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PUBLIC MEETING

Representations  have  been  made  to  Burton 
Community  Council  that,  for  reasons  of 
safety, New Wells Road should have a one 
way system. This has support from many of 
the residents who live there. For it to work 
effectively Ashdale Lane would also need to 
operate a one way system.
   In order for you to voice your opinion the 
Community  Council  have  arranged  to  hold 
an open meeting in the Jubilee Hall at 7pm 
on  Thursday  11th October  2001.  Mr  Barrie 
Davies from Pembrokeshire County Council 
Highways Department will be attending  in a 
advisory  capacity.  All  members  of  the 
community are most welcome to attend this 
meeting. 
THE FRIVOLITY OF GROWING OLD

Remember old  folks are worth a fortune.
With silver in their hair, gold in their teeth, 
stones in their kidneys, lead in their feet 
and gas in their stomachs.

I have become a little older now and a
few changes have come into my life. Frankly,
I have become a frivolous old girl, and
l am seeing seven gentlemen every day.

As soon as I wake up, Will Power helps me out 
of bed, then I pay a visit to John, Next it's 
time for Earl Grey, closely followed by Postman  
Pat. Shortly Arthur Ritus shows up and  stays 
with me all day (he doesn't like me to stay in  
one place) so he takes me from joint to Joint.

After a busy day, I’m really tired so it's off to 
bed with Johnny Walker, oh yes, I’m also 
flirting with Al Zymer.

P.S. The preacher came the other day, he said 
at my age I should be thinking about the 
hereafter. I told him I did it all the time. No 
matter where I am, upstairs, in the kitchen, 
or in the basement, I ask myself. Now what 
the dickens am I here after?

drgvnjiloaq

A man walks into a pet shop and asks to buy 
a wasp. To which he is told,
"Sorry but we do not sell wasps"
The man replies "Funny, you had one in your 
window yesterday !".

IN TOUCH SPONSORSHIP

Thanks again to 
Burton Community Council 

Rosemarket Community Council 
Mervyn Williams of Burton 

for helping to sponsor this issue.

We are grateful for the sponsorship 
received so far but it is still not 

sufficient to cover our printing costs. 
We hope you the readers will feel that 

you can help in some way either by 
sponsorship or advertising.

Please contact Lynne on 01646 601491 
if you can help

IN TOUCH ADVERTISING RATES

   Full Page           £100
   Half Page          £50
   Quarter Page     £25
   Eighth Page       £15

Please contact Lynne on 01646 
601491 for details

Your County Councillor has moved to 

DA-MAR
Lucy Walters Close
Rosemarket
Milford Haven
Pembrokeshire
SA73 1JW

Tel:         01646 602116
E-Mail:  david@davidwildman.com



SUNDAY
CARVERY

Open every Sunday
12:00 till 4:00pm

Carvery £9.95
Booking recommended

Hotel, Restaurant
& Function Centre

Set in an Ideal Location

Beautiful Views
Overlooking Milford Waterway

& Neyland Marina

Newly Refurbished

Extensive Parking

Tel: 01646 685961 – Fax: 01646 685746
www.cleddaubridgehotel.co.uk - e-mail address: information@cleddaubridgehotel.co.uk

GWESTY

HOTEL

Pembroke Dock
Pembrokeshire

SA72 6EG

http://www.cleddaubridgehotel.co.uk/
mailto:information@cleddaubridgehotel.co.uk


The Night Sky in Autumn - Disappearing Planets and Colliding Galaxies
by ‘Stargazer’

October and November see the evenings becoming darker with better observing opportunities.  Mars 
is now rapidly disappearing into the southwest as we leave it behind on our faster, inner track around the Sun 
and we will not see it again until 2003. However we have not heard the last of it for the moment. On April 7 
this year the 2001 Mars Odyssey spacecraft left Cape Canaveral on a six month voyage to the Red Planet.  
With its main objective being to find out more about the Martian surface,  Odyssey is due to go into orbit  
around Mars on October 24. No doubt we will hear more then.

Following Mars into the southwestern skies is the small constellation of Capricorn. Just past due south 
in mid-October, Capricorn is shaped like a short, wide  boat or a v-shaped bowl. The most interesting star in 
Capricorn is the brightest, just above the right hand, top extremity. This is alpha Capricorni and is visible as a 
double star to the naked eye. Binoculars will reveal that one of them is itself a double but a small telescope 
will show that the other is also a double. More interestingly, Capricorn is, at present, where we can find two of  
the three outer planets, Uranus and Neptune. These are two of the Gas Giants, Jupiter and Saturn being the 
other two. At magnitude just below 6, Uranus may be visible to the naked eye but Neptune always requires 
binoculars. So choose a clear,  starry night with as little light pollution as possible and, armed with decent 
binoculars, examine the region of Capricorn just to the right of the two bright stars at the top left hand end of  
the constellation. Under magnification, you will see many stars as points of light but, with luck, one of them will 
appear as a tiny, fuzzy, green disc. This is Uranus, a mysterious blue green planet, identified as such only in 
1781 by William Herschel, 14 times the mass of the Earth and taking 84 years to travel round the Sun. Little  
was known about Uranus until the visit in 1986 by the Voyager 2 probe. It is now known that it has at least 21 
moons and even a complex, but faint, ring system. You might like to try and find Neptune as well; look about  
¼ of  the way down the western side of  the constellation and look for  a bluish dot.  You really do need a 
telescope for this one!

An easy one for  the naked eye now. The Moon occasionally passes in front  of  stars and planets.  
These events are known as ‘occultations’. Saturn will be obscured by the Moon several times in the next few 
months. The easiest such occultation to observe will be on 1st December, when Saturn will disappear behind 
the moon at 0013hrs and reappear at 0705hrs. So stay up late or get up early and view this interesting event. 
You will be surprised how abruptly the planet disappears and reappears; this is because of the Moon’s total 
lack of an atmosphere. 

And now for something completely different!  Look up to the Zenith and then slightly south and you will 
see the unmistakable  Great  Square  of  Pegasus.  The top left  hand star  of  the square  is,  in  fact,  in  the 
constellation of Andromeda and two long strings of fairly prominent stars straggle out to the northeast. Just to 
the north of the upper string you can see, even with the naked eye, a hazy smudge of light. This is M31 or the 
Andromeda Galaxy.  Spiral in shape, like our own Milky Way, the Andromeda Galaxy is the nearest to us, 
‘only’  2.2 million lightyears away.  It  is  also the most  distant  object  that  can be seen with the naked eye. 
Binoculars will reveal its elliptical shape and also its two companion galaxies, M32 and NGC205. The Milky 
Way and the Andromeda Galaxy appear to be a bound pair of galaxies and in orbit around each other. They 
are also falling towards each other at a speed of 500,000 km/hr and will collide in a mere three billion years,  
with the possibility of one or more of a variety of spectacularly catastrophic results possible for us on Earth. 
Alternatively, we may simply end up with two ‘Milky Ways’ and a bright enough night sky to read a book by. 
You will not be surprised to learn that a giant computer, this time a massive IBM parallel supercomputer in 
San Diego, is pondering our future in this respect but there is no hurry and not a lot we can do about it 
anyway! 

Dfjhytrsxcdbmvitpehfkklhj

   

 
Secretary Required

The Jubilee Hall Committee are actively seeking a volunteer to act as  secretary

Can you help us

Phone John Harris on 01646 602101 or Mobile 07785 261432 for details



Burton Coastcare and Environmental Group
Brightening Burton Bus Stop

  Rediscovering Hill Mountain Village Pump
Plans for a Village Treasure Hunt

The early part of the summer saw a flurry of activity throughout 
the Parish, with some enthusiastic new volunteers doing sterling 
work to complement the efforts of the stalwarts! I’m sure that few 
readers can have failed  to notice  the clearance of  the  village 
pump at Hill Mountain. We are very grateful for being allowed to 
undertake  the  project  and  amazed  at  the  results!   We could 
hardly have dared to hope that the pump and plinth would have 
been  in  such  excellent  order  when  Neil  Good  first  started 
digging.   We have made approaches for funding to cover the 
repointing of the retaining wall and erecting low metal fencing for 
safety and hope for news very soon.  Then it’ll  be on with the 
Hammerite and onto the next one….at Burton Ferry!  Watch this 
space!  Thanks to all,  especially  Neil  and Brian for their  hard 
work and Steve Cluett for enabling this exciting find.

Following the recent repainting of the bus stop in Hill Mountain, 
three local  students approached our group secretary to ask if 
they could adopt the bus stop at Burton.  They were full of ideas, 
energy and enthusiasm and worked virtually from dawn to dusk 
over two weekends.  First they cleared the surrounding growth, 
then scrubbed the bus shelter inside and out before starting to

  Neil Good clearing pump at Hill Mountain     give it a much-needed coat of paint.  The inside has been treated
                                                                        to a veritable coat of many colours, using up some ‘spillage’ paint  
donated by B&Q!  The teenagers plan to personalise the bus stop with stencils, bubble writing and pictures 
whilst First Cymru have agreed to supply and fix a Timetable.  It is certainly a credit to the hard work of the 
young  people  who  decided that  their  bus  shelter  was  boring and wanted  to make a  difference.   You’ve 
certainly done that and all the comments have been favourable…thanks so much Rhian, Sian and Laura. 

Plans have been drawn up for a stone bench within the Ice Factory memorial at Barnlake and it is hoped to 
again clear the growth on the access path to the foreshore in the next few weeks.  We’ve had the offer to 
arrange a fun Treasure Hunt in the vicinity in the near future.  The actual date is to be arranged so watch for 
posters near you shortly!  The secretary has been somewhat preoccupied this summer but watch out!   I’ll 
soon be cracking the whip to get things painted and planted ready for spring flowering, and perhaps even a 
beach clean and bonfire before winter sets in.   If like Rhian, Sian and Laura you have any ideas or would just 
lik e to help, please ring Stevie Lewis on 01646 602424 or Mervyn on 01646 600928

Agbvitpbjhlkdmvnbbv

BURTON YOUTH CLUB
WELCOME BACK!        
 Burton Youth Club opened it’s doors again on September 7th at the Mission Hall, Houghton 

(off New Wells Road).
  
The club will meet every Friday from 7pm until 9pm and is open to local children between 9 and 14 
years old.  A membership fee of £3, and a weekly subscription of £1.50 per child is due. Pop and  
crisps are available.

We are relying on voluntary parental help initially, but due to the popularity of the club, the committee 
would like to employ a LEADER to be the co-ordinator of events, take overall responsibility and liase 
with parents for help  on a ‘rota basis’. 

Please apply in writing or telephone for further details to the Chairman, Mr Martin Charles, Oquago,  
29 Sardis, Milford Haven   01646 600843 or Mrs Sheila Worby, Oakfield, Burton Ferry, Milford Haven, 
01646 601334.



Harvest Through The Years

by J.M. Griffiths

ln years gone by the corn was cut by men with scythe and cradle, 
Then gathered up and tied in sheaves by anyone who was able, 
Men and women and children too, would gather up the corn, 
Or this is what I'm told took place before I was born.

Then a reaper was invented which cut the standing corn.
A wonderful invention by horses it was drawn.
The corn fell on a platform then pushed out on the land, 
'Til men and women came along to tie it up by hand.

But later came the binder which cut the corn with ease.
Then it travelled through the knotter which tied it into sheaves.
The sheaves were stood in stooks of six but sometimes it was four,
Until it was put in little stacks and left a few weeks more.

Next came the carts and pitchers too, to load with picks so bright,
Pitching the sheaves up to the cart where the loader puts them right.
Then when his load was finished he drove it to the farm,
Where it was built into a rick to protect it from all harm.

The sheaves were pitched off one by one to the rick man in the middle
Who placed them around and around, which sometirnes was a fiddle.
Then the rick or stack was done with the middle built up high,
It was then thatched all over to keep the whole lot dry.

Then in spring the thresher came to separate the corn,
Driven by a steam engine with a whistle not a horn.
The engine needed water which the farmer would provide,
Driven from a nearby well to a tank by the engine's side.

Farm men would come from all around, you only had to ask,
Eleven men were needed to carry out this task.
Pitching the sheaves from off the rick to the man on the thresher top,
Where the tying on the sheaf was cut, then spread and left to drop.

The corn came out at one end while the straw came out of the other,
The best corn into one sack, the seconds into another.
The straw was pitched on to a rick and used for cattle feed,
The corn was carried to the loft where some was kept for seed.

But now with modern science, the scythe and cradle's gone,
As also is the binder which was the follow on.
Today we have the cornbine which can cut and thresh the corn,
It doesn't need a whistle but I'm sure it has a horn.

The corn is threshed into a tank then transported to a trailer,
The straw is dropped upon the land and picked up with the baler.
The baler packs and ties the straw into square-like blocks,
Some are packed and tied quite loose whilst others are like rocks.

Then with tractor and a trailer the bales are gathered in,
It makes the work more simple and easier to win.
The harvest then is over for yet another year,
Next is the Harvest Supper with plenty food and beer!

BURTON  BRANCH  WOMEN’S 
INSTITUTE – September 2001

The Burton Women’s Institute has had a very busy 
and entertaining three months.

July saw a very good attendance at our annual fund-
raising  event,  the  Summer  Lunch,  held  at  the 
Mission  Hall,  Hill  Mountain;  all  members 
contributed  quiche  salads,  desserts  or  cakes  and 
also raffle prizes. Many compliments were received 
and all had a good time.

Our  July  meeting  was  a  talk  on  being  a  Pigeon 
Fanciers Wife (very revealing!). Maude Harris won 
the competition, a pigeon puzzle. During the month 
Pembrokeshire  Federation  held  an  80th  Birthday 
Party  at  Lawrenny at  which  Maude  Harris,  Julia 
Venables, Helen Collinson and Marylyn Fell ran a 
craft stall selling items made by members.

In  August  there  was  no  meeting,  instead  the 
Committee  arranged  a  Craft  Trail  by  coach.  We 
visited  Nant-y-Coch  Craft  Shop  near  Treffgarne, 
Tregwynt Woollen Mill near St. Nicholas, a wood 
turner  at  Mathry  and  Acres  Beach  Art  Gallery, 
Newport. The trip included an excellent pub lunch 
at the Farmers Arms, Mathry.

During September a Treasure Hunt, planned by Sue 
Ash, resulted in two hours of mind-bending clues 
around the Rosemarket,  Hill  Mountain,  Houghton 
and  Burton  areas,  finishing  at  the  Stable  Bar, 
Burton for supper.  The winners were Pam Jones, 
Viv  Thurman,  Fran  Abbott  and  Brenda  Miles-
Sandy.

Our September meeting was a demonstration of silk 
painting  and  braid  making  by  Maude  Harris  and 
Helen Collinson. Jean Lloyd won the competition, a 
favourite painting.

On  10th  September  some  members  attended 
Heatherton  Golf  Course  where  they  sampled  the 
delights of golf for a day.

The Craft Club will start its monthly meetings on 
Friday 28th September and their first project will be 
Christmas trimmings and baubles. 

During  October  we  will  be  having  a  Ten  Pin 
Bowling  evening  at  Milford  Haven.  During 
November there will be a Cookery Day School at 
Pembroke  Dock  and  a  Craft  Day  School  with 
Eileen Elms.

New members  are  always  welcome and meetings 
are held on the second Wednesday of the month at 
7.30 pm in the Jubilee Hall, Houghton.

Brenda Miles-Sandy                     VicePresident  
Burton Branch of the Pembrokeshire Federation of  
Women’s Institutes

Last Date for entries for January
‘In Touch’

10th December 2001



ONE ORDINARY DAY

     So many of us lead busy lives, ruled by the clock we are rarely aware of the simplistic beauty and  
pleasure that surrounds us.
     When in a car, as driver or passenger, or on a bus, we stop at a red traffic light, as we concentrate  
on the light, willing it to change to green we fail to notice a foal and it's mother in a field close by. We 
arrive at our destination and in our hurry to get out of the car or off the bus we are unaware that 
above us a bird, wings outstretched, is riding the currents of air it has discovered, the moment of  
beauty is lost to us.
     Two friends stop their conversation and ask how we are, no time to tell  them about a new 
grandchild, the family visit, an interesting event, or to briefly share our life with people who care.
     A cat sits washing itself on a window ledge; we glance at it for a second failing to notice it's glossy 
coat and emerald green eyes.
     As we cross a bridge on our way to the shops, beneath us the sun sparkles and dances on the 
water like a thousand fairies’ wings, we see only the clock on the building in front of us. Inside the 
shop we pass a child sitting in a trolley, it's tiny hand out stretched to be touched, it's face alight with 
expectation, we remember the clock and turn away, no time to experience the joy of contact.
     We must get to the car park before the traffic warden notices our ticket is over the limit, or to the  
bus stop, concerned we will miss the bus, not another one for an hour.
     At night, as we relax with a cup of tea waiting for our favorite T.V programme to begin we reflect  
on our day, very uninteresting really, nothing happened to make it special.
     How very different our thoughts could have been, how many memories we could have stored 
away to be treasured if we had taken notice of the world around us for one ordinary day.

Pauline Foster 
Primrose Hill

FRIENDS OF BURTON SCHOOL (FOBS)

SUMMER FAYRE 7 JULY 2001

     The morning of  July 7th  arrived and was wet and miserable. The Burton School Summer Fayre that was due 
to be held that morning in the grounds of the Beggars Reach Hotel was under severe threat of cancellation. An 
early morning visit to see William and Gill  at the venue seemed to confirm the threat.  They were serving 
breakfast to their residents by candlelight, - they had no electricity. Without electricity, and with the gardens 
wet and slippery William reluctantly concluded that since he could not guarantee the health and safety of the 
children, parents and guests who were expected to attend the days events he had to withdraw the offer of the 
use of the hotels facilities.
     The organisers met at the school at 9.00am as planned. Was there any other option than to cancel ?. The 
venue was lost and it was still raining. But the fresh produce that had been generously donated would not stay 
fresh for use on a later date. “What about the Mission Hall ?” asked Jo Hayman, “could we hold it there ?”. 
After a few frantic ‘phone calls the answer was “Yes”, and there followed a mad dash to transfer the whole 
event to Hill Mountain.
     With the inclement weather and the change of venue, turnout and subsequent fund raising was not expected 
to be very high,   but soon all of the stalls were doing a brisk trade. Williamston Ceramics whilst trying to sell  
their own products also kept the children entertained by letting them have a go at ceramic painting. Some of the 
mums bravely provided a face painting service whilst other FOBS manned the various stalls.  The morning flew 
by. Tables that were once full soon stood empty. The raffle draw was made, prizes collected and it was all over 
bar the counting.  The morning raised in excess of £800.00 for FOBS funds, an amazing amount and a fine 
reward for the wonderful efforts of   all those involved in staging the event. 
     Over the last 12 months the Friend s of Burton School have raised and spent in excess of £2500.00 for the 
benefit of the children of the school. Purchases have included textbooks, carpets, play equipment, a television 
and video unit, an electronic organ, as well as funding for various school trips. 
     You do not have to have children in Burton School to be a part of FOBS.  We welcome any suggestions for  
fund raising events from anybody with an interest in the continued success of the school.  If you have any ideas  
or would like to be involved in the organising of future events please contact the school.



Churches of Pembrokeshire
St.Teilo’s, Penally

The towering sycamores in St.Teilo’s churchyard provide roosting for the evening parliament of rooks,  
the cherry tree blossom the first brightness of early spring and the fuchsias colour throughout summer and 
autumn.

Amongst the tombstones in the churchyard there is a fine memorial to Charles Norris whose home was 
in Waterwynch. He was a prolific artist and his exquisite water colours and etchings, many of which are now in 
Tenby museum,   show scenes of  Tenby and its  surroundings in  the first  half  of  the nineteenth  century.  
Although he was buried in Tenby cemetery, the reason for his memorial being erected at St. Teilo’s is that he 
fell out with the rector of St. Mary’s, Tenby, over a financial matter and consequently transferred his allegiance 
and place of worship to the Penally church. Thus, perhaps the St Teilo memorial may well be giving an eternal  
snub to that long-forgotten Tenby rector.

You enter the church through the wide, quarry-tiled porch, noting the single boot scraper, common in 
old churches, that recalls the times when many of the congregation walked to their worship through fields and 
muddy lanes. Once inside, looking towards the tower, you see that the organ fits snugly between the tower 
arch, the sombre-coloured organ pipes on either side. It must be fairly unusual for the organ to be behind the 
congregation, although the elegant-galleried organ at St. Mary’s, Burton, is similarly positioned.

Even after so much time has gone by, First World War memorials still have the power to convey the  
sadness and terrible sense of loss of the youth of our country. A brass plaque in the nave commemorates 
Roland Erasmus Phillips. He had been a Boy Scouts commissioner and had served as a superintendent in 
Welsh schools. He was killed at Ovillers whilst leading his company against the Prussian Guard. He had been 
recommended for a Victoria Cross and was all of twenty six years old.

In contrast to the simplicity and poignancy of this war memorial is the white marble tablet on the north 
wall of the nave. Here, beneath the urns and a figure of a melancholy, weeping woman draped across an 
altar, is a long list of names with their various titles and pedigrees, amongst which is the deceased wife of  
Lawrence Cook who, we are primly told, was a “Pious and Prudent and Exemplary Woman”. And perhaps the 
more sceptical of our readers may well speculate on the realities behind those smugly-inscribed qualities.

When visiting ancient churches it can be very easy to overlook the more relatively recent features of 
design and craftsmanship. At St.Teilo’s the colourful kneeling cushions resting on the seats of the solid, dark 
pews are beautifully made and also finely crafted is the modern oak lectern and the oak pulpit with its pleated 
panelling. Beautiful too are the globe lights of the candelabras and the Staffordshire tiles in the chancel, bright  
with their pattern of fleur-de-lis.

In St.Teilo’s Chapel in the south aisle, the figures of a medieval knight and his lady in their niche have 
been worn down to almost nothing, although at some later date two pink marble heads have been added to 
replace  the  originals  and  they  sit,  somewhat  oddly  and  comically,  against  the  smooth  grey  sandstone. 
However, fortunately perhaps for the ancient pair, the plea, written in French, for the Lord to have mercy on 
their souls, has, unlike their stone images, escaped oblivion. 

But the glory of this chapel and the glory of the church are the two Celtic crosses that, before being 
taken into the church, stood in the open air in the churchyard for a thousand years and, unlike the medieval  
knight, William, and his wife, Isamay, have resisted the weathering of centuries. Both crosses are elaborately 
carved on all faces, with endlessly enfolding and interweaving patterns. The striking design of the headless 
cross is of two snakes, their tails intertwined and their heads facing as if in the act of devouring one another - 
often taken as a symbol of everlasting life. The acanthus flowers and foliage depicted on the two crosses are 
rare in Pembrokeshire, the only other example being found on the Celtic cross at St. David’s.

Even during the busiest periods of the tourist  season when the streets and beaches are loud with 
holidaymakers,  it  is  possible  to  be  quiet,  and  often  to  be  in  solitude,  in  these  village  churches  and,  in 
tranquillity, enjoy the craftsmanship and creativity that has gathered over the centuries. We can perhaps also 
ponder and meditate on the words and symbols that reflect and give meaning to much of what we feel is of 
importance in our lives.     

By ‘Wayfarer’
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Rosemarket Village Hall

The committee would like to offer their sincere thanks to Mr & Mrs Billy Young for 
allowing the Sponsored Golf Tournament to take place at the Dawn to Dusk golf course 
Rosemarket. The event raised over £500 towards hall funds. Many thanks also to all 
those that helped to make it a special day.



Life as a Land Girl
by Audrey Bocock
(as told to Mike Warren)

It was not only the young men that were called up to serve their country in the Second World War. We young, 
single girls were also required to do our bit on reaching the age of 18 although we did not necessarily have to join the 
women’s services. There was a variety of other ways we could aid the war effort, often replacing the men who were  
fighting the enemy in some foreign field.  I was due to be called up in November, 1942, and the last thing I wanted to do  
was to be sent to the munitions factories where life was none too pleasant. I therefore volunteered in the October to join  
the Land Army and I was sent from my home in Burton-on-Trent to a hostel, Lea Hall, on the Staffordshire/ Shropshire 
border where I would live while carrying out my farm work for the rest of the war.

When I left the train at the ‘local’ railway station, I found that the hostel was seven miles away, not three as I had  
been told, and it was quite late when I arrived. The hostel was very Spartan at that time and only half full although it filled  
up by 1943. The staff consisted of a Warden and two Irish girls who were responsible for cleaning. My first job was cutting 
sugar beet along with five other girls and six Italian prisoners of war. We all got along very well although the fields seemed 
absolutely endless and the work was very onerous, particularly to someone new to farm work. The Italians were obviously 
to be trusted as there was no real evidence of them being guarded; I don’t think they were especially keen on Mussolini  
and his fascists in any case.

After some six weeks getting to be an expert on the cultivation of sugar beet, I struck lucky and was transferred to 
a more permanent job at a small dairy farm. The farm belonged to a Tom Williams  whose cowman had been called up  
and I was expected to look after and help to hand milk a herd of 24 cows. The only other employee was a waggoner who 
looked after and worked the four great shire horses which were the only source of heavy power on the farm. There were 
no tractors or electric milking machines. Each day, my duties started at 7.30 when I took over the milking from Mr Williams  
and his waggoner; I soon got the knack of milking, most of the cows being docile and co-operative, although one or two  
were a bit awkward and had to have their rear legs tied together. They still carried on kicking but I remained fairly safe. 
Our milk was dribbled through a chiller into churns and then collected for transport to Cadbury’s factory at Knighton. After  
milking, the cowshed had to be cleaned out and the manure dragged into pits. This was not easy and very different to my  
earlier work in a clothing factory. The manure was then taken on a cart to the fields and spread on the land, the horse,  
named ‘Captain’, gradually moving forwards a fixed number of steps on his own initiative - tractors don’t do that!

Whilst learning the intricacies of hand milking and muck spreading, I was also becoming used to life at the hostel.  
There were 34 of us girls there from all over the Midlands, sleeping in various sized bedrooms, 18 on bunks in the master 
bedroom and two at a time in the maids’ quarters. We had handed over our ration books and ate our meagre breakfasts  
and evening meals at the hostel. We took packed lunches to eat in the fields or cow sheds. No alcohol was allowed but we 
did go in groups to the local pubs; I especially remember the ‘Brown Jug’ at Bishops Offley. Other evenings we had  
occasional sing-songs or even went to dances, although the general lack of male partners was a problem. Sometimes  a  
group of Americans from a local base turned up for a party. There were no ‘goings on’ however as the Warden was very 
strict. All in all we were not that aware of the war except when one of our number received bad news about a father,  
brother or boyfriend who had become a casualty. The only visible evidence I saw was when I went home for the weekend 
once every three weeks and had to change trains between two stations in Birmingham. It was here that I saw so many  
people in uniform and the remains of many streets destroyed by the bombing raids.

My work at Williams’ farm varied with the seasons. Hay making was hard but also enjoyable, being carried out in 
the hot weather which we always seemed to have in those long ago summers. Mrs Williams would turn up during the day 
with a wonderful selection of picnic food which we ate in the sunshine. Harvest time was even harder work. One man went  
in front with a scythe, another followed, gathering the corn into sheaves and I came next, tying the sheaves with straw to  
await the horse drawn binder. The sheaves were gathered into eights and stacked to dry out. Later they would be carted to 
the Dutch barn to await the threshing machine which was powered by a steam engine. It all seems a little primitive when I  
look back but I thoroughly enjoyed my three years at Williams’ farm except for the terrifying incident with their very bad-
tempered bull. One day, I was crossing one of the fields, minding my own business, when I heard the thunder of big  
hooves behind me; I looked round and saw our enormous and evil bull bearing down on me with murderous intent. I ran  
for the fence, leapt over the gate and, thinking I was safe, stopped for breath. However, the bull didn’t give up and started  
to demolish the gate with his horns. I was only just rescued in time by Mr. Williams. This was probably the most dangerous 
thing that happened to me during the war!

I  so enjoyed my farm work during the war that,  when I was ‘demobbed’, I  went to work on a dairy farm in  
Nottinghamshire for some two and a half years, this time with the newfangled milking machines. I was there until I left to  
get married some 52 years ago.

■✛❐✙✕■❚❖◆▼❄●▲●▲▼❋❈✌❂❁❄❁❘❚❂■❑✓✙❙❍❂✼❄❋❇❉●●✻❍❂❊❙

Letters from parents to the teacher:
‘Please excuse Harriet for missing school yesterday. We forgot to get the Sunday paper off the porch, and we 
found it Monday, we thought it was Sunday’
Please eckuse John being absent on Jan 28,29,30,31,32, and also 33.’
‘Please excuse my son’s tardiness. I forgot to wake him and I did not find him till I made the beds.’
‘My son is under doctor’s care and should not take P.E. today. Please execute him.’
‘Please excuse Mary for being absent. She was sick and I had her shot.’



FROM THE JETTY
by Revd. Michael Williams

(Mission to Seafarers Port Chaplain, Milford Haven)
What do the following items have in common?:

Phone Card - Balaclava - Fire - Cell - Ward - Prayer
They are all real but apparently unconnected. However, there is a common factor:- a Seafarer.
A  day  in  the  life  of  a  port  chaplain  can  involve  one  or  more  of  these  items  and  they  have  human 
consequences, which extend right across this world, which we all share.

Last week, four Indian seafarers arrived at the International Seafarers’ Centre in Robert Street, Milford  
Haven (where the Mission to Seafarers’ Chaplain is based), having brought in a cargo of oil to Petro Plus, 
formerly the Gulf  Oil Refinery. They had been to the Post Office to buy $10 phone cards to call home to 
Bombay. The Mission Centre also sells $10 phone cards but these last for 7 minutes whereas BT’s cards only 
last 3 minutes because a surcharge is imposed on cards used for overseas calls from the UK. The seafarers 
were clearly feeling deprived of time talking with their families. What we were able to do was to exchange the  
BT cards for the Mission’s version and then sell on the BT cards, which had the full quota of time providing  
they were used on the UK network. Happiness is smiling lips and eyes!

When the Filipinos arrive in Milford Haven to discover that they will be working as deck hands in the 
North Sea and Baltic regions during our autumn/winter months the warmth of a hand knitted balaclava under a 
hard hat is so appreciated. The women around the churches in this community perform such a wonderful 
service to offset the cold for those from tropical climates.   Happiness is smiling lips and eyes!

The dread of every seafarer is that of having a fire on board.  When the ship is virtually new like the 
Auto Premier Car Carrier and an enormous wave hits you midships, even the most modern vessel can suffer 
a fractured fuel line, which sprays diesel oil over two very hot engines.  Thanks to an efficient fire drill, the fire 
was  contained  and  the  ship  did  not  sink  but  it  was  without  power  to  take  her  to  port  for  repairs.  The  
emergency services all pulled together fifty miles off Milford Haven harbour and brought the ship and her crew 
safely in. Happiness is smiling lips and eyes!

Men working in a confined space, like a trawler, can often get on each other’s nerves.  Tempers fray 
and fights can sometimes have serious consequences.   With one party in a prison cell for GBH and the victim 
fighting for his life, both need the care that a chaplain can bring.   When all was finally sorted out the prisoner 
in the cells in Swansea goal received the justice, which was fair, and the patient on the ward at Withybush 
Hospital received the medical attention  which saved his life.   The families of both parties were cared for in 
our Port and it would be correct to say they appreciated how the Welsh looked after the assaulting Portuguese 
and the assaulted Spaniard.   Happiness is smiling lips and eyes!

The centre has a Chapel for use in private prayer and for moments of quiet reflection.  Many seafarers  
have been brought  up in the Christian tradition and the Bible is part  of  their  regular  reading.    We have 
commentaries and new editions of the Scriptures which are provided free to anyone wishing to deepen their  
faith.   The Mission to Seafarers produces a bi-monthly, four-language newspaper called  The Sea,  which 
highlights issues and maritime news for the 300 or so Mission stations around the world.   With the image we 
have of Jesus, our Saviour, caring for all who serve their brothers and sisters in life, regardless of whether 
they are Christians, of some other world religion or of no religion at all,  we surely look into the face of Christ  
and see that happiness is smiling lips and eyes!

This will have given you a small taste of the ministry to seafarers and the maritime industries and we 
hope that you, the reader, will cast a care in their direction when you consider that 91% of everything we 
consume in this country comes to us by sea.

Butterflies in the Gardens of Burton

Red admirals, painted ladies, tortoiseshells, peacocks, common blues and speckled woods; the very 
names reflect the vivid colours and intricate patterns of some of our local butterflies. Many of these have been 
late in arriving in appreciative numbers this summer. The painted ladies have been very scarce and I have 
only seen two this year, both in mid-August, on buddleia, in a Burton garden.

But the most unusual sighting was also in August, of a comma, only the second that I have ever seen 
in Pembrokeshire. Its most distinctive feature, however, is not reflected by its name - the small white mark on  
its hind wings -  but is its deeply fretted fore and hind wings and rich orange and brown colourings.

The comma was once only found in the Wye valley in Monmouthshire but during the last century it has 
spread to Wales, the Midlands and southern England.

When we read of the decline, and even extinction, of some of our wildlife - even those like the skylark  
and thrush, which were once commonplace, it is heartening to know that some species, like the comma, the 
collared dove and the otter, have extended their habitats and are actually increasing in numbers.

By ‘Wayfarer’



REPORT OF LLANGWM HIDDEN GARDENS - JULY 2001                                    

Once again the tour of the hidden gardens of Llangwm was a great success.  Unfortunately the weather was a little  
disappointing but a group of armchair gardeners set off armed with umbrellas and cagoules to brave the elements in  
search of gardening delights - and we found them.  Twelve gardens, in varying stages of design and bloom.  Some of the 
gardens we had visited last year and it was wonderful to witness the changes that had taken place in one short year.  The  
work involved in designing, planning, planting and maintaining them to the same, if not higher, standard than last year  
must be enormous and I am sure the pleasure that the gardeners receive from their labours must make it all worthwhile.

We started our tour with a visit  to the Garden of a country lady which was just  like a typical  cottage garden with  
established shrubs and rose bushes and of course a vegetable patch.  The country lady was in attendance and made us all  
feel very welcome.

An Oasis of Green was just that - a wonderfully long garden, interestingly divided into sections by plant enhanced low  
walls, decorative trellises, and large bushes. From the tubs and pots adorning the patio area to the view from the bottom of 
this garden it was clear to all that a great deal of thought and hard work had gone in to making this a beautiful oasis.

The secret garden was hidden away by a very large hedgerow and was still under review as the gardeners here had just  
moved in to the area and were reshaping the garden as they went.  However, they had brought some shrubs from their  
previous home and the garden ornaments helped to stamp their individuality on their work.

The Compact garden was first visited last year when the owners had only recently made this their home.  It is a very small  
garden  but  again  the  gardeners  here  had  made  this  garden  different  by  creating  a  Mediterranean  style  with  low  
maintenance alpine section.  We were able to see how the garden had progressed from last year and what changes had  
been made to their original ideas.

Our next port of call was overlooking the river, a small garden with well tended plants and some interesting woodwork.  
Again the view from here was a delight and we knew why the garden had been labelled A Room with a View.

The Tranquil Garden on the other side of the river also had a terrific view and I think it was in this garden that we would  
have liked to have stayed all afternoon.  

However, we ventured on and made it to cowboy country, or Llangwm Ferry to you and me.  Amongst the gunslingers  
and Indians (or scarecrows to be precise) we visited The Riverside Garden, The Japanese Garden and the Woodland  
Garden.  All were magnificent with views to match.  And we were all relieved that the scalping season was over.

The Rambling Garden and the Cottage Garden were both visited last year and it was plain to see that the work in these  
gardens never ends.  So we came at last to the Developing Garden and with much pleasure we enjoyed the homemade  
cakes and cups of tea available.  

It was a long and tiring day but worth it.  We came away with plants purchased in the plant sale and with great plans for  
the gardens of Foxhall, Hill Mountain and Haverfordwest.   And that brings me to the Gardening club we are hoping to  
set up in this area.  If you are interested in joining, either as an expert or as a novice then please get in touch.  Who  
knows, next year you could be taking part in the Hidden Gardens of  ? 

Lynne Stanley


A Scotsman goes into a cake shop and points to a cake and asks "Is that a
macaroon or a meringue ?"
To which the assistant says " No you are right, it's a macaroon".

                                                                            Think about it !   



What's the difference between Baby Bear and Jeffrey Archer ?

Answer:  Baby Bear didn't get ANY porridge !


Latest for next issue 10th December 2001
  



"May you be with the Force!" 
If you are looking for a way in which you can help your Community why not consider becoming one of 

a growing band of volunteers who offer valuable support to the local police force by taking over simple 
reception and office duties thereby releasing the officers for their proper duties on the beat. 

Neyland Police Station is one of those stations currently being kept open by volunteer workers thus 
providing a useful service to the community; if it were not for the volunteers, the station would probably have 
to close. Currently there are five volunteers and we could do with a lot more help to keep the station open 
during normal working hours and, if at all possible, even at weekends. If this could be done, it would be a 
'first' in the Dyfed Powys Force Area. Those of us who are volunteers find the work interesting; we feel one 
of a team and are welcomed and accepted as such by both Officers and civilian staff alike. The work is not 
too taxing and can be both interesting and even relaxing. We answer the telephone, taking messages and 
passing them to the right agency, people or officers, check documents and answer queries on the desk. 
There are also occasional special projects that come our way. In general we aim to be as helpful to the 
public and the Force as we can be. New recruits are properly trained and provided with a uniform. 

Getting to know the Officers and the way in which they work is satisfying and gives one an 
appreciation of the real difficulties that they face in the course of their daily tasks. There are times when you 
will not be that busy and then is the time that you can get down to reading that novel you've been promising 
yourself you will read since forever! Members of the public are pleased to see someone in the station and are 
always grateful for the help you are able to give them. Volunteer Support Staff, as with Special Constables, 
are regarded as 'one of the team' and the effort that you put in is always appreciated by both civilian staff 
and the officers. The most recent advertising campaign highlighting the work of Police Officers poses the 
question: "Could you do this"? In most cases, for most of us, the answer is "no" but we can help those who 
are out there doing the real job by supporting them as a volunteer. If I've whetted your appetite just a little 
and you are able to give up a few hours a week please telephone Allison at Milford Haven Police Station on 
01646692351 and start the ball rolling towards spending a few hours a week supporting the Police. 
A Neyland Volunteer 

Rosemarket Community Council 
September Quarter 2001 

Rosemarket Community Council has held two meetings this quarter, in July and September. As usual no 
meeting was held in August. Both meetings took place at Rosemarket Village Hall despite the on-going 
renovations. 
In addition to the normal administration and planning matters the following items have been discussed during 
the last two meetings: 
a) The council was delighted that our Community Councillor Barbara Summons has been awarded the 
MBE in recognition of her contribution to the community. 
b) Community property-grass maintenance 
There was a poor response for tenders for the grass cutting of the Beacon. Only two quotes had been 
received; one for each section of the field. It was decided to accept both these quotes. It was agreed that 
these tasks should be tendered again in January 2002 for possibly a 3 year contract, hopefully this may 
attract more tenders. 
c) Village cleaning- Mrs Rogers had been unable to complete her usual village cleaning duties in August owing to the 
serious accident that had befallen her husband .. The Council hopes that Mr Rogers will continue to make good progress. 
d) Auditor's Comments -22 August 2001: 
The accounts for 2000-2001 have been inspected and agreed. The auditor recommended a number of minor administrative 
changes. The council has agreed the changes. 
e) Clerks Salary and hours: 
It was agreed that discussion of the recent pay rise awarded to clerks from 1 st April 2001 should be left to the Council's 
usual pay review in January with the provision that any rise would be backdated to 1 April 2001. The hours worked by the 
clerk will also be reviewed . 
f) The Community Council meeting planned for 5th November has been changed to avoid clashing with the bonfire 
planned by the Village Hall Committee on that evening. The Ith November has been agreed as the new date. 

Community Projects 
a) Speed 
The council have asked the police to attend the next meeting in October 2001 to discuss problems The council will again 
raise the subject of speed of traffic in Front Street. The Council is particularly concerned with the area near St Leonard's 



Park, where children continually play in the street and on the bank. The Council considered that some sort of traffic  
calming would be both desirable and appropriate here.
a) Dog Fouling
The new anti dog fouling signs have been put up but unfortunately vandals have already pulled down many of the signs.  
New dual-purpose bins will, hopefully, be available shortly. These will be located (1) opposite the school by the seat, (2) 
by the notice board in Middle Street and (3) in Westaway Park on the corner of the grass by the houses.
b) Ho Ho House
The Council decided after vigorous discussion to award a small prize to the owners of the best Christmas decorated home  
(Ho-Ho House) this Christmas. The judging will be carried out by someone from outside the village. 
d) Report of Tidy-Up Committee
The Rosemarket  ‘Tidy-up’ sub-committee has twice met  officials  of  the County Council to discuss the village litter  
problems. We have been delighted with their quick response. Already much of the Back Lane has been cleared of rubbish 
by the County Council workers. We are hoping to arrange a  Clean up the Village Day on probably, Saturday 27th 

October. All offers of help will be gratefully accepted. If volunteers can meet outside the village hall at 9.30 suitably  
equipped to pick up rubbish we can split into groups and really clean up the rubbish. A skip should be available for any 
large items.
e)  Finally next year will be the Queen's Golden Jubilee. Any suggestions for celebrating the event will be most welcome. 



Burton Church - News from the Pews

Our Harvest  Supper will  be held on the 5th October;  a really first  class meal  will  be served and tickets are 
available from Peggie Warren  (Tel: 601320) or Cyril Venables (Tel: 600456), priced at £5 with a lucky number.  The  
monies raised will be donated to church funds and to crisis charities. Last year a cheque was sent to Christian Aid and this 
year we will be supporting home charities aimed at helping farmers outside Pembrokeshire affected by the foot and mouth 
crisis.  

As most of you will be aware, the Church has recently been decorated and it was lovely to see all those new faces  
when we celebrated the re-opening.  People are so busy these days but we really do appreciate your  support on these  
special occasions.

Recently we have engaged a new gardener to keep the church grounds tidy and the extra effort that he has put in 
is significantly obvious with the grounds already looking much better.  We have asked him to strim and tidy up the  
perimeter of the church grounds and also those graves that are no longer attended to and are very much overgrown. Those  
of us who have attempted to do this over the years have not found it easy and this year we have only concentrated on a 
few of the old graves. Although they are already looking much better,  we have asked the gardener to help us get started  
and then we hope to gather together a group of people from the villages to continue the task.  The job will not be too  
onerous once the gardener has completed his initial efforts but it is far too much for the few from within the Church who  
are able to do this type of work so would you please consider giving us a hand for an hour or so a month during the  
growing season to enable us to keep the area under control. Please telephone Peggie Warren on 601320.  - “Many hands 
make light work”.

On the subject of maintaining the old graves in the church yard, it has been noted by some families that a few of  
the  memorial  stones  have  been  moved  out  of  position  on  their  plinths  and the  question  has  been  asked about  the  
responsibility for damage etc., so perhaps this is a good opportunity to inform families of the ‘rules’. When a family 
requests permission to erect a memorial in the churchyard it is their responsibility to ensure that it is safe and they should 
check their insurance to see if they are covered. A further point perhaps worthy of mention is that when flowers are  
placed on the grave they should only be  placed  at the top of the grave, preferably in a vase incorporated into the  
memorial stone. It is not really practicable for the gardener to go around moving all the flowers and vases from other parts  
of the grave before he can cut the grass and then families may feel aggrieved if they are not replaced. So please try to  
understand the problems that we face in trying to keep the graveyard neat and tidy; I am sure we all agree that it is better  
for visitors to see it looking well kept but we can only do this with your help and understanding.

Now let us go forward to 1st January, 2002.  For the past two years we have welcomed the new year with mulled 
wine, mince pies and community bell ringing; this year we plan to do the same, at 12 noon, and welcome you ALL to join 
us for this get together and we hope that the Rector does not ‘swing on the bell’ again this year’.

Finally our sincere thanks to all those, churchgoers and non-churchgoers alike,  who have helped us out over the 
last  few months  by using their  skills  to  assist   us  in  so  many different  ways  in  maintaining the  church for  future 
generations and to providing a facility which most families use at some time or another.
Peggie Warren & Cyril Venables,Churchwardens, Burton Church



THE NEYLAND LINE  .   (Decline & Demise.)                                                   By Barrie Jacob
         Continuing to write of my personal railway recollections and experiences, I have this time decided to write about  
the Neyland line, and, perhaps in so doing, evoke a few memories in fellow readers.

My story begins  in  the  1950s,  when the  line  between Johnston and Neyland  was very busy each  weekday 
handling a variety of traffic. Sundays, there were just two passenger trains into and out of Neyland. Trains conveying 
parcels, passengers, mail, and freight came and went with some frequency at this busy terminus. The long timber built  
engine shed was situated in the middle of the complex, between the Up and Down lines. This shed was a main depot, and  
supplied  engines  to  the  sub-sheds  at  Pembroke  Dock,  Whitland,  Cardigan,  and  Milford  Haven.  The  vast  siding 
accommodation afforded by Neyland was adequate not only for meeting the needs of the terminus itself; but also allowed 
numerous passenger coaches to be stabled there. Some of these coaches would be used for excursions, while others would  
be used to strengthen some regular passenger trains during the summer months. Empty fish vans would always be stabled 
at Neyland overnight due to insufficient space being available where they were actually needed, at Milford Haven. These  
wagons would be worked over to Milford at 12.30.pm. the next day.

During most  of  the  1950s,  Great  Western steam locomotives reigned supreme at  Neyland,  and it  seemed as 
though this pattern of railway life would go on forever. One could observe examples of almost  every type of Great  
Western locomotive at Neyland, the most notable exception perhaps being the 'King' class.

The first hint of change came in 1959, when the first passenger diesel multiple units (DMUs) appeared. These  
units appeared on a daily basis (Sundays excepted), but only worked one service, from and to Bristol. The novelty of 
riding on these trains was the fact that, one could sit immediately behind the driver's cab, and enjoy a good view of the 
track ahead. In the autumn of 1962 the first heavy mainline diesels began to appear. These were of the Classes 35 & 52 
types, and featured the hydraulic transmission favoured by Swindon Works at that time. None of these locomotives were  
based at Neyland, only working in and out, again on a limited number of passenger services. In fact, right up until the  
closure of the engine shed at Neyland on 9th September 1963, diesel traction was in the minority in the area.

In the early 1960s much of the track between Johnston and Neyland was renewed, and concrete sleepers were  
installed. The Distant signals at each of the three level crossings along the route were also replaced at this time. With all  
this work being done, it seemed that Neyland still had a future on the rail map.However, the pace of transformation and  
decline was rapid, and brutal.

On the evening of Sunday 9th September 1963, many people gathered at Neyland station to witness the end of an 
era, the departure of the last steam hauled Royal Mail train to Paddington. The locomotive used to perform this duty was  
Modified Hall Class, No.6984 'OWSDEN HALL'. Neyland had been her home shed for the past year.
The following day an all diesel service commenced. Neyland had now been downgraded to branch line status, 
and the branch to Milford Haven was now the mainline. Single and two-car DMUs now provided a local shuttle 
passenger service between Neyland,  Milford,  and Fishguard,  and a small  Class 03 shunting locomotive was kept  at  
Neyland to shunt goods traffic there, and also shunt at Haverfordwest and Milford. Some of the drivers who drove these  
little engines nicknamed them 'Wells Fargo'.

By the spring of 1964 the sidings at Neyland were virtually empty of rolling stock. The place had taken on a  
ghostly  and  forlorn  look.  The  DMUs,  which  plied  to  and  from  the  terminus  seemed  more  like  intruders  in  this 
environment. The worst was yet to come, as by this time the total closure of Neyland had been announced. And so it came  
to pass, that  on Sunday 14th June 1964, the very last passenger train departed,  driven by Hilliard James,  with Jack  
Harrison in the role of guard. Each of these men had begun their careers on the Great Western Railway, and it must have 
been a very emotional event for both of them.

Demolition work on the terminus was underway by early 1965. The engine shed was razed to the ground, and the  
locomotive turntable was removed. Several sidings were taken up, and the station offices on the Down platform were  
demolished. The most difficult item the contractors found to demolish was the large stone tower capped with a large  
water tank, known as the 'hydraulic'. This edifice had been constructed to last, and therefore proved to be something of a  
challenge to those who would dismantle it.

Following closure of the line, changes were also made at the three level crossings. The gates at each of these  
crossings had always been kept padlocked and closed to road traffic. Now the situation was to be reversed. The existing 
gates were permanently opened to road traffic, and 'new' gates were installed across the railway.

At Westfield Mill there was a reservoir and pumping station, from where water had been pumped to the hydraulic 
tower at Neyland. The water was used for supplying the steam locomotives, and for general use in the railway yard. With  
the closure of the engine shed to steam, and soon afterwards, the complete closure of the line, the pumping station too fell  
into decay.

Of the three level crossings, the one at Westfield Mill had been the least used as far as vehicular traffic was 



concerned.  This being due to the fact  that  Westfield Pill  was tidal,  and that  subsequently,  the approach road to the  
crossing would at times, be under water. Even so, few would venture with a car over this route when the tide was out, due 
to the rough terrain of the water course.

Westfield Mill Crossing had been in the care of Mr. & Mrs. Tom Harrison for many years. After the line closed,  
their  daughter  and  son-in-law,  Sheila  and  Jim  Mathias  bought  and  modernised  the  crossing  keeper's  cottage,  and 
continued to live there until the early 1990s.

Lower Rosemarket Crossing was once in the care of Mr. & Mrs. Fred Edwards. But at the time of closure in  
1964, their daughter and son-in-law, Mr. & Mrs. Tom Quirk had been in charge. Regrettably, the cottage here did not  
survive after Mr. & Mrs. Quirk moved out. It very quickly became a target for vandals, who did so much damage, that, in  
the interests of safety, it was demolished.

Upper Rosemarket Crossing had been tended by Mrs. Binah John for several years, and when she retired in the 
early 60s to  Neyland,  her daughter  and son-in-law,  Mr.  & Mrs.  Joe Dewdney took over.  Here  too,  the cottage has  
survived, has been modernised, and is now my home. Across the road, and almost hidden by ivy, is a stone built shed 
which was used to store oil and signal lamps etc. Apart from it's roof; this building is remarkably sound. Even the wooden  
door is in good condition.

So it was that, as 1964 rolled into 1965, the rails between Johnston and Neyland continued to gather a heavy 
coating of rust, and vegetation began to encroach upon the tracks. At Neyland, the iron footbridge known as the 'Right-of-
Way' still spanned the remaining trucks. Also remaining, and standing sentinel over this depressing scene, was the brick  
built GWR signalbox.

Despite the ravages inflicted upon Neyland by the infamous Chairman of the British Transport Commission, Dr.  
Richard Beeching, Neyland was not to suffer instant demise as so many other parts of the rail network had done. In fact,  
the time was fast approaching when the rails to Neyland would lose their coating of rust, and shine once more, even if  
only for a brief while.

Early in 1966 rumour was rife in the locality, that the Neyland line was to re-open. In May of that year it actually 
happened. The line was to enjoy a new lease of life for the conveyance of steel being used in the construction of the Gulf  
Oil Refinery at Waterston. About a week before this flow of traffic commenced, an inspection train visited Neyland. One 
of the vehicles included in this train was a GWR goods brake van. This was berthed alongside the Down platform,  
fulfilling the role of shelter for the car park attendant who managed the railway owned car park outside the station, and 
would remain there until all track was removed a few years later.

The first trainload of steel arrived behind a Class 37 diesel, which was driven by Laurie Jenkins of Whitland. The 
journey down from Johnston would have been rather time consuming because, at each of the level crossings the train  
would have to stop for the guard to open and close the gates. Nevertheless, traffic was such that the rails did shine again,  
and wagons could be seen in the sidings at Neyland once more. This flow of traffic continued over the line for over a  
year, before ceasing in mid 1967.

Again the rails became rusty, and again there was talk of a revival in the railway's fortunes. This time however, it  
proved to be a false dawn. In the autumn of 1967, news emerged that the British Aluminium Corporation was seriously  
considering building a smelting plant on Barnlake, and would need to have a rail link. The intention was to make a  
connection with the Neyland line at Westfield Mill, from where a new line would have been constructed to Barnlake. In  
the event, the aluminium smelter wound up being built in Scotland, at Invergordon.

In May of 1968 the Neyland line was disconnected at the Johnston end, but still the line refused to die. In 1969 it  
was re-connected at Johnston, and the section from there down to within sight of Upper Rosemarket Crossing, became an 
extended siding used for the storage of empty oil tank wagons. A bufferstop was installed about two hundred yards away  
from the crossing to prevent wagons being pushed further down the line. The reason this part of the line came to have this 
unusual role is because, at the time, there were insufficient sidings at the Gulf Refinery to accommodate the volume of  
traffic, and a suitable alternative had to be found nearby until the rail complex at the refinery was extended.

At the Neyland end, the remaining track in the station yard was removed in 1971, and the yard saw further use as  
a base for firms associated with the construction of the A.M.O.C.O. Refinery at Robeston. There was also a construction 
site on the railway belonging to the builders of the Westfield Pill Bridge. The track remained in situ from just below 
Westfield Pill Bridge, all the way to Johnston at this time.

However, in September of 1971(30 years ago), what for so long had been avoided, came to pass, the sickening 
spectacle of the rails finally being lifted. By the end of October this task had been largely completed, though about a  
quarter of a mile of track remained in use as a siding at the Johnston end until 1974. This track too was removed when  
modifications were made to the signalling at Johnston in the mid 1970s.
In fairness to British Rail, it is only fair to mention that, it did attempt on a number of occasions to find ways to revive the 
fortunes of the Neyland line. Because of the water frontage along the railway yard at Neyland, BR had hoped



the site might have been used in connection with the gas and oil exploration in the Celtic Sea. However, apart from
intermittent use of part of the site, the anticipated demand never emerged. At one stage, after the track had been lifted, BR  
was approached by a Midlands structural engineering firm to build a fabrication yard on the site, with the possibility of  
reinstatement of the rail link. After much discussion this proposal too, came to nothing. BR finally decided upon selling  
the station yard at Neyland along with the entire route to Johnston, and in the early 1980s began to negotiate sale to 
Preseli District Council.

Alas, Brunel's great works have been undone, and Beeching has triumphed.
From the Author's series of Railway Recollections.                 Upper Crossing Cottage, Rosemarket.
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Burton VC School

Summer Fayre.
Because  of  the  appalling  weather  on  the  day  of  the 

Summer  Fayre,  the  venue  was  changed  from 
Beggars Reach Hotel to the Mission Hall. Many 
thanks to the church community in allowing this 
and although the event  was re-arranged at  very 
short notice, it proved a great success.( See FOBS 
Report )

Pupil Performance. 
The  school  results  from  recent  national  tests  have 
continued  to  be  excellent.  All  Year  6  pupils  received 
grades well above the national average.

School Review.
The school  received  a  most  positive  report  when local 
advisers visited in July to observe lessons in all classes 
and inspect school documentation.

School Trip.
Classes 1 and 2 visited The Dinosaur Park near Tenby in 
July. 

Safe Cycling.
A safe cycling day was held for Years 5 and 6 in July, just 
before the summer holidays.

Theatre in Education.
A  theatre  group,  Theatre  for  Youth,  performed  an 
adaptation  of  ‘Treasure  Island’  in  front  of  the  whole 
school in September.

Three-Minute-Silence.
On Friday 14th September the whole school observed a 
three-minute-silence to remember the victims of the tragic 
events that occurred recently in the United States. 

Sunflowers.
Our giant sunflowers have been a wonderful sight at 
school. The tallest one, measured by the children, is just 
over 3.80 m. Next year we intend to plant many more.

  Contact :            Mr. R. Rowell.   Headteacher .  
                              Tel.   01646-600364 
                              E-mail   head@burton.pembrokeshire.sch.uk 

Harvest Festival

The  Harvest  Festival  at  St  Ismael’s  Church 
Rosemarket on September 16th took on a different 
look this year with a question and answer session 
led  by  the  guest  speaker  Revd.  Michael  Cottam, 
Agricultural  and  Rural  Affairs  Chaplain  in  the 
Diocese of St. David’s who has been professionally 
involved in the farming industry before taking Holy 
Orders. Revd. Cottam initiated a lively debate on the 
state  of  agriculture  at  this  time,  with  members  of 
local  farming  unions  and  the  Women’s  Food  and 
Farming  Union.  A  sum of  £100  was  presented  to 
Revd. Cottam by Church Warden Mrs Marilyn Young 
towards  the  Royal  Agricultural  Benevolent  Fund. 
The service was followed by a finger buffet provided 
by  the  ladies  of  the  church.  The  Revd.  Michael 
Williams thanked everyone who had provided food 
and had contributed to the beautiful  decoration  of 
the church. Revd. Cottam said that he thought the 
floral  decorations  were  the best  that  he had ever 
seen  and  congratulated  the  ladies.  Everyone 
present  declared they had thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
evening.

     Marilyn Young presenting Cheque to Revd. Cottam
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The club now has over 300 members
A large squad from Haverfordwest competed at the Welsh Amateur Gymnastics Association Preliminary Championships  
at Sophia Gardens.
Boys from the village who took part are: Chris Bassett, sam Bassett, Mathew Fulton, Aled Morgan and Carwyn Morgan.  
The boy’s under 11’s phase one A team gained overall first place, with the B team being placed third.
The girls who competed were: Steffi Campbell, Finola Scale, Melanie Rawsthorne, Ceri Hayden, Sian Hayden, Sophie  

Mitchell and Victoria Jones. Melanie Rawsthorne gained an individual 
3rd place.
A squad also attended the west Area Novice competition at West Street 
Gymnastics  Centre  Gorseinon.  Village  girls  taking  part  were:  Ceri 
Hayden,  Melanie Rawsthorne, Sian Hayden and Rhian Hayden.  Sian 
and Rhian were in the 14+ years girls team who won the team event for 
tumbling and vaulting. Rhian gained an individual joint 1st place for the 
vaulting and Sian Hayden gained joint second place.
In  July  a  huge  squad  of  Gymnasts  from Haverfordwest  attended at 
Sophia  Gardens.  The  village  was  again  well  represented  with  those 
attending  being:  Ben  Fulton,  Mathew  Fulton,  Ceri  Hayden,  Sian 
Hayden.  Rhian  Hayden,  Steffi  Campbell,  Gavin  Campbell,  Lauren 
Thomas, Victoria Jones, Richard Jones, Aled Morgan, Carwyn Morgan. 
All were a credit to our small village and their behaviour was excellent.
Aled Morgan stole the show with his own personal interpretation of 
Llewella D’ville in ‘ Spots Galore’.
The special needs section in their first ever public performance gained a 
huge roar  of  applause when starting their  display.  They were a  real 
success and enjoyed all the attention. ‘ Reach for the Stars ‘ will mean 
so much to all those who attended. There was not a dry eye in the house 
( or at least in the gymnasium at Sophia Gardens ).
The summer also proved difficult as Sir Thomas Picton PE staff wanted 
the  club  to  leave.  Temporarily  it  looked  like  the  club  would  be 
homeless, however from 29th September 2001 the club will rent space 
in Tasker Milwards sports dome.  While some times will  change the 
club will at least be able to continue. Pre-school and special needs will

                                                                              continue to function from Prendergast Junior School gymnasium. Not
                                                                               an ideal situation, it would be better if all sessions could be held in one
                                                                               place, but you never know, one day we may have our own place.
If anyone can help with fundraising or you want further information on club activities please contact the Senior Coach 
Rachel Hughes on 01437 891091

--------------------------------------------------------------

Summer Spectacular

Richard Jones of ashdale Lane( pictured ) had a very 
successful summer winning many sports awards :-
Dragon Sports Day ; Individual 1st Rosettes for skipping, 
obstacle, sprint and a 2nd for sack with a 1st medal for 
the team relay.

Gym Jamboree; a medal

Whitland 6 aside; Richard scored the goal to get the 
Haverfordwest under 8’s into the final. They lost the 
final but an investigation is underway as the winners 
appear to be older than the rules allow.

Richard attended a football training session for 3 days 
with Dan Rush and Mark Hazlewood . Day 1 received 
trophy for scoring the most goals (17 ). Day 3 a 
certificate signed by the two professionals.
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