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Marching
Through Time

Join Sabrin, Grancha Terry and Elizabeth
on a Story Quest through Newport!

1/4 Chartist History Story Quest — Complete them all!




Dear Story Questers,

Hello and welcome!

This is one of several Story Quests across South East
Wales, written especially for YOU. Each adventure
introduces new characters exploring their local history,
nature and brilliant buildings — and today, we're heading
right into the heart of Newport city centre.

As you follow in our characters’ footsteps, you won’t just
read the story ... you'll step inside it. There’ll be riddles to
solve, statues to study, letters to write, coins to design
and powerful ideas to explore.

Today’s adventure uncovers stories hidden in stone and
brick — stories about ordinary people who helped change
the world.

And remember, as Elizabeth might say:

“When voices join and hearts agree,
Small steps can shape history.”

Once you’ve completed this Story Quest, there are more
waiting for you. Can you complete them all?



This Story Quest takes place around: Newport city
centre, South East Wales

Starting point: Unity, Prudence and Energy sculpture,
Westgate Square, Commercial Road, Newport, NP20 1JN

Duration: Around 60-90 minutes

Activity level: A city centre stroll with plenty of stopping
points. There is one set of steps, but a lift is available.

You will need:
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Meet Your Guides

Sabrin (age 11)

She loves playing
games with
her friends and
looking after her
guinea pig, Milo.

Grancha Terry,
Sabrin’s grandfather

He’s lived in Newport
his whole life and
knows stories hidden
in every street.

Elizabeth

A girl who lived in
Newport ... nearly
200 years ago.
Today, she’s ready
to tell her story.



Grancha Terry stops in front of the Unity, Prudence and Energy
sculpture.

“Here we are,” he says.
Sabrin sighs. “We’re stopping here? It’s just a statue.”

“It’s far more than a statue. Stand back and
watch history come to life!” he winks and
wiggles his fingers.

OVER TO YOU



The silver ribbons of the sculpture twist upward. At the top,
three powerful words curve through the air:

Unity. Prudence. Energy.

And then ... one of the children in the sculpture wiggles her
fingers.

“Oh! That'’s better!” she says cheerfully. “It’s hard staying still
for so long.”

“I'm Elizabeth,” she smiles.

“Hi Elizabeth, I'm Terry, and this is
Sabrin. Tell us about Newport when
you were growing up.”

Elizabeth explains how, in the 1830s,
life wasn’t fair. Only a few wealthy men
could vote. Working people had no say.

“So,” Elizabeth says proudly, “we
marched together.”

Grancha Terry nods. “That movement
was called Chartism. Ordinary people
asking for fairer rules.”

Elizabeth squeezes Sabrin’s hand.

“Unity means standing close together.
Prudence means thinking carefully.
Energy means never giving up.”




“On 4 November 1839, | walked with my dad from our home
through Newport, to the Westgate Hotel!” she explains.

“I'll show you ... follow me!”

FACT FILE

The Chartists were ordinary working people: miners,
ironworkers, labourers and shopkeepers who believed
Britain’s political system was unfair.




OVERTO YOU







Now it’s time to follow Elizabeth’s footsteps...

“It looks ordinary,” Sabrin says.

Elizabeth shakes her head. “It’s far from ordinary. On that
night of 4 November 1839, thousands of marchers arrived here
after walking through the dark from the valleys.

They wanted fairness. They wanted their leaders who had
been captured to be released. They wanted a voice.”

FACT FILE

One of the main leaders in South Wales was the former
mayor of Newport, John Frost. He believed strongly that
Britain needed to change to include those who weren’t
born into rich families.

On 4 November 1839, John Frost and his fellow Chartists
were angry because some of the Chartists had been
arrested and were being held in the Westgate hotel. They
marched through the valleys to Newport, to rescue them.




Sabrin points to small marks in the brick.
“Are those bullet holes?” she asks.

“No, those are just scratches,” explains Grancha Terry. “But
inside there are pillars with real bullet holes from that night.
You can sometimes see them when the doors are open to the
public.”

Elizabeth nodded.
“People risked their lives
to be heard.”

Sabrin touches the
wall gently.

“They weren’t
troublemakers,” she
says slowly. “They just
wanted fairness.”

Grancha Terry smiles.
“Exactly.”

FACT FILE

When the marchers reached the hotel, the soldiers inside
shot at them. At least 22 Chartists were killed, and many
more were injured.




OVERTO YOU







“There’s more history waiting,” Grancha Terry says.

“Let’s go to the museum and I'll show you!” Elizabeth skips off.

OVERTO YOU




Grancha Terry points to a display case with two coins in.
“Chartist coins.”
Elizabeth glows softly.

“Coins weren’t just money,” she explains. “They were tiny
secret messages that could pass from person to person. If
someone was given one as change, it might have inspired
them. They might have thought, ‘I'm not alone’. Some coins
were carved with words like HOPE.”

“They’re like secret messages for the world!” said Sabrin.

Elizabeth and Terry both nod.

“Yes!” Grancha Terry agreed. “And the messages mattered.
The people who made these coins weren’t rich or powerful,
but they were clever. They wanted everyone to know: We
deserve fairness, justice and a voice.”



OVERTO YOU




Elizabeth tugs Sabrin’s sleeve.

“Come on, | want to show you more messages, but this time
they’re carved in stone!”

OVER TO YOU

Elizabeth runs to the large stone steps.
“Look!” she calls. “The writing!”

Carved into the steps are the Six Points of the
People’s Charter.

“What do they mean?” asked Sabrin.

Elizabeth claps. “Each step

represents one of the promises
we asked for.” She points to the
first numbered carving.




“One, votes for every man. Back then, only rich men could vote.
Working men like my dad had no say at all.

Two, the ballot. That means voting in private so no one could
threaten you or tell you how to vote.

Three, no property qualification. We believed you shouldn’t
need to own a house or land to have a voice.

Four, payment of members. Members of Parliament, the people
in charge, should be paid. That way normal people could be
leaders, not just the ones who are already rich.

Five, equal constituencies. That’s a hard word, but it just
means fairer areas for voting. Some places had thousands of
people and others only a few, but they got the same power. We
wanted it to be equal.

And six, annual parliaments. This meant yearly elections, so
leaders had to listen to the people or be replaced!”




FACT FILE

The Chartists didn’t succeed straight away, but since

1839 five points of The People’s Charter have become law!
Although we don’t have annual Parliamentary elections, we
have one approximately every five years.

OVERTO YOU







Sabrin pauses. “It says votes for all men ... what about women?”

Elizabeth’s smile softens. “We marched too. But change comes
in steps.”

“The Chartists opened the door. Later on, others marched for
women to vote too,” Grancha Terry explains. He turns to Sabrin.
“When you're sixteen, you'll be able to vote in Wales.”

Sabrin’s eyes widen.
“Because people like Elizabeth believed your voice matters.”

“That’s how change happens. Remember our key words from
the statue?” asks Elizabeth.

Sabrin nods. “First comes unity. People standing together for
acause.”

Terry joins Sabrin, slipping his hand into hers. “Then prudence,”
he adds. “Thinking carefully, planning and choosing the right
moment.”

Elizabeth skips over and holds Sabrin’s other hand. “And energy.
Keeping going, even when it’s hard.”

“l understand now!” Sabrin beams. “‘Just like the Chartists, we
can make change too.”




FACT FILE

After the Chartist Uprising of 1839, John Frost and two
other leaders were arrested and charged with high treason.
That was an extremely serious crime, the same charge used
for people (like Guy Fawkes!) who were trying to overthrow
the government. The punishment was brutal: they were
sentenced to death!

After many public protests, their punishment was changed
from execution to being sent to work in harsh conditions all
the way in Australia.

Nearly 18 years later, in 1857, John
Frost received a full pardon and was
allowed to return to Britain. He lived
until age 93 and continued to support
political change for the rest of his life.

We hope you enjoyed marching through time with
Sabrin, Grancha Terry and Elizabeth.

Before you leave:

Revisit any stops you'd like to spend more time at
Share your coin designs
Take a photo in front of your favourite spots

Visit our website for details of other Story Quests in South
Wales

And remember ... you don’t have to be grown-up to make a
difference. The next chapter of history starts with YOU.






