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Editorial Changes and Opportunities! 

 
      Our editors for the past few years – Sarah Kwiatkowski and Christine Peters – have both 
independently decided that it is time for a change, and are standing down from their compiling 
editor roles. We – the Committee and the readership - owe them both a huge debt of 
gratitude for ensuring that our beloved magazine has continued to appear regularly and to such 
a high standard, and they will be sorely missed. Thank you Sarah, thank you Christine for all 
your splendid work.  
    There are, though two positive notes. First, Sarah has agreed to continue to serve the 
Caundler as our copy editor – a role in which her gifts as a writer will continue to make an 
immense contribution. Furthermore, Rachel Page, our production manager for the last couple 
of years, has also stepped into a role on the editorial team (having virtually single-handedly 
produced the 2 excellent interim editions of the magazine during the lock-down earlier this 
year). Thank you Rachel. 
     However, these changes do mean that we would welcome someone else to join the 
magazine’s editorial team, to inject new ideas and share the load with Rachel. If you feel that 
this could be you please do get in touch – my phone number appears in the front of each 
edition of the Stourton Caundler.  
 
Neil Gillard 
Chairman 

 
Halloween at The Trooper Inn 

 
      A big thankyou to The Trooper Inn for putting on a fabulous Halloween 
evening. The spooky evening with giant spider and cob web, ghouls and heads 
without bodies made for a scary atmosphere in the pub, while the line of 
pumpkin's carved by children, (with a little help from parents), lined the wall 
out side and made for an impressive display. Big and small children dressed to 
impress the judges, Tracey and Vinny, who gave all a first prize for effort and 
creativity. It was a lovely evening, thank you to every one who took part. A 
little normality was very much appreciated. See back page for some of the 
spooky pictures. 



 
Missive from Malta 

 
      It's a wonderful thing to visit Malta in November; it's called the St Martin's summer, named 
for the patron saint of soldiers whose feast day, by coincidence, falls on 11th November. With blue 
skies, soft breezes and a warm sea there are many good reasons to keep beach clothes ready and don 
a sun hat for days by the sea and lunches al fresco.  
     After the autumnal drizzles of Dorset, it's almost miraculous to arrive and discover a world of 
colourful flora blooming in the sunshine: bougainvillea tumbling over walls and hibiscus, oleander and 
Solandra in the dusty gardens, surrounded by waves of multicoloured marigolds and the scent of 
jasmine. The silk floss tree is spectacular, and oranges and pomegranates are in fruit. The older Maltese 
people often take their holidays at this time, sitting and talking together in the shade of the jacaranda 
trees. 
     Apart from seasonal there are also geological, archaeological and historical markers of time to 
enjoy. Down by the sea, in one broad sweep of the island's coastline, I could see: 
 
 Layers of limestone in the cliffs containing the fossils of billions of creatures, 
 Layers of soil, some of which is known to hold pieces of ancient pottery, 
 Vast stones of impossible size levered into position in a Neolithic temple, 
 Medieval watch towers built by the Knights of St John, 
 A Victorian-era 'baroque' church of impressive dimensions, 
 War time pill boxes nestled amongst the rocks,  
 A contemporary quarry, 
 An EU funded road across the hillside, 
 A row of moving cranes, slow and statuesque, processing containers from the ships in the Free 

Port below, 
 A Portaloo for tourists' convenience, 
 And that most welcome sight - an ice cream stall 
Best of all Malta nurtures our grandson, who changes day by day. We hope to visit 
him again in the New Year, a season of wind and rain here as in Stourton Caundle. 
 
Jo Edwards 
 

 
Advent Windows 

 
      A few years ago Stourton Candle villagers made colourful advent windows giving a 
beautiful festive cheer to the village.  Who would like to join in creating colourful tissue 
paper advent scenes or mosaics telling the advent story and really dress our windows to 
make a wonderful impact on these dark wintery evenings in true Christmas 
style. See Cover. 

 
 



Spinning a Yarn by Lisa Fitzgerald 
 

In the corner of the kitchen sill 
Spindly battles Fat Black for trapped flies. 

Who built the web is anyone’s guess, 
Fat Black the bulk of it would be my wager. 
Spindly languishes halfway up the window, 

Each foot hanging in a silken pocket. 
Fat Black lurks in the hole at the centre of the egg timer, 

The irony of time run out long since lost 
On those who are bundled into its dark recess, 

Or who litter the ledge, 
Cast out in favour of fresher fare. 

A buzz-buzz, buzz-buzzing heralds the next act 
And brings me to see. 

Spindly is the first down on the scene in a hurry, 
Aligning itself with its hapless prey, 

Poking it first with one foot, then the other. 
But not for long is Spindly left to its own devices. 

Fat Black exits the hole at speed, 
Is on the fly in an instant, 

Begins the wrapping process. 
“Oi,” says Spindly, tapping Fat Black with a lanky leg, 

“I was here first”. 
Fat Black bats Spindly away, once, twice 

And, towing the silent cocoon 
Beats a hasty retreat. 

In less time than it takes to say “Incey Wincey”  
Fat Black and the last supper are back down the hole. 

Spindly returns to the heights 
In a manner that suggests uncertainty 
As to what might have just occurred.  

But I’ve had enough of the unsightly gothic in the windowsill 
And go off to fetch the Hoover. 

 
 
          

    Q.    What do you call a dinosaur with an extensive vocabulary? 
             A. . A thesaurus. 
 
 

Q. What gives you the power to walk through a wall?   
A. A door. 
 
 
Knock, knock.    
Who’s there?  
Gladys,   Gladys who?    
Gladys finally Christmas.  How about you?  



 
THANK YOU STOURTON CAUNDLE! 

 
     David and I moved to Stourton Caundle in April 2005.  One reason for buying Dairy House was that we 
needed to have somewhere close to the Care Home at Leigh which David’s mother had just moved into.  
Another was that David, who was born in Swanage and grew up in Wareham, wanted to continue his 
association with Dorset after the family home in Wareham had been sold. 
     The process of purchasing a house in Stourton Caundle was swift – one day in February we viewed 4 
houses in South and North Dorset (including one in the strangely named suburb of Hazelbury Bryan, Droop), 
the last of which was Dairy House.  We decided immediately to buy it.  Lovely house, very lovely village, and 
that was it, we were hooked!   
     Two months later we moved in, on a sunny April day.  On the evening of our arrival we walked the short 
distance to the Trooper for a very welcome drink.  We were the first customers, and we introduced 
ourselves to Roger, who in turn introduced us to the Storuton Caundlers as they came into the pub that 
evening – a great introduction to the wonderfully friendly village.  A couple of days later, on St George’s Day, 
the village was buzzing.  We attended the celebration in the Village Hall, much welcomed by everyone, even if 
it was noted that our son Henry was inappropriately under-dressed in jeans and hiking boots. 
     The Summer Fayre followed a few weeks later, and in a vain effort to join in and support the cause I 
tentatively set up a Toy Tombola stall in front of Dairy House.  Competition 
was not particularly hot, and I quickly realized that I had to give at least 10 
toys for one win, as second hand fluffy toys were not all the rage. 
     It was soon apparent to us that Stourton Caundle is a hospitality hot spot, 
and our 15 years in the village have been full of lovely parties and drinks and 
dinners.  The Natives are super friendly, and there is so much support and fun 
during both difficult and good times. 
     We are very sad to be leaving Dairy House and Stourton Caundle, but, 
fear not, we will be regular visitors and you haven’t seen the last of us. 
Penny and David Kirk 

Garden Club Meeting   
‘The Art of Dishevelment’   

 
     The first (and for the time being, only) indoor meeting of the Garden Club since the onset of COVID 
restrictions, took place in the Village Hall under fully COVID compliant conditions on Wednesday 14th 
October. Thirty Club members – the maximum permitted – entered the Hall between the appointed times, 
wearing face coverings, and, having          hand-sanitised, were shown to their pre-arranged seats (separated 
into household bubbles at 2m spacing) by Committee stewards. As the kitchen is closed, no refreshment 
could be served, but members much enjoyed the small bag of chocolates placed on each seat! 
     The talk by Charles Chesshire from Symondsbury Plants and Gardens on ‘The Art of Dishevelment’ 
proved both highly entertaining and very informative, even if one or two members (perhaps those with the 
less dishevelled gardens?) found it slightly chaotic. With his usual boundless energy and seemingly limitless 
knowledge, Charles took us through 500 years of yo-yoing fashion in garden design and maintenance, from 
the strictly formal to the carefully constructed natural, or even the slightly more laissez faire. Certainly, by the 
end of it, several of us felt 
considerably less uncomfortable 
about the more natural aspects of 
our gardens! 
     After questions, our Committee 
stewards again supervised the 
evacuation of the Hall in good order 
via the rear door, whence some 
undertook their duty as citizens by 
supporting business at the Trooper 
while they still could.              
 Filthy Fingers,  



 
NATURALLY THINKING   

By Margaret Waddingham  
 
        Good heavens, Christmas is almost upon us again. And since the last few months have gone past in a bit of a haze and I 
haven’t been able to get out very much, it seems a good time to think back to a heady day in summer. Forgive me if you were 
expecting something a bit holly and ivy-ish but sometimes in the middle of a dull winter’s day, it’s nice to think of summer, so 
here goes.  
        We amble  a great  deal, Genevieve and  I (Genevieve being  my mobility scooter for those who don’t know me), espe-
cially during the warmer months, and it can easily take us an hour to go to the bottom of Rowden Mill Lane and back. One af-
ternoon during the last week in July I was doing just that, pausing every few inches to look more closely at the verges and 
hedges. Most of the more showy flowers were over by then and many of the grasses gone to seed, but the Great Willowherb, 
which has leaves that are more grey than the Rosebay Willowherb, lined the hedge bottoms near what would have been a damp 
place if we had had more rain. In Devon this flower is called ‘Codlins and Cream’, perhaps because the colour of the flower 
resembles a cooked codlin apple mixed with cream. There was some Meadowsweet about still, an almond scented flower that 
used to be picked in great bunches and strewn before a bride. It was also used medicinally because it has the same properties as 
aspirin. 
          The   hedges, the   darkening   green   of   mid   to   late   summer, were festooned with white Bindweed, 
whilst spattered amongst the grasses of the verges were little white and pink Field Bindweed, looking like abandoned tutus. 
These are all of the Convolvulus family. Many of their much better behaved cousins are quite pricey in garden centres. Also fes-
tooned on the hedges was wild Clematis whose creamy flowers turn to little grey mopheads, known as Old Man’s Beard, in the 
autumn, and garlands of Bryony whose green berries turn to gleaming sealing wax red. 
        Now and then I stopped to listen and look. I keep hoping to see hares but they are all out of my range of vision whilst 
sitting astride Genevieve. I like to listen to whatever birds there are around. Several little flocks, probably of meadow pipits, 
danced ahead of me from one side of the road to the other, but at this time of the year not much else was singing apart from 
yellow hammers. There were two of them that day, one nearby and one further away, both seemingly to have forgotten the last 
bit of their song so that it came out as ‘little bit of bread and no’ without the ‘cheese’ bit at the end. Meadow brown butterflies, 
gatekeepers and small whites took off continually, sometimes confusing Genevieve for something that she wasn’t. No other but-
terflies at that time of the day though.  
         I like to listen to the wind when everything else is silent. Much as I admire Rupert Brooke’s poetry, I have never actually 
heard the breeze sobbing in the little trees which was how he described it in his lovely poem about Granchester. Sighing, rush-
ing, moaning, sometimes whining, but I can’t honestly say I have ever heard it sobbing. That probably says more about me than it 
does about Rupert Brooke. Anyway, that particular day it was sighing pleasantly, a particularly satisfying sound on a warm after-
noon. 
 
        About half way along the lane there were more low growing flowers: dainty little Vetches scrambling through the grasses, 
a stray Buttercup or two, white Clover and several clumps of white Deadnettle. Thistles abounded, mainly two sorts - big, 
handsome fellows which I think are the Spear Thistle and a much more slender one with several heads, which may, or may not 
be the Slender Leaf Thistle. I am open to correction because, as you might have guessed, thistles are not my strong point. 
Here and there were the occasional fading stems of Hemp nettle and, at the bottom of the hedge were stiff little Lords and La-
dies with their closely packed berries just on the turn to orange. Some of the bottom berries had been nibbled - insects or mice 
I wondered? In the gateways there were big patches of white daisy-like flowers of Scentless Mayweed. I wonder why they seem 
to prefer gateways? Perhaps because there is less competition from other things. On one side of the road there is a narrow 
patch of Pineapple Mayweed, nothing like the other. It is insignificant and low growing and prefers to be almost on the road it-
self. It smells strongly of pineapples. At the back of the verge Burrs and Teasel stand proud, and almost hidden from view in a 
tangle of grasses were some dainty yellow Meadow Vetchling. Down by the bridge   the lovely blue Chicory still flowered. 
     All this but not a sound of an insect - no grasshoppers madly stridulating or bees humming. 
    At the bottom of the lane I can go no further than the house which stands alone and, still being empty, I turn here and pause. 
At present I enjoy the liberty of sitting on this drive and looking round. On the far side, there were big stands of Purple Loose-
strife by the river and a small pear tree heavily laden with fruit. It was a warm, sunny spot and I watched two robins going back-
wards and forwards between the grass and their nest hidden in the nearby hedge. There is a small, neat rabbit hole in the bank 
beneath this hedge A baby rabbit sat on each of the warm little hummocks on each side of the burrow, dozing. The ears of one 
of these were constantly twitching backwards and forwards and now and then it briefly opened its eyes. It finally hopped away 
through the hedge and not long after, the other followed it.  All young animals have a charm but there is something about a 
baby rabbit that is especially appealing, though I’m not sure farmers share my opinion. It was a satisfactory end to that day’s am-
blings. By now, of course, the hedges have lost their leaves, though still clad with grubby looking Old Man’s Beard and only seed 
heads remain to show the glories gone by. Even so, there will still be things for the careful watcher to see.  
       While trying to come to terms with the diagnosis of Parkinsons for her husband last year, my daughter walked in a wood 
where brightly coloured leaves were falling, ripe nuts were everywhere and fungus of all sorts was growing on fallen trees, and 
she thought, ‘Autumn isn’t the end of things, it’s the beginning of the birth of something new’  
         May you all have a very happy Christmas in spite of everything and let’s hope that we may all look forward to the birth of 
something new.  
 



                                                    

         Garden Tips for December/January 

 
Every year when I see Autumn Crocus out in one of my client’s gardens, I make a mental note that next year I 
must plant them in my own garden.  They are a real delight, so why don’t you try some too?  In the same garden a 
rhododendron has been flowering since October.  The label clearly says ‘Flowers from May to June’!  But as we all 
know from recent years, things don’t always flower when they are supposed to.  Climate change etc etc …. 
So onto some jobs for you; 

 1. Bare root planting of roses, hedging, trees, especially fruit trees.  Not only do the plants cost less but they 
are more likely to get their roots down, be stronger, and planting now means they have all winter to settle 
in. 

2. During mild periods you can continue to lift and divide perennials and plant new stuff – but keep an eye on 
the forecast. 

3. If you have permanent plants in containers that may not be entirely frost proof, either put them somewhere 
sheltered or cover the pot with bubble wrap.  Also remove pot saucers. 

4. You can tidy up summer flowering Clematis (Group 2) or leave.  Late flowering Clematis (Group 3) can be 
cut down to 1ft from January. 

5. Remove Hellebore leaves if you haven’t already done so, and apply leaf mould. 
6. Prune Wisteria, and you can be quite hard on it. Also prune the spectacular Boston Ivy back to its frame. It 

will cover the world if you let it! 
7. Cut back deciduous grasses as soon as you see the new growth appear.  I always forget! 
8. Who doesn’t love a pot of violas?  But they get a bit sad-looking, so deadhead, removing head and stem and 

thus encourage more flowers. 
9. Mulching – you know I’ll mention it at some stage! Keep piling it on. As plants go completely over, clear 

round them and then mulch, using your own make, or bought in. 
10. It’s a good idea to think about winter interest in your garden, i.e scented flowering shrubs and trees. There 

is a scented white Forsythia for instance. Specimen trees; some Silver Birches which don’t get too big look 
beautiful; some crab apples have gorgeous berries that hang on the tree for ages looking like jewels.  
Hamamelis has very scented flowers, although I think it’s rather dull the rest of the year.  The ever faithful, 
tough as old boots Sarcococca is evergreen so looks good all the year round and has delicious flowers. 
Also tough is Osmanthus and the winter Honeysuckle, Winter Beauty.  Then there are the Dogwoods.  
Probably most popular is Sanguinea  Midwinter Fire, but there are now so many more to choose from that 
the list is endless. By having flowering plants through these months you’ll be helping our bees who are 
around on mild days looking for food.  

          Now our winters are milder (mmm, we’ll probably get snow now) I feel you can get out and do all sorts of 
gardening jobs.  There’s nearly always something that needs doing and it keeps you connected to your garden 
and its wildlife, too.  

           Finally, I’m going to talk about looking after our bodies. If you don’t -then you won’t be able to do all of the 
above. All too often I watch gardeners bend from their backs instead of going down onto their knees, using a 
kneeler with handles or knee pads.  I’m guilty sometimes, too! 

      It’s also important to stretch before and after. “Oh, I haven’t got time for that!” But you have to make time.  
Ten minutes before and after, that’s all.  Don’t do the same job for too long.  Dig for a bit and then reach up 
and prune a rose.  You get my drift? 

                                                       Your Garden Guru 

Welcome Club  

    We still remain hopeful that we can have some sort of meeting on 20th January. Of course we 
will be guided by government guidelines and I will contact all members nearer the time. 
     We heard some sad news this November, that Dave Staunton had died. Dave was a very keen 
and valuable member of our club and he especially enjoyed the yearly trips and participated in 
many of the Turkey and Tinsel weekends. He will be sorely missed. 
 

Margaret McKay 



 
Humber 

 
       In these difficult times it is very good for us Stourton Caundlers to count our blessings. Not only do we 
live in lovely country side we also enjoy excellent company. In this small village we have farmers, 
entrepreneurs, gardeners, military types, musicians, singers, engineers, retirees, house wives, house husbands, 
teachers, students, builders, fixers, all sorts of workers you can think of,  an author, an astronomer, a 
publican, a bee keeper, a mathematician, loads of very polite children and of course 
several nutcases. Two of the latter would like to show you a couple of photos of what they have recently 
been up to. 
       Firstly William Webb who has the hobby (actually, occupation) of rebuilding old motor cars. Attached 
are before and after pictures of his latest creation. Fantastic work. This is a 1927 Humber14/40 2/3 seater. As 
you can see from the photos the old wreck is now very smart. Similarly the engine and other mechanical 
parts have been completely refurbished.  
      Secondly Patrick Broxham, who is a meccano nutcase, and who was so impressed with the Humber that 
he had a go at making a scale model of it. The model did work for a while, including the gearbox, steering and 
so forth until some of the bits were needed for new projects. Happily, William's creation is still on the road. 
 
Patrick Broxham 



  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Dear Vinny, 
     The Committee of the Friends of the North Dorset Women’s Refuge have asked that I write to thank you for 
all the hard work involved in sending us such a generous cheque to help our funds after your Harvest Festival 
service. We are most grateful for both the thoughtfulness for us in this  difficult time and the generosity of your 
local congregation and friends. 
     As you will know, the number of families trying to leave behind scenes of domestic abuse has rocketed during 
lockdown and now as we are in lockdown 2 I cannot imagine matters becoming any easier. We know that both 
refuges in North Dorset are full and that those families sheltered there are safe and have experienced professional 
staff to help them come through the turbulent times they have experienced.We can do no more than offer as 
much practical support as we can. 
     Christmas is drawing closer and we hope very much to be able to wrap presents for children and create 
pamper hampers for all the women resident then. At the moment we are flicking through catalogues to see what 
might be possible and within our funding allowance – strange times, with strange ways of achieving our goals! 
Thank you so very much once again and all good wishes from all of us. 

 

 

Sara Jacson Chairman of the Friends of  North Dorset Women’s Refuge 

      Grove Farm House 
        
 Melbury Abbas 
        
 Shaftesbury 



 
NEW YEAR  

By Margaret Waddingham 
 

Once, where all the purple grasses swayed,  
a parchment coloured sheet is spread 

and damp, bronze bracken splays 
upon the sodden ground  
Here, there is no sound.  

The birds, fluffed out against an ageing wind,  
creep to the trees,  

insects stay cocooned in luxury 
and small things curl in sleep 

thick-skinned with summer’s gluttony.  
 

And here, where Vetch and Scabious  
have showed their summer’s bloom,  

there is a stirring in the air.  
The old year turns - 

a budding leaf, a hazel catkin  
lengthens on the bough.  

Now at last a new year hovers in the wings  
and very soon the birds will start again to sing.  

 

 

Be aware - You could have a hedgehog hibernating in your garden. 
  
     Towards the end of autumn, hedgehogs consider the best places to build nests ( called hibernacula ). Favourite 
sites are under hedges and roots of trees, in piles of brushwood, inside compost heaps or underneath timber 
buildings and sheds. The nest itself is ramshackle in appearance but well constructed from old dry leaves, grass and 
vegetation. So please be careful when clearing away small heaps of leaves and cutting down  perennial  plants. Leave 
some until the spring. 
     Don’t Burn Hedgehogs! Traditionally autumn is bonfire time, coinciding with dark nights and ultimately with Guy 
Fawkes celebrations. Many of us enjoy a bonfire, whether it is simply burning garden cuttings, or a more formal 
affair with friends and fireworks.  It is tempting to build bonfires over time, adding more to the pile each day as the 
weeks go by. 
This is also the time of year when hedgehogs go into hibernation.  They do this mainly because their natural food 
supply of invertebrates disappears.  Readymade bonfires act as magnets to hedgehogs.  Piles of brushwood, 
branches, leaves and garden cuttings provide the perfect place under which to build a winter nest as the animal 
begins the task of nest building. 
     Every year, at this time, thousands of hedgehogs across the country are at risk of being burned alive. So, there 
are two simple rules for bonfires: 
Either build it and burn it on the same day or build the bonfires over time and then move it entirely to ignite it. 
 
Jo Williams 
 

 



 

Stourton Caundle Village Website  

 
    You might not be aware that as well as producing the  ‘Stourton Caundler’ magazine, the team 
also runs the Village Website (www.stourtoncaundle.org.uk) – Richard Miles, a member of the 
Caundler Committee, is our webmaster. At present, we feel that the website is a greatly under- 
used resource, and would like to make it more useful to you all. In order to do so, we need your 
help in some of the following ways: 
 

1   There is now a ‘Notice Board’ page where we can post for you notices about forthcoming 
events, items that you wish to re-home(for free or by selling) and other matters of general 
interest to the Village. Please use it. 

2   Although there is not always room in the Magazine to include many photographs to 
accompany articles, we can always post them on the website, and indeed are keen to put up 
photographs of events and other subjects that are of interest to people here. These will 
appear on a new page to be titled ’The Stourton Caundler Supplement.’ So, if you have 
photographs that would fit the bill please submit them. 

3   Should you have any other ideas on how the website could be  developed to be more use to        
the Village, please let us know. 

 
    Furthermore, while the Parish Council now has its own website via Dorset Council, (this will be 
accessible via a link on the Village Website in due course,) where you will be able to find 
information about PC meetings, as well as information from the Dorset Council, at present, this 
links back to the Parish Council page on the Village website where this information is currently 
posted. 
    Please submit any inputs to the Website to 

‘thecaundler@stourtoncaundle.org.uk’ – the same address  for items for the 

Magazine, so it will help if your email contains ‘website’ in the title.   

 

We look forward to hearing from you.   The team.  

VILLAGE HALL ‘100’ CLUB 

MONTHLY DRAW WINNERS 

 

Drawn on 16th October 2020: 

 

     First Prize: £25.00 No.35      Greta Paull 

     Second Prize: £20.00 No.219     Maureen Villiers 

     Third Prize: £15.00 No.210      Mary Carson 

 

     Another annual collection is now complete, and new members’ numbers were included in the November Draw.  Thank 

you so much to all those of you who are supporting the Village Hall with your membership, and also to Delia and Fleur who 

tirelessly work at collecting your money.  We will be giving at least £720 to Village Hall Funds. 

     All you have to do between now and next October is wonder why your number has brought you no luck, and whether you 

would like to set up a standing order so that no-one bothers you at collection time.  Details for this can be found in Issue 162 

of the Stourton Caundler, page 25, or from me. 

     The next two Monthly Draws will be on 16th December 2020 and 13th January  2021. 

 

     

    Anna Oliver 

Drawn on 11th November 2020: 

 

     First Prize: £25.00 No.242  Nic Block 

     Second Prize: £20.00      No.154  Ray Foot 

     Third Prize: £15.00 No.85  Sam Reynolds 



Our Village History - Sir Ivo FitzWaryn 
Part 4 – His Caundle Haddon legacy, 1414 to 1441 
 
There’s an enormous amount that can be written about the life of Sir Ivo and I shall return to that subject in later ac-
counts of our village history but for now I’ll continue with the theme of Sir Ivo’s legacy. 
                 An imaginative suggestion made in Part 3 was that the name Cat Lane honours his legacy in be-
queathing in his will sufficient monies to mend the way linking this village to Lydlinch. This was just one of more than 50 
specific bequests that he made in his will of 6th November 1412. Though he died on the 6th or 7th September 1414 at the 
age of 66 or 67, he may have been quite ill before then as his will was proved on 5th February of that year with Richard 
Whityngton (the famous Dick Whittington, Lord Mayor of London) as an executor. Richard, at the age of about 48, had 
married Ivo’s daughter, Alice in 1402 when she was in her early twenties. 
             I visited the Dorset Record Office soon after it was renamed the Dorset History Centre in 2005 and discov-
ered in their archives a translation of a parchment entitled, “Dorset Inquisition taken at Sherborne, Tuesday before Pu-
rification BVM, 2 Henry V”, which date was interpreted as 29th January 1415. The text came from a court or Inquisition 
held following the death of an important landowner in the county of Dorset – in this case Sir Ivo FitzWaryn. Well nowa-
days all these Inquisitions held in the various English counties and dating from 1320–1480 have been translated and mi-
raculously put online, including the one I came across at the Dorset History Centre. It turns out that Inquisitions of Sir 
Ivo’s estates also took place in the counties of Cambridgeshire, Surrey, Essex, Wiltshire (2) and Somerset given that he 
held property across the land. 
           In August 1402, Sir Ivo made arrangements for some of his estates in Somerset and Wiltshire to pass to his 
daughter, Alice, and her husband, Richard Whittington, and the rest of his holdings to his other daughter, Eleanor, at 
that time the wife of John Chideock. By that time it was clear that he and his wife, Maud who was by then aged about 
54, would produce no male children. So in April 1403, Henry IV granted to his own son John (later Duke of Bedford) 
the reversion after Sir Ivo's death of estates at Wilton, Barford St. Martin and Powerstock, which Ivo held by royal grant 
in tail-male, i.e. they would only stay in the FitzWaryn family if there was a son to inherit. 

 
          Sadly, Alice became ill in 1409 and died in either 1410 or 1411, leaving 
her sister Eleanor Chideock as sole heir to the remainder of their father’s es-
tates that had been transferred to them in 1402. According to the Inquisition at 
Sherborne, when Ivo died he also owned the manors at Lydlinch, Lydlinch Baret 
and Up Cerne, and land at Antioch and Caundle Marsh. It appears that some of 
these including that of Caundle Haddon were managed by Sir John Arundel, 
Lord Maltravers, whilst Ivo lived in London or elsewhere. Ivo’s wife, Maud died 
shortly before him and there is a record that he actually died at Up Cerne: both 
victims of the plague. 
            Eleanor (aka Alianore) appears to have had an eventful life after being 
born at Caundle Haddon around 1384. Her marriage to John Chideock was 
agreed whilst she was still a child and they eventually had two children, John and 
Elizabeth, but he died in September 1415. Remarkably she married a Ralph 
Busshe, Esq. only a few months after her first husband had died. There appears 
to some notoriety surrounding this marriage. He was actually fined the very 
substantial sum of 400 marks for his trespass in neglecting to seek the King’s 
licence to marry her. But I imagine he cared little for this as he had married a 
very wealthy heiress in Eleanor. They eventually had three children, William, 
John and Margery, and he acquired much status becoming MP for Dorset in 
1419 and 1429. She died in December 1433 and all of their 3 children died be-
fore Ralph did so when he passed  away in 1441, the manor of Stourton 
Caundle reverted to  
his stepson, John Chideock. It is almost certain that the 15th-century alabaster 
recumbent effigy in St Peter's Church is that of Eleanor. Although her figure 
must have been later defaced thanks to Henry VIII and the Dissolution in the 

16th Century, you can still see the figurines of her five children: two by her first husband along her left side and the 
other three along the right. 
      During the early years of their marriage, Eleanor and Ralph lived in the Castle in Caundle Haddon, its probable loca-
tion near Court Barton is marked on some early maps. My next article will be about the history of the Castle since it 
has been mixed up in much intrigue and was demolished in the late 16th Century as part retribution for a double mur-
der. It turns out that Eleanor’s husband Ralph also had some involvement in a murder in 1418, the plans for which ap-
pear to have also been hatched in the Castle. More anon. 

                   Richard Miles 



Church News 
 
Once again, as pieces are gathered for the Christmas edition of the Caundler, we are back in a period of 
great uncertainly and unsure what will happen after the 2nd December. We will do our best to keep you all in 
the loop as it affects church. 
      At the end of September, we had a wonderful Harvest Festival.  The church was beautifully decorated 
with autumn flowers and the service, taken by Julian Shardlow, was well supported. As we were not able to 
have the usual harvest produce, people were asked instead to give a donation and thanks to your generosity 
we were able to send £385 to the North Dorset Women’s Refuge.  
      Back in lockdown so the Remembrance Sunday Service was led by Angela Syer at the War Memorial and 
attended by about 60 people.  The names of the fallen were read, and after the silence, the exhortation was 
read and a wreath laid by Terry Taylor.  We then sang the National Anthem before people dispersed.  Once 
again thanks to your generosity, we have been able to send over £200 to the RBL. 
      The church will be open during the day on Wednesdays and Sundays; however, there will be no services 
until the lifting of the lockdown.  
I hope that everyone is able to have a peaceful and safe Christmas. 

Best wishes Vinny 

       
 

SERVICES FOR DECEMBER IN SPIREHILL BENEFICE 
 
Sunday    6th December   10am  Stalbridge   Holy Communion 
Sunday    13th December  11am  Stourton Caundle   Holy Communion 
Sunday    20th December  10am  King’s Stag    Holy Communion 
Sunday     20th December  4pm  Stalbridge   Evening Service 
Sunday     20th December  5pm  Purse Caundle  Carol Service [outside] 
Christmas Eve   Stourton Caundle    Sadly no Carol Service  
Christmas Eve   11.30pm Stalbridge  Holy Communion 
Christmas Day   11am Stourton Caundle  Holy Communion 
Sunday 27th December  8am  Stock Gaylard  Holy Communion 
 
 If anyone has any queries or problems, please do not hesitate to get in touch. 
 
Vinny Taylor Telephone: - 01963 362692 email: - vinny@barleyclose.co.uk 



  
Garden Club  

 
     The last meeting of the Garden Club, in March just a few days before the first lockdown began, feels a long, 
long time ago now. On that occasion, the club’s guest speaker was Andy McIndoe, who entertained us with a talk 
on creative gardening with shrubs. Subsequent meetings, as well as the annual flower and produce show, have had 
to be cancelled as the Covid pandemic has continued to rage.  However, Andy had invited the club to visit his 
own garden just outside Romsey in order to see his ideas put into practice, and twenty eight members and guests 
were able to enjoy a visit there at the end of October. During a long spell of wet weather which extended into 
early November, we were extremely lucky to enjoy a day of sunshine and were able to see the garden at its best.  
As he had explained in March, Andy believes that trees and shrubs provide year-long interest in a way that 
herbaceous borders cannot, and his garden demonstrates this perfectly, particularly in late Autumn when so many 
leaves are changing colour.  The Japanese maples were putting on a special display of vibrant reds, oranges and 
yellow which had club members carefully noting down names for future reference.  Having planted almost 
everything himself over the previous twenty or so years, Andy knew the name of every plant in the garden, and 
proved a perfect host. After this strange, socially-distanced summer, it was a treat to get away from our own 
‘back yards’ and enjoy the opportunity to talk to others about the pleasures of gardening.  Hopefully, it will not 
be too long before we are able to do so again. 
 

Broken Nails 



 

The Caundle Quizzers  
 

1) Who wrote the novels Gone Girl and Sharp Objects?  
 
2) What’s longer, a nautical mile or a mile?  
 
3) Which two musicians collaborated on Another Way To Die, the theme song to 

2008’s 007 Quantum of Solace?  
 
4) Where is the US Masters golf tournament held?  
 
5) What was the name of the tower block where Del Boy and                                                   

Rodney Trotter lived in Only Fools and Horses?  
 
6) Gouda is a popular cheese originating from which country?  
 
7) How many permanent members are there on the UN security council?  
 
8) Name all five Brontë sisters? 
 
9) Anagram. Which film is this, frog had teeth? 
 
10) What score did cricketing legend Don Bradman average as a batsman across his 

career? 

 

Answers  

 
1 Gillian Flynn.  2 Nautical mile (it’s 1.15 miles). 3 Alicia Keys and Jack White. 4  Augusta 
National Golf Club. 5 Nelson Mandela House. 6 The Netherlands.7 Five: China, France, 
Russian Federation, United Kingdom, United States. 8 Emily, Elizabeth, Charlotte, Anne 
and Maria. 9)The Godfather 10) 99.94 
 




