[bookmark: _GoBack]CSCW7012 Writing Workshop: Writing and Context
Week 3: Staging spaces: Theatre and Place
2. the marking of an enclosed place as a space for the special few.


The Special Room
Capel Elfed
Next to the Hillfort in Lampeter, hidden behind woodlands, sits the small hamlet of Capel Elfed. The village was formed in the 1800’s by an elite set of Drovers who worked for the Sherriff of Carmarthen. They were trusted to send messages and take large sums of money from Wales to London. In return for their work, the Drovers were highly paid and given land for their livestock. They used the land for grazing and built a farm, a chapel, a tavern and their own homes. 
   Before the Second World war, generations of the villagers have come from the original bloodline of the Drovers. In 1942, the residents of Capel Elfed were ordered to leave the humble hamlet after the British government took it over for the military. 
  Today the hamlet is thriving again with the chapel and Drovers Tavern serving the community. The British army demolished the farm which has been replaced by two new build homes and several cottages have been restored back to their former glory allowing Capel Elfed back on the map. 

[Draw a Map of the village]

Chapter 1

Barbara was driving back from Lampeter after visiting the dentist. She pulled down the visor to stop the glare from the bright sun. Spring had arrived and she was hoping for warm weather soon. She slowed the BMW almost to a stop. No other cars were behind on the Carmarthen road as she pulled into the gap and drove through the woods where flickers of sunlight flashed through the trees. 
There are no signposts for Capel Elfed, just the gap at the start of the woods. The gap opens into a track that stretches wider until you are out of the wooded area and onto the uneven narrow lane that leads to an old stone bridge; the entrance to Capel Elfed.
Barbara drove passed the two new houses and noticed a For Sale sign on the second house. She takes the bend with ease now as she passes the chapel and waves to a neighbour further along who is outside the pub with shopping. The pub serves as a post office and sells essentials to the fifty or so residents who live in the hamlet. 
Just after the pub, she passes four identical detached white cottages with immaculate front gardens protected by identical hedgerows and fencing. The only way you can tell the cottages apart, are the different coloured painted front doors. On the opposite side of the cottages is the village green. Next to the village green is another four identical detached white cottages. She indicates left as she passes the last cottage and up a gradual climb towards her cottage that sits neatly on its own.

The cottage was left to her by her grandmother. She never told anyone and only ever visited Capel Elfed after her husband died and the building work had been completed. It was her secret. 

Barbara closed the gate and took her time walking up the garden path. [write about her garden and the view of the house.]

She was proud that she had all her teeth and liked the idea of having them whitened even though she dreaded going to the dentist, it was worth it. She looked in the hallway mirror and inspected her teeth that were glowing. 
It was that time of day when she wanted to be alone with her own thoughts. She opened the wine cooler and pulled out a bottle of Sauvignon Blanc and a large wine glass and headed for the room – the special room.





CHAPTER 2 THE SPECIAL ROOM
She unlocked the double doors

· Write about everyone in the photographs – the select few.
· Husband
· Her life at University- romance and friendship
· Her child/son in law/grandson
· Her Romance
· GRANDMA
· Her Career with the Secret Service – Right Hand Woman to Eliza Manningham Buller – also uni friend
· 
· 
· 
· Barbara knew he would be the first to go. The twenty-year age gap was the biggest reason. Peter was forty when they married. He was Ninety-three when he died after suffering from a brain tumour. It was a relief for her. She spent weeks at his hospital bed and spent years dreaming of her love nest. Her cottage in Capel Elfed.
She thought about her daughter etc



As a child, Barbara’s grandmother would tell her stories about the village of Capel Elfed. The two-mile trips they had to walk to the nearest school no matter what the weather. [Write about the community and how happy everyone was – relate a story told to her by her grandma]
She loved the stories and said that one day she would love to live in CE
End with her lover knocking the door.





