




Radyr had its own fire brigade in Park Road until about 1923.

Radyr Constabulary 1942.
P. C. Percy lones is on the right of the back row.

The others were all special constables.



This local fire brigade seems to have been disbanded some time c1923.

POSTMEN

We had a wonderful postman, Mr Marchant. Although he had one leg shorter than the
other, which made him lame, he walked everywhere. That's how the parish paths were
kept open. He used to deliver our mail twice a day. There was a sorting office in Radyr in
those days and there was another postman, a Mr David, who did the northern part of
Radyr. He lived in Morganstown and I think he did Morganstown as well. Mr Marchant
used to go over the bank to Maesllech and then down, I think, as far as Radyr Court over
the fields. (Dewi Watkin Powell)

I  can remember hearing Jimmy Marchant going down to collect  the post from Radyr
station early in the morning. (Mary Leaves)

The postman in Radyr was Mr David, who lived in Heol Isaf, near the old telephone
exchange. Every Boxing Day he used to come round with book and pencil to collect his
yearly tip. A Mr Marchant from Morganstown also delivered the post. (Peggy Woods)

THE TELEPHONE EXCHANGE

The telephone exchange was in no. 51 Heol Isaf, Ty Clyd. In charge was a Miss Brown,
who lived there and manually operated the switchboard. (EdgarJenkins)

Miss Joan Brown was the Radyr switchboard operator. All calls had to go through her.
When I came home in the evening, I used to telephone Miss Brown, who would give me
the names of all my callers during the day and proffer advice on which calls were worth
returning! (Mary Hewart Jones) 

We held the telephone number Radyr 74 and my grandparents Radyr 30, which gives
some idea of the size of the exchange. (Peter Stuart)

THE DUSTMAN

Rudolph Cook, who lived at 2 Pantawel Cottages, was the local dustman. He had a
horse and cart for the job. He also used to collect what was politely called 'night soil'
from the cottages without mains drains. He used to dump his rubbish on what they called
the 'Scavvy' field, roughly where the open piece of land is in Hazel Tree Close. (Malvina
Chamberlain)

Medical Matters
In  1890,  a  terrible  accident  took  place  at  Radyr  Quarry  when  some  dynamite  was
accidentally  ignited  in  the  blacksmith's  shop.  The  injured  men  had  to  be  taken  to
Llandaff North for medical treatment, since there was no doctor in Radyr at the time. The
first doctor to set up practice in Radyr was Dr Robert

Mathias at Brynteg, now the Radyr Arms: The surgery was in the room with the window



on the side of the house facing down to Station Road. His partners were Dr Thomas and
Dr Perrott. (Gladys Harris)

After the death of Dr Mathias, his partners set up practice at Taffs Well:

Dr Thomas used to come up when we were ill as children. In the early days he had a
horse and my mother used to go out to wipe the saddle for him. I remember when Tom
Price came up to the Golf Club when we were caddying there with his face swollen right
out. Dr Perrott took his teeth out at the old surgery in Taffs Well with no anaesthetic! In
those days we belonged to the 'Sons of Temperance'. My parents paid so much a week
for  medical  care.  I  had  rheumatic  fever  as  a  child,  as  well  as  the  usual  childhood
illnesses. (Jack Ray)

Dr Thomas was known as 'Poultice', because that was his favourite remedy for most
ailments! He lived at The Manse in Morganstown and was a well-known figure in the
district. At first, he had a motor-bike, which he kept in a building next to Anne the Well's
cottage on the eastern side of the main road. The local children had to push start it while
he sat on it. Then he had a bicycle, which he used to ride with his umbrella up when it
rained! I sometimes had to wheel his bicycle back to Morganstown from his surgery in
Taffs Well when he took the bus up to Pentyrch. (Albert Williams)

Dr Thomas was an excellent  doctor,  who saved my brother's  life  on two occasions.
When my brother developed an abscess on his spine after swimming in the river Taff, he
had an operation at the Infirmary and then Dr Thomas looked after him for eighteen
months, calling in four or five times a day to see to the poultice on his abscess. One
Sunday he said to my mother, 'Mrs Beeson, put your hat and coat on and go to chapel.
I'll look after the boy'. (Ken Beeson) 

Dr Thomas had a surgery at Taffs Well. Patients either walked there or went by train, but
an occasional surgery was held at Rose Villa on Heol Isaf, (where Dr Perrott lived). At
the Taffs Well  surgery, people waited in a large room while Dr Thomas dealt with a
patient in a small cubicle. Every word of the consultation could be heard by those waiting
for treatment! (Ronald J ermine)

Dr Thomas always went  into town on the half-past  two bus on Saturday.  He would
always like you to sit by him if he took a liking to you. When a local person got on the
bus, he would say, 'Best-looking girl in Radyr! I delivered her.' If a stranger got on, he
would say, 'Who's that? Who's their mother, who's their father?' He was a real character!
(Pat Jenkins)

Dr Dan was regarded with universal affection and respect by all who were his patients.
So, too, was Nurse Annie Williams of 12 Springfield Gardens. She was the local midwife
and later, the district nurse, who worked in conjunction with Dr Thomas: One day, when I
was out in the garden, she called out to me, 'Nesta, are you all right? I haven't heard you
for a few days.' My husband was in the services at the time and Mrs Williams let me use
her phone to keep in touch with him. (Nesta Chapman)

She was the first person in Morganstown to have television. We used to go to her house
to watch 'Cafe Continental' on Saturday evenings. She was a lovely person. (Margaret
Ray)



Or Daniel Rees Thomas, affectionately known as "Dr. Poultice",
photographed on his motor-bike,

although he is better remembered for riding a bicycle.

Mrs Annie Williams of Springfield Gardens was the local midwife
and district nurse. She assisted in many home deliveries of babies in

Morganstown and Radyr.



Most of Dr Thomas's patients lived in Morganstown. After Dr Mathias, another Radyr
doctor was Morgan Jenkins, who lived in the house next to the Methodist Church on
Heol Isaf: We lived next door to Dr Jenkins when we came to live in Radyr in 1917. He
used to do his own dispensing in the conservatory attached to his house. He was a kind
man and a good doctor. (Peggy Gibbon)

Other doctors set up practice in Radyr in the '20s and '30s:

The doctors in Radyr were Dr Kyffin, then Dr Bums, followed by Dr Sessions and then by
Dr Fraser. They all practised in the same house. The Gables inWindsor Road.  (Edgar
Jenkins)

Our family doctor was Dr Jackson in Kings Road. When the N.H.S. came into being, he
did not transfer to it, so we then went to a Dr Sessions, who had his surgery in Windsor
Road, where Dr Fraser eventually practised until  he retired.  Then the Health Centre
came into being. (Hazel Williams)

Dr Tom Fraser of Windsor Road was our family doctor and in those days a monthly
account was sent to patients for treatment they had received. People don't know how
lucky they are with the Health Service! (Mary Leaves)

Dr Tom Fraser first came to Radyr as the assistant to Dr Sessions. He had previously
been a ship's engineer before qualifying as a doctor. Surgery was from 9-10 a.m. There
would be a couple of businessmen waiting to see the doctor first thing. Then, at 9.45,
there would be a rush of mothers with children! The waiting-room was also the dining-
room of The Gables. There were eight chairs around the dining-table and a window seat.
Usually, there was enough seating for patients waiting to see the doctor. Prescriptions
were often left on a cork board in the porch for patients to collect if no-one was in. Dr
Fraser played golf at Radyr and sometimes the bell at the first tee had to be rung to
summon him off the course. As his locum, I had to visit the farms on the Llantrisant Road
as far as Rhydlafar Farm. (Isobel Brown)

There have been two temporary hospitals in Radyr! The first was the Isolation Hospital
established in a corrugated iron building on land belonging to Radyr Court Farm in 1900.
In  1907,  the  Ely  Isolation  Hospital  was  opened  and  the  Radyr  Isolation  Hospital,
sometimes known as the 'fever hospital', was closed. The red corrugated iron building
became known as Plymouth Cottages.

The second hospital in Radyr was the VA D. Hospital established at Aldersyde, 40 Heol
Isaf, in the First World War: Mr Parry Williams of Pontypridd offered the use of the house
rent-free.  By  March  1917  it  had  been  completely  renovated  and  distempered  in
accordance with the latest ideas prevailing in hospitals. The ground at the back of the
house was covered with 'a substantial thickness of concrete' on which was erected a
large hut. On May 12th, 1917, the hospital was opened by Mr J. Herbert Cory, M.P. for
Cardiff.  The R.A.M.C. sent  about  30 patients,  who were cared for  by both men and
women V.A.D. workers under the Commandant, Mrs Franklin Thomas of Danybryn. (Bill
Clarke) 

Appropriately, Danybryn is now a Cheshire Home.



Leisure
MEMORIES OF CHILDHOOD

What is now the Lougher Estate was known as' the doctor' s land', I never found out
why. There was a large pond and it was a favourite picnic place. My brother used to
camp there with the 1st Radyr Scouts about 1910. There used to be a very large pond at
Maesllech Farm which seemed to freeze most winters. I remember I had my first pair of
skates when I was eight. We also seemed to get more snow years ago. We all had
sleighs and used the field at the back of my house. The boys made a proper slide from
the top of the field, treading the snow hard. It was fun! {Dome Spinks)

On Waterhall Farm the field abutting Waterhall Road was a favoured toboggan run in
snowy winters. When the weather was right, it was a popular spot for winter sports and
people used to come out from Llandaff, Ely and Canton to join in the fun. (Tony Rieple)

On the rare occasions that we had a good fall of snow, we would toboggan down the
field behind the tennis club, a popular place for all the village youngsters. Some had very
expensive toboggans, others had home-made ones and even tin trays were produced,
and fun was had by all. Only on one occasion do I remember the various ponds freezing
over safe enough for us to slide on (or skate on if you were lucky enough to own skates).
The three ponds were one on Templeton's farm near the Radyr turning on the Llantrisant
road and the others were in the fields behind Ty Mynydd. (Elizabeth Kernick)

On Waterhall Farm, there was a comparatively large clay pit, said to be about 30' deep
in places, which had been excavated to provide clay for brickmaking. It was filled with
water from the brook but, although the brook was clear and relatively fast-flowing, the
brick pond was largely stagnant, with thick reed growth in many places. Nevertheless,
my friends and I learnt to swim in the pond, disregarding the fact that the area where we
swam was over 10' deep. There were a few rudd and roach in the pond, so fishing was
another activity, as was boating in a flat-bottomed craft made of canvas covering a light
wooden frame. (Tony Rieple)

In the '30s, boys like Cyril Radford, who lived in Junction Terrace and who was a good
swimmer, used to swim in the Radyr quarry pool, which was deep. They were teeming
with wild life. Then they were commandeered as a Council tip and filled up, so that the
area became the mess that it is today. We used to play cricket over here, by the tennis
courts. I didn't belong to the Cricket Club in those days but I played once for them. They
were short of men and asked me to make the numbers up. I think I fielded and that was
about it. I did join the Cricket Club after the war. (Edgar Jenkins)

In  the summer,  my friends and I  would play 'Kick the Can',  play tennis  or  go roller
skating. We skated in the old school yard until we were seen by the caretaker! Then we
found that Windsor A venue, which was just being built, had a lovely new road and a
good slope for roller skating too. One day. Sir Lewis Lougher came out and said that, if
we came the next day, he would give a bar of chocolate for the winner of a race to the
gate at the end of the road, which then led into the field by the lower pond, and he kept
his word. We used to walk miles too. The Little Garth was a popular spot and the walk



across the golf links to the woods bordering the Llantrisant road. One day we built a
lovely  'house'  in  those  woods  near  the  stream  where  we  used  to  pick  anemones,
primroses, celandines and sometimes early purple orchis. The place I was frightened of
was the boggy area between Driscoll lane and Morganstown. I always had visions of
sinking into the bog and not being able to get out. (Elizabeth Kernick)

In the field behind our house in Park Road was an electricity supply line, the line of
which was' touch' when I practised touch kicking, the pole being one of the rugby goal
posts when place kicking! Not far into the fields over the back fence was a smelly pond
with plenty of tadpoles and frogs. (David Rose)

My younger brother and I  would play on the golf  course or  in the Maerdy or  Radyr
woods. In 1963, we rode horses, which were kept at a stable next to a cottage (roughly
opposite Tynant House) which belonged to Tom Watkins. On one occasion I was riding
in Little Garth woods the day after a body had been found on a ledge in an old pit. The
police were searching the wood for clues, but the murderer was never caught.

There was a pond at what was then the end of Windsor Avenue which contained all
three  British  species  of  newts.  Another  pond  nearby  (just  about  where  the  park  in
Pentwyn is) was a good place for frogspawn and toadspawn. (Geraint Morgans)

Some boys were too adventurous: I remember playing 'knock, knock' in Station Road.
Having knocked on this house door, I promptly disappeared down a drain, having lifted
the cover. Unfortunately, one of the few cars about at the time was then parked on top of
the drain and it was after midnight when I got out! There was a hue and cry for me but
none of the children let on where I was hiding. (Jack Chamberlain)

One Saturday evening we were told that a boy had fallen down one of the mineshafts on
the Garth. He was the son of the Halewoods, the shoe people, who lived in Radyr. Bill
Atwill and I went down on ropes to look for him but he wasn't there. He had managed to
get out and had gone home. (Jack Ray)

ORGANISED ACTIVITIES

The 1st Radyr Scout Troop was formed in 1910 but may have been disbanded during
the First World War and re-started shortly afterwards:

I am fairly certain that the Scouts must have started in 1924 or '25. I joined either as a
founder member  or  within  a month or  two of  its  inauguration.  I  remember attending
several Scout camps: one was in a field on the left of the road between Rhydlafar and
Pentyrch; another in a field to the right of the Pantawel lane, some distance beyond the
bridge over the old Barry railway line;

also one in a field close to what I know as Templeton's farm. There was at least one
camp at  Ogmore Vale and another at  Fontygary.  Our headquarters was the Church
Rooms.  Our  first  Scoutmaster  was,  I  think,  'Curly'  Lewis  and  I  think  there  was  an
assistant scout master called Roy Edwards. (Jack Price)

The Scout  Hall  on Heol  Isafwas opened on May 6th,  1970.  The Scout  Leader  was
Graham Cooksey, who had been Leader since 1962.



I  joined the Girl  Guides in 1930. They were run by Miss Winnie Davies and Canon
Edwards's daughter, Margaret. In 1937, to celebrate the coronation of King George VI,
we lit a beacon on the Garth Mountain. (Margery Jermine)

One year the Guides held their District rally in the grounds of Ty Mynydd and one of the
competitions was for each Company to build a shelter in the woods alongside the main
road. The rally ended with a singsong around a campfire. The Guide Company had a
monthly parade, complete with colours, at Christ Church. One year we won the District
Standard, which was quite heavy to carry. (I know, I had to carry it one Sunday in a high
wind!) On several  occasions the Company was invited to a service at the Methodist
Church. (Elizabeth Kernick)

The Radyr Guide Company closed in 1939 when their leaders joined the Services.

Those of us who were keen Guides used to cycle to Llandaff, where Margaret Edwards
was the Captain and 'Bickie' Blower was the Lieutenant. Both these young women were
in the A.T.S. at Maindy Barracks. They used to arrive in their army uniforms and change
into their guide uniforms. Margaret was a Sergeant-Major in the A.T.S. and would drill us
with  military  precision.  The  Llandaff  Guides  used  to  meet  in  the  Primary  School  in
Llandaff and we held our parades in the street, since there was no traffic. We also took
part in village concerts at the Church Room to raise money for the war effort,  doing
sketches and singing camp-fire songs. Margaret Edwards was a very talented producer.
Guide  camps  were  held  at  Coedarhydyglyn,  thanks  to  Lady  Traheme,  the  Guide
Commissioner for Cardiff and East Glamorgan. We cycled there but our tents, kitbags,
etc., were transported on a lorry lent by Mr Beeson. When Nancy Birch of Kings Avenue
took over as Guide Captain, I became her Lieutenant. We met in a large room, which
was the shell of two of the Drysgol Cottages knocked into one. It was owned by the
Russell  family  at  The Greenway,  who had three  daughters  and were  very  keen on
Guiding. There was no heat or light in the cottages, so Nancy and I each bought Tilley
incandescent lamps, which we carried up the hill already lit. They gave a very good light
on  winter  evenings.  Afterwards,  we  would  each  escort  a  group of  the  girls  to  their
homes, carrying the Tilley lamps to light our way. (Isobel Brown)

I was in the St John's Ambulance. We used to attend classes in the school run by Nurse
Pat Smith, sister of John Smith, the butcher. (Christine Newman)

SPECIAL OCCASIONS

There  were  many  festivities  for  children  arranged by  the  church  and  the  chapels  -
Whitsun Treats,  the annual  Christmas tree treat  before the First  World War,  nativity
plays, fetes and so on. Nationwide occasions were also celebrated, usually by giving the
children a commemorative mug to mark the occasion:

I have a Coronation mug, from the coronation of King George VI, with 'The Parish of
Radyr' on it. (Beryl Price)

For the Coronation in 19371 can remember a fancy dress parade, which started at the
Church Room and marched down to the cricket field down by the river. We were given a
Coronation tin containing a large bar of Cadbury's milk chocolate and Coronation mugs.
(Elizabeth Kernick)



V.E. Day and the Queen's coronation in 1953 were celebrated with street parties in Taff
Terrace and Windsor Crescent. A committee to celebrate the Investiture of the Prince of
Wales in 1969 was set up with Harold Peacock, grandson of the founder of Peacock's
shops,  as  my  Vice-Chairman.  He  was  a  great  philanthropist:  the  Methodist  Church
extension  owed  much  to  his  generosity  and  he  paid  for  every  child  in  Radyr  and
Morganstown to  have  an Investiture  mug out  of  his  own pocket. We celebrated the
occasion with a Sports Day on the recreation ground at Morganstown. (David Griffiths)

LEISURE ACTIVITIES FOR ADULTS

The Women's Institute: The initiative for founding a Women's Institute locally came
from Mrs Ernlyn Stephens.  An informal  meeting was held at  my house, 13 Windsor
Avenue,  with  Mrs G.  M.  Jones and Mrs  T.  J.  Morgan also  present.  The four  of  us
resolved to broach the possibility of starting up a W.I. in Radyr, although we feared that it
would not go. (Glenys Williams)

Mrs Tester put a picture frame on the gate of 23 Heol Isaf. It contained a poster asking
anybody who was interested in the formation of a Women's Institute to go to a meeting
at the school. (Mary Leaves)

Thirty-eight women attended the formation meeting at the Primary School on Monday,
September 9th, 1957. Mrs G. M. Jones was elected President, with Miss Lilian Lewis,
who  was  the  Clerk  of  the  Parish  Council,  as  Secretary.  Meetings  were  held  in  the
Church Rooms from June 2nd, 1958, until the new Methodist Hall opened in 1973.

SPORT

At the beginning of this century there was an annual Ladies v. Gents cricket match.
According to the Parish Magazine, the rules for the match held in July 1907 were that
the Gents were to bat left-handed with broomsticks, to field left- handed and to bowl
underhand. The Ladies won 57 - 41! At this time, cricket was played on the Rectory
field. In 1908 the riverside cricket ground was inaugurated as reported by the"Western
Mail" on June 9th:

Whit-Monday Opening of the new ground and pavilion Shortly after mid-day Miss Peggy
Grover, a pretty little girl, opened the pavilion with a silver key presented to her by the
builder, Mr. J. Harry. An excellent lunch was provided by Mr. Grover in a large marquee
on the ground. Colonel Fisher, presiding, thanked the Earl of Plymouth for what he had
done for Radyr and for the interest he and his sons had always taken in sport.  This
riverside site also had space for a bowling green and tennis court:

The  bowling  green,  which  was  on  the  banks  of  the  river  near  Radyr  station,  was
maintained by the local postman. Billy David. The old Earl of Plymouth used to play
there when the family was still  resident in St Pagans but most of the members were
railway people. The Chairman, Mr Newman, was a railwayman. There was no pub in
Radyr then - the Rector, the Rev. David Phillips would not allow it - so the members
used to take the train to Llandaff North, where a room was reserved for them at the
Railway Hotel. Each member had his own silver tankard at the pub. (Haydn Leaves)

I was a keen member of the Radyr Cricket Club. It was 'Trumper' Lowrie who persuaded



Trevor Leaves and some others, including myself, to revive the club after the (Second
World) war. The pitch had reverted to green fields through disuse. The first wicket was
cut by men on their hands and knees using hand shears! The bowling green adjacent to
the cricket field was ruined by lack of watering in a drought year while the members
argued over whether to install a pump. The pavilion was then sold to Pentyrch Rugby
Club. (Ronald J ermine) 

Mr Marjoram was the Professional at Radyr Golf Club in the '30s. He lived in the comer
house in Station Road, where the accountants are now. He was the Professional until
the  war  and  had numerous  assistants,  including  one  of  the  Whitcomb brothers.  Mr
Marjoram had lathes to turn the wood to fashion the shafts and he forged the heads as
well. It was a trade. I have clubs made by Mr Marjoram. Before the war, you bought your
clubs from the local professional and all the members supported him, almost as their
duty. They wouldn't dream of going anywhere else. They would order a set of clubs, and
the clubs had names - niblick, spoon, mashie, brassie. I started swinging a golf club
when I was about ten years of age. I wasn't a member of Radyr Golf Club. Golf, in those
days, was very exclusive, particularly in Radyr, where a lot of influential people were
members. A lot of local men supplemented their incomes by caddying at the Golf Club.
They used to sit on the bench outside the Professional's shop, taking their turn to carry
the  clubs  of  the  shopkeepers  and  professional  men  who  played  at  the  club.  The
professional's shop then was a single-storey building on your right as you entered the
car park I believe it is used as a bungalow now. (Edgar Jenkins)

I used to caddy at the Golf Club. I caddied for George Robey when he played the Empire
in Cardiff, and also for Carl Brisson. At first we used to get a shilling and then it went up
to half a crown. The caddies were allowed to play golf but we had to be off by 9 a.m. I
often got  up at  6 a.m.  to get  a  round in.  We used to have caddies'  suppers.  (Bert
Walters)

My brothers played in the Radyr hockey team before the war. The pitch was in the field
behind the Rectory (where the houses in Plymouth Drive are now). My brother, Paul,
and I also joined the Table Tennis Club in the Church Room. (Elizabeth Kernick)

The meeting to inaugurate the Radyr Lawn Tennis Club was held at the Ty Mynydd
Institute on March 31st, 1914. This 'Institute' is marked on the 1920 O.S. map but no
others before or after.  It  would have been forgotten but for this recollection: Colonel
Fisher had a hut on the 'batter' above the railway (behind Weir House). It held fifty or
sixty people and we had village concerts there, singing and reciting. It was removed to
Tongwynlais Church after his death. (Bert Walters)

THE HUT

Colonel Fisher died in 1915. Soon afterwards, another large hut in Radyr became a
popular venue for dances, whist drives and so on. Built by Fred

Cardy, 'The Hut' was administered as the 'Radyr Assembly Rooms Girls' Club Society
Ltd' by a committee of ladies, led by Mrs Lowrie ofLynwood in Drysgol Road. It was
adjacent to the Methodist Chapel in Windsor Road and, although primarily envisaged as
a  meeting-place  for  young  girls  employed  in  domestic  service,  was  used  by  many
organisations.



There was an old army hut next to the Methodist chapel where we had dances and
concerts and where we went to hear the first radio. After waiting a long time and listening
to weird noises, which they said was 'Storm at Sea', we at last heard Mrs Mackenzie
Thomas singing. {Dome Spinks)

We used to call it 'the hut'. It was a wooden building next door to the Methodist Church in
Windsor Road. In 1920, as a young girl of sixteen, I used to attend subscription dances
there, always with my sister and certainly always with my mother - nice girls did not
attend these dances alone. If a young man wished to dance with us, he had first to ask
our mother. If he appeared respectable and presentable, permission was granted. The
dances started at 7.30 and ended at 11. We always went home with Mother. Dress for
the men was a lounge suit - dark - and the girls wore long frocks. No band -just a pianist
and an old upright. Whist drives were held there too, mostly in the afternoons.  (Mary
Hewart Jones)

The hut  was pulled  down in  1932 and after  that  dances,  whist  drives  and dramatic
performances were held at what was virtually the village hall, the church Room.

Fund-raising  has  always  been  a  feature  of  local  life: The  Labour  and  Conservative
parties used to hold fund-raising events. Billy David, a porter at Radyr station, used to
fund raise for the Labour party. One time we raised £100 for the Cardiff Royal Infirmary.
In August, we used to hold the Carnival. All the people used to dress up and walk from
Morganstown to John Harry's house (Brynawel) in Radyr and back to Tynant field, where
we had a marquee. There were no lorries or floats, everybody walked. That was on the
Saturday. On the Sunday night we'd have a choir concert. (Bert Walters)

MUSIC

We had a very good music teacher, Mr Ellis Lewis, who was from Pontypridd. I'm afraid
that I let him down because I only practised for about five minutes before he used to
come. He ran the Pontypridd Operatic Society and I remember one production, I think it
was "The Mikado". The fourteen-year-old girls from the Elementary School were in it. I
thought  they were very  old  and very  mature,  beautifully  dressed.  It  was held in  the
Church Room. How they did it,  tiny stage,  the piano going,  but it  was a marvellous
production! There was a lot of that sort of thing at the Church Room, whist drives too.
(Dewi Watkin Powell)

In the 1930s there was a production of "The Messiah" in Christ Church every Easter.
Stan Saunders and Mr Calcutt played the piano and the violin for these productions.
(Harry Jordan)

I sang in Christ Church choir and with the first Radyr Choral Society. We used to meet
every Thursday evening in the Church Rooms. We did  a performance of the "St Luke
Passion" at Christ Church on Maundy Thursday evening, April 8th, 1961. (Mary Leaves)

When the W.I. formed a small choir to perform in a national competition, I was asked to
be  their  conductor.  Rehearsals  were  held  in  the  front  room of  our  house.  After  the
performance, a number of members of the choir felt that they wanted to go on singing for
pleasure, so they met at our house to make music. Realising that there might be enough
support for a Choral Society, I put a notice in some of the local shops. Thirteen people



came to a meeting at the Primary School on September 10th, 1969, and, when they left,
practically every one of those ladies and gentlemen was a committee member of the
new  Radyr  and  District  Choral  Society.  The  membership  increased  steadily  over
successive weeks and it was clear that there was a strong desire locally to make music
together, particularly choral music. At the Radyr Festival of 1971, a concert was held in a
marquee in the grounds of the Methodist Church, featuring the Richard Williams Singers,
Welsh clog dancers, the Radyr Choral Society and the Ely Salvation Army Band, whose
conductor, Arthur Steady, lived in Tymynydd Close. During the concert, a dog ran into
the marquee, snatched a piece of music and shot out with the bandsmen in hot pursuit,
but neither dog nor music could be found! The lights also fused but Nye Watkins sorted
that out.  The Festival  was proposed by Harold Peacock, who paid for the marquee.
(David Griffiths)

The official histories of the Cricket Club, the Golf Club and the Tennis Club have been
written by their own members.



War
In the Great War of 1914-18, 167 men of the parish served, of whom 20 died.

After  the  1914-18  War,  Radyr  Parish  Council  wished  to  acquire  a  War
Memorial. My mother, Mrs Mabel Hewart Jones, was most anxious that Radyr
should not just have one of a hundred stereo-typed memorials, but as individual
a  one  as  they  could  afford.  Through  her  portrait-painting  brother-in-law  she
was  put  in  contact  with  a  young  sculptor  called  Turner  who  had  been
commissioned to design a memorial for Northampton. The Radyr Parish Council
was able to buy the prototype of this memorial for, I believe, £500 and even at
that time it was considered more than a bargain. (Mary Hewart Jones)

The  triangle  of  turf  where  the  Cenotaph  stands  was  cleared  of  its  trees  in
October 1920 and the foundations were prepared on which the memorial was
to be erected. The stone and the bronze figure were delivered to Canton Sidings
and the job of fixing was completed and the area re-turfed in January, 1921. The
work  was  carried  out  by  the  firm  of  W.  Clarke,  Llandaff.  The  cost  of  the
memorial was £500 and fixing £185 8s 7d. (Bill Clarke)

All  too  soon,  Europe  was  again  at  war  and this  time,  the  civilian population was
more directly affected.

RADYR HOME GUARD

The Radyr Home Guard had its Guardroom in what became the bar of the Radyr
Golf  Club  after  the  war.  At  that  time,  the  unit  was  under  the  command  of
Lieutenant  'Tich' Evans, with  Sergeant  Jefferies as  his  second-in-Command.
Both worked for  Spillers, so in  a  way it  was  not  unlike  "Dad's  Army".  I  was
17 years old at the time, as was another volunteer, Willie Smale, and as we were
the youngest and considered to be the fittest, we always had to carry out any
demonstrations necessary, such as crawling on our bellies through soaking wet
grass to demonstrate the value of dead ground.

When first  formed,  the Radyr  Home Guard used to man a road block at  the
Westward Ho Garage but, as nothing of importance seemed to appear other than
the early  morning milk  lorry,  it  was eventually  decided to drop that  particular
operation. However, the Guard Room was manned every night and patrols were
sent out during the night to make contact with the Pentyrch Home Guard at the
railway  bridge  at  Pantawel. That  could  be  a  lonely  trip  in  the  dark.  It  was
decided that Mr Evans would lead us over the golf course one moonlit night to
acquaint  ourselves  thoroughly  with  the terrain  but,  on returning  to  the Guard
Room, we found Mr Evans missing, so had to return to the golf course to find
him. Another night a practice callout was arranged, unbeknown to us, so I threw
on my uniform, grabbed my bicycle and rifle, allocated rifles having to be kept
at home, and dashed to the Golf Club, where I was duly rebuked for not having



brought my razor! I did, however, have my five rounds of ammunition.

The high spot of my time with the Home Guard was undoubtedly the combined
exercise with the Civil  Defence,  Wardens,  etc.,  held in 1942.  The 'Germans',
in the shape of the Free Belgian Army, were supposed to have landed in the
Swansea area and to be advancing down the Llantrisant Road to capture Cardiff.
Our job was to stop them! We took up concealed positions behind the hedge
opposite  the  Westward  Ho  Garage  and  duly  opened  fire  when  the  Belgians
appeared.  In  the  view  of  the  umpires  we  knocked  out  one  vehicle  but  the
Belgians eventually managed to reach our position. Teddy Wallace had taken
up what he thought was an excellent position in the Garage but the Belgians
hurled  in  about  six  thunder  flashes,  which  exploded  with  tremendous  force.
Teddy reeled out of the garage, holding his head in his hands, and engaged in
some pretty close combat with the enemy, from which he had to be restrained
with some difficulty.

Our Despatch Rider, (Don R.) Paul Hatcher, was deemed to have been killed
by the enemy in the Golf Club Lane just off Llantrisant Road. Instructions were
that if one was considered killed one had to remain in that spot until released
by the umpires. Paul duly lay in the hedge beside his machine for an hour and
a half until he became thoroughly fed up, so he left a message in the hedge:
'Bled to death, gone home'! Mrs Stanford, who was a Warden, did not have a
capital W on her helmet but felt that for this important exercise she should carry
this  form  of  identification.  Being  resourceful,  she  duly  painted  a  large  W  in
whitewash on her helmet. Later in the day it started to rain and I will never forget
the sight of her face and hair streaked with whitewash.

Whenever the air raid sirens sounded it was our duty to put on our steel helmets
and patrol the road outside our houses. I was doing this one night in Windsor
Road when a German bomber was picked out by the cones of the searchlights.
The  German  pilot  promptly  dived  to  escape  and  machine-gunned  Heol  Isaf
from about the War Memorial to Christ Church. In those days, Radyr possessed
the largest  railway marshalling yard west  of  Swindon but  luckily  it  was never
hit.  The closest call  was probably in January 1941, when the roof of  Llandaff
Cathedral  was  destroyed.  On  that  night  the  railway  bridge  at  the  bottom  of
Rhydlafar  Hill  on the Llantrisant  Road was hit,  resulting in  the deaths of  two
men sheltering under the bridge. (Peter Stuart)

We also had a mounted section,  known as Henderson's  Horse or  Loveluck's
Lancers,  consisting  of  local  farmers  clad  in  World  War  I  breeches,  puttees,
jackets and leather bandoliers.  There was an outpost near the Lewis Arms in
Pentyrch. Each night one of our mounted section was despatched, via Pantawel
Lane, to find out from the solitary sentry there whether German parachutists had
landed in the vicinity.  I  never discovered what action we would have taken if
the  report  had  been  positive!  Initially,  we  had  no  means  of  communication
other than our horse-back warriors but duly acquired army telephones and some
miles of cable. We collected hundreds of empty cotton reels to act as insulators



and eventually  linked  up Radyr,  Pentyrch,  the  Melin  Griffith  Works and H.Q.
at Whitchurch. An electrician in our platoon took a strong dislike to one of our
number.  Consequently,  whenever  this  individual  manned  the  field  telephone,
he  found  himself  receiving  not  vital  information  but  the  B.B.C.  Light  Pro-
gramme! At the final Victory Parade in Cardiff, someone decided that the Radyr
mounted section should lead, followed by the Radyr platoon. Unfortunately, the
farm  horses  were  not  parade  trained,  much  to  the  consternation  of
the soldiers  marching behind them. What  would have happened,  I  wonder,  if
Hitler had been able to infiltrate our civilian defences? (Hubert Jackson)

DIG FOR VICTORY

At Rhydlafr  Farm land girls came to do the threshing and university students
picked  potatoes.  Then  the  Americans  arrived!  What  is  now  the  orthopaedic
hospital  was built  on part  of  our land to treat  American servicemen wounded
in the D-Day landings. They were very nice people, especially the doctors and
nurses.  Many  of  them  came  from  mid-West  farming  families  and  enjoyed
visiting us at our farmhouse. After the war,  an association of ex-patients was
formed and many of the servicemen and medical  staff  kept in touch with us.
(Laura Loveluck)

The seventeenth fairway of the golf course was ploughed up for food production.
My chickens used to eat the newly-sown corn. (Elsie Coles)

Farming during the war was very hard.  There were virtually  no tractors,  only
horses.  During  the  summer  months,  at  Radyr  Lodge  Farm  planting  and
harvesting was helped out by the local people. Quite a number of the railway
employees were exempt from military service and these men and their  wives
were a marvellous source of  labour  during their  spare time.  Young labourers
on the holdings were recruited from the House of Trees, which was a Salvation
Army hostel in the Rhondda. These boys, who received 7s 6d a week plus their
keep,  were  either  exempt  from  military  service  or  called  up  at  the  age  of
eighteen. (Steve Edwards)

AIR RAIDS

The air  raids  I  remember  quite  well.  The air  raid  warning  would  go  and my
mother would come and wake me up to go into the air raid shelter opposite our
house in Taff Terrace. I hated this, it was always so dark and cold. My mother
was expecting another baby at this time and my father dreaded the thought of
having  to  get  to  Morganstown  to  fetch  the  midwife.  Nurse  Williams,  in  the
middle of an air raid in the black-out. All was well, as my brother arrived, very
conveniently, on a Sunday afternoon! (Hazel Williams)

Eight incendiary bombs fell  on our own farm, Rhydlafr,  during the war and in
1940 or '41 a Spitfire landed in a field at the farm but the Australian pilot was



not hurt. (Laura Loveluck)

Several  incendiary  bombs were  dropped on  Radyr  golf  course.  Although  the
cottage next to ours had a stone staircase, ours had a wooden one, which we
used as an air raid shelter. If one of the bombs had fallen on Mardy Cottages, the
wooden staircase wouldn't have done much to protect us! (Elsie Coles)

I  was working on the railway again by the time the war broke out.  I  was an
auxiliary  fireman,  based  at  Whitchurch.  I  remember  the  first  bomb to  fall  on
Cardiff docks. The bulbs at Radyr Yard were painted blue and there were blinds
at the windows. I heard this noise overhead but the other lads said that it was
only an engine filling up with water. I pulled back the blind and saw a flash over
the docks. (Bert Walters)

We used to sit in the Graig field and watch the German planes come up to the
Gorge, turn round and dive-bomb back to Cardiff. (Helen Stephens)

When I was working at Marshall's at the beginning of the war the air raid warning
went off one day just as I was about to leave to catch the Morganstown bus. We
all trooped down to the air raid shelter in the basement until the 'All clear' was
given. When I got to the New Theatre my bus had gone, so I decided to go on
the Pontypridd bus and walk across the iron bridge to Morganstown. When we
got to Maindy bridge, the whole of Llandaff fields were lit up. It was the night that
the Cathedral was bombed.

I got married at the beginning of the war and there was an air raid as we waited
on Cardiff  Station to go on our honeymoon. My husband was working at the
Melin Griffith Works at  the time but  was moved to a steel  works in Sheffield
as part of the war effort. At first I  lived with my mother-in-law in Tongwynlais
but moved home to Morganstown when my husband moved to Sheffield. I tried
for a job at Danybryn (then the Meat Marketing Board) as part of the war effort,
rather than being directed somewhere I didn't want to go. There were forty or
fifty of us working at Danybryn, mostly girls,  with men as bosses. We had to
firewatch at night, four of us at a time. There were two old steel beds there for
us to sleep on. We should have been paid Is 6d a night but I never remember
being paid for it. At Danybryn we looked after the meat supplies, returns from
slaughter houses, imports of corned beef, condemned meat, etc. (Marian Ray)

Mr Leslie Ford, the Chief Docks' Manager, had his office in Ty Mynydd during
the war. He was in charge of the docks at Newport, Cardiff, Penarth and Barry.
(Edgar Jenkins)

In the last war the Church Room was turned into a First  Aid and Ambulance
Depot.  I  was a full-time volunteer  in First  Aid  and Ambulance Attendant  until
we were closed down. We worked very hard at our training and we did very well
in our examinations. (Dorrie Spinks)

The  Tennis  Club  pavilion  was  also  pressed  into  service  by  many  different



organisations,  such  as  the  W.V.S., the  Police,  the  Cardiff  Rural  District  Food
Control  Committee  and  the  Red  Cross,  while  air  raid  shelters  were  erected  in
the drive and vacant land around the courts used as allotments.

EVACUEES

I remember the evacuees coming to Radyr. They were from inner London and
enjoyed a regular visit to the pub. Radyr was 'dry' so they ventured forth to the
Tynant but, on returning to Radyr after a convivial evening, they were so worded
about  the steep drop down towards the Taff  that  they decided against  going
again! (Marjorie Woods)

Most of the evacuees came from Greenford, Middlesex. Sylvia Prentice was one
of five sisters evacuated to Morganstown from there and I struck up a lasting
friendship with her. She came to Morganstown on holiday many times (she's in
the photograph of the Morganstown Ladies' Jazz Band in 1958) but she now lives
in Australia.  Two evacuees,  the Rowe twins,  became famous as table tennis
champions. (Marian Ray)

I was very friendly with an evacuee called Patricia Armstrong. One day we went
to Bale's for milk. On our way back, she had already crossed the stile but I was
still  on the farm side of it. Two trains were passing and one of them dragged
Patricia down the line. I ran to get help but she was already dead. Later, I had to
give evidence at the inquest, which was held at Bethel Chapel. I often think of
Patricia, who is buried in Radyr parish churchyard. She came to Morganstown to
escape the bombing in London and was killed here. (Nanette Ray)

We used to get on well with the evacuees. They used to tell us all about London.
To us, living in the country, it was a completely different way of life. For instance,
they would go out with their mother and father on a Saturday night. They would
watch their mother dancing at the Palais! (Margaret Ray) 

A lot of the evacuee families were housed in a few houses in Radyr, which they
took over completely. One of these was Heol Isaf on the main road, opposite
the entrance to Windsor Crescent. (Hazel Williams)

After the war, another thirteen names had to be added to the war memorial. Billy
Samuel of Y Wem won a D.F.M. in the war. When he returned home, the village
gave him a party at the Tynant. Sadly, he was killed in his first bombing raid after
his return, which was the 1,000th such bombing raid. He was flying in Hampden
bombers. (Marian Ray)
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People
DAHL,  Harald  (1864-1920)  of  Aadnesen  and  Dahl,  shipbrokers.  He  was  a
Norwegian who built up a successful business in Cardiff docks. He bought Ty
Mynydd in 1918,but died in 1920; the family left Radyr soon afterwards. His son,
Roald, recorded his memories of Ty Mynydd in "Boy".

FISHER, George (1809-91) progressed from being General Superintendent and
Engineer to the Taff Vale Railway, to Deputy Chairman and Resident Director.
He was also a magistrate, a Cardiff Town Councillor, and Chairman of the Radyr
School Board. He purchased the Ty Mynydd farm, which made him the second
largest landowner in the parish, and built a residence there in about 1883.

FISHER, Col. H. Oakden (1846-1915) inherited Ty Mynydd on the death of his
father.  He  resigned  from  the  T.V.R.  about  the  same time.  Although  he  was
Chairman of the Cardiff Gaslight and Coke Co.. (Ltd.) his chief interest was in the
Glamorgan Volunteer Artillery, of which he was a Lieutenant Colonel. 

JONES,  Trevor  Stanley  (1867-1939)  of  Frondeg  was  Chairman  of  Cardiff
Shipowners' Association and Cardiff Chamber of Commerce. From 1915-16 he
was High Sheriff of Glamorgan. 

LEWIS, Henry (1850-1916) of Tynant House, was one of the pioneers of South
Wales  coal  industry,  beginning  his  apprenticeship  in  Aberdare  under  Lord
Merthyr.  In  1898  he  became  Chairman  of  the  South  Wales  Coalowners'
Association.  After  developing  pits  at  Ynyshir  and
Cilfynydd, he helped to develop the Welsh Navigation Steam Coal Company in
the Ely Valley.

LOUGHER, Sir  Lewis (1871-1955) founded the shipowning company of Lewis
Lougher  and  Co.  Ltd.  He was  M.P.  for  Cardiff  East  1922-23 and  for  Cardiff
Central 1924-29. In February 1927 he was responsible for the introduction of the
Road  Transport  Lighting  bill,  which  resulted  in  all  vehicles  using  the  public
highway  having  to  carry  a  white  light  in  front  and  a  red  one  at
the rear. He was knighted in 1929 and Heol Syr Lewis in Morganstown is named
after him. He lived in Danybryn from 1924 but, after developing the Danybryn
Estate, he moved to Northlands in Drysgol Road.

PHILLIPS, David Rupert (1869-1952) son of the Rev. David Phillips of Radyr and
son-in-law of Edward Franklin Thomas of Danybryn. He carried on the firm of
Franklin Thomas and Co. (Ltd.) after his father-in-law's retirement in 1924. The
Greenway in Drysgol Road (now Whitehall, the Judges' Residence) was built for
him in 1923.

REES,  Sir  Beddoe (1877-1931)  was an architect  who designed several  well-
known chapels in Wales. He was knighted in 1917 for his work in organising



canteens and social welfare schemes. After the war he expanded his interests
into shipping and coal. By the early 1920s he was a very rich man and bought Ty
Mynydd from the Dahls. From 1922-29 he was an M.P. for Bristol South, and he
was a supporter of all Welsh National Movements. His purchase of six anthracite
pits in 1926 for one million pounds probably led to his bankruptcy.

THOMAS, Edward Franklin (1855-1929) was the founder of the coal exporting,
pitwood importing, and shipbroking firm that bore his name. He was a member of
the Rural District Council for 22 years, a member of the Radyr School Board, and
a Churchwarden when Christ Church was built. Danybryn was built for him and
his wife Amy Isabel. Mrs. Franklin Thomas was the Commandant of the V.A.D.
hospital at Aldersyde in 1917. 

WILDE, Jimmy (d. 1969) was a former miner who became the World Flyweight
Champion from 1916-23. The "Mighty Atom", "The Ghost with the Hammer in his
Hand" or "The Tylorstown Terror", had a house built  in King's Road which he
named after his Lonsdale belt.

WINDSOR,  Robert  Windsor-Clive  (1857-1923)  became  the  fourteenth  Baron
Windsor in 1869, when he was twelve years old. He inherited not only the title but
also  three  large  houses  in  England  and  Wales  and  37,000  acres  of  land,
including 900 acres in the parish of Radyr. In 1885, he owned Radyr Court Farm,
Maesyllech Farm, Radyr Farm, Waterhall Farm and Heol Isaf Farm (together with
cottages attached to the farms); Radyr Quarry and outlying lands at Rhydlafar
and Maerdy. Later, he extended his ownership to Cwm, Garth and Bryn Melin,
together with land 'near Drysgol Road' and the Tynant Inn.
Lord Windsor played an important part in the development of Radyr. In 1878, he
promised  the  Rev.  H.  J.  Humphreys  a  site  and  £300  for  the  building  of  the
National  School  (now the  Old  Church  Rooms).  In  1881,  he  surrendered  the
rectorial tithes which his family had held since 1736. Also in 1881, he reached an
agreement with the Taff Vale Railway that led to the opening of the passenger
station  at  Radyr  on  June  1,  1883.  His  interest  in  sport  contributed  to  the
establishment of the Golf Club on land at Radyr Farm in 1902, the opening of the
cricket field in 1908 and the provision of sites for the Tennis Club. In recognition
of his support he was the first President of the Golf Club from 1902-1923 and of
the Tennis Club. 
Lord Windsor also played an active part in public life in South Wales. He was
Mayor of Cardiff in 1896 and Lord-Lieutenant of Glamorgan. He held government
office, including the post of First Commissioner of Works. As a result, he was
created Earl  of  Plymouth in 1905, the first  Earl  of  the second creation in the
Windsor family (the previous earldom having become extinct in 1843).

Contributors

BEESON,  Ken:  son  of  Mrs.  Eileen  Beeson,  a  war  widow,  who  came  to
Morganstown with her family in 1920. She took over Morganstown Post Office
from Mrs. Edith Ray.



BROWN, Dr. Isobel (nee Young):  born 1926. Wembdon in Drysgol Road has
been the family home since 1920. She is married to Professor Kenneth Brown,
OBE.

CHAMBERLAIN, Jack and Malvina: first cousins and man and wife. Malvina and
her twin sister were born in 1 Pantawel Cottages in 1922. Jack was born at Post
Office Row, Morganstown. Their grandfather, William Chamberlain, a shepherd
from Devon, was living at 1 Radyr Lodge Cottages in 1891.

CHAPMAN,  Nesta  (nee  Rowland):  born  1913,  Springfield  Gardens,
Morganstown, where she lived until her death in 1993. Her grandmother, Mrs.
Kindness Llewelyn, who was living at 6 Teamans Row in 1891, was born in the
parish in 1840.

CLARKE, Lorna: born Pontypridd, 1921, came to Aldersyde, Heol Isaf, in 1922.
Her father,  G. B. Williams,  was a churchwarden and President  of  the Tennis
Club. She was the Radyr member of the Rural District Council, 1970-74, and of
Cardiff City Council, 1974-91.

CLARKE, W. R. P. (Bill): is a member of the Llandaff building firm founded by his
great-grandfather in 1854. He has served as a Parish and Community Councillor
for 40 years and as a County Councillor from 1977-1985.

COLES,  Elsie  (nee  White):  born  Grangetown,  1904,  but  grew up in  Llandaff
North. She came to work at Radyr Golf Club at the age of fifteen.

EDWARDS, Steve: lived at Radyr Lodge Farm in the war years. His mother was
the last occupant of the farmhouse, demolished c. 1970.

GIBBON, Peggy: born Bridgend, 1910, came to Radyr in 1917. She married Bill
Woods in 1940. They took over the Woods family home on Heol Isaf in 1959.

GRIFFITHS, David and Connie: David served on the Community Council, 1974-
79, and formed the Radyr and District Choral Society in 1968, serving as the
conductor until 1991.
Connie, a District Nurse, was a founder member of 'the Chain Gang', the group
that produced the "Radyr Chain" from 1979.

HARRIS,  Gladys (nee Leaves):  born Teamans Row, Morganstown,  1906, but
grew up  at  8  Junction  Terrace.  Her  paternal  grandfather,  William  Leaves,  a
railwayman from Somerset, was living at the Old Station House, Morganstown, in
1891.

HOLLAND, Ken: a railwayman who has lived at 2 Junction Terrace for most of
his life.

JACKSON, Hubert: came to Radyr in 1942 after being bombed out in Cardiff. His
garden at Dumgoyne, Heol Isaf, has frequently been opened to the public.



JENKINS, Dot (nee Williams): born Pontypridd, 1905, came to Aldersyde, Heol
Isaf, in 1922. (See CLARKE, Lorna)

JENKINS,  Edgar:  born 1923.  His  maternal  grandfather,  John Jones,  was  the
publican at the Tynant Inn, where Edgar lived until 1928.

JENKINS,  Pat  (nee  Donohue):  came to  Radyr  from Porthcawl  in  1954.  She
worked for Plasterers Ltd., who took over John Harry's yard in Taff Terrace.

JERMINE, Margery (nee Grover): born Radyr, 1920. Her father. Henry Grover,
was  a  benefactor  of  Christ  Church  and  a  keen  cricketer  who  did  much  to
establish the game locally.

JERMINE, Ronald: was the proprietor of the Westward Ho Garage on Llantrisant
Road from 1952 until his retirement in 1979.

JONES, Dr. Mary Hewart: born 1904, came to Radyr in 1911, when her father
was appointed one of the first H.M.I.s in Wales. Her mother was the first woman
to serve on Radyr Parish Council. Dr. Mary was Lady President of Radyr Golf
Club.

JORDAN, Harry:  was the grandson of  Arthur  Gearing,  a railwayman with the
T.V.R.

KERNICK, Elizabeth (Mrs. Jones): lived at Glascoed, Heol Isaf, from 1932-1940.

LEAVES, Haydn: son of Morgan Leaves of 8 Junction Terrace. (See HARRIS
above)

LEAVES,  Mary  (nee  Davies),  born  Ystrad  Mynach,  1916,  and  came  to
Morganstown in 1931. She married Haydn Leaves in 1937.

LEWIS, Edgar: born Whitchurch, 1904, but grew up in Morganstown and now
lives in Radyr. He has served as a chorister at Christ Church since 1911.

LOVELUCK, Laura (nee Richards): born 1904, came to Radyr in 1926 when her
father,  Watkin  Richards,  took  over  the  tenancy  of  Radyr  Farm.  She  married
James Loveluck of Rhydlafr Farm and now runs a guesthouse there.

MORGAN, Enid: born Morganstown, 1908, daughter of John and Sarah Morgan,
the first  couple  married at  Christ  Church.  Her  mother  was on the staff  of  Ty
Mynydd in 1891. Like many of her mother's family, the Llewelyns, she has been
an organist at Bethel Chapel.

MORGANS,  Geraint:  lived  at  Llysydolau,  Drysgol  Road,  from 1950-1971 and
returned to Radyr in 1983.

NEWMAN,  Jean  (Mrs.  Gardner)  and  Christine  (Mrs.  Cockwill):  daughters  of



Selwyn and Lily Newman, who kept the shop and bakery in Springfield Gardens
started  by  their  grandparents,  Albert  and  Lydia  Newman.  Their  great-
grandmother, Mrs. Kindness Llewelyn, was living at 6 Teamans Row in 1891.

POWELL, His Honour Judge Dewi Watkin Powell: born Aberdare, 1920, came to
Radyr in 1925. He remained a resident of  Heol Isaf,  though not at  the same
house, until his retirement in 1993.

PRICE,  Beryl  (Mrs.  Meurig  Jones):  has lived in  Radyr  since 1927,  when her
parents moved into a new house on Heol Isaf, which they named Penkridge (now
Pengarth).

PRICE, Jack: came to live at 75 Heol Isaf in 1923. He now lives in Dorset. 

RAY: The Ray family of Morganstown are descended from John and Mary Ray,
who came from Somerset in the 1870s. Three of their sons, William, Henry and
David, married the three Tiley sisters, Nell, Edith and Rose, from Berkeley, Glos.,
who came to work for their aunt Mary (Mrs. Evan Morgan) at the Morganstown
Post Office.

RAY, George: born Llantrisant, 1905, son of Philip Ray, eldest son of John and
Mary Ray. Philip and his family lived at the Old Station House, Morganstown.

RAY, Gabrielle (Mrs. Stephens): born 1913, daughter of Edwin Ray, second son
of John and Mary Ray.

RAY,  Jack  (John):  born  at  the  Old  Station  House,  1912,  and  brought  up  in
Teamans Row, is the son of William and Nell (nee Tiley). His wife, Margaret, was
born  in  Gwaelod-y-Garth.  Their  two  daughters,  Nanette  (Mrs.  Russell)  and
Margaret (Mrs. Smith) are also contributors to the book. 

RAY, Marian (Mrs. Bowden): born Morganstown, daughter of David and Rose
(nee Tiley). 

RIEPLE, Tony: born Llandaff,  1905. His maternal  grandmother,  Polly Bassett,
was the tenant of Waterhall Farm after the death of her husband in 1908. 

ROSE, David: came to Park Road, Radyr, in 1938. He is related to Mrs. Betty
Fraser, widow of Dr. Tom Fraser. 

ROWLAND,  Eunice  (Mrs.  Edwards):  born  Llwynypia  Cottages,  Morganstown,
1901,  elder  daughter  of  Henry  Rowland  and his  wife,  Miriam,  elder  sister  of
Nesta Chapman.

SAMPSON, Peggy (nee Leaves): born 8 Junction Terrace, 1917, sister of Gladys
Harris and Haydn Leaves. 

SPINKS, Doris (Dome): born Swansea, 1904, came to Radyr in 1906. She was



educated at St. Winifred's School and lived at Hilton, 54 Heol Isaf, all her life.

STEPHENS, Helen (nee Walters): younger sister of Ben Walters (see below).

STUART,  Peter:  born  Radyr,  1924.  His  maternal  grandparents,  Matthew and
Beatrice Warren,  lived at  St.  Elmo,  Heol  Isaf,  and were founder members of
Radyr Golf Club. Matthew Warren, MBE, was Clerk to the Rural District Council
from 1894-1946. 

TICKNER, Ron: is the great-grandson of William Chamberlain (see above) and
the fourth generation of his family to live at 1 Pantawel Cottages.

THORLEY, Joan: came to Radyr in 1950 and now lives in Morganstown.

WALTERS, Bert: born 1905 and brought up in Morganstown by his grandmother,
Mrs Agnes Powell, at Vine Cottage. His father was a peripatetic stonemason.

WATKINS, Tom: born near Brecon, 1902, came to Morganstown at the age of
five. His father David Watkins, was bailiff to Col. Fisher at Cwm Farm. His wife,
Violet, was the daughter of Albert and Lydia Newman (see NEWMAN above).

WILLIAMS, Albert: born Springfield Gardens, 1914. His father, Alfred, was Chief
Clerk to Taff Vale Railway and served on Radyr Parish Council from 1922-27.

WILLIAMS, Hazel (Mrs. Pinch): born at 4 Taff Terrace, 1936. Her grandparents,
William and Thurza Williams, were living at 17 Junction Terrace in 1891. Her
aunt, Dorothy Williams, was a teacher at Radyr School until her marriage. 

WILLIAMS, Glenys: born Llandeilo, 1904. She is the widow of Dr. D. G. Williams
of Taffs Wells and came to Radyr in 1956.

WOODS, William (Bill), Nell and Marjorie: are three of the six children of R. C.
Woods, who took over the only shop in Station Road in 1910, the year that his
eldest son Bill was born. At that time, the family lived 'over the shop' but they
subsequently lived at The Cottage on the comer of Station Road and Heol Isaf.
The family business closed in 1977. 

Note: On the whole, when the reminiscences are of childhood days, a woman's
maiden name is used unless it is thought that she would be better known by her
married name. Occasional discrepancies have arisen but we hope that this index
will make things clear.
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