
The Unnamed Queen 
Session 3 

1. You’re just seeing things . . . 

The Aesica Brooch, Hadrian’s Wall, 2nd century CE. 
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Bronze Shield, Witham River, 4th century BCE 
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The Birdlip Mirror, 1st century BCE. 
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The Desborough Mirror, 1st century BCE. 
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The Holocombe Mirror, 1st century CE 
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celticmirrors.org 
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2. Liminal Identity. 

3. Greater Selves. 

‘I will make a firm alliance with you. What I shall do is to put you in my place in Annwfn, 

and give you the most beautiful woman you have ever seen to sleep with you every night, 

and give you my face and form so that no chamberlain nor officer nor any other person who 

has ever served me shall know that you are not me.’ 

* * * 

With that the two kings approached each other towards the middle of the ford for the fight. 

And at the first attack, the man who was in Arawn’s place strikes Hafgan in the centre of the 

boss of his shield, so that it splits in half, and all his armour shatters, and Hafgan is thrown 

the length of his arm and spear-shaft over his horse’s crupper to the ground, suffering a fatal 

blow. ‘Lord,’ said Hafgan, ‘what right did you have to my death? I was claiming nothing 

from you. Nor do I know of any reason for you to kill me; but for God’s sake,’ he said, 

‘since you have begun, then finish!’ ‘Lord,’ said the other, ‘I may regret doing what I did to 

you. Find someone else who will kill you; I will not kill you.’ 

* * * 

1st 2nd 3rd 4th
Changed 
Appearence

Pwyll > Arawn
Pwyll > Beggar

Brân > Land
Efnysien > Dead
Caswallon > Invsbl

Mana.dan > Artisan
Man.dan > Lab.rer 
Llwyd > Clergy

Gwydion > Bard
Gwydion > Artisan

Animal 
Transformations

“ “ “ “
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Pwyll put on wretched rags, and big rag boots on his feet. And when he realized they were 

about to begin carousing after the meal he made for the hall; and when he had come to the 

upper end of the hall he greeted Gwawl son of Clud and his company of men and women. 

‘May God prosper you,’ said Gwawl, ‘and God’s welcome to you.’ ‘Lord,’ he said, ‘may 

God repay you. I have business with you.’ ‘Your business is welcome,’ he said. ‘And if your 

request is reasonable, then gladly you shall have it.’ ‘Reasonable, lord,’ he said. ‘I ask only 

to ward off hunger. This is my request, to fill this little bag that you see with food.’ ‘That’s a 

modest request,’ he said, ‘and you shall have it gladly. Bring him food,’ he said. A great 

number of servants got up and began to fill the bag. But no matter what was thrown into it, 

it was no fuller than before. ‘Friend,’ said Gwawl, ‘will your bag ever be full?’ ‘Never, 

between me and God,’ he said, ‘no matter what is put in it, unless a nobleman endowed with 

land and territory and power gets up and treads down the food in the bag with both feet and 

says, “Enough has been put in here”.’ ‘My hero!’ said Rhiannon to Gwawl son of Clud. ‘Get 

up quickly.’ ‘I will, gladly,’ he said. He gets up and puts both feet in the bag, and Pwyll turns 

the bag so that Gwawl is head over heels in it, and quickly he closes the bag and ties a knot 

in the strings and sounds his horn. 

* * * 

‘Oh!’ they said. ‘What was the mountain they saw alongside the ships?’ ‘That was 

Bendigeidfran my brother, wading across,’ she said. ‘There was no ship big enough for 

him.’ ‘What was the very high ridge and the lake on each side of the ridge?’ ‘That was him, 

looking at this island,’ she said. ‘He is angry. The two lakes on either side of the ridge are 

his two eyes on each side of his nose.’ 
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