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Grangetown’s oldest surviving pub 

The first pub, a star and moon 
The Grange Inn or The Grange Hotel in Penarth Road dates from the late 1850s and is 

the area’s oldest surviving pub, although this is the second building on the spot. 

 

As late as 1855 there are very few buildings in ‘The Grange’ and just two place of note 
off Penarth Road, the Brick and Tile Works (off modern day Clare Rd) and Grange Farm. 

The pub gets its first mention in local newspapers in 1857 when a silk-lined box 
containing gold and silver belonging to the landlord was stolen and later discovered empty by 
boys playing in a nearby pool.  

That story gives you an idea of the semi-rural setting of “Penarth New Road” 160 years 
ago. “Grangetown” was in its infancy as a suburb and The Grange was undoubtedly one of the 
first buildings to go up as cottages were built to house a population of migrant workers, with a 
large contingent from Ireland. The Grange was on the corner of Francis Terrace (it would later 
be known as Havelock Place); other homes were also being built on North Street and Thomas 
Street. The Knight brick and tile works and Grange Farm – whose land stretched to the sea wall 
– had been the only features of note along the route from the town to Penarth four miles away. 

The 1858 Slater’s commercial directory states The Grange was run by George John, 
with his wife Catherine. The couple had lived at Peterstone-super-Ely most of their lives. 

 The following year, an inquest is held at the pub after a seven-year-old boy drowned in 
a nearby pool after he got out of his depth.  

Then in September 1860, the Johns – in their 60s - planned to retire. The pub – “doing 
good trade” – was put up for rent. It was still being offered six months later, with the rent said to 
be moderate and “£50 incoming” before the licence was passed from Catherine John to Daniel 
Francis in May 1861.  



 3 

The Census that year shows Daniel Francis, 51, a carpenter by trade, living at the pub 
("Grange Inn, 2 Francis Terrace") with wife Elizabeth, 54. They lived there with their son 
Daniel (also a carpenter), his wife Mary Ann, grandson David; other son Thomas, 16, also lived 
there. 

The Grange – full steam ahead! 

Quickly, the pub licence transferred over to the former manager of the patent perforated 
brickworks and mechanical engineer James Armour Campbell Stubbs, 40. As far as beer was 
concerned, he vowed to supply “the best articles at the lowest remunerative prices”.  

In the Census, this County Durham-born man had been living close to the pub with his 
wife Sarah and five children. The family had moved to Cardiff from Darlington via 
Worcestershire. 

A local paper snippet indicates that the pub at this time was still something on its own 
in an area which was in its earliest days of development and it would have been something of a 
landmark for those travelling on the Penarth road. 

It also reports that a "novel lamp over Mr Stubbs' door at the Grange Inn, attracts a 
great deal of attention" - it was described as being a big barrel with a full moon stuck in each 
end and a blazing star in the bung hole.  

There is little doubt that this was Stubbs’s own handiwork. Next to the pub was a deep 
ditch and no fence at that stretch of road, so the lamp may have proved useful in helping 
customers find a safe route home!  

As well as being sole agent for Vicker’s Celebrated Cordials, Stubbs also traded in 
steam engines from the pub – up to 20 horse power, so no slouches – “carefully and neatly 
repaired at very modest rates.”   
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He also made bedsteads and tables to order.  But he racked up debts (£434) and faced a 
bankruptcy hearing. By 1864 he had also taken over at the Bute Arms in Bute Street letting out 
The Grange in what was “the most improving and thriving district in south Wales”. 

A century before the juke box, the advert on the next page illustrates that having a 
mechanical engineer for a landlord meant being a customer at The Grange in the mid 1860s was 
not short of unusual entertainment.  

Steam-propelled pipe organs were recent inventions and would become popular 
fairground attractions, as well as performed in the street by entertainers. 

The advert conjures up quite a vivid picture of the pub at this time, mentioning dancing 
in The Grange’s “commodious music saloon” or just listening to the steam organ while having a 
“quiet pipe” in the smoking room. 

This is what a typical steam organ or “calliope”, a French invention looked like in this period. 

 

The Cardiff Times later reported that Mr Stubb’s steam organ “continued to amuse great 
numbers by its wonderful performance and novelty at the Grange Inn each evening.” 

The same column sadly reported that smallpox continued to “rage in this 
neighbourhood, a great many dying,” so any slight distraction was perhaps welcome.  James 
died in 1867, aged 51, and his Co Durham-born widow Sarah was publican. 

Sarah was 52, (Llanelli born, living with daughter Sarah Hughes and sons William, 21, 
and John, 17, Cardiff-born Cuthbert, 14 and granddaughter). However, the pub was put up for 
rent due to Sarah’s “ill health” in March 1873 and she died a month later. 

 

 

An advert showing the sale of 
landlord George Glass’s belongings 
after he retired. 

Former soldier George Glass 
took it over.  
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So what were customers at the time drinking? They could expect Burton pale, mild and 
bitter, London and Dublin stout, cider and “superior quality” spirits. The Grange was also 
taking in travellers and lodgers by this time, as an advert mentions its “well aired beds”. 
Facilities included a skittle alley.  

George retired in December 1876 and subsequently sold his furniture, as well as a 
“handsome cob”.  

There was a temporary transfer of the licence back again to Daniel Francis. Daniel by 
this point is a widower – his wife Elizabeth died in 1869 – and he had retired as a carpenter. In 
1877, the pub is listed in Windsor estate records as belonging to a Paul Francis (of 11 Sandon 
Road) and living at the pub was a Paul Jr, although these are undoubtedly Daniel and his son of 
the same name. Daniel Sr died on April 14th  in Sandon Road and left £4,000 in his will.	 

On the Map 
This map originates in the mid 1870s and shows the small number of terraces in “Upper 

Grangetown” clustered together off Penarth Road- with the pub the first building you would 
arrive at on the walk from over the river from the town.  

Only North Street and Thomas Street are named. St Patrick’s RC School (which dates 
from 1871) is there. There is the brick works still (to the north of Grange Farm) and Moors 
Road is what is now Clare Road and Corporation Road.  

 

This 1880 map - with the 
Grange Hotel highlighted - shows 
the present day Havelock Place then 
an unnamed Francis Terrace and 
how this corner of Grangetown had 
already developed. The original pub 
was only the extent of where the 
current bar is now.  Notice also, the 
Baroness Windsor pub in Penarth 
Road (now converted flats) near the 
post office and the Penarth Dock 
pub in Thomas Street (demolished).  
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A landlady’s sad demise 
Charles Day took over The Grange in 1878. He was aged, 60, living there with his sons 

Harry and James, both shipwrights.  

Day – a former Somerset boot-maker - was by now an experienced landlord, having run 
the Clyde Arms in modern day City Road in Roath earlier in the 1870s. 

Briefly, a John Collins is listed as owner (1884) but by 1885, Charles’s daughter-in-law 
Mary Ann Day (nee Williams) is named as publican, aged 26 at this time. She’s almost 
certainly the same woman who was working there as a barmaid in the early 1880s. Mary Ann 
had married Charles’s son Harry but he died in May 1889 aged 44.  

This was just the start of a tragic few years for Mary Ann. In the 1891 census, the 
young widow is recorded as living at The Grange with Charles and her two children.  

Then there were two sudden deaths: father-in-law Charles died in August 1891, while 
Mary herself died at the pub aged just 33 on December 17th 1891 with her death certificate 
revealing it was from cirrhosis of the liver.  

	

She left two orphaned children Henry, 7, and Anita, 3. The youngest girl was adopted 
by a couple in Roath.  

 

The advert here shows the 
sale of Mary Ann Day’s effects – 
and the Victorian furnishings of 
the time that would have been in 
The Grange’s living quarters. 

It wasn’t without comfort, 
given some of the squalid living 
conditions and over-crowding 
known to exist in homes nearby. 
“Feather and millpuff” beds and 
two pianos are included in the 
auction list.  
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This second advert 
indicates that Mary Ann – 
inheriting her late father-in-law’s 
properties before she died a short 
while later - might have owned 
two houses in George Street too. 
Mary Ann left £1,100 in her will 
after a sale of the pub at 130 
Penarth Road, two other properties 
and later of furniture and other 
goods in the auction.   

The pub was sold for £810 
to John Martin Pritchard with 
the remaining 13 year lease and a 
rent of £80 per year. 

 

 

 

 

 

The second pub, and another storey considered 

The Grange pub was completely rebuilt in 1892 during John Pritchard’s 
long period in charge.  

Two sets of plans were submitted - one would have involved the "new" pub being three 
storeys high, with seven bedrooms - presumably to operate as a travellers' hotel as well as a pub. 
In the end, a smaller two-storey redevelopment was the one decided upon.  

   The two upper storeys planned at one point. Image with permission of Glamorgan Archives. 
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The rebuilding plans were 
accepted by the town's works committee 
in October 1892. 

These plans were prepared for a 
Mrs E A Collins - possibly Elizabeth 
Collins, whose husband was a pub 
landlord in town. Pritchard may have 
been an absentee landlord in the early 
days and he did have other businesses. In 
1891, the son of an agricultural worker 
from Llangattock in the Brecon Beacons 
was living at 39 Tudor Street in Riverside 
with his wife Annie and two young 
children and working as an engineer, 
possibly involving ships.  

Apart from Mrs Collins 
mentioned (in 1892), a man called 
Richards was reportedly running the pub 
in May 1893 (mentioned in a court report, 
in which a 12-year-old bought whisky 
there!)  

By September, Pritchard is 
landlord and the "structural alterations, 
enlargements and improvements" have 
been completed because he is applying 
for a renewal of the licence. By this time, 

the pub "and adjoining cottage" are mentioned in the public notice for the first time as being 
owned by S A Brain and Co.  

John Pritchard (centre) pictured probably around 1910 with his delivery cart and horse.  
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A month later, Pritchard is chairing a meeting at the pub of local people about the 
"telegraphic inconveniencies" of living in upper Grangetown and not having the wire available 
at Grangetown post office – a few doors away in Penarth Road. This is the late Victorian 
equivalent of not having decent broadband! 

He is also mentioned in newspapers of putting on Christmas lunches for the elderly and 
poor of the area at the Iron Room – washed down by free beer.  

The pub was used for entertainment and hosted, among other organisations, meetings of 
the Grangetown Conservative Association at this time – Pritchard was a supporter. 
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By 1901, the census shows Pritchard then 40 living at the pub (Nos 132 and 134 
Penarth Road) with his second wife Ellen Gertrude, 27, who he married two years after the 
death of Annie in June 1896. His son Edgar, 18, was a plumber and there were two daughters 
Winifred, 11, and one-year-old May. A son John followed in 1905. 

Also living on the premises was book-keeper Kate Jenkins, a Irish-born widow, 39, 
barmaid Rose Bernard, 24, servant Emily Brooks, 23, and Mr Pritchard's cousin Ralph, 16, a 
sign-writer from Monmouth.  

Next door at this time was a butcher’s shop run by Charles Harvey. Other neighbours 
included a jewellers and two furniture businesses. 

There are also some mentions of William Pritchard being the landlord. This was 
probably John’s younger brother, and given his other business interests it may be he stepped in 
to help run The Grange. 

 

Another refurbishment 
There was another refurbishment at The Grange in 1922, when new toilets were 

installed - in part of what had been a wine store near the back of the pub.  

 

 
The plans in 1922 show the lay-out of the pub downstairs, with toilets to be built. With 
permission: Glamorgan Archives.  

The plans show the pub lay-out of the original bar area, most of it familiar to those who 
know the pub now; where the modern lounge is was split into three: a "jug and bottle" area (for 
serving take-out alcohol), a "luncheon bar" and a smoke room at the back. But the pub’s lounge 
would get an extension in the 1970s, when the brewery bought the long-standing neighbouring 
butcher’s shop. 

Outside at the back of the yard was a stables and harness room for the horse. There was 
also a downstairs sitting room, kitchen and scullery for the licencee.  

John Pritchard died in 1925 leaving more than £13,000 in his will.  

His business interests included other pubs in Riverside. He also built a pub in Cwmbran 
and looked to take another over in Barry. Pritchard was also a horse dealer and lived at Holm 
Farm in Dinas Powys for a period.  
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Found in the attic 
Former Grange pub landlord Tommy Lake found receipts and accounts belonging to 

Pritchard in the pub’s attic. They were collated by Grangetown Local History Society and are 
being preserved by Glamorgan Archives.  

Receipts from Barclays Bank show money paid in, including rent from houses Pritchard owned. 
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The papers date back to 1915 when John Pritchard owned The Grange and they involve 
more than 345 receipts relating to local shops from which he purchased food and clothing.  

A receipt book shows addresses and amounts of beer received by the occupiers, a bank 
paying-in book showing the amounts paid in weekly by Mrs. Locke including rent on properties 
owned by the pub landlord.  

Mr Pritchard was also the 
occupier of Holm Farm in Dinas 
Powys and there are some letters 
which give insights into the dispute 
he had with his neighbour over 
fences.  

 

There are also receipts 
which show The Grange buying 
from local suppliers. 

The one on the left came 
from Harry Kent, who ran a 
fruiterers and fishmongers close by 
at 176 Clare Road with his wife 
Lucy - where the Subway chain is 
now.  

The Kents were originally 
from Surrey and would have been in 
their 50s in the early 1920s.  

 

The receipts list items ranging 
from vinegar, cabbage to hake and 
kippers.  

  

Mr Pritchard bought slippers at 
Christmas  1921. He didn’t have far to 
walk - the Grangetown branch of 
Hazlewood’s shoe shop was on the 
opposite corner to the pub.  
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Sporting life 
This early advert from 1887 shows a boxing prize fight in the pub. 

 

 

It was also the meeting place for a cross-country running club – the Grangetown 
Harriers – at the start of the 20th century, for their weekly runs up to Penarth and around. 

 

 

It has a long association as a popular pub with fans of Cardiff City Football Club. But 
did you know that an earlier Cardiff Association Football Club was going beforehand – and 
celebrated opening its new ground – either in Sevenoaks park or where Grange Albion play 
today - in Grangetown with a dinner in 1895? It played for a short while in the Western League 
before folding. 

There was another club, Grangetown Rovers, who also met at the pub in the late 1880s. 

In 1910, a Grangetown branch of the Cardiff City supporters club was formed at The 
Grange Hotel – with 300 names handed in and arrangements were made to travel to watch a 
game at Salisbury. 

The Grange Crescents meanwhile, were a successful local rugby team who met at the 
pub in the early 20th century. 
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Landlords who followed 
Between 1929 and at least 1937, the landlord was John Nixon. Next door was 

Charles Callett, butcher’s, Longstaff’s Bazaar and another door along the British and Argentine 
Meat Company. 

After the war, Thomas Alfred Cosh took over briefly, before Frank Griffiths 
Parkman was landlord at the time of the Coronation in 1952. 

From the mid to late 1950s, Robert Henry McLachlan – brought up in Rutland Street, 
the son of a Scottish-born docker – was running the pub, probably until his death in 1957. 

By 1964, Syd Trickett was landlord and he would have a long association with the 
pub.  

By this time, Penarth Road had familiar shops like FA Jones decorators but there was 
also Pat Kelly’s in the butcher’s shop next door, and W Trott, florists further down.  

	

Memories of the 1960s…. 
“I can remember buying my mother’s fags from the off licence that was between the 

lounge and bar on Penarth Road. I would have been about 9, so probably 1960. 

“My late mum Sheila worked as a barmaid there in the late ‘60s . Good old days! Our 
dog Bob used to meet her every day from work and enjoyed being spoilt by the regulars (crisps 
and beer!). 

“I worked in the Grange for a while and my dad drank in there for many, many years. 
Lots of lovely laughs and memories.”  



 15 

1970s onwards 
The Grange extended its lounge into the next door’s butcher’s shop in the 1970s when 

the owner Pat Kelly sold up. The old “jug and bottle” – and off licence – between the two bars 
which sold take-home beer had been there from the 1890s but went with the renovations. 

Behind the bar at The Grange – for 41 years 
Rita Feresey, 74, worked lunchtimes at The Grange as a barmaid for 41 years, 
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from 1972 until a couple of years before it closed. She worked for 14 different landlords – 
and saw some changes! 

 

“I was 30, my children were all in school and I needed to get out. My husband told me 
about a job which started at 11 and finished at 3. That was perfect. But when he told me it was 
at The Grange, I said ‘I can’t do that’. I went to see what it was like. As people were walking in, 
their pints were already on the bar – I was watching the two bar staff and thought I’d never be 
able to remember people’s drinks!  

“Jean Trickett the landlady came in and said ‘give her a chance’ – so I had a go. It was 
like the fountain outside City Hall! But they showed me what to do. I got used to the people; 
they used to rib me terrible – my face would go like a beetroot!   

 

“A lot of the elderly customers used to be standing by the railings outside Thomas the 
Chemist’s waiting for the pub to open at 11 o’ clock. They’d be sitting there in the same seats, 
with the same drinks. You’d have your characters; they’d tell you their troubles and half of 
them would be living on their own. I was the first one they used to see. You were there to listen. 

“When I started you always had the cellar-man and the bottle man but I ended up doing 
the barrels and practically running it with some managers who were out.  

“They used to have a little off licence between the two bars and we used to serve from 
there until they changed it and brought the kitchen in.  

“There was only one side of the lounge; Pat Kelly’s the butcher’s was there when I 
started. He sold up to the brewery and they knocked it all through – the second part where you 
go through the archways used to be Pat Kelly’s - and when it was done it looked absolutely 
huge.   
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“Where the beer garden is at the back used to be called the Bond – it was the store for 
the spirits where you went to get the bottles of whiskey. 

 

“I had 14 different managers, I’ve seen them come and seen them go. I started off with 
Syd and Jean Trickett – they went after to the Three Horseshoes at Peterstone-super-Ely. Then 
Gary Amos took over from Syd – about seven years - and had the Baroness Windsor after that; 
then his cousin Tommy Lake for six or seven years…then Stephen and Andrea, Donna.  Nicola 
Smailes was manager, who’s now at The Cornwall, and we’d have really good nights, raffles, 
the pensioners would get an outing in the summer and they wouldn’t pay a penny.    

 

“In the old days, people would sit in their own seats and stick to their own drinks. It was 
a Dark or Light the beer, and we used to sell a good pint of Guinness there. We all knew them 
and they knew all the bar staff. But as time went on, there was a change of clientele. You’d get 
the odd regular. I went to a funeral the other week of one of them, he was nearly always my first 
customer when we opened and was still there when I left.  We’d have the St Patrick’s Mothers 
who went down there to have meetings in the evenings, once a week or fortnight. It’s the people 
I miss. Even if it was a match day you’d see one of the locals and they’d look – as much to say, 
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I’m here, and I’d have their pint ready! But then you had a younger generation near the end and 
it seemed to go downhill.  

There was one local legend about there being a ghost at The Grange – of Syd 
Trickett, the former landlord, who had died after moving to another pub in 1980. But Rita 
said it came about due to a joke. 

“The pub’s on a busy road and you’d get lorries coming past and it’s an old building. So 
if anything fell off the shelf any time, they’d go ‘that’s Syd coming back!’ It was a standing 
joke, really. Anything that happened was always Syd’s fault. Then one day Richard Ryan went 
down the cellar at the end of a shift, at night and Terry Prescott was sorting out the tills. Richard 
came running up the stairs and was white as a sheet. He said to Terry, ‘have you been messing 
about?’ But Terry said he was doing the tills. ‘Well, there was somebody down there, it had to 
be Syd!’ Syd could be a bit stern but I got on all right with him!   

Rita pictured with landlady Andrea Smith 
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“We had some good times there. And we had some surprise parties for me – for my 25 
years service and for my 60th birthday. I’d like a penny for every pint I pulled – that would be a 
few pounds, wouldn’t it?” 

* 

Sadly for Rita, despite four decades of service, she was not told the pub was closing 
in 2013 until it was too late. And then when it briefly re-opened, she was told her services 
were no longer required. It then closed for a nearly year until new owners took it over. 

I hope this takes off for them now [the new owners] and I’d like to go down and 
see what they’ve done, the changes. If it does take off, good luck to them. Somebody said, 
‘would you go back?’ but I said, “certainly not – I’m enjoying my retirement!” 

The Grange has been re-opened in its 125th year in its current building – and 160 
years since the pub served its first customer.  

 

Let’s wish them many happy years ahead! 

 
 

**** 


