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Summer is coming, and with it hopes that we all have a better one than last year, now that
restrictions on our activities are starting to ease. This edition starts with a photograph given
to us of a charabanc outing to Porthcawl, but we can only guess at the date (1930s-40s?), then
a not so happy one of an accident in Aberkenfig, also date unknown. Other articles are on St
Cein, a local bard associated with Iolo Morgannwg, something from the archives and notes of
what we have been doing. As a contrast, some accounts registering rents for the local farms
200 years ago, plus a heartfelt poem by a pupil of the Garw Grammar, about the filthy Garw
river as it was in its industrial heyday, in contrast to the photo showing how it is now.
Have a good Summer!
A charabanc outing to Porthcawl- any guesses on the decade?

FROM THE ARCHIVES: A report from the Glamorgan Gazette of August 27th 1909.
IS IT OVER THREE MILES? Garw Man Gets the Benefit.
John Dimmock, Pontycymmer, collier, Ellen Dimmock, his wife, and Evan Evans, Blaengarw, labourer, were summoned for
falsely representing themselves to be travellers and obtaining intoxicating drink at the Old Tavern, Llangeinor, on Sunday,
August 15th.
P.C. Price-Evans stated that he found the three defendants drinking in the bar. Asked what they were doing there, they
replied that they came for a walk and a drink. The Dimmocks lived two and a half miles away from the public house, and
Evans two and three-quarters, at Ffaldau Farm. Evans, who appeared alone, said that it was over three miles.
Supt. Menhinick said that when Inspector Sansome was stationed in the Garw, he measured the distance from Ffaldau
Farm to the Old Tavern, and it appeared on the police books as two and three-quarter miles.
Sgt. Lane expressed the view that the distance was not over three miles.
Defendant Evans was given the benefit of the doubt, the Chairman warning him that he must not consider the distance
over three miles in the future. The other defendants were fined 10 shillings each.
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SAINT CEIN
St Cein is known by several names: Cein the Virgin, Cein the Bright or Ceinwen (Cein the Fair). She
was one of the six daughters of the 5th century King Brychan, who gave his name to Brycheiniog, or
Brecon, in South Wales. One of her sisters was Dwynwen who was to become the patron saint of
lovers in Wales, the equivalent of St Valentine.
At an early age Cein decided to dedicate her life to God and refused many offers of marriage from
the local princes. It is recorded that she travelled from Wales to the West Country and settled for a
time in a place now called Keynsham, in Avon,
(whether the name Keynsham is related to
Cein is disputed). On her arrival there she
asked the local king for permission to
establish a place to live and worship, but she
was warned that the place was swarming
with snakes and neither man nor beast could
inhabit it. Cein prayed to God that every
snake be turned to stone, and her prayer was
answered. Today ammonites found in the
area are believed by some to be those ‘stone
snakes’! (This legend however is also
attributed to St Hilda, Abbess of Whitby,
some 200 years later). After living here for
some years St Cein made a pilgrimage to St
Michael’s Mount in Cornwall and whilst there,
she caused a well to spring out of the ground at a village called Lametton, now called St Keynes. This
well is reputed to have healing powers, especially for eye disorders. Water drunk from the well,
according to local legend, also has the power to confer domestic authority on husband or wife,
depending on which one after the marriage manages to drink the water first! The Poet Laureate
Robert Southey wrote a poem about it, called ‘The Well of St Keyne’.
St Cein also planted 3 trees that have great significance in Celtic culture at the site of the well: an
oak, a sacred tree particularly for the druids, an ash that had powers to heal, and a wych elm,the
symbol of relationships and fertility.
It was while she was at St Keynes that St Cadog visited her and persuaded her to return to Wales.
She was then known to have settled at the foot of a mountain, almost certainly the village formerly
called Allt yr Esgair, later Eglwyskeinor, now Llangeinor, in the Garw Valley in Glamorgan. Here she
stayed for many years and is reputed to have caused another holy well to appear at the foot of the
mountain. Legend has it that she died on October 8th in AD 505, and that her soul was seen being
lifted by two angels on a column of fire. She was buried there by St Cadog himself, who declared that
‘her face in death was as beautiful as it had been in life’.
The church in upper Llangeinor is named after her.
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Other shrines to St Cein:
§
§
§
§

Brecon Cathedral has a stained-glass window depicting several saints, including St Cein
petrifying the snakes.
Keynsham Park in Keynsham has a statue of a very nubile St Cein with ammonites.
St Keynes in Cornwall has the original holy well attributed to her.
Cerrig Ceinwen in Anglesey also has a church named after her.

More recently a seated enclosure has
been built outside the church of St
Cein in Llangeinor. Gerald Jarvis of
the Garw Valley Heritage Society
helped design the structure and it has
been dedicated to St Cein by local
residents and interested groups. On a
clear day it is possible to see the route
she might have taken to the coast and
onwards to Somerset.

A bus accident between Aberkenfig and Tondu
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WHAT WE HAVE BEEN DOING
Not much of an update from the Spring newsletter, as rules are not relaxed enough to enable our
normal activities, but correspondence through Facebook and our website has been as busy as ever.
We have received many photographs and ephemera, as people have obviously been digging into
their family history during lockdown. All of these will be available at exhibitions or on request once
they are digitised and catalogued. It had been expected that we would soon be able to restart our
archiving programme in Tabernacle, but as at the time of writing government rules have not allowed
too much mixing, but things will be changing soon.

Of concern is the demolition of Garw
Grammar School, an important part of the
Valley’s history, where so much may be
‘skipped’ without proper inspection, so
Gerald has an agreement with the
demolition company that they will bring
any items that are of architectural
interest, or have inscriptions or
memorials, then these will be brought to
our attention- if they cannot be kept then
they will be photographed for posterity.
See below, already ‘gone’.

Other news:
Training courses
organised by BAVO,
(Bridgend Association of
Voluntary Organisations),
are being organised soon,
again, as rules allow.
Meanwhile please
continue to support us
with your enquiries, offers
of material for the
archives, and visiting the
website. If you need a
contact telephone
number, please call Jean
Fowlds, Secretary, on
01656 856091
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Some Garw Farming Records- our Social history.
Colin T Davies
I was born in Bridgend and my family history in Llangeinor goes back over 200 years when my
ancestors used to farm the hills of the Garw. I have kept many of the original receipts for rent and
other chattels going back to 1806.
The following are extracts from my accounts: of the people who paid, what they paid and to whom,
and is a fascinating glimpse into the pre-industrial world of the people and way of life of those who
were here before us. For anyone interested, there are more, and copies can be obtained by
contacting Secretary Jean Fowlds.
DATE

FROM

AMOUNT

PROPERTY

RECEIVED BY

NOTES

03/01/1806

*William
Treharne

£9.10.00

Blank

William Thomas

Paid in by Jenkin Thomas, due to John
Price

02/10/1813

Jenkin
Thomas

£1.10.00

Blank

Richard Webb

£3.1.6

Blank

DJ Harding

On account of rent due to Thomas
Wyndham Esq

£25.

Glynglowr

GwenllianThomas(X)

6
shillings

Felin Arw

John Randall

26/05/1825
22/04/1831
17/12/1831

Jenkin
Thomas
Jenkin
Thomas
Jenkin
Thomas

One year’s rent due to Earl of
Dunraven
For chattels at Glynglawr paid in full
On account of £50 due to Earl of
Dunraven on expiration of lease.

*William Treharne was tenant in 1806 of both Ffynnon Dwym and Lluest farms. Jenkin Thomas was
probably his brother-in-law at Lluest. The records continue up until 1848, nearly all paid by Jenkin
Thomas as tenant and received by John Randall.

NOTES:
Glynglawr could be named from ‘Rainy Glen’, or as Glynglowr the farm could be named for Glyn y
Glowr, the glen of the collier, as the tenant farmers had been working little seams on their own land
for domestic use only, but without paying any royalties to their landlords. In the past a lot of land
was wasted by ‘scouring’, where a dam would be built of earth and when sufficient water was
accumulated the dam was broken and the resulting flood would expose the coal seam and digging
could begin. My own ancestress Elizabeth Thomas of Gelliron farm and her neighbour Ann David of
Gelli Walter were two who worked one such outcrop between them.
Felin Arw would be ‘Rough Mill’ or the Mill of the Garw, garw meaning ‘Rough or Wild’.
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Lewis Hopkin(s), 1708-1771
Bard of Hendre Ifan Goch, by Gerald Jarvis
Lewis Hopkins was born at Llanbedr ar Fydd (Peterston super Montem).
He was first apprenticed as a carpenter but worked his way through a variety of trades until he came
to live at Hendre Ifan Goch in the parish of Llandyfodwg until his death in 1771. He married Mary
Bevan and together they had 11 children, with only 4 surviving infancy- see below for the story of
one of them.
Lewis became a non-conformist minister and Deacon of a congregation at Cymer and loved to go out
and preach at outlying farms in the area; he even had a pulpit built in his own barn so that he could
practise!
He was also a prominent figure and a great believer in the great Welsh literary revival that sprung up
in Glamorgan’s Nonconformist circles in the early 18th century, and particularly interested in the
revival of the Bardic tradition and the eisteddfodau in South Wales.
He was thought of as “One of the most well-read and gifted persons of that revival”, according to
contemporaries. His poems had achieved success in getting into print in the journal Trysorfa
Gwybodaeth. He worked hard at the language of Old Welsh manuscripts and mastered the
“Twentyfour metres”, but it was through the work of another bard, Edward Evans, in a rhyming
translation of Ecclesiastes, which brought him to the attention of Edward Williams, more famously
known as Iolo Morgannwg. Iolo was part of the 18th century literary renaissance of Glamorgan and
was a frequent visitor to the Bradford family living in the Lower Garw Valley. It was John Bradford
(1706-1785) who from an early age had
collected the old Welsh manuscripts that
fuelled Iolo’s passion for resurrecting old
Welsh customs, some of them controversial
to this day! Iolo was later to refer to Lewis
Hopkin as “My splendid teacher”, who was
apparently good-natured and exceptionally
versatile, in that he could build a house,
furnish it, and then fill it with books!
Lewis died in 1771, and Iolo set to work on
an elegy to his teacher, completed in 1772
and called Dagrau yr Awen (The Muse’s
Tears). He was buried in the churchyard of
the parish church of Llandyfodwg in
Glynogwr, between Blackmill and Gilfach
Goch, near Bridgend.
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A bit about us:
GARW VALLEY HERITAGE
SOCIETY

We are a group of enthusiastic volunteers who got
together in 2009 because of concern that with the
closure of the mines and associated industries the history
of the valley would disappear too.
We formed the Garw Valley Heritage Society (GVHS),
with Chairman, Secretary, Treasurer, photographer and archivists, researcher, and a website
manager. Meetings are held currently on the first Thursday evening of every month at 7pm in the
Vestry of Tabernacle Chapel in Meadow Street, Pontycymer, and anyone is welcome. Membership
fees at present are £5 annual membership, with £1 paid by members at monthly meetings.
In recent times (before lockdown!) the Society has held demonstrations of its materials at various
fetes and community events within the Borough, as well as being involved with heritage planning
with Bridgend Council. Members have also helped the local schools with projects involving the
history of the valley and have conducted walks along routes that some more famous residents have
walked, such as Richard Price in Llangeinor, and Daniel James of Blaengarw. In 2013 we have started
to produce quarterly newsletters which display photographs and give stories and memories donated
by Garw people, and throughout 2014-2018 we set up exhibitions throughout the Valley to
remember the First World War and its effects on the Garw.
Early last year, 2019, we became a registered charity under charity number 1187117, with the help
of Bridgend Association of Voluntary Organisations (BAVO), and this will give us credibility when
applying for help and grants. We are currently working with the Garw Valley Railway to obtain a
grant for the setting up of a Heritage Centre in the Garw, something which will bring prestige to the
valley as well as provide future generations with a resource for knowledge of its industrial history
and its social, religious, and cultural life.
All our archive material, books and tapes are currently held in Tabernacle, in rooms above the
Vestry, where work will continue to catalogue material with the aim of making it accessible to the
people of the Garw and anyone with an interest in local history.

If you would like to join, or would like more information, please
contact Secretary Jean Fowlds on 01656 856091, visit our website
www.garwheritage.co.uk, or come along to our next meeting!
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Ode to the Garw River
Oh! List, thou black and sluggish
stream,
When now I think of thee I scream--Can any call thee " River "?
Daily to the sea thou crawlest,
And my low'ring heart thou gallest--Can any call thee " River "?
Gathering pots and cans and tins,
Enough to fill a thousand bins--Can any call thee "River"?
Oh! List to me, thou black and sluggish
stream,
When now I think of thee I scream--Can any call thee " River "?

Edna Pritchard (Form IVb., Garw
Grammar)

From the Memory Chest
Mrs Lena Charles amongst many older
residents remembers her Summer
days of whinberrying on the
mountain. The berries were collected
in milk bottles and sold for 2/- a pint2/6d if she was lucky!
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