An Interview with my Mamgu (Grandmother), Christine Logsdail née Knight (24/04/2024)
What was your childhood like?
I grew up in Wales all my life, I moved away once or twice but I mainly lived in Wales. I was born in Rhandirmwyn, a very small valley out in the country in 1943, and it was very much a rural community, obviously, as it was during the war. I started school when I was four, because I had to catch the bus to school, any later and I’d have to walk [laughs]. I didn’t fancy doing that. I went to a Welsh school, it was a church school, it spoke English and Welsh, but basically a lot of the people were Welsh. Now, my father was English, and my mother was Welsh speaking but obviously we spoke English at home. So, really, I learnt Welsh more or less when I went to school, and ‘Pidgeon Welsh’, my Welsh isn’t great, I can’t write it, I’m hopeless at writing it but I can speak it. 
Now petrol was in very short supply, because this was during the war, so everything was walking or a bike, if you were too far to walk, so it was a very close community, you had to rely on help, because the men, obviously, unless they were farming were away. My father was a bit of an engineer, of sorts, so he was working in, I’m not sure where, Llanwrtyd I think it was, in the sawmills, during the war, and he used to run their machines and kept everything running etcetera. Now he liked machines. So we didn’t have electricity, obviously, as such, but he’d got a little engine, which I called a puffer engine, which he’d put on periodically, and the house was wired for lights, no more, but you could put them on and off, and they were on periodically, we had oil lamps otherwise. But your entertainment was going to a neighbour’s house, and as I said it was a rural community, very into farming. Because the men were away, the women had to work as well, doing the farming work. We had a smallholding, well it was a big smallholding, we had cows, but not milking cows as such, and that’s about it.
I can remember, later, when I was about five or six, most of the houses around there were built for the lead mines. My father came to Wales and worked in the lead mines, that’s why he came to Wales, so then that closed, I can’t remember when it closed, but I know there was still quite a lot of people around but it was a very small place. Mind you, we had a lot of churches and chapels for a small place, as is usual. We had made our own entertainment, and you went to town once a week on the bus, because people couldn’t get petrol during the war. But we did have a butcher’s, he butchered his own, we had a small shop, a pub [chuckles], and quite a few houses, etcetera. Then once I was eleven I went to Llandovery, which was six miles away, because I couldn’t walk there I went by bus. I had to get up very early in the morning, to catch the bus because the bus left at twenty to eight [chuckles], so you had to be there waiting. So you went to Llandovery, to the secondary school, the hub of the universe there. There was a cinema there! That’s now been converted to a theatre, and it’s used for all sorts of things.
But for a small area after the war, trips were organised to go places. I can always remember, I must have been about six, seven, or eight, somewhere around there, going by bus to Swansea, to go to the theatre, which was very exciting. We saw a panto, we saw Puss-in-Boots, in Swansea, I think it was The Grand, and Harry Secombe was in it. I can always remember that, and I’ve always liked going to the theatre since! [Laughs] And when the coronation happened, after the coronation, we listened to it on the radio of course, as you do, because you couldn’t listen to anything else, could you? [Laughs] So a coach trip was arranged to go down, I can’t remember if it was Llandovery or Swansea, we went to see a recording of it, of the coronation. Great excitement! [Chuckles] At Christmastime every chapel had a party, and the church, because it was a church school, the school was cleared and we had a big party where you could play games. All the adults came and we saw the new year in. And then you got some people going off to collect Calennig, because the first person wishing you a happy new year all in Welsh was always given some money, Calennig. 
Then my parents moved to Llandovery itself, we went into a council house there and we had electricity, and after about six to eight months we had a television. I think, from memory, I must have been about thirteen when we moved so that was quite early on, and I can remember the first time I saw the telly picture, terrible picture! We lived in Llandovery, and we couldn’t get proper pictures so it had to be piped, once it was piped to all the houses, you had to pay for that obviously, you had a reasonable picture. Then when I was eighteen I went off to Trinty College Carmarthen to train to be a teacher. Of course one thing we’re very good at in Wales is producing teachers and people like that. Keen on learning! Very much, normally all families are keen on their children learning and going to college. My sister was a nurse, my brother actually went into the army, and then when he came out of there, I can’t remember quite when as he was older than me, he ended up working in the forestry. ‘Doing things’ as he said.
How have things changed since your childhood?
One thing I look back on, when I go visiting, when I go round the valley where I was born, is the house where I was born. That has changed beyond recognition.  If I didn’t know where it was, and I didn't know it actually was the same house, I would say I was in a different place. And you look at it and you think ‘yes, it’s all changed’. Even the roads have changed, they’re now better, you don’t actually get snowed in as much, it snowed in quite a few times obviously, the lanes, well the road, it’s very narrow, and very twisty, and very steep in places. But I go to look at the other places, and I can usually put a name to most of the places when I go round, but because I haven’t lived in the valley for some time I go up and I can see the difference. There’s quite a lot of new buildings around. I do know some of the people, if I go down to the one church and I go there and I happen to meet people around there and we go into it. sometimes I meet people I do actually know, but usually it’s by memory. ‘Oh yes, you’re so-and-so’s daughter!’ because that’s how you got known. When I see people now, I don’t see many people of the same age as me, I’ll just say I am eighty so there’s not as many about to see. But we all say it’s all changed. Everything’s changed.
I don’t know what the community, as such, is like up there, up in Rhandirmwyn, but it was very tight, you all helped each other, you sort of went visiting, and almost had set nights. ‘I’m going to so-an-so’s tonight’ or ‘so-and-so is coming here’, because it was all walking so you had to do it all, not in daylight, but you had to be able to get there and back without being soaked to the skin and it was walking. The butcher came round, the grocer came round, this is just after the war, obviously I don’t remember all of it but I do remember some of it when people came round. There were two little shops, there was a post office with some odds and ends, but mainly you had the butcher came round, the baker came round and you ought to bake your own. But if someone was ill there would always be someone making food to take to them.
No in Llandovery, where we live now, there’s quite a few of us that still do that. Where we actually live, people look and they say ‘you don’t lock your door’. I say ‘no’. I unlock it in the morning, and I tend to lock it when I go to bed or if I’m going to sit in the living room and draw the curtains I might lock it then, but more often than not it’s when I go to bed. People who call here, people who know us, they just knock on the back door and shout ‘it’s only me’ and walk in. Which is typical. Now our neighbours from the Mayflower Takeaway, Stewert and Jenny, moved down to Cardiff to look after Stewart’s parents and they said what they notice is ‘we have to keep our door locked at all times’. And people come to stay here, Andrew from Birmingham, locks the door, and we say ‘why are you locking the door?’ and he says ‘oh I forgot, we’re here!’ [Laughs] Like I mean, I’ve got neighbours, who are away at the moment, I’ve got new neighbours coming in, I’ve two neighbours, one’s in Australia, and then Chis is working somewhere abroad at the moment, and he always lets me know when he’s coming back and things, because I can keep an eye on his house. We still look out for each other still.
Lots more new faces around now that I don’t know everybody. Some I do, well an awful lot I do to be honest [chuckles] to be honest with you I do know a lot of people around, but not as many as I used to. We went down to Llandeilo, which is twelve miles down the road, the other day to visit the opticians, and while I was waiting somebody came up to me. And he said ‘Christine Knight’ he said, I said ‘yes’, and he said ‘you don’t recognise me?’ and I said ‘no’ and then I said ‘ah, Crincau!’ he said ‘that’s right!’ He was one of the boys on the farm next door, and the farm was called Crincau. But as I said, less and less people I recognise now, and friends that come visiting are still amazed that we do the old things. We go out New Year to see the hunt, it’s not a hunt, as such, it’s just a drag hunt now, but we all congregate down there to watch it, the horses and the hounds all going down the road quite merrily, it’s just an outing. You were there one year to watch it, do you remember? [I nod]. We just do all sorts of things like that, which we always used to do. And it’s nice that we are trying to keep some of these going because it brings our society together. I’ve got a friend now who’s going into hospital Sunday or Monday, she’s going in to have a knee replacement, and people say ‘how will you manage?’ and she says ‘I’ve had enough stuff from people to fill the freezer!’ [Laughs] You know, meals and such made ready for her.
Now when I went away to college, it wasn’t quite so bad.  My first teaching job was up in England, Cheshunt, Hertfordshire. We had been up there before a few times, we do travel around to places, it was not an eye opener, but I had forgotten how different everything was. Locking the door, you didn’t leave the door unlocked and things like that. So it was a bit strange. Now my husband, he was born Cheshunt, he’s been in Llandovery fifty odd years and he still can’t speak Welsh, not through lack of trying, he did try, very hard, he just cannot get his tongue round it. his firm sent him over to Ireland, Southern Ireland, after living out there, outside Shannon Airport, he said ‘I’m not going back to live in London again’. So we moved to Wales. 
It’s surprising how many packages end up at our house, because everyone always knows we’re in and the drivers all know if they can’t get answer to leave it with me, and they’ll put a not through the door to say the parcel is at ‘25’ and everyone knows where it is.  It's not as good as it was but there are still pockets around of it, where we do still try to keep it going, but it’s getting harder to keep it going.
Are there still changes happening now?
COVID, it brought back to us, all of us, some of what we lost. All our neighbours got a lot closer during COVID because we all looked out for each other, we all phoned each other, if anybody was having a delivery, they phoned round to ask people ‘do you anything today?’ Do you remember that? [I nod] If we didn’t see anybody, there’d be a phone call asking ‘are you ok?’, and we had quite a few little dancing sessions outside in the Highstreet [laughs]. The pub near us brought out their karaoke machine and then we’d have half an hour dancing on the pavement, everybody dancing outside their own house [laughs] which was quite funny! Somebody a few streets away had driven through, which he shouldn’t have been doing anyway, to complain to the police, and the police looked and he said ‘my god, you’re not anywhere near each other!’ And I said ‘no, there’s big frontages on our houses’. We started it when we had the Thursday nights, when we’d go out at eight o’clock and clap for the NHS, and it carried on. We had some other ones as well, we had a celebration tea, everybody outside their own house with a cuppa, we’d had a dressing up day on Sunday, everyone would go outside dressed up in all different things. Just something to do, it gave you something to look forward to. We had a swapping table outside, quite a few of us are into jigsaws, and we’d put the jigsaws out and leave it a bit and when no one was there you could go and pick a jigsaw and put one of yours back. Because doing something keeps you sane.
When we lived on the outskirts of London you didn’t really get to know your neighbours; well, I did because I’m nosy, I’d go and introduce myself. But some of them said ‘why have you come?’ and I’d say ‘I haven’t come for anything, I just wanted to say I’ve moved in and if you need anything you can knock on the door’. And it’s the same now. I think you’ve got to. I am nosy, but I think it’s nosy in the right way, because I like to know what people are doing. I’m glad I see some of it coming back, because I do miss it. 
