October 2021

Conwy Road School

Further to the article: ‘From a 20th Century
School to a 21st Surgery’ in the Journal:
February 2016.
In 1950 I was a pupil at this school, in the
Infants Class, watched over by the efficient
but kindly Miss Roberts. This was 74 years
after the school had been built in 1876.
On Rhos Road in Rhos-on-Sea there are
three hefty stone built semi-detached
houses each of which display an engraved
inscription at the apex of the front wall.
The inscriptions read: on numbers 60 and
62 ‘WD 1857’, on number 64 (now one
house) ‘WD 1857, and on numbers 66 and
68 ‘WD 1883’. The initials ‘WD’ refer to
Mr Whitehall Dod who owned the land on
which the properties were built and who
also owned the land on which the Conwy
Road School was built. Mr Dod lived in
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Bryn Dinerth (NB: Journal December
2020) the large house off Tan-y-Bryn Road
beneath Bryn Euryn which in due course
was sold to Mr William Horton, when Mr
Dod moved to his other enormous
property Llanerch Hall near Trefnant which
he had acquired via his mother.
In 1875, five years after the Education Act
of 1870, Mr Dod sold his land in West End
to the ‘Colwyn School Board’ which
covered Llandrillo and Eirias so that a new
school could be built to replace the one
which had become a bit of a dump on Tany-Bryn Road. The old school, built in 1819
at a cost of nearly £400, had been a small
affair on the land on which the Tan-y-Bryn
Hotel was built and then subsequently,
after the hotel was demolished, where the
four large houses on the short cul-de-sac,
Ceder Grove, now stand.

Chairman: Paul Boulton

In 1847 there were 124 children in Tan-yBryn Road school taught by one teacher.
Most of the parents of the children were
so poor that they could not afford the 1d a
month fee. When a Government Inspector
visited the school in 1847 his eventual
report stated that “the majority of the
pupils knew exceedingly little of any
subject and the information of the rest was
desultory and uncertain.” When the
Inspector asked the children who wrote
the Gospel according to St John, one of
them answered “Matthew”. The Inspector
also noted that the school building was in a
very bad state of repair and that there was
a hole in the roof.
The ‘big cheese’ who ruled the roost at
this small school was the Llandrillo-yn–
Rhos Vicar, the Rev.Venables Williams. He
was a man who enjoyed his position in the
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neighbourhood and was
known for throwing his
weight around, and as a
Justice of the Peace, for siding
with the local landowners
against what he would have
described as the ‘common
people’. His courtroom
judgements were not sound
and often prejudicial. With
the erection of the new
Conwy Road School his
stranglehold on the future of
local education was severed,
although at the time his
Parish covered the area from
Rhos to Old Colwyn. It was
therefore a blessing when in
1847 the new Board School
(Conwy
Road
Primary
School) was opened.
A hundred and forty seven years ago in the
local newspaper the new school was
described as being built “near Bron-y-Nant
Chapel on land belonging to Mr Whitehall
Dod”. In those days Bron-y-Nant Chapel
may well have been the nearest substantial
building, although we would not think so
today. Mr Dod did not benefit from the
capital of the sale price of the ‘school’ land
because it was paid to trustees. Two years
after the school opened its doors Mr Dod
died. He had no children and the Llanerch
estate was then inherited, under the terms
of the settlement applying to it, by his
relatives, the Cayley family.
The subsequent remarkable growth of

Colwyn Bay is illustrated by a comment in
“John Heywood’s Illustrated Guide to
Colwyn Bay” in 1892. “The school”, says
the writer, “is built well, and has a good
appearance, but one rather marvels at
finding it in such an apparently out of the
way spot. We suppose there were good
reasons.” Fifty years later my sister and I
were there where we were well taught
and
where
the
discipline
was
paternalistically rigorous.
The school building, now home to the two
doctors’ surgeries, Rhoslan and Ryseldene,
is a well-built commodious edifice with a
distinctive open bell spire with a steep
pyramidal roof and weathervane; it was

given a Grade II Listed Building
specification on 15th May 2001. It has,
typically for the Cayley Estate, a low stone
boundary wall to the front. The building
has some similarities with other work
commissioned by Mr Dod such as the old
Ship Hotel on Llandudno Road, now the
Hickory’s Pub and restaurant. Both are
sturdy buildings with large stone walls. It is
mainly a single-storey building with a slate
roof; it has a distinctive Gothic doorway
with elaborate strap hinges through which
we children used to scuffle on our way
home. The school building, after 145
years, still retains much of its original
character in both its interior and exterior.

Village Hall addendum
Very often, readers of these Journals get in
touch with me to add their memories to
articles that I have written herein. On
reading the article in the December 2020
issue on ‘Our Village Halls’, Ann Kennedy
has been in touch from Grimsby where
she and David now live. She was on the
Llanddulas Hall Committee in the late
1990s. Liz Legge was the Chairman then
and is still the Chairman today.
In the 1990s the Committee organised a
‘City Church Meet’ every Sunday morning
in the Hall, which the Llanddulas Vicar at
the time tried to shut down. The unofficial
congregation, which came from miles
around, brought their own band and their
lunch and made a morning of the occasion;
it was very popular. On one Sunday
morning when a hymn was being sung Ann
was horrified to see that the organist was
smoking, only to realise with relief that

what she saw was the breath escaping
from the organist’s mouth because the Hall
was so cold. At one point the congregation
took blankets to the Hall to keep warm!
One disadvantage of the position of the
Hall, which is still a disadvantage, is that
there is no car park. Marion Lyons did her
best to negotiate with the local farmer to
use one of his fields, but had no success
The Llanddulas Hall Committee has been
very active over the years. In 1940 a
landmine fell nearby and many years later
the Committee spent £23,000 on repairing
the roof and the Hall clock cost £12,000 to
be restored. A new floor and eventually
new heating were also installed.
The Hall was given to the community by
Lady Bamford Hesketh, the Countess of
Dundonald for the education of the local
children. It was originally known as the

Church House but sadly the Church found
that it could not afford to maintain it. Thus
it was that a Village Committee was
formed who paid the Church a £1 a year
rent. Some years ago when the Bishop was
retiring Ann mentioned to him that he
would always be remembered by the
village people as the terrible Bishop who
had threatened to double the rent that the
Hall Committee had to pay. He was takena-back until he was told that it was from
£1 to £2 and then roared with laughter.
In 1985 the Hall was the venue used by the
late Margaret Rawcliffe and Brian Jones to
launch their book ‘The History of
Llanddulas’. Margaret, a conscientious and
hard-working lady, was very involved in the
restoration of the Hall and her book is a
treasure trove of information about the
village.

Police Houses

Police House Mauldeth Road

In the 1950s and 1960s if you were a
married police officer you had to live in a
house owned by the local Police Authority.

In the ‘old days’, when the
Denbighshire Constabulary
existed,
there
were
numerous
houses
in
Colwyn Bay which the
Constabulary built and
owned. Two of them, now
privately owned, can still be
seen on the corner of Elwy
Road and Rhos Road,
opposite Llandrillo-yn-Rhos
Primary School; (now
numbers 47 Church Road
and 103 Elwy Road). The
one on the left was the
police station and the one
on the right was the police
house. It was an enlightened
scheme and indicative of the
more law abiding times in
which they were built. They
were built in an attempt,
mostly successful, for the
police to have a local
presence in a specifically
local area. There was no
attempt by the architect to
produce plans which were
architecturally distinctive;
the houses are well built,
functional buildings built for a specific
purpose.

were lodged in the cells in the adjoining
police station. It was rumoured,
understandably, that many felons were
reluctant to be released.
The original police house in Rhos-on-Sea
was at number 2 Mauldeth Road, the first
detached house on the right of the cul-desac. Just inside the front door, in the hall-way,
was placed a small desk and a telephone just
in case a member of the public called to
report some sort of crime. PC Garfield
Jones lived there, until in the late 1980s
when he became a Sergeant, he was moved
to Pwllheli. His place in the Mauldeth Road
house was taken by Police Constable
Graham Griffiths until he was eventually
moved to the ‘new’ house in Elwy Road.
A line of better looking police houses,
known at the time amongst the local
policemen as a ‘police colony’, again now all
privately owned, are beside the Fire Station,
opposite Eirias Park. The two detached
better houses on the front (186 and 184
Abergele Road) were occupied by Sergeants
and Inspectors while the semi-detached
houses at the back, behind the Fire Station,
on Bryn Eirias Close were where the
Constables and their families lived. The two
detached dwellings alongside Abergele Road
now have very posh door frames and a
private enclosed walk-way off the main road.

Before the County Police Act of 1839 the
duties of Constables were carried out by
Parish Constables who lived in their own
homes and worked from there. They were
unpaid and their authority was limited and
only ran in the Parish in which they lived.
The County Police Act of 1839 enabled
Counties to create their own police forces.
This was when the Denbighshire
Constabulary, with paid officers, was
formed, following a Court of Quarter
Session in 1840 which voted 17-4 in its
favour.
In 1967 the Denbighshire Constabulary was
amalgamated
with
the
Gwynedd
Constabulary
and
the
Flintshire
Constabulary to form the Gwynedd
Constabulary which in 1974 was re-named
the North Wales Police. Two years before
the old Denbighshire Constabulary was
amalgamated with the other two forces, it
had 302 officers on its force.
The first Chief Constable was John Denman
and he was from Llanfair Dyffryn Clwyd. At
that time the Llanrwst Division was headed
by Superintendent Kyffin, who the records
show, had at his command six constables but
no horse. In 1921 the Denbighshire
Constabulary was issued with its first car and
the 2nd World War, when many officers
were drafted into the fighting forces, saw the
appointment of the first Police Woman.

Police Houses Coed Pella Road

The most important ‘police house’ was part
and parcel of the main Police Station in
Colwyn Bay on Rhiw Road. In the early
1950s Superintendent Owen Jones and his
wife lived in the house and would enter their
home via an ornate door which can still be
seen on the corner of the building on the
corner of Rhiw Road and the back lane
which leads to Douglas Road. Mrs Jones, the
Superintendent’s wife, cooked the most
delicious, succulent and nutritious meals
which were served to the prisoners who

At the top of Coed Pella Road there are
three houses, numbers 45, 47 and 49 and
round the corner next door in Ael-y-Bryn
Road at number 21 are a total of four similar
detached houses that were built in the 1950s
as Police Houses by the local builder, T Alun
Hughes & Co. The foreman on the job was
Mr Hughes’s foreman, Emlyn Evans. The
four houses are exactly the same and could
have been taken from a brochure and were
obviously designed by an architect with a
very straight ruler. However, for their time,

seventy years ago, they are an enlightened
instance of a benevolent attitude to the
welfare of local policemen. The foreman, Mr
Emlyn Evans, had married Mair who had a
sister called Gwyneth. Both sisters married
men called Emlyn Evans and both sisters
with their respective husbands went to live
in Coed Coch Road, Old Colwyn. Later on,
whenever Emlyn and Mair’s son, David, was
asked which of the two sisters was his
mother, he always used to reply, “the loud
one”.

was originally built for a private person and
then sold to the Police Force. When it was
constructed the Berth-y-Glyd Farm fields,
owned by the Watkin Wynn family, were to
the rear of the property. When the Local
Authority bought the farm land and
demolished the farm buildings, which had

been farmed by Mr Davies, the farmer
bought the corner plot next to the police
house, on which he built his own home. The
Peulwys Estate, built on the farm fields, now
backs onto the old police house. (NB:
Journal September 2007: Our Farming
Heritage).

Emlyn, the T. Alun Hughes foreman, had two
sisters, Rhoda and Nan, who both ran, for
many years, the up-market Lotus shoe shop
in Station Road which was opposite WH
Smith and next-door to the Manweb shop.
One police house was beside the Old
Colwyn Police Station, on Abergele Road,
opposite the Marine Hotel Pub. In those
days there was a Police Station in Llysfaen,
Old Colwyn, Colwyn Bay, Rhos-on-Sea and
Mochdre. The fact that four of these Police
Stations have now gone, was, with an
amused glint in his eye while he winked with
the other, described to me by a highly
respected retired policeman as ‘progress’. In
fact in Britain, in the last ten years, 667 police
stations with front counters allowing the
public to talk to officers, have been shut
down. There are now fewer than 600 still
open to the public across England and Wales.
As you travel up Llysfaen Road towards the
junction with Highlands Road and Berth-yGlyd Road, the last house on the right on the
corner, (204 Llysfaen Road),as you turn right
for the Llysfaen village, was another Police
House which also acted as the Llysfaen
Police Station, in which in the 1950s Police
Constable T.G.Davies lived and worked.
(NB: Journal February 2017: Tied Houses). It

Police Houses Coed Pella Road

Police Houses Elwy Road

Netherton
Netherton is an enormous house in a large
plot of land stretching from Brackley Avenue
to Walshaw Avenue. The house is
mentioned in the February 2019 Journal
under the heading ‘The Oaks and Berth-yCoed’.
Miss Enid Jones, with her sister Miss A Jones,
owned and lived in Netherton. She was part
of the Jones Sewing Machine empire and it
was from that business that her fantastic
wealth originated. Miss Jones’ grandfather,
William, with Thomas Chadwick, had
started the business in 1860 and 33 years
later he opened on his own in Guide Bridge,
Manchester which he advertised as the
‘Largest Factory in England Exclusively
Making First Class Sewing Machines’. Their
original antique machines made with much
ornamental decoration are still kept to this
day in good conditions as decorative items;
they now sell on the internet for about £80.

One version has the words inscribed on the
shoulder, ‘As Supplied to Her Majesty Queen
Alexandra’. As the previous article in this
Journal mentioned, Miss Jones sold
Netherton in 1963 and moved to The Oaks
(NB February 2018 Journal). In 1925, before
Miss Jones bought Netherton, Mr George
Tetley of the tea company had lived there.
Once a year, while living in Netherton, built
with Ruabon red bricks (NB: Journal:
September 2001: ‘A coal By-Product &
Colwyn Bay’), Miss Jones and her sister
would holiday on a cruise ship for a month.
While she was away enjoying the balmy
weather of the Caribbean or Mediterranean
the employees of Daniel Allen & Sons, the
large department store on Station Road,
would move into the house and take up all
the carpets and remove all the curtains so
that they could be thoroughly washed and
cleaned. The chimney sweep would arrive

at the same time and clean all the tall
chimneys, of which there were many.
The Daniel Allen & Son workers, all of them
men, one of whom is a present member of
this Society, Robert Hughes, would enter the
house through the back door which was
accessed from Walshaw Avenue. They all
wore pinafores the better to save wear to
their trousers, but more importantly for Miss
Jones, to save dirtying her carpets and
curtains.
Robert Hughes and his fellow workers were
interested to see the green beige door
covered in brass studs which marked the
demarcation line between the servants at
the rear of the house and the hoi-polloi at
the front.
After 1963 the house became a Rydal School
boarding house and has now been sold by
the School.

Petrol Filling Station addendum
In the last edition of this Journal
(December 2020) there was an article
about the long lost Petrol Filling Stations
which has stirred old memories from many
of our members.
Stanley Williams remembers working in
Holingdrakes Garage, round about 1967,
when the roof over the ‘battery room’ was
leaking. The management’s solution was,
instead of patching up the roof, to bore
holes into the garage floor so that the rain
could seep away! And this was where 20
batteries were being charged at any one
time. A young lad, Mick, whose job it was
to charge the batteries and who always
wore an extremely thick jumper, came to
work one day and mizzled about an itch
that had developed on his chest. Stanley
realised that Mick had spilt battery fluid on
his jumper which had worn a hole in the
fabric as well as that of the shirt underneath
and of his skin underneath everything.
Stanley, aged 19, was earning £2-12s-6d a
week as key store man and on his birthday
2/6d was added to his weekly wage.
The garage had a white Austin J21 which
on occasions was driven to the
Hollingdrake headquarters in Town Hall
Square, Stockport. In those days before
the A55 was built, the journey through the
town centres of St Asaph and Holywell and
along Chester Eastgate Street was a ten
hour all day trip.

On one occasion there had been a flood in
the garage and someone had removed the
manhole cover to help drain away the
water. Ellis Tee, a small serious Welshman,
a mechanic whose vision was not up to
scratch and who wore double thick, bottle
top looking lenses in his glasses, rolled up
his trousers and went sloshing through the
murky flood water only to disappear down
the manhole. Bert Knowles, from South
Africa, another mechanic, sat in a car while
it was raised up on high by the ramp; while
working on the interior of the car, he
forgot he was up in the air, stepped out of
the car door and promptly tumbled to the
ground.
The nineteen year old Miss Margaret Scott,
was the telephonist at Meredith & Kirkham
Garage in Old Colwyn. She worked with
an in-house PBX mini telephone exchange,
plugging the required wires into the
correct sockets, car sales, service
department, management etc, as the calls
came in to her. On one particular day she
balanced a cup of coffee on the top of the
machine which toppled over sploshing the
entire console rendering it useless. John
Meredith told her to go home immediately
for her hair-dryer, (she lived at Queen’s
View, a hundred yards away in Fron
Terrace,) which he hoped would dry his
telephone exchange; it did not work so he
suggested that she should go home again
before he did something he would later

Heron Garage, originally Holingdrakes Garage, Princes Drive

regret. For a few days Mr Meredith more
of less ran the business and did all the
garage telephoning from the red public
telephone box on the corner of Wynn
Drive and Abergele Road, across the road
from the garage.
Margaret Scott lived with her mother, Mrs
Muriel Scott. Mrs Scott had been born in
1917 in the cottage, built by Thomas
Davies, and remained in the cottage for the
rest of her 96 years. When the cottage was
built the occupants could see across the
road and up beside the house opposite on
Bryn Ffynnon Terrace right up to the
Queens Hotel, hence the name of Mrs
Scott’s house. That view has now been
obscured by the house built up against the
back of Bethesda Chapel. Bryn Ffynnon
means ‘well under the hill’. On this hill
Bethesda Chapel was built and it is said
that the residents in the house next door
used to be able to hear the sound of the
running water as it trickled into the unseen
well. This is the only road for miles around
with two names.
Stanley Williams of Hollingdrakes and
Margaret Scott of Meredith & Kirkham
met on a blind date outside Meredith &
Kirkham and subsequently formed a very
successful marriage now lasting over fifty
years.
Those were the days!

Colwyn Bay Library
started the first children’s library in North
Wales and as early as 1936 pioneered a
regular book service in Colwyn Bay
Hospital on Hesketh Road.
The painting of the Rev Thomas Parry, one
of the people instrumental in the future
well- being of Colwyn Bay and the man
who had officially opened the Library, had
been hidden away in the Council Chamber,
from the prying eyes of the people of the
town, was taken down and rehung more
publically in the Library, where it still
remains to this day at the top of the stairs
on the first floor.

One hundred and eighteen years ago the
richest man in the world, Andrew
Carnegie, the American industrial
entrepreneur and philanthropist, was
instrumental in the building of the Library
on Woodland Road West in Colwyn Bay.
Mr Carnegie is judged to be the ‘world’s
first modern philanthropist’. Until
Carnegie came along there were no
libraries in most Welsh communities and
after he had distributed his money
specifically towards the building of
libraries, his largess was instrumental in
transforming the lives of communities such
as Colwyn Bay.
He helped many other towns in Wales,
from Dolgellau to Barry, from Tai-bach to
Wrexham, to build libraries. His support
for towns and parishes, which were keen
to sponsor free libraries for the general
public, is an inspiring example of how
private wealth can be set to the public
good.
The Colwyn Bay Library was the result of
the combination of The Libraries Act of
1892 which came into operation on 1st
May 1901 and Mr Carnegie’s generous
donation of £3,785. The people of the
Town also contributed £1,250 and the total
cost of the whole project, the land, the
building and the furnishings was £5,436.
The Library, originally known as the
Coronation Library as it was built to
commemorate the coronation of King
Edward VII, was opened on 24th April
1905, by Rev Thomas Parry JP., CC.
The first Librarian was a man called Mr
Thornsby, but, for whatever reason, he
was quickly followed by a member of a
well-respected local family, Mr O. Jones

Roberts. In May 1932 Mr Ifor Davies
succeeded Mr Roberts. The Town Clerk at
the time, Mr Geoffrey Edwards, referred
to Mr Davies as ‘a merry man with a
driving energy’. Just before the 2nd World
War Mr Davies explained to the Town
Council Library Committee that the
provision of a floral decoration, suitably
arranged in a large glass bowl on a pedestal
would be an asset to the Library. I wonder
how such a suggestion would go down
today.
Edward Hubbard in his book ‘The
Buildings of Wales: Clwyd’ describes the
Library as being designed by Booth,
Chadwick & Porter and mentions that it
has “a Public-looking dome, and domesticlooking Elizabethan bows.” It is
constructed with a lot of Ruabon red
bricks and looks impressively exactly as a
public building should look.
Ifor Davies also loved to tell funny stories
to visitors to his office in the Library.
“Geoffrey”, he would say to the visiting
Town Clerk, “have I told you the story of
the Scotsman, The Irishman and the
Englishman? Oh yes, there is a tick against
you name.” He had a
little black book of
funny stories and
against your name he
put a tick when he had
told you one of the
stories.
Mr Davies presided
over the Library for
over thirty years and
in that time saw the
annual issue of books
multiply by ten. He

In 1933 as the Urban District Council
presented a Petition to the Privy Council
for ‘the grant to Colwyn Bay of a Charter
of Incorporation as a Borough’. There was
a reminder at this important time for the
town of the central importance of the
Library to local people when the librarian
required two school-leaving girls, at a wage
of ten shillings a week for two posts of
temporary library assistants (applications
to be made “in own handwriting”) and
received twenty one applications.
In August 1947 as the result of a very
successful National Eisteddfod of Wales,
held in Colwyn Bay, the Library received a
legacy from the £8,000 profit of the
Eisteddfod and was able to fund a Welsh
Reference Room. This was a far sighted
move, as at the time, Welsh people made
up less than one third of its total population
of 21,000.
On 8th June 1960 the Duke of Gloucester,
brother of Edward VIII and George VI, laid
the foundation stone of the extension on
the right hand side of Andrew Carnegie’s
original Library building. It was designed
sympathetically to blend in with the
original structure. Indeed many people
think that the whole building you see today
is what was built in 1905.

to the empty building. It would become, I
suspect, another lovely building sacrificed
on the alter ‘cost effectiveness’. Sir Henry
Wotton, four hundred years ago, wrote
that good buildings survive for three
reasons, ‘Commoditie, Firmness and
Delighte’. These reasons, he believed
were the conditions of ‘well building’; in
other words, useful, solid and beautiful.
The Colwyn Bay Library building is solid, it
looks fine, but above all it is useful.
Anything which puts its future in danger,
such as moving the library service out of
the building, should not be countenanced.

In 1973 Mr William (Bill) Flint was
appointed the new Librarian and ushered
in a new era of the lending library facilities.
He was a good man, understanding and
dedicated to the future of Colwyn Bay. He
was a prominent Rotarian and was the
Club’s very successful President in
1977/78. He remained as the town’s
Librarian for about fifteen years.
Sadly, today, in 2021, the Conwy County
Borough Council feel that it cannot afford
the £175,000 cost of the maintenance of
the building and are therefore considering
moving the Library to the Council offices
on the corner of Coed Pella Road and
Conwy Road. Neil Bastow, the Town
Councillor for Rhiw Ward was reported as
saying: “Save our Library, we pay for it and
we want it left where it is”. Our Member
of Parliament, David Jones, said: “The
library is a much-loved historical and
architectural feature of Colwyn Bay and an
important community resource”.
Naturally a lot has changed since Mr
Carnegie’s day, perhaps most noticeably, in
technology and the internet. Once upona-time, talking in the Library
was considered a heinous
crime and all verbal contact
with the librarians was done
in
hushed
whispered
undertones. Books can now
be bought through Amazon
or downloaded on to a
Kindle. With these changes
in mind the Council is
considering a greater use of
technology, new services
for remote communities
and varying the hours of
opening as well as the new
location.
With
these
changes in mind Mr Bastow commented
that, “There would be severely reduced
services and fewer facilities outside lending
such as the use of rooms and research
facilities”.

Sarah Ryder, the Town Councillor for Eirias
Ward, has been working hard to ascertain
the views of the local population and was
able to distribute, with the help of many
local volunteers, a ‘flyer’ highlighting the
impending changes in the library service
and the possible future location of its
operation. Councillor Ryder and
Councillor Chris Hughes have been
diligent in researching the legal history of
the Library and have discovered that in the
same year that it was opened the Trustees
signed over the building, and therefore
presumably its administration, to the local
Council. It would be interesting to discover
whether, if the building were to be sold,
the funds realised would have to be used
to build a new library.
A concerned local resident with a long and
distinguished record of local service has
suggested that if the Library building were
to be ‘listed’ this might save it from either
destruction or significant alteration. At the
moment the building is not listed and it
would be against the Council’s interest to
have it listed. Were the library services to

be moved from their present site in
Woodland Road West where the original
trustees in 1905 had expected them to
remain for ever more, what would happen

The idea that the present Colwyn Bay
Library should be shut and the books be
moved elsewhere is a hideous idea. The
building is impressive and gives Colwyn
Bay distinction; it has a generous doorway
leading into a welcoming hall with a mosaic
floor and ample room for the multitude of
books stored therein. The
quiet reading and reference
room upstairs has been used by
generations of Colwyn Bay
inhabitants. The Post Office,
another fine building, on
Princes Drive, has now been
empty for many years. We do
not need another fine building
to be left empty and unused.
The final chapter of this
kerfuffle is that the Conwy
County Borough Council has
now come to the sensible and
enlightened decision to allow
the Library to remain in its present home
for at least another five years. It is a
measure of the times in which we live that
they ever imagined that the library facility
should be moved in the first place.

Rhos-on-Sea Methodist Church
memorabilia which was then laid in the
foundations of the Church.

Rhos Methodist Church

Times, they are a-changing. Eighty years
ago, on a Sunday morning, the local
churches were full of worshipers.
Methodist churches, Church in Wales
churches, Catholic churches, Welsh
chapels, Baptist churches were all full to
the brim. The shops were all shut, the
cinemas were closed and there was no
alcohol on sale anywhere. Indeed it was
frowned upon for children to be seen
enjoying themselves by playing football or
sailing boats in the bay.
In 2021 many churches are struggling, the
congregations are dwindling and the
children seek their enjoyment and
fulfilment elsewhere. St John’s Methodist
Church on the corner of Pwllycrochan
Avenue is no longer a church with a
thriving
congregation.
Nant-y-Glyn
Methodist Church is abandoned and St
Andrew’s Church on the corner of
Lansdown Road and Kings Road has been
sold to a private purchaser. Hermon Welsh
Calvinistic Methodist Church on the
corner of Llannerch Road East and
Brompton Avenue was pulled down
thirteen years ago and replaced by Capely-Rhos, a smaller more manageable chapel;
flats were built on the rest of the land. This
rearrangement was all managed by the late
Tom Griffiths who also designed the new
chapel. Nazareth Chapel on Chapel Street,
Mochdre, built 189 years ago, is now a
private house. Nationally, the Church of
England anticipates closing more than 350
churches in the next five years. Rhos-onSea Methodist Church has not been
immune to this religious and cultural
change and financially the church is
struggling.
The present Rhos Methodist Church on
the corner of Rhos Road and St George’s
Road was opened in 1923. The first

minister was the Rev W.E.Sangster. The
first English Methodist service was held in
the Shiloh Welsh Chapel in Greenfield
Road in 1880; the chapel is now a
bathroom and tile shop. In December
1921 arrangements were made for holding
a Bazaar to raise at least £750 for the
projected Rhos Church. After meeting in
an annex of St Winifred’s Hotel on the
corner of the Promenade and Colwyn
Avnenue (now demolished), the
foundation stones of the Church were laid
on the 14th August 1922 by five people.
Mrs Rudman represented the circuit and
was the wife of the Superintendent
Minister, Mr J. Tomlinson Jones
represented the circuit Sunday Schools,
Miss Margaret Weston was from Penrhos
College, Mr A.J.Costain was the
Headmaster of Rydal Mount School and
Miss Ethel M.Hover was a local magistrate
and the first lady chairman of the Local
Authority. Ethel Tomkinson (whose sister
Ida went as a missionary to India) was
chosen to fill a bottle with contemporary

One can-not help but wonder what on
earth these good people would make of
the present world and its influence on the
future of all churches but especially on the
one they know so well, Rhos-on-Sea
Methodist Church. The church building is
too large for the present congregation and
too costly to maintain. The Local Church
Trustees have therefore realised that there
is an urgent need for re-development of
the current facilities. The new plans will be
drawn up by Paterson, Macauley &
Owens, architects who are experienced in
designing ecclesiastical buildings. The new
church will be constructed on the same
site as the existing building which will be
demolished. It is probable that that part of
the plot (which is extensive) will be sold to
a developer to generate adequate income
to build this new smaller, modern church
building on the land retained by the Local
Methodist Church.
It is to be hoped that the architect will
retain, from a conservation point of view,
the lovely dressed stone that surrounds
the intricate windows and the Snowdonia
slate that covers the enormous area of the
roof. There is, I am assured, at least a
hundred years of life left in this slate.
It is a difficult time for the Trustees, as it is
for all those people involved with buildings
dedicated to Christian worship, and they
are working hard to adapt the church
building to the modern world and we, as a
Civic Society, must wish them well in this
endeavour.

Laying Foundation Stone Rhos Methodist Church

Mrs Cicely Moffatt and the Fire Brigade

CHIDLEY, Chester - Paul Moffett’s mother

During the 2nd World War a local Fire
Brigade was formed to extinguish the
expected fires ignited in Colwyn Bay by
Herr Hitler. As it turned out, the members
of the Brigade had very little to do, except
train to put out the non-existent fires.
Fortunately the Germans never seemed to
realise that Colwyn Bay was the centre and
hub for the distribution of food throughout
the British Isles.
In the photograph Mrs Cicely Moffatt,
whose husband was employed in working
on a farm on Angelsey, is the lady second
from the left on the front row. The
photograph was taken in 1942 when Mrs
Moffatt was 22 years old. She had married
when she was 19 years old. In later life
Cicely went on to own and run a nursing
home at 71 Coed Coch Road, Old Colwyn
which she named after her mother, The
Frances Quinn Home. The lady stood next
to her was a friend of hers, Hilda Rickards.
The man, fourth from the right on the back
row was Eric Harris. After the war Mr
Harris became a personal chauffeur,
driving a Daimler Majestic, dressed up to

the nines in a green uniform, for a tiny lady,
the top of whose head could just be
glimpsed through the car window. In the
early 1950s there were quite a few
personal chauffeurs in Colwyn Bay. Mrs
Moffatt’s son, Paul, can remember when
he and his friends would go to the Princess
Cinema (NB: Journal March 2019) and
watch while a chauffeur driven Bentley
would pull up on Princes Drive outside the
cinema, where upon the chauffeur would
escort a finely dressed lady to the front
row of the balcony, drape a rug across her
legs and return to collect her at the end of
the film, after of course everyone had
stood erect and silent for the National
Anthem.

The Colwyn Bay Fire Brigade used to
share a compound with the Colwyn Bay
Ambulance Service in Ivy Street. The Fire
Service moved its operations to its present
site, opposite Eirias Park in 1955. The
Ambulance Service, before moving to its
present site into a purpose built and
designed complex designed by Brian
Lingard (NB: Journal February 2007) had
moved into a makeshift site at the top of
Victoria Road opposite Collins’ Fun Fair, all
now demolished to make way for the A55.
However in Cicely Moffatt’s time the
Service was based on Conway Road,
behind Amphlett’s Solicitors office.

The man, second from the right on the
back row, was Bob Hayes, who did not
become a chauffeur, possibly because he
couldn’t drive.

The local Fire Service was known from
1974, as the Clwyd Fire Service and in
1996 became the North Wales Fire
Service. Before that, in Cicely Moffatt’s
time, it was the Denbighshire and
Montgomeryshire Fire Service. The names
change but the excellence of the service
and bravery of the fire fighters remains the
same.

You will note when looking at the picture,
the hard thin tyres on the Fire Engine
which must have accentuated every bump
in the road as the vehicle whizzed over
them with the bell clanging wildly.

Church or Cinema
In Rhos-on-Sea we have no cinemas, but
we have the (Penrhyn ave) Church, The
United Reformed Church, Llandrillo and
St.George’s Churches, Capel-yn-Rhos
Chapel and Rhos Methodist Church. All
these religious meeting rooms are still
being used and the only cinema that Rhoson-Sea ever had, The Rhos Playhouse on
Penrhyn Avenue, was converted into a Coop food store which has now been
abandoned. It is of some interest to note
that the new present Co-Op store has
been built on the site of the old
Congregational Church school rooms. I
wonder however, if you added all the
congregations together, they would in any
way come near to the number of cinema
goers who congregate at the Cineworld
complex in Llandudno Junction. In contrast
to the fictional wonders shown on the
silver screen, religion, with its essential
teaching about the unimportance of self, is
no longer the force it was.

now Matthews’ Hardware Store (opposite
the HSBC Bank), the Princes Cinema on
Princes Drive which is now the home of
the Wetherspoon’s pub, and, what we
used to refer to as The Flea Pit, The Rhos
Playhouse, where I recall, on a hot
afternoon matinee, going to see Waterloo
staring Rod Steiger and Clare Bloom,
paying my money, sitting down and then
being turfed out by the owner, George
Lee, because I was the only person in the
cinema! He did give me my money back.
Mr Sydney Colwyn Foulkes’ design for the
Playhouse was simple. It is basically a long
stone barn with a typically cinematically
curved ceiling covered in tricksy plaster
roundels with an ornate terracotta block
façade on the front. I suspect the owner of
the cinema, Mr Sydney Frere, did not have
very much money to spend on the
building. Everyone lives in a building, works
in a building for a large part of their life, and

The Rhos Playhouse building

In the 1830s one new railway link and one
new chapel was opening each week in
England and Wales. Now, 180 years later,
the reverse is true. Today the film industry
bestrides our culture like the King James
Bible used to. When I was young, we lads
had six cinemas to choose from, The
Supreme Cinema (sometimes called the
Picture Palace) in Old Colwyn, The
Arcadia on Princes Drive which was pulled
down to make way for the building of the
A55 road (and where I remember being
mesmerised by John Wayne in The
Searchers). The Odeon Cinema on the
corner of Marine Drive and Conway Road
which was pulled down to make way for
the Swn-y-Mor flats, the Cosy Cinema on
Conway Road which was housed in what is

sees buildings every day. Of all art form,
they are the most present to us. We are
much happier if they are beautiful and
commodious. Mr Colwyn Foulkes
understood this and cleverly presented his
Rhos-on-Sea cinema so that the paying
audience would walk off the road through
an imposing entrance and sit in the semi
darkness beneath an extraordinarily
decorated ceiling. We can all still see the
front of the building as we amble around
Rhos-on-Sea with its four pilasters rising
from a low plinth capped with capitals and
above what was the entrance to the Flea
Pit a wide moulded segmental arch topped
with a moulded string course, but the
original ceiling, which is still there, has now
been covered by the utilitarian, low

hanging false ceiling beloved of all
convenience food emporiums. Let us hope
that whoever buys or rents the building
will see fit to fully restore the glorious
ceiling and front façade.
In the 1930s, there was of course, no
breakwater defending Rhos-on-Sea from
the ravages of rough, high tides and
storms, so that the sea water would
sometimes come rushing down Penrhyn
Avenue. Mr Frere’s wife used to sit in a
cubicle in the foyer of the cinema collecting
the customer’s money and issuing tickets
and would recall that sometimes as she
performed this task the sea water would
be lapping around her feet. When I was
young the owner of the cinema was Mr
George Lee who also owned the Supreme
Cinema in Old Colwyn which is now also
owned by the Co-op. He experimented by
using the first 3D cinema spectacles and
more excitingly, as many members of the
Civic Society may fondly remember, he
installed double seats along the back row
of the Playhouse so that amorous young
couples could canoodle away to their
hearts delight while keeping an eye each
on the screen at the other end of the
cinema. Mr Lee bought the seats from an
aircraft company; they were from an old
Boeing Aeroplane and one day while
cleaning the seats, Mr Lee’s wife, Carol,
found a Boeing tea spoon stuffed down
under the seat covers!
It was heartening to read the comments of
a lady, White Dee, who lives on what came
to be labelled ‘Benefits Street’, after a
Channel 4 television programme
highlighted the area, when she wrote a few
weeks after the programme was aired: ‘I’ll
tell you who does tackle problems here on
James Turner Street: our local church. It’s
invaluable. They have a brilliant community
worker down there, called Adella
Pritchard ….. They have jumble sales, tea
dances, job clubs and all sorts. It seems,
sometimes, that the church does more for
communities than the government.’ And
probably more than the cinema too.

Musical Memories

In September 1939, to make way for the
Ministry of Food, Rydal School moved
from Colwyn Bay to Oakwood Park Hotel
in the Sychnant Pass, near Conwy.
Amongst the young boys who moved from
one place to the other was Bill Llewellyn,
the brother of Constance Crook (whose
husband taught me at school) who is still
going strong and nearing her 100th year.
He can remember travelling in the
chemistry teacher’s car from Colwyn Bay
to the Sychnant Pass with the precious
phosphorus, which had to be kept in oil
because it was self-flammable in air, in a
jam-jar, held out of the window all the way.
At the Speech Day that year talking about
the move, the Headmaster, the Reverend
A.J.Costain, said, “We moved in as they
oozed out”.
Bill recalls that Oliver Edwards, a fine
Director of Music and well-known in
North Wales music circles, arranged for
him, while still at school, to play for the
Colwyn Bay Ladies’ Choir, which normally
rehearsed in a church hall in Llandudno
Junction. They bravely sang a brand-new
work by Armstrong Gibbs called ‘Before
Daybreak’. It referred to the fact that
church bells were only to be rung if the
country was invaded. The concert was
held at St. John’s Methodist Church in
Colwyn Bay, with the well- known
baritone, Dennis Noble and the Gwynedd

Orchestra, led by Lillian Tipping. The
double bass player had to come from Rhyl;
he had no petrol coupons and could not
get his instrument into the car anyway, so
he had to hire a Bedford Duple 29-seater
coach. The Rev.Costain was the speaker
at the concert. He had been put down in
the programme as “Interlude”. “I am not
quite sure about being described as an
Interlude”, he said. “I know what ‘Inter’
means and I know what ‘Lude’ means.
During the war the Operatic Society
flourished. Nancy Lord, the sister of Dr
Herbert Lord, who will be remembered
by many members of this society, was a
leading light. They usually performed
something by Gilbert and Sullivan, but now
and again varied the programme with
‘Dorothy’ or the ‘Vagabond King’. The
producer was Mr J.Arthur Stokes, who
with Mr Jacques ran the shop, Nevilles, in
Station Road. Bill Llewellyn can still
remember him shouting at them all, “Don’t
all rush off stage like that, - you look as if
you’re all trying to catch a train.” The
Ministry of Food ran a choral society and
Mr Llewellyn recalls hearing the Verdi
Requiem for the first time in the Hall at
Penrhos College. All the girls from the
College, including Mr Llewellyn’s sister,
Constance, had been moved to
Chatsworth House to make way for the
Ministry officials.

One scene in the ‘Vagabond King’ takes
place in a cellar. One of the characters
shouts, “The King’s coming”. “The King?
Good Lord!” responds the comic
character. The comic character was played
by Len Firth, who in future years was to
become the Mayor of Colwyn Bay, who
then had to say, “The King? GoodNIGHT!” and disappear through a hole in
the wall. At the Saturday matinee in The
Arcadia Theatre on Princes Drive, the cue
was shouted as usual, “The King? Good
Lord!” said Len, but as he disappeared
through his hole, he was heard to say, “The
King! Good-afternoon.”
On Penrhyn Road in Colwyn Bay, as many
members of our society will remember,
there was a music shop called Fleet’s. In
the 1940s it was a great mecca for Bill
Llewellyn . Looking back over seventy
years he can now see how kind and
encouraging
the
owners,
Miss
Hammersley and Miss James were. Miss
Hammersley, in particular, was very wellinformed and very efficient. Bill Llewellyn
ordered a recording of the Delius ‘Song of
the high hills’. It took some time to come
and when he went in one day Miss James
called out, “Still no song of yer high heels”.
Music binds us all together and for many,
as for Bill Llewellyn, provides us with
endless happy memories.

The GFS, the Mini Miss Cumbers and Rhos Meths
The Girls Friends Society was a local
organisation set up in 1940 by Mrs
E.J.Brookshaw of Dalegarth, Woodlands
Avenue, Rhos-on-Sea, under the auspices
of St.George’s Church, to place young
ladies in houses and with families who
needed domestic help. The Ministry of
Food officials entered a world with a single
faith, Christianity, a world in which the
concept of a National Health Service had
not been formulated, there was no Care
in The Community, notions such as
equality, individualism and human rights
were unheard of, you paid to see the
doctor and local relationships were based
on community and family friendships.
‘Networking’ was for the future and very
few people had a telephone in their
homes. The Ministry ‘guinea pigs’ ,(so
called because that was the amount the
local land ladies received each week for
looking after the Ministry officials),
therefore thought nothing of young ladies,
with impeccable manners, joining local

families to help them survive the domestic
drudgery of the war years. Mary went to
help Mrs Bower of 40 Rhos Road where,
amongst other duties, she took Mrs
Bowers’ young daughter, Margaret, (who
is still a faithful and regular attendant at this
church), out walking to Margaret’s two
favourite places, Llandrillo Church-yard, to
look at the white marble angles and to
Bryn Euryn Farm to look at the pigs. Sarah
went to help Mrs Hawkins at Redcot on
Trillo Avenue and friends, Jinny and Lizzie,
helped out at other local homes; all these
girls are still fondly remembered and they
also, in their own way, made a contribution
to the war effort.
There were two sisters, both of diminutive
stature, Mary Joan Cumber and Florence
Cumber who arrived in Colwyn Bay to
work as book-keepers for the Ministry of
Food in Penrhos College. They discovered
that the only shop from which they could
buy size 2 ladies shoes was from the David

For Demolition on Marine Drive

Roberts Shoe Shop on Gloddaeth Avenue,
Llandudno. They were delighted with the
shop as are people still today. While the
Cumber ladies were looking for shoes
Diana Lewis of Rhos-on-Sea decided that
her contribution to the war effort would
be working on the land on a farm as a
‘Land Girl’ in the Land Army. She went for
an interview to Glan-y-Wern Farm in
Mochdre. The farm was owned by Mr
Levy, a Jewish gentleman from Manchester.
Diana was surprised to discover that as the
farm was owned by a Jewish man, in the
main, it was a pig farm. She was
interviewed by Mrs Levy who was the first
lady she had ever seen who had painted
nails. The combination of the stench from
the pigs and the sight of the red painted
nails decided Diana to go and work on a
farm in Bryn-y-Maen; a fatal move because
that is where she met a young man called
David Roberts, both of whom became
faithful members of Rhos-on-Sea
Methodist Church as man and wife.

