Llanfyllin – and a tale from a romantic churchyard.

We came to Llanfyllin on the recommendation of others who knew of it and had perhaps heard the tale. Having passed through the town on several occasions we thought we had a good idea of the place…but we were wrong.
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Llanfyllin in Powys, set in the
midst of magnificent scenery in
the Cain valley of Mid-Wales
... and this quiet market town
has much to commend it. The
name comes from St Myllin the
C7th cleric who first baptised
here in his holy well.

F‘ - / ] The church dedicated to him
| is simple but kept in very
L‘: N L e~ good repair, with crafismen
1 . near Loughborough being
employed where specialist
attention and renovation was
z required recently.

1t is clear that the town is

proud of its history, having
been granted a charter by
Llewellyn ap Gruffydd, Lord
of Mechain, in 1293 — this
tapestry being made in 1993
to commemorate the 700%
anniversary of that event.





We visited on a market day – passing on the way a less than happy relic…the remains of the old Workhouse, now being renovated for more modern uses – and found the town quite busy. We had some lunch and then passed on into the church…and here uncovered a romantic tale.

It seems that the Council House, built in the C18th at 27 High St. and directly opposite the church, held a secret. In an upstairs room are thirteen murals, which entirely cover the walls....and which form the background to a romantic tale.

It seems that Jacques Pierre Augeraud, an officer in Napoleon’s army taken captive in 1812 at Badajoz, was one of 148 officers brought to Llanfyllin as prisoners of war. He was listed as 25 yrs of age, tall, with blue eyes and brown hair.

The officers gave their parole and as a result were allowed the freedom to walk about the town and one mile on any of the roads out of town, provided they returned by 9pm.

It is thought that Lt. Augeraud was responsible for the painting of the murals …and, as it later transpired, some sketches of a local girl, Miss Mary Williams. An association between these two began, but when the Rector (the father of Mary Williams) heard of it he disapproved most strongly and had Augeraud moved elsewhere and later repatriated to France. Not long after, in 1813, the Rector died.

Napoleon attempted a return to power and Mary Williams feared that Jacques had been killed in the fighting….but in autumn 1814 there was a knock on the door and there he was, now promoted Captain. He was now the commander of the Gendarmerie at Loches and a war hero, having received the Legion d’Honneur from Napoleon himself. 
Tradition speaks of a runaway marriage (with the consent of her mother) and soon they were living in France. Children followed in due course, one named William in remembrance of the old Rector….and he too followed a military career and finally settled and married in England. He too had a son called William….and in 1908 a couple came to Llanfyllin and were welcomed – it was William Augeraud, the great grandson of

Jacques Pierre….and it was he who revealed details of the sketches of that young girl, Miss Mary Williams, as made and retained by his great grandfather all those years ago.

William Augeraud lived all his life in England and died on Christmas day 1913, exactly a century after Rector Williams. He was buried, at his own request, in the grave of his great grandfather in St Myllin’s churchyard….and two small brass tablets mark the spot and tell the story.
A small town…but a big story.
