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> CONTINUES TOMORROW

■ The Songbird is Singing
by Alun Trevor is
published by Parthian,
priced at £9.99.
For more information visit
www.parthianbooks.co.uk

He stopped. “No.”
Grinning, and jab-
bing a finger to-

wards the coins on the rail:
“I’m looking o’er the two

bits
I am putting on the line
To change into an oval

shape
Which is

beautiful
and fine...”

We
laughed
quietly.

“I
betcha my
coin’ll be a
better oval
shape
than
yours.”
Then he
said after
a pause:
“Aren’t
the rails
smooth
and shiny.”

“’Yes’ Four trains a day.”
The one-coach passenger
train to Brymbo had four
miles of track – through the
marsh, over a viaduct,
curving through steep-sided
cuttings deep in the rock,
over high embankments,
and entering Brymbo over a
high bridge by Brymbo
Parish Church with its peal of
bells. It returned thirty-five
minutes later: the steam
locomotive’s tender first.

Arthur was becoming very
impatient. “I’m going to put
my ear down on the rail to
listen. Tell if she’s coming...”
He jumped off the gate,
landing on the ground with
a thud, and tripped lightly
towards the track.

“No!” Belatedly, I realised
the danger. “She’ll come
suddenly round the curve.”
But he took no notice, “Come
off the track,” I yelled.

He crouched down on the
ballast stones beside the rail.
“She ain’t left Brymbo yet.
I’ll put my ear down...”

I could swear I heard the
faint whistle of the distant
train. “Arthur!” I called
sharply. “Come off...”

“I’ll be able to tell if she’s
reached the level crossing.”

“You can’t hear that far.
Even if you press your ear
hard to the rail. It’s a mile
away. Anyway, she might
come ahead of time. And
come round the bend like
crazy. Get off the track!”

He pressed his ear close.
“She’s leaving the Brymbo
Depot now.” He was
completely unconcerned
with the danger: Brymbo
was out on the prairie or
some place, and we were on
the railroad track by the
marsh called Lake Michigan.

I clearly heard the train
whistle and the distant
rumble of the train wheels.
“Arthur, come off the rail!”

“She’s by Pant-y-Sten now.”
The pounding wheels of

the train approached with a
continuous deafening
screech of the whistle.
“Arthur! Get off the rail!”

He suddenly darted away
from the track. The rail
vibrated and sagged as the
powerful wheels passed
over.
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Born in Monmouthshire as I
was, the nationality of the
county and its people has al-
ways been a subject close to
my heart. As a child I had

little doubt that I was Welsh. It was a
source of puzzlement to me, therefore,
that many atlases appeared to place
Monmouthshire in England, by marking
the England-Wales border to the west of
the county, on the boundary with Glam-
organ.

When English friends suggested that
Monmouthshire was really in England I
was indignant. My favoured rugby team,
Newport RFC, might be affiliated to both
England’s RFU and the Welsh Rugby
Union, but (with the exception of the
admirable after-shave swilling Colin
Smart) the ambition of its players was
surely to pull on the red jersey with its
Prince of Wales feathers!

In my professional life as a historian I
became embroiled in the issue. When
Queen Victoria died in 1901
public-spirited individuals had set up the
“Victoria County History of England” to
produce authoritative historical surveys
of the English shires. Monmouthshire
was on their list, so when a group of
Welsh enthusiasts started a similar
project for the counties of Wales in 1902
they left Monmouthshire alone.

Neither English or Welsh venture bore
fruit, so nearly a century later I was one
of a number of people who began
planning and plotting the Gwent County
History. Now, three volumes (taking the
story from “the beginnings” to 1780) are
published, and the fourth (covering
1780-1914), which I have co-edited with
Dr Sian Rhiannon Williams of Uwic, is to
appear in April 2011.

Investigating the history of my native
county has involved confronting the
question that baffled me as a child: why,
if most of the people of Monmouthshire
thought themselves Welsh (as I am sure
they did by the 1960s and 1970s when I
was growing up), did geographers persist
for so long in depicting the county as
part of England?

Monmouthshire is Welsh
through and through...isn’t it?

If the English
invaded Wales
and snatched our
beautiful
Monmouthshire,
claiming it
belonged to them,
there would
be uproar.
Wouldn’t there?

Display of
fair play
and the
warmest
of Welsh
welcomes

IT has been a great
summer for sport
in Europe. And I
believe it is just
about to get better.
A team from
Europe won the
football World Cup

in South Africa and European
players are dominating the ten-
nis and golf majors.

Tomorrow, Team Europe
and Team USA will come
together for the greatest team
golf event in the world. The
Ryder Cup brings together
sports people and fans on both
sides of the Atlantic. It brings
together two great continents
and two exceptional teams.
Whatever the outcome this
weekend, the United States
will continue to be Europe’s
closest partner and friend.

The Ryder Cup is unique. It
is the ultimate test of
sportsmanship, dedication and
technical skill. The players are
the finest the world has to
offer. Almost every player
competing is a champion. And
they are a group of players
who want to do it right. Where
sportsmanship is more
important than sport.

Like everyone in Europe, I
will be hoping that Team
Europe will wrestle the golden
chalice trophy back from a
determined and talented
United States team.

The Ryder Cup has a special
significance for me. It is the
one event where Europe is
represented by a single team.

For 52 years it was Britain

The Ryder Cup is one of the few
occasions in which people wave the
European flag with excitement and a
sense of patriotism. José Manuel
Barroso, the president of the European
Commission, is in Wales for the
showcase event, and believes there are
many more reasons why the nation
should be excited about the EU

and Ireland versus the United
States. Now the whole of
Europe is united behind Colin
Montgomerie and his team.

To see four Englishmen, two
Northern Irishmen, two
Italians, an Irishman, a
German, a Spaniard and a
Swede coming together in one
team for prestige rather than
prize money should make us
all proud.

We will see a blend of
nationalities, creeds and styles
coming together to achieve
great results.

And that’s also the magic of
Europe. Our strength lies in
how much we have in
common, despite our
differences of tradition, history,
language and culture.

It is the perfect
demonstration that we can
support our local team, our
country and our continent. I
look forward to seeing
thousands of people on the
course proudly waving
European flags as well as their
national flags.

We have new countries
represented and new countries
hosting the Cup. I am delighted
that the Ryder Cup is taking
place in Wales and I am able to
visit the country for the first
time. I am sure we will see
passionate crowds, a
commitment to fair play on the
fairways and the warmest of
Welsh welcomes. It will be a
real privilege to visit Celtic
Manor and I’m sure that for
many it will be the first of
many visits in the future to the

fine courses that Wales has to
offer.

The Ryder Cup in Wales is
much more than an iconic
sporting occasion. The Ryder
Cup demonstrates that Wales
is a global player capable of
attracting world-class events. It
is a real investment in the
future of the country. The
legacy will not only see major
improvements in infrastructure
but an opportunity to
showcase to more than a
billion viewers in nearly 200
countries a beautiful country
rich in tradition, culture and
dynamism.

Wales reminds me of my
native Portugal. Both are

medium-sized countries on the
Atlantic coast of Europe with a
similar outlook on life and a
passion for sport. In both
countries golf is the fastest
growing sport. And both have
benefited from being part of
the European Union.

Just some of the many
projects include the ProAct
and ReAct programmes set up
by the Welsh Assembly
Government which have
allowed Wales to combat
unemployment through EU
funding. The Institute of Life
Sciences at Swansea
University and the Low Carbon
Research Institute at Cardiff
University are some of the best

examples in Europe of
research, innovation and
sustainable development.

I look forward to meeting
the First Minister to talk about
how the European Union can
further improve people’s lives,
in Newport and the rest of
Wales, as we battle through the
economic crisis.

For a few hours this
weekend we can put aside our
concerns and witness the huge
lift that sport can give a
country and a continent. When
I see President Obama at the
next EU-US Summit I look
forward to reminding him of
Celtic Manor. It is sure to be
close but I’m sure that with
passionate home support
Europe can get the Cup back
on European soil.
■ José Manuel Barroso is
President of the European
Commission

■ The European team with the prized Ryder Cup PICTURE: Peter Bolter


