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The happiest result of this project would be for some other descendant of William and Elizabeth 

Hughes to say, “I have something to add.” 

 

Our American branch of the Hughes family starts with William Hughes and Elizabeth Hopkins 

Hughes, who came from South Wales to Fort Scott, Kansas in 1871.  Some of their siblings also 

came to Fort Scott:  William’s sister Gwennie Hughes (later Gwennie Williams) and brother 

Francis Hughes, and Elizabeth’s brother William Hopkins.  This is a collection of letters to our 

Fort Scott ancestors from their relatives in Wales, mostly from 1912 to 1956.  Many of the letters 

were collected by Elizabeth Hughes (1874-1965), called “Aunt Lizzie,” daughter of William and 

Elizaebeth.   

The most prolific of the letter writers was John D. Jones (JDJ) of Briton Ferry, South Wales.  He 

was Aunt Lizzie’s first cousin---the youngest son of William Hughes’s sister Mary Hughes.  His 

letters are eccentric in style, and hugely informative.  They are an essential source for the earlier 

generations of Hughes ancestors in Wales. 

There are many letters also from Gladys Perrin Hopkin Morris, wife of Sir Rhys Hopkin Morris, 

and one letter from Rhys Hopkin Morris himself.  Most of these letters were sent to Rees 

Hopkins Hughes (RHH) and Isabel Savage Hughes of Pittsburg, Kansas.  RHH was the youngest 

son of William and Elizabeth the immigrants, and Aunt Lizzie’s sister.  Rhys Hopkin Morris 

(RHM) was the son of Elizabeth-the-immigrant’s sister Mary, so RHM was RHH’s first cousin 

on RHH’s mother’s side.  RHM was a prominent member of the UK Parliament from the 1930’s 

till his death in 1956. 

 

This collection is intended as a sourcebook, not a narrative.  Its goal is to be comprehensive, not 

necessarily polished.  It is a PDF document of over 200 pages.  This introduction is written for 

Version 0.1, posted on the web in September, 2025.  I hope it will be revised and edited many 

times. 

After this frontmatter there is a large section of transcripts, and then a large section of scans.  In 

the transcript section, the original content of the letters are in a standard font with <doubtful 

readings> indicated with angle-brackets.  My commentary is set off in angle brackets and a 

different font.  There are some pictures and miscellany,  interspersed or at the end.  The best 

versions of the pictures are among the scans if they are part of the Wales correspondence  With a 

few exceptions the pictures in the transcript section are my own. 

Suggestions, comments, and questions are invited. 

Walter Stromquist 

132 Bodine Road, Berwyn, PA 19312 

mail@walterstromquist.com 
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82 Pleasant St: 

 Morriston, 

  Swansea, 

   South Wales 

 Jan: 22. 1926 

Dear Cousins, 

 We as a family residing at the above address were simply delighted when we received 

your card at Christmas time.  You stated in the card that you are far away and I daresay you like 

to get news from the old country sometimes.  America is coming closer to us than ever, because 

on New Year’s eve, we were sitting in our kitchen listening to somebody from Pittsburg or 

Chicago (on the wireless).  We were eagerly listening to the bells from New York, but the 

atmospherics were very bad and we were doomed to disappointment. 

 It was most funny that on the very day we received your card, we also received one from 

an Uncle Thomas of ours - a first cousin of mother’s - He lives in St Paul.  We had not heard 

from him for years, so it was quite a surprise to get two cards from America. 

 Since writing to Aunt Gwenny a few years ago there have been great changes in our 

immediate family. 

 In July 1924 we buried our dear mother after an illness of two and half years.  She had 

been in failing health for very many years in fact ever since father died in 1907 she never was the 

same, but for two and half years previous to her death she had been in bed. 

 In the same year two of our brothers named Philip and John were married, and we are 

now at home three girls and one brother.  We are Elizabeth, who is at home, Olwen and I 

(Gwennie) - teachers in schools in Morriston.  Our youngest brother Thomas Emrys is an 

organist and earns his living by teaching music.  We have also an eldest sister Mary Ann, - who 

has been married for over twenty-two years and has five children. - Such is the news of our 

family. 

 Great changes have taken place in Briton Ferry.  I do not know whether our relatives 

there correspond with you, but in case they do not, I will tell you as much as I can about them.  

Aunty Ann - father’s sister died - just a year before our mother died.  The three boys Elwyn, 

Myrddin and Brynmor are now married. - Elwyn the eldest lives in Pontypridd, Brynmor in 

Neath and Myrddin still in Briton Ferry. 

 Uncle Griffith (father’s brother)’s family you will be pleased to hear about.  Myrddin - 

his son has been very successful during the last year.  He owns a very wonderful voice - tenor - 

and has received a scholarship valued £750 for three years.  He was singing in a concert a short 

time ago and he was billed as a “New Caruso.” 

 I suppose you have heard of the Welsh National Eisteddfod.  It is held every first week of 

August; one year it is held in the north of Wales, and the following year in the South.  Well this 

year Swansea is to be honored, and great are the preparations.  They are now erecting a great 

pavilion in the Victoria Park.  The committee intends it to be the most successful eisteddfod ever 
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held.  Now we three girls, having no ties, have joined the National choir, to perform concerts in 

the evening, and we are now very busy attending practices. 

 We have given you a fairly good account of ourselves, so we should like to know about 

your family and families and your mode of living.  We shall always be pleased to hear from you, 

and I promise that we in future will write to you, because a letter from far is always very 

acceptable. 

 We also intend to have our photographs taken and then we shall send one on to you, but 

you must promise to do likewise. 

 Give our kindest regards to all our relatives out there. 

  Yours very sincerely, 

   Your cousin Thomas’s daughter 

    Gwennie 

We are not quite clear about the address, so trust you will receive it quite safely.  Will you when 

you reply, write the address as it is supposed to be written. 
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------------------------------------------------ 
< 

Our American branch of the Hughes family starts with William Hughes 
and Elizabeth Hopkins Hughes, who came from South Wales to Fort 
Scott, Kansas in 1871.  Some of their siblings also came to Fort Scott:  
William’s sister Gwennie Hughes (later Gwennie Williams) and brother 
Francis Hughes, and Elizabeth’s brother William Hopkins. 

William’s sister Mary Hughes married John Jones.  They stayed in 
Wales, as did their six children.  The letters in the first half of this 
collection are from their son John D. Jones, who lived in Briton Ferry, 
and their granddaughter Gwennie Jones, who lived in Morriston, a 
neighborhood in Swansea.  Those two towns are a few miles apart on 
the south coast of Wales. 

Most of their letters were sent to Elizabeth Hughes, called “Aunt 
Lizzie.”  She was a daughter of the immigrants William and Elizabeth, 
and lived in Forst Scott.   

 

This first letter is from Gwennie Jones.   

She mentions a card from “Uncle Thomas,” a first cousin of her 
mother.  I know nothing about him or his relationships. 

She then introduces herself and her siblings, those living with her at 82 
Pleasant Street in Morriston and those who have married and left the 
home. 

She then introduces her cousins in Briton Ferry:  “Aunty Ann’s” family 
and Uncle Griffith’s family.  She does not mention her Aunt Elizabeth, 
her Uncle William, or (in this letter) her Uncle John D. Jones. 
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THE FAMILY OF MARY HUGHES, 
   sister of the immigrant William Hughes 

Mary Hughes (b. abt. 1829, Wales) 
     m. John Jones (b. 1830, Wales 

 1.  Thomas Jones (1855-1907) 
      m. Ann Thomas (d. 1924) , resided Morriston Swansea 
  a. Mary Ann Jones m.(1903) William James Mainwaring 
  b. Elizabeth Jones 
  c. Philip Jones (m. 1924) 
  d. John Jones (m. 1924) 
  e. Olwen Jones 
  f. Gwennie Jones (letter writer) 
  g. Thomas Emrys Jones 

2. Griffith Jones  
      m. Mary Ann, resided Briton Ferry 
  a. David Emrys Jones 
  b. Alice Irene Jones 
  c. John Myrddin Jones 
  d. Idris Griffith Jones 

3. Ann Jones 
      m. William Morris, resided Briton ferry 
  a. Gwladus Morris 
  b. Elwyn Morris 
  c. Myrddin Morris 
  d. Brynmor Morris 

4 William Jones 

5. Elizabeth Jones 

6 John D. Jones (frequent letter writer) 
       m. Nellie Quartermaine Burnham, resided Briton Ferry 
  a. William Glanffrwd Jones 
  b. Nellie Henrietta Jones (aka Netta Lind) 
   c. Horace Quartermaine Jones  
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Who is Uncle Thomas, mentioned in the second paragraph?  He is 
described as “a cousin of Mother”; that is, first cousin of Ann Thomas 
1856-1924 who married Thomas Jones.  He wrote from St. Paul in 
1926.  According to Ancestry trees, Ann Thomas’s father had ten 
siblings, one of whom was named Thomas Thomas.  The trees name 
her mother as Ann Beynon, but no tree identifies Ann Beynon’s parents 
or siblings. 

 

The National Eisteddfod was (and is) a week-long celebration 
alternating between North Wales and South Wales.  A lower-case 
eisteddfod can be any celebration of the same type.  Wikipedia’s long 
article traces the tradition back to 1176, but does not mention the 1926 
event specifically. 

 ------------------------------------------------ 
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Arwel             South Wales 

          103 Vicarage Rd 

                    Morriston 

                               Swansea 

                     Dec. 10th 1945. 

Dear Cousins, 

The year has rolled on to its close and another Christmas is upon us, a Christmas far different 

from the past six Christmases of war days.  We can thank God that we shall enjoy “Peace on 

Earth” this year.  We have lived through hard and strenuous times, but we are facing brighter 

days.  We are able to go out in the evenings nowadays with bright lights on the streets.  How 

different from our blackout nights!  Can you imagine what those nights were like?  Not a speck 

of light to be seen anywhere.  As soon as it was lighting up time, the windows were covered 

with heavy blackout material.  Outside all was dark and dismal: we were nearly afraid of our 

shadows.  But those days are of the past and in truth they are like bad dreams now. 

We have not been able to write freely before, but now we shall be able to say all that is in our 

hearts. 

For the past years we have had an American camp about a hundred yards from our house.  

There have been coloured and white Americans from time to time.  The jeeps, tanks, lorries etc. 

have had USA on them.  In fact we have often felt very near to your country.  All these are now 

slowly but surely disappearing from our sight. 

Now a little of our home news.   

My two sisters and I are in fairly good health, each eating all our rations.  The winter is very 

trying for Elizabeth and Olwen for they get bronchitis very badly. 

Our Uncle John of Briton Ferry is breaking up slowly.  He is in the tottering stage, but he remains 

very bright and is, as he always has been, a very big talker. 

Olwen & I are still in school, looking forward to our Christmas holidays.  I have just come from 

the music room where the children are singing beautiful Christmas carols.  You can guess I 

suppose that I am writing this in school. 

Our holidays commence on Friday Dec. 21st and we get a fortnight’s holiday. 
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Christmas shopping is a problem, because things are terribly expensive, and for most things we 

have to give clothing coupons.  I trust this will not be for long as we all want new things.  We are 

getting to look as we feel stale. 

Father Christmas will have lighter burdens to carry this year – yet children still get a thrill out of 

Christmas.  They have learnt to make a good lot of toys of their very own.  The girls of my class 

are making dolls and are finding great pleasure in making them. 

Olwen’s class are making calendars for themselves. 

The weather at present is very cold and damp.  We always get a good deal of rain.  So far we 

have had no snow, but several hail showers. 

I trust this letter will reach you before Christmas. 

My sisters join with me in wishing you both 

       P. T. O. 

A Merry Christmas and a 

 Happy New Year. 

     Your Welsh cousin, 

      Gwennie Jones 

< 

The house at 103 Vicarage Road in Morriston is still there in 2025.  It is 
one of a row of six adjoining houses, reasonably large, attractive, and 
well maintained.  At the end of the block, Vicarage Road intersects 
Pleasant Street, and 82 Pleasant Street, where the same family lived in 
1926,  is about 200 yards from that intersection.   There are houses for 
a block or two in almost every direction, but a walk of just a few steps 
west from the back fence of 103 Vicarage takes you to Morriston Park, a 
large open field, which might have been the site of the American camp.   
 
Note the reference to John D. Jones, writer of so many other letters in 
this collection.  He is “breaking up slowly.  He is in the tottering stage, 
but he remains very bright and is, as he always has been, a very big 
talker.” 
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January 6, 1926 

Briton Ferry 

S Wales 

My Dear Aunt & Cousins all 

I can tell you that I was very happy & pleased to receive your most welcome Xmas Card, but I 

can tell you with a long letter I would have been doubly pleased.  Now I may tell you that I 

wrote to you a long letter & it was returned a few years ago.  My daughter was at that time 

nursing at the St Giles Hospital Camberwell London SE and my son was in the Glamorgan County 

Council Offices at Neath.  Netta my only girl is now at home.  The work proved too hard and the 

hours were too long and she was also young, only 19 years of age when she left the hospital.  

She is one of the greatest singers in Wales, and wherever she sings gets a great ovation, and a 

repeat concert on two occasions were demanded, so great were the crowds that failed to get in.  

She also had 3 very great concerts at Cardiff last April, one at the Cory Hall (capacity 2000), one 

at Wood Street 5000 & one at Park Hall 5000. 

Since I wrote the letter in 1924, my eldest son William Glanffrwd Jones has obtained a situation 

in London under the Lambeth Boro Council.  He was home on his second holiday of 2 weeks at 

Xmas, having had a fortnight in the month of August so he must be a very good boy at his work, 

otherwise they would not have given him a month in less than 12 months after his engagement 

on the 14 Jan 25 (over 200 applicants tried  for the position) which was advt. in the “London 

Daily Telegraph.”  

Netta would like very much to visit the USofA to sing and I feel quite confident that she would 

do well.  I had a letter of compliment from Sir Ernest Newman the Editor & Manager of the New 

York Herald saying that he hoped to 

hear Miss Netta Lind saying in 

America some day.  He was in a 

concert some time before. 

I would like to get in touch with 

Winnie Jenkins 245 Hewes Street or 

Avenue Brooklyn NY, David her 

brother died when his children 

were small but they the family (one 

boy & girl) are too wealthy to worry 

about our sort otherwise Netta 

would be able to get some great 
79 Hunter Street, Briton Ferry in 2018 
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engagements through the family influence, and you require great influence to sing in the 

London & New York halls. 

Robert <Jarois> is still alive he is about 80 years of age.  He receives a pension from my nephew 

(Ann’s Son) of £2-0-0 weekly.  His son Robert is doing the father’s job.  Wm Howell’s son died 

some 5 or 6 years ago, his son also is my nephew’s secretary so you can see that the old family 

ties are held together most providentially.  The farm Lletty Mawr, where my Dear Mother & her 

brothers & sisters were born, is now a great Colliery.  So is the Wenallt where <Shenkyn the> 

Wenallt lived is also a large colliery, in fact the land all around that district is studded with 

collieries. 

William and Netta my eldest were educated as Swansea, Willie at the Swansea Grammar School 

& <Tech>, Netta at the Clark’s Universal College Swansea.  I failed to get Horace into the 

Grammar School as it is now debarred to all outside the Boro of Swansea as the <claims> of 

Swansea alone will more than suffice to fill all their schools. 

If you possibly can get influence with some musical agent to engage Netta for a series of 

concerts in America she would gladly come as the concerts would pay her <exes>, and I will 

guarantee that every concert will be a success and greatly. 

Now I must conclude with our sincerest love & best wishes for the New Year, and as my cousins 

are all strangers to me will you shew this letter to them all and after perusal by them all send it 

to my cousin Maggie in Pasadena.  My late dear Aunt Gwennie told me that you had not learnt a 

word of the welfare of her for about 8 years, would it not be better for you to write to the 

Sheriff at Pasadena to know if she is all right, as that part has had a terrible shaking up, even 

Welsh Ladies horribly treated, in case that ill has befallen her.   

I remain lovingly & affectionately yours, J. D. Jones & Family. 

< 
This letter is from John D. Jones in Briton Ferry, to his aunt Elizabeth 
Hopkins Hughes (the immigrant) in Fort Scott, Kansas.  John is the 
youngest child of Mary Hoplins Jones, who was a sister of Elizabeth 
(the immigrant).   
 
We have many letters from John D. Jones (JDJ), so we will become 
accustomed to his quirks.  One is that he likes to report the successes of 
his children.  As nearly as I can tell, his praise for their 
accomplishments is well warranted, even if he exaggerates.  Another 
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quirk is that, when he mentions people, he likes to give their full 
names, addresses, and current stations in life – a quirk that may have 
annoyed his readers in his time, but which brings joy to the heart of a 
family historian. 
 
His children: 
 William Glanffrwd Jones (born 1904), who became an engineer 
and was the “costing surveyor” for Lambeth in central London before 
and during the war. 
 Nellie Henrietta Jones (1905-1985), called “Netta”, who sang 
under the name “Netta Lind”. 
 Horace Quartermaine Jones (b. 1911), singer and player of piano 
and sax. 
 
Winnie Jenkins, of 245 Hewes in Brooklyn, will be of interest later. 
I don’t know about Robert <Jarois>, father or son.  William Howell was 
a neighbor and family friend when Elizabeth and Mary were growing 
up at Goytre farm in Briton Ferry in the 1860’s.  Before that the family 
lived further north at Lletty Mawr Farm, next to Wenallt Farm. 
 
“Clark’s Universal College”:  From Google’s AI system, “a chain of 
‘Clark's College’ secretarial schools, founded in the 1880s by Ernest 
Clark, had branches in various English cities, including Swansea, before 
they closed in the 1970s.”  The AI system may be guessing about the 
following: “In the 1920s, what might have been known as ‘Swansea 
Grammar School’ was actually the Bishop Gore Secondary School, a 
historically significant institution in Swansea, Wales, founded in 1682 
by Bishop Hugh Gore.” 
 
“Maggie in Pasadena:”  Margaret Ann Hughes (abt 1869 - ?), who 
came to Oskaloosa MO (near Fort Scott) with her parents Francis and 
Margaret Hughes in 1872.  After her mother died in 1898, she and her 
father moved to Pasadena.  I don’t know whether she was still there in 
1926.  Maggie was a first cousin to John D. Jones and also to Rees H. 
Hughes. > 
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Captain J. D. Jones 

Briton Ferry 

June 10th 1928 

Dear Aunt & Cousins 

You have not sent any reply to my last 2 letters & also newspapers that I sent you with 

the article by “Kellog” Your Great Peace Lover.  I received your last reply in about <1.5> months 

after my epistle was dispatched from here. 

Now may I ask if any of you are coming over to our Great National (movement) Eisteddfod to 

Treorchy in August.  The Cunard Liner Co. intend to bring a great number of American 

enthusiasts, I ought to say Welsh enthusiasts born in the USA but still lovers of the old country 

that their parents were born in. 

I have plenty of room at my house for 4 or 5 of my Dear Relatives if they will only come for once 

over to see us.  I can put a lot more of you up in a push and also promise you a great Welcome.  

I would come to the States immediately if I could only afford it, you can afford to come and do 

please come it will be your life time’s joy, and don’t you forget that we have never met in this 

world or in the New World, and you will be a long time dead. 

I had a great number of my wife’s people from London and Cardiff staying at our place a 

fortnight ago.  My Brother-in-Law, his wife and daughter from London, my wife’s cousin from 

Cardiff, his wife & 2 boys 19 and 22 years of age respectively.  The younger portion of all our 

families drove in their motor car down to the Mumbles.  My 2 children Netta and Horace, their 

London cousin Nellie and Willie <???yne> from Cardiff, on the Sunday while we all stayed at 

home talking the old days out, and it was a pleasant time. 

Will we ever, or can I ever say that we will have the same time over again with some of my USA 

relatives.  I always persuade myself that I will realize this fact sooner or later. 

When they all went back my son Willie came home from London on his part holidays.  He had a 

week & fortnight August the time that I shall expect you over and if you’ll send to say when you 

intend arriving he will take 3 weeks holidays as he is entitled to 4 weeks every year. 

Now try and give us all a surprise by coming with the Cunarder.  I think there is still room on the 

boat. 

My last letter from you was dated by you May 20 / 1927 so you I feel sure must be convinced 

that it is time to write again.  My son is still under the Lambeth Boro Council but Dr. <or David?> 
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Hubbard did not call to see him.  I wondered if he called to see Rhys Hopkins Morris MP.  You  

may tell the latter gentleman that my son is very often on the Victoria Embankment, the area of 

the Lambeth Council which he has to visit very often.  It was the scene of the terrible 

catastrophe of the <basement> flood when the <well known> parapet of the Lambeth Bridge 

gave way before the Thames rising.  This Council maintains 112 miles of the London roads × & 

main and Glanffrwd  (as we call my boy) has to work out the cost of keeping all that in repair.  

Some part of it is covered by the Vulcan or rubber surface as an experiment. 

My Son Glanffrwd Jones can always be found in the Engineers & Surveyors Dept Town Hall 

Brixton Hill Lambeth London SE or his place of abode 37 Park Rd West Dulwich. 

We had a marvelous time when he was home as they all play the instruments & bring others in. 

Also Netta sings & plays the piano (Glan Piano & Ukelele).  Horace plays the violin mandolin & 

saxophone.  I may say Horace is a self made musician and gets many engagements.  He is 17 

years of age last March 11th ‘28.  My Brother’s son is also in London with some light Opera Co. 

and lives at Clapham.  

Now I must close but make haste & apply at once to the Cunard Liner Co’s Offices New York for 

tickets of the Excursion to Cardiff by their boat for the Welsh National Eisteddfod. 

We all unite in our affection & most sincere love to you & your husband & all my relatives.  

Please send this to all my cousins for they are all dear to me & it is meant for all.  Your Loving 

Cousins J. D., Nellie, Netta, Horace & my London Son Glanffrwd. 

XXXXXX 

<  
Kellogg = Frank B. Kellogg, proponent of the Kellogg-Briand Treaty of 
1928, outlawing war. 
 
I know nothing about JDJ’s “wife’s people.” 
 
Apparently “Dr. Hubbard” (or David Hubbard) had visited Wales.  He 
must have been related to Jeanette Hughes (“Aunt Dollie”), one of 
William-the-immigrant’s daughters in Fort Scott, who married 
Richard Hubbart. 
 
Sir Rhys Hopkin Morris MP (RHM) is the writer of one letter in this 
collection and the subject of many.  RHM is Elizabeth-immigrant’s 
nephew, and JDJ is William-immigrant’s nephew, which means that 
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they are both first cousins of Rees H. Hughes but not closely related to 
each other. 
 
About Glanffrwd’s abode at 37 Park Road Dulwich: 
 
Brixton Hill is a road in Brixton, which is the central part of Lambeth, a 
borough (district) in London.  The north end of Lambeth includes a 
large stretch of the south bank of the Thames, directly across from 
Westminster, Parliament, and Big Ben.  West Dulwich is a 
neighborhood on the southeast corner of Brixton.  It has no “Park 
Road” but its main thoroughfare is Thurlow Park Road (A205), and 37 
Thurlow Park Road is one of a row of stately row houses divided into 
flats.  They are not unlike Susan’s neighborhood in West Philadelphia 
but perhaps more elegant and, being in central London, surely more 
expensive.  That address is a block or two outside of the boundary of 
Lambeth (or Brixton) and about two miles by foot from Lambeth Town 
Hall on Brixton Hill Road. >  
\
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79 New Hunter Street 

  Briton Ferry Glam SW 

   Febry 8th 29 

My Dearest Cousin 

Your letter of May 20 ’27 has just come into my hand while turning over my desk contents.  I am 

very sorry that I did not answer this letter direct, but I wrote in reply to your late Dear Mother 

for I have only been informed a short time ago that the last of my Dear Mother’s connections & 

link of the past is snapped asunder in the death of your Dearest Mother of whom my Dear 

Mother spoke of a hundred times when she was alive.  I thought and hoped many & many a 

time that I should see the lot of you, but alas I fear my hope will never more come true. 

We had the pleasure of seeing your niece your brother Griffith’s daughter for about 15 minutes 

and we would have been glad to have entertained her for a month’s period, but such was not 

our luck, and furthermore there is now nearly a twelve month since she visited Wales come July, 

and she has not had the courtesy to send us a line.  She of course wrote to my nephew who is a 

shade higher up in the scale of monetary matters than myself.  I would like very much to have 

had a letter from her personally not for my sake but for my children’s sake and my wife, who I 

can assure you was brought up a proper lady’s life as her father was a Divisional Superintendent 

of the Metropolitan Police and Scotland Yard Force. 

But I can assure you that my two boys and the only girl are a great credit to all around & 

especially to me, as I have spent a little fortune on the three children. 

My eldest boy Glanffrwd is holding a very high post under the largest Council in the Kingdom 

(The Lambeth Council).  He is also a fair musician and a great impersonator to amuse any 

company.  He is a fine Cricketer & Football Player.  He plays for his office in the Boro teams. He is 

also selected by the officials as one of the two best players at billiards the other is the Town 

Clerk.  They only play against Council teams of Billiard players. 

My daughter Netta is a great Soprano Vocalist.  She has sung a the London Palladium under the 

musical directorship of Sir Leslie Drummond on two occasions.  She is also a piano player.  She is 

now learning the saxophone. 

My youngest boy will be 18 March 11 ’29.  He only started music about 3 years next August and 

he is a self taught musician.  He only started the saxophone a few weeks before your niece 

arrived in this country.  He just played a little for her benefit with his sister at the piano.  He now 

plays two saxes, the E flat alto & the soprano sax and also a trombone player, so I have no 

reason to be ashamed of one of my children.  The latter is employed by day at the office of my 
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nephew’s Works who thinks the world of him, and every evening for the last 3 months he 

receives (British pounds) 2 per week at the Neath Empire Orchestra. 

My children would have loved their Cousin for her disposition but the old lady who chaperoned 

her had no place in any of our hearts.  I wondered why your niece at her age could not have 

come over alone.  She would have been much more appreciated if she had travelled alone and 

would have intermixed with the very best of company if alone as young people do not care to 

be mixed up with much older ones as they do not always condone to the ways of the young 

element.  My youngest boy, Horace Quartermaine travelled alone to London twice alone before 

he was 14 years of age, Netta had done so many times before she was 16 years, and she was a 

nurse at St. Giles Hospital before she was 18 years old and obtained the post herself and 

travelled alone. 

The 3 children travelled to & fro to Swansea schools from 11 years of age until they left the 

schools.  Glan worked under the Glamorganshire County Council for 2 years & 9 months in the 

Engineer & Surveyors’ Dept and obtained from there the present post (out of 205 applicants) at 

the Town Hall Bridgton Hill Lambeth. 

Now my Dearest Cousin I am afraid I have been too egotistical and have been a bore to your but 

as you have not seen my family you cannot blame me for the information I have given. 

There is one question I have asked in every letter that I have sent to USA and that is about my 

cousin Maggie.  What has become of her, I asked our niece also when here, she had never heard 

of her Father’s cousin Maggie not to her recollections, but do let me know something as she is 

also my cousin as well as yours and I would like to hear something of her dead or alive, is she 

still in Pasadena.  I had some lovely letters from the Chief of Police and Fire Dept of Pasadena 

also the Editors’ representative at Pasadena of the New York Herald.  They of course told me 

that Pasadena had grown much larger & more rapid than any place in the States as it had 

become such a great Center of the Movie World. 

I really do not know what to say so as to interest you as I suppose our tastes and interests are so 

widely apart as our two Countries are. 

My Brother Griffith’s son Myrddin Jones sings with the National Opera Company at Covent 

Gardens at present he is called the Welsh Caruso.  I could also get a place for Netta in Opera 

work, but I prefer her to stay as a concert vocalist. 

I sincerely hope your Dear Husband is quite well also your children let me know a little of them 

when you write, and I hope it won’t be nearly two years before you reply as your letter before 

May 20 ’27 was back in the end of 1924. 
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Wherever Netta sings they tell her that she ought to be in the States and her voice would be a 

fortune for her.  Now I must conclude with our sincerest love to your Husband & Children & 

your Dear Self from us all who is home at present, Nellie my wife, Netta & Horace.  (My other 

boy was home at Xmas.  He comes home 3 times a year for he gets 4 weeks holidays in the 

Year.)  Accept also his & my best love to you all, and also our love to any and only enquiring 

Friends and Relations. 

I remain Yours affect. Cousin 

J. D. Jones & Family 

 

<  
This letter is from John D. Jones (Mary Hughes’s son in Briton Ferry) to 
his first cousin Elizabeth Hughes (“Aunt Lizzie”, daughter of 
Elizabeth-the-immigrant in Fort Scott).   
“My Dear Mother” = Mary Hughes Jones. 
“Your Dear Mother” = Elizabeth Hopkins Hughes, the immigrant, d. 
Sept. 22, 1928, aged 83. 
“Your brother Griffith’s daughter” would be either Elizabeth Hughes 
(later Bohanna) or Kathryn Hughes (later Bukaty).  I don’t know when 
the trip was or who traveled with her. > 
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Sunday 12 midnight New Year’s Eve 

          79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

My Dear Lizzie & Cousins All 

It is impossible for me to say how delighted I was to receive your letter   1st. you say you had 

not had a letter from me for 10 years.  It must be a longer period since you sent one to me, 

nevertheless I am more than (you can imagine) delighted to get a line from you.  One of my 

cousin’s daughters came to Wales.  She only spent about half hour at my home.  Netta my 

daughter, a BBC artiste, sang & played the piano for her. She sang a new piece of music to the 

words of “Abide with me,”  one of the finest solos ever composed.  I may say here that she had 

her aunt to look after her, a most miserable of women I ever met.  Pity she did not visit this 

country alone.  I feel certain she would have had a far better time.  If one of my children came 

to USA they would come alone at her age and younger.  Netta went to sing (to Bournemouth 

with the great Sir Dan Godfrey’s Orchestra and from there to Margate to 4 concerts with <M.> 

Saxby of Sullivan & Beethoven’s work) alone. 

I may say here we expected to get a line from her when she returned, but such was not the 

case.  With the exception of one of my aunts only you and your sister <?>Ann and my Uncle 

Frank’s girl ever took the trouble to write to any of us here. 

(2nd) You say that many changes has taken place since you had a line from Wales.  Yes?  I may 

say, I am the only one of the family remaining alive.  My last brother Griffith died 4 years come 

the 11th of June.  His wife Mary died 2 years previously.  He died in harness.  He had been to 

the <Gymartnfa Pregetehu> Bethesda & only reached the house half hour before he died. 

Here I may say his son John Myrddin Jones is a great tenor called the Welsh Caruso, he lives on 

London (Putney).  He met a very good girl her parents were North Walesians in the milk trade in 

London.  She is a Royal Academy musician.  The Carl Rosa Opera Co. toured South Africa last 

winter and M. Jones was the Chief Tenor and his wife was the accompanist of the Opera 

Company. 

It is with the deepest sympathy I accept the sad news of the death of your dear brother, some 

time ago, convey my message to his wife now widow and his dear family.  You say you miss him 

greatly, his dear family miss him more.  I would like to have a line from his family. 

(3rd)  
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You now speak of the American families.  You say they are some of them musicians.  Music 

comes from my dear and late mother’s family Hughes. 

My eldest (dead) brother’s family are all musicians (Thomas’s family).  They all sing & play 

pianos, organs, violins.  The youngest son played the organ for £50 annually before he ever had 

a lesson, only making a great sacrifice to learn on the Chapel Organ for the Organist at <Hoseb> 

Church done his best to stop him, jealousy the one great enemy of mankind. 

His name is Thomas Emyrhus Jones.  He is the Choir Master & Organist at the English 

Congregational Church Manselton Swansea.  He was also teaching the violin & piano and organ 

so as to supplement his £50, but now the damnable war is on being a mechanic by trade he has 

had to resort back to his trade as a munition worker.  This is only a solitary instance where his 

teaching career has finished.  The Germans run us down and say we are making capital out of 

the war.  It is a most dastardly and outrageous libel on any of our British Citizens.  If you were 

only to see what havoc the war has wrought on the factories converting to munitions from their 

original produce, it cost them £1000’s of money without speaking of the customers they lose 

and the reverting back to their original manufacture. 

If the Germans are so self righteous as they pretend to be, let the news of everything be given 

to the German peoples as it is given to all England, Wales, Scotland & even to the traitorous 

Irishman that is at the present juncture giving our Government such great trouble.  Yes the 

Government of the people is given the news and all the news unfettered.  Yes the news the 

Germans are giving to our country of our island as they call it, is given from Germany by one of 

the greatest traitors the Britisher has ever seen (viz) Stuart Bailey.  If he had been caught in 

Germany in the same mode as he was caught in London he would not now be alive to still carry 

his traitorous work out. 

I have only just learned at 6PM of the outrageous lie broadcast from Germany to the effect that 

their bombs & U boats had sunk one of His Majesty’s cruisers yesterday.  The name the 

Germans gave of the cruiser which name never existed in our Navy. “Whitakers Annual” gives 

the names of all and every Naval Ship afloat and also besides all commercial ships are named in 

the same Journal.  The war costs us a terrible lot of worry.  We are nevertheless all, every 

Britisher, is determined to get the victory come what will.   

My daughter Netta and her husband William Mathew Evans have had to remove to Bristol since 

August.  My son-in-law is employed at a government factory making aeroplanes.  A cheap 

weekend fare is 16/- return so you can see how far and the inconvenience it is costing us. 

I notice that Hitler is now calling on God in his broadcast to give him the victory.  He wants the 

German people to believe him, and the same man don’t believe in God or he would not 
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persecute & put to death all his (this God’s) followers.  What a contrast to our King, Queen, and 

most of H. M. Ministers including Chamberlain and everyone of his cabinet are Christians.  It is 

through this fact that we in our country all believers in our God & readers of the Book of Books 

are thus helping Finland, Poland, Czechoslovakia & even Austria when Hitler is laid low.  It is our 

love of our God & our Christ is thus spurring us forward. 

Now as to our family.  My oldest son is a surveyor in the Borough Engineer’s Dept at the Town 

Hall Brixton Hill London SW.  My son’s name is William Glanffrwd Jones.  He lives at <Awsl-Y-

Grug> House Meadway, Fairdeau Heights Coulsdon Surrey, all in the Town Hall wherever they 

live, are sworn in to assist the Government in any capacity they might be selected. 

My son is doing 4 hours duty 3/4 times a week in a blockhouse on top of the mountain and if 

anything happens he is to phone from there to headquarters.  He has still to carry on his duties 

at the Town Hall. 

By the way he was terribly disappointed some years ago.  Your sister sent to tell me a friend or 

relative of her husband would be at London (Wm Hubbard your brother-in-law I mean) but no 

one came.  I suppose <Ric> Hopkin Morris stopped him.  The latter was treated well by my late 

Dear Sister in her good hospitality to everyone and many a chat. 

I used to get with him he was then a student coming to our Church to preach and later as a 

soldier in the last war he spent his furlough at my sisters.  He became a lawyer and climbed to 

one of the recorder posts in London.  I sent a congratulatory letter which he never answered.  

His fame soon waned for he was attacked for his jurisdiction and very unsympathetic remarks to 

prisoners coming to be tried before him, by one of the most powerful journal “John Bull.”  RHM 

was removed from that district and I have never heard of him since.  I think by now he must be 

dead for he was 8/9 years older than me. 

My other son Horace Quartermaine Jones is employed as cashier and private secretary to my 

nephew Myrddin Morris my sister son.  I may say this son earns a good living after he finishes at 

his office with his instruments, he plays the saxophone, violin, clarinet and piano accordion and 

is in great demand all over South Wales, Swansea, Neath, Porthcawl, Aberdare, Port Talbot, 

Merthyr.  I may say he never paid a fraction in lessons, all self taught and a very sound musician.  

His Band consists of 6 players himself included.  He also puts in a few hours <ARRP> duty 

weekly.  Two years ago he was at death’s door in the Swansea General Hospital down with 

peritonitis.  His mother my wife Nellie had only just come out of the <“mirador”> Nursing Home 

with double <earnia> and twist of the gut.  It cost us about £120 but were it not for the clever 

physician Dr. <G. Cellau> Jones she would have passed to the unknown.  I was glad I had saved 
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the sum and if I had more I would willingly have given it to him, one of the finest of practical 

Christians I ever met. 

Well for myself I am assistant outside manager under my nephew my son <pays> out at our 

works about £2000 weekly.  In my capacity I have also to test the tinplates manufactured at our 

works with (1) a seeming machine (2) Eriksen Machine Deep Stamping Machine (3) A Jenkins 

Machine for bend tests and acids testing besides this, our works got 3 large dugouts to hold 

nearly 200 persons each and our company bought since the war started a fire engine and a full 

complement of appliances and after serving my tour for 29 years for which I receive a pension 

from the Neath Boro Council whom my Council UDC of Bferry joined and I did not join the 

Brigades Amalgamation to the Neat Borough, My Brigade being a retained Service Brigade & not 

a voluntary Service force.  I claimed a pension as the job as their full time chief would not pay 

me for I had a good job at our Baglan Bay Tinplate Co. works.  I may say now the war is on I have 

to teach and train my 18 firemen every Sabbath Day.  So you can see Hitler keeps us very busy.  

But we are all determined that he shall rue the day. 

Now Dear Cousin Lizzie I trust you won’t get tired reading this epistle for although I want all my 

cousins to read my letter my thanks is to you. 

We all sincerely and affectionately join in our deepest love and sympathy to you and all my 

enquiring relatives. 

From your cousin John & family.  May our Heavenly Father Bless and Protect you.  J. D. J. 

 

< The letter came in a small envelope with a poem inscribed around the 
edges of the back.  It is addressed to Mrs.Lizzie (nee) Hughes, 4 S. 
Judson Street, Fort Scott, KIandas, U.S.America.   
 
The poem:> 
 
 

(1) Never give up trying 

and you’ll never fail 

Never give up hoping 

Though dark clouds prevail 
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(2) Never give up smiling 

Wear a cheerful grin 

Never give up struggling 

Have the will to win 

 

(3) Never give up helping 

lame dogs over styles 

Never give up plodding 

Life’s long weary miles 

 

(4) Never give up loving 

all that’s best an true 

Never give up praying 

God will see you through. 

 

   

< The “Sunday…New Year’s Eve” date is in pencil.  Accepting that, it 
must be December 31, 1939 because that day was a Sunday, and 
because the letter mentions helping Finland and Poland but not 
France. > 
 
“My Uncle Frank’s girl” = Maggie, about whom he often inquires. 
 
“the death of your dear brother”:  Griffith Hughes died in Fort Scott in 
1937. 
 
“My eldest (dead) brother’s family” –His brother Thomas’s children in 
Morriston, including Gwennie, Olwen, Elizabeth, and their youngest 
brother, Thomas Emrys Jones. 
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<Front and back of a page from JD Jones – no date, no open or full close, 
just pages 5 & 6> 
 

 

(5) 

I wrote back to tell my Dear Cousin Frances to tell you to cheer up and I know by now that she 

has told you. 

Well our sincerest & most affectionate love to Dear Lizzie & Dollie & their Dear Hubbies, if they 

are home or not. 

Horace & Netta are both practically in the army, Horace nearer home than Netta but don’t see 

him so often as we desire: plenty to do.   

Netta is in some office in London this last 9 weeks, long hours 9:30 to 12 PM restart at 2PM until 

10PM so got very little time and poor digs. XXXXXXXXX 

(6) 

To my dear Invalided cousin from US all with our most affectionate love to you  

Ask my dear male cousins to write, I have never had a single line from one of them. 

 

 

 



John D. Jones  (about) February, 1940 

26 
 

         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

Dear Cousins 

I herewith enclose you two British Newspapers.  Please Read them Well and I am firmly 

convinced that you will re-echo on the USA side the cheers given to the 400 odd British 

prisoners at Leith, the Scottish town on the banks of the North.  Those prisoners, 400 odd in 

numbers, with a few foreigners intermixed were rescued by the CO of the HMS Cossack (not by 

the orders of the British Government I vouch) by the sheer determination of a true British 

sportsman from an humanitarian point of view to rescue them at all costs of risks hazard & 

dangers from the hellish inhuman German brute, who had told them I am in charge as Captain 

of the German Ship and I will give you hell for the way I was in 1917 when taken prisoner to 

England, treated.  This by the way I can vouch was an infernal untruth, because I travelled 

several times during the 1914/1918 war up & down England and Wales from Yorkshire right 

down to Gloucester Banbury on the Great Central Rly Depot joining the GWR and from Swansea 

to London and from Cardiff and Newport GWR up to Shrewsbury Joint Railway Depot of GWR 

also Chester LMS & GWR via Crewe Liverpool & the North of England and right into Scotland by 

the London & North Western from Euston Station London to Crewe & Scotland.  And also 

through Shrewsbury (Shropshire) passing on my way to join the Welsh Cambrian Railway of the 

GWR through Lewington Spa (Worcestershire) where one of the largest of humanitarian 

concentration camps was situated and in this very large holiday resort, you will find today a 

beautiful erected monument of the German Officers that died at this camp, all collected in this 

spa town.  There was one large German Camp at Maesteg & Wales 1000s of Welsh town and 

country people, who were from all parts of England & Wales working in the Welsh mines, steel 

works, engineering works, tinplate works used to visit this Camp on Saturdays and Sundays and 

£1000 of money was spent to take to the German prisoners for to many of the visitors they 

were akin to our war prisoners in Germany, who were by the way treated very badly in Germany 

and very different to the humane treatment meted out to the Germans in our Country, because 

from a moral & religious standpoint (Christ’s cause) Christianity at that time dominated the 

whole of England Scotland and Wales and very often it was a great service to visit football 

matches which were started by Aberysurfith and Cwm Rhoudda the former twice by the great 

Dr. Parry and the latter by my late friend the Great Avan Thomas.  For <Welsh words> will never 

die while Cwm Rhoudda is sung. 

The treatment meted out in one camp alone in Germany was terribly inhumane.  My nephew 

Harry Burnham my wife’s brother Harry’s son living in Croydon, the English Prisoners were not 
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released for nearly two years after the war,.  They even did not know the war was over until my 

other brother in law detective Inspector Wm Burnham who was at the time Chief Inspector of 

Kings X and Clerkenwell Divisions the largest division in the Metropolitan Police.  His influence 

often found favor with the Chief Constables of foreign countries and this is what happened at 

this camp which the German police dared not divulge still existed.  My nephew Harry had very 

red hair and this is how he was found by the German police and repatriated to England a 

complete wreck for many years after.  He now works in Father’s factory as private clerk to my 

Bro in law; otherwise he would never work. 

Why should Norway discriminate in harbouring the German ship in their Fjord closing if they 

had done their duty as honestly and thoroughly as the British navy in searching all shipping they 

would have found those prisoners aboard and also found that the German ship was not an 

honest innocent trader as the Norwegians now try to say she was but a mightily armed auxiliary 

cruiser. Just fancy a Britisher going to listen to such baldish well knowing that the crews of our 

sunken ships were prisoners aboard and further that they were treated abominably, and that 

the Norwegian Commander was telling a most treacherous lie and that at cost of no doubt a big 

bribe from the German Ambassador in Norway.  Thank God for the mode our navy is carried on, 

not a single officer in our navy would approach the suggestion of a bribe however large the 

amount written 20 or 100 ?? well knowing he would be shot as a traitor to his country.  Thank 

God that Norman Bailey Stuarts are few and far between this last 100 or more years, we have 

too many Nelsons in our Country’s Navy and too many of the noble 600 in our army for the 

Norwegians  Sweden subjects to try to dish and tell infernal bribed lies. 

Now Dear Cousins build a barrier of the notorious German murderer of millions in Austria, 

Czechoslovakia, Poland and without a doubt now helping the jailbird and crime bearing 

murderer Stalin who don’t even value humanity in the way he hurls them to death against the 

Finns who are most innocently fighting a war ruthlessly thrust upon them by two scamps and 

murderers, Messrs Stalin Hitler the word murders such has never been known under even the 

Union Jack not even in the dark ages, and I need not point out that it will be an impossibility 

under the regime of such champions of justice and British humanitarianism for aa deed.  In my 

short career alone under the Great Men Gladstone, Bannerman, Asquith, D Lloyd George, 

Baldwin, Chamberlain. Tom Ellis later paymaster general of New South Wales and mighty 

President of the Probate Court schoolmate of my eldest brother Thomas at the old academy 

Green Street Neath and a great congregationalist from a well known stock of Welsh Divines and 

God fearing leaders in the Christian work, and many say although risen to such height of fame 

he was full of humility & was even more proud when coming down from the greatest law courts 

of all nations the well known Probate Courts etc. ever founded under the shadow of the Inns of 

Courts London to conduct at the Neath & District Welsh Congregational choir and the morning 
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service of the United Children’s Choirs of the latter I was then a member singing with a great 

gusto under the baton of the Great judge of the first water of England Scotland and Wales 

Prouder of many times saying again and again my Dear Children, but in Welsh <Welsh words>. 

Our country is still anxious for the upgrade under our present leaders the great Neville 

Chamberlain of Birmingham, the great Chancellor of the Exchequer (a Welshman from one of 

Pembrokeshire’s divine & conscientious and God-fearing families) Sir Jon Simon, the R. Hon. 

Winston Churchill a descendant of one of the gallant 600, a Marlborough and a God fearing 

man. 

Which would you rather be under and living with---one of the above God-fearing men or under 

a Snyder and murderers like Hitler & Stalin in Germany and Russia where freedom and justice is 

now not known, and who do not and shall not have the opportunity of listening to the truth of 

the BBC, where even at 12 midnight we in England and under the freedom of the British flag we 

enjoy the fun of the German broadcast by Lord Haw Haw the British traitor another of the 

Bailey Stuart the English Tower of London traitors and the two broadcast comedians of Germany 

which sound people of the world of common sense only laugh at. 

Your father, dear cousins, my Uncle William and Maggie’s father my Uncle Frank would do 

exactly what the British officers of the HMS Cossack did whether they had the permission of the 

British Admiralty or not.  Humanity and Justice & freedom would have to prevail. 

I once met a person in Swansea, the son of a Swansea Harbour Trust pilot who told me he knew 

my Uncle Frank well, as he had lived at Pasadena (Station A).  He said your Uncle Francis Hughes 

was the High Sheriff at Station A Pasadena, with (at that time) a small population. A boxing 

match was promoted to take place, between one of the boys of Station A and a visiting 

Welshman.  Sheriff Hughes warned the promoters that he would not allow any boxing matches 

at Pasadena Station A.  The promoters quietly scoffed at the idea and were determined to carry 

through, when the day arrived, the Welshman had not come so the match was called off.  The 

sheriff and his few police had watched the arrival of the Welsh champion and quietly put him in 

quarantine and early the next morning the police took him 50/60 miles out of Pasadena, adding 

a sound warning that he was not to visit Station A again with the rejoinder that if he did so his 

punishment would be 100% more severe.  Needless to say this plot was not unearthed for a 

long period as postal facilities are the very slow process of locomotion had greatly assisted the 

great Welsh religious tradition of Sheriff Frank Hughes had prevailed. 

Now back to my theme that all foreigners (especially Germans, Austrians, and Bulgarians as they 

number about 600,000) are treated well in England and our government by the police for all 

from John O’Groats to Lands End and from Scotland Yard down to Fishguard and Pembroke 
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Dock will see to that.  May I say here about 7000/8000 wives and children of Germans & 

Austrians are sent with our English wives & children as evacuees from danger zones to the 

safety of the Welsh mountainsides among the Welsh colliers families & the Cotswold & Malvern 

hills and the North Wales areas for safety. 

Now dear cousins tell me which side of the barrier would you choose?  Needless to say I can 

feel my heart beating and you saying what a silly question our cousin is asking, when he well 

knows the answer.  Why on the barrier side of the still Welsh Religious Puritans of Wales, the 

good old Scotch stock and descendants of the Crofters and the John Knox ????? and finally not 

the least on the side of the noble Earl of Shaftesbury the great assistant of the American Friends 

of Slaves, the Great Lord Nelson and the martyrs of the tops of hills of London who were burned 

at the stake especially of Smithfield.  May I say there are plenty more of the traditional Bible 

saying on mount Moriah by the great prophet in his prayer O God open the eyes of the youth so 

that he may see the milliards of worshipers on the Lord’s side.  This with most affectionate love 

from us all to all our relations. 

John 

 

< 
The first paragraph refers to the “Altmark incident,” in which rescued 
prisoners were returned to Leith on February 17, 1940.  The letter does 
not mention the German invasion of France that began on May 10, 
1940, so this letter must have been written between those two dates. 
 
I know of no basis for the story about Sheriff Frank Hughes, nor of any 
connection of Francis Hughes to law enforcement.  Francis Hughes, 
brother of William the immigrant, did move from Oskaloosa, MO (near 
Fort Scott) to Pasadena, with his daughter Maggie, in about 1904.  
Francis Hughes died in 1912, and I can’t trace Maggie after that.  
Maggie had once corresponded with JDJ and JDJ was eager to have news 
of her. 
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         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

Dear Cousins All 

We received your letter on the 10th day of July a month exactly to 12.7.40 you sent it from Fort 

Scott 12/6/40. 

No, I am very sorry to say we have not had any photos from you nor any reply to my letters 

(several) which I sent off in January also in Febry and 1st week in March, 3 letters and very many 

papers which I sent afterwards and with the letters but received no replies whatsoever, in fact 

we all got discouraged and greatly disappointed.  We thought we had by some means offended 

you all. 

Well you do not in your letter answer my query about my cousin <M> A my Uncle Francis’s 

daughter who went further west to Station A Pasadena.  By the way the Chief Constable and 

two Editors of Pasadena and the Editor of the New York Herald tried to trace her for me.  They 

were untiring in their effort and wrote me long letters each of these Chief Constable Mac Patrick 

being C O Fire Brigade would naturally do anything, as the fraternizing of the Brigades at all 

times has been very great internationally (until now Hitler & Muss have spoiled all that now). 

I knew Chief Officer Hale about 30 years ago of the Kansas City Fire Brigade.  He brought two 

Lovely Horses and a fire engine from USA to our International Tournament, at which meeting I 

happened to be judging as one of the judges of the (then) National Fire Brigade <Seniors 

(how$88th> on our competitions. 

I would also like the addresses of my cousins in Arcadia Crawford County.  I take it you are in 

Bourbon County. 

Well, you ask me to give you some history of our Ancestors.  I will try and do my best to give you 

so near as possible the data, but I can only give you the periods so nearly as possible. 

Your great grandfather (and mine), born about 1781, was one of a family of 7 boys and 3 girls.  

He came from North Wales a single man.  He took a job on as Farm Bailiff or Steward to a 

Gentleman who was named Price, Founders of the Great Engineering Works at Neath Abbey, 

one of the most important works in the Kingdom (then). 
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Your Great Grandfather (Hughes) married a young woman about 21/22 years of age, her name 

was <Miss> Llewellyn.  Her Brother built a Tinplate Works in the Dulais Valley (built there 

because of the convenience of water supply from the (Nedd Afou) the Neath River.  The small 

village was called Aber Dulais which means mouth of the River of Afou Nedd.  Neath was at that 

date not thought of, but since that date the confines of the Afou Nedd were banked on each 

side as the River flowed to the Bristol Channel which is a distance as the crow flies about 5 miles 

but by road from Aberdulais to Neath 1 1/2 miles Neath to Briton Ferry 2 1/2 miles from Briton 

Ferry Docks to the Fairway Buoy, entrance to the Bristol Channel about 4 miles.  I may mention 

here Ilfracombe, a seaside resort in Devonshire, lies in direct line across the Channel, a distance 

of 22 miles and until this war year large pleasure boats ran every summer for about 6/- return 

fares to <Luetore, Clovelley,> etc. and to Weston Super-Mare lower down on this side of the 

Bristol Channel, and near the River Afou (Avon) which river flows right into the oldest seaport of 

the Kingdom (Bristol).  Well Weston Super-Mare is near the mouth of the Avon. 

Your Grandfather married one of the girls of Bedw-hir farm, of which I know very very little 

about, had 4 sons and 3 daughters.  The youngest son died about 5 years old of sunstroke & 

chill.  Boys William, David, Francis Hughes;  Mary, Gwen, & Jannett.  Well to return to the 

children of your Great Grandfather’s Sisters and Brothers. 

One sister married a man by the name of Billie Jenkins, a blacksmith by trade, who went to live 

at the Glais mid-way between Neath Abbey and Clydach in the Swansea Valley, and learnt his 

trade at the Neath Abby Engineering Works and only a few years after having his trade, worked 

a very short time at Clydach, and from there emigrated to the USA and settled in the then small 

Brooklyn of that date.  This Uncle Billie Jenkins of My Dear late Mother also of your Father 

William, Francis & David Gwen & Jeanette, he was the Father of Wm David Jenkins and Winnie 

Jenkins, who I suppose have by now gone home to their Rest but as I have been given to 

understand that two children of the late Dd Jenkins still live in Brooklyn and must own a vast 

amount of Brooklyn property. 

Another sister of your Great Grandfather married a man by the name of Thomas.  They had 4 

sons and they brought up at the Church house of the Methodist Cause Capel Y Forrest (Forrest 

Chappel).  Those 4 boys were brought up on a very fine religious hearth.  Their mother was left 

a widow when the boys were young, 1William, 2Griffith, 3Francis, and 4David.  The 4 of them 

worked at the Aberdulais Tinplate Works: William in the Mill Dept, Griffith, Francis, and David in 

the Tin-plating Dept.  The 4 of them must have been exceptionally good craftsmen.  In proof of 

this William was a Roll-Turner Superintendent at 25 years of age, went from Dulais Works to 

Briton Ferry <Vernon> Works and from there to the Tinplate Woks at Carmarthen under the 

Lesters until he was 82 years of age when he retired and died about 30 years ago at 92 years of 

age.  Griffith Thomas was promoted at Aberdulais works to Tinhouse Superintendent and from 
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thence to Treforrest Tinplate Works where he remained until his death about 45 years ago at a 

very early age.  (Francis Thomas was made to accept the post after Griffith his brother left for 

Treforest.)  

Griffith left two daughters.  The eldest Eleanor Alice a schoolmistress at the Treforest School 

married the Rate Collector of Pontypridd Wm Parry while Gretta was housekeeper at Morriston 

Swansea to her Father’s Borther David (also a Tinhouse Superintendent at the Midland Tinplate 

Works). He was a widower, he was buried at the place of rest Llangafelach burial ground near 

Swansea <mini-map of Swansea, Morriston, Llangefalach> each place about 4 miles out of 

Swansea.  Eleanor died about 5 years ago and her sister got married to Wm Parry, still at 

Pontypridd.  Both Eleanor & Gretta were beautiful Christian women (Gretta and William often 

comes to see us).  To return to Francis, the 4th brother:  He made a first patent pickling machine 

and introduced the first machine to the Vernon Tinplate Works, Briton Ferry.  That company 

went bankrupt and Frank (as I used to call him Uncle Frank) lost about £1000. 

He left Aberdulais for Youngstown, Ohio, USA, where he was the pioneer of the tinplate trade.  

He had very bad luck or providence: lost his wife after losing a lovely daughter who was made 

schoolmistress at one of the Ohio Schools, died of Typhus fever.  We never hard another word 

from him, it is now more than 45 years ago.  The 4 brothers were your father and aunts’ first 

cousins. 

Another brother of our Great Parent was the father of William and John Hughes.  They were 

both Staunch Congregationalists and were brought up as boys on the Rhyddings a mile out of 

Aberdulais & one mile from Neath Abbey where they both learned the engineering trade.  Both 

were your parent’s first cousins.  Two brothers children they also were great Craftsmen.  John 

Hughes later in life received the Post of Boiler Inspector at Bristol GW Railway Engineering Dept.  

He worked as Inspector up to the age of 80 years of course his was the post of trust of the Loco 

Boiler Dept. 

My Uncle William Hughes went from the Neath Abbey Works to the <Taff Galed> Engineering 

Shops Cardiff and from thence to build a shop of his own employing 5 or 6 lathe men <5 or 6> 

fitters and a few smiths. He specialized in very fine work such as the repairing of large printing 

machines etc.  The John Duncan Firm of the South Wales Daily News and Lacelles Car Co. Ltd. 

Western Mail Daily Paper people used to give him a large amount of work, as his shop was in 

close proximity to the both printing establishments. 

Your Grandfather lived as a young man at Drynacha <Esaf> Farm with his father and when he 

married your grandmother & mine, he went to the farm right on top of the mountain Lletty 

Mawr (Great Dwelling) where my Dear Mother & your parents were born.  My mother married 
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my late Dear Father from Lletty Mawr, and your grandparent then removed to the Goytre Farm 

(Goy is hollow Tre is town) just above Briton Ferry otherwise all the Hughes and Thomases and 

the Jenkinses lived in the Nedd Valley Aberdulais District. 

<Pecuoared> Farm Letty Mawr Farm, Wenallt farm, <Pentrachwallt> Farm were a series of farms 

reaching right from the top of Resolven Mountain range reaching still over on top of the 

Mountain above Aberdulais right into Cymmer and Glencorryg, the two latter places noted for 

Welsh Bituminous Coals.   

I sent you a book published by the Powell Duffyrn Colliery Co. a good guide to the above  

< That is the end of page 9 of the letter.  What follows is from a loose 
page that was preserved separately from the letter, but may be a 
continuation of it.  It is on the same size paper and fits in style and 
content, and provides a closing that the letter otherwise lacks. > 
 
late Dd Jenkins and Miss Winnie Jenkins are the children of your Father’s Cousin Billy Jenkins 

who lived at the Glais Clydach-on-Tawe near Swansea and went to America after your Father 

but accumulated wealth very much as he bought long stretches of land on which Brooklyn is 

extended now on.  His son David retired at about 35 years of age, his two children one boy and 

one girl live with their Aunt Winnie since their Father died.  The Jenkins family are well known at 

Brooklyn and will be easily traced if asked for at the Head Police Quarters as they are more 

obliging than any other Dept in trying to trace any relative as Chief Mac Patrick proved to me at 

Pasadena when I wrote to him for news of Maggie. 

Yours affect. JDJ 

 

< 
This letter is the Rosetta Stone for our Hughes family history.  Many of 
the details JDJ gives are incorrect, but on balance the history is quite 
good for somebody writing from memory in his seventies.  It provides 
essential clues for stitching together scattered historical documents. 
 
Frank Hugh 
 
The family history starts with the paragraph “Your Great-grandfather 
(and mine()…”  In this paragraph JDJ is referring to Frank Hugh.  His 
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birth year must have been a bit before 1781, as he was married in 1790.  
His marriage to Ann Lewis and the baptisms of his children (such as we 
know them) and his burial appear in the Bishop’s Transcripts for the 
parish church at Cadoxton-Juxta-Neath.  “Banns of Marriage between 
Francis Hugh of this parish and Mary Lewis of the parish of Michaelston 
were published on” May 23 and 30 and June 5, 1790.  
 Their children were baptized: 
 Francis, 1792 
 William, 25 Oct 1793 
 Jennet, 1795 
 Thomaas, 1797 
  Griffith, 1799. 
Frank Hugh was buried on Christmas Day, 1799. 
 
We know this is our ancestor because of the close match between the 
traceable children of Wiliam, Jennet, and Griffith with the people JDJ 
describes as cousins of his Dear Mother. 
 
I can’t find any support for JDJ’s reported connection to the Llewellyn 
family.  It is hard to write it off completely, because the Llewellyns were 
important tin industry entrepreneurs, and a father and son named 
William Llewellyn lived at Wenallt Farm, next to Lletty Mawr, in 1841: 
William Sr. was 80, with an independent income, and William Jr., 55, 
was shown as a tinplate manufacturer. 
 
I cannot confirm anything about Frank Hugh’s siblings or his North 
Wales origin.  Nor can I confirm JDJ’s report:  “He took a job on as Farm 
Bailiff or Steward to a Gentleman who was named Price, Founders of 
the Great Engineering Works at Neath Abbey, one of the most 
important works in the Kingdom (then),” or identify the farm on which 
Griffith and his siblings grew up.   
 
Frank Hugh’s Children 
 
JDJ mentions (without naming them) three of Frank’s children:  Griffith 
(“our grandfather”), William, and Jennet.  He also describes “One 
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sister (who) married a man named Jenkins….”  The latter story is 
misplaced.  There was such a Jenkins family, but the connection is to 
one of Griffith’s wife’s brothers, and not to anyone in the Hughes 
family.  Also---in some places JDJ describes William and Jennett as 
siblings of “our great-grandfather.”  He is not consistent, and it is very 
clear that William and Jennett are children of Frank Hugh, siblings of 
Griffith Hughes. 
 
JDJ describes in detail the careers of William’s and Jennett’s children, 
and some of their gramdchildren.  The children were first cousins of 
JDJ’s mother and the grandchildren were JDJ’s second cousins.  He must 
have known them well.  Their careers offer a roadmap for the economy 
of South Wales in the late 1800s.   
 
Jennet married John Thomas, who died while his four sons were young; 
she brought them up in the cottage attached to Forrest (Methodist) 
Church, which is still there in Cadoxton.  The sons made their 
successful careers as engineers at the nearby Aberdulais tinworks (in 
ruins, but redeveloped as a historical site).  It is possible to trace 
William and Jennet’s descendants almost to the present day, and, to a 
degree, the descendants of Francis and Thomas as well.  Most are still 
in South Wales. 
 
Griffith Hughes (1799-1866) 
 
Frank’s youngest son, Griffith, was JDJ’s grandfather---and therefore 
also the grandfather of Rees H. Hughes and “Aunt Lizzie” Hughes.  
Three of Griffith’s children emigrated to the Fort Scott area.  We can 
trace the basic events of his life with some precision, largely because of 
JDJ’s recounting of them in this letter. 
 
JDJ about Griffith Hughes:  “Your Grandfather lived as a young man at 
Drynacha <Esaf> Farm with his father and when he married your 
grandmother & mine, he went to the farm right on top of the mountain 
Lletty Mawr (Great Dwelling) where my Dear Mother & your parents 



John D. Jones  (about) August, 1940 

36 
 

were born.”  I can’t 
identify “Drynacha.”  
Lletty Mawr was, and is, a 
large and beautiful 
farmhouse at the top a of 
hill, about three miles 
east of Aberdulais.  For 
Griffith it was a 
prosperous farm.  Now 
the farmland has been 
separated from the 
house, now just a country 
residence.  Don and 

Barbara Thomas lived there in 2018.  They added the deck and 
swimming pool; the rest of the building is as it was in Griffith Hughes’s 
time.  The stone spiral staircase is as it was first built.   
Griffith married Ann Jenkins, and the couple had eight children, at 
least six of whom lived full lives. 
 

Gwenllian (1827-1843) died of typhus as a teenager. 
Mary (1829- ) married John Jones; she was JDJ’s mother. 
Jennett (1831- ) is hard to trace; she seems to have had at least 

one son. 
David Hughes (1833- ) is also hard to trace.  His is a common 

name. 
Francis (1835-1912) came to Fort Scott in 1877 with his wife and 

daughter. 
Elizabeth (1838- ) is very hard to trace; she may have died young. 
William (1841-1898) came to Fort Scott.  He is Rees H. Hughes’s 

father. 
Gwennie (1846- ), named for her late sister, came to Fort Scott 

with William in 1871. 
 

It is odd that Jennet, David, and Elizabeth are so hard to trace, even in 
an age of newspapers and regular censuses.  Their common names are 
a hinderance.  As for Elizabeth, it is hard to be sure she ever existed; she 
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was 3 in the 1941 census but there is at best one tiny hint of her after 
that.  Maybe she was a distant relative who had a sleepover on census 
day. 
 
In about 1849 the family moved from Lletty Mawr to Goytre Farm.   JDJ 
says that the family left Lletty Mawr when Griffith’s daughter Mary 
was married.  That can’t be right.  She was married in 1853.  There was a 
newspaper ad in 1849 offering Lletty Mawr for rent, identifying the 
departing tenant as Griffith Hughes, and the Hughes family was 
settled at Goytre Farm in time for the 1851 census. 
 
Goytre Farm is just east of Briton Ferry, south of Lletty Mawr.  It has a 
very rural aspect, even though the city starts just over a slight rise.  
Now it is a house without farmland, the land having been combined 
with the property next door, where the Howell family lived in Griffith 
Hughes’s time.   
 
Griffith’s wife Ann passed away sometime before the 1861 census.  
Griffith himself died in 1866.  By then most of his children had left the 
nest.  William remained at Goytre.  His adventures will be told 
elsewhere. 
 

 
 

 

David Crook lived at Goytre House in 2018. 

The dogs are guarding the placard 

that says “Goytre House.” 
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David Crook lived at Goytre House in 1918 with his wife Sarah and three 
children.  Some of his extended family lived across the lane on a 
working farm.  Mr. Crook said that Goytre House was built in 1778, 
probably as a gatekeeper’s cottage on the Earl of Jersey’s estate.  
Griffith Hughes and the Howells were tenants of the Earl of Jersey.  
After the Hugheses left, four generations of the Howell family lived at 
Goytre House, until 1970.  The Crook family bought the house in 1956.  
 
 

About “Pickling”: 

Pickling involves soaking iron sheets in vats of hot, somewhat acidic 
water, before a layer of tin is applied.  This was done by hand during 
most of the 1800’s.  One source, lacking detail, says that “in 1874 Grey 
introduced the pickling machine to do away with hand labor.”  
Innovations like this one were concentrated in South Wales, where 
most of the world’s tinplate was produced as late as 1890.  At that 
time, over two thirds of the product was exported to the United States.  
The Vernon Tinplate Works was a factory, operated over the years at 
least form 1877 to 1898 by a succession of companies, including 
Vernon Tinplate Company Limited which took over operation in 1891 
and dissolved due to liabilities in 1898.  Francis was born about 1840.  
There are many books about the tinplate industry in Wales, and some 
of them may have more to say about the early history of pickling 
machines and about this particular Tinplate Works.  The first US patent 
for a pickling machine was the Mesta pickling machine, introduced in 
Pennsylvania in 1892. 
 
----- 

 About “Uncle Billie Jenkins”--- 

 

JDJ writes of “Uncle Billie Jenkins,” a blacksmith who emigrated to 
Brooklyn – sometime after 1871, when William emigrated – with his 
family.   His children David and Winnie.  David retired at 35, then died 
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young, leaving his own children in the care of Winifred, who lived at 
245 Hewes Avenue in Brooklyn.   

JDJ tells us that Uncle Billie Jenkins was the husband of a sister of Frank 
Hugh or of Griffith Hughes.  I can find no such sister. 

But there is a basis for the story, and a person who fits the role of Uncle 
Billie to closely for it to be a coincidence. 

Richard Jenkins, born 1802, was a brother of Griffith Hughes’s  wife 
Ann Jenkins.  He was a blacksmith who emigrated to Brooklyn in 1832 
and continued his trade as a blacksmith there.  He brought his large 
family over to join him in 1837.  He had two sons named David and 
Winifred.  David did not die young.  He raised his own children.  We can 
trace the family through several Censuses in Brooklyn.  Some of their 
descendants did live at 245 Hewes Avenue. 

Ann Jenkins had another brother, named William.  He was still in Wales 
when Richard Jenkins died.  We know that because Richard’s will 
provided that any of his clothes that might be worth saving should be 
sent to William in Wales. 
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January 1st 41 

My Dearest Cousins All 

Yesterday, the last day of 1940, I sent you two papers, “The Sunday Express” and the “News of 

the World.”  I sincerely hope you will read Mr. Hoare Beluskas’ article on the News of the World 

and perhaps you can do a little propaganda work for our Great Country in passing the article on 

to some influential journalist to copy on to some American papers.  You will note that he says 

that the States are doing us great work on the one hand, I mean the work of your Great 

President Roosevelt the greatest ruler USA has ever seen, but on the other (left hand) a great 

injury is done to us by the States money grabbers in selling to Spain and Russia great quantities 

of war material cotton & <gils>, very much greater quantities than they ever bought before thus 

undoubtedly proving that the great surplus is sold over to Germany to fight this Great Empire.  

I sincerely hope that the USA will soon join in to fight with Britain.  The greatest help that USA 

can render us, is to provide the machinery, as you can readily admit she is not yet a fighting 

power but in production she is great.  Again I would point out most forcibly that if ever Britain 

goes down the USA is doomed, whosoever sells to our enemies from the States you can be sure 

they are your 5th Columnists and that they are fast undermining the great work of your best 

Senators, which are far seeing into the future the Domination of Democracy & Freedom or the 

Breaking of Civilization for the next 300/500 years. 

I therefore ask you to work sacrificially for our and your parents’ home country and by this you 

will render USA the greatest of all services. 

Well my daughter Netta and her husband were bombed on the 2nd of Dec.  They had just retired 

to their dugout in the basement of their five story building.  A land mine was dropped right 

opposite their house, creating a crater 30’/40’ area.  They also had a bomb on the house.  They 

lost about £500 of a home and amongst the ruins lies one of her greatest friends, a piano 

costing £60 and to a born musician that is a greater loss than ever anyone else can realize.  They 

also nearly lost their lives and may I say although they had to dig themselves out to safety they 

are more determined than ever to fight Hitler <Dd Ley> and the whole crew of murderers.  

Netta having lost all is now home with us and my son-in-law is back in the aeroplane factory 

more determined than ever working to defeat them.  He only had Xmas Day off and he is in 

lodgings about 12 miles from the factory and is content to get up at 5AM and return home 

about 5:30 PM. 

Well we had your very nice letters and I sent the two (one from Oskaloosa and the other from 

you at Fort Scott) to Netta and a stamped envelope for her to repost to my son William 

Glanffrwd at the Engineer’s Dept. Town Hall Brixton Hill London SW, but alas the both letters lie 

in the debris. 
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I now conclude with our sincerest and most affectionate love to all of you from all here.  

Wishing you all the best for 1941 with God’s providential blessing.  Yours, 

          J. D. Jones. 
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         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

13-2-41 

My Dearest Cousins All 

We received your very welcome letter this very morning. Words fail me and I am sure of all my family to 

express my delight at receiving the news of our loved ones that we at this time seek so much for. 

It surprised us all that after ordering extra papers every Sunday for the express purpose of sending you 

all the news available of our little island Scotland Wales & England, this Monday 10th inst I posted you 3 

papers of Sunday & one Daily Express, and last week I posted you 4 also on Monday 2nd inst and many 

months past I’ve done the same and 4/5 letters I’ve sent you and if they have not reached you , the news 

of the sea by the BBC every week gives you the reason why. 

Well you ask in your letter what I suffer from to give me cause to be under Hospital Treatment. 

I stumbled at my works and injured the two hip bones of my left leg and also injured the doctor told me 

the sciatica nerve, and where I made a mistake I kept on for 5 weeks after being injured and kept 

massaging with Embrocation, thereby aggravating the situation.  I ought to take rest and no 

embrocation, and a few weeks rest would have put me right if my <panel> doctor would have rightly 

examined my injured thigh, this is what my specialist told me, and he was <Dr. J. Cellau> Jones who cured 

my wife Nellie and also in his very kind interference helped to get Horace cured when at the Hospital for 

peritonitis.  Both would have passed away if it were not for his skill & ability.  Now he is gone East and is 

my loss. 

I attend the Hospital since I was X-rayed on July 10th at the Swansea Hospital, 15 miles from here, but 

about 9 miles as the crow flies, 3 days every week, Mondays, Wednesdays & Fridays ever since, but since 

Oct. first week I am at my office every Tues Thurs and Sat and once a month on Sunday teaching and 

giving lectures on Brigade work.  My Lieutenant drills them on the other 3 Sundays of the month.  I have 

ben training them nearly two years now, ever since the rumours of war. 

Regarding my loved ones Glanffrwd gets his share of hard work in the area of SW London, he is the 

Costing Surveyor there and got a very large area to cover (by the way hew as responsible for the cost of 

the Lambeth Borough Bridge opened a few months by King George V a few months before he died the 

Cost at the opening was £600,000. 

Netta was bombed out in the SW Eng and lost all when a 5 story building came down on their home & 

them and they dug themselves out alive and only very slightly injured on the cheekbone.  My Son-in-Law 
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had no harm, and both are more bitter than ever against Hitler & Mussolini.  I an assure you his invasion 

will be a farce for none of them will ever return alive.  We at Baglan Bay Works got 200 of them ready, 

and I can tell you our House Guards would give them a chance of any kind and we got over 1000 in our 

Force, trained hard and roughly fit to meet the vilest scoundrels of Hitler’s type. 

Horace joined up on the 2nd of February and is in COM Manchester, billeted at 55 High Sat COM. 

I hasten to send you this epistle to prove no neglect on our part, and can assure you we have received no 

letters since you sent us the pile of newspapers.  Concluding with our Sincerest and affectionate love to 

you all from Nellie & John S. Jones & family. 

 
 
< On the back of the page dated 13-2-41, in a different handwriting… 
 
---------------- 
”This letter seemed not to be finished. 
This John Jones is a first cousin of your father.  Aunt Mary, his mother, was the 
eldest in my father’s family---Aunt Mary oldest then Aunt Jeanette and your 
grandmother. 
Netta is this cousin John’s only daughter – Horace and Glanffrwd his two sons 
– Nellie is his wife.” 
---------------- 
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Easter Tuesday   <Presumably April 11, as Easter was April 9, 1944> 
1941 

My Dearest Cousins All 

I & we all are greatly surprised that you have not received my letters and newspapers which I 

have every week up to the 2nd week in March.  We had your letter posted by you at Fort Scott 

1:30PM 21-1-41.  Netta & my son-in-law Williams were bombed at Bristol in a 5 story house 11 

Eastfield Rd Cotham B Row Bristol on Dec 2nd 1940.  The building collapsed completely on them 

and it was thought they were all dead in the 5 houses, so they had to dig themselves out from 

the area.  My son-in-law was bombed in the factory 10 weeks previous to this, in the “   ” 

shelter.  They only had made their home 18 months at Bristol.  Lost every rag of both their 

clothes and every stick of furniture including a £60 piano, one of Netta’s best friends & she 

misses it very much now.  PTO 

She is now at home with us as homes are the thing of the past in Bristol.  They both are very 

heroic.  My Son-in-Law rather go back to the factory as there he had plenty of innovation, the 

only drawback he got to lodge 15 miles from his factory.  Up at 5:30 AM and retires home to his 

lodge at Ulverstone at 6:30PM but he loves his work and thinks he is better off working than at 

home. 

My son Horace is in the army and lodges at 50 Birch Road, Stockport Head Longsight 

Manchester 13. 

My son William Glanffrwd is Engineer & Borough Surveyors Dept, Town Hall Brixton Hill London 

SW2 by day, but home address is <“Awel-y-Grug Neadway Fairdeau Hights, Coulsdon> Surrey. 

Strange to say Horace had a saxophone destroyed cut right in two & Wallace Ellis the man 

repadding it got killed while doing the job he lived in my son W.G.’s area and as he is the Costing 

Surveyor the claim reached him.  His area is a very large one but I am afraid that Netta nor 

Horace will ever get only the promise after the war is over. 

Our Sincerest & affectionate love to you all.  We go to bed nightly hopeful & rise in the morning 

thankful. 

    Yours most affectionately, 

   Nellie, Netta, & Your Cousin 

     John 
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         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

30.6.41 

My Dear Cousins All 

We received your letter (written by you on the 11th day of May 41 posted at Fort Scott 13/6/41) 

today the 27 day of June, so you can see that letters since the censoring of all colonial mails take 

a long time to reach us, but may I say it is better than if it never reaches its destination, which I 

now find by your complaint that many letters written by me & very many papers sent to you up 

to the end of last April has never been delivered to you.  I used to post nearly every week two & 

sometimes three newspaper to you every week, most posted & weighed at the St Helens Road 

Post Office Swansea, it was then near the Hospital, alas now obliterated, since the first week in 

May, with many obliterations as well.  I sent you many “News of the World” Sunday Express”, 

“The People”, and a letter each time accompanying them. 

The fact I feared the fifth columnists interception, I am now sending this to the Chief Officer Fire 

Dept Fort Scott so as to make sure of its delivery. 

Well my Son-in-Law went back to his employ at the Bristol <slice cut from letter> Factory last 

Friday week, he had 7 days leave from factory to factory.  Netta is still home with Nellie & myself 

as she lost every rag and one of her best friends the piano.  Will now lodges 15 miles from the 

factory he leaves there every morning at 5:15 am. 

Horace is in the army at Manchester this nearly 5 months, and my son (W Glanffrwd S Jones) is 

still at the Town Hall Brixton Hill SW 21 London. 

I am glad to say that I finished at the hospital 3 weeks ago. 

Tell my cousin Frances Williams (or better still show her this epistle as it is meant for all my & 

our Dear Ones in the USA). 

Gwennie my niece is gone with 5/6 more School-Mistresses with the thousands of school 

children & teachers to <Hermon Pew> SW. 

You can tell my Male Cousins that we have never received a single line from anyone of them, 

however much we would appreciate a letter at times if it be only one in 12 months or so.  Don’t 
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blame me for saying so because some of the old friends now passed away used to tell me “Your 

Uncle Francis will never die while you live, you are exactly the same in your outspoken manner.” 

I was at Morriston Last Sunday and <Audrie> Thomas Emrys’s little girl had been taken to 

<Hermon> for compulsory evac, by her Ma & my niece Elisabeth, they miss her at Moriston, as 

they had hoped she would be overlooked at Manselton but such was not the case, but she was 

happy going to her Aunt Gwen. 

My nephew John (Thomas’s son) had cut his leg badly at the mills but glad to say he is going on 

well.  I may tell you that I will be 17 on the 3rd of July 41 isn’t it fine to get younger.  I thought to 

visit your Mother’s people at <Dont-rhyd-Y fen> but I was told that no one lives there now of 

our friends, I go near there to order my coal for house purposes. 

I enclose you a few views of Bferry.  Pass one of them on to my Cousin Frances, and if they will 

interest you, tell me, and I will send you some more, only let me know how many families rare 

there to send you to divide between them. 

I am proud to think of your most Great & Wonderful President Roosefelt, A Great Person born & 

God sent for this special times.  I am fully convinced God will give us the great victory we so 

richly deserve though this Gods’ great Prophet, one of the Elias & Elijah tribe & descendants.  

We firmly believe that the step the murderer Hitler has taken will be his downfall & God Grant 

the Same.  God Bless all who work for Britain for all people under the British flag wish all people 

well whatever is said by <Gaude> of India or any other place ruled by Britain.  No other country 

will rule them better, and they can expect no better under the rule of such as Mussolini & Hitler. 

Your Cousin Nellie (my better half) was laid up for about a month with Phlebitis but thank God is 

well again & up this last fortnight. 

I have told you all allowed to pass by the Censors. 

I wrote about 12 months ago to the Chinese Ambassador wishing his Country Success against 

the Japanese.  I have a lovely reply from His Excellency. 

I am writing to tell him now, that I hope his great Country will hammer away at the Japs, now 

while Hitler & Muss are too busy to help the dirty Japs. 

Now I close.  God Bless you all my Dear Cousins and your most magnanimous Hemisphere. 

We write in our most sincere & affectionate love to you all from 

    Your Cousins J. D. & Nellie Jones, Netta, Horace & William Glanffrwd Jones our Dear Children 

…… Hor is conductor of his Regiment’s Orchestra. 
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. PS 

Looking over your Lovely letters one is Dec 2 /40 written by you , this was the date Netta & 

William her husband lost their home at Bristol & nearly lost their lives, their house of 5 stories 

came down on them.  In the area, 15 lives were lost in the next 4 houses, 

So we Thank God for their Safety.  J. D. J. 
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         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

To the Chief Officer      July 1st, 41 

   Fire Brigade Dept 

      Fort Scott Kansas 

  USA 

My Dear Friend & Comrade 

May I humbly ask if you will see that this letter is delivered to my Dear Ones at 24 S Judson 

Street Fort Scott as I fear many of my letters & papers have not reached their destinations. 

I may say I am a retired CO of the Briton Ferry Urban District Council Fire Dept.  I am now the 

Chief Officer of the Maritime Fire Dept of the Baglan Bay Tinplate Co Ltd of Briton Ferry. 

I may say about 30 years ago I met CO Hale of the Kansas City Fire Dept and his wonderful Fire 

Brigade Horses at the Crystal Palace London where I happened to be one of the Nat Fire 

Brigades Assn judges. 

I know well you will not fail me.  Years ago I knew the Chief of the Pasadena Fire Dept.  He was 

most ready to do anything for me (CO Mac Patrick).   

Wishing you all the best until you do convey this letter & photos to 24 S Judson St Fort Scott 

Kansas USA, 

I remain most gratefully yours, 

(Captain) J. D. Jones 

 

< The envelope remains addressed to the Chief Officer, Fire Dept., and 
with a label attached saying “Opened by Examiner 5502”. > 
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79 New Hunter Street, 

  Briton Ferry, 

    Neath,  

      South Wales. 

10.10.43 

My Dearest 

Cousins All 

It seems so very long since I & Nellie had a line from you, and have sent you several letters but 

no response, why I now write again before getting a line.  My cousin Frances wrote a short letter 

and in same she told me about your invalide & that she was still suffering from neouritis.  Tell 

her not to take a lot of medicine, the complaint is rather common in our area as we are so low 

lying between the hills.   

But what I have found in my experience alone, that the strides of Surgery is stupendously great, 

it is marvelous the cures that surgery in general can accomplish.  But in the face of such great 

strides the old & long standing complaints the medical profession , that they have not kept. up 

to the great strides of surgery. 

Now I find that neouritis originally starts from the unclean liver and although very painful is not 

so very dangerous as kidney troubles.  My advice to my dear cousin <?> is take only Bi-

carbonate of Soda in very small doses in the morning before any food, say so much as you can 

place on a shilling piece.  (Don’t make a mistake like the joker who used 12 pennies) about twice 

or thrice a week in cold water & only before breakfast accordingly how exactly it suits you and 

take only for constipation a small quantity of Epsom salts in a good tumbler full of tepid water 

take this also with care of the doses until you come used to the proper quantity, and I am 

thoroughly convinced you will come all right again but don’t get impatient with the cure. 

I was attending Hospital 3 days every week, at the Electrical Dept., for 11 months.  I was also 

paying my specialist £2-2-0 every Saturday, and I can tell you I was nearly daunted, my specialist 

went away at the end of about 8 ½ months of my treatment he told me before going to the 

army out east, I think you are nearly daunted, I most definitely told him not nearly but that I 

was, he told me now your salvation is perseverance.  How glad I was, I had also at the time told 

the kind nurses (because they are all wonderful) are you not tired of seeing me coming here.  

Their answer was most cheering no more tired than you are of seeing us your nurses, you 

persevere and will cure you and I ma cured now nearly two years. 
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<This last page has an embossed address, apparent page number “(1)”, 
and no close, so it might be part of a different letter> 
 
I told Frances to tell Lizzie & Dolly of you, some relative of my Dear Departed Aunt Elizabeth 

died at <Pontryd efs fen> about 2 months ago, about 82/84 years old, I visited her son some 

months ago at the Aberavon Hospital, injured in one of our collieries, broke his spine in two 

parts and he is on the way to recovery, he will be on his back for another 12 or 18 months he 

has already been there over a 12 months.  Well my word for the progress of surgery. 

Our best love affection.  Ask some of the boys to write and if in our country & close to us they’ll 

have the best of Welcome. 
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         79 New Hunter Street, 

            Briton Ferry, 

              Neath,  

                South Wales. 

28/12/46 

My Dear Cousins All, 

This view of BFerry is the mountains right opposite our house in the Dell.  × <cross with dots> is 

where Uncle Francis lived <Cefu> court & <symbol with three branches> the Goytre where your 

& my families came first to live from Lletty Mawr, now a collier site – so are the other farms, 

Wenallt just to the right of Lletty Mawr 3 collieries.  Glyncorrwg is close to the collieries & 

contains one of the <C. W. Flys> deepest raising over 1000 tons daily .  I will write & again more 

minutely as I think that all would be delighted. 

This view is the only one in existence. 

Wishing you all a Happy New Year at Fort Scott at Oskaloosa & Arcadia Crawford County, we 

remain with our sincerest & affectionate love your cousins John & Nellie.  We are very lonely as 

Netta & Billy Evans live at Paddington & Horace came from Cairo to Southgate 109 Fairway 

Southgate N14, doing well married a widow just the same age.  Horace’s child 3 in May a lovely 

kiddie & Hilary Myrtle 3 in May.  Roger10 on the 12th of January 1947 & our Bill is a costing 

surveyor at Lambeth Borough at Town Hall Brixton Hill the 3 places are terribly knocked about.   

Bill & Jeanne live near Croydon & some bad damage there also.  address 

  William Glanffrwd Jones esq 

  <“Awely-Y-Grug”> 

  <71 Neadways> Old <Coulsdon? Surrey 

 

< Handwritten on front of back of postcards: > 
 
(1  Prewar views.  I thought they would be very interested to see them, mostly different now 

(2)  The only one in existence (symbols on the front match the letter) 

(3)  Had no damage – N. Wales 
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27/10/47 

My Dear Cousins 

 Nellie & I were glad to get your letter on Monday morning.  Sorry to say, our food 

problem is gone very serious we get 3 bags worth of potatoes for the week, 6 ?worth for us two.  

Our butter is ¼ one week & ½ lbs of marg. & then I get ½ lbs of wine ¼ butter.  I only ask for 

margarine if I have no butter, if it will be kind enough send at once.  I ask our cousins in Kansas 

to send to Nellie.  The following week we only ask for margarine please to send us some and 

nothing else.  We will be very grateful and sincerest thanks.  Ask our cousins to send the 

following week to Nellie.  Best love Frances both & xxxxx all 

Your cousins John D. Jones & Nellie BQ Jones 

27/10/47 

Kansas Cousins 

Dear Cousins 

 Please do send Nellie & I some margarine as our food problem is very grave & serious 

&Frances will show U our letter.   

Love & sincerest gratitude xxxxxx from us both Nellie & J. D. Jones 

Capt 44 years & Member de Honour of France 

29/10/47 

Our Dear Cousins 

If U can’t give us any margarine please give us some fat from meat & poultry, we call it dripping.  

Do Ur best please.  Sincerely & gratefully your loving cousins Nellie & John xxxx Love for all the 

children. 
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Some enclosures with J. D. Jones’s letters over the years: 
 
(1) An envelope that must have contained photos, annotated: 
 
Dear Lizzie 

You will easily observe my photo, my nephew Meprddien?? Morris Amos?? Bou?? Is 2nd from 

the end of the same row, sorry I cannot send you a large photo of new Fire Brigade appliances. 

(2)  Two calling cards: 
 

Horace Q. Jones,  

 Saxophonist and Violinist 

79 New Hunter Street 

Briton Ferry 

 

Netta Lind 

 The girl soprano, & nightingale of Wales 

  of the 

 Lond Halls, the Bournemouth & Margate 

  Winter Gardens, 

 Operas, Concerts, At Homes. 

79 New Hunter Street 

 Briton Ferry, S.W. 

 

…and a small newspaper clipping reporting Horace and Netta’s performances. 

From Captain J. D. Jones 

 Fire Brigade Briton Ferry 

  S Wales EXO 
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To the Chief Officer Fire Dept 

 Fort Scott 

  KANSAS 

   USA 

 

Postmark Neath, … (19)41 

 

Tag on end:  OPENED BY examiner 5502 

 

Also Netta Lind card
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<  

Blaencaerau is a prosperous farm with a 
substantial farmhouse in Caerau, South 
Wales.  It is in a small rural space between 
the main part of Caerau to the southwest 
and the neighborhood of Croeserw to the north.  Blaencaerau is about 
¼ mile south of Croeserw,  reached by a narrow, winding lane. 
 
Rees Hopkin was the owner and resident of Blaencaerau at the time of 
the 1891 census.  He was a widow with five children:  Elizabeth, 
Thomas, William, John, and Mary. 
 

Elizabeth married William Hughes.  In 1871 she emigrated with 
her family to Fort Scott, Kansas, founding the large branch 
of the Hughes family in America.  The youngest of her seven 
children was Rees Hopkins Hughes, born in Fort Scott in 
1891.  

 
John also emigrated with his family to Fort Scott, in 1888. 
 
William married and raised a large family in Cymmer, a few miles 

north of Caerau. 

Blaencaerau Farm in 2018 
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Thomas never married. 
 
Mary married John Morris, and both came to live at Blaencaerau.  

They had two children: Rhys Hopkin Morris, born 1888, and 
Sarah Mary Morris, born 1890.   

 
So in 1891, the family at Blaencaerau consisted of Rees Hopkin, his son 
Thomas, and Mary and John Morris with their small children Rhys and 
Sarah. 
 
Rees Hopkin died in 1898.  In 1904, Mary and John Morris died within a 
few months of each other, leaving Rhys and Sarah (then teenagers) to 
be raised by their Uncle Thomas.   
 
 
 
In January of 1912, Rhys Hopkin Morris (RHM) wrote a letter to his 
American cousin, Rees Hopkins Hughes (RHH). 
 
By that time, RHM was 23.  He had earned his B.A. in Law and 
Philosophy from the University of North Wales, where in his senior year 
he had been elected Student President.  He was about to begin a 
graduate program in Law.  RHH was 20, in his junior year at Washburn 
University in Topeka, Kansas.  
 
“Caerau Villa” is Blaencaerau.> 
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        Caerau Villa 

          Caerau 

           Bridgend 

1.17.’12 

My dear Cousin, 

As a practical stranger – for I don’t remember ever writing you under my own name – my first 

duty is to bow myself in.  Present my card as the fashion goes.  But since distance prevents me 

doing the former and the absence of  card makes the latter impossible I have nothing left but to 

tell you in so many words who I am.  My name is probably known to you already – Rhys H. 

Morris.  I am Mary’s son.  So much for an introduction.  I seem to know you quite well though I 

have never met you.  Your letters have the knack of expressing your personality so that one feels 

when reading them that you are just present and talking things over in person.  When Uncle 

John was over here I used to tell him that I knew you quite well and that you were the only one 

of our cousins that I felt I knew.  Probably he had told you all this long before now.  How is he?  

We had quite a jolly time, or to put in a phrase which was often on his lips – a “good time,” 

when he was here last year.  I well remember coming home of an evening and finding a stranger 

sitting and chatting away with my Uncle Thomas in the dining room.  It required but little effort, 

such was the facial resemblance despite the fact of very different experiences, to say that the 

two men were brothers.  That was my first meeting with my Uncle John.  At first though he did 

speak Welsh yet it was not without some difficulty.  It was easy to see that English had become 

his ordinary everyday speech.  In a few days however he was as fluent as anyone – describing 

your country, your mode of life, your institutions and above all what we were most interested in 

the history of our relatives.  All this he gave us in Welsh.  Welsh, needless to say is our usual 

language and we are proud of it.  We are not as is often thought Welshmen who speak English 

and know Welsh just as we know Latin, but Welsh speaking Welshmen.  You know of course that 

there is a sort of renaissance just now among the smaller nationalities of Europe and Asia and 

we in Wales have caught its spirit to a very large extent indeed.  We have a national 

consciousness which at present is very much on the alert and resents keenly every jibe which 

certain would-be cultured men the other side of Offa’s Dyke think fit to bestow upon us.  A 

<Die-show-dafydd> (Uncle John or Aunt will tell you what this means) is a byword of contempt. 

Uncle John made friends rapidly here.  I believe he knew more people in Caerau than I did 

though I have lived here all my life.  Caerau for all that did not seem to agree with him very well.  

He was very uneasy and wanted to return home.  You would not be very much surprised at that 

if you knew Caerau from a spectator’s point of view.  Caerau is about as bad as it can be.  It is 

only beaten in slovenliness and ugliness by the Rhondda Valley.  Prof. J. Jones, who is a noted 

professor of economics, and an old Rhondda lad himself, once said that there was not a building 
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in the Valley that you would care to rest your eyes on for five minutes.  Caerau though not quite 

so bad is a good second.  It is a mining place made up of long straggling streets with a pit at one 

end – one of the largest pits in the South Wales coalfield.  The population is some 6,000 – this of 

course is only one Ward of Maesteg.  Maesteg now has a population of 30,000.  My aunt and 

uncle remember it I expect when the population was only a tithe of that or even less.  The life 

becomes more interesting as one gets to understand it better.  Providing always that is that you 

have a temperament which can appreciate this type of life. 

Later during his stay Uncle John came to see me at Bangor, North Wales.  What a change!  From 

the grimy center of industrialism to the middle of one of the prettiest spots on earth.  North 

Wales in point of beauty is perfect – beyond that I cannot go in description.  You have the 

wildness of its mountains, the beauty of its valley, the babbling of its brooks and the rolling sea 

all presented together in one glorious picture.  To my mind North Wales is a perfect paradise.  

You should come over next summer to see it.  And it is in the midst of this natural splendor that 

you have the University College of North Wales – a constituent college of the University of 

Wales.  Wales, as you know maybe, has a unique system of education copied from the 

educational system of Switzerland.  Our secondary schools are connected with the University, 

under the jurisdiction of the University.  Their examinations are conducted by a central and 

independent body known as the Central Welsh Board the Senior Certificate of which exempts 

the holder from the Matriculation of the University.  The University itself is made up of three 

colleges – Cardiff, Aberystwyth, Bangor.  It was in the last mentioned that I spent my collegiate 

days and took my BA degree last year. 

Uncle John I believe enjoyed himself here, but he left a day too soon.  The day after he left we 

had the Investiture of the Prince of Wales at Carnarvon and the following day the King came to 

Bangor to open the new University building.  We tried to persuade Uncle John to stay over these 

picturesque ceremonies, but go he would.  I went to send him and left the boat at Llandudno.  

Thus ended for now a most enjoyable and very memorable time.  On that boat I took my leave 

of the only Ft. Scott person I know – but to know him actually in person has made Ft. Scott ever 

so much more real to us.  We should like to see him again and we should like to see all of you.  

The world is very small nowadays.  You could very very easily come over to see us.  And have I 

may add an enticement which did not exist in Uncle John’s time.  We have sold this house and 

have bought another at Porthcawl.  This house is a very fine house, but we have succeeded in 

getting quite as nice a house in Porthcawl – with this difference – Please Note: - That the 

Porthcawl house is in an ideal place.  Porthcawl has grown tremendously in the last few years 

and has now become on of the most popular and fashionable seaside resorts on the southern 

coast.  I recite all this in order to create a desire in you to come over.  Do come next year, it 

would be really worth your while, we would give you a “good time.”  My picture of Porthcawl, 

mind, has not been one bit overdrawn – it really is a fine place.  My Uncle Thomas and Sarah 
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intend moving there in the course of some three or four weeks.  The address of the place is 5 St. 

Mary Street Porthcawl.  For my own I am going to London – to King’s College to study for my 

M.A. and enter L.L.B. next year.  My address there will be  

   33 New St. 

    Vincent Square 

     Westminster, London SW. 

Uncle Thomas and Sarah are both in good health and both are now looking forward eagerly to 

going to Porthcawl.  They are somewhat tired of the loneliness of this place.  The change will 

undoubtedly do them a great deal of good, at any rate it will be far more pleasant there than 

here. 

We often talk of you, and Uncle Thomas occasionally treats us to a story of his younger days and 

tells us about Betty as he calls Aunt and of the tricks that John used to do.  I used to laugh hours 

on end listening to Uncle John telling of his tricks at Cymmer and then he would finish with a 

really good “Yankee Yarn.” 

Look here, do come over to see us next summer, we should so like to see you. 

Uncle William is in good health and wishes me to convey his best love to you all. 

Well, I have given you sufficient reading work for the present.  We all unite in sending our 

deepest love to Aunt, Uncle and all of you. 

    Best Love, 

     Your Cousin 

      Rhys. 

P.S. 

I enclose you two of my photos – one for Uncle John, the other you’ll keep.  The robes are those 

pertaining to the Presidency of the College – which office I was honoured with last year.  The 

College has some 350 students, 200 men and 150 women. 
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< 
“When Uncle John was over here…”:  Uncle John was John M. Hopkins, 
who had emigrated to Fort Scott in 1888.  He was a railroad man.  In 
1910 his wife died.  According to the Fort Scott newspaper of March 18, 
1911, he had not been back to Wales for 24 years, and was planning 
(they said) an eight-month visit to Wales.  The March 24 issue 
reported that he had left Fort Scott that morning to start the trip.  (His 
son Windsor Hopkins, then working as a pharmacist in Mound Valley, 
Kansas, came to Fort Scott to see him off.) 
 
RHM  says that Uncle John left Wales on the day before the investiture 
ceremony.  That would  would have been July 12, 1911, making the trip 
more like four months, including the crossings. 
 
“Aunt” (and briefly, “Betty”) means Elizabeth Hopkins Hughes, Rees’s 
mother, living in Fort Scott. 
 
Uncle William was by 1911 a widow with seven children in Cymmer. 
 
Caerau has a population of about 7000 in 2025 and Maesteg about 
18000 (which might include Caerau).  About 10% of the Maesteg 
population speak Welsh. 
 
“The public investiture of Edward, Prince of Wales took place at 
Caernarfon Castle on Thursday 13 July 1911. This was the first 
investiture of the Prince of Wales to take place in Wales for centuries: 
since the 18th century, the Prince of Wales had been invested with his 
insignia of office privately, outside Wales.”  {Wikipedia 2025) 
 
Vincent Square is just west of Central London.  33 New Street is not near 
Vincent Square.  Addresses or street names may have changed. 
 
Porthcawl:   Later, Sarah gave the date of the move as October 4, 1912. 
 
In later years RHM was decorated, and wounded, in WWI.  He married 
Gladys Perrin in 1918.  He became a prominent Liberal Member of 
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Parliament and was an ally, then rival, of the Liberal Prime Minister 
David Lloyd George.  He was a consistent advocate for liberty in the 
U.K. before and after WWII. 
 
RHH married Isabel Savage.  He was Superintendent of Schools in 
Parsons, Kansas, then President of what is now Pittsburg State 
University, and then a member of the Kansas House of 
Representatives.   
 
RHH never visited Wales.  The two cousins met in person when RHM 
came to Kansas in 1949. 
> 
.
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< Added at the top, in pencil:   “From Rhys H. Morris’s only sister – 
Sarah Morris, later Mrs. Williams   -  Lizzie” > 
 

       Sandville 

        May St. 

         Porthcawl 

          Dec. 16th 1913 

My Dear Aunt & Cousins, 

I am writing to you again before you have written to us.  We cannot understand why it is that 

you have not answered my letters.  We have not heard from you once since we have moved to 

Porthcawl, and we have been living here now since Oct. 4th, 1912 – more than twelve months 

ago, and not one letter from you!!!  It is not surprising that we cannot make out what has 

become of you.  We wish you would write to us now and again as you used to, it is so pleasant 

to have a tangible proof that you do think of us sometimes.  Uncle Thomas and Uncle William 

are delighted to hear from you.  Whenever I go to Uncle William’s house he always asks me if 

we have heard from America, and he also gives me a good row for not writing to you oftener. 

I have written to Uncle John this afternoon too.  I don’t know if he still lives in the same place 

now as he did when he wrote to us last, if he does not, then he will not get my letter.  I am 

writing to you both today, because it is my birthday today.  I am twenty-three today.  Uncle 

Thomas does not like to hear me say it so gladly, because it makes him think that he must be 

getting on in years if I am twenty three; but he does not look old yet, or at least we don’t think 

he does. 

Rhys Hopkin has left college and has commenced teaching at a boys’ school in Bargoed, a place 

about ten miles from Cardiff.  He is only taking that up until he gets something else to do.  We 

are looking forward to seeing him home again with us for Christmas, he will come home the 

Wednesday before Christmas for a fortnight’s holiday.  How we wish that we could be near you 

at Christmas time of all times.  It would be so pleasant if we could meet once in a year at least; 

but since it cannot be we must do the next best thing, and that is to wish you all a very merry 

Christmas and a bright and prosperous New Year when it comes. 

I shall not bother you with a longer letter this time; we hope that we shall hear from you very 

soon. 

With fondest love and best wishes to all, 

   Yours affectionately, 

    Sarah (M. Morris) 
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< Added at the top, in pencil:   “From Uncle Thomas Hopkin who raised 
both Sarah and Rhys H. - Rhys is a few years older than Sarah - maybe 
2 yrs 3 yrs.  -  Lizzie” > 
 

Maes-y-Hynnon 

   Porthcawl 

    Glam G. B. 

   Aug. 1 

 

My dear Sister, Family. 

It is some time now since I last wrote – but that is not for want of thinking of you.  We very 

often think and talk of you and wish that it were possible to see you face to face and talk with 

you rather than have to use the pen. 

This country has undergone a revolutionary change during the past two years.  From being a 

nation with the majority of its subjects engaged in civil pursuits the majority is now following 

the business of war.  Nearly all our young men are either in the Army or Navy or engaged 

indirectly in war.  War is our business.  One of William’s sons – John – has been killed some time 

ago.  He was the only one of William’s boys in the Army – the others are still in the collieries.  

Mary’s son, Rhys, is an officer in the Royal Welsh Fusiliers.  He, too, has been wounded twice. 

The first time he was wounded in the back, and the second time he had five bullets in the right 

leg and he has been home for some months, but I am glad to say that he is recovering slowly.  

He was mentioned in dispatches some time back. 

Mary’s daughter – Sarah – was married last Autumn and is now living at Maesteg.  She is very 

happily married and has a very pretty and pleasant little home. 

William has ben ill for a considerable length of time but is improving once more and is now able 

to do a little work. 

How is John and how is his family?  It seems quite a time since he was over here. 

Do you ever talk of coming over for a time?  We do wish it were possible for you to arrive at a 

decision to pay us a visit.  Maybe that the journey is somewhat hazardous at the present 

moment.  But after the war it will be a most interesting trip.  It will be of first class interest to 

visit the scene of the fray and see what twentieth century war does for a countryside – how 

towns and villages have been shattered, lands ploughed by shells or blown up by mines, and the 

supplanting of fortifications by trench strongholds.  It would really be worth your while paying 

Europe a visit when the uproar has quietened. 
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I trust you are all in the best of health and spirits. 

Fondest Love to all 

   Your affect. Brother 

    Thomas 

 
<  
“Lizzie” is Elizabeth Hughes, an older sister of Rees H. Hughes, called 
“Aunt Lizzie” by Rees’s children.  She preserved most of these letters.   
 
“William” is Thomas’s brother, widowed and raising his large family in 
Cymmer, just north of Blaencaerau.   His son John was 22 and single 
when he died in France.  His other sons were Rees, who turned 31 in 
1916, David, 24, Thomas, 28, William, 16, and Owen, 13.  He also had a 
daughter, Mary, 26. 
 
Sarah Mary Morris married Thomas J. Williams in 1915. 
 
I can’t identify Sandville, May Street, or Maes-y-Hynnon in Porthcawl.   
There is an institution north of the city with Sandville in its name.  > 
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< Added at the top, in pencil:   “From Sarah, Rhys’s only sister > 
 

44 Treharne Rd. 

   Caerau 

    Bridgend 

     Feb 9th, 1926 

My Dear Aunt and Cousins, 

Many thanks for your Christmas card.  I had meant to write back then, but thinking that I should 

have more time later on I left until now.  It is needless for me to tell you how delightful it is for 

us to hear from you although it is only a Christmas card.  Imagine our delight at having a letter 

from you!!!  I forwarded you card to my brother Rhys Hopkin Morris and his wife sent you the 

photograph of their little girl, I daresay that you have had it by now.  They live in London, and 

you may or may not know that he is a Member of Parliament of our Country.  He is a member 

for Cardiganshire in Wales, it is quite an honour for him. 

We still live at Caerau and my husband is employed at the colliery, not a very paying game now I 

can assume but still we should be glad that we are as we are being that there is such a lot of 

unemployment around us.  We are seriously thinking that perhaps it would be better for us and 

for our two boys if we made a move from this country, and I thought to ask you what chance 

would we have of earning a livelihood, if we came out to your parts.  No doubt you could 

enlighten us on this point.  Our boys are growing – the elder one is nine and the younger one is 

seven. 

Do you, Auntie, remember a Mrs. Hopkins living at Abercregan, Cymmer?  Elizabeth Hopkins her 

name was, she died this afternoon in her eighty fifth year, she lived at Fforchlas at one time.  

She had been ill for some time, and I went to see her one day last week, and she was asking 

about you, saying that she remembered you very well, when you lived in Cymmer.   

I wonder would you give me Uncle John’s address.  I should love to hear from him and to write 

to him, we were such good friends when he visited this country some eighteen years ago.  

I have a vivid recollection of him, and have often felt sorry that I did not go back with him then.  

I should have been a proper American by now, and I should have got to know and to love you 

all.  We have no one here now.  My brother is very far away, and Uncle William’s children I 

seldom see, except Mary the daughter.  The boys her brothers are married and gone to different 

parts.  Mary is married too and has three dear little children.  When I write like this I never seem 

to get an answer.  I sincerely hope that we do get an answer to this letter.  How delighted we 

should be to hear from you and how much more delighted would we be could we but see you. 
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With Love to all of you, 

   From my husband and myself, 

    Sarah Williams (now). 

 

 

<  44 Treharne Road, in 2025, is half of a duplex in a row of brown brick 
row houses, typical of Caerau.  The house now has the name 
“Brynnedd.”  
 
Abercregan is a neighborhood at the west edge of Cymmer.  Fforchlas 
Farm is near Pontycymer, a small town in the mountains about 5 miles 
southeast of Cymmer.  A Hopkins family lived there from 1871 till at 
least 1939, but I can’t identify a woman there who would have been in 
her 80’s in 1926.>  
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<  Added in pencil on reverse:  “From Sarah Morris Williams, Rhys H’s sister 
and mother of the two boys – one of which Marian had some correspondence 
with.  -Lizzie” > 

 

328 Neasden Lane 

   Neasden 

    London N. W. 10 

     Feb 20` 1936 

Dear Cousins, 

You say you had a letter from me dated Feb 1926.  Well this is in ten years time, and many things have 

happened during those ten years in your homes out there and in our home here.  As you see by the 

address that we have moved from Wales, we came to London seven years ago, but lived at another 

address until recently. 

I wrote to you from our former address in London, but this is the first time you have written since.  

Maybe my letter went astray and did not reach you.  It is needless to say how pleased we are to hear 

from you, even though it is such a rare occurrence. 

Our little family has not had a very smooth sailing through the years.  Sometimes the waves of bad luck, 

and the waves of illness tend to be very overpowering, but at present, the waters are fairly smooth.  I am 

enclosing some snaps, just for you to see what we are like.  One is of our two boys, Gerard and John.  

Gerard the elder one (without glasses in the snap) is in the University of London, and when he has 

finished his three or four years training he should pass his Bachelor of Commerce degree, as yet he has 

done very well.  John is at home in the shop with his father, he does not know exactly what to do, he was 

in secondary school until he was sixteen, in the School of Retail Distribution and passed his exams at the 

end of his term. 

My brother Rhys and his family live quite near, although we do not see a great deal of each other, we are 

all fairly busy trying to earn our daily bread that we have not much time for visiting.  He is not a Member 

of Parliament now, he resigned his seat about three years ago and accepted a post as one of the London 

Magistrates and is doing very well.  His wife is also, a very clever Educationist.  The little girl, Perrie, is 

now twelve, and is at boarding school, a very clever child.  She also gives every promise of being as 

beautiful as her mother, some day.  She is a lovely girl. 

We do not hear a great deal, just an occasional letter, from our cousins in Cymmer, Uncle William’s 

children, but they are quite well. 

It does feel strange, writing to people whom we have never seen.  You say in your latter “Uncle John’s 

two sons and families are well,” but Uncle John had three boys, what has happened to the other son?  

Was his name William?  You are a large family over there and it must have been lovely to be all together 
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for your Christmas dinner.  We are such a small family on his side – only my brother and I and our 

families which are also small, it is little wonder that we feel lonely at times.  It would be lovely to see you 

all just once, and to feel that there are some who really belong to us.  Maybe you will write oftener, just 

to keep in touch with each other.  So I shall ring off for the moment, in the hope of hearing from you very 

soon.   

With Love.  Your 

cousin, Sarah M. Williams. 

 

< 
“Uncle John” is John M. Hopkins, who came to Fort Scott in 1888.  He had 
three sons, all of whom were doing fine in 1936:  Windsor owned a drugstore 
in Parsons and John H. was a railroad man.  Son William was a Navy man in 
faraway places, and the family may not have had news of him to convey. > 
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         Derlwyn 

             Cyncoed Road 

                 Cardiff 

             30.6.41 

Dear Elizabeth and all the family, 

It was indeed nice to have your letter of May 13th and to feel in touch once more. 

I wrote a year ago in reply to your very generous invitation to Perrie.  Your letter had taken 

many weeks to get here, which, in view of the difficult condition of the time, was not surprising.  

My reply does not seem to have reached you - which again is not surprising.  Indeed, to get your 

letter today gives us all a thrill when we realized that it was just one more proof that our contact 

with the U. S. A. is so marvelously safeguarded. 

We should have liked Perrie to have gone to you, but, we put the responsibility of choice on her.  

We told her that, being still under 17 then, she could play a very important part in the future 

reconstruction which must someday come, by taking her university training in the new world 

and then coming back to this battle scarred old world with fresh inspiration. 

Her reply impressed me so much with its validity that I jotted it down later the same day.  This is 

what she said:  “I should just love to go out to Fort Scott, to meet and know the American 

branch of the family and to know American ways of life.  But, if I went now I should be of no use 

in my own country after the war.  It will be a very different country and to know and understand 

its needs I must live through all its trials and share in the worst that comes.  Then, when the war 

is over I shall just leap at the chance to go out to Fort Scott and I shall be then able to appreciate 

what inspiration America can give us in replanning over here.”  

She was right and we respected her choice.  She has taken her place.  She does her weekly 

share of fire watching, she does her quota of all-night canteen work, she has spent a night with 

a band of student friends during the worst blitz we had, helping to entertain crowds in a shelter.  

She has fought incendiaries and is quite fearless.  She has known the death on fire duty of 

fellow students and she is steady and smiling through it all--and withal enjoys college life and its 

social activity to the full.  She’s very lively--fond of all that young people usually are fond of and 

is very responsible. 

We seem to be well inured to bombing.  You should see my mother, aged 79, tackling 

incendiaries in the garden, with shrapnel whizzing around, and indignantly refusing to go 

indoors.  Putting out incendiaries does give one immense satisfaction because one feels one can 

get the better of them. 
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Long experience has taught us to know whether aircraft overhead intend to blitz us or whether 

they are travelling elsewhere and our guns are yet giving them a hot punch.  If the latter, we 

don’t bother to get up unless we are on fire patrol. 

The civilian morale is superb, and the examples of unruffled calm in the worst situation are 

legion.  Here is one I particularly like.  In one of the bad London blitzes a friend of mine was 

dodging in and out of doorways on his way home through the heart of London.  He came to a 

crossroads near which some buildings had collapsed.  The street was empty except for H. R. P. 

<sen?> and shrapnel and incendiaries were flying around—while the roar of the barrage was 

deafening.  He suddenly saw a solitary taxi emerge from a side street and pull up <at the> 

corner because the traffic light was against it - and it waited there in all the din, carrying on 

normally and waiting for the traffic signal to change to green! 

So far as food goes—we have all we need and in fully adequate quantities.  Luxuries such as 

bananas we do without, but our grandparents never knew them, so it is no hardship at all.  

Doctors complain we are so healthy there is nothing for them to do!  We have turned one of our 

lawns into a potato patch--and we grow all the peas, beans, onion, and salad we can use. 

Did you, when you were here, meet Rhys’s American cousin who married one of her (and 

Rhys’s) cousins - David Daniel?  Their home is in Carmarthenshire.  She was, before she married 

over 30 years ago, Maud Williams from Scranton. 

Her daughter, Prudence Daniel, was married a fortnight ago, to a member of the Duke of 

Gloucester’s staff.  She had a very pretty wedding.  It was a quiet and informal affair.  The Duke 

of Gloucester came to the wedding. 

Prudence’s father must be related to you, for his mother was one of the Hopkins family.  She 

was, I think sister of Rhys’s grandmother. 

We are all looking forward to your President’s speech on July 4, over here we agree with your 

<Colonel Ruise> that <there’s a <hawelln opportunity> to clear the Atlantic while Hitler is 

struggling against Russia - for if Russia collapses we are all faced with the grimmest struggle in 

all history. 

I personally, grieve much over France’s terrible collapse.  When I last visited France years after 

its <?? crisis>, I felt depressed about her, for then in as <…> some rot working to undermine her 

morale.  There was a defeatist peace-at-any-price attitude in so many quarters that one 

<sensed> even then a moral disintegration of a people.  And the abject, groveling deference of 

the Vichy to Hitler is so unlike the France of my student days. 

I hope this letter reaches you.  I’ll write at regular intervals so that you may <keep> the contact 

<here>. 
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With affectionate regard to you all from Rhys, Perrie, and 

.       Gladys. 

 

< 
RHM married Gladys Perrin in 1918, and from then on she kept up the 
family correspondence for both of them.  They had one child, daughter 
Perrie Morris, born in 1923.  Rhys Hopkin Morris entered Parliament in 
the general election of December 6, 1923.  He left Parliament in 1936 to 
become a metropolitan Police Magistrate, and also the first Regional 
Director of the BBC for Wales.  He held those posts in 1941 and through 
the end of the war.    
 
The Daniel connection: 
Rees Hopkins’s first wife, Mary Williams, was the mother of all his 
children and thus grandmother of Rhys Hopkin Morris.  She was one of 
the sisters on the “Seven Sisters Chart.”  The father of the seven sisters 
was William Williams 1804-1865, who had a farm near Crynant.   
Another of the sisters, Prudence, married William Daniel, and two of 
their sons were David Daniel, b. 1863, and Daniel Daniel, b. 1867.  They 
were first cousins of Rhys Hopkins Morris’s mother. 
    William Williams’ brother John Williams had a son William W. 
Williams who emigrated to Scranton, Pennsylvania.  There he had a 
daughter Maud Williams, b. 1878.  That made her a second cousin of 
both Rhys Hopkins’s mother and of David and Daniel Daniel. 
    In 1907 Maud Williams, the Pennsylvania native, returned to Wales 
and married her second cousin David Daniel.  The couple settled in the 
Neath Valley and had a daughter, Prudence Elizabeth Daniel, b. 1912.  
She was a third cousin of Rhys Hopkin Morris and of Rees Hopkins 
Hughes. 
     In 1941, Prudence Elizabeth Daniel married Major Ronald Thomas 
Stanyforth, M.C., of the Lancers.  She died in London on March 9, 1984. 
> 
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Telephone       19, HATHERLEY CRESCENT, 

Foots Cray 2609.      SIDCUP, 

          KENT 

        4.7.49 

Dear Cousin (by marriage) 

Rhys is away in Switzerland (Seelisberg) attending a Conference of International Philosophers 

and Economists and he has asked me to let you know that last week he had Miss <Hunn> and 

Miss <Ann> to tea at the House of Commons and he took them over both Houses of Parliament. 

He had told them to meet him in the outer lobby.  Usually, this is crowded and MPs, when they 

are meeting strangers ask the attendant to call out their name.  In this instance, however, the 

two walked up to him because they immediately recognized him from you and your brother. 

I am most regretful that we did not have the opportunity of entertaining your son when he was 

here during the war.  We do like to maintain family connections.  The letters and photographs 

which I sent Elizabeth between 1940 and 1945 must repose at the bottom of the Atlantic.  Her 

cable to me in 1940 took weeks to reach me. 

Most of my photographs were destroyed when we had incendiary bombs on our Cardiff house – 

and I cannot replace them.  But, you may perhaps like to see two enclosed photographs – snaps  

– the one of Rhys and Perrie just before the wedding, the other of Perrie and Alun just after the 

ceremony. 

I have thought you might perhaps like to have some idea of Rhys as a politician.  He writes a 

weekly political article in the Western Mail, and I have asked that a copy be sent you each week.  

I enclose a copy of one such article.  Both of us write a considerable amount – Rhys on politics, 

philosophy and law, I on education in its various aspects – and we both do much speaking and 

lecturing. 

You will of course know that Sarah, Rhys’s sister, died in 1940.  She had a terrible time – a 

particularly virulent form of cancer. 

At one time Rhys and I had hoped to visit the U.S.A. – but unless you are a Socialist (or a Pacifist) 

it is impossible to get currency!  Socialists have such convenient “conferences” all over the 

world.  They can get around – and they seem to have any amount of opportunities to lecture – 

and to give their picture of life in this country. 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  4 July 1949 

74 
 

We hope that between now and the general election the British public will have had to realize 

through the hard reality of events that 4 years of living a fool’s paradise have only been possible 

because of the generosity of the hard working American.  They just do not yet realize it. 

Please give my regards to Elizabeth.  I have the happiest recollections of her visit to this country.  

Yours very sincerely, 

  Gladys Hopkin Morris. 
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Telephone       19, HATHERLEY CRESCENT, 

Foots Cray 2609.      SIDCUP, 

          KENT 

        28.7.49 

Dear Cousin 

You will be interested to know that Rhys has been asked by the British American Committee of 

the House of Commons to do a series of lectures in the U.S.A. this autumn and he ahs 

specifically asked that the series they arrange shall include Kansas, so that he will be able to see 

his relatives.  He will write you when the dates are fixed. 

I am trying to get lectures fixed for me as well so that we may both go – but that’s more 

problematical. 

Very Sincerely 

Gladys Hopkin Morris | K.C. 

 

 

 

< Sidcup is a suburban part of London, 12 miles SE of central London.  
Kent is a county SE of London that reaches the south coast.  Google has 
Sidcup just outside of Kent, but bordering Kent.  19 Hatherley Crescent 
is in the center of Sidcup.  Now, it’s one of a row of industrial-looking 
2-story houses apparently divided into flats.  Maybe they were built 
after 1949.> 
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24.8.49 

19 Hatherly Crescent 

  Sidecup, Kent 

Dear Cousin: 

My many thanks for our letters.  Rhys does not yet know dates of his departure.  He will let you 

know as soon as he is informed.  It will be in October.  No doubt the fact of lectures being found 

for him in El Dorado would expedite arrangements the end. 

You ask for biographical details about him.  He is a barrister of K. C level (i. e., he is a Kings 

Counsel).  He first entered Parliament in 1923.  In 1932 he got somewhat tired of the then 

political trends and he resigned his seat and was appointed Metropolitan Magistrate.  This 

means the Magistracy in the London area where the Magistrates dispense justice in the county 

Summary Jurisdiction.  He returned to politics solely because he felt he had to express his views 

about the fast disappearing liberties of the British citizen.  During his political career he has 

represented the House of Commons in various commissions abroad.  The last one was the 

Goodwill Mission to India in 1945-6.   

It is difficult to make effective comparison between your political parties and ours.  As a Liberal, 

Rhys is equally opposed to our Socialist and our Conservative Parties.  The latter are as guilty of 

“planning” as the former and indeed they paved the way for Socialism.  I should say he would 

be a Republican in the trend of belief.  We were certainly disappointed at Truman’s election and 

we think the Democrats are treading the dangerous paths of the welfare state. 

Rhys will write you himself shortly.  He is at the moment working against <Wm Cornish> and 

published a book expressing his views.  He has sent the first 2 ½ chapters to Dr. Harper of the 

Foundation for Economic Education (Irvington) in Hudson, New York, with whom he is in close 

touch. 

The only thing which might delay Rhys’s visit would be an October General Election which might 

well arrive out of any breakdown of the coming Washington talks.  The Socialists will hang on 

until next year unless they conclude that conditions will then be much worse.  In that case they 

may well wish an early election - before the people realize the truth about our economic 

situation. 

My visit is of course conditional.  It is not easy for Americans to realize the sense of frustration 

which we feel.  A person like myself who wishes to make a visit to the U. S. A for the cultural 

value and to visit friends, and in order to make and renew contacts is only allowed <£5>.  In 

other words no one who cannot either earn enough dollars to cover fares and keep or who can 

prove he or she’s facilitating export can get to the U. S. A.  Such is the “Planned State”! 
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Kind Regards 

(signed) Gladys Hopkin Morris 

You asked me for information about myself.  I enclose it on a separate sheet. 

(Am writing this in Pembrokeshire in the house of relatives of Rhys and of yourself.  The owner’s 

mother is a first cousin of your mother.  It’s a lovely old country mansion designed by Nash in 

the 18th Century.  Nash designed most of the old Regency part of London.  It’s a very extensive 

estate.) 

 

Gladys <Perrin> Hopkin Morris 

Academic Qualifications 

Docteur in Lettres of Univ. of Paris France 

M. A. – Wales 

By virtue of this am known ad Dr. Gladys P. H. M. 

Before marriage a lecturer on the staff of University of London in French and Philology of 

the Romance Languages. 

Now chief examiner of the County Education Committee of Derbyshire, Hampshire & 

East Sussex County Council.  I devise their attainment tests and Intelligence tests, 

direct their examiners (who are all Heads of Schools).  I have recently completed 

experimental work on French, Flemish, Welsh, & English children on non-verbal 

intelligence tests.  I deal with some 20,000 children. 

Public Services 

Part of my activities include addressing Conferences of Head Teachers. 

I act as Chairman of one half of London for the Assistance Board Advisory Committee.  

These are committees of men and women who advise the Department on the 

operation of the National <_ Art>.  Most of the Chairmen are men so it is a signal 

honor for me to be chairman of one of the Committees covering London, and I 

have 12 area sub-committees. 

I also serve as an advisor of several schools, including an independent school and a state 

adult education Institute.  I have also been chairman of a committee reporting tin 

the Technical Education of Women and Girls. 
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I have for the past five years served in the Royal Commission on Population (I broadcast 

in French on this the other day  in the European Service of the B. B. C.) 

I have been decorated for my voluntary service: I am and O. B. E. (Decoration of “Officer 

of the British Empire” conferred by the King.) 

Publications 

Two books in French (pub. In Paris) on a medieval French subject. 

One on Education in Wales. 

One on the Standardization of Composition. 

Several Intelligence Tests and Attainment Tests in Eng. And Arithmetic for ages 7 to 14. 

Other interests 

Am the Honorary Secretary of the Egyptian Exploring Society which has a strong U. S. A. 

membership (<somewhere> over 100).  Your university & museum libraries hold 

membership and I have had correspondence with them. 

I do quite a lot of lecturing (with lantern slides) on such topic as ‘The Judgment of the 

Soul in Ancient Egypt” etc. 

< On back of page… > 
<B___L___> 

Nov.  2-7 New York 

  8-18 Philadelphia 

  26-30 Kansas City    <Free> 

Dec. 1-4 Chicago 

 5-13 New York 

 14 leave 

< Nov. 26, 1949, was Saturday. >   
 
<   Wikipedia has an article about the Foundation for Economic 
Education.  It was founded in 1946 as a libertarian think tank, with 
headquarters in Irvington, New York.  “Dr. Harper” might be Baldy 
Harper, who was among the early participants in FEE.  It is now located 
in Atlanta. > 
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< The general election didn’t happen till Feb. 23 1950.   Labor won.  The 
Conservatives (and Churchill) came back in October 1951. > 
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Telephone        19 Hatherley Crescent 

FOOtscray 2609       Sidcup 

           Kent 

         22.9.49 

Dear Cousin 

Rhys has just been told that he leaves for the U.S.A. on the Queen Elizabeth on October 29th.  

He has asked that enough time be allowed him to visit your district. 

I am still unable to say whether I can g.  The obligation to “earn dollars” has been increased by 

the devaluation. 

Rhys will write you next week when he knows something about the tour there. 

Very Sincerely 

   Gladys Hopkin Morris 
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Monday A.M. 

Dear Folks, 

Rhys H. M. arrived per schedule in K. C. last night.  Rees, <M?>, and Eliz. met the train at 9 P.M.  

He was the third person who came oft – They recognized him – some resemblance to John – 

and of course the late pictures of him.  They greeted him with smiles, and he returned the 

courtesy as if by recognition.  They took him to the Muehlebach Hotel and visited for a couple of 

hours – Found him, as Eliz Griff described him, very charming. 

He seems to be slated to make a speech in K. C. - <??? N??>, enc. – but of course you are being 

informed as to his program.  If you care to read these letters of years gone by, from him and his 

only sister, read  over send all to John and Ione please. 

You probably know that this brother and sister lived with Mother’s eldest brother Thomas, an 

old bachelor, after the early death of their parents, Mother’s only sister, Mary, youngest of 

Mother’s family, and her husband, Rev. Mr. Morris, a Congregational minister.  Maybe you will 

be interested in learning these facts.  The “Uncle William” is the other brother in Mother’s 

family of 2 sisters and 3 brothers – Mother the oldest, Mary the youngest.   

Isn’t this great weather!  Our patients are doing very well – Fred is up all day – except for naps 

on his couch.  Hard to keep him in.  Dick doesn’t sleep as well – never did – so spends the 

mornings in bed – but is doing very well.   

Hope you have a fine day Thanksgiving and win the game. 

Love from all 

Lizzie 

Lois & children are here for three days   <Gr h- K. C. must Jib Wed. P. M. & one is Topeka.>) 
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Telephone       19, HATHERLEY CRESCENT, 

FOOTSCRAY 2609.      SIDCUP, 

          KENT 

        9.8.51 

Dear Rees and Isabel, 

You might like to have the enclosed of our daughter Perrie and her little son Rhys Alun taken the 

evening of his christening day when he was 5½ moths.  It is not a picture that was intended or 

posed.  Rhys had been put to bed upstairs at 5.45, but he appeared to take the attitude “whose 

christening it is anyway”, and flatly refused even to stay put in his cot.  Both Perrie and I 

wrestled in vain with him and at 7.30, rather than leave the guests to their won devices, Perrie 

took him down, and this was snapped as soon as she sat down with him in the lounge, just as he 

was, all bunched up in his “nightie”, and with his “hello folks, here I am” expression! 

He is a most engaging young rascal, with intense blue eyes, and vast good temper. 

We have had a number of Festival of Britain visitors from the U.S.A.  We only wish some of you 

had been among them.  When are you coming over? 

Rhys is as busy as ever – and we wonder when we shall have to face the next election contest.  

One would like to get it over, particularly if we could dislodge this pernicious government. 

It is disturbing to read how quickly the U.S.A. is following the same socialistic trends, with the 

same desire to control and plan.  One would have thought our example would be a red light! 

John and Ione do not give us there present address so I do not know if the name of the town is 

adequate postal address.  I want to write to them for I owe them a letter – but I hesitate to do 

so without being quite sure. 

Our garden (3/4 acre) is full of colour just now and the lawns after a day of heavy showers are 

very green. 

We read with anxiety about your appalling floods and we hope the devastation was not so great 

as the pictures indicated. 

We look forward to hearing from you.  We would like news of Mona and young Rees, and of 

Elizabeth.  Did she, I wonder, get the packet of cigarettes from the House of Commons that Rhys 

sent her vis her friend who dined with us last year. 

Warm regards 

   very sincerely 

    Gladys 
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   Rhys Alun Williams and Perrie Williams 
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19 Hatherly Crescent 

    Sidcup 

     Kent 

     29.8.52 

Dear Ione and John, 

It was nice to have your letter and to have news of the family.  I’ve heard, on our return from 

holiday this week from Elizabeth Bohanna and met a friend of hers with the friend’s niece, so 

we had direct news of Elizabeth and Shirley.  We also had a letter from Elizabeth Lundquist to 

say that Elizabeth Faulder’s son Tom would shortly be in London.  She does not say when, nor 

does she say where we can find him, so we can only hope he will let us know. 

She gave us the news that Rees and Isabel’s son Peter was married in June.  It’s nice to have 

these bits of family news, particularly as the USA branch of Rhys’s family is much more strongly 

represented than the British branch now. 

Within the space of this past month there have been two deaths of 2 cousins of John and Rees’s 

mother Elizabeth Hughes - Dan Daniel, a wealthy land and coal miner and his sister-in-law who 

was also related to him, to Rhys and to John and Rees.  The sister-in-law was American and her 

family is in the USA, where a sister survives.  This excerpt of their family tree will show you the 

ramifications.  I don’t bother you with the part further back than John’s great-grandfather. 

William Williams 

 Elizabeth <REALLY IT WAS MARY> married Rhys Hopkin 

  Elizbeth, founder of USA Hughes family  

  Mary married J. Morris 

   Rhys Hopkin Morris 

 Prudence married Wm. Daniel 

  David  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - I 

  Dan                                                      I 

  Elizabeth                                           I 

<Williams (Dr. Williams?  Wm. Williams?)>            I 

 John Williams went to USA                           I 

  Maud - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  I 

  daughter 

Dan and Maud died this month.  Elizabeth alone remains of her generation here.  We shall be 

delighted to hear from <hard to read closing sentence> 

Warm regard from <words> Gladys. 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  29 August 1952 
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< Folding airmail envelope addressed to Mrs. John F. Hughes. > 
 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  24 March 1956 

86 
 

Telephone        19, HATHERLEY CRESCENT, 

FOOtscray 2609        SIDCUP, KENT 

         24.3.56 

Dear John and Ione 

I enclose a copy of a print of John and Rhys’s grandfather, the father of Elizabeth Hughes who 

started the American branch of the family.  I had copies made so that his grandchildren might 

have a reminder of the roots from which all the branches grew. 

From all I have read about him he was a very fine character. 

In entertainment & dinner in the House of Commons we met a friend of Elizabeth Bohanna who 

was able to give us first hand news of her.  We were delighted and understand that there are 

hopes of seeing her over here next year.  When are you coming?  We have this spare bedroom 

here available at any time – and a warm welcome always. 

Kindest Regards 

   Rhys & Gladys 

 

< Handwritten by Gladys, I think.  (Compare “entertainment” to Gladys 4 July 1949, center of 

first page.)   

 

This must be the copy of the etching of Rhys Hopkin.  We have it from Julie, John Hughes’s wife 

in Baxter Springs, who said it was John’s grandfather.  Very likely she had the “original” that 

Gladys sent and copied it for our family.  Here we have Gladys’s word for the same 

identification.  There might have been reason for doubt, as there were other men in the area, 

and even in our family, named Rhys Hopkin. 

 

[Rhys Hopkin married Mary Williams, one of the seven sisters on the Seven Sisters chart.  Their 

children included Elizabeth who married William Hughes and came to America, and Mary who 

married John Morris and was the mother of Rhys Hopkin Morris and Sarah Morris.] > 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  Pictures and Enclosures 
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Pictures from Gladys Hopkin Moris: 

Back view of Rhys Hopkin Morris’s home in Sidcup, Kent – 10 rooms;  

garden not visible; study 24 × 16 ft! 

 

Rhys Morris in his study.  See reflection of garden in windows. 

room = 24 × 16 ft. 

 

 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  Pictures and Enclosures 
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Wedding of Perrie, Gladys and Rhys’s daughter to  

Alun Williams during World War II,  I think 

< Indeed it is.  This image was given to the press, 
and is now found at many websites.> 

Taken at the National Liberal Club, May 17, 1961.  <Myrddon Morris,  

Gwennyth Morris, Elizabeth Kerrick, Brynmor Morris,.  Their address:  

Coed Hirion, Derwen Fawr, Swansea Wales.  These are first second  

cousins of Grandfather Hughes. 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  Pictures and Enclosures 
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May 10, 1961 

Alun, Elinor, Perrie & Rhys Williams. 

Address: Alun Williams, 17 Heathwood Grove, Cardiff So. Wales. 

Phone Cardiff 5-2922. 

 

Porthcawl Wales, May 10, 1961 

Perrie, Elinor, Rhys, and Alun Williams. 



Gladys Hopkin Morris  Pictures and Enclosures 
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Porthcawl Wales, May 10, 1961 

Perrie and Elinor Williams 

 

 

 

ENCLOSUES FROM GLADYS   (for which, see the scans) 

1.  Statement awarding Rhys Hopkin Morris the degree of D. L, honoris causa. 

2.  RHM Election Posters (from web, not from Gladys) 

3.  RHM Election Address, 1950 

4.  Program of Memorial Service for RHM, 1956 

 



Owen Hopkins  Date Unknown 

91 
 

< The following fragment was cut by scissors from a larger page and 
saved in Aunt Lizzie’s collection.  > 

 

…and I am wondering if any of our relatives are over here, if so whether or not they could call 

and see us.  I have met a few boys from Kansas City who were acquainted with the district in 

which you live, but of course did not know you.  As it is quite possible that this letter may go 

astray, I shall refrain from giving any news of my family until I am assured that you still there. 

Yours Sincerely 

Your Cousin 

Owen   (Hopkins) 

 

 

 

<  Owen Hopkins, b. 1903, was a first cousin of both Rees H. Hughes and 
Sir Rhys Hopkin Morris.  His father was William Hopkins, who was a 
brother of both Elizabeth Hopkins (the immigrant) and Mary Hopkins 
(mother of Rhys Hopkin Morris).    
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t
\N

,\

N

Na\

NN\N

\N

$\NUN
\)

NlN

N
d

fi

a
tN

w

t

{

3

v\,
I

Y
t-{

U$
tI$

aj

\\
a

rt\h
a

I

N

t'



.:: .'r.

*
t
j
{
.q:

fn
{t
3*
I

i
t

=,<!ee**&i

777

*'?{r7

l*-

"?.{dcry



S,d

)?

i7er7/
ry Z'x;W'

';ry72

->z-f

/4- 7 -oe
'\iF-\t ]i] .,, irLll[!,

l.t \ i!i
- 
-'.i.'i i,:-', -] ' i ! :-E

'! .': * I i .. ..,1: i, il ,r . !,t tl

*--*w -rw

dT/€
%1tT

@

+3r"7 g{

/6>z

Tryru



N
N

\N

\h-!

Sss{

*ru,$
rt!

t:"J
\;

a.\$
'lx,

B

E

u.{
N\
\)\)N

{

\)N

\N

I

I
I(

t-..,1

IN\{,'

,)

*N
\)

'bQ
S\)

,\

i\\qN
uI

\

\
h{



\

I

$
\\

(fr

(rsF
'\

\eNsN

qa,,e,

Kry\:

A
J!

N
lq,
\,)

N\Ns
t'

N\
$N\)

-$
4rr
\!

*\l.J

'ru.
L

otu

NN

N
"N

f

N

I

J
qq*

sl.,ii

t\j'iJr,
G

l

v\

l

I

Nq
I

b,

s\J
qr 9e
tt,.

,)



-Ydvn
I

ee

J# /.

4xti-,.r.Zd<

r?

*tu H"eA.q

w{f-

d,;d"*4*

I

a



,ry
lru )rv

ry*?2t?N

%

7v%,

,Mlfu-Dryf,

tzzry

1T'Try

t

.rtE:,

pzgZx*-t

ca

Try

Vr;#





oEJ

.%
4*,2>*. df
J.lffi

r

ff€b

ry %?3f r n,
'l

ndPrutr
)

"6ruw
tu

/rfr: 
'ry .::\ r,\,r\- . .- : r.\. _".\- {.

' l:I\ E r-
\ I \1 ( L r, ,, i

.ru*,::: r-U-

!I+s llELi,LrLi it,! i.l'rl
-*..

l

I$

I

,

{

f ,', 1t..,.,.'t ;,,
v..

I

VW
t

ffi

It

{

I



,/&,r,4 (+

"ryr€

deer

t

I



Lr
\1

:EXAMINER 5502

N

N

;

I

t

.r*
t- r'

?0

).

,r

)



t',fi'n .? ' '$--r:l

&..

ii'r'"/"r, ' #.,
,}

R!

ffitr.'u ,. ','-,, I **/*, ,,{,Jfl - 'r

,,il;,{ ; .. .,(-. * /"lr//:r* t&do

;i. Jl

,h.-4.;"-.r ...{d#nefuffi€

**r^#urffi';,*

g:i
f,i,

i!:,.. =, o"p

'*o 7*

4

,tr

{.ii!j

":, i]
, ,.t, ,

I

.F 
"rt-r , 1*

r

drte

,#fuw ""Ww'' "@



'j) 'i

,,6/

6!

m'ff*rpn-&$i :&'d &*
a {,;a ffi ,a.#

^{::iM"ffi

#'* W:r-uww@,

,

;wry*r, ffi Gd]-:,u+iwW'

.'p nfi

"e',hr;* 
n qX

i' lo
-'&-'

4;,,' ffiff,..|u. \t .t'rl': {',;$
r

{lt,i'..tr .,"

I

@@uW

Mt_
ffi
ffi

",itt{ t4-*

v&

H

tr

ffi

d

fi



N

#r' €'
Gd

V/s;i6

">?gy
andPFry"pw

ru&,P

ww/ .. .aj'

'ri $ E"it-t : t&!*elit.Lrlt G

:"-:*"1[an



A*rrb c/(ffi /

:' il'r

I

- -i, ..1 .:".\

,. :J

a

t

\

-.t

1i*.

*lt

,.I

t

i

\a a

.az,r-
t &

*-/

&
I

( r

a
Y/a"

a

--q.S.€ , ..6.-t:s

A-
G

L

L 't+?,

t

t

a

a.-/ " ^**

er.)

t



,'\ m
\\q

ri - .."**
d\h' \

.fu4*...\..t'"1s-,

r_i i -. l.

i"t".
'!. ir:l,

- l- rELi5 1r-__.,s1 W**m," '.- &'p.*", ilii S

-*\** --
fufu}e.

,i\
...-{

1

- \, -".-: ,.

u 'j I \-r..
-::- i Ll

'l 'l .. :; -". :"-:.tr'!

:+J-\s--ffi.

M*e,.
s

I*S.:i,':..

a -"-Hth'"'"

.l

* ! .:

s

I

j
*

'3



+

i . 'c tt-t/,

lrl

f 13

lrtl

6 -r,
_' la

L,

l5

.l

T

N

.;f,

!,

'I 
-, 

' *..

-

' '- 
" 

'nJ;*%'.,-w
-, .-..o,a E -

.,-:ii..i4.-:i..",i'{f
il

1. *ir*,

1"

-iii'
r, 

!'.
,,.YN,
. j'

.-FERFY,

i,r )
I

r'
ts
3ff'

,1a\
'1 i

r;_#.

,. , .:1. .

.,\ .'i-.
1r: 

i. 
-,: ; ;.

.i ,i . 't.i.|: 
':

4q"i ',

Ei::

I

'L

.:.1 tl*
PLOUGB B NX' XONTGOMERY

:I-

*'-



r

I Rp

'g- "

The Address only tc be
written here

Prrnted

ln

Britein

t

Printed

in

Britaio

()
i -)

I

I
{

\

fr

tg/**--*
€*

b@z<)-

POST
p

a ,.,:

*"*':
_*j

,t'L: 
'

!,

.r-

+-)\)
&..

-;- J

':"'

xt

r/ea,u\-r'1 ., d'\
,r *L *.



,4

ryY
T

rly"?atu,

tu"2

/
P

?

iilII

1iIfJ

IJIIIIIiIIIItIt5)iItt1,)I,:i

i

*ry?"e€

pe

W
;T

1

tr
a

.v'+
,

<
w

er
t

ImI

I

a

" r" 
1:.

. , ',: .
) 

r. 
r, 

P
 

t-

-/ 
1" 

| 
: 

:'

- 
1 

/ 
t,i' 

t

) 
| 

t 
l' 

r 
"'

jtI)

)1I
..t

:,"r-, I i
/

/-:,
4,n

ir%
_l

c(tfiJ ft

!------- 
'. 

"^'.:-*



ry
i 

^

ry
t,

T
tr

 r
?-

riY
,

t

T
J a1

f
i t, 

. .l

s*
d(:

ltt

(

k
U

S
n

z{
8

,M
iti

l
;1

,

,t

-t

--
-.

ri
%

A
*.

kL
..\ -',

'1

A
E

 ft
r-

e.
*

<
./r

k@
",

t

-{
-_

_

,

C
K

d

lr*
uu

4'
...

.*
.-

1
}'"

 -
*-

-l-
*-

-.
1,

'-4
p I



I

J,S

r. B,",
\

:\r^-, **
[ "4*fra^r' ottra^l.. -F ] d^;f

*nt, ** h.aha - a.,? ry a d hr\' \4

Gr^r-*ll,

8* siicr d;fe-.-a, r-.-*Jt
\^.b^ tL WD.r -.-Pr 

'+a

,t{* J.*. \*
.l ^.-, rr, h €4^^

htdt tL^l* ) r-r.-. r-lvar

f.",.^^r{ lh 6-..r' ,.^.,

i--* AU.,i*{ tt;^^.,1r ,rA.

l-.- ff*( j i,^^r*.

fr* l.^--t,\t1- q '1h 4

.lt+)

Q,**

6

6q*

{L^ +,ri-i*, qt<tt .il

oJa*e, + qr e*)
t

- {";^ . }. 1*;
.lt6 i\r-"rv. I7tll- N
q trFe4 :1 '1,,*

O-^-Lr' it..t' ;r't</tbl'

L.- J **-1" .i ',J!

rL l'.l,,,* t d\,

rL; f

-]*-*^aL

^J. ,1/*

W ,J*

f" 4^ :,J-.14;,t\ . J 44^*

W h4r^ L'u tL tqd(
rti* rt*^t. W

kL-

dqlfr?1..Jr*

tA

w ,y*Ji

J t^-r-..

bs l^.*

4t*t **

vl a!

il"--. -/irl^ F i; -+, a "gu** t;*lrtPt

f"{ W*
t{4 LAJ W *

-t-L-4r*r.F.

,J'["^ L ..14

.--r-O-il,t ry'1l40Lo*-l-. A ,L d;4

.*Lt rdl

&^.4; fr^of .} fr,'
h{Aa

L6, Ir-1' {^-{,+. ; "rdf rt,e\l&r{.

d' rtial--r r{1l.;*l .;&r"* Oi*fu

.rarrr- . vf ,e"T" ;* L* e, .ilr$ ,f* W, ,s^4;rt.Jl, ,l*rl;E L|-r

fi& tr^ ,.a.4 i^nt*-.
tk fi"r f,.^rt ^. i;1" W^{r

\r/1 &^ t4t AVc/ '\,t, Lu.,^,*

, O.*L tJaa

tr\tu'
lf*t {^ta,, -..1u,r'pna( ,-,rli'"1 .-.lL .:N W.
Vf';A 1( I t^rar'*ait<rr )u*e l^14tx{ . Jr {rlr^

-\-

s



,l

{. L I J $ N i t t P T { I r I $ T $ J

r r J s4 q i I J- t t .S * t\ J t f li r t t P tr F

i 
I 

t 
1r

\ 
i 

l 
F

 l
', 
rl 

E
;

t-
 

I'r
i :

i; 
I

t 
F

 rr
 

r

i}r
L;

r 
r 
lrr

F
 I 

lJ
 E

t''
f {

t 
!'

e " 
rr

 
r 

f
f :

Lr
 r

F
 I 
It:

-s
r$

l f {
 F

i t
i n

T
 {

',
|: 

r 
i t

fF
[{

,i

l' b f T *, t t r t (a I q r o T \ t. e I t' { F q t f

d" I t F t r I t r t 1 I t { L I r r

F t t r" F t Ir (; r i

t'
t' $ F t f {
r

f{
 {

i: 
iI 

I i
' 

6-
,

{il
i1

i;i
ifi

T
i h 

ii 
rl 

i ?
;I 

l1
: $

i i
 L

l{{
 '1

' }

rll
r;

ri:
;1

{r
$i

{lt
:{

lr*
:!

T
,a

r$
.r

ifj
$F

t;
il"

t' 
t: 

q 
q 
l 

r 
{ 

i

*i
 I 

| :,'
 r

J 
I l

 \ i
j ,

 ;t
 tl

: I
 j 
i *

:il
jf-

ilh
r+

 r
tl+

lil
fii

i I

i' -5 rt J l E T $ ,7 7 A s r [. 1 r t F t o I \ ,: d,
)

I It \\

F t t. 3 t ;, i *. -+ f $ tr
r

.+ J t i 6r
J, t t ( *, t s F {S v 3 d -f



-
\.

4^^f- <J,."..je Ar^*t JAr t J "f-' ,{"^i" F+"t}ti.,,. .^H./r *\ " ,:n* I V.*r q

i".,,
'l"'e..J &

4f- h-.lu.ht ,\,4h ni 14g-n-

{,.l.t' ; en -.^rf ls .- lr-arlJ;r* .

rh.{IYn d;""t*l tu. yv 1,lh [ ,ru,J$q-** it t^frv , P"r;.e*l

,,r+,AL e..^ ,"f+-r4;+tl t:- \1" l+
e4/-r t fi^ h* *? B,*f . t tff. W^1L",

GI^*-" l, )^.\^-1" 1*t e/-t-, q ,;^/,-r"vl;* {i t- ,.;A 4

e

arr4, (b

o^A-/tL

N ^lrf,

A"A r

,\r

, rh. r,*Il'{..1 W t^*rA^

{t{,.^ir- .f-retfu. \ \re

t/*.

(.r*.,* ,li L"-,., grrtU.4;t

N,"rtl. U",Ira F 4ry ,a

V t't*t rf* 
'{rt,'.a.^-rr..-

Yl,a,{h

tu* ,Jt b.a,q.{ol qe+ L
; ^ y4at fu^r-l;* . \f rl.-ttt

lt*ltf,.r, ,^^red 
4 'f-r,.pl-L,.-/e^-,f.^r

Otu^t Wtz rrrrl. ,1"*r-.^^, [i lw -.f 
-

tt"

{ t"&^ . h^t - ,M

h.- th"

4d-\F
,,L k4q ,lh

"+t 1

Oa,.

ftt^^lutqlt- 1

qf r^;l.-'tirt
i,La.Q" M-_

+ + rh'*' anL4.a

tfu q,4tf ,r^r^.A^  4[ t.X J

€*il,
olrJ' \ on44e

tlr* t* hr{.} il*;^r.-{ t;t[q

fu f a'4.*""^^)^ ,*,f
. Jl*-. ,,4td f* "a

'{Jd-*l. (,,t\, 
I N,\ \rt CN e.v\vr\,t*r"J IA*+\c I u*

I/,^lq-^*r r.4" l*- ,*1/* *L* ,t t-l^,rlt4E e-\.-rt
l,tt l- {+L. 0t^. iel.*,/- O,/"-"rra/il

r.{tl tt,
t JLd, &q^-;-4C{^.,

\^Jrr t*

@
ry

"^{q.t^t-{^l' \ f."^-,"A" 
^a f.. 1rr^l;l1trl.(

,,t,,.,,,.i.D. ,tii l,-/lr, ',tr-e Hatri.;^J+t;,b kL
.C

3"4. J'-

) t-I^L,,

q \<.
,^{*rd

trlt. !.tz-t.

q L.. /^)'

h'* *z- #" L t"f r*< u{-* r.^ J,-rr^cti,*
e'\'J rt* ;'dt*.*--1 \F |L.1 Ca^.-. h 4,*,1"
\ttl u fi,"+ '; rAa*^rr.r U^..Ir W."^ v, rG,

L* Llt b \ d.d o.,-r-.

tr

tt,
,ytr fr.r^.t

tt" {"rrl' rt-
t ^ trru*i.r-. ,, ,r<_J, 6 .q^rl, ti"_ .r



l*,-r.' T.ob l, Fy pFL -, n4" \rcf*rr*-, rf^,.

fiw ? l, 12 ,*-l--o'-^"e * \c ' ),""?-C
*m fte+r *2 ar?.w vT"-rp'b - Y1 4

" 
^ l/'*7-llY' XIC -''"*'O- 

^
#l*;,

.ulu qg *f

fi,w' ry. @rt-' \4 ''-k l* , il fi y '\ h l-, { t-"J. ,^hr",tn?

"lr-^t-F

V t-rU
"1S

f,*c -1(

**

vI)
gl Vlr-.1 f.-".i

.^o"rrlt T*T)

!.1 'r* t
}4a

l-'*','-,' fT 7s+f'l|.--r- *r.1e r;zvti1 \ ,"ry{ J'\,6pt, 4 + ;p

-\f'.#r 4.^.0 )y ?r^r, *l .}f , 7 f{ ryrC t, *f{ \ f.L
? -/k af 77^<',*, a-o' T?rn J(., T^".r''L.rFr-, n yr.n^., x -,r1- ;t,r.{

-rr? oV ,rr\, F\,ya r];-:"-f 1 y>fr g ^rr^o y .ry.{/rfi- ,n,.€. ,-

$'ara !r"cn T" Yll/'rar' r11r.^elt t;lr-an^1..\,--r^an nr&,{ ,r/,-.. q :}
vl, h,u ,-,,a.r1 Ptr'.1 .ty ffi .^-rl. *ri! .y\ qr ivr.^,ru L crt4

VryC ',zwf.l fV !., -vr Y
-
-

-',3rN *;(
qt ?wr*yc :4 "tr rr.4 'o Tr^^r r/{ ,j.4, L"?n! - 7.7*i' 

'

I-r4r1,'-r. o ? -^,^1 .IC ?*-9l..{ f ^?o-- n!-^.1 *i
fr Y) W t'%1 ?+t 'ry fiA, rrtn-h ? r^lr, -).n f? -15a.i

;nqtA* *a tT l"--^, i ft -hX ' (ru ,to 11 J\.^,i 11{16 \"-{-.-t- L"".,'t"* ffr,G,
{L ,i^-r,F^, tt*rc''l->., vi tw T -/k b tr ffi, ) al: Iflo.,o 2.v,, ffi

-vr! -^1 
a?g g \fl Ttr1C l$t .r/r,! y f+ft i^,h1 p ozg rTsz \qr',(

h- ry*, *t -1/t!rf{ sTy c,rr--X 9 ,ff I \r,c-r.,l Wf ..r(

fl

K

H

I

I - _-
I a-V

ffi ffi

!

E
4



-3-"'"

'il.qrrroJ/..?ar ora frlO rft ree ia 'hr}--ta '-'1. t*,. T*'' }4^ffilh1 '*t i

yihw- ,Lnn n h v*-rr-A?l :f !T'":rf^f f''14*r' t4q!e -1t

.+,-, fllt tl, -.1( d'7{ *J ^U - tr"rrrd"A'.^- {, q.r:, -JL ',"-f-" I
s'd

ea
n

{n 7 ?a^11 '{*rV Y *,p.r'+rn.-p

t{\,l\l tr4l

'hdL \"
[^,+}"a"1 -o f;r;n Tr.? o\

.r""-^1 -1r4 \faon t-'carr* f ."-l[-o ./t -+{"b $ Trln *

f rq *11r" P? Vr*X=+*v

-Tfr'{K q

'-t^?rll\tr v6r...Tl

-rt.,rr\:.f?

r? ,T^,,-10 y*t ' t>-.-wtl) .lhn{ cfti "1ro , r}^l * tay t tn"t Xrl
..,-,-la "dt - T&o.b t-N-, ,1- ''!, T1.. f-.-q frt ..r"(

-? a y *r"4 .p w1 .It, [-:1rq a(r..rt :t b-:-rr,
t

*U vTrv-o 1 c.-, }.g'g f q7a) ffi rJl"r'f ^,|^"^r,k .."1 h \O
.o ? c.i ry L1-=.'"*"-tTo  *1C rr,^.ll 

"*q 
t .A '|, W nl' 'lh\

: *\ -T+ *It "..rr"tl 'a/Flt'*t 1T:fi )0$

try\O

\kl
\i/r a^

I



2'9-'"!*riiia4
-g/ -r'd )Y 'P<'"L

*nf i*'td

d +/ gyrl T V' ff' >/ ct

2/4y
-4tu,

W"2/>@ -'E tlt 7t 
?dy'

Va+-rd Jn-** ry*4ry

/

"ffir/ 
'o.,t d -,--n:.-,,/

f
ry *P 44."-P- -D {

{4 *f,-*o+.fl*'i,h

'stbti)'*b

w*.nr!/ ffirf*'*Yp
@

*/ *'.r ,( :{

,{PlJ
T1/'/ ry'd?J 724,'

*i

u



/**^4 4 -,"*^Q!-

.m"-F Z #?'
7fu &

4v-*W

k**L

/*r* ^r< n-.1, ,.a Oa-r-t/

** QAi,-,e,,^. F:< ,f -a n**
k

*'-
/'rtl1 *7a

./Z;4
,,1"ra4* '-<e-b zo,*<< .;* q-

).e e+,*wet .*< -..-"4k r',^ /&
/4cdb o*4 fi*A .r

lb

q

; /4

nU. /yR*

{"a9^

ry #r"u* /,-ry *"
f ".q.cL%

-1'-E,7

,*rr4 4*-Ta/l na-Llall0-(
e^4 a'4 ,/"+@*dr^- otc-<s *r-r.

;-L %i{o,,a J p-q*q -{t. /6#+ ;4q
C{fi1-tif--\Ae4

/*-(-< rA^-ya LU*z q/,-* /'t(-q./&, V:* T- ,/-(* < *-/r,,(lt4
,t"-\-,";rZ4- fu %{ d.. grr-(*r /'.^- k--lwd*

/@ /&sfr,,

/sr'< LA /.*
r;^-l* /f ore.(

J

4 u*ffi*-,

B* fi,ft,

f-J"
,,tfr-^

-%"



tt F
$ :-

P

T
, I C

I'
tr 5N Ji

\

r:
?r

\$
II$

ilI
F

 s
'" 

I
,s

\'f
f

*.
 i' 

$ 
F

-\
\ 

''

; 
tr

; r
 \ F

$t
sF

lr
3 

i 
P

 
$ 

s'

1,
.:? f,l

-"
/i' $r F
$

Y r\ F
, P t

_5
. r tr i t I I I} o ; F

T r a $ tr

i- A
\ I N F a t r F

R k F
.. \\ t. I\ t tr F
\

{N

c-
r' t: a C
r

9 L l, r

t" T \ t r r I I T

T L rF o r (f

r[
r

'il
 F s.

I. 
-- A

$t pJ sr I-
o )s

LI
:

F
-r

l

*l
J

,

€ -i

cS I
?

s t * a
r

$
$

,J -(

rftr
r *B
t

s tx
-

F t

ffi
a

J I. fr t: \

I r
t -.t

tr
-> rlt F

sr
f, \ 6

a F 6.
'

F \\-
,

,t

a { t ,. ('t 6 o : lt= r\
s^

t$ ri F
r\

'I \.

r$

rt $E
r rr

t' 
ri. rJ
?

l+
 t

i- 
-:

s r\ rr
 r

E
i P

J
l.

.q
S t$
s

-q
S

-( L
l

T \| *

l.rr F

\
tr

+ q\

5. s F il t s
F

.

{v I





h+r{ul,** red.
S*-^-.a^<

( r?8. r,.

tt 
=fl*rL.

"&;re ( I"L

tu Lk *k
/.&,

q

.r*

e4
/*.( LJ "* w
li*t L

a*d ff^
ftda q

k"6\J\r
'r"t,

6A

f
/1
f

-L.
l,r't 4-"C-- ha-

.,L/'

fr

I

d

t
fi

I
$'

1,T fr ,*- {?",*.{ M &*s)-v,
{-/

l,.fr.f,

1"5'rrf

J
M

.r*rt4-
# L"a

L*,
/{,r4.< dlr Lft.,-,{,

(' /&ru ,rr
fu{]--Y''-\

3-,-4,
.&t*ilt
tl

X,t^q_

a,

af*
4-l{- io

*t q. eff^l
c--J 6*

O1*.<

I

I

/{E'q.
k,r-#

N

,E



/-g
[e-- e,hu- /:,t*

/l
l1L/\.

ru ld!,4
a,
{^l stT

o;..,"-1

,"5L

{+1.

]"rJ
k

It"l ,'{4 e'r--eA
(*-g, ,{ n 44
/)(; ,in\p/ k

4

/-{- tu

3 {.,t<- 4<

4-8

q_ z-art/*UttV ,)o," i/
a.*4 ,f

1 ft-'<
nU* rl I

LvO LL_y4l

E* q&A
+ri-r\A ftu e. t{

UL 7p-r,**< 6*\L 6
,q

4*/ c+a.{
/)

- tk E-t l-4 n* .rs

6.ra-( .rS gr.>€'. 
.

q.T(T

,fu c.ee L* A-t .<-

qAfi"k

4- -vr*r< G*(
F,

L*
,. a*l {*,

a*

*tr

,

2
I

'{

:l
t
l
t



P-u
{Y

)*T'tn^
,-.*#

>s"'r* Tr:, it"I

Frun "r\kg

,qyrA
4*?

ry

f,

MIXY WYd >sv
e--7 S /t/a/-84tv rugf, T-/

r#---*
rxl

"".*#S '1:^tr ffi;&"'e'1,
Dry/iz{1' ryLj'{ f j'yw:to

/\*r1

8-r7L-!-, 1

".BI
>*__J*ibj,/

d

wrt F-o

'\"9.,7-TVA

hH
'rF,
I
*

t 
runA "nLg 

t-t-v

d\

!,W\r

17

e
b-ry

,Yr7///mn7"-|fl
'>t, ';-q4' *' ryli g

y*77rru

t fon:-'v
/, I a W:? >a4rT \.!-fr/

1

,

).sl,



^.{ag /Y E-nfu-
/l/ u*d*-

.d*a* /y-w.to

,{* f,a \ /q,r6

ru ;*Ib. XJn'
M a {kd*

6L.4

!

rL,e

\{-*<41u.< /a

,kffi
's7^,@ @*R4

:;-.d e.4 t"|

e")l P€eRl(

Ji /,calg"e,r,b{
*n ( en-S

{r.*rt, ffi
-4

tt-rusq\/ --( .," r:Jf

{"R-4 d"6b

,"e*e q-d-

/--.2,+q.- L {/ ,J-t l- $<

&ryrye^6p{,;.o

g% a\ /"4
e^h4 ,{4:o4

,,be.-&

$r"
&-r#m

e .fiffi A4-Q

,u

4 4 --aT

!,5>"4
ffl*4 /^d"-e i-*

rffi *d&*es Mfu u:.{'

efire* rJ(

i{-*# /(*#.-tril tbw-*4 ,{ t*{

e"\ e*d L-L
*:"*.a." v^f

N:'4^ ry@*4
''"$ 'i''u*-:i 

' *{' b' )lr
!

.. 4
4:

, .r*...--{
,,. ) ,&

"-*"0-.i,"4 :a*d

, ,*;i- _p_*{ r'
e4 ffi:

,a.t4

Sr1 \gdr &
,i*-n* a**-Yyr-e{

x-#-e ..o,Js 'd-"'"p
I #*y-/4ry€-<

nffu, -M -e,"re4
:Ji d;- MAge* ,x"*-{& k€-e"€--Mf

$wrXv* j[, #" /&d'e#

'K^atN ^,{ 
**

G*,1-

W*'&"t*o

I

E

I

i



# I \ 3 c I I i h hL
/

t

; v /F
. \t q

+
J r b \

s q s

fr I 
r: $; 4. \J n *J F f^ \ k

t- =
J { f\ h \
t!' r tr \

-e
\

tr
s 

r
t\ r\ 1 r -h

F
)

/$ \{ \ H A { F
l {'

n rl F -.
s I 1

,/T
'!t I t ,'i

ilt
u

ftr r[
 

h.

{$ bq \(
l,

k.
\.

13
3 N & d, { e ft\ 4' s N {- $

T

.J t{
o f'r +
!

+ i & \ J >
.- ,t= ii"
..

L F I d

A
rl Y

\" F .\- A
\

.l

t r{
;

-J
." *.
!

);

I &
, ;\ -\ v7

* A
- f'. ( tr s F .t

r r{ & :
) R vj ft &

**
*I ,.1

1 h ,jn Ir rl

tu I { 5'
- t"
 

.

{. /*
T

a. ! }.
.-

{ 
')a

F r.
- 
"

i-s

^r
rd- 

'l

r ,
,r

s' $ (' h

A b tl L' ')

f:'
-" li, i1
.

f, ll 1r {"
 ,

'

i' \ i'' i\ t.5

=
-i\ -F

i ")
r' f I ,

J r ! *+ -r
" .\

:. h t

s J

r "{
-

R
-

\f 
r"

*4
t{ i J-

\,t
:

,. 
1 (\ ') 't

r;
'

r\
"

sg ,:l t*
'=

\il "a\'
/[' +
\,,

 r
i'.

1 
fto

[: 
,\i

'
F

 
1'

l',
 

\..
.

r L {:
) 

,,_
\

't 
a

i rl 
.\

A
* 

i.J i'\ a.
dr t-

! ,N
 

r'
fh

 
./1

,
e 

\-
.

t\) A
..;

i t' , €: I

"1

I'

'. 
.]

u
i)'

 I

&
,

F
\

-N
*



**19 
oWv f]ts- y-"e-ry,ts b,-1.j-'/"'-6

PU'D:

-{_

\lry
-rw 7*.
"ryry

b,b'ryr'e,4-0

/-D
'{x

">':n,b W W4,

yru \-"#)
ru' 

2-,-*-vry 7

*zsv i k€(
:w7 cl"{rr# fq msryP1 fu#'rutW>v It

-f-lt-rl6..s e-ry (.i

hry rv >f"ry1 '11*1

'r*-VVffO t.w"T{It'

W /*wA \7 4"5.\tr ru- ry
/-^*ryJry )6"y' *-fg

>Ned w# b"ry 'i/f'-
7W/ qT

I

ry e@U)
,L*q-O

w
*ry ltr?p ly

Y..5
N* ,-^*d"

& turu

I

,*r.{ 
"'w7 Wd**b t?

hg'b F
^y b-:14

,b-*



j

lf."1.,!I:-i
{



3o.o

bl

tit

ttrtt tf

it
3l

De*

bfir* ry nq tg ,J /1i'J
h{i4rir Ab+rl*

L r"*i6^t^ 'nld{e''

tp
Sfpatt

ffi
m
h

cA
r
rt(A

Lll,+etr^

Wb
ordl

;-6 lb:.

,l

I
)

l





l-<ry ,,,,*

i'i:

fi

* nL .",t,t *lA ,{b
q' "If {'lJyI.Y s14*^",j.,'

-3



t

iLtpy ,,.:.
;7-v t l.{,ra } {t, *iA n 1^,zC "y1 ' :m W }..,,-}

_ a-



;uou
.-"$

(odu

7$, W utbetLeg Oraxreut,

Siirup,
?[ient.

h. 7 hq



\

!

i
l

i

ulnttvbrrl*

/* dt



-*"*;uon'
1e*"s#

a9

too'

C er^ A,* t\

L--

19, Watbctltg (&rexunt,

.$iicup,

ilient.

4r 7 41

a,^

,J*

.[eb o"J*t
J{*,"^

1,
0I-

funt* /t d)
ArJr,i ar{ l^ ,4*

Q-v.-ua/, 1 Z
lf q ilJ 7A-r fiv.u*n

,0; ,h /A" U . {,,, a,-

ff,Cl- f),^X;t -

F*u, k tr",&,r,rAi

frr'r-r*"r-*
* '1,,*, ,a

&,"*lAy
'{nV l,^*,

^L
Iry

,0.- ql,2-
^1/

4T '?-2) L. /dA,A
K a"qa.a. - z"y'tu L 4tu7

ah^ y'-et I
" 
(r.,t^'

Jk 1U,LU ,q*!; f
(r rt -0r*v P-v frJ

(4 UyL Qu,,,-; rr(

L

Oyr^

un-U a) /A
lt; J

l^r*J
I

h *7 \
/>,9- -
h. rv/

N.
\t^,1V.r^rV

t-

-

i+tuq+ *ru;*d-----J;--

I



/ z,",)

;qv*ru m@

@-l/7,?u

v €"6/

I

v

7?ry P%

-7ryw

%YryT43ry
rury*fi

f, 7TV
-ry,..

7w nm%
T*ryffiTlt '7--cit/TTf {*ru4

w

T7r

ry
Tk% ,rycI ed

ny(

T4
a/

'varn?

VTTr4

%Y 
@<z//*tr'Pq_tr-,

*-vzr?-nflzrl 
Tryry

y,%
ryPwlT

Try-ryV/,
%T

6/

lr?l

de'd%ry.-.8)



A**/ lourv Urr^-)* efu4k- F"*ff*; u/""^J*fu
*nJc

*-A. *tu
A/2-2- ae

,L.L"-4
,4J;a

{

/r,-

,-ffi

J".

)4--/d. "6- ar

fu-@
iJL€h;"L

,-
/uta- /*za

#*-
.L-L

//e
a+

/U)-t/

)k /,,* fu-I
U*, tL 4/*

7"r-4

-e{

lJ
t9

"!-aa- IAhulrs
*o ,th/*, ,)

I

J

{





a-a-L- #*--at4 gr/rrri., )
/"*J*

g>/ Tt-tryt-' l:'Ur*/J*a-L a.-a-

441

ot-u*;*"
/.tr* tu

.,,*-d}i"tlrLi J.b" ,/rr*{
#,

,l
,{itz

E A,e
J
T

l|r

{."//w

b tl

,f,r- ,lr"r*rt'

//Ur

ffw

t
)<

P,ilfr"*,a t/tnrto n.r{n ,'- P/r/Prr,^)
,*.

YIA.E

tu

t{
-/U),

,*'fr;fr*

!
\i



IItttri,;.1II1!,lj)

lN
{v
$h

(7\-

\
\J

S
/{\\

\
d

\I\
\%t

h

{

\^{
i

Y{..4

a7I?

Id
!

x

,I5tJF
I

\

{N \

{

{t
-l

\-\

iiI

7

t
,

*
I:1r

i!:,i,1.
{^i1.

$
t, 

,

i

*

N
i$

\



$i
l

# 
)r

Lr
-*

>
\

fr
.^

*A
A

 
V

l*
e/

-.
-e

-r
u 

-
)l.

r,
a 

\q
,

/+
 

l-o
--

r 
-

tt W
:

:$
r 

?,

'rt
tu

;

r.
f 

"1

.,f
fi'

:
l\t

a rl it 1t
,

# 'q
t

-if rn ,i'
:b

,

.fi
. 4, liI
,

,,* fr 1!
 r

il

rl I t "i 
,,



t1 a A)r%)

t:
\:..

-C*)eAn [urr*uz;'-,

0r,4,e {5;A,ur.

)"fi\

R\r*l* ' ,k-w buLl .A"*t-
,,{)r- k' S - c.^- t\1 ,[1.*e^,

V,?r$n

4, (/0.t4

7
I
I



*"*-L-f,

?
ntt--d/4- //?-T-r.t/=

a///
(--

/-
tr?/l/a-A--l tr

/x( YL"(

d-d

2
bO

4-t--

'ur '

I -l/-l-</

AtA* M

(

4/,D"-o

?r--r/ "r//?4)-

t Ll-

i

*--<r-

- 
d/74

/-4,r<4 Au-d f)/f -\ ' Iu0

a

\

.ai
'I ffi -'L

,4

f7'a,L-O

ea*.tttue+ ?f, (

I
,4/L-

H.,ri

tt-'o

I
Y"'

R %(

;:F&\'e:

W

frl M
,*4b1%*M

\ffi



2,D,ry -Y1/V

".v

*'VVr; n-v

%
ru7u

-y

?t

tv7

--/ --7-l*.^rv?d7

-Y>4/

ry4
? /?zd'r

yT *Tai

u-zf,q&' rzt4

-r--4 -----f
-TYTY

r'*w7ry
V

Yry

{</ry-?'T
ffi

-a -d-
ffit*/

a) ,b
,^1"/4r/4

ru

W, wruw

-

r>,Llru
-/

u

,Wq
f
' ,n, -'

I



k*

U.tlL^tl
W- tt [frr-

-\

&-



J

I

t

A

EE
ts
!
il



(j
(ufi

rJ 
'-:. 

4: 
rL:

l-*1 r:.1 
0 

0 
q-{ (J .rl

fJ 
: 

-{: 
C

) .'' 
9{

'-r ' 
rJ 

.- 
u 

C
-t

l-r.i 
:l 

d! 
4) 

tt 
S

I 
'l 

r. 
) 

.;. pjfu
o0)

crrti 
Jj 

-: 
i

f.t i,! 
.{J 

(i: 
ari 4: 

C
,:J (: 

l( 
.rt

,-,... sr ol 
rj 

u'l 
.r-.i +

) 
|>

('- ,a 
l_- 

d 
o 

r{ 
(J

i-r 
c'i 

-) (=
l 

ht tl
. 

;, a.:', 
a' O

 
rrj 

{l)
: 

: 
r-rr: 

ri 
.J1

f-'rl 
a, 

r1 
tr 

i;] 
: 

!|
1r.i li.p 

l:.1 
U

 
0 

O
+

-1
ii-r € 

i ') ..1 
i: d 

fi
1:-r U

.l (; 
+

) 
: .tI 

fi 
0)

l.-,r -r +
--: 

lr 
.rr f 

O
 O

 U
l 

\
1--iC

 
:-. 

T
r 

i 
L':

':Lt 
ij 

.i, 
r1 

tl 
'\l

':-r, 
'i-t' 

(l 
&

{l 
|-f h 

}a 
3

i.!-! C
, ar; 

!"i 
f., 6 

. ' --i.j 
1!". 

'.J

J. l.p 
6j 

:r 
i' 

!.r 
5 

C
) n1 

{J\r**
U

-r,;,.., 
:f 

,;l-: 
6E

'" 
tU

-
.'l l-r 

-. 
" 

+
r 

F
r V

l .r-: 
0 \, 

i,
ij)[' 

':]i:irO
 

fi 
U

 
\\l

,- 
:r 

'] 
ir 

l.i 
5 .-t {, 

.ri
(.: (:. 

". t{ >
, 

F
{ A

 
u.}

''.r.r,: 
1., !rP

 
bl Ji 

C
 

ir
(- 

, 
ir 

a 
X

-p 
(U

+
l fi .;.: 

=
 

c) _i Lq 
.r{ () ll 

,?
O

 
5,..,: -s r 

il 1 >
 

,,! ff 
t{ "f.t () 

C
l

-:C
) 

Lr 
x.c!() 

-=
-r_r r.-. 

i-, ,) 
:.- r.! 

fti 
N

 
;q

: 
.'J ! 

+
r f,. 

ij 
.rt q.r 

i.;
i:,1 (] tU

 
i1l r'iJ 4J 

-l 
5J 

i' ,)
-d 

'-l 
,q 

61 '"''l 
r 

$
u! 

..{ r . 
.:J U

J N
 | , 

-{r 
.1-t t{ 

i-r

=
 

,aj 
irllil 

!-1 dis
: ti : J,.il 

q_- i1) ., C
 

rcl (:) , 
{i 

l:
l-.1 C

 +
i' 

;i 
(,1 

r, 
(5, 

(,
'j 

: 
'sl.gl.i 

- 
lJ

| - .'] :i 
: 

.-,.i :.;-. 
tr tr 

+
) 

I
' 

-: i: 
r.-.- "- .r-r O

 
L 

ft ,J ul
itrla.) 

;:. 
;,:C

 
n 

,in
f 

4) .--i 
t-1 

a*.J r*i
:_: 

t.": 
-:'j, >

 
,',-a il 

m
r')*'-..i.i..iI

rr . j 
lr 

" i! 
L: i,) :: 

(1-r 'f 
i.i

,J.{.) {" 
' 

I 
I ''r 

I fI 
S

r :J
.-. l! 

li 
r{ 

q.;

'l;-.1 
' ' 

'11 c1 rj,' f) 
i i 

..-:
.r{ 

. :) 
,i a :'..'r 

0) :"1 01 {r
,,i 

_:. 
,r 

i. 
! 

o ..{
: -':l 

l-l 
,1.:. 

C
 

O
 -li 

i:
1 .tr ii 

., 
-i'J 

if
.-: 

- 
!1 

t) 
---

,.li 
(1J :.,. 

ir-j 
rc} !r 

O
;r (' 

:-t 
;- 

r: o 
i::

i: 
.. I 

r.j) 
6l Lt0,.n

tl-r-) 
ie 

.rJ,:
-- 

:-. 
-5

.U
v

.r..1 
+

r 
4-) 

fi 
(.t

C
) 1) r.j) 

-l 
.-:tj 

() rrr sj
.:-j -j-) .a 

aJ 
-lJ 

:1 3 
=

l.til1)

tl., 
1"1 

1

':,t: 
a 

.

F
:

ll.r r{
.:.. i'.,

:1; d11

t.1.

'. 
1

' 
li 

I

:r
.. 

4:

i' 
a +

'
-:

"! 
,r 

!

''. 
l'1 

l

'!

r'-l 
..-i

di ":
, 

i.,
't 

1\: .,

.,-. }
.-,'',tl

rr_;..1:-i
.' r .i:)

.i1) 
: 

.

,-, :lt ..
i: 

lr
:f 

'1 I 
"i)

iil 
ij

'-.') i: 
:.

l:

- , '."1 .'1

l 
r:-r -

1. ,l

,',i-l

1'-t 
,

I ) 
:l-1

' 
;.

t\ 
i,);2,E

)

' 
tl\

:-'
, 

iJ.

l- 
.'

i"..r : ;l
::,, i'r 

':.

..-{-) .;
.. 

,"-) ,:-t

-l 
1--i

.l

;r:

:

I
+

thc)r-|
No 

'+
{

liE
B

 
i-B

,t
trfd
-3 

,ci
!a 

:F
-B

 rr(

Hsot

%
%"%





rt? +taJ"d"e,#"*1

,,-!' F I

ft*r.1 ,S.$o,*Cj

i1'rt*9
fi-***,$r'
eq. s' s ?.

't

ti t.-t,
-zl ifu. .,t

:l

{.i4.5.*{*.31 J];*i-* 5 rJ f-
-i:no*,-J

5' ( e''* &.t , 
",1

"\ 
?'*

I

{.tt r,l tr

:,: ..'€..r

l:,

rL|Y

i{'.r i{
'}{r*?A*

.i
JT J rt,i;,at."Lldl

rr
)

!

i

li :.!Fi.{ ,.{
(r"

l.\
ir,
I !".t!^

,,. J

t

ll fi".ooJ " r) c \ i {':
,='ttJ th"- f1 r^ {-{a "'''^'l-t'.

rJ F* {\*d
i.!l€ l. L'\F'^"&, r $Y4. I ,\ '? *rru

J
t ..

l,, 
"n.{ 

,t{
L r. E d

. r t -{-'x' .

-_

i
I

i
I

,
j

I

ll

i!:
k

I

i
{
i:j

TF



*:_;li

A'R TETTER ,,"i " ", ,

I
lF ANYTFIING IS EN- I t
cLosED 'r i",ils LLrrE R \ .

ilrii-sE";ENrj d;\ r'
ORDINARY MAIL.

'h"* T'/^^ R J"f

/=*,a, fnna
[*,,o

;

{,a-. r. n"

<4.,** lc(onJ IelJ trcr c 
-*.-r'

-l

I

v

IU
L

'1)
1)
nl

c
(E

n)

E
{gc

(i
'u
e.
IU

t

t:!d"1i

{.J :

>;
"-p :

:

i

. +:
l ,. l:

et
, 4,,
I i"i :: '\") |'1: i

!:

& i .$"!..r: ..,1,

' : ,*i
'1', q 

i

-.tj : .* 
'

4- qi
T': fF":*): i
{rl
d

.xs

ueq rn? oodo 0l ->



*dros

""t*cr\..*

19, HATHERLEY CRESCENT,

SIDCUP, KENT.

)r.r. 3. dl



l

-\_*..*----*'*,

Il-*i---":-\_-*--*-.-
'*-.*

{lr c$N

,-&kr r\-i-l,-f"

f-} -**-/'-1

,! lZ 9^* ).r^,^,

Foat Scoct

K at*a 0.,
{N

,'k's' a

I

I
\tf)- o"r -fru* *J YL ..|jr''' a/'i*--t

t't- .,- !i nr: p ->e r;:a-

(,I*- *.

It

1

7 -F'\,{
24,{ci{
r956



\

-t
f\^r.

.i.
, r. l-&rl\

K*^t*

4.s

f,,

1,,,{ 'r ( Yr
na1
c" tT 

2K
f,'\/-f

A}

4t€";



https://www.newspapers.com/image/650855581/

The Kansas City Times (Kansas City, Missouri) · Wed, Nov 30, 1949 · 
Page 30

Downloaded on Sep 9, 2025
 
 

 
 
Rhys Hopkin Morris in Kansas Clipped By:

WalterStromquist
Sep 9, 2025

 
 Copyright © 2025 Newspapers.com. All Rights Reserved.



https://www.newspapers.com/image/178101698/

The Philadelphia Inquirer (Philadelphia, Pennsylvania) · Sun, Feb 24, 
1952 · Page 156

Downloaded on Sep 12, 2025
 
 

 
 
Our Welsh Heritage Clipped By:

WalterStromquist
Sep 12, 2025

 
 Copyright © 2025 Newspapers.com. All Rights Reserved.



https://www.newspapers.com/image/178101708/

The Philadelphia Inquirer (Philadelphia, Pennsylvania) · Sun, Feb 24, 
1952 · Page 157

Downloaded on Sep 12, 2025
 
 

 
 
Welsh Family Origins Clipped By:

WalterStromquist
Sep 12, 2025

 
 Copyright © 2025 Newspapers.com. All Rights Reserved.



-

Professor D. W. T. Jenkins, M.A., presenting SIR RHYS HOPKIN
MORRIS, Q.C., M.B.E., M.P., for admission to the degree of Doctor
in f,egi&us, /tonoris causa.

f T is my privilege, Mr. Vice-Chancellor, to present to you for the degree of Doctor

I in fugibus, honr,ris causa) Sir Rhys Hopkin Morris, Q.C., fu1.8.E., l[.P., Deputy-
Chairman of the Committee of Ways and Means of the Ff ouse of Commons, in whom
this college today welcomes one of its most illustrious sons.

You, Sir, who once shared with him here the burden of student administratioti,
can best recall the impact his distinguished gifts made upon the generation of his
peers, and how, proleptically, could be discerned the great public servant destined
to tr:uch lif'e at many points, but to touch nothing he would not adorn.

Ir.''lemorv today recurs most readily to that consistent solicitude for the claims of
this Principaiity which-beyond his general dedication to its ideals and traditions in
Court and Council-found its particular expression in the creative part he p1a1,eo

in the establishment of an autonomous \Velsh Region of the B.B.C., and in the sure
direction he gave its formative years. \\reaning it from its western ways) he taught it
to find its sustenance in its own famiiiar valleys and its saving health in its everlasting
hi11s.

Not that his frontiers contained him; for the wider field of Bench and Bar, Roy.al

Commission and Parliamentary De1 alike attest the same discern 1n counsel
was ng Macedonian cry

)
t
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a

{
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-hs 
16tu1ned to the Flouse of Commons he should receive at the hands of a nell

generation a homage transcenciing party loyalty and be elected to the high ofice he

now holds. Today, as Deputy-Chairman, he is above the battle; when he speaks it is

cione, and rvhere he commands it stands fast.

But supremely today we honour ths rn2n-one who has lived greatly in company
with great ideals; the norm of a bracing political creed which he himseif has touched
to finer issues; the custodian of those vaiues which in this age of the common lnan
insist first upon his uncommon worth.'The liberai deviseth liberal things and by
liberai things sha1I he stand.' Sir Rhys would ask no other judgment nor choose ou
other grounds to receive today the homage of his o1d University.

Heddiw daw yn 61 i'w hen gynefin-afradlon yn unig yn ei amryfal ddoniau a'i
wasanaeth difwlch a diflin i'w ddydd a'i genhedlaeth. Dygwn alian y wisg orau,
gwisgwn amdano, a derbyniwn ef i radd uchaf y Brifysgol.
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Ladies and Gentlemen,
For the unfailing kindness and consideration you have at all times shown me during the five

years I represented this Division in the House of Commons, lthank you warmly and sineerely.

WORLD CHANGES
These last five years have seen vast and far reaching changes in every part of the world.

Western influence no longer dominates the East. Europe is divided by an iron curtain which
also divides Germany in htlf. Two non-European Powers today cast their shadows over Europe.
The United States has moved into the first place among World Powers.

AT HOME
The Government has been faced with a difficult task. lts first task was to re-establish

peace. The hopes of 1945 have, unfortunately, not been realised. lnternational Peace remains
the first urSent concern of the world.

There has been full employment, but much of this has flowed into the wrong channels.
The Financial Crisis of 1947 and that of last year were due in the main to this fact. We have
progressively produced and exported more goods in the last five years, but it was in the year
when our production and exports were at their highest point that we were forced to devalue
the pound sterling, This shows the failure of our " planned economy."

We have had Conscription in peace time, Direction of Labour, and the Supplies and Services
Act with its extended Governmental Powers have been made a permanent part of our legislation.

Forty per cent of our National lncome is taken by the Government in central and local
taxation. The cost of living is steadily rising.

MARSHALL AID
The generosity of the United States of America has saved us, as Sir Stafford Cripps, Mr.

Morrison and Mr. Bevan have stated, from 1,500,000 of our people being unemployed. This
Aid will come to an end. But it has dangers, that it will impose further State Planning on
Western Europe if we again return a Government which believes in a " planned economy."

THE ONLY BASIS OF PROSPERITY
It is because I believe in Peace as our first necessity, that economy in Government expenditure

is essential, and a return to a free economy, and an abandonment of a " planned economy "
with its inevitable return to the Middle Ages, to be imperative, that lcome before you as a

Liberal. The progressive improvement of the standard of living of all of us can never be attained
by ^ 

" Planned Economy "-that is the economy of Power Politics either between States or
Classes. That is the negation of Liberalism.

The freedom of small nations, the development of agriculture and other industries, the
maintenance of employment, an improved standard of living, and the building up of the Social
Services depend upon a World at Peace and unrestricted by barriers, and enforced plans which
limit the production of goods, and impede the free movement of people.

WITHOUT A FREE WORLD NONE OF THESE THINGS CAN FLOURISH
OR EVEN BE MAINTA!NED AT THEIR PRESENT LEVEL.

WALES
My views on Wales and Welsh affairs are well known to you and lsee no reason to depart

from what I said in my previous address in 1945.

EVERYTHING DEPENDS ON YOUR VOTE
Today's issues are grave and serious issues upon which our future and that of the world

depend, and it is the duty of each one of us to consider them with the utmost care and to vote
according to our conscience' 

r have the honour to be,

Your obedient servant,
RHYS HOPKIN MORRIS.
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Ladies and Gentlemen,
For the unfailing kindness and consideration you have at all times shown me during the five

years I represented this Division in the House of Commons, lthank you warmly and sineerely.

WORLD CHANGES
These last five years have seen vast and far reaching changes in every part of the world.

Western influence no longer dominates the East. Europe is divided by an iron curtain which
also divides Germany in half. Two non-European Powers today cast their shadows over Europe.
The United States has moved into the first place among World Powers.

AT HOME
The Government has been faced with a difficult task. Its first task was to re-establish

peace. The hopes of 1945 have, unfortunately, not been realised. lnternational Peace remains
the first urgent concern of the world.

There has been full employment, but much of this has flowed into the wrong channels.
The Financial Crisis of 1947 and that of last year were due in the main to this fact. We have
progressively produced and exported more goods in the last five years, but it was in the year
when our production and exports were at their highest point that we were forced to devalue
the pound sterling. This shows the failure of our " planned economy."

We have had Conscription in peace time, Direction of Labour, and the Supplies and Services
Act with its extended Governmental Powers have been made a permanent part of our legislation.

Forty per cent of our National lncome is taken by the Governmen! in central and local
taxation. The cost of Iiving is steadily rising.

MARSHALL AID
The generosity of the United States of America has saved us, as Sir Stafford Cripps, Mr.

Morrison and Mr. Bevan have stated, from 1,500,000 of our people being unemployed. This
Aid will come to an end. But it has dangers, that it will impose further State Planning on
Western Europe if we again return a Government which believes in a " planned economy."

THE ONLY BASIS OF PROSPERITY
It is because I believe in Peace as our first necessity, that economy in Government expenditure

is essential, and a return to a free economy, and an abandonment of a " planned economy "
with its inevitable return to the Middle Ages, to be imperative, that lcome before you as a

Liberal. The progressive improvement of the standard of living of all of us can never be attained
by ^ 

" Planned Economy "-that is the economy of Power Politics either between States or
Classes. That is the negation of Liberalism.

The freedom of small nations, the development of agriculture and other industries, the
maintenance of employment, an improved standard of living, and the building up of the Social
Services depend upon a World at Peace and unrestricted by barriers, and enforced plans which
limit the production of goods, and impede the free movement of people.

WITHOUT A FREE WORLD NONE OF THESE THINGS CAN FLOURISH
OR EVEN BE MAINTAINED AT THEIR PRESENT LEVEL.

\MALES
My views on Wales and Welsh affairs are well known to you and lsee no reason to depart

from what I said in my previous address in 1945.

EVERYTHING DEPENDS ON YOUR VOTE
Today's issues are grave and serious issues upon which our future and that of the world

depend, and it is the duty of each one of us to consider them with the utmost care and to vote
according to our conscience' 

r have the honour to be,

Your obedient servant,
RHYS HOPKIN MORRIS.
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I

SIR GAERFYRDDIN-ETH
Foneddigesau a Boneddigion,

Diolchaf yn gynnes a didwyll i chwi oll a

yn ystod y pum mlynedd y bu i mi y fraint o'
CYFNE\MIDIADAU

Bu cyfnewidiadau ma
nid oes fawr o ddylanwad
a thorwyd yr Almaen
eu cysgod yn drwm d
gwledydd mawr y byd

GARTREF

yn

LAETH CAERFYRDDI N

y caredigrwydd diball a dderbyniais ar eich llaw
cynrychioli yn y Senedd.

r byd yn ystod y pum mlynedd
n y Dwyrain. Rhanwyd Eurob a

au allu mawr, a'r ddau heb fod
yr Unol Daleithau i'r rheng

rus ac annodd. Ein prif waith oedd sirchau
ion a gobeithion 1945. Erys heddwch

riwyd llawer iawn o'n hegn'i. Effaith hyn,
y naill yn 1947 a'r llall yn 1949.

flwyddyn
ni i leihau

ddiwethaf nac mewn unrhyw

yn amser heddwch; cyfeiriwyd llafur, a

947-ar ddeddf-lyfr y wlad, yn lledaenu
rhytel.

hol mewn trethi, lleol neu ganolog. Ychwanegwyd

O RAGFARN NA RHAGFUR.
H GYNLLUNIEDIG, AM

ros

wyddyn
gwaith

igrwydd yr
Mr. Bevan rhag gwel'd mili

n. Heblaw hyn un o
io cynlluniau go ol ymhob

lhyn. Bellach
rhagfur haearn,
yn Europeaidd,
flaenaf ym h lith

Ymgodymodd y Llywodraeth a chwesti
heddwch. Yn anffodus ni sylweddolwyd
rhwng y gwledydd yn brif angen y byd.

Bu, mae'n wir, ddigonedd o waith, ond
i raddau helaeth, oeddynt y ddau argyfwng ar no

Cyn n

flwyddyn,
yrchwyd ac allforiwyd mwy o dau y
ac eto ynyfl honno y gorf'

eglur yw fod I laweron
Cawsom orfodaeth filwrol, am y waith

gosodwyd deddf-Deddf Adnoddau a Gwasan
awdurdod y Llywodraeth yn fwy nac yn

wyd
ofe r

gwerth y bunt. Ystyr hyn yn
a'n cynnyrch oblegid ddarfod eu camgyfeirio

I,

ht

Cymerir deugain y cant o'r incvrm genedl
at ein costau byw,

CYNNORTHWY MARSHALL
Trwy gared Unol Daleithau ar

Mr. Morrison, a

cynnorthwy hw
Eurob ddefnydd
ei Llywodraeth.

ny,
rfod

Pe digwyddai hyn byddwn
ar raddfa eang.

SYLFAEN FFYNIANT

RAGFURIAU Y DTBYNNA'R W
Y GWRTHWYNEBAF HI.

CYMRU

lleihau cynnyrch a gwaith.
NID OES DIM ALL GREU MWY AC AR

HYNNY

Mae fy marn ar wleidyddiaeth Cymru yn h i chwi. Yr wyf o'r un farn heddiw ac yn 1945.

DIBY N NA BOBPETH AR EIC H IDLAIS
Yn wyneb problemau dyrus a phwysig

ohonom i'w hystyried yn fanwl, ac yna ble
et dydd gorffwys cyfrifoldeb personol ar bob un

idl isio yn ol ei gydwybod

Ydwyf,
Eich ufudd was,

RHYS HOPKIN MORRIS.
&

Syr Stafford Cripps,
on

pennaf a mai cynnildeb
economaidd ac ar
Ni all er ei holl

yw'r llwybr
Yn sicr, nid

ac ar
masnachol a
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