
NOTES COMPILED BY BETTY DAYSON – OCTOBER 1984


JOHN MARTYN   m.  ELIZABETH FLEMING
|
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------
                           |                                                                                                                                       |


HENRY MARTYN 				       There were other children, but only 
b. 18/02/1781 in Truro: d. 16/10/1812	      four HENRY, a brother and two sisters,                                                             
Tokat, Turkey.  He translated the Church	      survived their father.  All four died
of England liturgy, the parables and the	      within a short period of their father’s 
whole of the New Testament into		      death.
Hindustani.  He also translated the New	      According to Sue, the children’s 
Testament into Persian.  Late fellow of	      names may  have been HENRY, JOHN
St John’s College, Cambridge and 		      LAURA  and SALLY.
Chaplain to The Honourable East India	      Father (JOHN senior) was originally in
Company.					      a very humble situation as labourer
						      in the mines at Gwennap -  “The place 
	 					      of his nativity”.  In periods of
						      relaxation between work, they worked
						      and rested every four hours, he studied
and acquired a complete knowledge of             arithmetic and also some acquaintance 
with mathematics.  He was then
raised from a state of poverty and depression to one of comparative ease and comfort.  Being admitted to the office of Mr Daniel a merchant of Truro, he lived there as chief clerk very respectably, enjoying considerably more than a competency.

HENRY b. 1781 was placed in The Grammar School in Truro in mid-summer 1788.










These notes taken from “A Memoir of the Rev. HENRY MARTYN B.D. by the Rev. John Sargent M.A. rector of Lavington, Wiltshire.


Another JOHN MARTYN m. ???
Manager of Gunpowder Mills at Gwennap
(Could this be HENRY MARTYN’S brother JOHN – See Page 1
I have no linking dates or names)
|
|                                                                                                                                                     |



RICHARD MARTYN  b. 1814			JOHN MARTYN b. 19/08/1817 in
(67 years old widower in 1881			Pontsanooth d. 19/08/1908 on his
Census) known in the family as			91st birthday.  Missionary on the Gold 
‘Big Dick’.  When his brother				Coast and the Slave Coast.  Married
JOHN (opposite) had to conduct			MARY DORCUS BEECHAM
two services one Sunday some			01/03/1849.  She died 26/10/1904.
distance from home and ten				He didn’t go back to Africa after his
miles apart, RICHARD carried			marriage although he intended to but
JOHN on his back alternate				his health would not stand it, and he 
miles in order to save his strength.	Served in various places in Britain starting off in Pembroke Dock.  He inherited a taste for geology and a love of music and mathematics from his father.  He had sons, daughters and grandchildren but I have no details.










According to MULL, JOHN spelt his name with and ‘I’ not a ‘Y’ because they spelt it so when he went to college, but according to a book I have “JOHN MARTIN, Pioneer, Missionary, Hero and Saint” he made to alteration himself purposely “lest anything in him should tarnish the glory that is associated with that of HENRY MARTYN, a relative of his.

Some of these notes are what I can remember from what MULL has told me recently and some from the book mentioned above.  No doubt there is more useful detail in the book but I haven’t read it very recently and have just picked out one or two items that were easily found.








RICHARD MARTYN – ‘Big             married	ELIZA MEURTON (MULL says this is
Dick’ – my great grandfather				correct spelling for her name, though 
67 in 1881 so born approximately			there is a little water colour painting of
1814	a rose in the old HICKS  bible signed A     MURTON 17/02/1899 so I expect there
	are some different spellings here just as there are in the MARTYNS.  She was not alive in the 1881 Census.

MULL says these two were buried in Newville Road cemetery or churchyard in Llantrisant
which she says is not now readily visitable but I suppose one could make enquiries. 

ELIZA MEURTON had a sister CAROLINE b. 1825 (I have always heard her referred to as
Aunt CARLINE) and she too lived in Llantrisant.  MULL says she married WILLIAM 
WATKINS in 1865 who was a carpenter.  ELIZA MEURTON’s sister SUSAN married
GEORGE BARGWANNA.  When WILLIAM WATKINS died CAROLINE kept a little shop
in Llantrisant selling I don’t know what. I think there was a daughter but I have no firm
details.  I think MULL’s father great uncle GEORGE and my grandfather RICHARD helped
out with contributions.  Their sister OPHELIA also at one time lived with Aunt CAROLINE
when both of them were fairly badly off.

Great Aunt OPHELIA was married to JOHN EMANUEL (MANUEL?).  MULL could not 
remember the surname when we last talked about this point but knows her really well and
will no doubt remember one of these days.  OPHELIA was a rather horrid person.  She had
twin sons and a daughter BESS.  Apparently OPHELIA was quite cruel in a hard kind of 
way to her children and one of the twins WILLY although dying of consumption was very
unlovingly treated.  OPHELIA was such a nasty person that poor JOHN couldn’t stand any
more of her and ran off to South Africa.  He sent her money for some time but eventually 
there was silence and nothing more was heard of him.  OPHELIA and family lived in one of
the Meadow Cottages but later moved in with Aunt CAROLINE in Llantrisant but I don’t
know the address.

Great Grandfather MARTYN (Big Dick) lived in one of the Meadow Cottages.  (I have an 
Old oak smallish round table which MULL gave me off which this Great Grandfather ate 
his meals.  I think I already told SUE how he only had to pass the window with a leather
bootlace in his hand for all the children, mother, etc. to be silent and perfectly behaved.

Next door to Big Dick was RICHARD MARTYN my grandfather referred to as Little Dick
and his family: and I think OPHELIA and family at the end of the row.

OPHELIA’S daughter BESS who would be roughly mother’s age was always disagreeable
and a trouble maker and she spoilt all their games as children.  I expect SUE can remember
her calling at Maylands brought by her daughter AILEEN fairly frequently at one time.  She
used to call on me at Athelstone Road and would stay regardless of whether it was 
convenient or not.  Once we were having a fireplace taken out and renewed when she arrived
but she wanted to be here so she stayed.  Eventually I got a bit fed up with her and if I was 
having an afternoon rest I wouldn’t answer the door.  		




BESS continued………..

After several of these none door answerings, she phoned me and complained I was always out when she called.  I didn’t have the nerve to say that if she was calling on me, then she was out too.  I said I was probably out shopping and I remember her snapping back that the shops were closed on Wednesday afternoons. Luckily I quickly thought and said that ‘Edwards’ were open on Wednesday afternoons and she knew that this was true as AILEEN often shopped there herself.  BESS was so disliked that you couldn’t help feeling sorry for her in a way, though I think she quite enjoyed the upset she caused.  She had a marvellous memory for saving up stray bits of information: the hour, the day, the year, when someone had done or said something that she could use against them later on.

She married HARRY BRIDGWATER and they lived somewhere in Cardiff.  I remember Aunty BEAT taking me and probably MARGE to visit them and I think great aunt OPHELIA was living with BESS then.  I can also remember them visiting Aunty BEAT when she lived in Bishop’s Road, Whitchurch and we were visiting there and we thought AILEEN a silly little girl.  When AILEEN married they lived in Llanishen – BESS and HARRY living with AILEEN and her husband.  OPHELIA of course was dead by then.

I think that it was after BESS died that AILEEN and her husband, and probably HARRY, moved much further away.  Possibly MARGE would remember where they went.  HARRY was a ticket inspector/collector on the GWR and I used to bump into him sometimes when travelling.

Meadow Cottages, Llantrisant backed onto a field belonging to Dr William Price of the ‘fox skin hat’, unusual clothes and cremation fame.  Mother and family saw nothing strange in his appearance – they were so used to it.  I think he was constantly involved in litigation and travelled so regularly everyday by train, probably to Cardiff, that you could set you watch by him as he passed along.


Aileen Married Clifford George Fenner She died France in 2004 aged 84
He died in France in 2006 aged 91
















The following may not be in the right order of age, and there may have been others, but these are all I know about.


Children of RICHARD MARTYN (Big Dick) and ELIZA MEURTON
|
|                                                                         |                      |                     |                               |
(Little Dick) RICHARD MARTYN	         JOHN             LIONEL   OPHELIA    GEORGE F
my grandfather  42 in 1881 so born     (No information)   (Went to                                |
approximately 1839 at Pontsanooth                                   Australia)                              |
Cornwall.                                                                                                                          |
											      |
He married BLANCHE ELLERY					    Married MARY LEWIS
HICKS.  After moving to Porth                                                                               |
Richard was a winder at Cymmer						         |
Colliery.  That is operating the						  Children
cages up and down.  I remember                                                                             |
going to the colliery when                                                                       VIVIAN and MURIEL
staying with uncle PERCY and					           AMY  (MULL)
seeing the winding machinery but
I didn’t have the nerve to go					   This GEORGE MARTYN is
underground.							   probably the one on the 1881
								   Census still living at Meadow
Uncle PERCY was store-keeper				   Cottages with his widowed
at the colliery.							   father, but this needs checking.

See Page 6 for children of 					   VIVIAN very cleaver musically
RICHARD MARTYN and					   could play many instruments
BLANCHE ELLERY HICKS.	and conducted bands and     orchestras.  Had a degree and
	concentrated in engineering I think, building bridges in Burma and such like.

	MULLIE clever but delicate and unlucky.  Went to Bedford College during 1914-1918 war and what with her own ill-health and that of her mother and the London air raids she had to return home before taking her finals.  Very gifted in music also – piano.  Taught music and other subjects to several pupils.

	MULL born February 1986 and VIVIAN older and now dead.




    08/03/2017                                                                                                          Page 16 of 16
                                          RICHARD MARTYN                                                            m.                                                       BLANCHE ELLERY HICKS
                                             (My Grandfather)                                                                                                                   40 in 1881  born 1840 in Appledore, Devon
[bookmark: _GoBack]                         42 in 1881 so born approximately 1839 in
                         Pontsanooth, Cornwall.  Known in the family as
                         “Little Dick”.                                                                                            |
                                                                                                                                           |
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
|		                   |                                   |                                        |              |                      |                                               |                                                                                           |             
|		                   |                                   |                                        |              |                      |                                               |                                                                                           |
RICHARD                 REGINALD              BEATRICE MARY      BLANCHE    SUSAN   ELIZA MEURTON                      DORA                                                                      PERCY
(GEORGE) known   12 in 1881 so born       (Aunty BEAT)   10         EDITH         b. 1866   (Aunty MURT)  2                         b. 1882                                                                      b. 1884      
as Boy Dick -	     1869 approx            .   in 1881 so born 1871        born              died1871                                                                                                                         Married NANCY
in 1881 Census so                                         Married                                                                                                                                                                                 born approx 1879-1881 
born at Trelech	     Where ?                       probably in                   13/06/1873                   WILLIAM WORSNOP
Carmarthenshire			            Llantrisant.  Married	at	   	                                                                                           Children – BLANCHE (about MARGE’s
            m.                  Children but I have     WILLIAM ASH              Meadow                      Married WILLIAM           Children – PEGGY              age) and MARY (about my age.      
		      no details.                  Children – a little	          Cottages			    BAKER                             and JOHN             
MARY JONES of		            girl who was still-	        Llantrisant								     BLANCHE married a widower and had
Machen,                    Grand-children – I      born or didn’t live.				  Children – CLIFFORD      PEGGY about 74 now          two children – JOHN and (I think)
Monmouthshire         think one was called   A boy REGINALD        See Page		  and DONALD                   (1984) and JOHN a few        MARGARET.
In 1889                      GLENYS and there    (REGGIE) who was            11					  years younger.             
        |	                   was a boy.  I                what today would 				  CLIFFORD 73/74 in                                                        I think BLANCHE lives in Gloucester.
Children	                   remember mother        be something like a			  1984.  DON a few	  PEGGY married twice        
HERBERT               telling us that this        spina biffida case.				  years younger.                    – children JENNIFER           MARY married RONNIE RILEY - a
VIVIAN                   brother had typhoid     We all adored him							  and MARTYN.                      chaotic marriage ending in divorce.
And, I think              or it might have           and were sad when 			  CLIFF married SYBIL                                                     She had one daughter BETH who
RUTH (both             been typhus.                 he died.  I can’t				  and has one son                 First husband – HAROLD      became a journalist, married and was                                                           born in America)     Grandma had to sieve  remember at what				  COLIN who married         THOMAS died.                      in Borneo and other such places.
(See letters)	    all his food for some    age, but he never				  WENDY and has               Second husband TED            Husband FREDDIE was a tea planter.
		    time after he                 grew to more than				  three sons.  COLIN	 TUPLIN.                               
		    recovered.  I think        1 ½ - 2 years size - 			  is a teacher or head-                                                          They are now somewhere in Africa and                     
		    he died fairly young     could neither walk				  master somewhere              JOHN married GEORGIA    have two sons who are in this country
		    - possibly TB  again.    nor speak.				  Newport, Mon.  CLIFF      and had two children (I          in boarding school and fly out to their
                                                                                                                                                  lived in Treforest.  DON    think)                                      parents for the holidays.
               									  married HILARY and        DORA and family lived       
                                      lives in Cardiff.  Three       in Cleethorpes, Yorks            MARY now lives in Monmouth.
                                              children I  think  – now      I think PEGGY’s                  
                                              grown up.  CLIFF married  address is now                     
                                              MARGARET after SYBIL  New Waltham,                   
			  died – lived in Llantwit        Grimsby and JOHN is        
                                                                                                                                                  Fadre and then Porth.           in the same area. 
 

This is guesswork somewhat.

In an old Bible there is the following inscription:-

“Captain GEORGE HICKS.  The schooner ‘Belle’, the gift of Thos. Nicholson, Lydney
  3rd May 1848”

GEORGE and SUSAN HICKS, married 27th April 1837

Their children as far as I can make out – I have no way of putting them in age order.

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
|                                    |                     |                        |                                |                             |                                 |
BLANCHE            SUSAN        MARY               WILLIAM                LUCY               RICHARD          HENRY
       ELLERY                             ANNE                   b. 1846                       b.                          b.                         b.
b. 1840                    b. 1842       b. 1845      Mate of the Nimrod             1850                     1852                   1856
Appledore              (I think                          in 1878 and Captain
died Barry,            Susan has                      of same vessel in
Glamorgan –         her mug.                        1880.  (See
Buried                                                         newspaper reports.
Llantrisant

I don’t know where the CLIBETTS or the ELLERYS come in – these are family names.

MARY ANNE (Aunt NANA) was at one time matron at King’s College Canterbury (Boys).  She ended up living with DORA in Cleethorpes or that area wherever DORA was living at the time – she died there.  DORA dolled out small memento items around the family in memory of Aunt NANA and I was given a silver spoon with her initials MAH on it.  I still have it.  Don’t know what MARGE might have had.

I remember going from the Aberavon ‘Paris House’ to meet Aunt NANA at the railway station which was only a stone’s throw away when I was fairly young.  I was probably accompanied by MARGE but we missed her and she was waiting at ‘Paris House’ for us when we got back.  I have some photographs of her.  I think she was quite a jolly person but I don’t really remember her.  She gave Mother the JOHN MARTIN book referred to earlier on Page 2, in 1910.

There was an ADA HICKS who came over from America on visits a couple of times.  She snapped up the village grocer in Llantrisant – I think to the mortification of interested females in the village – and they went back to America to a very successful life I think.  I can’t remember about what age she would be  - roughly RENE’s age perhaps.  MULL told me ADA’s father’s name but I have lost my notes and can’t remember what she said.

(Later)  ADA’s father was HARRY – uncle HA according to MULL who says he was grandma’s brother.  She also says ADA had two sisters – CAROLINE and SUSAN.





Grandma and Grandpa MARTYN moved to Porth Villa, Porth when I think mother was about 10 – that would be 1883.  Possibly DORA and PERCY were born in Porth – I will try to verify these points.  Porth Villa is still there but is now called Porth House.  

Aunty BEAT went at some time as a sort of companion to the daughters of a well to do countyish family in Llandovery and I think had a very happy time with them.  Their name was MORGAN I think.  Aunty BEAT was a wonderful needlewoman and I expect this was well used in the family.

I think Uncle WILLY ASH’s family must have lived in Porth as well and he and Dad before either of them married were great friends and always remained so.  Their tastes were very similar – Shakespeare, Dickens, etc.  Also they did rather play jokes on each other.  

As far as I can remember being told, Aunty and Uncle lived in Cardiff and RENE stayed with them when quite young and went to Marlborough Road school.

Grandma and Grandpa MARTYN must have moved at some time to Barry and Aunty BEAT and Uncle lived there also, next door to Grandma I think.  Grandpa died in Barry and Grandma died peacefully in her rocking chair when I was something like a year old.  She was living with Aunty BEAT then I think.

MARGE stayed with Aunty BEAT at Barry and when to the infants school there – I expect when I was born.

I think it must have been after Barry that Aunty and Uncle lived for a while at Port Talbot – I have no way of checking.

I first remember them in Tymawr Road, Llandaff North and we all stayed there many times.  Then Mother I think by much scrimping and saving bought the Bishop’s Road house in Aunty and Uncle’s name I think and they lived in it until after Uncle retired.  He worked in the Railway Office’s most of his working life – Taff Vale and then GWR.  Then Mother was ready to sell up in Port Talbot.  At first they moved to Redbrook, Monmouthshire – rented I think – until their house/cottage within a stone’s throw of Uncle PERCY’s farm at Penallt, Monmouthshire was ready for them.  We used to visit them and I stayed there several times.  Eventually things didn’t work out.  I think being so near to Uncle PERCY and Aunty NANCY both of whom were eccentric to say the least didn’t work out.  They moved to Dawlish – a favourite spot of theirs.  I stayed with them there as well and RENE and I were there newly arrived when war was declared and we had the most terrible train journey hurrying back home to Mother to see about blackout, etc. 

After the war when they were beginning to feel a bit isolated from any of the family, and their flat at Dawlish was up two flights of stairs – they came back to live with Mother and RENE in Bishop’s Road again and both died there.  They were both buried in Llantrisant Churchyard with their little son REGY.

In his youth Uncle had been stage-struck and once joined a travelling company I think in “Flora Dora”, but he was soon home again with his Mother much disillusioned.  He was very much our favourite Uncle and was usually referred to as “Uncle”, whereas the other Uncles were Uncle BAKER and Uncle WORSNOP.  Three of the MARTYN girls married men called WILLIAM and Mother married a WILLIAMS.
Uncle PERCY JOHN MARTYN b. 1884 married NANCY 1908.  Children – BLANCHE and MARY.  Lived at Graigwen Road, Porth, Glamorganshire and I remember at least one carefree holiday with them, MARGE there also.  Uncle PERCY could be good fun, but was a bit unpredictable.  Aunty NANCY was OK in a sort of child-like way.  Uncle PERCY was very strict and critical with the girls over their music.  BLANCHE was an excellent violinist and MARY played the piano well.  They really had to practice.  BLANCHE was noticed and congratulated by someone at her school – Porth Grammar – I think it was Sir Walford Davies – and advised to really follow up her talent, but she was a somewhat stubborn character and didn’t stick to the one goal.  She was inclined her parents later for not making her do so.  She really was strong on the violin and a joy to listen to.  I remember once when she was staying with us at the Aberavon ‘Paris House’ when I as a little girl she asked me what I would like her to play for me.  Her father insisted that she took her violin with her on holiday and that she practised regularly.  She suggested that she should entertain me with ‘Pop Goes the Weasel’ music and I was too in awe of her at that time, and too young to know how to explain that I was entranced by the Brahms’ Hungarian Dances that she was playing at that time and I have loved them ever since.

I remember MARY staying with us once, at the Aberavon ‘Paris House’  (I don’t know whether she was with BLANCHE but I have the impression she was alone).  As it was her birthday, RENE asked what she would like best to eat as a birthday treat.  She said she would like a whole rice pudding to herself.  This she had but was then sick on the settee in the upstairs ding room, and not knowing what to do about it put a cushion on top of it.  We used to use the big dining room on Sundays or when we had visitors, but other times used the living room/dining room and kitchen on the floor below which was one stairway up from the shop and street level.

Uncle PERCY was a store-keeper at Cymmer Colliery for some time but I think took exception to something one  day – I don’t know what – and packed in his job and the family moved to Monmouth, and ran a cake and bread bakery just like that!  I think they were quite successful except that they were once at least flooded out by the Monnow overflowing.  They then went to the farm at Pennalt and Uncle PERCY was splendid with the animals, cows and pigs, and Aunty NANCY was great with the chickens and eggs.  We visited them several times – I remember great pans of milk over oil burners with very low flames and the thick cream forming on the top being scooped off from time to time.  I don’t think I ever stayed at the farm – I think it was called ‘High View’, but I stayed more than once with Aunty BEAT and Uncle in their house/cottage  when they lived there before moving to Dawlish to live.  Their house and Uncle PERCY’s farm were very very near Trellech church.  (Spelt ‘Treleg’ in William Coxe’s ‘Historical Tour of Monmouthshire, 1801) – at least this is how I remember it.  I can find Penallt on the map, but only Trellech Grange which seems to be too far away to be the Trellech village which I believe was quite near Penallt.  There may be some differences between actual addresses and postal addresses.  

At sometime they gave up the farm and went to live I believe somewhere on the road between Monmouth and Gloucester.  I don’t know when Aunty NANCY died but PERCY lived on to quite a good age I think and MARY with him.  Both BLANCHE and MARY did some nursing – MARY sticking to it for a long time.  BLANCHE married and lived in Gloucester, MARY married RONNY RILEY – see notes on PAGE 6.



AUNTY MURT, UNCLE WILL BAKER, CLIFF AND DON

I think Aunty MURT started off married life next door to MULLY’s father and mother in Aunty MARY’s house attached to 105 Aberrhondda Road, Porth, Glamorganshire.  Uncle BAKER was something on the railway – Taff Vale then I expect – and eventually was station master at Llwynpia and they lived in the station master’s house almost on the station itself.  I stayed with them at Porth and at Llwynpia very happily.  After Llwynpia, Uncle BAKER was station master at Treforest, but their house in Treforest was a distance from the station.

It was good fun to stay with them as Uncle BAKER was full of party tricks – drinking like a chicken, very clever whistling and catching us with little tricks.  He had beautiful hand-writing and could do a beautiful script called ‘German’ which we would try to copy and learn.

Aunty used to do some of her cooking by Dutch oven, the only time I’ve seen one used and she also had a flat iron which was a shaped lump of iron which was placed in the fire and when hot enough picked out and placed in a shiny brass holder – fascinating!  I was quite happy playing with both the boys, though I would shout for help to Aunty MURT now and then as CLIFF who was a big strong boy to my skinny, weedy little self would sometimes give me such a hug that I was afraid of being crushed.

DON was a bad looser and would rush off upstairs when a game of cards ended in him being donkey – shouting “s’not fair”.

DON has quite gone out of lives these many years apart from an exchange of Christmas cards, but CLIFF I see occasionally and talk to on the phone now and then mostly about MULLY as he sees her more or less every week at least. 

CLIFF went through the war - I know all through the drive up through Italy – I think he was very useful in communications and much involved with officers.

Aunty DORA  I didn’t feel I knew as well as the other aunts.  I think she was about the only one who would argue with her father (grandpa MARTYN) and I think there was some friction.  Perhaps she should be admired for standing up to her father, but I think it made it unpleasant for the others.  She went to Exeter College – I don’t think it was a university then – and I suppose eventually taught.  I didn’t know Uncle WILL WORSNOP well either.  I think he was quite a kind gentle man but much dominated by DORA.  He was a chemist, qualified must have been, and had a shop in Cleethorpes or that area.  They had two children, PEGGY and JOHN, and were not very well off at first, DORA turning out to being rather delicate at that time – kidney trouble I think.  Eventually DORA opened a gown shop and went from strength to strength, PEGGY then taking over and being very successful financially.  I went up for PEGGY’s first wedding, I was one of the bridesmaids.  MARGE has stayed up there for quite a holiday and knew DORA and Uncle WILL WORSNOP better than I did.  I think she was there during her time at Swansea Training College and DORA encouraged her to have her hair cut while in Cleethorpes so MARGE came home with her hair in a bag much to Mother’s sorrow I expect.  I think DORA enjoyed being a rebel and encouraged others to rebel too – no matter if it caused hurt somewhere.  She died well into her nineties.



DAD                                                                                                                             MOTHER

JOHN (JACK) WILLIAMS                                                        BLANCHE EDITH MARTYN
born 16th June 1873                                 married                                          born 13th June 1873
at Moylgrove, (Cardigan)              25th December 1895                                          at Llantrisant
Pembrokeshire                               at St David’s Church                          died 15th January 1958
died 20th October 1913                          Llanwonno                                                                          			

Llanwonno is a parish name and MULL tells me that her mother and father were married there.  Apparently it was and possibly still is a lovely spot – just the church, a pub, and there were three cottages which have since been demolished.  MULL says it was favourite family spot for outings and picnics etc on Easter and Whitsun holidays and such times, peaceful, lovely with the larks up singing.  All the available family gathered there for these outings. 

CHILDREN

IRENE BEATRICE      BLANCHE ENID      RONALD MARTYN      EDITH MARJORIE             BETTY
b. Porth (Cymmer          b. Treorchy                    b.  Treorchy                      b.  Abergwynfi           b. Abergwynfi
Hill)                                1st August 1899          9th December 1902               2nd May 1907            9th October 1910                     
18th March 1897               registered at                  registered at                  (I have no papers)        (Registered 
d. end of January            Ystradyfodwg               Ystradyfodwg               married THOMAS         District - Neath           
1978                               11th September            19th January 1903          SYDNEY PHILLIPS       Sub district                 
                                              1899                      d. after Mother but           5th October 1931           Glyncorrwg)
                                        Died young at             before RENE.                Children – JOHN,            married  JOHN
                                       About five years          married AGNES            ANNE MARJORIE         KENNETH
                                       – I think                       BAZZARD of                      and SUSAN               DAYSON
                                                 diphtheria.          Briton Ferry                                                           September 1948
                                                                                                                                                           children –
                                                                                                                                                           JONATHAN
                                                                                                                                                           MARTYN
                                                                                                                                                           6TH May 1949
                                                                                                                                                          Married SUSAN
	   ANNE CREMINS
                                                                                                                                                           22ND June 1979

I think Dad was working in a gents outfitters shop in Hannah Street, Porth – met and married Mother and then they lived on Cymmer Hill.  I think he then had a shop – possibly of his own – in Treorchy and then later on in Abergwynfi.  We moved to a house in Bridge Terrace, Port Talbot when I was about one year old - a rented house I suppose – until Paris House, Aberavon was ready.  It was originally a pub – The Bear I think – four stories and a cellar, great for playing in but it must have been a daunting task to run.  Shop on street level, showroom and workroom on second floor:  all hats were handmade in those days.  Also an empty storeroom, living room, kitchen on this floor.  Third floor dining room, playroom, lavatory, bathroom – I can’t remember this being used to bath us kids – and Mother’s bedroom.  Top floor – three bedrooms.  The stairs were sort of spiral with landings off which ran a passage.  At the very top of the stairwell in the roof, a skylight and also a corresponding one in the ceiling of the shop right at the back of the shop.  We used to spit from the very top leading over the banisters down onto the bottom skylight.  Looking back on the way we used to play there it is a wonder we weren’t killed many times over.




The storeroom and Mother’s bedroom were really part of the next door premises, so there was an extra staircase which was a boon to hide and seek and chasing games.  We had great fun there but at times it was scary too.  The cellar was frightening and there were rats, not only in the cellar.  I remember RENE throwing a hairbrush at one sitting on the stairs at one time.  Another staircase from the storeroom led to an attic also with a skylight where Mother had to dry the washing.

As Dad was killed on 20th October 1913 the business was not very long established and Mother had to carry on alone.  RENE was away at a small boarding school in Chepstow - St Maur College – and had to be brought home, and then had the job of looking after we kids, cooking, etc.  It must have been a terrible time.  I almost immediately fell victim to pneumonia and then, having recovered somewhat, had a relapse.  I was only three, RON about nine nearly ten and RENE sixteenish.

Dad had a motorbike and sidecar which were very popular at that time, and he and Uncle WILLIE ASH were out for a ride when the accident happened – I think at a spot then called Crack Hill.  Uncle was injured but not very badly,  but DAD died in Bridgend hospital the next day.  I think Dad was buried in Ewenny churchyard, Ewenny being a favourite spot for country outings by the family then and later.

I think Aunty BEAT and Uncle must have been living in Port Talbot at that time and I know Uncle was involved with Paris House at one time but I don’t think it lasted long.  I think they lived in Angus Street, Port Talbot at some time.

I have a picture in my mind of Dad cutting his forehead on the kitchen window when he went to send away some urchins who were jumping about on some crates outside the shop but I don’t know whether this is really a memory or something my mind has imagined.  It was something that did happen not long before he was killed.  MARGE says she has no recollection of him except as a sort of kind presence giving her a drink of something when she was ill, possibly measles.

Mother and Dad had many good friends who, no doubt, helped Mother along after Dad’s death, but it must have been a terrible blow to loose one’s husband at about forty (both of them were that age), with four children and a business to look after and run.  There was quite a staff at Paris House, eight or so females I think, and at one time we had a male sort of in charge, JOHN OWEN WALTERS, from Neath, his brother was CYRIL F WALTERS who played cricket for England.  JOHN was in the first world war, but I think he was with us a bit before he joined up and a bit after, I don’t remember clearly.  Somehow or other he called on MAY REES in St Margaret’s Place, Whitchurch and MARGE met him again after all those years.

When I was about ten, Mother bought Paris House, Aberavon and sold it immediately to Burton’s I think and we moved to Paris House, Port Talbot, a smaller premises with only one or two staff and remained there until Mother sold that business and we moved into the Bishop’s Road, Whitchurch house, which Aunty BEAT and Uncle had been living in for some years but it was Mother’s house really.  MARGE had married from Port Talbot in the meantime and lived in Whitchurch Road, Cardiff, and RENE and I were at Bishop’s Road with Mother coming there at weekends until Paris House was finally sold.  The premises didn’t belong to her – they were leased – so there was just the business, stock and good-will to sell.  I had come from a job in an accountant’s office in Port Talbot to a book-keeping job in Hill’s Terrace in Cardiff, and I stayed with MARGE in Whitchurch Road for a while until we were all settled at Bishop’s Road.  I must have been a bit of a nuisance to MARGE as I had a friend in Whitchurch and used to stay with her a bit late at times but I don’t think it lasted very long.  I think JOHN was about one at the time.

JAMES WILLIAMS                           married                              ANN THOMAS
                         b. 1848                                                                                         b. 1851
          in Moylgrove, Pembrokeshire                                                     in Moylgrove, Pembrokeshire  
                              |                                                                                                     |
These may not be in the right order of age
|                                  |                                |                       |                     |                                                 |  
JOSEPH          JOHN  (JACK)             MARY           LIZZIE            BEN           MARGARET ANNE
                        b. Moylgrove                                                                                                                    |
                        16th June 1873                                                                                               |
                      d. 20th Oct 1913                                                                                         married
                      m. BLANCHE                                                                                     JOHN MORRIS
                    EDITH MARTYN              
                  25th December 1895          married
                       At Llanwonno        DAVID JONES 
                                                                                            
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 |                                  |                             |                          |                                      |                                                |
AERWEN          GWENNIE            MARIAN           BETTY                          PATTY                               TEDDY 


JOSEPH (Uncle JOE) was a bit of a mystery man.  He went to sea, and probably became a captain (Merchant Service, I expect).  I think he married and had some sons, in Penarth, I think.  When I was little he turned up at Paris House, Aberavon, not knowing that his brother, Dad, was dead.  This might have been during the first world war – possibly two visits.  I remember he took RENE and MARGE to Cardiff on a shopping outing, but I was considered too young to go too.  He brought me a large upright white cat with brown felt high boots and a long tail – Puss in Boots – which I had for many years.  What happened to you eventually Puss?

At one time Uncle JOE was thought to be lost at sea – possibly a sinking during the first world war – but very many years later we heard that he had turned up again in this country, probably after his ‘widow’ had died, with a wife he had married in America or Canada where he had been living surreptitiously.  Aunty MARY’s husband Uncle DAVID, called on us in Paris House, Port Talbot.  He was a traveller in tea or something similar.  This led to Aunty MARY coming to see us there too and bringing one of the children.  When we moved to Whitchurch Aunty MARY called to see us now and then as they lived in Cardiff and some of the girls came on their own sometimes – quite grown up some of them.  Also TEDDY called – I think he was just slightly retarded.  I think GWENNIE used to call on MARGE in Whitchurch Road – possibly some of the other girls too – MARGE may remember.

JAMES WILLIAMS (Grandpa Cardigan) was commodore/captain of a fleet probably small of I think coaling vessels.  The vessels were probably small too.  I think that at one time his ship was the Cymro.  He and Grandma Cardigan are buried in the churchyard at Moylegrove, but I think on the gravestone the ship mentioned is something like ‘Illtyd’ (Should read ‘St Tudwall’).  BEN is buried there too.  I never saw him or the grandparents as far as I know.  I did meet Aunty LIZZIE once when I was down in Moylgrove and she was visiting there.  I saw MARGARET several times – she married very late in life and from all accounts was very dominated by her husband – his name was JOHN MORRIS I think.  He made her sell Bardsey View and they lived in a modern bungalow Talybont down in more or less the centre of Moylegrove village:  Bardsey View was higher up the hill.  RON contacted Aunt MARGARET before I ever went to Moylegrove (I eventually went there



because Ken’s brother-in-law DON HOOSON bought a holiday cottage there and then moved there from Whitchurch permanently until he moved to Newport, Pembrokeshire for more convenience to shops, etc.)  RON saw her many times and hired cars and took her about on treats.  I used to go in and see her a few times whenever I was down in Moylegrove.  She gave up Talybont when a younger friend MEGAN GRIFFITHS who looked after quite a lot moved from Moylgrove to Ceibwr, Tenby Road, Cardigan and offered to have Aunt MARGARET to live with her there (for a price I expect of course).  JONATHAN, KEN and I visited Aunt MARGARET there too and we once got trapped into 

taken her to stay with some cousins of hers in St Dogmaells (and they would be relatives of mine too of course – CERI and GWLADYS), where we were forced to stay to tea although we were rather full already after our own lunch, a cup of tea and cake or tart at Aunty Margaret’s, and something else – raspberries I think.  Aunty MARGARET was mainly welsh speaking so although she always seemed please to see us, conversation wasn’t that easy or sparkling.  She thought the world of RON.  She died at the age of eighty eight and I think she was buried at a place called Blaenywaun, where I think her husband who had died sometime before her had been buried.

Aunty MARY moved from Cardiff to Barry, where I think she and one or two of her children ran a cafe.  I have a newspaper cutting that someone sent me announcing her death on 24th December but can’t tell the year but some years ago now.  Her husband Uncle DAVID JONES had died many years previously and although she died in Barry, she was buried at Brynbethel cemetery near Cardigan where he was buried.  We have passed this cemetery but it is not the cemetery where Grandma and Grandpa Cardigan were buried – that is in Moylgrove and I have seen their grave.

Bardsey View had been sold out of the family before I ever went to Moylegrove, probably by pressure from Aunty MARGARET’s husband.  It eventually changed hands a number of times, was much altered and modernised and the name had been changed to Bryn Enlli the last I know of it.  Apparently it was called Bardsey View because on a clear day Bardsey Island can be seen from it.

I think Aunty MARGARET went on some of the coal cargo trips with her father; they probably transported coal around the shore villages, etc.  I think too that Grandma Cardigan after her husband died kept a little shop at Bardsey View selling sweets and such I think.  Aunty MARGARET was involved with that too as she still lived at home and didn’t marry until really late in life as I have said earlier.

I have heard murmurings from Aunty MARY and from RENE of a possible LUDWIG or VON LUDWIG further back in the family with a hint of German or whatever royalty, and once came across Aunty MARY and Aunty LIZZIE in the Moylegrove churchyard checking all the gravestones for anything helpful but they didn’t find anything as far as I know.  It is such a treacherous coast in parts that there could quite likely have been shipwreck survivors, who could have said they were anybody in far back days.

I don’t think anybody really knew what happened in the accident that resulted in Dad’s death.  There was a newspaper cutting which I saw once reporting the accident – probably a local paper – Echo?  I seem to remember a suggestion that they – Dad and Uncle – were run down by a lorry from behind which didn’t stop.  I think Uncle only remembered crawling around in a ditch calling ‘Jack’…’Jack’.  Uncle had a bad gash on his head.



*******************************************
