
Celtic Source 3 

Calan Mai 

1. The Ancient Celtic Calendar. 

- The Coligny Calendar Months: 

- Zavaroni Adolfo, On the Structure and Terminology of the Gaulish Calendar, BAR 
International Series 1609 (2007): 



- Note: There are many theories as to which Coligny Calendar months correspond to which 
modern (Gregorian) months. Some align the first month of the calendar SAMON with 
Midwinter, others with May and Beltane, others, as above, with Autumn. As yet, there is no 
definitive interpretation of the calendar. 

- Should we listen to Pliny? 

Pliny (1st century AD), Natural History 16.24 (in John Koch, The Celtic Heroic Age p. 32.): 

. . . [mistletoe] is sought with reverence and cut only on the sixth day of the moon, as it is 
then that the moon is powerful not yet halfway in its course (it is by the moon they measure 
days, years and their cycle of thirty years). 

- Or should we listen to Adolfo? 

Zavaroni Adolfo, On the Structure and Terminology of the Gaulish Calendar, BAR 
International Series 1609 (2007): 

- Suggestions in Celtic Art. British Celtic Coins c. 100 BC - 0 AD: 



2.  Calan Mai in The First Branch. 

- The Birth of Teyrnon’s Foal (Davies 2007): 

At that time Teyrnon Twrf Liant was lord over Gwent Is Coed, and he was the best man in 
the world. In his house he had a mare, and throughout his kingdom no stallion or mare was 
more handsome. And every May eve she would give birth, but no one knew at all what 
became of her foal.  

One evening Teyrnon spoke with his wife. ‘My wife,’ he said, ‘we are careless, losing our 
mare’s offspring every year without keeping one of them.’ ‘What can we do about it?’ she 
said. ‘God’s vengeance upon me’, he said, ‘if I do not find out what fate befalls the foals—
tonight is May eve.’  



He had the mare brought indoors, and he armed himself, and began the night’s vigil. As it 
begins to get dark the mare gives birth to a big, perfect foal which stands up on its feet 
immediately. Teyrnon gets up to examine the sturdiness of the foal.  

As he is doing this he hears a loud noise, and after the noise an enormous claw comes 
through the window, and grabs the foal by its mane. Teyrnon draws his sword and cuts off 
the arm at the elbow so that that part of the arm, and the foal with it, are inside. Then he 
hears a noise and a scream at the same time.  

He opens the door and rushes off after the noise. He cannot see the cause of the noise 
because the night is so dark; but he rushes after it, and follows it. Then he remembers that 
he has left the door open, and he returns. And by the door there is a small boy in swaddling-
clothes with a mantle of brocaded silk wrapped around him. He picks up the boy and sees 
that he is strong for his age. 

- The Hidden Moon of Rhiannon? (Davies 2007): 

[Pwyll] sat on the mound. And as they were sitting, they could see a woman wearing a 
shining golden garment of brocaded silk on a big, tall, pale-white horse coming along the 
highway that ran past the mound. Anyone who saw it would think that the horse had a slow, 
steady pace, and it was drawing level with the mound. 

‘Men,’ said Pwyll, ‘do any of you recognise the rider?’ ‘No, lord,’ they said. ‘Let someone 
go and meet her to find out who she is,’ he said. One of them got up, but when he came to 
the road to meet her, she had gone past. He followed her as fast as he could on foot. But the 
greater his speed, the further she drew away from him. 

. . . 

‘Lord,’ he said, ‘it is useless for anyone to pursue that rider over there. I know of no faster 
horse in the realm than this one, yet it was useless for me to pursue her.’ ‘Yes,’ replied 
Pwyll, ‘there is some magical explanation here. Let us return to the court.’ 



- Marie Trevelyan, Folk-lore and Folk-stories of Wales (1909), p. 61: 

In the early part of the 19th century an old man wended his way down to Old Mill, near 
Aberthaw. It was a dark and cold night, late in December, and the traveller quickened his 
pace, for the clouds promised snow. When he had reached half-way to his destination, he 
was surprised to see, going slowly along before him, a solitary and small horse, ridden by a 
somewhat long-legged man.  

The shape of the horse, from the ears to the tail, was distinctly outlined by a steady glow. 
The rider’s boots, spurs, hunting-crop, and arms appeared tipped with light. The man was 
astonished to find that, although he used every effort to overtake the horse, he failed to do 
so. 

Within an arms length from the door of the Old Mill the horse and its rider vanished 
mysteriously in the darkness that could almost be felt. When the old man entered the house 
he related his experiences. The people said he had seen the water horse – the Ceffyl-dŵr. 

Before midnight the whole valley was flooded by an unusually high full-moon tide, and the 
traveller ever afterwards attributed his escape to the guidance of the water-horse, whom 
lured him rapidly onward through the darkness to a place of safety.  

3. The Birth of Taliesin. 

- Patrick K. Ford, Ystoria Taliesin (UWP 1992), the Elis Gruffydd version c. 1550 (my 
trans.): 

The writing says there was a fish-weir on the shore of the Conwy close to the sea in which 
was had every Calan Gaeaf night a catch of salmon worth ten pounds. 

- Patrick K. Ford, Ystoria Taliesin (UWP 1992), the John Jones version c. 1600 (my trans.): 

And in that time Gwyddno’s fish-weir was on the beach between Dyfi and Aberystwyth 
beside his castle and in that weir a catch worth a hundred pounds was had every Calan 
Mai; . . . 




