Tunnel

“To accomplish great things we must not only act, but also
dream; not only plan, but also believe" …. Anatole France.
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Foreword

When you go home, tell them of us and say, “For their
tomorrow, we gave our today”.

No stronger words have ever been spoken. As we commemorate a hundred years of the Great War, our
thoughts turn to what those brave men must have
thought when those haunting whistles blew for them
to ‘go over the top’. One soldier said in his diary, “It’s
not the going over that frightens me. It’s the wait, the
never-ending wait for the signal. The thought of someone with a machine gun waiting for me to pop my head
up! What will I do? Men are moving. I’ll write my entry
at our next stop. Wish me luck!”

This was found on a young man’s body at the site of the
battle of the Somme. He was 24.

“What has this got to do with the Tunnel?” you ask.
Well for one thing, the Tunnel was open and was being
used 14 years before the First World War began. It was
still being used 21 years later when the Second World
War began in 1939. It was still being used at its end in
1945.

It has been used through the most remarkable times in
the history of Mankind. It was being used as Man took
to the skies, when Man landed on the moon, the Cuban
Crisis that very nearly saw the start of WW3. Coal was
transported through the Tunnel for transportation all
over the world. While John Christie was busy doing his
dreadful deeds at his home,10 Rillington Place, the Tunnel rolled on into the future.

When the Space Race began, the Tunnel was still in use,
only now it was having passengers taken through as
well. If you were a young lass or lad with a chest com-

plaint, your head was put out of the window for you to
inhale the sulphur from the loco’s chimney in order to
help your breathing! Health and Safety was much better in those days, in that there were no restrictions!

Those immortal words that John Maxwell Edmonds
wrote may even be used by our Society members to
our children and grandchildren in the distant future. By
the time the Tunnel project reaches fruition, the hours
spent on the project will be immense. I am not for one
minute comparing the brave soldiers who fought in all
wars with our cause, no, indeed not. But you will all become a part of the history of the Rhondda and Wales
for a diﬀerent reason.

For helping your family to get a better lifestyle and
bringing two valleys together once again. For opening
up the second-longest cycling/walking tunnel in the
WORLD. For putting Wales, the two Valleys of the
Rhondda and Afan on the tourist map and bring millions of pounds into the Welsh Economy, creating jobs,
wealth and cleaner communities for our children to
enjoy, and their children too.

Let me assure you all that your eﬀorts will not go unnoticed. Just stay strong and spread the word. We are
working ﬂat out on your behalf. We are making headway and the mist is clearing. I can’t wait for clear skies!

Steve Mackey
Chairman

CGI

When you think of CGI (Computer-Generated Imagery) you think of Star Wars etc. It is, however, more common in
our everyday lives than you think. It has now come to the point where you cannot not believe your eyes, especially
when watching TV, with dinosaurs, X-men, Batman and aliens roaming around as real as you want them to be. On
the other side of the CGI coin, we have graphics for buildings, bridges, viaducts and of course tunnels.
Four of the Executive Committee spent the day with CGI companies in Penarth and Pontypridd on Tuesday 5th June
in order to ﬁnd the right company to produce our CGI ﬁlm to promote our project. “A CGI ﬁlm is vital to sell our project
not only to the public and our members, but to our AM’s, PM’S and potential investors”, explains the Chairman Steve
Mackey.
“You can have the nicest chocolate bar in the world, but without the proper wrapping, it won’t sell, so it is important
to shop around and get it 100% right”. It is hoped that the ﬁlm, which will include CGI vision for our Tunnel, will be
completed by the end of the year at the very latest.

ROUND THE BEND

Would I ever get to see the Two Tunnels in Bath? Up till this
weekend it seemed that the answer was a deﬁnite NO!
A series of mishaps were to scupper my mission and I
began to think that I wasn't meant to see the infamous
tunnels.
Our ﬁrst visit was arranged and the Mackey Brothers,
Steve and Jimmy, were to come and pick me up from
home. The sun was shining, they arrived early and all was
well with the world. In all the excitement of the venture
the pair enthusiastically insisted on seeing my classic
1971 MGB. Lifting the garage door in haste it became
jammed and with all the will in the world would not close.
With all the garage contents on view, there was nothing
else to do other than miss out on the trip while waiting
for a repair man. Later that morning I desperately tried
to catch up with the boys but got lost outside Bath and
decided to call it a day!
A second venture was planned, this time to conduct a
public survey as a market research exercise. All was going
well and we arrived at our meeting point, a very pretty
pub, The Hope and Anchor. Getting out of the car, armed
with fold up seats and bottles of water, we headed oﬀ towards the tunnels. The sun had shown its face by this
time and all was well.
Half a mile down a very secluded cycle path, I asked " how
much further Steve?" " Not far love, just round the next
bend" was the reply. Then another bend and another
with the same answer, "Just round the next bend". Four
bends and two miles later with no sign of a tunnel we decided to ask the next passer by. " Are we going the right

way for the two tunnels?" We asked a very nice couple,
who grinned and said "oh no! The tunnels are that way"
pointing to the way we had just come from. Why we had
assumed to go that way we have no idea, it just seemed
logical at the time.
After a hot and bothered track back to the starting point
at the pub, we made sure we set out on the right path.
Passing a gentleman we asked " how far are the tunnels?"
"Oh about a mile" he said.
With very sore feet and aching legs, at long last we spied
the tunnel.
It was well worth the wait and a very productive day ensued. Many tunnel users were interviewed and a good
feel for tunnel usage was gleaned.
They say that all good things come to those who wait and
so it was. But, the moral of the story is; when Steve
Mackey says "just around the next bend" turn around and
go the other way! The only thing around the bend on this
venture was me for listening to him!
But we got there in the end!
Steve Mackey, Lesley Crew and Frank Tompson

T. WILLIAMS
SCAFFOLDING
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ONCE MORE INTO THE BREACH

‘After our initial planned entry for 10th June was unavoidably
postponed, we eventually went ‘back inside’ on 24th June to
ﬁnally retrieve the bat monitors installed there some four
months earlier. This ﬁnally brings to an end the Bat Survey(s)
(hibernation and immigration) required by the Welsh Government. Accompanying us on this visit was committee member
Jonathan Davies, who has recently passed his ‘Conﬁned Space’
training course at the Mines Rescue Centre, Dinas. Having
Jonathan as part of our team enabled us to carry out
the many tasks set for us which included taking an
unprecedented number of photographs of the
Tunnel walls, roof and refuges.

These refuges have always fascinated me from a
very early age, and they had to be counted, numbered and split into their diﬀerent sizes as some
are nine feet, but the vast majority are just four
feet. The photographs will be a precursor to the
planned ‘tapping survey’ to be carried out in the
very near future. Also accompanying us was Alun
Jones of HTV Wales. Alun continues to amass
footage of our ongoing project, which will ultimately form a full-length documentary in the near
future. When the programme is broadcast (and at
the time of writing I don’t know the date), it will
certainly bring home to our members and the general public the atmosphere of anticipation and ex-

citement nearly 1000 feet below the mountain.

After taking our pre-entry brieﬁng from Gerwyn James of
Mines Rescue we set about getting ourselves and all our equipment down the shaft and into the Tunnel. With all the gas readings taken (Oxygen 20.9 and all zeros), we began our descent
at 10.00 a.m. led once again by Mines Rescue worker Martin
Scoot, with his colleagues Gerwyn and Simon in control of the
winch at the shaft entrance, and myself at the ﬁrst landing in

the ‘cog’ which is roughly a half mile away with Alun ﬁlming
more footage for his programme ‘Coast to Country’. He is another person amazed by the workmanship carried out by those
workers so long ago.

After we arrived at the ‘cog’, we retrieved monitor number two
and stored it ready to be collected on our journey back. Yet
again several photographs of this intriguing structure were
taken, which again will be examined by Mr Newton and doubtless other engineering companies which will become involved
with this project in the future.

Our tasks at the ‘cog’ completed, we set oﬀ for the Blaengwynﬁ end some four or ﬁve hundred yards in the distance
where our most important task of all would take place. Then as always - the gremlins appeared as Alun Jones’s camera developed a fault resulting in no sound being recorded. After
quite a time it was realised that the fault could not be remedied, and recording would have to continue without sound,
then being voiced-over in its ﬁnal format before transmission.

the shaft to guide each person and their equipment safely to
the bottom and the waiting Martin Scoot.

We were all inside after about 30 minutes, after which we immediately set about preparing the cameras and doing other
tasks before beginning yet another trek through our beloved
Tunnel. As usual things went much according to plan as
Jonathan began counting the refuges along the left side of the
Tunnel (on the way in) and Alun Jones taking footage of the
journey and periodically stopping to interview Stephen, our
Chairman. I began my task of taking quite a large number of
photographs of the refuges, roof and walls and conditions underfoot (the largest amount during any Tunnel entry to date)
for our resident engineer David Newton for his examination.

I must say that this was the most relaxed visit we have experienced so far as there was so much to do that we lost all track
of time. Martin continued to lead the way (mandatory) as he
was the one with the gas monitor, which showed just a 1% variation in the oxygen level at any time throughout this visit. At
the halfway point we stopped and examined the graﬃti on the
walls, this being the widened area, apparently because of a
rock-fall during the Tunnel’s construction. For many this will be
like looking back to their youth, a time machine, as certain people pick out their names inscribed onto the Tunnel walls in their
childhood. It is a shame, though, that two weeks before the
ﬁrst oﬃcial Tunnel entry was made by Mines Rescue in April
2015, certain individuals had unoﬃcially entered the Tunnel
and spray-painted huge graﬃti on these brick walls with some
obscure message that leaves me baﬄed as to its meaning. As
they say, “Little things .............. “ Anyway we headed oﬀ for

Finally getting to our destination, a break was called for and
tangerines, Mars bars, ﬁzzy water and energy drinks were consumed. Break over, we rigged up our telescopic poles and camera to insert into the weep-holes to see the unknown part of
the Tunnel. We already had many doubts as to this experiment
succeeding as the pipes being just 75 millimetres wide would
severely restrict the light that would be able to pass through
them. With a miniature camera taped to a hand-torch, then
that itself taped to a ﬁve-metre telescopic pole (intended for
cleaning windows) we slowly slid the pole through the weep-

hole, but no matter how we twisted, turned, pulled and
pushed, no video footage was obtained as the void the other
side of the wall was too vast for our meagre ﬂashlight. All feeling rather deﬂated we retrieved the camera, collapsed the
poles, and having wrapped up the lap-top and other items, we
headed home.

My jobs on the return journey were to count the refuges on
the opposite side of the Tunnel as well as taking more photographs and picking up the monitor waiting for us at the ‘cog’.
Stephen, Jonathan and Martin of Mines Rescue had the unenviable task of collecting a large number of rail keys, placing
them in large hessian bags and bringing them back to
Blaencwm. The counting and numbering of the refuges again
made me realise the amount work involved in the making of
this structure, with the everyday railway traveller of those days
totally oblivious to the workmanship they were passing in the
comfort of their railway carriages. We picked up the second
monitor at the ‘cog’, and Stephen and Co continued to collect
more rail keys, their bags getting heavier and heavier. We
knew that this visit was not going to be a ‘walk in the park’, but
apart from Martin Scoot and possibly Alun Jones, Steve,
Jonathan and I were really starting to hurt. Even the stick of
chalk I was marking the refuges with seemed to weigh like a
bag of sugar. Then at last we could hear the falling of the water
at the Blaencwm end signifying the end of another trip. The
ﬁnal tally of refuges turned out to be 255 on our inward journey, and 256 on the way back. There are of course a few in the
‘sealed’ section of the Tunnel (estimated between 20 or 30)
making an estimated total of approximately 540 refuges.

Once again it was ‘job done’ as we all heaved ourselves
through the pipe and began the long task of having all the
equipment (and artefacts) hauled to the surface by Simon and
Gerwyn of Mines Rescue, a task which took all of 30 minutes.
The last person out was Martin and at last the shaft cover was
closed and locked, bringing to an end the Society’s fourth Tunnel visit. The photographs and other information will be passed
on to the appropriate people for their examination, and we
will report back to our members and supportive public the results in the coming weeks.
Time for a soak in the bath!

COAST TO COAST WITH BILLY WILLIAMS

On 13th May 2016, I became ﬁfty years old. “What shall I
do to remember this date?” I pondered for many months
over the year before. I spoke with many friends who are
over ﬁfty regarding what they did. I experienced an assortment of replies; “Urm...?” was one that never progressed.
Another was “I think we had a party? .... No! ... the wife
and I had a nice meal .... I think?” Although there were diversities on the actual type of event or celebration, they
all seemed to have one thing in common .... they didn’t
seem that memorable. Now I know that my wonderful
wife, Kirsty, would have wanted to do something special
for me, but I am also aware that she would have trouble
with exactly what to do, because I too had had that same
issue. A party, a gathering, a meal or even a nice day out
somewhere? Nothing seemed to really appeal to me.
Then I came up with this idea: a bicycle ride, coast to
coast, from North Wales, right down to South Wales,
through the heart of the country. A big task of over 200
miles, cycling over the beautiful mountains that I have alwaysadored. So ... I began to plan.
From the beginning, I thought to myself that this would
be an ideal opportunity to raise money for the Rhondda
Tunnel Society, to help them re-open this passage, which
would be the second-longest cycling tunnel IN THE
WORLD! I had already cycled through and enjoyed Bath’s
two tunnels many times, taking several people with me,
including once, my youngest son, Rhys, who was eight
years old at the time. We had all really enjoyed each occasion and experience. I contacted Stephen Mackey, the
Chairman of the Society, who was keen for me to do such
a thing. This gave me motivation and inspiration. It was
my green ﬂag! Then came the planning and preparation.
I started in November 2015 by working out the routes and
distances, planning the itinerary of the event, where to

stay, then oﬃcially announcing it on Facebook and the
Rhondda Tunnel Society’s website.
Over the next few months I contacted some hotels, merely
to see if I could keep my pushbike in a room with me for
security purposes. One establishment, the Glen Usk Hotel
in Llandrindod Wells, were very generous, oﬀering me a
free overnight stay because I had mentioned that I’d be
cycling for a charity. The Manager of Travelodge in Colwyn
Bay, Andrew Davies, also oﬀered me a free upgrade to a
Claudia’s Ticket

Claudia ready to go.
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larger room to store my bicycle. This was something that
I really wasn’t expecting.

A friend I mentioned this to suggested I contact Arriva
Trains Wales about hopefully getting a discount ticket to
Colwyn Bay from Bridgend (hoping for a generous ‘free
ticket’, since when I looked on line the cheapest advance
ticket I could ﬁnd was over £80). Unfortunately this was a
fruitless quest as the only reply I had from them was
around December time. They merely sent me a short note
stating that they would pass my e-mail on to someone
who dealt with charity work.

At the start of April, when I had heard no more from them,
I began to get concerned about what the ticket would cost
if I in fact left it too close to my chosen travel date of 12th
May. So I decided to bite the bullet and visit the station
armed with a credit card. I had to visit the station because
I knew from previous experience that one has to obtain a
ticket for the pushbike too. They cost nothing, but if you
do not apply for a ticket and the train is full, you might not
be able to take the bike on the train. I could ﬁnd no section
on-line for the application of a cycle ticket, so I felt I
needed to chat face-to-face with a ticket oﬃcial.

At the station I became nervous about the huge cost I may
face. “May I purchase an advance ticket to Colwyn Bay
please?” I asked. “What time of day do you wish to travel?”
she replied. “Whichever is the cheapest” I smiled. She
turned to her computer and started typing away.
“Lunchtime would be the best,” she continued, “leaving
here about one o’clock and arriving in Colwyn Bay around

ﬁve o’clock.” That sounded perfect to me. “Yes please. May
I purchase a ticket for myself and a pushbike please?” She
turned and continued typing on her keyboard before looking back to me and saying, “That’ll be £24 please.” I was absolutely amazed at the low price of this travel, immediately
forgot about spending over £80 on my credit card, and
merely pulled out my usual day-to-day debit card.
I had planned on giving Claudia (the name I had given to
my Claude Butler touring bicycle) a real good and thorough service before the event, but I left this closer to the
date because I was using her regularly for my commute to
work. Unfortunately, when I began to strip her to degrease, wash and polish her bits, I discovered that beneath
the big mudguards and panniers, much-worn tyres, brake
pads and many other little ‘must do’ adjustments were
hiding from me. For example, once I had replaced the
brake blocks, the cables were too short. So I knocked up
new cables and ﬁtted them, only to ﬁnd that the newlength cables interfered with the pannier-rack brackets
which caught and held the brakes on. This led me to dismantling the pannier-rack and bending, shaping, cutting
and drilling new bracketry for said rack.
Now .......... I was ready.
Thursday 12th May 2016
My sister Sally’s Mmunneysumﬀt birthday I cycled to Bridgend train station, a little over ten miles, and Claudia performed perfectly, though I did nearly crash as my wheel
caught in an uneven crack in Bridgend town centre. I was
early at the station, but I would rather be early and wait,
than late and miss the train. I had chosen to catch an earlier
train than the ticket lady had previously suggested, so that
there would be plenty of time for the changeover of trains
at Cardiﬀ. I waited an hour at Cardiﬀ. Firstly I had to carry
my bike down the stairs, which was quite a weight, to ﬁnd
the correct platform for the Holyhead train which I required
to get to Colwyn Bay. After wandering a while, confused in
the subways beneath the station, I ﬁnally asked someone
oﬃcial-looking, who directed me to the platform I needed
.... the one I had just left! I climbed back up to the platform,
sat on a bench and enjoyed my packed lunch.
When the Holyhead train arrived, I was a tad disappointed
to see that she was just a small three-carriage train with
no ‘Goods carriage’ area to store my bicycle in, unlike
what Uncle ‘D’ and I experienced last year when we took
our bikes on a shorter adventure. I had to wedge my bike
in a rack within the main passenger carriage in what
seemed like a luggage area. I had a reserved seat, but this
was at the opposite end of the train. I did not want to
leave Claudia unattended, especially with all my gear in
the panniers, so I sat quietly on a fold-down seat, with no
real windows to look out of.
Over another passenger’s shoulder, I could just see out to
partially enjoy the view. To begin with, I was captivated by
watching what looked like an army Lynx helicopter ﬂying
alongside the train in the distance. I was amazed at its
speed and smoothness of ﬂight before realising (after
about ﬁve minutes) that it was a child’s sticker on the win-

dow pane. At this point I wish I had brought my specs.
The journey was long but relatively quick, considering there
were 16-18 stops before we reached Colwyn Bay. I ﬁnally
arrived at my destination at 1715 hrs and was glad to get
oﬀ the train and ﬁx the ﬂag displaying the Rhondda Tunnel
Society logo to my bike on its lengthy antenna-style pole.
I brieﬂy considered starting my ride immediately, but being
nearly ﬁfty, the grown-up inside me convinced me to get
some food and a good night’s rest. I locked Claudia up in
my room then took a walk around Colwyn Bay to see the
sea, have a paddle, then buy some snack treats in the local
Morrison’s before searching for a nice Chinese takeaway
for an evening meal. The Chinese, a carton of chicken in
orange sauce with another carton of fried rice, was deli-

cious. After eating I settled down early at around 2100 hrs.
To be continued in our next edition.....

Colwyn Bay Beach

A LOT TO LOSE

Embarking on his mission to lose three stones in weight before the Christmas holidays 2016, Rod Macintyre ‘stepped
up to the plate’ at our last meeting for the big weigh-in.
Tipping the scales at 21st 7lbs (although the scales did register one pound lighter on the carpeted ﬂoor) the race is on
as Rod is set to ‘pile on the miles’ on his recently-acquired
new bicycle. He has turned this into a fund-raising venture
for the RTS as many of you are aware, with many members
ﬁlling in his sponsor forms which, at the time of writing,
stands at £350.
We will continue to follow his progress as the months pass,
and who knows, we might all have a right old ‘knees up’ at
the ﬁnal weigh-in in the meeting immediately before this
coming Christmas.
Best of luck, Rod!

Colwyn Bay Station

The Severn Valley Experience

Every year my brother and I, along with our wives and
friends, take a well-deserved break in Kidderminster, to
the Severn Valley Railway 1940’s War Re-enactment
weekend. The whole of Kidderminster embraces this
event and gets behind it.
With steam locomotives pulling the old Pullman carriages
we used in yesteryear, and children dressed in period costumes, it is a marvellous sight to behold. However, it
brings home the true horrors of war and what the people
of the world had to endure in this dark period of humanity’s idiocy.
But putting aside the atrocities, it is a fantastic weekend.
Whilst we were there on Saturday 2nd July, I thought I’d
kill two birds with one stone! I decided I would take a box
of our leaﬂets and distribute them along the train stations

from Kidderminster to Bridgnorth. I was rumbled early in
my endeavour by my dear wife.

“You promised to have the weekend oﬀ Tunnel work”,
said my wife. “I am”, I replied. “I’ll just get rid of these and
then I can relax. I don’t want to waste a golden opportunity to get our leaﬂets out”. (Roll of the eyes followed by
a slow shake of the head and the obligatory sigh.)
After I’d spent a whole day of placing leaﬂets, I found my
bag was considerably lighter. Everywhere I placed a pile
of leaﬂets (after seeking permission from each stationmaster and shopkeeper) everyone picked one up and
began to read it.
We are now at the end of our second batch of leaﬂets, so
it is time to revamp and update the next batch ready for
distribution to other outlets across the country. Thanks
to my wife for being so supportive.

Baileys

BUILDING & TIMBER SUPPLIES
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Daily Delivery, Rhondda Valley
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