North Wales Committee

A week-end on Ynys Mén
22nd to 24th March 2024

On a chilly Saturday (23rd March) a good number of Liverymen from North Wales, the South
and London had a fascinating tour of one of Anglesey’s great success stories: Halen Mon.
We were introduced to a variety of salts, including some of the excellent local products, and
the differences between them were demonstrated by the tips of our tongues. We were shown
the process (at a safe and sanitary distance) by which 25,000 litres of very good quality sea
water taken every day from the Menai Straits is filtered again and again down to 1 micron
before being evaporated in 24 hours to a crop of beautiful crystals. These are washed, which
gave us pause for thought. How do you wash salt? The answer was to use super-
concentrated brine. Why wash it? Because it’s not just salt crystals that are formed: there
are tiny particles of things like chalk which would impart an off-flavour.

A bonus to this first part of the North Wales week-end was the careful checking of another
product of the Halen Mon company: salted gin! Thus fortified, we hit the retail outlet to
good effect. The instruction then was “The rest of afternoon is your own. Just be at the
ballroom at the Bulkeley Hotel for the reception at 1900h before dinner at 2000h.” The
choices open to us were the adjacent Sea Zoo, Plas Newydd with its history and militaria
(plus the Rex Whistler mural), Oriel Ynys Mon with its exhibition of Tunnicliffes, Kyffin
Williams and modern photographic art works and anything else that took our fancy.

Dinner in the hotel was just nght Our company changed however: we Iost three and galned
three: which spread the ~ < ' i | |
joy.

We just about managed to

get to bed before the
witching hour and woke to &




a sunny morning.

Nine of us decided to visit Penmon, the 10th
§ Century stone carvings in its ancient church, the
abbey ruins, 16t century dovecote (for 950 birds)
and Saint Seiriol’s Well.

* \We then drove on to the Point where you look
across to Puffin Island (Ynys Seriol). There aren’t
many puffins there nowadays but there were tens of
seals hauled up on the beach and a wild sea passing
the lighthouse.

A nice breath of fresh air to end our week-end.
John Solbé




