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« The! Story/ of
!L§ Saint{Dwynwen




Back in the 5th century, there was a beautiful Princess called Dwynwen. She lived in a
luxurious castle with her father, the King Brychan Brycheiniog.




Dwynwen was the prettiest women throughout the whole of Wales. She looked forward
to marrying some day and living happily.




“I look forward to you marrying my Dwynwen, your Highness” agreed the King. He had
arranged for Dwynwen to marry a fine Prince. Dwynwen was heart-broken when she
found out because she didn’t want to marry the Prince.
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Dwynwen had previously fallen in love with a poor, young man called Maelon Dyfodrull.
They were head over heels in love.




Her father insisted that she had to marry the Prince he had chosen. Dwynwen cried and
cried, she did not want to marry him! She ran away from the castle to be with Maelon.




“I never want to see you again Dwynwen!” Maelon shouted full of rage as she would not
defy her father and marry him.




Dwynwen was heart-broken and she ran to the forest. There, in the darkness of the forest,
Dwynwen prayed to feel better. Dwynwen had never felt so unhappy before.




In the silence of the forest, Dwynwen lay on the cold floor and fell into a deep sleep. In
her sleep, she dreamt that a kind angel suddenly appeared from nowhere, holding a drink
in each hand.







