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Water bailiff's daughter
Reading other people's stories
of Llanrwst in days gone by on
this website prompted
Frances Clipsom (nee
McCavish) to share her own
memories.

I was born on January 1 1944 at 22 Wellington Place off
Watling Street. I went to school in Watling Street and my
infant teacher was Miss Morgan, who had also taught my
mother, Teresa Florence Jones (Jones Hen Clock).

My father was Francis Glyn
McCavish from Pont-y-Pant,
Dolwyddelan. My eldest sister,
Patricia, myself, and my
brother David were born at
number 22, but sadly David
died at Wellington Place. My
dad carried his coffin all the
way to the cemetery and he is

buried with my other family members in the churchyard on
the way to Cae Person. Sadly the church is no more.

I have fond memories of marching down Watling Street as a
majorette, shaking my pompoms as part of the May Day
celebrations; Mrs Ashley's sweetshop and the smell of pear
drops; Lloyd Jones and Bebb with the smell of paraffin, wire
netting and nails; the corn merchants where I used to collect
hen food; and, just behind Watling Street, the toy factory
with the smell of wood and glue. I used to pass it daily as
my grandmother Mrs Veronica Reilly lived in Owens Terrace.

We moved to Tan-Lan about 1950 and used to walk to
school in Watling Street. I passed my 11-plus and went to
Llanrwst Grammar School. I competed many times in the
eisteddfods and also belonged to the Urdd. My parents went
on to have two more children, Virginia and Florence Mary.

My father was the water bailiff for the
rivers Conwy, Lledr and Llugwy, his boss
was Miss Smith of the Gwydyr Hotel,
Betws-y-Coed. We left Wales for
England 50 years ago and it was such a
culture shock. I was so homesick for
Llanrwst. My mum and dad tried
returning for a holiday every year. My
dad always regretted moving away and
died very suddenly in 1962 - we always
thought from a broken heart. My mother
had him buried in Dolwyddelan with his
family.
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My sister Patricia settled in Southern Island, Virginia in
Sussex and Florence Mary in Nelson, New Zealand. My uncle
John Reilly, who also lived in Owens Terrace, settled in
Tasmania and my cousins the Thomas's settled in Australia. I
now live in Cromer, Norfolk, and visit Llanrwst whenever
possible. I love to get fish and chips down Denbigh Street
and eat them at the Gorsedd down by the river.

I still have cousins in Llanrwst, Trefriw and Dolwyddelan and
a wonderful auntie, Florrie McCavish (nee Easton), that we
love to spend time with. She also enjoys fish and chips from
Llanrwst.

It's very sad to see the old
town hall gone from the
square. I used to love market
days and the stall that sold
No 8 Welsh rock. There is now
a swimming pool where I was
born and our little white house
called Tan-y-graig in Tan-Lan
looks so sad. It always seems
to be on the market, but the

price is sky high. I always dreamed I would come back there,
but sadly I couldn't afford to.

I think that, like my dad, I left my heart in this wonderful
place. I have to be content with a painting of the Victoria
Hotel, painted from the top of the Llanrwst bridge. It's
wonderful reading all the stories about Llanrwst and,
strangely enough, I met a lady here in Cromer who said she
was related to Mr Parry and that Parry Road was named after
him. So I will be passing on the information about the
website to her. So watch this space.

By Frances Clipsom.

your comments

Fay Johns, nee Griffiths
I love the stories of Llanrwst, I can picture every street and
house and shop in my mind, the memories I have will be
with me forever. People here in Canada ask me how I can
remember all these things and I say the Welsh live on our
memories, because they are so special.Swimming in the
river in the summer, playing in the park, walking in the
Nant, collecting Walnuts and Chestnuts, and of course falling
in love. All in Llanrwst. I can remember as a small child
knowing the month by what trees and flowers were in
bloom. I am going on and on, I miss everyone in Llanrwst,
hope to be back next year for a vacation.
Mon Oct 20 09:17:52 2008

Bill McCavish from Thetford, Norfolk
The last time I saw my Uncle Frank he was firing pebbles
from a catapult into a bucket at head height from about 10
yards. He never missed once and was a bit surprised that a
lad of thirteen like I was then couldn't hit a pebble into the

Eye on the ball
Find out where you can
watch or get involved in
sport.
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bucket once.That was at Warwick back in 1958 when the
family lived next to Warwick Race Course in the grounds of
the Estate that he was Gamekeeper for. He could be a bit
wild and took me and my dad out onto the lake to fish for a
monster carp (so he said). After catching very little he got a
bit bored and shouted "anchors aw! ay" and slung the boat
anchor out across the water making a huge splash.We all
cracked up laughing.

A swift recovery from that back and return to "A land of my
fathers" which is what dad sung every time he went up from
Betws to Ponty Pant.I still miss getting up there after all this
time.I always remember your dad waving out of Molly the
car when he used to leave No6, Prince Llewelyn Terr. Bill,
Leslies son.
Thu Nov 8 09:39:36 2007

Elizabeth Lunny (Parry) Canada
Thank you Frances for your brilliantly written memories -
you have a real gift! I am so happy that you will be included
in the next book.I went to school with your sister Pat, she
was a riot - always kept me laughing! Keep up with your
writing!
Tue Sep 11 09:41:47 2007

Bill Thompson, Ontario, Canada
My mother's family (Davis) was from Llanrwst. During the
Blitz we spent some time in Llanrwst. I was four years old,
we used to paddle in the local river down in a meadow
under the bridge. One morning we went paddling and I
disappeared down a large bomb crater made in the river
bed, apparently a German bomber let a lone bomb loose
after a raid on Liverpool. Lucky for me my mum was a good
swimmer and yanked me out by the scruff of my neck.
Mon Aug 20 10:55:03 2007

patricia williams Llanrwst
Hi Frances, Albert Place was part of back Watling Street,
sadly no longer standing. When you next come to Llanrwst if
you go down Watling Street as far as Dickinson's Wallpaper
Shop (where our new book Scotland Street is now on sale)
you will see an entrance to a large car park opposite this
shop, this is what was back Watling Street.
Thu Jun 14 15:55:44 2007

chris thomas from adelaide australia
francis your grandfather william charles jones is buried in
the old st marys church llanrwst. the church is a bit of a
mess as the roof was removed during ww2. his headstone is
a tall pillar type, about 4 feet and is buried with a number
of his family (relatives) including my brother francis martin
thomas who died at 7 months of age. 

grand-dad was a goalkeeper and his team won the north
wales football association junior cup in 1926..grand-dad
served with the royal welsh fusiliers during the first word
warregards your cousin
Thu Jun 7 09:33:35 2007

Frances Clipsom from Cromer, Norfolk
On my last visit to Llanrwst in April I was gathering



information from headstones in the cemetery and wondered
if anyone might know where 'Albert Place' was, as my
grandfather William C Jones died there on Dec 16th 1928
aged 36. Mum told me that he was a talented footballer
before being called to war. There was no information at the
almshouses but enjoyed the visit.
Fri May 18 09:32:06 2007

Kevan Jones from Glynneath
I, like Frances, was born in Llanrwst but somewhat later in
1963 and lived in Salisbury Terrace near the station until we
moved to Llandovery when I was about 10 years of age. To
this very day, the town still holds a very affectionate place in
my heart but unfortunately my visits are becoming more
infrequent as my relatives are ageing and are less in
numbers as the years go by. I went to the same primary
school in Watling Street and when I pass there I wonder
where have all of the years gone! My very dear uncle,
Vaughan Thomas, is buried in the Church by the square and
if there are any positives to be had, it is that the scenery
looking down on him is so beautiful. Dave & Maria Hughes of
Cae Tyddyn were also very special relatives but
unfortunately only uncle Dave is still with us today and at 93
years of age is still an inspiration to me. Great to read all of
the messages! 
Mon Jul 31 09:50:57 2006

Mary Greening (McCavish), New Zealand
Well done Frances on our family history, it was lovely
looking at people's comments. I too was in Miss Morgans
class, I can always remember her wearing her cape and a
beret, she was always very sparing on the toilet paper when
she gave you a piece at break time, I can remeber it was
see through (bronco) I think it was called. I went to school
when I was four and a half and sat next to Donna Huges
her father had the news agency in the square. I was born at
Tan-Y-Craig in 1950. I can remeber all my sisters walking
me to school, it was a very long way, and going to nan's
after school to wait for my sisters, and hearing the toy
factory saws and smell, Ashley's sweet shop where we would
get penny bag of tom thumb drops, the smell of fish &
chips. I took my sons back to wales and yes, they loved
Llanrwst. 

I left wales on my 7th birthday we all cried, never thought I
would ever see wales again, there is always a place in my
heart for Llanrwst, do hope they don't change it too much. I
will be back to visit again one day and taste those lovely
fish & chips.
Wed Jul 19 09:34:40 2006

Chris (Terry) Thomas from Adelaide, South Australia
Nice to hear your story cousin Frances, as I sit here
pondering my younger days in llanrwst, from far away
Adelaide, S.A. I remember the explorations we had exploring
the mountains,the mines and the druid stones in the park,
and the ghost stories of the haunted castle as the screach of
the peacocks could be heard down the distant road. Also as
I write this small story I look upon the wall and gaze upon
the jigsaw puzzle of Llanrwst Bridge and the Tearoom
Cottage yes Llanrwst was my home some 54 years ago.



Lovely to hear your story.
Mon Jul 17 09:51:33 2006

Frances Clipsom
It has been truly thrilling receiving comments on my
memories. Molly, I will certainly call in and see you on my
next visit to Llanrwst. Patricia Williams, Yes that little girl
called Florence Mary is my younger sister and she still has
that effect on people today. She's a Llanrwst gem. Pat
Llanrwst, You have my permission to print what I've written
and I would feel very honoured to be in the special memory
book. I know where the Almshouses are, I was confirmed at
Llanrwst Parish Church when I was ten, although I was a
regular worshipper at Llanddoget Church. All you historians
should meet my auntie Florrie. She had lived 'up the Nant'
as a youngster and has always lived in the Llanrwst area.
She is 87, bright as a button and is a book waiting to be
written. When people as colourful as Florrie pass on,
unwritten history dies with them. Don't lose it. Just reading
about Llanrwst on the web site and being able to contribute
towards it has been a very positive input for me as I am
recovering from a fractured spine. My goal now is to recover
enough to make a return visit with my children and
grandchildren to this little piece of heaven called Llanrwst. 
Thu Jul 6 11:58:23 2006

Peter Thompson, North Carolina, USA
I loved reading your story. I too went to the School in
Watling street then on to the Grammer school. My family
originally lived in what was the 'Black Horse' then called
'Bransgore' which fronted the square but had an entrance in
Tan-Y- Graig. Miss Morgan was also the teacher that I
remember from the Watling Street school. Lovely memories!
Wed Jul 5 16:58:14 2006
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