
 

Volume 18  Memories of Menai Bridge  

ATGOFION O’R BORTH 
Cymdeithas Ddinesig Bro Porthaethwy 

 

Menai Bridge and District Civic Society 

 MEMORIES OF MENAI BRIDGE 

M a e  C ym d e i th a s 

Ddinesig Bro Porthae-

thwy yn diweddaru ei 

chofnodion, ffoto-

graffau a’i Gwefan er 

mwyn ei gwneud yn 

haws i’r aelodau eu 

gweld. Byddwn yn 

ceisio ychwanegu at y 

rhain yn gyson drwy 

gydol y flwyddyn ac yn 

c y h o e d d i  p i g i o n 

gyda’ch Cylchlythyr. 
Mae croeso mawr bob 

amser i gyfraniadau 

newydd, yn ogystal â 

help i adnabod pobl yn 

y lluniau. 

 

 
Menai 

Bridge and District 

Civic Society is updat-

ing its records,   photo-

graphs  and Website  

to  make them more 

accessible to mem-

bers .    We will try to 

add to these regularly 

throughout the year 

and publish extracts  

with your Newsletter.  

New contributions are 

always welcome , as is 

help with identifying 

Ewch i’n Gwefan yn 
www.menaibridge 
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Title  taken from the North 

Wales Chronicle of 11th May 

1945, text  and that below typed 

for clarity.  The Front page of the 

newspaper was still reserved for 

classified advertisements, unlike 

some national papers (see page 4) 

During the morning on Victory Day the Streets of Menai Bridge 

were thronged with happy celebrating crowds.  During the 

evening at St Mary’s Church and all the chapels thanksgiving ser-

vices were held and were well attended.  The ships in the Straits 

were gaily decorated with bunting and there was a bright display 

in the town.  At 10.30 p.m. a bonfire was lit on the Boncan 

Fawr.  On Wednesday evening a united service was held at the 

C. M. Chapel, presided over by the Vicar (Rev. Noel Williams). 

Continued from page 1. Text  (on cream back-

ground) is retyped from the North Wales 

Chronicle of 11th May 1945.  The Chronicle  

did not at  that time print news on the front 

page;  the front page was reserved for classified 

advertisements. We are grateful to Anglesey 

Archives for their help in  sourcing these docu-

ments. 

Eileen  Powell was just 18years old on VE Day.  To celebrate she and a group of  

girl friends walked into Bangor that night  to meet up with the local talent! There 

was plenty going on with  dancing round the Clock.  She remembers she had a new 

blue dress for the occasion.  As well as walking in to Bangor the girls had to walk 

back home to Menai Bridge too,  fortunately a warm, fine,  moonlit night. 

JB Williams was a nurse in Smithdown Road, Liverpool, not 

far from the Docks, in WW2.  During the blitz she helped 

take hospital patients down into the cellars for safety.  On VE 

Day she was working so, as she said, ‘We just carried on’. 

 

Jane Cherrett writes:  

My home was in Leices-

tershire and  our street 

went on an outing to 

Dudley Zoo. My friend 

got her head stuck in the 

bars looking down into 

the bear pit. She got un-

wedged eventually, but it 

was quite difficult !   

RETURNED HOME 
The unexpected return, a few days ago, 

of Mr Roberts Evans, Rock Bank, after 

four years as a prisoner of war in Ger-

many prevented the inhabitants of the 

town giving him a public reception. His 

plane was shot down over France in 

1941. On Tuesday evening a large num-

ber had gathered on the Square to wel-

come Mr John Rowlands, Bronant, who 

was taken prisoner in 1941 and since 

been a prisoner in Italy and Germany.  

Mr Rowlands speaks highly of the British 

Red Cross Society, whose parcels kept 

him from starving during his long captiv-

ity. 

Iola   Prytherch was not very old on VE 

Day but she remembers, noise and excite-

ment  and dancing in the Square and some-

one throwing fireworks. 

VE-Day Celebrations 
A tea party for the school children of Menai Bridge will be given at the 

School Canteen at 4 p.m. tomorrow (Saturday).  Mrs. Fisher together with 

her lady helpers (W.V.S)  has kindly promised to arrange the party.  It is 

hoped that most of the Councillors will be present together with the 

three Menai Bridge service men recently returned home from prisoner of 

war camps in Germany.  Councillor R.H. Jones B.A., J.P. (Chairman of the 

Council) will give a short address to the children. 
A programme of sports has been arranged for the evening at the old Slate 

Yard to commence  at 6 p.m. weather permitting. Admission to sports 

free. There are ten events. 
The prize money will be distributed by Councillor R.H. Jones B.A., J. P. 

WELCOME HOME FUND  -  Of a series of whist drives to be held 

for the Welcome Home Fund.  The first was organised by Menai Bridge 

N.F.S.  on Wednesday week.  It resulted in a profit of £18  10s for the 

fund.  The N.F.S. personnel wish to thank most sincerely  all the friends 

and helpers who gave such generous support.  Mrs Averill kindly returned 

two dozen eggs won in a competition to be auctioned. 

Special Constable Alf Morris on duty, it is 

believed on VE Day, Menai Bridge. Photo 

from Maureen Parry-Williams 
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Local staff from Beaumaris and Menai 

Bridge who helped convert the wiring 

of the Catalinas for UK use. 

Special Constable Alf Morris 

helps  control the crowds  -  be-

lieved to be  VE Day 

Spitfire crashed into New Street 

in Beaumaris—fortunately no 

casualties 

In February 1941  Swansea town, docks and  Llansamlet oil 

refinery were bombed.  Much of the town was destroyed  

and the fire caused by the refinery and incendiary  bombs 

so widespread  it could be seen from Devon, across the 

Bristol Channel.  Society member Emlyn Parry-Williams 

lived in Treherbert In the Rhondda Valley (some 30 miles 

from Swansea,) during the War. He remembers standing 

with his father (Rev. Eric Williams)  to watch the blaze.  

With reflections from the clouds It was so bright you could 

even read a Newspaper  by it.  
On another occasion a Messerschmitt 109,  trying to es-

cape from a raid on Cardiff by flying low  up the valley, was 

chased and shot down  by a Spitfire and Hurricane. The 

chase was watched by Emlyn and neighbours  as the spent 

shells/bullet casings   clattered and bounced off the roofs 

and road. 

VE Day in Bangor.   As a then 14 year-old boy at Friars School, John Cowell has vivid memories of VE Day in 

Bangor. It meant a welcome day off from school  as Tuesday, 8th May was declared a national holiday, and I can recall that 

the town was festooned with flags and bunting. Some of our friends and neighbours went to St Mary’s Church to give 

thanks while others, so I was told, were determined to get legless. Scenes of jubilation continued throughout the day, and 

one of the highlights was a children’s street party, where neighbours had pooled their rations in order to give us a day to 

remember.  

 My young brothers and I were then taken by mother to see the celebrations near the town clock, where we saw crowds 

linking arms to sing and to dance around the clock, now adorned with fairy lights. This was followed by a huge bonfire, 

containing an effigy of Hitler, which we had been preparing for days in Hirael Park, at the top of Beach Road, in anticipa-

tion of Germany’s unconditional surrender. This was accompanied by fireworks which we had not seen since pre-war 

days when Guy Fawkes night was but a distant memory. As a special treat we were allowed to stay up late to enjoy the 

festivities as double summer time had been introduced during wartime summers in order to extend the hours of daylight. 

 For many people, including our family, the celebrations were somewhat muted as the war against Japan continued to 

rage for another three months in Burma, where my father was serving. Fortunately he returned home safely, and the two

-day holiday for VJ Day on 5th and 6th August saw as much elation as witnessed on VE Day. But that is another story ....... 

Some of the  2000 staff at Saunders Roe, Beau-

maris in front of a Catalina aircraft -  carried 

out extensive  re-engineering, re-wiring.  Mary 

Jones from Menai Bridge is fourth from the right.  

Some  work for Saunders Roe was also carried 

out in  by the 3000 NECACO  workforce in 

Llanberis  but they mainly concentrated on parts 

for Lancaster, Stirling and Wellington bombers.  

Anglesey did not suffer from  bombing raids although a 

Spitfire crashed in New Street Beaumaris.  The pilot 

parachuted to safety and no one on the ground was 

hurt.   Beaumaris School air raid shelter was in the Cas-

tle dungeons.  Bangor, Llandudno and Holyhead were all 

hit, primarily because they were on the Luftwaffe's flight 

path to the Merseyside docks. ...  

  

Invasion. Bangor become a cosmopolitan city  -  one 

could hear the Welsh, English, French, Dutch, Flemish 

and quite recently Italian tongues in High Street, min-

gling with the drawl of the United States and the accents 

of Scotland and Ireland.  In one factory in Bangor five 

languages were spoken. 

New Street, Beaumaris 

Newspaper and photos from the  Press of the day, 

YouTube, the Internet, now believed to be out of copy-

right following The National Archives guidance chart. 
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BBC Variety Department  Perhaps the most 

talked-of invasion was that which occurred when the 

variety Department of the BBC descended on the city 

(Bangor) after being blitzed from London and then Bris-

tol.  Their appearance created more than mild astonish-

ment.  They snapped up almost every available hall, in-

cluding the County Theatre and Penrhyn Hall and chapel 

vestries to be converted into studios:  they acquired  

the old S Winifred’s School buildings (Broncastell) for 

the administrative staff who overflowed into a new 

building.  But the fact that the Department was in Ban-

gor was hush-hush:  the Press were warned by the cen-

sor not to mention it -  Bangor became the vague 

‘somewhere in the north west’.  But the London news-

papermen got on the track of what they designated 

‘Variety Valley’ and residents were greatly amused to 

read the headlines in one national daily that Bangor was 

a ‘Lost Horizon’ and was shunned by the stars.  The big 

money folk showed  little signs of shunning the place and 

the novelty of seeing them and chasing them with auto-

graph books rather palled.   The staff and the stars be-

came absorbed in the town. 

 Margaret Gervis’s family lived near London during 

the war.  She  recalls: ‘My sister and I were educated at 

a Roman Catholic convent , we were evacuated to De-

vizes in Wiltshire .We  were taken to Paddington sta-

tion with our labels in our coat lapels, our gas masks 

over our shoulders. We left our parents on the plat-

form, they were not allowed to know where we were 

going. The nuns looked after us very well, always, firm 

but kind!   Leading on from that, we returned  home 

after  2 years just in time for the ’flying bombs’, the V1s 

and V2s. One day we were in class and a V2, landed on 

our local cinema in Ilford,  about a mile from our 

school. Damage  was not too bad except a lot of our 

windows  were damaged.  One next to me blew in and 

landed around my neck. I was told to sit very still and 

when help could be found  it would be (carefully ) lifted 

off! All very calm and indeed another teacher was called 

and it was duly removed. Luckily I sat still as there was 

quite a lot of broken glass around. I was duly told that 

“It might be the first and last time I might ever be 

framed”.  It was indeed! Then they said I was free to 

Extract 

from  H Anthony’s  book ‘Menai Bridge and its Council’, 
with kind permission of the Town Clerk.   

was   carried  out   tactfully   
and   persuasively   by  the  billeting officer 

Norman Kneale’s family  lived in Birkenhead during 

the War.   He was evacuated to Trawsfynydd  and stayed  

with  a very nice couple called Mr & Mrs Morris, 

Gorphwysfa.  With a lull in the bombing and missing his 

family he returned home. Bombing began again and the 

family regularly had to  take refuge in an Andersen shelter 

in the garden. Next door but one’s house was destroyed.  

By bombs. As a child it was all an adventure, seeing who 

could collect the largest pieces of shrapnel for example. 
On VE Day he remembers the excitement and the singing.  

Everyone collected wood to build a  huge bonfire (with an 

effigy of Hitler on top) on some waste ground nearby.   

Welcome Home Party in 1947.   

Idris  Williams  late of  Glyn Derw, Menai Bridge 

served on Wellington Bombers in WW2. Once when 

his Wellington bomber  was coming back from a raid on 

Germany; the aircraft was  badly damaged; the crew 

bailed out and he  and another airman parachuted out,  

into the mountains near  Bethesda! 
    On landing they did not know where they were and 

seeing lights down the mountain decided to knock on 

the door, an old woman answered in Welsh and Idris 

said to his friend " Good God I am in my home coun-

try”. They were arrested by the Police in Bethesda. Idris 

managed to persuade the police let him visit his family in 

Menai Bridge and still   in his flying kit walked down the 

High Street  to much cheering from the crowds.   He 

was  a member of the Caterpillar Club, for those who 

baled out of aircraft during raids.        

get on with my work.   On V.E. Day Mother and I took the 

train to London and made our way with large crowds to St 

Pauls for the Thanksgiving Service. Afterwards we walked 

up to Downing Street  and managed to see Winston 

Churchill  standing up in his open top car giving us all the V 

for Victory sign.  An emotional and unforgettable day. 
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