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Section 6 1.      A comprehensive, professionally presented book proposal
2.      A sample Contents page
3.      A short Introduction (c. 1000-1500 words) written in appropriate style (i.e. academic, popular etc.)
S. Adams 1600044 CSCW5013. The Business of Writing
Week 2: Book Proposals
Book Proposals: A Template

Author/Editor
Name: Sue Adams

Position: Student

Contact Address: UWTSD LAMPETER

Telephone Number: 07773310449

Email Address: 1600044@student.uwtsd.ac.uk

Details and Outline
Proposed Title:  Kardomah Voices – A Play by Gwen Watkins

Brief Outline of the Project’s Scope and Contents:

(Include Section Headings where appropriate)

INTRODUCTION

· Brief biography of Gwen Watkins. 

PLAY

· Script of Play – Kardomah Voices by Gwen Watkins

 
Rationale 

Why should your book be published? 
· This will be a first publication of a new play written by Gwen Watkins. Gwen Watkins is an author and has first- hand knowledge into the lives of the great poets and artist from Swansea in the Twentieth Century. Her play Kardomah Voices is a true account of the conversations that took place amongst the great poets 
What is its likely audience? 
· Interested in the writings of women that have an impact on society
· People interested in Dylan Thomas  
· People interested in Welsh literature  
· Welsh interest especially Swansea and those familiar with the café and their famous artists  
· New Play – First publication (play written by Gwen Watkins)  
· Theatre & the arts 
What are your particular credentials for developing a project of this sort? 

· Creative Writing Student 

 What other books cover a similar area of interest? How does your book differ from these?  
· The Crucible. Arthur Miller 
· The Skriker. Caryl Churchil 
· Dylan Thomas: Portrait of a Friend. Gwen Watkins
I have included two plays to give a description of how I see this book.
What is your projected word count?  

Would you want to include illustrations or any other diagrams? 

· Photograph of Gwen Watkins, Vernon Watkins & Dylan Thomas

· The original cast of Kardomah Voices
 
Sue Adams 1600044

 Business of Writing CSCW5013 Week 10 session 5/6 Book Proposal 
CONTENTS
Kardomah Voices. Sample Contents Page

Forward by Mal Pope & Gwen Watkins (will be in book when ready)

Acknowledgements Thank you mum & friends!

· INTRODUCTION:

· Gwen Watkins. 

· List of Characters.

· Notes on Play

· The Play

· A Poem Vernon Watkins

1600044 S. Adams CSCW5013 The Business of Writing 

KARDOMAH VOICES – GWEN WATKINS

A SHORT INTRODUCTION
Gwen Watkins was born 31st December 1923 and is the widow of the Welsh poet Vernon Watkins. She is an interesting lady and her talents in the Second World War was put to use as a code breaker at Bletchley Park. Gwen is an author and has wrote a book, Cracking the Luftwaffe: The Secrets of Bletchley Park. She has also written other books and after the death of her husband she wrote a play for the radio Kardomah Voices. Vernon had gone to the University of Washington to teach a course on modern poetry and whilst playing a game of tennis he died of heart failure. Gwen met Vernon when they were at Bletchley Park playing their part in the war effort. Vernon was not the romantic type and as soon as he knew that he loved her he asked her to marry him. I do not think that there was much of a courtship going on there in Bletchley Park for poor Gwen. They lived together in Pennard, in the South Gower, Swansea where all of Vernon’s written work was stored. Vernon had a verbal memory which was convenient as he wrote every piece of conversation and words that would be of interest to him. After Vernon’s death, Gwen wrote a radio play Kardomah Voices. It was not until October 2017 until the rest of the world was to know about it. With the help from the musician Mal Pope and a group of Welsh actors, the play made its premiere live at The Hyst in Swansea with special guest appearance from Gwen Watkins. 

Gwen Watkins wanted to put the record straight with her husband’s friendship with Dylan Thomas and to tell the world who wanted to listen about the reality of life and what it was like for the Kardomah Gang; a group of men who firstly had jobs as journalist and bankers but all they ever wanted to do was write, perform and introduce their artistic works for Wales to see. These men had artistic flair with a gift to write. Anyone today that has a talent is noticed. During the pre-war years of Great Britain, you had to work at a job to earn any sort of income and the pay was poor even for a bank clerk. As for Gwen Watkins, I would like to think that she would have been as successful as Vernon if she was starting her career today. But she is making a name for herself. I hope that when this book is published, it will create a following for Gwen’s work. There was far too many women in literature and beyond who went unnoticed in the past and I hope by people like Mal Pope who sees the talent and hard work that these women have created, we will hear a lot more women who have made an incredible life to society. With her quick thinking of collecting Vernon’s memoirs, Gwen was able to re-write the history of the Kardomah Gang. The Kardomah gang were a group of men who use to frequent Swansea’s Kardomah coffee shop. The men included the great poet Dylan Thomas, and Vernon Watkins, Alfred Janes, Tom Walker and Vernon Watkins and gives a glimpse of what it was like living and working with some of the great poets and artist of the twentieth century.

Vernon Watkins had a great sense of humour which Dylan Thomas took an immediate like to. Gwen Watkins wanted people to know that although her husband may have had naïve tendencies, he also knew how you can make fun in life and he knew with words. I suppose he had the “gift of the gab” and Dylan Thomas enjoyed this about Vernon. The play allows you to see this part of Vernon. We have all read about Dylan’s little antics but did we all know that he had a sense of humour that would bounce off nicely with his only true friends in Swansea? It seems a shame that Dylan moved away from the only people and place that he loved. Time does change all that as we know with the play Kardomah Voices. The play is based on real conversations with the Kardomah gang. The play is written in two different times. It begins at the new Kardomah in 1967 which is still going strong (like the coffee) in Portland. Street. The American student (see notes) has a big effect on Gwen and I think she tells the tale very well it makes one think! The next scene goes back to the old Kardomah on the High Street. It was bombed during World War 2. During the war, Swansea was in the midst of cultural times bringing artists and poets. The “gang” that sat down talking about the likes of their favourite film stars and pondering over their poetic works must have been a jaw opener for the eaves dropper! I would give anything to have been sat at the table next to them. In 1937 the same waitress was serving Vernon his dash of coffee and again in 1967. I know the Kardomah Café in Portland Street as I use to run a pub nearby on the Kingsway and would be a regular customer. The same waitress that served me there 25 years ago is still serving there today! 

Kardomah Voices by Gwen Watkins

Please read on
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 and there’s more![image: image4.jpg]NOTE The Waltress is 2 real figure, transposed to the modem Kardomah

from Love!!'s Cafe where for more than thirty vears she lovingly
~ served Vemon's lunches, found his always mistaid belongings .

remin&d him when it was tirpe io go back to the Bank , kepta
scrapbook of cuttings about him from the South Walrs Evening Post,
and tried to protect him from anyone who.as she saw it , wanted to
disturb his short kunch-hour, As these intruders became more and
more frequent , she would look at them with dagaers in her
eves,and make disparaging remarks about them almost before they

 had left. She was a darfing.

The American Student was also a real person .she had come to the
University College of Swansea to do research for a doctoral thes:g Qn
Dvlan Thomas . and had asked for Vernon Watkins as her supervisor.
From then on she became a veritable Old Woman of the Sea for him.
dogaing his footsteps wherever she could . He would maké for the back
door with a strangled scream whenever he saw her coming in at the front
gate . But her feelings though overwhelming to the recipient . were sincere.
She was last seen leaving his memorial service in Seattie biind with tears
and clutching to her capacious bosom an old hat of Vemor's.

Tom Wamer is the least known of the Kardomah group.but was greatly loved
by them for his sweet nature. It was he who smoothed over any disagree-
ments among these more forceful personalities , and kept their relationship

harmonious. | '

All the anecdates and a great deal of the conversation are what was actually said in

the Kardomah - though of course not in one single meeting , as here.
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KARDOMAH VOICES.



Ju{v 196" . The modem Kardomah.



Half the staffi is in darkress, ln the lishted half TGRNON is sittinq at a tabl€ hid lor



coffm, The Waibess approae{us hi*talde.



WAfTRES$ : WBll,there's niee to soe you, Mr. Watkins. You havent been hele in a long time.



\IERNON: No, I'm off to America in a hw ureeks , and I'rn tanihfu busy. Thore's an audld
' 



fat to *r vyhen you're leaving home br a year. I'm ordy ture now to meet a



str&nt. I daren't meet ter at home or in ec{egs.beeanse ! cant St rid of her.



As it is,she'll probablV walk wifr me to fia bus.ard thon gat on it ard come to



Perfiard wifi me, fll have to trink uc some excu$c u*ry I have to leave her.



fftlo STUDENT apBears at the entrance,)



There she is mw.



W"AITBE$S: llVhat,that great biq girl wih the pdnlirq all over her vest?



\GRNON: Y€s,ffi's tlu name of hr cd@ in America - Sueenfwn S1# CdeS^
WAITHE$S : Good thiru sha qot room br it all ,han. Shall I brins ys; a cofhe?



VERNON: Yes.and me tor her.dease.



SruDENT : (catchins sidrt of \IERNON) Yoo-hm ! Mr. Watkinsf Flere I aml



WAIIRES.S (seardali.sedl Wdl,t?ere's msvrp-ral $ereamiru lke md . draning alhntbn!



Her motbr sfu^dd give her bottom a qood smacking"



STUDENT: SaV. I'm sure dad vou can see me today . Pro&seor.because l've lud-a letler



fom my supervisor back lpms ,all aDout my thesis,ard lp certainfy lms qot



sotne strange ide€$ " I waswon&riruif yctu cuddwrtletshm ardtafi him sd€t



zu ard I dseided was lhe best way to tackle it.



ruffTRESS silards befrind her chair,makino shorim sest$es,l



VERiION: Well, it was more wfrat yzu decided, if yzu remember. $sl I s6fl -r
$nnENT: e{y t can't sfiav long todav" boeause (WAFRHLS raises her tlards tol*avs-r



Z



I











More of play contd; The end of the play:

End of Play. Three Harps

Ambitions playing:
The first, inseparable
From gold-edged printing
On Daedalus’ table.

Desire for flight:
Chariot-usurping skill.
The god of light
Torn from the godlike will.

What tears of amber,
What pre-natal force
From dawn’s dark chamber
Fired me on my course?

Three harps: one
From emulation drew its strength.
The rising sun:
A harp at arm’s length.

The second word of day;
The second word:
A harp a hand away
Held by a human cord.

By cypress taught and yew,
My soul I made
Write old ambition new
And qualify the laurel’s shade.

I set one grave apart,
Gave speech to stone:
“Come back to my sad heart
And play this harp of bone.”

Little for the sun I cared,
Little for renown.
I saw the unknown, unshared,
True grave. So I lay down;

Lay down, and closed my eyes
To the end of all time,
The end of birth’s enterprise
And death’s small crime.

Then at once the shrouded harp
Was manifest. I began
To touch, though pain is sharp,
The ribs of the man.

Vernon Watkins

(poem after death of Dylan Thomas)
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Dylan Thomas & Vernon Watkins

Photo’s at beginning:
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SECTION 4 - REVIEWING
A promotion for the launch of the book My Heart Loves in My Language. Stories & Poems from Swansea. Volcano Theatre, High Street, Swansea. Friday 27th October 2017
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Volcano Friday Erupts in Swansea!
And my heart loved it.
Swansea/Abertawe is a multilingual city. We speak 150 languages.
People come here from all over the world to study, to work, for love, for a new life, to seek sanctuary. They bring with them the languages of their hearts.
Stories about languages: learning, losing, translating and interpreting, understanding and misunderstanding.
Poems by refugee women from a dozen countries, trying English out as a new heart language.
I was invited by Jeni Williams to the launch of My Heart Loves in My Language held at The Volcano Theatre in Swansea and I am glad that I took her up on the offer as it was an entertaining evening that inspired me and gave me a lot to think about. The free entry, bar and home-made food was a bonus. 
It was my first visit to the theatre (it was a frozen food shop when I use to live in Swansea) and I was not expecting the warm atmosphere that greeted me when I arrived. A harpist was playing on stage and the lighting effects made the silhouette of the harp look spectacular. A few people sat in the front row seats being enchanted by the music and others chatted along as we all got to know one another. Children were playing in an adjacent room and the sounds of their laughter rang throughout the whole evening adding to the relaxed and friendly character of the event.
The theatre did not take long to fill up and as the chatter of the audience died down to whispers, we were all treated to an impressive performance on the violins by a musical couple from Llandovery. To everyone’s surprise (including the chap on the harp) they invited the harpist player to accompany them producing a trio of magical music on stage. 
After the string trio made their way back to their seats, Hannah Sabatia was introduced on stage where her powerful performance of poetry was astonishing. I was in awe of her. Her facial expressions added spice to her poems. An extraordinary and talented lady.
I was pleased that I had to queue to buy a copy of the book. The performers are not your everyday actors you expect on stage but real people who tell it from the heart. Hence why the queue was long. 
The poems and stories were wonderful and made you think but to get a better understanding you must buy the book. Another surprise of the evening was the Kurdish singer who came on stage playing the Kurdish Tanbur and singing in his mother tongue. It was quite beautiful. It was full of surprises this evening and who would of thought that I would have been whisking eggs standing in the middle of the kebab shop on a Friday night in Swansea? I offered to help in the kitchen as the cook was upset that the soup was not ready as it needed more heat. Armed with a whisk, eggs and the large saucepan of soup, we headed across the road to the Kebab shop. The kind owner of the shop had a big heart and like everyone that night in the Volcano Theatre, we all wanted to get in on the action no matter what it was - even the Kebab shop man. The chicken soup was lovely by the way. 
The soup might not be hot enough to serve but the warmth in the room radiating from everyone here made it a welcoming and entertaining evening. 
If you would like to purchase a copy of the book, it is available at any Red Cross and Oxfam shops in Swansea, City of sanctuary office on Walter road, Amazon or personally from either Tom Cheesman, (Swansea university) or Jeni Williams(UWTSD)
For more information about Volcano Friday you can go on the website 
Or contact me.
Sue Adams 
Radio Talks Section 7 Non- Fiction Writing

Last Orders Please!

Hearing the sounds of the telephone ringing at 6am is a surprise and your mind goes into overdrive. You convince yourself that something is wrong with a loved one. Of course, it’s probably a customer who has yet again left their wallet, mobile phone or grandma in the pub overnight. I was busy polishing the tables so my husband Mike answered the call. I stopped polishing and thinking the worst I stood next to Mike to see if I could hear a familiar voice. With a nod from Mike I knew my family were OK so I went to put the kettle on, moaning about how inconsiderate customers can be. After 30-odd years being a landlady in the pub trade, nothing surprises me much. Byron, one of our younger customers had unsuccessfully hung himself. He was found in the early hours by his housemate. The local fire fighters had resuscitated him back to life. The phone call was from the barmaid who was in such a state she needed to talk to us. I knew it had to be something bad at that time in the morning. Byron is now linked up to a machine in ICU where the precious medical staff are trying to save his life. Byron happens to be the barmaid’s boyfriend. Only six months previously the boyfriend of another barmaid had jumped to his death in front of an oil train. The train station being next to the pub. This all happened on a Sunday morning just after the Summer. We had to get back to work as the Sunday lunches were not going to roast itself and we have elderly customers who rely on us. Not only do we plate up Sunday lunches for them, we make sure all is Ok with their wellbeing. As a local pub, we are the heart of the community. We are very lucky to have survived the tough work that’s involved in running a pub today. The smoking ban was our first obstacle. I for one am all for smoking bans, even though I enjoy the occasional cigarette and have found quitting the disgusting habit a very hard task! Now armed with a nicotine free pub, the poor publican now has to up his ante - Food. By providing an all-day menu and opening the pub all day with extended opening hours until 2am, we were able to succeed once again. But not only was the ban from smoking in pubs a headache for the hardworking publican, the big supermarket was going to be tough competition too! Have you ever noticed how much alcohol people put into their trollies at the supermarket? On your next visit to the Supermarket, take a quick nose at the amount of alcohol that is being purchased. This may be a hard task when you are trying to steer your trolley around the vast array of alcohol piled high in every aisle but you will get my drift. When you think about it, the pubs have got a cheek charging a shot of vodka for the same price as you can pay for a bottle of vodka in your favourite Supermarket…. The Government agree that it is better for all to buy your alcohol and drink at home to avoid “binge drinking” in pubs. Where does this leave the vulnerable 18 to 30-year-olds? Well for a start, they can buy cheap booze and drink before they attack the pubs and clubs. The pubs and clubs refuse to serve them and there we go again with tackling the binge drinker. 

Byron’s dead body is lying in the hospital mortuary. His friends have removed the cheap vodka bottle lying next to his farewell note. 

I doubt the supermarket even knows about Byron’s suicide. We all heard about his death in the bar.  
SECTION 9 – PRESS RELEASES

FOR IMMEDIATE RELEASE

Press Release: Lampeter University lecturer wins prestigious literary prize.

7th December 2017

The Jane Austen Book Awards is the only prize for research in literary text that notably advances public understanding of how important the teaching of Creative Writing is.

Head of School and Cultural Studies at the University of Wales Trinity Saint David, Lampeter, Dr Paul Wright has been awarded the prestigious accolade for his research papers on Jane Austen. 
Few people understand the true literature meaning of Jane Austen's text and it takes a genius to fully understand her work. Dr Paul Wright has worked incredibly hard on his research, uncovering fascinating theories. As well as working as a Lecturer teaching Creative Writing, Dr Paul Wright has published several academic books and has taught Romanticism, Contemporary Literature and Science Fiction. He is currently responsible for a group of undergraduate’s studying their second year in Creative writing, in helping them obtain high marks for their Business of Writing Portfolio.

The University of Wales Trinity St David, Lampeter Dean for the Faculty of Humanities and Performing Arts, Dr Jeremy Smith said he was pleased but not surprised on hearing the news that Dr Paul Wright had won the award, adding that the university will benefit from the award.

For more information: 

Contact: Sue Adams

Phone: 07773310449

Email: 1600044@student.uwtsd.ac.uk

