
From the Bedfordshire Times and Independent of Friday, 28 April 1916 

The Easter Monday Eisteddfod 

‘On Bank Holiday Monday Bedford had the opportunity of making the acquaintance of an 

Eisteddfod – which was as Welsh as it could be, taken from its native land, and the large 

numbers of Bedfordians and soldiers who gathered in the Skating Rink on Monday were 

treated to a program of great variety and considerable length – five and a half hours without 

an interval – and saw a splendid exhibition of the musical ability which to the Welsh is 

almost an instinct, and were full of admiration of the talent displayed. 

‘The event, of course, was organised by the Borough Recreation Committee, and it was 

carried out with an ease and promptitude that we have learned to expect of anything 

emanating from this excellent body, with Mr Henry Tebbs in the chair, and Mr William 

Machin as hon secretary. The twenty-five competitions were kept well up to time, and there 

were no wearisome delays. There were so many competitors that it was found necessary to 

hold preliminary competitions at the Rink, Corn Exchange, and Town Hall, and the weeding 

out process thus effected brought the candidates in each event down to three at most for 

the finals at the Rink. 

‘The judges were: Impromptu speeches, Major-General R N Reade, CB; choir, quartette, 

duet and solo competition (Military), Dr Walford Davies, Mr S W Churchill LRAM, ARCO, 

ARCM, and Mr A F Parris ARCO, LRAM; instrumental competitions, Colonel Ford and Mr H W 

Stewardson FTCL; recitations, the Senior Chaplain and Mr Rowland Hill; civilian solos, 

Lieutenant Curtis LRAM, ARCM and Mr W Steff Langston (Organist to His Grace the Duke of 

Westminster KG). The decisions generally met with approval. The accompanists, who did 

excellently, were Mrs Morrice, Mrs Hawkins Piercy, Mrs Wells, and Miss Lovell LRAM. 

‘Much of the smartness and precision with which the proceedings were carried out was due 

to Major Evans, who acted as competitors’ steward, in seeing that there was no delay 

between the events. In this he was assisted by two sergeants of the Cheshires, and Corporal 

Eric Smith of the Highland Division, who has returned with a view to getting a commission. 

Then the arrangements in the body of the hall were well and faithfully carried out by Mr W 

Shepherd and Mr A C Booth as chief stewards, with the assistance of 35 sergeants of the 

203rd Infantry Brigade. Mr C G Watkinson was responsible for putting up results which were 

not verbally given, on a blackboard. The ever-ready Boys Scouts, as represented by the 

Kempston and Wootton Troop, rendered assistance of various kinds; while the ladies were, 

as usual, in evidence in the refreshments departments. Mrs T Freshwater had charge of the 

public canteen, and Mrs Randall and Mrs Machin had control of the private bar for officials. 

Drums and Bugles 

‘The opening series of competitions were for drums and bugles, and they were a revelation 

of what can be accomplished on these instruments. First was a drum competition in groups, 

in which four parties entered. The finalists were Lance-Corporal E Jones, 2/7 RWF, and 

party, all side drums; and Drummer Perkins, 2/6 Cheshires, and party, with three side and a 

big drum.                                                                                                                                   Continued/ 



‘Mr Machin announced that the judges had found it difficult to decide, but gave the prize to 

Jones’ party. The other was so good, however, that Major Evans would give a special. 

‘The came two side drum solos, Lance-Corporal E Jones, 2/7 RWF, and Drummer F Oldham, 

2/6 Cheshires, were the finalists. Jones was acclaimed the winner, and as Jones (Oldham?) 

ran such a close second Colonel Ford offered a special prize. 

‘In the bugle competition the adjudicators found the 2/3 Mons, and 2/7 Cheshires were 

equal and divided the prize between them. The decision met with little disapproval. 

‘Twenty-three men entered for the bugle solo and the finalists were Bugler C J Anderson, 

2/6 RWF, Bugler T Davies, 2/7 Cheshires, and Corporal Jones, 2/3 Mons. Davies easily 

carried off the prize. 

‘The trumpet groups provided another interesting competition. Trumpeter Arnold¸2/1 

WRFA, and five men gave a clear and distinct rendering of the calls, and were declared 

winners. For the trumpet solo the two finalists were Corporal G E Jackson and Trumpeter E 

A Hodges, both of the 2/4 WRFA. Hodges seemed a popular favourite, and he also met the 

favour of the judges, for he was awarded the prize.  

Mouth-organs 
‘There were five competitors, and Lance-Corporal A H Parrott, EARF, and Corporal P Townsend, 2/6 

Cheshires, survived to the final. Parrott, who was one of the only two representatives of Bedford 

Regiments competing, and who was home on sick leave after service in Gallipoli, gave "The March 

Past of the RE" in nice style. Townsend produced some wonderfully clear notes in a combination of 

well-known airs, and was declared winner. 

 

Instrumental solos 

‘Several events were arranged for string and wind instruments. In the former there were only two 

competitors, and of these only one - P W G Newman, 2/3 Mons - appeared. He played the dulcimer, 

and carried off the prize easily. 

 

‘For wood instruments, Sergeant G L Bland, KSLI, and Private W Gough, 2/3 Mons, entered. Bland, 

who is a popular artiste at the soldiers' concerts, gave on the flute a pleasing composition, "La 

Resignation." Gough played the clarionet and rendered "The Ash Grove" with variations, Gough was 

declared winner. 

 

‘An entry of eight players was made in the competition for brass wind instruments, and in the final 

were Lance-Corporal Chas Swift, 2/6 Cheshires, Sergeant M Jones, 2/3 Mons, and Sergeant G Sharpe, 

Beds Yeomanry. Sharpe is another artiste who has given his services at soldiers' concerts, and has 

won much favour. His competition piece was Jocelyn's "Berceuse," of which he gave a delightful 

execution. Swift on the cornet, and Jones on the euphonium both tendered variations on "Old Folks 

at home." Jones' playing was very smooth-toned, and altogether that of an artist. He was awarded 

the prize. 
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Challenge solo 

‘Out of 21 entrants for the challenge solo competition, three were selected for the final - Sapper G A 

Owen, Divisional Signal Company (a well-known figure at soldiers' concerts), Sergeant L R Hughes, 

ASC, and Private E Williams, 5th RWF. This was the only solo competition in which Dr Davies gave the 

result verbally, and we cannot do better than give his remarks. These soloists ran each other so close 

in different ways that the judges separately gave each man first place. Sapper Owen ("My Dreams") 

had a good voice but never once sustained any one of his notes its full value. Singing was a stream of 

tone - crochets were not so much a yard - and Owen had a glorious chance to pour out a stream of 

tone. He might have been suffering from breathlessness, but he made crochets into quavers, and 

minims into crochets. Otherwise he would have taken first prize. Sergeant Hughes ("Yr Ornest" in 

Welsh) stood out for his excellent vocalisation. His rendering was not very interesting, not seizing. 

Williams ("Oh that summer smiled for aye!" In Welsh) was far the best singing, with the most mature 

and interesting style, but he was handicapped for reasons probably not his fault. His voice failed him 

at important parts. So for voice, Owen; for vocalisation and use of voice, Hughes; and for style, 

diction and experience, Williams. The judges had asked the Secretary what he would do, and he gave 

an extra £1 to play with, so that each of these three men would have 15/- each. 

 

Baritone solo 

‘The test pieces for this event were either "Mate o' Mine" (Elliott), or "Arm, arm, ye brace" (Handel). 

There were eleven entrants, and of the three in the final, two gave Handel's work, as apparently 

giving more scope for the artist. The successful man, however - Driver A J Carter, Divisional Signal 

Company - sang the more modern composition, and he gave it a very feeling rendering. Second place 

was secured by Corporal J E Williams, 2/7 RWF, and third by Private J H Bratt, 2/7 Cheshires. These 

gave "Arm, arm!" 

 

Impromptu speech 

‘This was a highly successful and amusing event, and the competitors proved adepts at 

extempore speaking. The subjects included matters of such topical interest as mothers-in-

law, landladies, billets in empty houses, Zeppelins, Spring, and mud. It was the oration on 

Spring that gained the first prize, and in it Sergeant W R George, 2/1 WCCS, gave many sly 

digs at Bedford. Second prize was gained by Sergeant W Mogford, Divisional Signal 

Company, with an amusing speech on mothers-in-law. Private F G B Phillips, 2/3 W F 

Ambulance, on billets, spoke candidly to the authorities, and Sergeant P F Noote, 2/2 W F 

Ambulance, had much that was funny and interesting to say about mud. 

‘The winning speech on Spring ran thus:- I do not know whether we have it with us at 

present, but I do know that properly to speak about Spring you must be a poet – a spring 

poet. I also know another thing about it, that whereas you may get Spring in one part of the 

year in this country, this year, you will probably get it in another part of the year, next year. 

Today we have Spring, perhaps tomorrow we may have winter. We have seen that in 

Bedford, and just when I saw the buds coming out, and heard the birds singing on 

Valentine’s Day, I congratulated myself that Spring was near. But alas! I found it was far 

away, because a few days afterwards I saw the ground covered with snow, and snow is a 

thing I abominate. When Spring does come in Bedford I must say you cannot be in a better  
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town or district (applause). You will have the beautiful river, the lovely country and the trees 

– what are left from the late gale – and you will have the inhabitants and the khaki stream 

going out into that country and on to that river; and I hope to make one member of that 

stream and to enjoy it as I did last year – but I don’t want to enjoy it many more years, 

though (laughter). When I came into the Army I thought one spring in one place was 

enough, but we have had a spring, summer, autumn and winter here, and are still going on, 

like Charlie’s Aunt. Our division truly is too clever, for troops may come, and troops may go, 

but we stay on for ever (laughter and applause). … I have no doubt if you only had 

entertainments of this sort oftener you would not mind seeing us here next spring, but we 

cannot reciprocate the feeling (laughter). It is not because we do not like Bedford. We do 

like it, but we want to get on with our duty, and we hope the people here who are in 

authority will take it to heart and give us a move-off at least before next spring (applause). 

‘The speech on Mothers-in-law, which gained the second prize, stated:- I can speak from 

experience, and I say that the common allusion to mothers-in-law is a libel. I was fortunate 

enough in having a mother-in-law of whom I could speak not only four minutes but four 

days. Mothers-in-law are, I suppose, a necessity (laughter), and necessity knows no law. 

Mothers-in-law today no doubt are taking a place they have never taken before, and that is 

in sustaining courage in the homes from whence their sons-in-law have gone (applause). 

And I say that in view of the future history of our country, you single men see to it that you 

have mothers-in-law. I know a good many present are afraid of this subject. Take courage. 

Take it in both hands and take something on one arm which will give you a mother-in-law 

(laughter). You have not far to go. Bedford is noted for its beauty (laughter) and there is no 

lack of mothers-in-law (laughter and applause).     

‘A speech that met with some sympathy from the military side of the audience was that on 

billets in empty houses. The speaker said that the men’s position in billets could be much 

improved by those in authority. He had heard much about the disabilities of men billeted in 

empty houses, and in many respects it was a shame. He had heard from men in hospital 

how they had had to suffer because they had not had the common comforts of life. This 

should be improved for the sake of the strength and efficiency of His Majesty’s Forces 

(applause). Empty billets should be done away with as much as possible and as soon as 

possible (applause). 

Recitation contests – own selection 

‘Ten elocutionists entered the tests for the recitation of own selection, not to exceed 60 

lines – and three emerged from the preliminaries – Private Percy Densley, 2/2nd WFA, a 

great favourite at all the concerts locally since the Division came to Bedford; Sapper S J 

Llewellyn, 2/1st Glamorganshire Field Company, RE; and Corporal E P Griffiths, 2/1st 

Brecknocks. Private Densley chose “The Call to Duty,” and in that effective style of his, which 

has made him so popular a reciter, with actions most apposite, elocution perfect, he made 

an irresistible appeal to all our hearts. His award of first prize was in accordance with the 

popular judgement. Sapper Llewellyn’s “The Green Eye of the little yellow god” was a very 

able presentment, and in “Guilty or Not Guilty,” Corporal Griffiths showed a good 

appreciation of the author’s purpose.                                                                                 Continued/ 



Recitation contests – test piece – “The Day” 

‘Two competitors only entered in this contest – Private Densley and Private F G Bibbs, 2/3rd 

WFA. The former spoilt an otherwise telling interpretation of this scathing tirade against the 

Kaiser by a lapse of memory, and the prize went to Private Bibbs by two marks for a recital 

which, though energetic and denunciatory enough for anything, lacked the intense feeling 

and subtle play upon the dominating words given it by Private Densley. 

Recitation contests – humorous 

‘Private Densley also worked through to the final for humorous recitations, his rival being 

Sergeant W H George, 2/1st WCCS. The piece was the candidate’s own selection, not to 

exceed 60 lines. Private Densley told the old “Black Story,” the pathetic little ballad of the 

two shoe-blacks, most funnily. Sergeant W H George, “A Rash Rasher,” however, was a 

much more ambitious effort, telling the sad story of a constable and a cook, and gained the 

verdict both of the judges and the populace. 

Chief choral competition for choirs 

‘Undoubtedly the chief musical event of the Eisteddfod was the choir competition. The 

liveliest interest was taken in it by the partisans of each of the three choirs. The test piece 

was the “Martyrs of the Arena,” and it was open to choirs of not less than 20 and not more 

than 60 voices. A gold medal, suitably inscribed, presented by Messrs John Bull and Co went 

to the conductor of the winning choir, and £1 1s was awarded to the conductor who best 

arranged and marshalled his choir on the platform, so as to avoid loss of time. 

‘There were three choirs – the ASC, No 2 Corps (Sergeant Haydn Evans), which we believe 

hails from Cardiff, and was formed specially for this contest; 2/3rd WFA (Sergeant Jenkins), 

and the Divisional Male Voice Choir (the Reverend J T Phillips MA). 

‘For description we cannot do better than quote the able criticisms of Dr Walford Davies, as 

much for his admirable little homily on music as for the valuable hints it contained. The first 

choir (ASC) had such a good balance at the outset, that it was a catastrophe for them when 

the tenors, after being a shade flat at the beginning, encouraged that flatness, which 

became rather disastrous later on. The words were fairly clear, then very clear. This choir 

needed to sustain more. They should give better value in their crochets; it would help them 

to keep in tune, among other things. Their tone was beautifully expressive, they observed 

excellent light and shade, especially at “Soon to be our living tomb.” Excellent artists they 

were in shading down a phrase, but he could not say that the voices were so good a tone as 

those which came afterwards. The second choir (RAMC) had a brighter, more ringing, tone, 

they sustained better, but what made them stand out above their neighbours was that they 

had more energy. They seemed imbued with the spirit of the words. He would not say that 

he liked some of their exaggerations. He did not think music was meant to startle you and 

hit you in the eye, so to speak. But when he had said that he had said all he need say in 

criticism, because the dynamics of it was so fine. They were far better in tune than No 1 but 

then, of course, people always were in tune when they were eager. He supposed all the 

victories in this war would be strictly in tune. The thrilling energy was backed up by a great  
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deal of thought and excellent discipline. Once or twice he thought they would sacrifice 

expression entirely to a kind of Prussian discipline, but they turned out to be free born 

Britons after all (loud applause). The Divisional Choir had the best one of the three, and the best 

balance of the parts, but they needed to catch from choir No 2 that enthusiastic energy. Just think of 

those words "Long looked-for salvation." How could they sing them except ardently. And the words 

"Of Joyful Compensation." It was true they were marked pp., but the finest achievement was to hold 

your audience so that you could hear a pin drop, and everybody was feeling it as moving as the 

strongest ff. from the biggest choir in the world. 

 

'The judges awarded the RAMC 91 marks out of 100, the Divisional Choir 84, and the ASC 71. The 

medal and the special prize of £1 1s also went to the conductor of the winning choir, who, as soon as 

the announcement was made, was seized by his men and chaired round the hall. 

 

Humorous solo 

'Humorous song, competitor's own selection. All appeared in fancy costume. The winner was Private 

Ian Stephens, 2/3rd WFA, who announced his effort as a "little song, " "I hear you calling me! by Lord 

Derby." It was in the Jewish vernacular, and a skit on that nation's reputation for close-fistedness, 

and extremely well done. Second prize went to Private H D Bowe, No 3 Company, ASC, for a clever 

rendering of "I am a railway porter," a skit of Welsh name places. 

 

Quartette 

'Six parties entered (not three as Dr Davies said in his comments, given below), and three were 

selected for the final. The test piece was Pinsuti's "Goodnight, beloved," or competitors' own 

selection. The first four - Sapper Owen, Driver Carter, Pioneers Rogers and Morgan (Divisional Signal 

Company), never recovered from a bad start, and got badly out of tune. Obviously, they were feeling 

uncomfortable from their loss of pitch, for individually and in duets they had sung worlds better that 

afternoon, and on the previous evening had given the same quartette with much more confidence 

and spirit. Sergeant W R James and party (2/7th RWF) sang "Mifanwy," and Private W Abrahams and 

party (2/1st WCCS) chose "Sleep, gentle lady." 

 

'For further criticism we add the comments of Dr Davies. "Oh, dear," he began, "There are splendid 

singers in this hall, I am certain. There is not a grander thing to do under present circumstances than 

to get together, for say ten minutes, and do a little quartette party singing. We have had three 

quartettes, and it has been possible to be grateful to all three. But there is a work to be done in that 

way. Won't some of you have a try?" Dr Davies said music was nothing but energy, and it was so jolly 

when four chaps got together and could entertain themselves and their companions with a decent 

bit of part singing. He was told that the Russians put four singers in front of their marches and they 

started part singing, instead of a band. He thought a little organisation and a little drudgery now and 

again would reward them handsomely, and the judges would like to have heard a dozen choirs 

instead of three. 

 

'To the first party the judges awarded 70 marks; to Sergeant James 80, and Private Abrahams would 

have run them very close, but now got only 70. 
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Tenor solo 

'Nine entrants. Test piece, "I hear you calling me," or Haydn's "In Native Worth" (Creation). In this 

Private Densley came on, in quite another role, and his even good quality voice, with top notes 

ringing true and clear, came rather as a surprise. He chose the first piece, and gave it a splendid 

rendering. But he was deservedly placed second to Private Ll Jones (5th RWF), whose fluent musical 

tenor and facile expression in the same piece was a real treat to listen to. Sapper Owen, the other 

selected, gave a spirited rendering of "In Native Worth." 

Bass solo 

‘Competitors had a choice of “Myself when young,” from Lehman’s “In a Persian garden,” and 

Handel’s well-known “Honour and Arms.” The soloists were Driver Carter, Corporal J E Williams, and 

Corporal Broughton. Driver Carter, who sang first, showed signs of wear and strain after a heavy 

day’s work, but his “Honour and Arms” was nevertheless a good performance, in excellent tone and 

spirit. Corporal Broughton sang “Myself when young,” but was not at his best. Corporal Williams also 

sang “Honour and Arms.” This effort was beautiful in tone and vocalisation, and full of life and 

colour, and the judges’ decision: 1 Williams, 2 Carter, was ratified with vociferous applause. 

Duet for tenor and bass 

‘One of the most pleasing contests of the day. Seven pairs entered. Test piece, “Watchman, what of 

the night.” Sapper Owen and Driver Carter were the first pair. They were well together, and 

harmonised splendidly. Lance-Corporal A D Thomas and Private D E Powell (2/3rd WFA) also 

harmonised perfectly. Private Powell put great feeling into the tenor lead. The bass, though mellow, 

was weak, and the conclusion was not so good as that of Sergeant W R James and partner, who was 

the best bass in the series. This pair were announced the winners. 

Competitions for civilians – tenor solo  

‘The test piece was Marshall’s “Sympathy,” and there were two competitors. Mr Joseph Marshall, of 

whom we ought to hear more, displayed nice feeling and a very pleasant voice, and his top notes 

and vocalisation were good. Mr Fred Hall has long been a persona grata to concert lovers in Bedford, 

and was in his very best form. The announcement of his success was heartily applauded. Mr 

Marshall was awarded second prize. 

Competitions for civilians – for choir boys 

‘Two had entered but only one, John Fitch, faced the music, or rather the adjudicators. He chose 

“Jerusalem, Thou killest the prophets,” from St Paul. Naturally he was nervous, and he did not do 

justice to his sweet pure treble voice. The Committee awarded him a special prize of 5s, and 

commended him for his pluck. 

Competitions for civilians – soprano or mezzo-soprano 

‘Test piece, Haydn Wood’s “Love Garden of Roses.” Miss D Taylor was very good on the top register, 

tone was excellent, and her full-throated finish was very successful. Miss Olga Salkeld’s version was 

more leisurely and restrained, rather sentimental, but evincing deep feeling in the closing lines. 

From this Miss Lillie Lee’s conception differed widely. Her’s was vivacity itself, and loud applause 

greeted the signalling of her success. 

Chairing of the Bard 

‘The most impressive part of the Eisteddfod was undoubtedly the chairing of the bard which ended 

the competitions. The writing of a piece of poetry on “A Soldier’s Life” was necessary to qualify for 

the bardic chair, and of the three competitors, Private Alfred Jenkins, 2/1 WCCS, RAMC, was 

adjudged the winner with a finely conceived poem, of which extracts are given below.          Continued/ 



‘Unfortunately time did not permit of a public reading, but the Chairing was impressively carried out. 

Corporal the Reverend David Hughes, WCCS, Deputy Arch Druid of the Isle of Britain, acted as 

Master of the Ceremonies. Carrying a sword and wearing a toga and laurel chaplet, he led the way 

on to the platform, where a handsome Jacobean chair had been placed. He was followed by Bugler 

Wellington, Chaplains Phillips and Edwards in togas, Sister Butterworth (Assistant Matron of 

Ampthill-road Hospital) carrying the laurel chaplet for the brow of the bard, and Privates Perry and 

Thomas as ovates, and also attired in togas. When all were arranged on the platform, the Deputy 

Arch Druid said:- “We have endeavoured during the day to invent, as well as we possibly could, a 

means of presenting to you at Bedford some idea of the ancient rite of the Druids in Wales in 

connection with her bards and ovates, her poets and prose writers.” 

‘The bugle sounded and the Arch Druid continued: “The adjudication that has come to my hand is, 

that of the three poems sent in for competition, that which bears the name of Private A J Jenkins is 

considered the best (applause). That is the adjudication of those who have had the compositions in 

their hands, but democratic as Wales always is, we need the ratification of this august assembly by 

means of the ceremony which is provided. Private Jenkins in civil life is a Presbyterian Minister and 

graduate of the University of Wales, and is now a private, doing all he can for King and country, not 

forgetting at the same time the old national ties among the hills of Wales (applause). By composing 

this poem he has kept himself fresh in his Welsh nationalism. If Private Jenkins is present in the 

assembly will he kindly stand up." 

 

'There was a deep silence as the audience looked for the bard, and then a young soldier rose in the 

body of the hall. The two ovates - Privates Perry and Thomas - then left the platform and escorted 

the poet to his seat while Dr Davies at the piano played "See the Conquering Hero Comes." The hero 

having taken his place in the chair, a half-drawn sword was held over him, and the Arch Druid 

explained that this was the ceremony of ratification by the assembly of the adjudicators' award, and 

he would ask three times in Welsh if there was peace. This he did, and each time the Welsh portion 

of the audience replied unmistakeably that there was peace. There being now no doubt about the 

poet's claim to the honour, Sister Butterworth crowned him with the laurel chaplet. The Arch Druid 

and the two Chaplains then delivered short eulogies, which were beyond the powers of our pen to 

transcribe, but we gathered that they were quatrains in Welsh, and it was evident they were of a 

witty nature, for they were greeted with much laughter. One, too, appeared to make some allusion 

to the statue of John Bunyan - and enquiring afterwards we learned that the eulogy in question 

averred that, although the winning bard had only a chair to sit in, he would when he died have a 

statue raised to his genius like John Bunyan. The ceremony was brought to an impressive conclusion 

by the singing of "Land of my fathers." 

 

'The Chaired Bard, Private Alfred Jenkins, RAMC, is a Presbyterian Minister of Pencoed. For two 

years he was Sub-Warden of Mansfield House University Settlement. He was a graduate of the 

Welsh University. The Deputy Arch Druid of the Isle of Britain, Corporal Daniel Hughes, RAMC, is a 

Baptist Minister of Pontypool. 

 

A Soldier's Life 

'The following extracts are taken from the winning poem:- 

‘Lad was he, of village breeding, in a country 

wild and free 

Where the summits of the mountains cast their 

shadows in the sea,                                                                                                                             Continued/ 



When from Europe's sky beclouded, crashed the 

Thunderbolt of War 

Heralding the Sword's defiance and defence of 

Europe's Law. 

 

He had roamed the beach from childhood with 

its wrack of tempests strewn 

Climbed the cliffs where sea-birds rested in 

their crowded haunts immune, 

Watched the sails that vanished Westwards 

filling him with vague desire, 

Mused on Madoc's princely daring, and on 

Morgan's dreadful ire. 

 

And the shadow Eryri queen of all those.  

mighty peaks 

Drew his steps with potent glamour, which a stranger vainly seeks; 

And he drank the lore of heroes of a legendary 

time, 

Lingering in the cairns and cromlechs, told in 

many a bardic rhyme. 

 

But that eve a portent beckoned from the  

flaming, sunset skies, 

And a strain of ghostly music woke his wondering  

surmise 

Like a bugle that had summoned some lost  

army to the fray -  

Faint, far-off, its notes re-echoed till the faintest 

died away. 

‘He returns home and announces his intention to join the Colours, and the following morning "ere 

the sun had kissed the dew" he bids farewell to his kinsfolk and starts on his journey to the nearest 

county town. Arriving there he guesses "the Barrack entrance" by "its cannon obsolete." 

 

‘There he took the Royal Shilling and the  

doctor passed him fit, 

Took an oath of loyal service, kissed the Book 

to witness it, 

Slept that night a sleep unbroken till reveille's  

bugle rang, 

And the lure of arms' proud calling in that 

stirring music rang. 

 

‘Then follows an account of his life in the Barracks, where he is initiated into the first phases of a 

soldier's life, till -  
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‘Came the day when he was ordered with a                                                                              

draft to Salisbury Plain, 

And the townsfolk crowded round them while 

they waited for the train, 

Like a tumult rose the cheering as they 

shouted their good-byes, 

And their faces filled the windows with the 

laughter in their eyes, 

And the blood within them quickened as the  

carriage rocked along, 

And the riot of their spirits lazed afresh in  

every song, 

Like a vision passed the cities and the fields 

along the Main, 

Till like some glimpsed scene before them they 

beheld the tented Plain. 

 

‘The march to their own camping lines across the Plain where "a score of Camps gave meaning to 

the Plain's far-spreading view," their further training, the trying conditions created by the incessant 

rains, are described, and then comes a move "to Bedford town -  

 

‘Where to Dreamer and Reformer is ascribed  

a double crown, 

And the village lad went dreaming through 

the haunts that Dreamer knew, 

Till round Moot Hall, Green and Cottage, pictures 

of the Pilgrim grew. 

 

On the bridge offtimes he lingered, latest built 

across the Ouse, 

And the old Bridge rose before him and the  

gaol that Bunyan chose. 

Now a Picture Palace marks the site beside 

the sluggish stream, 

With its mirrored front fantastic as in some 

Arabian dream. 

 

Better were the empty billets than the tents 

on Salisbury Plain, 

But the fireless grates did mock them when 

their clothing sopped with rain; 

And the grumblers had their innings with the 

rations and the pay, 

While the news of foreign service changed its 

venue every day. 
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‘A moving account follows of a visit on leave to the old home, the departure from Bedford for 

Southampton and Gallipoli, "that night of high adventure" in "Suvla's fateful Bay," and the struggle 

to the Anafarta heights, where the village lad gloriously fell and died. 

Presentation of prizes 

'Mrs J Arnold Whitchurch graciously presented the prizes. 

 

'Mr Tebbs, on behalf of the Recreations Committee, returned best thanks to the adjudicators, 

particularly mentioning Dr Walford Davies. He was sure that those whom Dr Davies had criticised so 

ably and freely would receive his advice with the greatest pleasure and do their best to make use of 

his hints. Mr Tebbs then moved a hearty vote of thanks to Mrs Whitchurch and called upon the 

company to acclaim both votes by three Welsh cheers. 

 

'Mr Whitchurch returned thanks for his wife concluding "Wherever you go, men, good luck to you, 

and may God be with you!" (Loud applause) 

 

'The enthusiastic singing of the National Anthem closed a memorable day.’ 

 

 

 

 


