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EDITOR’S WELCOME 
 

 
 

October was a busy month here in Roath! We had our first lecture of the 

season at St Edward’s, where attendees were treated to an historical 

tour of the street names of Roath by society stalward Ted Richards. The 

lecture was very well attended, and the fruits of Ted’s excellent research 

enjoyed by all! This was followed by a snapshot of lives led on these 

streets, when Julie Pritchard gave a reading from her splendid new 

historical novel, “Forbidden Love”, based on the experiences of her 

grandparents. Other local societies, including the Friends of Roath Park 

and the Friends of Penylan’s Gardens, have also restarted their 

volunteering days, along with various other community groups as life 

returns to a semblance of greater normality! 
 

I hope you will enjoy this ‘bumper’ edition of the newsletter, which thanks 

to a variety of contributors is packed full of content! Looking forward to 

November, the society’s committee has its first meeting of the season 

shortly, so if any member would like to raise anything for their 

consideration or response, please do not hesitate to do so. We then have 

the great pleasure of listening to Rosie James at our November lecture 

to look forward to, speaking on Cardiff’s Edwardian Parks. Rosie is the 

foremost authority on the history of the civic parks in Cardiff, and her talk 

is certain to be of the greatest interest. I hope to see you there! 
 

Very best wishes, 

 
Geraint Denison-Kurg 

Honorary Secretary  
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THIS, THAT & THE OTHER 

 
Dear R.L.H.S. Members, 
 

Greetings!  Firstly, I’d like to thank so many of you for quickly renewing your 

membership.  Currently, I am waiting to hear from around 30; if this gentle hint 

chimes with you, please let me know - even if it’s to say you won’t be renewing! 
 

It was marvellous seeing so many turning out for our October meeting - just like 

old times.  Of course, with a full house, we didn’t have the luxury of being able 

to leave space between bubbles.  However, the church is lofty, and a flow of 

fresh air runs through the church, as the main doors to the building are kept 

open.  
 

To further help protect one another, if possible, please keep your mask on 

throughout the evening.  We initially thought that it would be alright to remove 

masks, once seated, but as we are now likely to be sitting in close proximity, 

retaining our masks will provide an extra layer of protection.  Incidentally, I 

have heard that three-layer masks are the most effective and provide the 

added bonus of affording protection from the common cold. 
 

At the end of the evening, please wait in your seats to allow the front rows to 

leave first, a few at a time.  You should aim to leave from the right-hand aisle, 

via the vestry. There is only one shallow step up to the vestry and it leads directly 

out into the open.  Please try not to congregate in the chancel. 
 

Your Committee is keeping a close eye on 

the Covid situation and Senedd guidelines.  

Furthermore, if necessary, all our Speakers 

are prepared to deliver their Talks by Zoom.  

However, this method does exclude a 

considerable proportion of our 

Membership.  For those of you concerned 

about attending in person, we are also 

investigating simultaneously streaming  our 

programme; but there are considerable 

technical issues to be resolved.  Anyone 

with experience of this, do please get in 

touch. 
 

In October, if anyone missed the chance of 

obtaining a copy of Forbidden Love 

(£6.00), please contact Julie Pritchard 

directly on:  pritchardjulie5@gmail.com 
 

Onwards and upwards! 
 

Very best wishes, 
 

Elizabeth Morgan 

R.L.H.S. Programme, Events & Membership Secretary  
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS 

 

WEDNESDAY, 10th NOVEMBER 2021 

7:30PM (doors open at 7PM) 

ST EDWARD’S CHURCH MUSIC & ART CENTRE 

 

CARDIFF’S EDWARDIAN PARKS 

A talk by Rosie James 

Landscape Architect and Strategy & Development Manager 

 

The talk will be illustrated with contemporary images, showing the 

way Cardiff Parks Service developed in the early years of the 20th 

century, up until the First World War. Also included will be an outline 

of how the idea, of parks as places for public enjoyment and 

recreation, evolved during the period. 

 

 

The opening of Roath Park, June 20th, 1894 
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DO YOU HAPPEN TO KNOW…? 
 

The society frequently receives enquiries from members of the public. The 

majority of these are answered immediately by our ever-capable and 

well-informed Website Manager, Ted Richards, but occasionally the 

Society is asked questions to which the answer is not readily available. 

On this page we list some of the more enigmatic questions which have 

been asked recently, in the hope that members may know the answer. 

If you do, please let us know! 

 

…ANYTHING ABOUT THE EAST CARDIFF HOCKEY TEAM? 
 

Any hockey historians out there? If so you may 

be able to help us.  We were recently sent an 

image of an old hockey team photograph from 

1906-7 and asked if we could shed any light on 

it.  We think it is the East Cardiff Hockey team. 

The results of our investigations are written up 

in our latest blog post.  

 

…WHERE KEYHOLE STREET IS? 
 

A lady born in Milton Street remembers walking 

around and using ‘Keyhole Street’ when she 

was very young. Her sister remembers it as 

being near to Waterloo Gardens, but she thinks 

it was closer to Oakfield Street, Claude Road or 

Roath Court. She is unsure if it was an actual 

street now renamed and forgotten, or, more likely, a colloquialism for 

another road which has now fallen out of use. Suggestions from 

committee members based on geography and characteristics include 

Timbers Square, Woodcock Street, Princes Avenue or the lane off Claude 

Place. Does anyone remember what the name refers to? 

 

…ANYTHING ABOUT ELY HOMES? 
 

A local researcher is undertaking a project on 

Ely Homes, the (in)famous children’s facility in 

the west of Cardiff. If anyone has any 

anecdotes or first-hand experiences they 

would be willing to share for the project, 

please let us know! 

 

  

https://roathlocalhistorysociety.org/2021/09/26/east-cardiff-hockey-club-the-mystery-photograph/


7 

MEET YOUR COMMITTEE 

 

GARETH BROWN Chairperson 
 

I presented this piece before the publicised presentations at the October 

meeting and have been asked to submit it for publication in the 

newsletter. Because we started late, I was very aware of the time pressure 

and rushed and garbled through some of it and have been made aware 

that some people at the back of the audience could not hear clearly. I 

have added some family history information which I hope you will find 

interesting.  

 

Hello. I’m Gareth Brown your new chairman. I don’t think many of you 

know me and are wondering ‘who is this mystery man who was voted 

unopposed into the chairman’s seat at the AGM without even turning 

up?’ I hope you will indulge me for a few minutes while I explain my 

connection to Roath. I think it is important that the membership get to 

know the people on the committee better so that it is not so much a 

‘them and us’ situation and people will be able to approach us with ideas 

or suggestions for improvements and are motivated to take a more active 

part in the society in research for example and will be clamouring to get 

onto the committee in the future!  

 

I have not lived in Roath full time for 48 years and my official address has 

not been in Roath for 39 years. I can’t even say I was born and bred in 

Roath either, having been born just the wrong side of the borderline across 

the road in Glossop Terrace in November 1953. I was raised in Roath, 

however, and my family has connections to Roath going back to 1841 at 

least. In 1880 or ‘81, my mother’s maternal grandparents came from 

deepest rural Somerset to the parish of Roath with their Somerset-born son, 

then 10 or 12 years old. They were living in Ruby Street in 1881, Cecil Street 

in 1888, and moved to Rose Street by the census of 1891. They raised their 

5 daughters here, and 4 of them as young married women with children 

lived in Rose Street close by their parents. This included my grandmother 

who gave birth to 12 children, one of whom being my mother. So, my 

mother grew up surrounded by siblings, cousins, uncles and aunts and 

grandparents.  

 

My grandmother’s father was an agricultural labourer back in South 

Petherton, as were most men it seemed, whilst most of the women were 

glovers. He first worked in a gas works when he came to Cardiff, but later 

had a job looking after the horses for the Summers funeral directors who 

were then based in Broadway. This would explain why my grandmother 

went to Stacey Road School to complete her education after leaving 

Crofts Street School. She learned French and the violin while there, quite 
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enlightened for the end of the Victorian era. She worked for Bert Winfield 

and Gwyn Nicholls’ laundry business (the Cardiff and Wales rugby players) 

along with her sisters, before getting married and having children. I 

remember the company’s lorries about the place when I was a child.  

 

When walking along with her father to Stacey Road she would walk 

through the orchards and market gardens of the Roath Court estate. One 

of her sons, my Uncle Jack, said that he and his friends, which quite likely 

included my father, used to play on the building site when the area was 

developed with housing in the early 1930s. The wall demarcating the site 

of the gardens from the already developed part of the estate can still be 

seen in Princes Street separating the newer red brick houses from the grey 

stoned houses. By the way, why are Princes Street and Princes Avenue so 

named? Another quest for Ted Richards maybe!  

 

When I was a boy living in Rose Street, on our infrequent visits to our G.P. 

for childhood infections or inoculation against smallpox in 1962, which was 

then prevalent in Cardiff and South Wales, we would walk along Princes 

Street. We thought it was very posh with houses unobtainable for the likes 

of us. Our family doctor, Dr Williams, lived and had his practice on Albany 

Road, opposite Princes Street. Three generations were GPs in this practice 

latterly based in City Road. It is still there now with a different family 

dynasty. When my brother left the practice last year, after moving out of 

their area, it ended 90 to 100 years of the family being looked after by this 

general practice.  

 

My father was brought up in Plasnewydd Road almost directly opposite 

the entrance to Rose Street. He moved there, aged 5, with his widowed 

mother and his sister, when his mother married a widower who had 

children himself. This man had come from the same village in Somerset - 

South Petherton - as my mother’s maternal grandparents. Dad’s mother 

was a Bristolian with Wiltshire and West Cork ancestry and who had come 

to Cardiff with her sister to work in a hotel in the centre of Cardiff. The two 

sisters married two brothers. His father arrived as a young boy in Cardiff 

when his parents suddenly left Upper Clapton in the Hackney area in 1888 

with their children and changed the family surname! This was the year of 

Jack the Ripper but I am now quite sure it was nothing to do with that 

murderer. They settled in Meteor Street in Adamsdown where my great-

grandfather was a barber before he also moved to Plasnewydd Road in 

the first years of the 20th century. The family had only lived in St George in 

the East and Whitechapel in the east end of London for one generation 

having originated in Norfolk Suffolk and Huntingdonshire.  

 

My maternal grandfather’s family is the Welsh part of my ancestry. He was 

from an Adamsdown family. He was born and raised in Comet Street as 
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was his mother before him and in 1891 he and some younger siblings with 

his parents were living with his mother’s parents. These his maternal 

grandparents moved to Comet St by 1871. His grandfather was originally 

from the Michaelstone-y-fedw or Llanfedw area and his grandmother from 

St Mellons. Both spoke Welsh as well as English although the grandfather's 

grandfather was from east Lothian in Scotland. My grandfather’s family 

was also Welsh on the other side with origins in Newport, Swansea and 

Chepstow. When my great great grandmother was living in Comet street 

in 1871, two of her sisters were living at Roath Brook Farm and in 1861 the 

elder of these was living at Dairy Farm in the household of her widowed 

aunt Ann Richards. In 1851 we find the two sisters and the aunt described 

as a farmer but there is no address on the census return and people have 

assumed it was that of the entry above, Castle Lodge. I doubt this. In 1841 

we find the aunt aged 45 living at Dairy Farm with a different niece called 

Jennet Morgan in the household of her 80-year-old mother, described as 

a dairy woman, rejoicing in the name of Elizabeth Morgan. I have not yet 

found how long she had been living there but believe she was from a 

farming family from Rumney. 

 

Hence, I have the typical ancestry of a Roath, and indeed Cardiff, native, 

with the majority of the Roath roots dating from the 1880s soon after the 

transition of Roath from a separate village to a suburb of Cardiff, when the 

burgeoning town drew in newcomers particularly from the West of 

England as in my case or Ireland trying to better their economic lot. Plus 

there is the longer root going deeper into the soil of Roath Brook Farm or 

Dairy or Deri Farm from which we believe Deri Road gets its name and 

where my 80 year old great great great great grandmother, the dairy 

woman was living 170 years ago in 1841. So even though I have not lived 

in Roath for many years, I still have a great connection and affinity for the 

area even though many parts have seen better days. I still say I am a 

Roath boy when asked where I come from. Dw i’n dod o’r Rhath yng 

Nghaerdydd yn wreiddiol .  

 

Yes, but what is my personal connection to Roath?  

 

After being discharged from Glossop Terrace, I lived with my parents in 

rooms in Theodora Street off Broadway until March 1956 when we moved 

to Rose Street to a house vacant after the last of my mother’s aunts still 

living in Rose Street had died. The house was next door to where my 

mother was born and raised. My brother Graeme was born there 3 months 

later. We both went to Crofts Street or St Anne’s Infant School, following in 

the footsteps of both our parents and countless family predecessors. We 

attended St Anne’s Church and Sunday School, and were members of 

the cubs and, in my case, of the 22nd St Annes Scouts. We attended 

Albany Road Junior school. My year was the first that did not sit the 11 plus 
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exam. We were bussed out to the Llanrumney Junior High Schools in Ball 

Road, along with the former pupils of Marlborough Road School, with 

separate buses and schools for boys and girls. After 2 years, we had the 

choice of staying in Llanrumney or moving to a different school. I chose, or 

it was chosen for me, to go to Cardiff High School for boys in Newport 

Road, back in Roath.  

 

We moved to Princes Street in July 1972, just after, I did my A-levels, largely 

due to the threat of the infamous proposed Hook Rood demolishing our 

home in Rose Street. Due to tactical errors in my choices on the UCCA 

form for applying to universities, and my responses to offers made I was left 

with the choice of staying on the terraces of the Arms Park, or Never 

Walking Alone on the Kop. I stayed in Cardiff rather than going to 

Liverpool and studied medicine at the Welsh National School of Medicine. 

After doing various hospital and general practice jobs around South 

Wales, and getting married, I settled in a general practice in Barry where I 

practised for 30 years, retiring in 2013.  

 

I now understand what many people have told me in the past along the 

lines of “I am as busy now I’m retired as I was when working, so how did I 

do all these things and work in the past?” I am owned by a large garden, 

so have no option but to be a keen gardener. I have supported Cardiff 

rugby since I was 8 and I have an interest in watching other sports, cricket 

in particular. Until some health issues, and then the Covid19 pandemic, I 

was walking the Wales Coast path, the Cotswold Way, as well as walks in 

the Welsh countryside quite frequently. I have a vintage model railway 

and interests in family and local history. I have been learning Welsh for 3 

years.  

 

I think that I have a fascinating family history and I am aware that a 

number of you in the Society share my interest. Researching family history 

is a pursuit that I thoroughly recommend as the journey can take you to 

many amazing places with surprising turns and not just in a geographical 

sense. In this regard though I have got to know the whereabouts of 

villages and hamlets in South Somerset and also in Devon, Wiltshire, Dorset 

and even Jersey; the Michaelstone-y-Fedw and old St Mellons area that I 

did not know before; streets in the East end of London including one 

where my family lived in which Jack the Ripper claimed a sad poor victim 

a few years later; the towns and villages either side of the River Waveney 

which separates Norfolk and Suffolk and also the villages of East Lothian in 

Scotland. The journey can also take you back to personal tragedies in the 

family, triumphs against adversity, the appalling social conditions many 

endured in the Victorian era, and later, with poverty and overcrowding 

and the accompanying diseases; people living in workhouses or being 

“cared for” in workhouse infirmaries for diseases such as tuberculosis or 
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even just old age and dying there and the use of asylums to deal with 

conditions or just social problems cared for these days in a kinder way at 

home. All these scenarios occurred to various ancestors of mine.  

 

Now I realise that for many people family history is only of interest to that 

particular family so I will not go into a detailed recital of mine. I shall just 

mention a few stories. Suffice to say that it is not particularly unusual or 

unique, but ranges from wealth and high status in SE Wales in the 19th 

century to abject poverty and its accompanying ills.  

 

If you stray from the direct line of descent into the siblings’ families and 

step families some wonderful stories are uncovered. My mother’s cousin 

after many years of research uncovered the origins of one great, great , 

great great grandfather of mine in Yester East Lothian. Family lore had it 

that that we had a Scottish ancestor and his age and family background 

fits in with his later employment as an estate manager for the Kemeys - 

Tynte family of Cefn Mably. I have managed to trace part of his family 

back 4 more generations to 1625 in East Lothian. His eldest daughter 

married into a branch of the Lewis of the Van family and lived at 

Greenmeadow, There were connections to Newhouse, now a hotel, 

Heath House, an MP for Cardiff in the 19th Century and Benjamin Disraeli. 

His youngest son became a” perpetual curate ’’based at St -y-Nyll or 

Capel Llanillterne now close to the M4. He covered the area to the west 

of Cardiff down to St Fagans. His descendants were respectable middle 

class people. His eldest son my great , great ,great grandfather was a 

farmer and a farm baliff for the Cefn Mably estate. He does not seem to 

have been such an upright citizen, described as a man of intemperate 

habits in a newspaper report in the Cardiff Times into his”shocking death’. 

He was found on his back on the road at noon on a Sunday outside the 

Unicorn at Llanedeyrn with his horse beside him. He had been to Cardiff 

on the Friday and stopped at the Carpenters Arms where he drank and 

went to bed. He arrived at the Unicorn 2pm on the Saturday and 

remained there drinking and sleeping till he left at 7pm. An open verdict 

was returned at the inquest at the Unicorn. He had married into a family 

with or working on farms and smallholdings around the St Mellons, Cefn 

Mably area some of which can still be located between the M4 and 

A48m and one named Pentwyn where the estate is now. A member of this 

family was found guilty of manslaughter in the Blue Bell , St Mellons also 

reported in the Cardiff Times. He was described as a quiet and inoffensive 

man but was provoked by his companion described as a quarrelsome 

man who kept on slapping his face and pulling his cap over his eyes . 

Eventually my relative ,exasperated got off his chair and punched the 

man once in his face. The man fell backwards onto the grate in the 

fireplace and died promptly. The jury wanted to declare it justifiable 
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homicide and disagreed with the coroners opinion of manslaughter but 

after explanation and consideration this was the verdict returned.  

 

My great, great, grandfather, the eldest son of the one who died near the 

Unicorn worked first as a farmer’s son then in 1861 was a married man in 

Little Frederick Street in town in Cardiff living with his wife and one 

daughter and two of his wife’s sisters one of whom is described as a 

grocer and is one of the two sisters I have previously mentioned in the 

preceding and subsequent censuses as living at Roath Brook or Dairy 

Farm, Perhaps she was selling the produce of the farm in Cardiff. He is 

described as a locomotive ? fireman By 1871 he is an engine driver living in 

Comet Street ,Adamsdown with his family, another family and a boarder. 

His wife came from a well to do family from a farm in St Mellons which 

when redeveloped and renamed Druidstone gave its name to the 

expensive and exclusive road now present. Apparently she could stand by 

the front door and wave to her parents passing by on Newport Road in a 

horse and carriage from St Mellons to church at St John’s in Cardiff. 

Unfortunately the wealth of this family did not continue through the 

generations. There was only one son who does not seem to have been 

very capable and seven daughters to support and only three of these 

married including my great great grandmother and a sister who married a 

widower by the name of James Bond. He unfortunately was” found dead 

in the waters of the Glamorganshire canal” in May 1867 with no evidence 

to show how he got into the canal. The site was opposite “ the road to 

Woodville’ so I suppose it was what is now Corbett Road at the top of the 

civic centre.  

 

There are plenty of other stories and I could go on and on and bore you 

further but I shall bring things nearer to the present day namely the 

Second World War and to Roath. Before my father joined the RAF in 1941 

he was an ARP warden in the streets around his home in Plasnewydd 

Road. On the night of 2 January 1941 he was out on the street as an 18 yr 

old during the German bombing raid on Cardiff which brought so much 

death and destruction to many parts of Cardiff. Apparently it was a 

moonlit night and I expect searchlights illuminated a parachute 

descending at the far end of Rose Street. My father thinking it was a 

German airman bailing out ran down Lily Street to attempt to arrest him! 

But it was a land mine and the blast of the explosion blew my father 

across the road into a garage door. He was unharmed unlike many 

people who were killed or injured in houses near the Rose Street/ Crofts 

Street junction. Houses were destroyed or badly damaged and the area 

affected can still be seen today reflected in the different style of the “ 

council houses” in Rose, Crofts, Lily Streets and presumably Snipe Street 

also. These new houses I believe were built in the 50’s and my mother 

could remember walking through the bomb site to visit family after the 
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war. I have no memory of this. The Crofts Hotel/ pub was rebuilt and a 

public health laboratory built opposite it on the Crofts Street/ Partridge 

Road junction. It is a regret of mine that I did not photograph this lab and 

write a history of it before it was demolished in recent times. Miraculously St 

Anne’s church and school escaped with only minor damage It probably 

was this raid , maybe others that prompted my eldest cousin’s family to 

leave Plasnewydd Road at the behest of our great grandfather, the man 

from Somerset. They moved to my cousin’s mother’s home village of 

Trethomas near Bedwas for safety. My great grandfather now a widower 

got into the habit of spending the daylight hours in Rose Street but walking 

to my mother’s family home in. System Street ,Adamsdown to be with 

family during the night and go in their air raid shelter when necessary. 

When younger he maintained his Somerset connections by taking the 

Campbell’s steamer to Burnham and walking to South Petherton to help 

with the harvest. My maternal grandmother and her unmarried adult 

children moved to her husband’s old home literally just around the corner 

in Comet Street quite a while before the System Street house was 

demolished when the new Adamsdown Junior school was built. I can 

remember instances when cows escaped from the slaughterhouse in 

Constellation Street and ran down System Street. When my uncle who was 

a member of this Society died in 2007 the chain of continuous occupation 

of 24 Comet Street by the family since at least 1871 was broken.  

 

Finally I shall come back to my father’s family and some sad deaths, some 

of which would be preventable with modern medicine.His father after 

surviving the First World War where he saw action at Gallipoli,Serbia, 

Greece,Palestine and the Western Front succumbed in 1925 to acute 

lobar pneumonia an illness that would have been successfully treated with 

penicillin in the future. He was a month short of 38 and my father was not 

yet 3. My grandfather’s mother, the Londoner,died aged 40 at Cardiff 

infirmary Roath in January 1899 due to the effects of burns accidentally 

received at 22 Meteor Street by a paraffin lamp exploding through her 

falling down stairs 3 days earlier. A niece of his died due to sepsis a few 

days after childbirth in 1927 and her twin sons both died in the weeks 

following. His paternal grandfather died aged 33 in July 1866 of cholera of 

14 hours duration and in the same street in the Registration district of St 

George in the East eight days earlier his maternal grandfather aged 39 

died of asiatic cholera of 23 hrs duration. In 1866 there was an epidemic of 

cholera in East London, the most severe of four such epidemics in the 19th 

century. The theory of water borne transmission was well known by this 

time. It is believed that the East London Water Company was supplying 

untreated and contaminated water drawn from the River Lea near its 

junction with the River Thames to large parts of the East End at that time. 

There are quite a few more tragic deaths in this side of the family history, 

Thank you for indulging me and reading about my family history on a local 
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history website. I find the two are intertwined and bring more life to each 

other but nevertheless I apologise.  

 

I was a member of this society from the late 1970s , soon after it was 

established but left after a few years as due to work and family 

responsibilities my freedom was curtailed. I rejoined 12 to 15 years ago I 

think and have been on the committee for a few years now. My brother is 

also on the committee and my mother , one of her brothers and their 

cousin were also members in the past.  

 

I am honoured to assume this position as chairman and in my three years 

in the role there are three things I would like to see happen.  

 

1. I would like to see more young or younger people joining the society. 

This is not a new ambition for the society and attracting a younger 

demographic is a problem for many and various types of society. If 

anyone has any ideas or initiatives to improve the situation please let 

me or other committee members know. 

2. I would like to see more people involved in active research into the 

history of Roath and contributing items for the website and items in the 

newsletter. By this I do not mean extensive and exhaustive research 

into the distant past . This has been done previously to a great extent 

by members past and present and is available in the project 

newsletters now on the website in their entirety and also in Jeff Child’s 

two excellent books on Roath , Splott and Adamsdown. Rather I mean 

items such as those Ted Richards and some others have done on 

famous people who have lived in Roath, streets and significant 

buildings etc. I believe significant, interesting or amusing reminisces of 

the members from their or their parents past should be recorded for 

posterity digitally in written articles or with oral recordings. Possibly 

establishing links with local universities may help, Anyone interested in 

joining the research group is welcome to approach me or other 

committee members and be introduced to the research leader Carole 

Underwood.  

3. Lastly I think we need to be remind ourselves that the society is 

concerned with the whole of the old ecclesiastical parish of Roath 

including Splott and Adamsdown etc. It has always been in our “ job 

description’. I would like to see a wider spread of membership 

throughout the whole area and we should redouble our efforts to 

enthuse people to take an interest in the local history of these parts of 

the old parish. I have a few ideas but welcome more suggestions from 

the members. 

 

That is enough from me. I hope everyone keeps well and healthy and that 

we can continue to meet in St Edwards through the winter!  
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GRAEME BROWN Committee Member 
 

I joined the Committee several 

years ago. Although I have no 

expertise in Local History 

Research I have lived in Roath all 

of my 65 years and have an 

interest in history. 
 

I was born in Rose Street and lived 

there up to 16 and moved with 

my parents and brother, now 

your Chairman, Gareth, to 

Princes Street. I relocated to Ty 

Gwyn Road last year. 
 

I attended St Anne’s In Crofts 

Street, Albany Road and 

Llanrumney High School. It was at 

the latter that an inspired history 

teacher “lighted a flame” in me 

which has never gone out. 

Whereas before history had been 

just a boring litany of monarchs’ reigns, I was now debating the causes 

of the Second World War as an 11 year old. I am not sure what my 

parents who had lived through the war thought of this! 
 

My passion for history culminated in 7 years of study with the Open 

University ending with a degree in Humanities with History. It was hard 

work but worth it. 
 

My other main pastimes are travelling and sport. My travels have 

included the Normandy beaches and the WW1 trenches, Berlin before 

and after the Wall, Nuremberg, the Soviet Union as it was and the cold 

chill of Aushwitz-Birkenau. I am a founder member of Cardiff Cavaliers 

Cricket Club and currently play bowls in the Pleasure Gardens for 

Fairoak. I am season ticket holder with Cardiff Rugby and Glamorgan 

Cricket which dispenses both delight and despair. 
 

Finally, I would encourage members to consider standing for committee 

as the wider the pool of knowledge and background the stronger the 

society will be. 
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CAPTAIN ARCHIBALD DICKSON 

Arthur Cole 

 

We were recently contacted by Arthur Cole, an author and poet 

from Pencoed.  Arthur kindly gave us permission to reproduce a 

poem he had recently penned about Roath hero Archibald 

Dickson, the subject of one of our recent blog posts.   

 

‘One of thirteen children, such a humble upbringing, 

at aged fifteen, the Merchant Navy came calling. 

Sea became Archie’s master, many Oceans sailed, 

Archie became a Captain, rank deservedly attained. 

 

It was at Alicante, where Archie made his name, 

a port of desperation, Archie a hero proclaimed. 

Franco’s fascists aim, was to overrun the port, 

to escape internment, the quay a last resort. 

 

With chaos ensuing, Archie had to make a choice, 

forego his cargo or see innocent lives destroyed. 

Observing fearful families, with everything to lose, 

a lifesaving decision, Archie ultimately chose. 

 

The S.S. Stanbrook, Archie’s trusty tramp steamer, 

would become a safe haven, a high seas redeemer. 

Possessing great resolve, many lives Archie saved, 

a timely intervention, Franco would have enslaved. 

 

After ten minutes at sea, Alicante was bombarded, 

horrific scenes, a town overrun, humanity discarded. 

Archie’s passengers survived, such hell they endured, 

their courage undeniable, with safe passage secured. 

 

A Spanish Oscar Schindler, is how Archie’s described, 

such a brave humanitarian, this cannot be denied. 

Archie’s Alicante exploits are forever revered, 

a true Welsh hero, who’s now infinitely endeared. 

 

Arthur Cole..2021..All Copyright Reserved 

  

https://roathlocalhistorysociety.org/2021/08/20/archibald-dickson-an-unsung-roath-hero/
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¡NO PASARÁN! – ROATH’S CONTRIBUTION TO THE INTERNATIONAL 

BRIGADE IN THE SPANISH CIVIL WAR 

Jon Roberts 
 

The excellent work done on the Virtual Roath War Memorial got me 

thinking about the Spanish Civil War, and I wondered if anyone from 

Roath volunteered to fight.  In fact, I found two Roath men who took 

part, both of whom survived the war, but I could only unearth information 

about one of them: the subject of this profile, John Kenneth Widdess, 

known as Ken.  In carrying out the research, I realised how superficial my 

knowledge was of the conflict, it having been mostly overshadowed by 

the Second World War which quickly followed, and so has been for me 

a journey of discovery.  Ken’s time in Spain was relatively short, but I 

expect that his motivations and some of his experiences were shared by 

other Welsh volunteers, many of whom did not return. 

 

The XVth International Brigade was composed of mainly English-speaking 

volunteers of the International Brigades, renowned for their role in 

fighting fascism in the Spanish Civil War.  The war was bloody and brutal, 

with the left-wing Republican Government forces being heavily 

outnumbered and outgunned by the Nationalists, who were supported 

by men and weapons from their Fascist allies, Germany and Italy.  Just 

one action, the Battle of Jaruma, which took place over 3 weeks in 

February 1937, resulted in the deaths of between 10,000 -20,000 

Republican soldiers, including between 200-500 members of the mainly 

British contingent of the International Brigade. 

 

The war was well-covered in British 

newspapers, and Robert Capa’s 

famous 1936 photograph capturing 

the moment of death of a Republican 

soldier came to symbolise the war. 

 

So, what made a Roath resident, the 

20 year-old Ken Widdess, volunteer to 

fight for the Republican cause in such 

a conflict?  In 1937, Ken lived at 84, Ninian Road, with his mother, Cissie, 

and younger brother, Roger.  He worked as a clerk for the Principality 

Building Society, and so it might be assumed that he led a comfortable 

middle-class life.  He was tall, thin, bespectacled and smoked a pipe, 

and would be more readily taken for an academic rather than an Anti-

Fascist soldier. 
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84 Ninian Road, Cardiff – Ken Widdess’s home in 1937 

 

To try to understand why so many people like Ken volunteered to fight 

and risk their lives, it may help, at the risk of gross over-simplification, to 

explain briefly some of the factors which led to the Spanish Civil War. In 

1933 a hard left-wing government was elected in Spain, after decades 

of turbulent politics.  The new government’s policies included the 

separation of church and state and nationalising church property, 

putting them at odds with the Roman Catholic Church.  In 1936, a hard-

right army officer, General Francisco Franco, led factions of the army in 

a coup d’état with a view to deposing the elected government, 

sparking the war.  Other countries in Europe signed a Non-intervention 

Pact, prohibiting the supply of arms or weapons to the participants in the 

war.  This pact was ignored by Germany and Italy, Fascist allies of the 

Nationalists and by the Soviet Union, which supplied arms and military 

advisers to the Republicans. 

 

The British Government was keen to avoid involvement in Spain, wishing 

to protect their interests, and in the early part of 1937, made it clear that 

British volunteers would face prosecution under the Foreign Enlistment 

Act 1870, punishable by up to 2 years in prison. 

 

On the other hand, the German involvement commenced at the early 

part of the war, and by the end of 1936 there were 7,000 German 

personnel fighting for the Nationalists, along with 13,500 Moroccan 

troops under German control.  At the peak of the campaign, 70,000 
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Italian troops also supported Franco.  Subsequent atrocities against 

civilians, such as the bombing of Guernica in April 1937, hardened public 

opinion against the Nationalist side. 

 

In Britain, the Great Depression had 

resulted in mass unemployment, extreme 

poverty, hunger and illness, particularly in 

industrial and mining areas such as South 

Wales.  The Jarrow Hunger March in 1936 

coincided with the beginning of the 

Spanish Civil War, and protests against 

unemployment and the harsh welfare 

regime were commonplace.  The Russian 

Revolution was still relatively recent, and 

memories of the Great War were also 

fresh in people’s minds.  The growing 

spectre of fascism and the German 

military build-up was being ignored by the 

UK government. Oswald Mosley’s 

Blackshirts marched on the streets of Britain from 1933 until they were 

banned at the beginning of 1937.  All of these events contributed to a 

febrile political environment. 

 

Ken was a staunch young socialist, and a member of a group which 

included Leo Abse (later to become MP for Pontypool/Torfaen), Lew 

Hauser (subsequently a barrister, QC and Judge) and David Weissman 

(in later life a barrister, QC and longstanding MP for Tottenham North).  

They were members of the Cardiff United Youth Movement, along with 

the Greatrex sisters, Phyllis and Gladys, and Sid Hamm, a student who 

was later killed in Spain, aged 22. 

 

I don’t know the details of Ken’s travel to Spain, but the stories of other 

volunteers have been well-documented.  The Cardiff United Youth 

Movement met in a back room in Collett’s Bookshop at 26, Castle 

Arcade (most recently occupied by the “Simply V” vegan shop).  The 

manager of Collett’s was Gilbert Taylor, another committed socialist, 

who was active in assisting volunteers to travel to Spain.  Taylor himself 

went to Spain in November of 1937, but was killed just five months later, 

aged 25. 

 

All volunteers for the International Brigade had to be approved by the 

Communist Party of Great Britain, whose offices in Cardiff were located 

at 42, Charles Street.  They would vet volunteers for their suitability and 
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ideological commitment before providing them with the train fare to 

London.  Once there, they would again be assessed at the Party H.Q. at 

16, King Street, Covent Garden.  If approved, they would be given 

money to purchase a ticket for the night train to Paris, departing from 

Victoria and they would have to run the gauntlet of the Special Branch 

on the lookout for those illegally volunteering.  In those days, a weekend 

ticket to Paris didn’t require a passport, so travel was relatively simple.  

On arrival in Paris, volunteers would be billeted with sympathisers while 

arrangements were made for their journey to Spain.  They travelled by 

train, often in stages, to Perpignan, some 25 kilometres from the Spanish 

border, again having to avoid the attention of French police. 

 

From there, volunteers were taken in small groups to various towns near 

the Spanish border.  They would cross the Pyrenees at night in silence to 

avoid detection by the French border guards, arriving in Spain at dawn, 

after an arduous journey.  On being met by guides, they would be taken 

to one of a number of staging posts, and from there to the 18th-century 

fortress of Castell de Sant Ferran, near Figueres.  Conditions there were 

reported as being atrocious, and sanitation was virtually non-existent.  

Volunteers received basic military training lasting days or weeks.  From 

there they would be taken to Barcelona, with some more basic training, 

and from there to Albacete, the headquarters of the International 

Brigade. 

 

We know that Ken arrived in Spain on 2 March 1938.  His comrade Gilbert 

Taylor thought it was wrong of the party to send Ken to Spain because 

of his “groggy eyesight”, and wrote about the risk of him breaking his 

glasses and being stuck for a replacement.  However, this fear seems to 

have been unfounded, as Ken was pictured wearing his glasses on his 

return to the UK.   

 

Reports from Spain reached the Cardiff Communist Party H.Q., which 

published a Cardiff-Spain Bulletin in April 1938, recording that Ken was 

well and had settled in alright.  At that time, the Cardiff United Youth 

Movement moved to a new headquarters in Dalcross Street.  Ken’s 

military training in Spain must have been short because he took part in 

the Battle of Calaceite, which occurred between 9 and 30 March 1938, 

where, according to International Brigade records, he was one of 12 

Welsh volunteers who were captured and taken prisoner by the 

Nationalists.  The fierce battle saw the International Brigade 

overpowered by forces which included an Italian tank unit and a strafing 

plane.  Ken said in a newspaper interview on his return to the UK that he 
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was captured in April 1938, which doesn’t quite tie in with the date of the 

battle, but it is not far out. 

 

 

From there, Ken was taken to a prison at San Pedro de Cardeña, a 

former monastery which was also sometimes referred to as a 

concentration camp.  Conditions there were reported as being very 

poor; whilst in one account Ken is quoted as saying on his return to Britain 

that he was well-treated, others recalled that inmates were hungry, 

beaten with sticks, and lived in insanitary conditions.  One of those 

captured with Ken, Ivor Davies, said that he was kept in a room where 

five men died in the first week of his incarceration as a result of the poor 

conditions.  Ken’s son Mike tells me during Ken’s period of captivity he 

contracted hepatitis.  Ken’s incarceration was relatively short as he was 

repatriated to the UK after 7 months, one of 38 prisoners exchanged for 

Italian prisoners held by the Republicans.  He arrived via Newhaven on 

25th October 1938, along with the other Roath International Brigadier, Len 

John, of Arabella Street (although a Canadian by birth).  Ken returned 

to the family home in Ninian Road. 

 

In 1941, Ken married one of his comrades in the Cardiff United Youth 

Movement, Gladys Greatrex of 95 Clodien Avenue, a Post Office 

Telephonist.  The same year, Ken was commissioned as a Lieutenant in 

the Royal Artillery, serving in North Africa.  
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Ken Widdess on his return to 

Cardiff October 1938 

 

 
Ken Widdess as a Royal Artillery 

officer 

After the war he became a Chartered Secretary and a Member of the 

Association of Cost & Works Accountants.  He joined the Brush Group as 

an accountant, and worked for Hopkinsons in Birchgrove, moving to a 

company house at 56, Ton-yr-Ewen Avenue in 1948.  He moved to High 

Wycombe in about 1960 where he lived for the rest of his life.  He died in 

1982, leaving his widow, two sons and two daughters. 

 

It seems fitting to leave this story with the words of La Pasionaria (Dolores 

Ibárruri) Deputy Secretary General of the Spanish Communist Party, 

taken from a famous speech to departing members of the International 

Brigade on 28 October 1928: 

 

You can go proudly. You are history. You are legend. You are the heroic 

example of democracy’s solidarity and universality in the face of the vile 

and accommodating spirit of those who interpret democratic principles 

with their eyes on hoards of wealth or corporate shares which they want 

to safeguard from all risk. 

 

We shall not forget you; and, when the olive tree of peace is in flower, 

entwined with the victory laurels of the Republic of Spain — return! 

 

Salud! 

 

With thanks to Mike Widdess  
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16A STACEY ROAD – BUT WHAT WAS THIS BUILDING? 

Ted Richards 
 

If you are ever stuck for 

a topic to start a 

discussion with a 

group of people from 

Roath just show them 

this picture and ask 

them what the 

building used to be 

used for.  You’ll get lots 

of different answers, 

and many will be right, 

but not all. Some will 

say it was a 

church.  Well, it almost 

was, but not quite. 

 

Using newspaper archives and other mentions of the hall the following 

history has been pieced together: 

 

1873: A prospectus for Roath Public Hall issued. 

~1881: Construction of Roath Public Hall 

1883: First press records of events and concerts 

1894: Purchased by Roath Congregational Church. 

1898: Roath Public Library 

1912-15: Roath Electric Theatre (silent movies) 

1916 to ~1940: Stacey Hall 

1940-45: Military barracks (Home Defence)  depot 

1950: Star Ballroom & Stacey Labour Hall 

1959 to ~1889: BBC Studios 

~1990 to ~2000: Yamaha School of Music 

~ 2000 to present day – vacant 

 

For more details on the history of this fascinating building, please 

see the blog post on our website. 

 

  

https://roathlocalhistorysociety.org/2021/10/18/16-stacey-road-but-what-was-this-building/
https://roathlocalhistorysociety.org/2021/10/18/16-stacey-road-but-what-was-this-building/
https://roathlocalhistorysociety.files.wordpress.com/2021/10/stacey-road-library.jpg
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CATHAYS CEMETERY FAMILY GRAVES 

Peter Grant 
 

There are two graves which lay a few feet apart at Cathays Cemetery 

which belong to my Grandfather Leslie (W.L. Laverick) and Great-

grandfather Emmanuel (E.C. Laverick), they were both Captains in 

the Merchant Navy and died within 4 months of each other during the 

last year of the First World War. 

 

Both their names are 

listed on the memorial 

plaque at the Church of 

Saint Edward, Blenheim 

Road, Roath, Cardiff. 

While Emmanuel is also 

named by the 

Commonwealth War 

Graves commission on 

their Roll of Honour at 

Cathays Cemetery 

(Leslie is not named on 

this memorial for reasons 

which will be explained 

later). 

 

The following narrative is 

a brief outline of both 

their lives, which will hopefully give an indication of times in the late 

19th and early 20th centuries, but which cannot fully do justice to either 

of these remarkable men’s lives. 

 

Emmanuel Comby Laverick was born in Redcar on 16th October 1853 

into a family who had a long attachment with sea-faring, and it was 

perhaps inevitable that he also followed in this tradition when he 

began his apprenticeship in the Mercantile Marine somewhere 

around 1871 as recorded in the Census of that year. He moved to 

Stockton, then Middlesbrough where he met Mary Harrison who he 

married in 1881. They had three children, Edna, Robert, and (my 

grandfather) William Leslie. 

 

Emmanuel’s first recorded details at sea are from 1873 to 1882 during 

which time he sailed on 10 separate ships, mainly to the U.S., South 
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America and West Africa, firstly as Able Seaman, then Second Mate 

before rising through various qualifications to Ships Master when he 

took command of his first ship. Over the early years of Emmanuel’s 

career at sea, he would have experienced the development of a 

whole range of vessels from square rigged sailing ships, combined sail 

and steam, right through to the commercial engine steamships of the 

day. 

 

Due to the expansion of the shipping trade and in particular Cardiff 

Docks, the family took the decision to move to Cardiff in 1895 where 

firstly they took up residence in Angus Street, before moving in 1907 to 

1, Ilton Road in Penylan, which remained the family home.  

 

The following years saw Emmanuel sail as Master of approx. 20 more 

ships, when at the onset of the First World War, Emmanuel took 

command of the “Emlynverne” having come out of semi-retirement 

at the age of 62. 

 

On 25th November 1916, the “Emlynverne” was attacked and sunk by 

UB-18. On this occasion, Emmanuel and his crew were saved, as at 

this early stage of the war it was the practice of U-Boat captains to 

surface to attack and sink unprotected allied merchant ships by 

heavy cannon gunfire rather than use valuable torpedoes. 

 

Emmanuel returned to sea again as Master of the “Holmtown” but 15 

months later on 6th February 1918 the “Holmtown” was attacked and 

sunk in the English Channel by UB-59 with the loss of all hands. 

Emmanuel’s body was found washed ashore at Swanage, Dorset 

before being returned to Cardiff for burial 

at Cathays Cemetery. 

 

William Leslie Laverick (known to family as 

Leslie, and pictured right circa 1912) was 

born in Middlesbrough on 2nd January 

1890, and as mentioned above moved to 

Cardiff with the family aged 5, then at the 

age of 15 followed his father’s footsteps 

into the Mercantile Marine as ship’s 

apprentice in 1905. Prior to this Leslie had 

received a very good education and had 

become fluent in French and Spanish (as 

was Emmanuel). 
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He soon attained the rank of Able Seaman, and was at sea for 3 years 

sailing mainly between the USA, South America and the 

Mediterranean. While gaining this experience he qualified as 2nd Mate 

at the age of 19, and 1st Mate aged 20. 

With further experience and having gained additional qualifications, 

in 1912 at the age of 22, Leslie passed his Masters certificate and on 

26th November 1912 his name was entered into the Lloyds Captains 

Register, becoming one of the youngest Ships Masters of his time. 

 

Leslie married on 4th September 1913 to Margaret Amelia Jones, and 

lived at 7, Senghenydd Place, Cathays. They had two daughters 

Sheila Florence, born 3rd March 1915 and Margaret Lila Patricia (my 

mother), born 15th March 1917. The photographs below are from their 

wedding: 

 

 
 

From 1912 to 1918 Leslie captained eight vessels, those of particular 

interest include his first ship the “Arosa”, the “Wolf” which was sunk in 

1916 (see below), and the “Petone” his last ship before his death in 

July 1918. 

Interestingly, the only time that Leslie and Emmanuel sailed together 

during their careers was in 1909 aboard the “Cadoxton”. 

 

During the early years of the war and particularly from about 1915, the 

“Wolf” sailed mainly between the U.K. and the Mediterranean when 

German U-Boats were very active and successful, and it was along 

one of these routes while transporting its cargo of coal to Genoa that 

the “Wolf” was attacked and sunk by UB-39 on 21st July 1916.  
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As mentioned earlier, during the first part of the war U-Boat captains 

would deploy different tactics if possible and destroy merchant ships 

by surfacing and sink their targets by way of heavy gun fire, and allow 

the ship’s crew to man the lifeboats and row to safety! There is no 

traceable account of how long Leslie and his crew were adrift or who 

rescued them, but Lloyd’s Captains register recorded the date when 

they were saved as 24th July 1916. 

 

Leslie was back at sea six weeks later as Master of the “Bedeburn” 

sailing on various North American routes, until in January 1917 he was 

given command of the “Petone” (which was to be his last ship) sailing 

for the next 18 months on coastal trade routes to the Netherlands, 

Belgium and for the early part of 1918 mainly France, when enemy U-

Boats increased their activity dramatically and merchant ships 

became even more at risk if not part of escorted convoys. 

 

During this time, records show that Leslie’s time as captain of the 

“Petone” included over 3 months (from leaving Cardiff Docks in 

March to July 1918) when there are no entries in the ship’s Log. It is 

during this period that it is believed Leslie was operating covertly for 

the French government, and while sailing with a French crew (not on 

the “Petone”) was torpedoed by enemy action and sunk.  

 

It appears that the survivors were adrift for a long period of time and 

Leslie contracted pneumonia before being rescued and admitted to 

hospital at Rouen, where tragically he died on 11th July 1918. The 

document known as ‘The Return of Death’ was completed by the 

British Consulate in Rouen and stated the cause of Leslie’s death as 

Bronchial Pneumonia, but also states that a further enquiry was 

necessary as to how Leslie was taken ill – this was refused by the French 

Authorities. 

 

Although none of the above information relating to Leslie’s actions 

leading up to his death can be substantiated, the following was 

received by the British Consulate when enquiring to the French: 

 

Authorities as to the exact circumstances of Leslie’s death - 

(translated) “Sir, I beseech you to desist your enquiry into the demise 

of Captain William Leslie Laverick in the interest of both nations, due 

to covert operations. I beg to report only that his honour and 

devotion to duty is to be commended.” I am Sir, your obedient 

servant, Les Controleur Des Affairs Maritimes, Jean Paul Lentz. 
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Any other records held at the French Maritime Archives at Rochefort 

which may have provided further information relating to the 

circumstances of the cause of Leslie’s death were destroyed during 

the 2nd World War. 

 

It is interesting to also note that the French Authorities agreed for 

Leslie’s body to be repatriated when it was normal practice at the 

time for the war dead to be buried in the country of their death. The 

French also sent their representative to the funeral and presented a 

Wreath of Beads at the cemetery. 

 

The Western Mail reporting on Leslie’s funeral on 24t July 1918, that the 

cortege left the family home at 2pm for the burial at Cathays 

cemetery, in attendance were shipping company representatives, 

fellow crew members, and members of the French Authorities. As 

mentioned earlier Leslie’s name does not appear on the 

Commonwealth War Graves Roll of Honour at Cathays cemetery as it 

was decided by the Commission that it could not be established that 

he died as a direct result or injury caused by enemy action. 

 

Leslie’s widow Margaret was supported through her bereavement by 

a friend of Leslie’s (from their association at Cardiff Docks) Gordon 

Jones, and they married two years later in 1920. With the economic 

depression that followed the war and the decline of the docks, 

Margaret and Gordon invested in property in Whitchurch Road and 

opened a furniture business M.A. Jones, which was run by their sons 

Brian and Graham when they returned to Cardiff after the 2nd World 

War. The business ran successfully into the early 2000s when due to 

family retirements the main furniture property was sold for 

development (now part commercial and part residential – 

Newfoundland Court). 

 

• Acknowledgement:  Much of the above information has been 

sourced by my cousin Brian Eveleigh who has over recent years 

diligently compiled several volumes of information relating to our 

family tree, and in particular the life and naval careers of both 

Emmanuel and Leslie Laverick. I am extremely grateful to Brian 

for all his work on this subject, without which I would not have 

attempted to write this brief piece of Family History. Also to 

Catherine O'Brien, without whose help, support and 

encouragement, I would not have completed this article.  
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MAJOR A. H. S. COOMBE-TENNANT 

A new book by Bernard Lewis 
 

Henry Coombe-Tennant was born 

in Neath in 1913, the product of 

an illicit relationship between his 

mother, Winifred, and statesman 

Gerald Balfour, brother of former 

Prime Minister Arthur Balfour. 

Winifred and Gerald were 

involved in serious psychic 

research and believed that Henry 

would be guided to become a 

new Messiah by their spirit world 

contacts! 
 

That never happened, of course, 

but he was a talented child, an 

accomplished pianist and linguist 

who gained a double first degree 

at Cambridge University. 

Forsaking an academic career, 

he joined the Welsh Guards, the 

same regiment that his older 

brother had served (and died) 

with during the Great War. 
 

He had a very active career after joining the Welsh Guards in 1936. He 

fought at the Hook of Holland and Boulogne (where he was captured) 

in 1940 but escaped in 1942. Having made his way across occupied 

Europe, he reached Spain and then GB where he volunteered for the 

Special Operations Executive. He was parachuted into occupied 

France in 1944 and helped the Resistance fight the Nazis on several 

occasions. Rejoining the Welsh Guards, he advanced into Germany 

during the 1944/45 period. He then served in Palestine and Saudi 

Arabia as well as with NATO in post-war Germany and Austria.  
 

He joined MI6 in the mid-1950s and served at The Hague and Iraq. His 

traumatic experiences in Iraq turned him to religion and he became a 

Benedictine monk in 1960/61. He died in 1989. 
 

 

If you are interested in getting a copy of the book, please contact the 

author at bernard.lewis1952@gmail.com. More on the book can be 

found here, and the author’s website can be visited here.   

  

mailto:bernard.lewis1952@gmail.com
https://www.ylolfa.com/articles/extraordinary-life-of-unknown-welsh-hero-finally-told
http://bernardlewisauthor.wordpress.com/
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GET IN TOUCH 
 

 
 

For general society enquiries, newsletter submissions and to request 

loans from the R.L.H.S. Archive, contact: 

Geraint at Denison-Kurg@outlook.com or on (029) 2048 8358. 

 

For membership or events and programming enquiries, contact: 

Elizabeth at RoathHistory@gmail.com or on (029) 2048 2658. 

 

For website enquiries, contact: 

Ted at RoathHistoryWebsite@gmail.com. 

 

mailto:Denison-Kurg@outlook.com
mailto:RoathHistory@gmail.com
mailto:RoathHistoryWebsite@gmail.com

