Llanerchaeron
Ania D’Abdank Kunicki
Llanerchaeron is a 18th century villa that was originally a farmhouse when it was bought by Llewellyn Parry in 1634. Architect John Nash designed and added to the original farmhouse in the 1790s and you can now visit the villa and farmyard which also has collections such as the Pam Ward collection.[footnoteRef:1] I chose Llanerchaeron for my reflection because it was the place I felt the most interested in. I’ve always preferred museums and historical sites that I can walk through in their original setting rather than seeing artifacts in a huge museum. [1:  “History of Llanerchaeron | Wales,” National Trust, n.d., https://www.nationaltrust.org.uk/visit/wales/llanerchaeron/history-of-llanerchaeron.
All pictures taken by the author on 13/10/2023 ] 

[image: ]The first thing I noticed when I went in the house was the sheer amount of taxidermized otters. When asking one of the ladies who works there, she explained that before the time of tv and radio taxidermy was a form of entertainment for the rich. My question was mostly, why otters? There were also quite few foxes as well, but the sheer number of otters was odd to me. I suppose since I am from Canada, I’m used to seeing bigger animals when it comes to taxidermy, such as deer heads, moose, bears, and wolves. Otters is just weird to me. I counted a total of 7 taxidermy otters, there was also a cobra which I thought was much cooler than the otters. 










[image: ]

This is the drawing room. I liked how the piano was still (mostly) working and it was the exact piano that children growing up in the house would have learned on. We were also told a story about the girl in the portrait on the left who grew up in the house who fell in love and ran away with her piano tutor, they got married and had a baby and once her father saw the baby, he welcomed her back into the family after disowning her. I also noticed all of the little knit apples everywhere which I thought was a nice addition connected to the apple trees in the gardens.












[image: A room with a fireplace and chairs

Description automatically generated]When I went upstairs one of the first things, I noticed was the curved door on both the ladies’ sitting room as well as the ladies’ dressing room. I found out that when the doors were closed both of the rooms were perfect ovals. I found it interesting that both of the rooms specifically meant for women were shaped as ovals and directly across from each other. I couldn’t find if this was done on purpose, but I like to think it was as something to distinguish the woman’s space from the man’s space in the house. 









The part of the house I found the most interesting was the kitchen and service courtyard. This would have been where the most activity was happening in the house with multiple things going on at once. In any of these stately homes it’s the lives of servants that interests me the most. How many there were and how the amount changed over the years, how their jobs maybe became obsolete as time went on.

[image: A fireplace with a shelf above it

Description automatically generated]








[image: A table with baskets and a sign on it

Description automatically generated]
There were places such as the dairy, the laundry, and the brewery that I wonder, at what point were they rendered obsolete. The laundry maid probably had a job for quite a while; however, it said that the brewery eventually was changed to be used for laundry since the house would just have bottled beer brought in. Did, they ever stop using the dairy and just buy their cheese and butter? It made me think about how jobs are always changing either to include more duties of other jobs that don’t exist anymore, or how new jobs are always being created to adapt to our technologically advancing world.











[image: A sign with a cat's head

Description automatically generated][image: A sign on the corner of a building

Description automatically generated]









I of course can’t go on without talking about two of the best things about the whole field trip, and that is the two cats Eira and Mŵg. I first saw Eira when I went upstairs, and she was very friendly. I spent so much time petting her that I almost forgot I was up there to actually look at the rooms. Mŵg was different, I saw him while I was walking around the service courtyard when he ran past me as I was looking around the kitchen. I nearly screamed because I didn’t see him at first and for a split second thought he was a rat or mouse. I tried to get him to come close enough so that I could pet him, but he was clearly not that social (like me). 








[image: A stone building with a puddle of water

Description automatically generated]When in the farmyard I saw many different animals including chickens, horses, a turkey, and horses. I didn’t see any sheep which left me mildly disappointed. I also saw these geese who were pretty cool but were kind of scary and I didn’t want to get too close to them. I knew that they were probably used to people and wouldn’t hurt me, but I’ve been around Canada Geese for most of my life so my instinct around any geese is to treat them as if they’re dangerous. Geese just really freak me out, so did the turkeys.











[image: A tree with many branches

Description automatically generated]The last thing that I saw at Llanerchaeron was the gardens. I felt that the gardens were nice and peaceful. I thought about the generations of people who lived in the house going for walks in the gardens, getting fresh air and exercise and possibly using it as a way to spend time together away from others. the trees were also quite interesting, looking almost like a candelabra with the way they grew. I thought about children running through the gardens and picking apples for a snack as well as the cook picking the apples for a dessert. I also took an apple because I was hungry and hadn’t eaten anything yet that day (it was delicious), I then threw its remains in a nearby bush.
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