 
sought to introduce an alternative festival and 
so the Feast of the Presentation of Jesus at the 
Temple celebrates an early episode in the life of 
Jesus, and falls on or around February 2nd. 

 Lughnasadh marked 
the beginning of the 
harvest season, the 
ripening of first fruits, 
and was traditionally a 
time of community 
gatherings, market 

festivals, horse races and reunions with distant 
family and friends. On mainland Europe and in 
Ireland many people continue to celebrate the 
holiday with bonfires and dancing. The 
Christian church has established the ritual of 
blessing the fields on this day and in some 
English-speaking countries in the Northern 
Hemisphere, August 1st is Lammas Day (loaf-
mass day), the festival of the first wheat harvest 
of the year. On this day it was customary to 
bring to church a loaf made from the new crop. 

 Winter Solstice - In pre-
historic times, winter was a 
very difficult time for people 
in the northern latitudes. 
The growing season had 
ended and the tribe had to 
live off of stored food and 
whatever animals they 
could catch. The people 
would be troubled as the 
life-giving sun sank lower in 
the sky each noon. They 

feared that it would eventually disappear and 
leave them in permanent darkness and extreme 
cold. After the winter solstice, they would have 
reason to celebrate as they saw the sun rising 
and strengthening once more. Although many 
months of cold weather remained before spring, 
they took heart that the return of the warm 
season was inevitable.  

(Source: Wikipedia) 
 
 
 

People often confuse chronic with acute or 
severe when describing painful symptoms. 

A chronic condition may be accompanied by 
sharp or acute pain, but not necessarily so.  

Related to the Greek chronos (time) and 
chronikos (concerning time), chronic means 
“constant,” “continual,” “lasting a long time,” and 
“recurring frequently.” 

This year did not start 
very well for many of us, 
especially if you managed 
to catch the cough virus 
that was doing the rounds. 
It started last November 
and went on well into the 
New Year. 

I think most families were 
affected one way or the 
other. Hopefully we have 
now seen its end. 

The weather did not help 
much, being so cold and wet. We then had a 
couple of really warm days which made us think 
that spring had arrived early. It was so nice to 
see new life beginning to show itself in our 
gardens, giving us a good feeling of well being. 
We look forward to a warmer time of the year 
when we will be able to continue planting 
hopefully reaping the produce of our labours. 

During the start of this year we saw many 
countries dealing with all sorts of disasters - 
volcanoes, landslides, floods and much more. 
Countries that we usually only think about when 
we see them and their problems showing on out 
televisions or listening to them on our radios. 

 One of the things Christian Aid is looking into 
this year is what can be done about climate 
change. Many of our more affluent countries of 
the world do not seem to be taking this problem 
very seriously. Perhaps they think it will go 
away on its own accord. This is a problem that 
must be taken seriously by each and every one 
of us. It does not only affect people in the third 
world, but is beginning to affect us in our own 
country. 

This year, Christian Aid week took place 
between 12th and 18th May. As usual envelopes 
for your donations were provided in the three 
worship houses in Pwll. We would like to thank 
you all for your very generous donations. 

A coffee evening with cake and a Free Trade 
stall was held at Holy Trinity Church on Monday 
13th May. A warm welcome was extended to all 
who came and supported us. 

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

01554 758023 or 01554 - 772441 

 

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

yn fisol. 

Yn ystod y flwyddyn, rydym wedi bod yn ffodus i 
dderbyn gwasanaeth nifer o weinidogion a 
phregethwyr yn ein gwasanaethau wythnosol. 
Rydym hefyd wedi cael gwasanaethau yn cael 
eu harwain gan y plant a’r bobl ifanc a Sul yr 
Aelodau. Rydym yn ffodus yn Libanus I gael 
cymaint o bobl sy’n barod i arwain oedfa neu i 
weithio yn y dirgel.  

Ddechrau mis Ebrill, cawsom ein harwain mewn 
oedfa arbennig gan Bethan a Cathryn i’n 
paratoi ar gyfer y Pasg. 

Cawsom beth o hanes eu hymweliad â 
Jerusalem a dangoswyd lluniau o’r llefydd 
pwysig yn hanes y Pasg. 

Bydd cyfle arall i glywed mwy am eu taith i 
Israel ddiwedd mis Mehefin pan byddant yn 
gyfrifol am un arall o Suliau’r Aelodau. Dewch i 
gefnogi. 

Dim ond dwy oedfa fydd yn Libanus ym mis 
Awst. Ar Sul cyntaf y mis cawn wasanaeth yn 
seiliedig ar eitemau buddugol yr Eisteddfod 
Genedlaethol ac ar drydydd Sul y mis bydd 
gwasanaeth cymun o dan ofal y Parch Gareth 
Morgan Jones. 

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

 

"Smoking kills. If you're killed, you've lost a 
very important part of your life."   –     Brooke 
Shields, said to demonstrate why she should 
become spokesperson for a federal 
antismoking campaign  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



During the January, 
February and March 

meetings members were very busy rehearsing 
their entertainment for the Illtyd Spring group 
meeting which was held at Furnace Rugby Club 
on Wednesday 20th March 2019. The evening 
was a huge success and everyone enjoyed the 
entertainment and the varied refreshments 
provided by our members. After the formalities 
of the evening were over the Carmarthen 
Ukuleles provided the start of the entertainment 
and members enjoyed the various songs. Eve 
Lake recited the poem 'The Dog who did not 
win a Prize' by Pam Ayres followed by Anne 
Messer with the poem 'Slim Chance'. Pwll W.I. 
members' choir conducted by our very own 
President Chris Wheeler-Jones ended the 
evening with their comical rendition of 'These 
are a few of my favourite things'. Many happy 
and humorous memories were made on that 
evening. Thank you to all our members - you 
were fabulous! 
 

 
 

Above: Carmarthen Ukuleles in full swing 
Below: Members getting ready to sing 

 

 
  

In April Chris Wheeler-Jones attended the 
Wales Conference at St.Julian's school, 
Newport. There was a concert on the eve of the 
conference called 'Alice in W.I. Land' performed 
by local W.I.s in the Newport area. Jennifer 
Condon had the opportunity to attend a creative 
day and made a pewter brooch. There was a 
Resolution Night when speakers gave an 
insight into the two resolutions 'Call against the 
decline of local bus services' and 'Do not fear 
the smear'. The NFWI Conference will be held 
in Bournemouth when these resolutions will be 
voted upon. Members enjoyed being creative 
by decorating and painting their own pebbles 
demonstrated by Janet Surman from Pembrey 
and Burry Port W.I.    
 

In May Kirsty Phillips will be advising and giving 
very important information about the topic 
'Friends against scams'. Other county activities 
members can be involved in during this month 
are: a walk around Tumble/Crosshands area, a 
treasure hunt, the county quiz and an afternoon 
tea and fashion show both at the Ivy Bush, 
Carmarthen.   
 

In June we will be having a demonstration and 
history of lace making. In July the members of 
the Iltyd Group will enjoy an afternoon of 
Country and Western music with food at the 
Selwyn Samuel Centre. Also members have 
been encouraged to enter exhibits for the 
annual W.I. Show with the theme 'Love your 
Library' to be held in St. Peter's Civic Hall on 
Saturday 20th July. 
 

Meetings are held every 2nd and 4th 
Wednesday of the month at 7.00 - 9.00 in 
Bethlehem Chapel Vestry. Please ring Chris 
Wheeler-Jones on 01554 751596 or Anne 
Messer on 01554 755665 for more details.  
 

 

The ukulele is a member of the guitar family of 
instruments. It generally employs four nylon or 
gut strings or four courses of strings. Some 
strings may be paired in courses, giving the 
instrument a total of six or eight strings.  

The ukulele originated in the 19th century as a 
Hawaiian adaptation of the Portuguese 
machete, a small guitar-like instrument, which 
was introduced to Hawaii by Portuguese 
immigrants, mainly from Madeira and the 
Azores.  

Whether you store 
bread in the bread bin 
or in a basket, studies 

show that keeping it on the kitchen worktop is 
the last place you should be leaving your loaf.  

According to food experts, the microorganisms 
that cause food to spoil grow best at room 
temperature. Bread will get mouldy and fuzzy 
after about a week if you store it on your 
worktop. And if you leave it exposed to light and 
air, it can speed up its deterioration. Mould 
spores in the air end up on your bread, but they 
have long roots, so it could take a few days 
before bluish fuzz starts to sprout. That means 
you could be innocently buttering infected toast 
without realizing it. 

You can save room-temperature storage for 
tinned foods and other non-perishable items. 
The best place for your bread is in your freezer! 
It doesn’t matter if you buy it fresh from the 
bakery or packaged from the grocery—don’t 
leave it out longer than a day. A recent 
study showed that keeping bread in the freezer 
reduces the chances of mould 
developing, which in turn decreases food 
waste. Your loaf can last up to three months in 
the freezer and still be ready to eat in minutes.  

(Source: MSM) 

 

The Siberian Tigers 
(Amur tigers) were 
once found 
throughout the 
Russian Far East, 
northern China and 
the Korean peninsula. 
By the 1940s, hunting 

had driven the Amur tiger to the brink of 
extinction—with no more than 40 individuals 
remaining in the wild. The subspecies was 
saved when Russia became the first country in 
the world to grant the tiger full protection. 

By the 1980s, the Amur tiger population had 
increased to around 500. Although poaching 
increased after the collapse of the Soviet Union, 

continued conservation and anti-poaching 
efforts by many partners have helped keep the 
population stable at around 540 individuals.  

The Amur tiger’s habitat is now restricted to the 
Sikhote-Alin range in the Primorski and 
Khabarovsk provinces of the Russian Far East, 
small pockets in the border areas of China and 
possibly in North Korea. The high latitude 
means long winters and that the sun does not 
rise far above the horizon. 

Amur tigers have the largest home range of any 
tiger subspecies because they have to search 
over large areas to find food due to low prey 
densities. They represent the largest un-
fragmented tiger population in the world. 

(Source: World Wildlife Fund) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

The tallest giraffe of 
today is less than one-third the height of the 
tallest dinosaur from the past. 

Topolino is the name for Mickey Mouse in 
Italy. 

Neil Armstrong’s astronaut application arrived 
a week past the deadline. A friend slipped his 
form into the pile before anyone could notice. 

A lobster’s blood is colorless but when 
exposed to oxygen it turns blue. 

8% of people have an extra rib. 

In New Jersey and Oregon, pumping your own 
petrol is illegal. These states banned self-
service petrol stations out of fear that untrained 
consumers might light themselves on fire. The 
laws are surprisingly popular with citizens; any 
mention of their repeal has been met with 
fervent opposition. 

 

Everyone has the right to be 
stupid, but some abuse that 

privilege. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

ATD: At The Doctor's 
BFF: Best Friend’s Funeral 
BTW: Bring the Wheelchair 
BYOT: Bring Your Own Teeth 
CBM: Covered By Medicare 
CGU: Can’t Get Up 
CR: Can't Remember 
CUATSC: See You At The Senior Centre 
DWI: Driving While Incontinent 
FWBB: Friend with Beta Blockers 
FWIW: Forgot Where I Was 
FYI: Found Your Insulin 
FYI: For Your Indigestion. 
GGLKI: Gotta Go, Laxative Kicking In 
GGPBL: Gotta Go, Pacemaker Battery Low 
GHA: Got Heartburn Again 
GOML: Get Off My Lawn 
GTG: Got the Gout  
HGBM: Had Good Bowel Movement 
IMHO: Is My Hearing-Aid On? 
LMDO: Laughing My Dentures Out 
LOL: Living On Lipitor 
MGAD: My Grandson’s A Doctor 
MILF: Meal I'd Like To Forget 
OMG: Ouch, My Groin! 
OMMR: On My Massage Recliner 
OMSG: Oh My! Sorry, Gas. 
PIMP: Pooped In My Pants 
ROFL CGU: Rolling On The Floor Laughing, 
and Can’t Get Up 
RULKM: Are You Leaving Kids Money? 
SUS: Speak Up, Sonny 
TLC: Totally Lost Continence 
TOT: Texting on Toilet 
TTYL: Talk To You Louder 
WAITT: Who Am I Talking To? 
WIWYA: When I Was Your Age 
WTF: Wet the Floor 
WWNO: Walker Wheels Need Oil 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Isabella Beeton was the 
eldest girl of 21 children 
who grew up living in 
Epsom racecourse's 
grandstand, complete 
with huge kitchen. She 
married a flash and 
dashing publisher called 

Sam Beeton, who was at the time a publisher of 
a woman’s magazine. 
After their first child died Sam Beeton 
suggested that his young wife became the 
cookery writer. The original Household 
Management was a 24-edition part work done 
on the cheap – all recipes were copied from 
other people’s works.  

Isabella Beeton was only 21, and a strip of a girl 
that couldn’t cook, when she began cookery 
writing. Her first recipe for Victoria sponge was 
so inept that she left out the eggs. She brazenly 
copied, almost word for word, from books as far 
back as the Restoration. 

Seven years later she was dead. 

After she died Sam Beeton and subsequent 
publishers recognised the need to keep the Mrs 
Beeton brand alive. They pretended that she 
hadn't died. They went on producing the book 
with updated prefaces suggesting that she was 
still alive. 

(Source: The Guardian) 

 
 

The area above the high water mark belongs 
to whoever owns the adjacent land. Some of it 
is privately owned, but most belongs to local 
authorities.  
 

The area between the high water mark and the 
low water mark belongs to the Crown.  
 

So if you know of a private beach, wait until the 
tide goes out and you can walk on the wet sand 
- you have the Queen's permission. 
 

 

Always aim for the moon; 
even if you miss... you'll still 

be among the stars 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

Pont Spwdwr, or Spudder's Bridge, over the 
Gwendraeth Fawr River might be the oldest 
extant bridge in South Wales. Medieval in 
origin, it later carried the turnpike (toll) road 
between Kidwelly and Llanelli. A Scheduled 
Ancient Monument and Grade II* listed, the 
bridge is now used for foot traffic only. 

This type of bridge is rare in the area. It is built 
of sandstone masonry and has six pointed 
arches between piers with straight pointed 
cutwaters, which provide refuges at roadway 
level. The two southernmost arches span the 
river, and the other four are built over the 
floodplain. 

From south to north, successive spans 
measure 6.1m, 8.5, 9.1m, 5.5m, 6.1m and 
2.7m, and the maximum arch rise is 3.65m. The 
single lane roadway is 2.4m wide between solid 
parapet walls and ramps upwards towards the 
centre of the bridge. The north side parapet 
continues past the bridge, forming a field 
boundary. 

The date of Pont Spwdwr’s construction is not 
known but it is likely to have been in the late 
15th century. In 1499, a bridge named "Ponte 
Rees Powdwr" is mentioned in the Mansel 
family deeds of the Muddlescombe 
(Muddlescwm) Estate, Kidwelly (Cydweli). 

The bridge was repaired at least twice in the 
16th century. In 1571 or 1572, 40 shillings (£2) 
for bridge repairs were received from local man 
David Vaughan’s will, followed in 1587, by a 
bequest of 20 shillings (£1) from his nephew 
Griffith Vaughan’s will. 

In 1770, wing walls were added to the bridge, 
paid for by Thomas Kymer (1722-84), Burgess 

of Kidwelly and builder of a private canal from 
his coal pits at Pwll y Llygod to Ythyn Frenig in 
1766-68. 

In 1795, county bridge master John Thomas 
estimated that repairing "Spydders Bridge" and 
"the long walls from the bridge to the Ladies 
Arch" would cost £9 15s 6d. Justice of the 
Peace John Rees of Cilymaenllwyd was 
supposed to employ builders for the work but 
apparently did nothing. 

According to Edwyn Jervoise, writing in 1936, it 
is "by far the most ancient bridge remaining in 
South Wales". 

Pont Spwdwr is a Scheduled Ancient 
Monument (Cm006) and, from March 1966, a 
Grade II* listed structure. On its east side, a 
modern bridge has been built for vehicles using 
the B4308 between Kidwelly and Trimsaran. 

The bridge's unusual name has had several 
different spellings and translations. Two of 
these are Pont Rees Bwdwr, or 'bridge of the 
idle Rees', a sly reference to John Rees, and 
Pont Sbwdwr, derived from Pont yr Ysbydwr, or 
'hospitaller’s bridge’, in connection with the 12th 
century Benedictine priory at Kidwelly. 

(Source: engineering-timelines.com) 

 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
Q: Is the south boundary of the north half of the 
southeast quarter of the northwest quarter the 
same line as the north boundary of the south 
half of the southeast quarter of the northwest 
quarter? 
 
 
Q: I would like you to turn to the next page, 
dated June 9, 1993. 
A: Yes. 
Q: Do you recall this incident occurring? 
A: Yes. The night before that I had eaten at 
Beachcomber's Restaurant. And I had crab. 
And I had vomited in the... 
Q: I assure you a simple "Yes" or "No" will do. 



 

While taxiing at London's Gatwick Airport, the 
crew of a U.S. Air flight departing for Ft. 
Lauderdale made a wrong turn and came nose 
to nose with a United 727. An irate female 
ground controller lashed out at the U.S. Air 
crew, screaming: "U.S. Air 2771, where the hell 
are you going?  

I told you to turn right onto Charlie taxiway! You 
turned right on Delta! Stop right there. I know 
it's difficult for you to tell the difference between 
C and D, but get it right!"  

Continuing her rage to the embarrassed crew, 
she was now shouting hysterically: "God! Now 
you've screwed everything up! It'll take forever 
to sort this out! You stay right there and don't 
move till I tell you to! You can expect 
progressive taxi instructions in about half an 
hour and I want you to go exactly where I tell 
you, when I tell you, and how I tell you! You got 
that, U.S. Air 2771?"  

"Yes, ma'am," the humbled crew responded.  

Naturally, the ground control communications 
frequency fell terribly silent after the verbal 
bashing of U.S. Air 2771. Nobody wanted to 
chance engaging the irate ground controller in 
her current state of mind. Tension in every 
cockpit around Gatwick was definitely running 
high.  

Just then an unknown pilot broke the silence 
and keyed his microphone, asking: "Wasn't I 
married to you once?" 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

This year’s Easter (and The Dai Mawr 
Memorial Cup) quiz was held on Easter Sunday 
at the Colliers' Arms and was very well 
attended with a few new teams. The total raised 
was an amazing £131.08 !!!      
  

A big thank you goes to Wynne for, once again, 
organising a brilliant quiz. This year is the 
beginning of Wynnes’s 29th year of raising 
money for charity by the way of a quiz. 
 

Thanks as well to Richard and Sarah for an 
excellent buffet. Finally, a big thanks to you, for 
attended the quiz and contributed to making it 
such an enjoyable evening.    
  

The winning team – The Pickled Eggheads – 
donated the money equally to the Burry Port 
RNLI and Happy Tears Animal Resue.     
  

Wynne’s next quiz is on Sunday 26th May 
(8:30pm) at The Colliers’ Arms, Pwll, with 
another on August Bank Holiday Sunday 25th 
August. 
 

Come along and test your wits against the other 
teams! 
 

 

Dai and Ieuan 
from Pwll are 
sitting in a boat 

on the estuary, fishing and drinking down beer 
when all of a sudden Ieuan says, “I think I'm 
going to divorce my wife - she hasn't spoken to 
me in over 6 months."  

Dai sips his beer and says, "You better think it 
over carefully Ieuan - women like that are hard 
to find."  

 

A true friend will remember you 
for the good and bad times and 

love you for both.  

 
 

It is one of aviation’s great mysteries: whatever 
happened to Amelia Earhart? 

Hard evidence regarding what became of the 
pioneering American pilot – who disappeared 
over the Pacific while attempting to become the 
first woman to fly around the globe in 1937 – 
remains tantalisingly elusive more than 80 
years on. 

Now, researchers are hoping newly acquired 
video footage may help them solve the eight-
decade-old riddle. 

A reel of 16mm film showing Ms Earhart’s 
Electra aircraft being refuelled on the island of 
New Guinea could offer vital clues, say experts 
with the International Group for Historic Aircraft 
Recovery (TIGHAR). 

That pit stop came shortly before the then 39-
year-old and her navigator Fred Noonan took 
off for the island of Howland on 2 July 1937 – a 
trip they were never to complete. 

TIGHAR researchers have long disputed the 
commonly held theory that the aircraft simply 
ran out of fuel and crashed into the ocean, 
suggesting the pair most likely landed on the 
uninhabited Gardner Island – now known as 
Nikumaroro – where they probably perished 
after living briefly as castaways. 

A series of expeditions to the island by the 
group have resulted in some evidence for the 
theory, including the discovery of an aluminium 
panel which they believe perfectly matches a 
patch that was used to replace a damaged 
window in the Electra’s cabin. 

They now hope that by enhancing and zooming 
in on the new film footage, they will be able to 
determine once and for all if this panel was that 
patch. 

If it was, they say, it will be the most compelling 
evidence yet that Ms Earhart made it to the 
island. 

The footage itself was taken by a mining 
engineer on New Guinea and, until now, has 
been in the ownership of a woman who 
acquired it many years later as part of a divorce 
settlement. 

She contacted the TIGHAR in 2008 but it took a 
decade of negotiating a price before she sold 
the film to the group. 

It has now launched a drive to raise the £1,500 
needed to have the film scanned at high 
resolution and rendered into digital format. 

 

For each human living on 
planet Earth right now, there 
are about 3–5 chickens. This 
adds up to 19+ billion chickens.  

Chickens are the closest living relative to the 
Tyrannosaurus Rex. And we’ve got 19 billion of 
them running around!  

About 200,000 chickens were killed in the last 
10 minutes. Comparatively, only 1,000 humans 
died in those same 10 minutes.  

About 60% of chicken genes correspond to 
similar human genes. Chickens and humans 
have roughly the same amount of genes, 
although humans have significantly more DNA 
pairs.  

 A group of scientists is trying to recreate 
Jurassic Park by modifying chicken genomes. 

According to scientists the egg came first. (But 
what laid the egg I ask?) 

 
 
 

NEWS OF THE WEIRD 
A Connecticut woman is recovering in 
hospital, after mistaking a stick of dynamite for 
a candle during a power outage. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Jimi Hendrix (born Johnny Allen Hendrix; 
November 27, 1942) was an American rock 
guitarist, singer, and songwriter. Although his 
mainstream career spanned only four years, he 

is widely regarded 
as one of the most 
influential electric 
guitarists in the 
history of popular 
music, and one of 
the most celebrated 
musicians of the 
20th century. The 
Rock and Roll Hall 

of Fame describes him as "arguably the 
greatest instrumentalist in the history of rock 
music".  

Born in Seattle, Washington, Hendrix began 
playing guitar at the age of 15. In 1961, he 
enlisted in the U.S. Army and trained as a 
paratrooper in the 101st Airborne Division; he 
was granted an honourable discharge the 
following year.  

Soon afterward, he moved to Clarksville, 
Tennessee, and began playing gigs on the 
Chitlin' Circuit, earning a place in the Isley 
Brothers' backing band and later with Little 
Richard, with whom he continued to work 
through mid-1965. He then played with Curtis 
Knight and the Squires before moving to 
England in late 1966 after being discovered by 
Linda Keith, who in turn interested bassist Chas 
Chandler of the Animals in becoming his first 
manager. Within months, Hendrix had earned 
three UK top ten hits with the Jimi Hendrix 
Experience: "Hey Joe", "Purple Haze", and 
"The Wind Cries Mary". He achieved fame in 
the U.S. after his performance at the Monterey 
Pop Festival in 1967, and in 1968 his third and 
final studio album, Electric Ladyland, reached 
number one in the U.S.; it was Hendrix's most 
commercially successful release and his first 
and only number one album.  

The world's highest-paid performer, he 
headlined the Woodstock Festival in 1969 and 
the Isle of Wight Festival in 1970, before his 
accidental death from barbiturate-related 
asphyxia on September 18, 1970, at the age of 
twenty seven.  

(Source: Wikipedia) 

One bright, beautiful 
Sunday morning, 
everyone in the village of 
Pwll got up early and went 

to Holy Trinity church. Before the service 
started, everyone was sitting in their pews and 
talking about their lives, their families, etc. 

Suddenly, the Devil himself appeared in front of 
the congregation. Everyone started screaming 
and running for the exit, trampling each other in 
a frantic effort to get away from evil incarnate.  

Soon everyone was evacuated from the church 
except for one - elderly Dai who sat calmly in 
his pew, not moving, seemingly oblivious to the 
fact that God's ultimate enemy was in his 
presence.  

Now this confused Satan a bit, so he walked up 
to Dai and said, "Don't you know who I am?"  

Dai replied, "Yes, I do."  

Satan asked "Aren't you afraid of me?"  

"Not in the slightest," Dai said.  

Satan was a little perturbed at this and queried, 
"Why aren't you afraid of me?"  

Dai calmly replied, "I’ve been married to your 
sister for 48 years.” 

 

 

 

 

 

The Statue of Liberty is 
located on Liberty Island. 
What was the island called 

before the statue arrived?   
Answer:Bedloe's Island. 

The state fish of Hawaii is the 
humuhumunukunukuapua'a. The Hawaiian 
name roughly translates to "the fish with a pig-
like nose." Its English name is the Reef 
Triggerfish. 
 

Life is too short for games that 
take too long. - Mary Bow 

The Tasmanian devil (Sarcophilus harrisii) is a 
carnivorous marsupial, once native to mainland 
Australia is now found in the wild only on the 
island state of Tasmania, including tiny east-
coast Maria Island where there is a 
conservation project with disease-free animals. 

The size of a small dog, the Tasmanian devil 
became the largest carnivorous marsupial in 
the world following the extinction of the 
thylacine (a wolf-like marsupial Tasmania) in 
1936. It is related to quolls (Native cats of 
Australia) and distantly related to the thylacine. 
It is characterised by its stocky and muscular 
build, black fur, pungent odour, extremely loud 
and disturbing screech, keen sense of smell, 
and ferocity when feeding. The Tasmanian 
devil's large head and neck allow it to generate 
among the strongest bites per unit body mass 
of any extant mammal land predator, and it 
hunts prey and scavenges carrion as well as 
eating household products if humans are living 
nearby. 

Although it usually is solitary, it sometimes eats 
with other devils and defecates in a communal 
location. Unlike most other dasyurids, the devil 
thermo-regulates effectively and is active during 
the middle of the day without overheating. 
Despite its rotund appearance, the devil is 
capable of surprising speed and endurance, 
and can climb trees and swim across rivers. 

It is believed that ancient marsupials migrated 
from what is now South America to Australia 
tens of millions of years ago during the time of 
Gondwana, and that they evolved as Australia 
became more arid. Fossils of species similar to 
modern devils have been found, but it is not 
known whether they were ancestors of the 
contemporary species, or whether the current 
devils co-existed with these species. The date 
that the Tasmanian devil became locally extinct 
from the Australian mainland is unclear; most 
evidence suggests they had contracted to three 
relict populations around 3000 years ago. A 
tooth found in Augusta, Western Australia has 
been dated to 430 years ago, but archaeologist 
Oliver Brown disputes this and considers the 
devil's mainland extinction to have occurred 
around 3000 years ago.  

This disappearance is usually blamed on 
dingoes, which are absent from Tasmania. 
Because they were seen as a threat to livestock 
and animals that humans hunted for fur in 
Tasmania, devils were hunted and became 
endangered. In 1941, the devils, which were 
originally seen as implacably vicious, became 
officially protected. Since then, scientists have 
contended that earlier concerns that the devils 
were the most significant threat to livestock 
were overestimated and misplaced. 

(Source: Wikipedia) 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

During the earlier part of the 20th century 
mothers were encouraged to dress their boys in 
pink and girls in blue, proof that clothing tastes 
have change over time.  

Back in the days when ladies had a home 
journal (in 1918) the Ladies' Home Journal 
wrote: 

 "There has been a great diversity of opinion on 
the subject, but the generally accepted rule is 
pink for the boy and blue for the girl. The 
reason is that pink being a more decided and 
stronger colour is more suitable for the boy, 
while blue, which is more delicate and dainty, is 
prettier for the girl."  

"If you like the colour note on the little one's 
garments, use pink for the boy and blue for the 
girl, if you are a follower of convention." 

For you to do what you need 
to do, you first must come to 
terms with the fact that you 
need to do what you need to 

do. 
- Chrisbel N Dafeamekpor 



Ieuan goes out and buys his 
dream car – an Aston Martin 

DBS Superleggera. It is also one of the most 
expensive cars in the world, and it costs him 
£500,000. Ieuan is out for a spin and stops for 
at red light. 

Dai, on his moped, pulls up next to him. Dai 
looks over at the sleek, shiny car and asks, 
"What kind of car you got there, Ieuan?"  

Ieuan  replies, "An Aston Martin DBS 
Superleggera . It cost half a million quid!" 

"That's a lot of money, "says Dai, "Why does it 
cost so much?" 

"Because this car can do up to 160 miles an 
hour," Ieuan replies proudly.  

Dai asks, "Mind if I take a look inside?"  

"No problem," replies Ieuan. So Dai pokes his 
head in the window and looks around. Then 
sitting back on his moped, Dai says 
approvingly, "That's a pretty nice car, all right!"  

Just then the light changes so Ieuan decides to 
show Dai just what his car can do. He floors it, 
and within 20 seconds the speedometer reads 
140 mph.  

Suddenly, he notices a dot in his rear view 
mirror. It seems to be getting closer! He slows 
down to see what it could be and suddenly, 
whhhoooossshhh! something whips by him, 
going much faster! 

"What on earth could be going faster than my 
Aston Martin?" Ieuan asks himself. 

Then, ahead of him, he sees a dot coming 
toward him. Whoooooosh! It goes by again, 
heading in the opposite direction and it looked 
like Dai on the moped! 

"Couldn't be," thinks Ieuan. "How could a 
moped outrun an Aston Martin?"  

But again, he sees a dot in his rear view mirror! 
Whooooosh, Ka- bblaMMM! It smashes into the 
back of his car, demolishing the rear end.  

Ieuan jumps out, and it IS Dai!!! He runs up to 
the mangled Dai and says, "Oh my god! Is 
there anything I can do for you?"  

Dai whispers with his dying breath, 
"Unhook...my braces... from your side-view 
mirror..." 

From the 17th to the 19th 
century, horse drawn stage 
coaches ran regular 
services between many 
European towns, starting 

and stopping at designated Coaching inns 
where the horses could be changed and 
passengers board or alight, in effect constituting 
the earliest form of bus stop. The Angel Inn, 
Islington, the first stop on the route from London 
to York, was a noted example of such an inn. A 
seat in a Stage coach usually had to be booked 
in advance.  

John Greenwood opened the first bus line in 
Britain in Manchester in 1824, running a fixed 
route and allowing passengers to board on 
request along the way without a reservation. 
Landmarks such as Public houses, rail stations 
and road junctions became customary stopping 
points.  

Regular Horse drawn buses started in Paris in 
1828 and George Shillibeer started his London 
horse Omnibus service in 1829. Running 
between stops at Paddington and the Bank of 
England to a designated route and timetable. 
By the mid 19th Century guides were available 
to London bus routes including maps with 
routes and the main stops. 

 
 

 

The phrase, “the right hand doesn’t know what 
the left is doing” is actually literally true for 
some people. The condition involves a rogue 
hand that acts independently, grasping objects 
or moving in a way contrary to what the 
individual wishes to do.  

Sometimes, a rare side effect to brain injuries or 
surgical severing of the corpus callosum is the 
inability to control the actions of one hand. 
There is no cure for this condition, though the 
symptoms can be managed by making sure the 
hand is actively engaged in activity.  

 
 

 

 

An orange vegetable: 
 "Aubergine."  
 

An animal you cannot fit into a Mini car: 
"Mouse." 
 

A food that has one or more holes in it: 
"Spaghetti."  
 

Something made of wool: 
 "Cotton wool." 
 

An animal with three letters: 
 "Lion." 
 

A bad place to fall asleep: 
 "Concrete." 
 

A French ferry port: 
"Dover." 
 

Something you mount:  
"A mountain." 
 

Something you lose when you get older:  
"Your purse."  
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

A sport which involves throwing something: 
"Tennis." 
 

A type of bean:  
"Lesbian."  
 

Something you would play with in the bath: 
 "A bazooka."  

 

Someone you wouldn't swear in front of: 
"Yourself."  
 

A country where Arabic is spoken:  
"Nigeria."  
 

Someone or something whose existence has 
never been proven: 
 "Hitler."  
 

A number you might have to memorise: 
"Seven." 
 

Something that makes you close your eyes: 
"Dark." 
 

Something that comes in pairs: 
 "Rabbits.”  
 

A way of toasting someone: 
 "Over a fire.”  

 

A mode of transport you can walk in: 

“Your shoes.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

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 Autumn edition is noon 22nd July 2019  –  
amended adverts by 20th  July 2019. 

 

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. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

PWLL OF YESTERYEAR 

 
Do you recognise any of these Pwll boys enjoying a day out at Barry? The 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      

 


