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Happy Birthday to The stourton Caundler  
 

It’s good to see the magazine going from strength to strength as it reaches the eleventh year 
of its production. To celebrate, Tim Villiers asked a mix of former editors and stalwart 
contributors to write a special set of articles that look back over the ten years of the 
magazine’s existence and summarise, thematically, a few of the many topics it has covered. 
 
But how did The stourton caundler start? Former villager and founder member of the 
magazine committee, Michael Place, writes:  
 

“It was felt some years ago that there was little or no cohesion or communication between the 

village clubs and  associations that existed at that time. Lots of individual mail shots and posters 

went up in the village  for all the groups, The Trooper and the Church  but it was a well-

intentioned "scattergun" approach where sometimes  fundraising took place for multiple projects  

at the same time.  The late Tony Bond felt that it would be a good idea to call a meeting of all 

groups to co-ordinate the organisation of the annual Strawberry Fayre. This was the start of the 

Village Events Committee. It was agreed that the funds the Committee raised would go to 

projects requested by the village and Tony very generously gave a sum of money to start such a 

fund.   

 

Tony was also concerned that villagers lacked sufficient information about what was going on, so 

their potential support and use of their talents was being lost. It was agreed that a regular 

village newsletter would be very helpful in bringing the community together and a request was 

made for someone to start the ball rolling. Stella Woodward volunteered to be editor but not of a 

double-sided A4 sheet of paper, which was the original suggestion. Stella’s ideas  were much 

more exciting. She had knowledge of  The  Wriggle Valley  Magazine and  with 

great enthusiasm suggested a similar format for the proposed newsletter. A suitable name was 

suggested and The Stourton Caundler was conceived! The Events Committee and the Parish 

Council contributed to the magazine’s expenses and local advertising was recruited. It was 

agreed that the newsletter would be delivered to all houses in the village free of charge. 

 

Then came the very hard bit: encouraging all the village societies to submit articles about their 

activities in time for a monthly deadline! William Ridding was very helpful in putting  together a 

format for Church news and activities but no one was willing to volunteer to type out and 

arrange the layout for the new magazine until Margaret McKay, who had just moved into the 

village, was approached. She willingly volunteered to help, though still travelling to the home 

counties to work. 

  

So we had an editor, a compiler, a distribution member [Jane Collville] and myself as co-

ordinator.  Other volunteers quickly joined the team and the magazine got underway with many 

of the same kinds of articles that appear  

today. Issue 1 contained a mere 12 pages but the magazine soon grew to 16 or 20 pages. With 

Issue 17 in February 2004, the magazine increased to 24 pages, this becoming the norm from 

June 2005 onwards. The larger size opened up new possibilities and regular articles including 

Farming Life, the Recipe, and Sky at Night which all started up with the February 2004 edition. 

Now with lots of information and full use of IT, how times have moved on since the first reports 

were given to me in handwritten form! 

 

Stella was a very disciplined Editor and set high standards with regard to grammar, layout  and 

typeface which the magazine committee still follows. Margaret in her "retirement" from full-time 

work took on the job of producing The Stourton Caundler and the village is indebted to both of 

them for their major contribution to village life.”  

  
It is difficult, in a few pages, to do justice to the wealth of material that has appeared in 100 
issues of the magazine. Inevitably much has been left out and we apologise to the many 
villagers and aspects of village life left unsung in this supplement. As a former editor, I know 
the hard work involved in producing 10 issues of the magazine a year and am hugely grateful 
to all the committee members who ensure that it continues, to our great benefit as a 
community. I’m sure they would welcome with open arms anyone who thinks they can do 
better! Happy Birthday to the stourton caundler and we look forward to reading you for many 
years to come. 

Caroline Hughes 



Profiling the Stourton Caundlers 
A village survey in 2006 revealed that the most popular article in the magazine was the then regular 

Profile of a Stourton Caundler, which features couples or single people, accompanied by a photo. The 

column’s popularity perhaps reflects how we villagers enjoy nosing into our neighbours’ lives, but I 

prefer to think that we are genuinely interested in learning more about the eclectic mix of people living 

in this friendly community. 

 

Over the ten years of existence of the The Stourton Caundler, 75 profile articles have been written, 

featuring 126 villagers.  Of this number, 98 still live here, 17 have moved away, and, sadly, 11 have 

died. Most of the profiles were written by Judy Vowles and myself, with Sarah Challis, Chris Holdstock 

and Colin McKay further contributors. There have also been  interesting articles in a similar vein 

entitled A Day in the Life Of. 

 

Although we villagers like to refer to ourselves as Stourton Caundlers, the majority of us are not 

indigenous.  In fact very few people are, but some village families immediately spring to mind, 

whether they’ve featured as profilees in this magazine or not. They include the Harris family, including 

Mike Harris (born in Manor Farm), Dave Harris (born in The Retreat), Colin Harris (born at Greenway, 

Rowden Mill Lane), and, of course, Alban, who is now the sixth generation to farm Brunsell Farm. Mary 

Collard; the Knott family; and Bet Toone (now deceased, born in Sunray Cottage) are all born and 

bred Stourton Caundlers, as are several others about whom we have not had the privilege of writing in 

the magazine. 

 

Phil Knott, a born and bred villager, moved from the village just as the magazine was founded. 

However, Phil is certainly still here in spirit, is present at most village functions and has written a 

number of fascinating articles about his Stourton Caundle childhood (featured in Issues 45, 48, 50, 54, 

62, 78, 97 and 98) as well as writing his Book of Stourton Caundle. Do read these if you want to know 

more about village characters and village history. 

 

There are a number of people such as the Paull family and the Lanes who are all but indigenous 

Stourton Caundlers and Oliver Simon at Manor Farm will soon have lived here for half a century, 

buying the farm from the Enid Blyton estate in 1963. 

 

(who are still doing it today!  

A wonderful record of service; 

thank you very much indeed) 



Re-reading the 75 profiles in order to write this article, has reminded me of the fascinating mix of 

people we have in this village and the extraordinary variety of lives experienced.  Did you know that 

Bob Graham was a master horseman and a riding instructor with the Royal Corps of Transport? He 

received several trophies from the Queen and regularly performed at the Royal Tournament. Judy 

Vowles, one-time treasurer and profiler for this magazine, also had an equestrian connection with 

royalty by showing Arab horses at Buckingham Palace, but later changed direction completely by 

farming deep in the African bush in Zimbabwe, from where she wrote a column for the UK Farmers’ 

Weekly, entitled “Letter from Zimbabwe”. 

 

We have several writers in the village. Sarah Challis we regard as our own popular novelist, many of 

her books being set locally.  Margaret Waddingham is another, still writing freelance stories and articles 

about natural history, but fortunately she does the latter for love for The Stourton Caundler! 

 

There are several musicians here too.  Amongst others, Terry Taylor and his talented jazz 

improvisations on the clarinet springs instantly to mind, as does Ben Bennett, pop guitarist. 

 

Being a rural community, of course we have numerous folk connected with agriculture in some way.  

Apart from the Harris, Knott, Rowland, and Simon (now retired) farmers, Rob Mitchell is in the livestock 

haulage business, Cyril Young stalks deer and does agricultural drainage systems, Clive Jones is an 

agricultural engineer, Julia Trim is much involved with the Gillingham and Shaftesbury Show, John 

Waltham (ex-farmer) helps Alban Harris with his Christmas turkeys and the list goes on. 

 

Our historic and ancient church of St Peter is well administered and maintained, but not without the 

quiet, but hardworking, efforts of our two dedicated churchwardens, Jane Colville and Gill Sanders and 

their team on the Parochial Church Council.  Jane and Gill have been in office for eleven and nine years 

respectively and deserve a special mention. 

 

We have doctors, nurses, teachers, charity workers, artists, agricultural workers, gardeners, 

accountants, shop workers, actors, business people, farmers, writers, builders, civil servants, 

engineers, scientists, plumbers, office staff, musicians, speech therapists, retirees from any of these 

occupations and more. 

 

And there are those other interesting villagers who were profiled in the magazine but sadly are no 

longer with us.  I wish I could mention everyone, but people like Eddie Stocker (late of Woodrow Farm), 

Rosemary Julius, a bell-ringer, and founder member of the Garden Club, Maggie Buckler, a district 

nurse who master-minded the children’s Play Area and Frank Palmer, are among the most prominent. 

 

I can’t do much justice to anyone in this article and there are so many Stourton Caundlers I would have 

liked to mention if space permitted, so try to get hold of back copies from the current magazine 

committee if you wish to read more about the diverse mix of interesting people living in our midst.  

Let’s hope more of you will express willingness to be profiled in future.  Whether you’ve roamed the 

world or grown up locally, each and every one of you has a story to tell and the village wants to hear it! 

Stella Woodward 

 



An eventful place to live 
Browsing through past copies of The Stourton Caundler, it is astonishing how much has gone on in our 

village over the past ten years. When the magazine started there were already many flourishing clubs 

and societies who listed their meetings in the half page Village Diary.  Now the Diary takes the whole 

back page, and there seems to be something on nearly every day of every month. 

 

The first anniversary edition of 2003 listed the Sports Club, which is still going strong and continues to 

be run by the tireless Gerry Holdstock, with new recruits for bowling and badminton and table tennis. 

There was also a Jogging Club ‒ but who jogged with whom, for how long and where, I shall never know. 

They had packed up by November of that year.  

 

We seem to be a sportier village now, with a cycling group formed by Chilterns-trained newcomer, Tom 

Eden, as well as a walking group, and Pilates classes in the Village Hall twice a week, and popular Short 

Mat Bowling run by Colin McKay. The Stourton Caundler Golfers continue to enjoy their yearly match 

day, combining competitive golfing with a lot of fun, and the past few summers there have been very 

successful and competitive tennis tournaments run by Wendy and David Keenan.  

  

The Garden Club was very well-established 10 years ago, with the annual Flower Show run on traditional 

lines. Over the decade we have seen a change of leadership and lately the club has grown and flourished 

under the inspired chairmanship of Nikki Hale and secretary, Win Gillard. We must be a keen bunch of 

gardeners in the village these days, because we flock to hear the wide range of speakers, and enjoy 

visits to local gardens. The Flower Show is still an annual event and is one of the occasions when the 

village comes together to enjoy the fun of competing and admiring other people’s efforts. The standards 

are as high as ever. 

 

Over the past year, there has been a revival of the allotments, with groups of villagers joining together 

to bring all the allotment plots back into production.  John Waltham is the architect of this renewed 

interest and has done a lot of hard work to encourage, instruct and inspire his fellow workforce.  We now 

dig and hoe to our heart’s content, within sight and sound of the children playing in the beautifully 

designed play park, which is a lasting monument to the huge contribution made to the village by the 

much missed Maggie Buckler. 

 

The Welcome Club is also flourishing ten years down the line, run these days by Paul Lane.  A decade 

ago it was organised very ably by Larry Skeats, then landlord of The Trooper, and Olive Graham, who 

are both still loyal members of the Club. Christmas bazaars and Christmas Lunch outings, Jumble Sales, 

cake stalls, raffles and Bring and Buys have continued over the years, giving enjoyment and a sense of 

community to our village. As well as interesting speakers, the club has enjoyed some wonderful outings 

over the past decade, including the famous Turkey and Tinsel trips, involving a lot of food, drink and 

dancing and goodness knows what else. 2005 was the memorable year the coach got snowed in on the 

way to Newquay!  Helen Bennett and Colin and Margaret McKay have been stalwart organisers and their 

good humour and kindness have made the Welcome Club exactly what it says it is on the tin.  

 

Over the decade the Events Committee and others have organised fund raisers like Car Treasure Hunts, 

Safari Suppers, Duck Racing, Sports Days, Valentine and St George’s Day dances, Jazz dances, Big 

Breakfasts, Dog Shows and carol singing.  The Strawberry Fayre has been something to look forward to, 

and rather as the summers of one’s childhood always seemed to be sunny, didn’t the sun always shine? 

It certainly didn’t on the Car Boot Sale of two years ago, when it rained all day. 

 

The Christmas Markets, inaugurated in 2005, were magical.  I remember taking a tiny grandchild, past 

its bedtime, down the dark and frosty street to the brightly lit stalls outside The Trooper, and coming 

home with a Christmas wreath and a turkey and having seen Father Christmas on his sleigh! 

 

The Jubilee street party of 2002 and the Royal Wedding party of last year were equally memorable, with 

the street closed and generations of families coming to join the celebrations,  the village beautifully 

decorated and the tables groaning with food. Manor Farm, in the heart of the village, has thrown its 

gates open for garden visits, tennis and wonderful cream teas, thanks to the hard work and generosity of 

Sue and Oliver Simon.  

 

On 1 January 2005, John Kewley and others on the Events Committee of the time, launched the Charity 

Soapbox Derby, which, as he predicted, was to become a major spectacle in the North Dorset Event 

calendar, attracting entrants from far and wide, and crowds of spectators to watch the fun.   

 



There are so many other things to remember and include – including the Village Hall itself, run so 

efficiently by Vinny Taylor and her team.  It provides the venue for the fabulous bi-annual Village Revue, 

organised by John Waltham and Mark Paull, which has uncovered some terrific home-grown talent and 

unleashed some terrible jokes.  The Hall has been converted to a cinema for Moviola nights, and the 

wonderful Dorset Food Screenbites, and was home to the ambitious Book Festival of November 2009, 

the  brainchild of Tim Villiers. The 100 Club, run by Anna Oliver with the help of Fleur Miles and Delia 

Lane, continues with its monthly draw, which contributes to the upkeep of the village hall.   

 

The members of the Events Committee over the past decade have provided the village with some 

wonderful entertainment and contributed so much to the happiness of our community. We owe them all 

a huge debt of gratitude. Jane Colville, Jane Onslow, Harry Dike, Allan and Stella Woodward, Richard 

Miles and the indefatigable McKays seem to have served in various capacities on various committees for 

the whole decade. Margaret McKay deserves special thanks for all she has done for the children of the 

village over the last 10 years, organising outings and coach trips and introducing Maypole dancing to a 

new generation. Everything Margaret has a hand in turns out to be fun.  

 

Today a visitor might see the village sleeping in the 

spring sunshine, the street empty and quiet.  Were 

they to go into The Trooper for a beer and pick up a 

copy of The Stourton Caundler,  they would be 

surprised to discover just how much goes on here.  

Sarah Challis 

Our living history 
 

The magazine has been a repository for many interesting articles relating to the history of our village 

over the past ten years and it continues to act as a record of English village life in the early 21st Century. 

To ensure this record is kept for posterity, the first 96 issues of the magazine have now been hard bound 

in nine volumes and these will shortly be lodged in the parishes collection of the Dorset History Centre in 

Dorchester. 

 

The name of the village 

The February 2004 issue was the first to contain a historical note, this being on the origin of the term 

'Caundle' by Colin and Margaret McKay, mentioning that it was termed 'Candele' in the Domesday Book. 

This drew a reply from Michael Place in the 'Letters' section of the next issue in which he gave many 

more details. It turns out that the area which eventually formed S.C. was originally ‘Candel Malherbie’, 

which on passing to the de Haddon family in 1202 became ‘Caundle Haddon’ in 1275. Once ownership of 

the land changed again to the Stourton family in 1461, the name morphed into ‘Caundle Stourton’. In an 

editorial by Peter Richards in November 2006, he touched on the history of the Stourton family who 

finally sold the estate to Henry Hoare, the banker, in 1717. Much historical information can be found by 

way of a brief history on the village website at: http://stourtoncaundle.org.uk/scpage3.htm 

 

Earlier History 

The name of the Old Chapel (located at the rear of Manor Farm) was found in the will of Sir Ivo 

Fitzwaryn (1343-1414), who was lord of the manor from 1361; it referring to the “Chapel of St. Andrew, 

Caundell Haddon”. We also have an account of the connections between the pantomime, Dick 

Whittington and our village; Richard Whityngton having married Alice, the daughter of Sir Ivo Fitzwaryn. 

They would have lived at the 'Castle', which up until the late 16th century stood on Court Barton near 

Manor Farm. In April 2008, Tim Villiers contributed an article on the history of tithes in the village 

including a copy of a tithe map dated 1840. Other maps dating from about 1570, 1709 and 1798 have 

also appeared, the latter tracing field boundaries also visible as lines in the crops as photographed from 

space. 

 



More recent times 

The village Friendly Society was formed in 1836. One of its many activities was the Oak Apple Day 

procession, a photo of which taken on 29 May 1922 appeared in the April 2006 issue and which has 

also been reproduced in the book, "Yesterday's Country Village" by Henry Buckton. This book contains 

other photos of the village, some taken by Jo Walden, the village photographer. In a subsequent 

conversation I had with Annie Bealing she said that she was in the front group of children shown in the 

photo. See also Annie’s special poem "Only Me" in October 2006. The stave or ‘club stick’ was one 

symbol used by Friendly Societies: John Waltham in an article about ‘Stave Dancing’ points out that 

the village was the home of three such dances. 

 

Phil Knott has contributed many articles in which his uncle, Frank Palmer has a number of mentions. 

Phil’s six-part series entitled, "A 1950s Stourton Caundle Childhood" began in November 2006 and is a 

fascinating read. He also wrote about Hayes Cottage, which his grandfather rented from Baker Hayes 

during the 1930s and 40s.  

 

Rosemary Julius wrote of her reminiscences from August 1947 onwards; the year she and  

her sister Helen arrived in the village. Annie Bealing and Bet Toone were two well-known village 

characters, the lives of whom were described in obituaries published in February 2009. Larry Skeats, 

with Sue, as publican at The Trooper was for many years a larger than life figure having hung up his 

crook as one of the last traditional downland shepherds in 1993 and moved here in 1997 (see his 

book, A Shepherd’s Delight published in 2001, which includes a chapter about The Trooper).  

 

“The Trooper” and the “Katherine Wheel” 

The magazine has hosted a debate as to the origin of The Trooper. Following a change in the licensee 

at the pub when Roger and Rachel Paull took over from Richard Soar, Michael Place commented that 

"In September 1770 a license to sell liquor was granted to John March at the sign of The Katherine 

Wheel in Stourton Caundle (now The Trooper)”. It seems that Michael was jumping to conclusions too 

readily. A later article by John Kewley asked “Where do Troopers come from?” Here he muses on the 

origin of the name The Trooper Inn and also the long-gone Catherine Wheel which is a separate pub, 

and speculates that it is likely to be a corruption of "Cat and Wheel" (re. Cat Lane and The Wheel). 

More research is clearly needed. 

 

Lest we forget 

The names on the war memorial have been remembered in several articles. Michael Place identified 

their regiments, and where and when each man died; Harry Osmond being the first to lose his life on 

26 October 1914 at the age of 39 off the west coast of South Africa. An article by Father Nigel Orchard 

about Thomas James Caddy was written following his visit to the Menin Gate in Flanders and one by 

Michael Place on completion of his research mentioning that an album with all the details is now kept 

in the Church. Phil Knott also remembered Stanley Haimes who died as a prisoner of war in Burma in 

1943 aged 28. 

 

Parish Council and  village surveys 

The magazine includes regular reports on the meetings of the Parish Council including planning 

decisions.  For instance, in the summer of 2002, one such report said that the developer of Brunsell 

farmyard (now named Drove Close) was to rebuild the churchyard wall (to the east of the church) to 

include a set of steps for access.  The steps never materialised and so folk from the Close have ever 

since had to undertake a much longer and roundabout walk to reach the church entrance. Proposed 

developments of the Old Knackers Yard in Stokes Lane have been turned down several times but we 

now have Joe Harris well established in his carpentry business on that site. The development of the 

Play Area was first mooted at the meeting in September 2004. Thanks to the Parish Council and a 

clutch of dedicated volunteers, it was opened in the summer of 2006 A survey for the Parish Plan was 

conducted in late 2007 and the results compared with earlier surveys of 1991 and 2001. It was found 

that 40% of people have lived in the village for five years or fewer,  partly due to the marked rise in 

population from 377 to about 450 during this 16-year interval, and to more youngsters having arrived 

as a proportion. In recent years the Annual Parish Meeting has been held in mid-May, the report of 

which may become an historically important record in future years. 

Richard Miles 



Farming and rural life 
Farming and rural life topics have flavoured many an issue of The Stourton Caundler over the 
ten years since its inception.  There have been articles on cider making, alcohol produced from 
crops to fuel your car, livestock haulage, keeping hens or goats and Janie Harris’s tactics on 
how to escape from the Rowlands’ fast advancing steers (steer clear is my advice!) But no-one 
has contributed as much as Anne Rowland in the series of informative articles she wrote about 
the farming calendar and some of the agricultural practices used at Caundle Farm. 
 
Anne and Nick Rowland and their son, Jack, farm beef cattle, sheep and crops for feed.  Any 
farming routine varies enormously with the vagaries of our unpredictable weather and Anne 
addressed some of the trials and tribulations of diversified farming when anything and 
everything can happen simultaneously. 
 
At Caundle Farm, lambing is one of the most stressful times of the year, as ewes so often 
require assistance and lambs might initially need help suckling.  Most lambs are born during 
the first quarter of the year, peaking in mid-January: one year 150 ewes lambed in 10 
exhausting days (and nights!). Tails and “bits” are ringed, various vaccinations are 
administered and the flocks moved out to grass around March, with the sale of the first lambs 
in April weighing upwards of 40kg. Sheep need regular foot checks as they have a propensity 
for foot disease and shearing usually takes place in June, helping to prevent flesh-eating 
maggots. The rams are returned to the ewes in August, wearing a coloured raddle to detect 
when they have served which ewe, and around five months later the process starts with 
lambing again. 
 
The Rowlands’ beef cattle herd comprises Limousin, Charolais and Simmental breeds.  The 
beginning of calving overlaps with the end of lambing. As with lambing, assistance is 
sometimes needed and cows can be very protective!  In beef farming, the calves suckle from 
their mothers for 6 – 8 months – producing quality meat is what it’s all about. The Rowlands 
keep their own bulls, rather than using artificial insemination (AI). They are put with the cows 
from May onwards, in the hope that they will reimpregnate the cows to calve again within a 
year, the gestation period being nine months. The best heifers are kept for on-breeding, with 
the rest of the beef cattle going to slaughter when they have attained the required weight 
(700 – 900 kg) and age (24 - 36 months).  Year-end sees the cattle being brought into the 
barns, a process which can involve many a mishap and simultaneously the calves will be 
weaned ‒ always a stressful and noisy time on any cattle farm. To see if the bulls have done 
their job, pregnancy testing now takes place.  Weak or barren cows might now have to be 
culled.  Bulls might need to be sold on, to prevent inter-breeding. 
 
When a new young bull arrives on a farm one can never be sure of his temperament.  One 
year Nick briefly had to be hospitalised after being knocked out whilst checking his cattle – he 
has no recollection, but the most probable explanation is a playful young bull. 
 

 
Towards the end of the year, the bulls are segregated and the cattle returned to the barns 
again for winter, feeding off silage, straw, beans and barley. They will be wormed and their 
feed augmented as their pregnancy advances and thus the annual cycle repeats itself. 
 
The Rowlands also grew five acres of potatoes which has now ceased due to the farm 
increasing in other areas. They also grow much of their own cattle feed, including grass for 
silage, hay, winter and spring barley, feed beans, oats and wheat.  Some cereals (depending 
on grade) are also sold on for milling. 
 



In the centre of our village at Manor Farm, Oliver Simon retired from dairy farming in 
spring 2004 and sold his New Zealand-bred herd of some 150 Friesians.  The herd had 
been bred over 40 years and left Oliver and Sue Simon without their own livestock. Since 
then some 500 acres are in arable crops with the remaining acres let to a neighbouring 
dairy farmer, leaving just one dairy herd in Stourton Caundle. 
 
Alban and Helen Harris’s dairy herd at Brunsell Farm comprises mainly Holstein/Friesian 
cross and back in May 2006, Alban agreed to be interviewed in his new milking parlour. At 
any one time Alban will milk upwards of 120 cows, the others being in a rest period.  
Ideally a cow will calve once a year – essential for the production of milk!  Unlike the 
Rowlands, Alban mainly uses AI to impregnate his cows – top grade sperm being cheaper 
than top grade bulls.  Nine months later the cow calves and comes into milk and our dairy 
farmer is in business.  The calf will suckle to get the vital colostrum for a couple of days 
and thereafter will be bucket fed. Meanwhile, the mother returns to the milking parlour and 
a good cow will peak at about 55 litres a day, around 60 days after calving.  Quality and 
quantity of milk is what dairy farming is all about. 
 
Soon Alban will be back with his AI glove on again and hopefully there will be another 
pregnancy even while the cow is milked twice daily. I visited Alban one afternoon in the 
milking parlour and was amazed at the technology available to assist busy dairy farmers.  
Cows amble in in groups of 22 and slot themselves into a framework with their rumps to 
the central pit and their noses near an individual feeding trough. Alban will tap into a 
computer the cow’s tag number and, according to the lactation stage and milk production 
of that particular cow, the requisite amount of feed will fall into her individual feeder. When 
the individual milk flows lessen, the suction cups will fall off the cow’s teats and they’ll 
wander out, to be replaced by the next eleven cows on each side.  Alban can milk 60 – 80 
cows per hour like this, depending of course on the cows’ yields. 
 
Alban and Helen also diversify their farming by raising 3000 turkey chicks each year for the 
Christmas market, with Stourton Caundlers assisting with the turkey plucking and 
consumption! 
 
The magazine reminds us that even though farmers are their own bosses and work in the 
fresh air, theirs is a lifestyle 24/7, 365 days a year. It has to be a vocation, doesn’t it?  
Otherwise, who’d be a farmer? 

Stella  Woodward 



Church and change 
The past ten years has seen many changes in the life of the village and during this time our village 

church has been involved in many celebratory events. It has also, hopefully, continued to provide 

respite and a quiet place for those turbulent times in one’s life. 

 

The biggest change in the life of our village church in the past ten years has been moving deanery . 

At that time we were fortunate to have  Canon Anthony Molesworth living in our village to officiate 

at many of the church services. His sermons were most interesting, especially his anecdotes about 

his work in Africa which he obviously loves. Some of these reminiscences appear in early issues of 

The Stourton Caundler.  In December 2002 Canon Molesworth celebrated the 55th anniversary of 

his ordination to the priesthood. 

 

We had previously belonged to the Sherborne Deanery (the Caundles with Folke and Holwell‒ the 

Rev Derek Hillierr) but it was felt that it had too many parishes for one priest to look after. So both 

Stourton Caundle and Purse Caundle were added to the Blackmore Vale Deanery under the guidance 

of the Rev William Ridding. This was to be a temporary move for five years to see how we 

progressed. Our new rector gradually introduced changes in our pattern of worship and under his 

guidance we have continued to move forward, albeit at first rather reluctantly. In 2007 the new 

Benefice of Spire Hill came into being. This is composed of four parishes including our own, plus 

Purse Caundle, Kings Stag with Stock, and Stalbridge. 

 

Under William’s influence we have held a number of our church services outside during the spring 

and summer. Sue and Oliver Simon at Manor Farm are usually pleased to act as hosts for our 

Rogation service in May or for the Lammas service in July. We have also welcomed the kind 

hospitality of other local farms. Everyone seems to enjoy a change of venue and to appreciate God’s 

work in our beautiful village. 

 

Since belonging to the Spire Hill Benefice we have come to know our fellow parishioners in 

neighbouring parishes. It was under William’s influence that we began our Petertide walk at the end 

of June between Purse Caundle and our village. This started about ten years ago and takes place 

every two years. It usually involves walking, talking, sharing a lunch up at Haddon Lodge and after a 

service of thanksgiving, a very enjoyable cream tea at Edward and Ethne’s farmhouse at Purse. 

(Next one will be next year). 

 

Our church has held many village weddings during the past 10 years. On one of these occasions in 

February 2008, Canon Molesworth’s daughter was married. No posh car for Anna, she walked to 

church in her wedding dress and wellies!  

 

We have sadly had to say goodbye to village friends. Both Helen and Rosemary Julius were busy 

people in our parish. They were very generous with their support, promoted bell ringing and 

provided funds to buy furniture and hymn books, etc. Another stalwart of our church has been Mary 

Screen who used to live at Number 14 Brimble. She was a regular worshipper and participated in 

our annual Remembrance Day services in her WRAF uniform. Due to failing health she now resides 

in a care home in Yeovil but still speaks of village life and receives copies of the magazine. 

 

We have opened our church to other events such as the summer musical evenings given by Ingrid 

and Alan Chalcroft from Stalbridge, and also hosted their ‘Hallelujah chorus’. Other  musical events 

have included a visit from the Taylors’ daughter’s choir from London. More recently we enjoyed 

Christmas celebrations with John Waltham and Helen English, whose ‘For Pence and Spicey Ale,’ 

accompanied by Harry’s homemade mulled cider, sent everyone home warm and merry.  

Every year our church displays the many talents of the flower arrangers in the village with flower 

festivals and themed displays. This is especially welcome in the summer when the church is filled 

with delightful fragrance and colour. It is a lovely place to sit and relax on a hot day. Some of our 

arrangements have included a village organisations theme and more recently we had a display of 

beautiful hand-sewn quilts,  revealing the talent and expertise of villagers.  

 

In 2009 the church tower was deemed unsafe and in need of repair. Although the Parochial Church 

Council was concerned about the expense of the repairs, we need not have worried because as usual 

the village  rallied to the occasion. Under the leadership of Tim Villiers, many fundraising events 

took place. Among the highlights, Sarah Challis our resident village author and a member of our 

congregation entertained us on a summer evening with her memoirs and tips for budding authors. 

We were also probably the first church to host an evening with Julian Fellowes before he became 

even more famous with ‘Downton Abbey’.  Gerry Holdstock extracted grants from various church 

organisations and within a year, the money was found.  



Work on the church tower began in 2010. The scaffolding provided some of the PCC, under guidance 

from the church architects, with access to some interesting parts of our tower building including our 

‘Hunky Punks’ a lovely ‘Somerset’ word for the four grotesques on each corner of the tower. While 

repairs were underway, we couldn’t ring our bells because of the safety hazard. I am pleased to say that 

under the continued guidance of our bell captain, Clive Jones, we still have our regular team of bell 

ringers who meet for practice every Monday evening. There are times when we could do with more 

ringers so all aspiring campanologists are welcome to come along! 

 

September heralds the annual cycle ride when the lanes of Dorset are busy with cyclists of all ages trying 

to visit as many churches as possible in a day. We are lucky to have the organisational skills of Olivia 

Bastable in ensuring that this event continues and our intrepid village cyclists, including Richard Miles 

and Stella Woodward.  

 

For the past two years our village church has encouraged villagers to create an ‘advent window’ display, 

an idea  introduced by Eric and Dee Dummett and Julian and Anita Shardlow after their visit to Yorkshire 

at  Christmas. The church hosts an advent window workshop to which all the village are invited and the 

end result has been delightfully decorated and lit village windows during the dark month of December. At 

our  annual Christmas carol service,  we have admired the beautiful ‘stained glass’ window made by the 

children of Bishop’s Caundle School, which has since made us stained glass windows for Easter and 

Harvest Festival. It is lovely to have this link with the school and last Christmas we were able to host its 

annual carol service. 

 

As we anticipate the next ten years, our church would like to provide more activities for village children. 

We have already held Mothering Sunday workshops and a crafts session during the summer holidays. 

Many children enjoyed these activities, especially the bread- making session last summer. If anyone has 

any ideas for future activities please contact the churchwardens! 

 

On behalf of the PCC and all the church members a grateful thanks to William, our rector, who has been 

unstinting in his work in providing his unique pastoral care and guidance ‘through ‘all the changing 

scenes of life’ in our village during the past ten years. The magazine is also grateful for the contribution 

William makes to each issue.  

Gill Sanders 

Trooper tales 
 

What a task and where to start?  How can I hope to embody all 

that our pub has been, is and, thankfully, still can be for our 

village? But looking back through the last 99 issues of this 

magazine a picture emerges of an essential village resource, 

focus and friend. 

 

Whilst the village at one time had three public houses, (a 

second was housed at Gwyers in the 19th Century and, I 

believe, the third may have been at Triangle Cottage far 

earlier). According to an article by Michael Place in Issue 18: 

“In September 1770 a license to sell liquor was granted 

to John March at the site of the Katherine Wheel [now 

The Trooper]. Total cost of the surety [bond] was 

£20.00, which was a very large amount of money in 

those days! The conditions were: 

‘Do and shall for one year from 29 Sept 1770 maintain 

good Order and Rule within said house; also shall keep the true Assize and measure in his Pots, Bread and 

otherwise and shall not permit any unlawful plays or Games to be used in his said house, or in his out-

houses, Garden, Orchard or other his Ground nor suffer any person to be or remain there tippling or drinking 

contrary to law, or willingly harbour in his said house, Barns, Stables or elsewhere, any Rogue, Vagabond, 

Sturdy Beggar or other Notorious Offender whatsoever, but in all things shall well and truly behave himself 

as a Victualler ought to do’.” 

Oh dear, well the less we linger on that the better! 

 

So, as the magazine came into being, in residence at the pub were, Larry and Sue Skeats. In issue 2 Larry quotes 

the poem The Village Pub, by John F Angus: 

‘So as you sit in comfort, about to sup your ale, 

Just glance up at those rafters, before you start your tale, 

‘Cos up there on those beams, chopped out of English Oak 

Our history lies recorded, etched in dust and smoke.’ 

 



Larry and Sue were, alas, coming to the end of their nine years at the pumps and all agreed they would be a 

very hard act to follow. Under their charge The Trooper not only entered The Good Pub Guide and Quiet Pint 

guide but also was awarded recognition from CAMRA for the high standards of their ‘real ales’.  

 

By Issue 6 we find a new face at the bar. Richard Soar was new to the role of publican and, whilst lasting only 12 

issues from January 2003 to March 2004, he did in his short time, make his mark on the place. Clearing much of 

the back land to establish more of a ‘garden’, improving the old kitchen and loos and establishing provisions we 

still avail ourselves of today.  

 

It was Richard who, we learn in Issue 10, with Margaret McKay, established the May Day celebrations in the 

village around a pole with a rotating crown crafted by Jimmy Eeles and provided by Richard Hedditch and Karl 

Buckett, at Richard’s commission.  He also began to make food more of a focus and ran the first of what have 

now become a regular feature in our calendars, themed food evenings, with a Curry Night and Seafood Sundays.  

 

As mentioned, Richard leaves us in Episode 18 [sorry! ISSUE] to make way for Roger and Rachel Paull who had 

hankered after the place for some time… Under their auspices, The Trooper went from strength to strength. 

Coming together as a community for entertainment, music and song had always been an important feature for 

the good times had in our hostelry and, in their three years at the bar, the Paull family took this to a new level. 

Amongst the many things we have to thank them for are (not necessarily in everyone’s order of importance); an 

inside ladies loo, beer and music festival, space to boogie in, a regular pub quiz, continuing yearly folk festival 

and folk evenings run by John and Mandy Waltham, a thriving skittle and darts culture, a golf society, great food 

from Jacqui King, a portable and professional outside bar for all village functions and, when mentioning village 

functions we have to, of course, mention both the Soap Box Derby and Village Olympics events. Both these last 

could not have come into being without the support of The Trooper and enthusiasm of its publicans, and in 

consequence, much needed money would not have been raised through the Events Committee for valuable 

village causes.  

I have often thought that running a successful pub is a bit like playing Premier League football ‒ a career where 

you have to be constantly at the top of your game, sparkling, entertaining, talented and cut out for. For this 

same reason it is hard to keep it up. Even the redoubtable Mr Skeats had to stop for a rest… 

 

So in Episode 46, lasting a good three years, we find Roger and Rachel passing to Kevin and Zena, who (with a 

family half the size of the one they have now) ably stepped up to the game. Possibly it is Zena’s long experience 

in running a children’s nursery, who can say, but un-fazed by the challenges of running such an establishment 

and keeping it at the centre of village life they have, in turn, made their mark, their own on-going improvements 

and established their own ‘traditions’, alongside maintaining those we find such fun. 

 

The Beer Festival continues to be a success as do the Folk Weekend and evenings with the addition of Terry 

Taylor’s Jazz Sundays, very welcome and well attended. Themed food evenings of Thai, Tapas, Italian and Irish 

[?], often with guest village chefs are a regular occurrence and quickly sell out.  

 

With Jacqui still at the stove, evening and lunchtime food provision has reached new highs of deliciousness and 

Friday night Fish ‘n’ Chips is a regular must for many. In Issue 64 we were all delighted to share in their joy at 

winning the 2009 Taste Of Dorset ‘Best Local Pub’ Award. Kevin and Zena continue to support village functions 

and events with their outside bar and catering, skittle and darts teams, regular music events and quizzes, special 

occasion parties, maypole and morris dancing continuing to ensure the vibrancy of our village endures. 

 

As Peter Richards ably puts it in Issue 64: 

“Social changes happen all the time but these have accelerated enormously over the last 60 years, 

brought about by two world wars, the motor car, and technological advancements in communication. 

Stourton Caundle is an out of the way place and over the years has lost its school, bakery, dairy, post 

office, store and petrol pump, with nothing to show they ever existed save some house names. For any 

community to survive, its inhabitants need to be able to get together, communicate, and relax in each 

other’s company. Fortunately we have our church, village hall and our ‘local’, each fulfilling different 

functions. Nowadays many pubs have become restaurants, gastro-pubs, or places where people gather 

to watch football on television whilst downing as much drink as they can in the shortest possible time. 

The Trooper has managed to survive as none of those, and is a watering hole for all sections of the 

community…..it hosts all the things a good local might be expected to provide,…..The Trooper’s landlords 

bear a great burden of responsibility for this.” 

 

The Trooper News, until recently a regular feature in the magazine and one that has appeared in all but a few 

issues, helps to keep the community up-to-date on all current and future events and happenings. A pub is a 

facility many crave when seeking a home and it helps to maintain Stourton Caundle’s reputation as such a 

desirable place to be, as does this magazine. I could now drone on about the impact of such provisions on house 

prices but I prefer to focus on the less calculable value of such things. Community. Invaluable. Priceless.  

     Deanne Tremlett 



What a talented lot! 
 

As an artist myself and , as many of you do and should count yourselves the same, I know the value of 

a creatively nurturing environment. Throughout history creative people have come together in both the 

most likely and unlikely of places to support and inspire each other.  Little could I have known, when 

moving here nearly 10 years ago, the host of creativity and talent that existed in such a small place.  

Luckily, we have this publication [an extremely creative endeavour in itself] to publicise, report, focus 

and heap praise upon this creativity, in all its forms. From the very youngest to the very oldest, the 

most inexperienced to the expert, the amateur to the professional. 

 

Sifting through the pages of the last 99 issues of The Stourton Caundler, it is wonderful to see and 

experience the value placed upon creativity by the community of this village. We could all do with some 

time, now and then, to consider the aesthetics of our lives and how they may be helping or hurting us. 

Our environment affects us immeasurably, and this I mean in more than just an ecological sense.  

 

In a society focussed increasingly as it is on achievement and monetary gain, it is interesting to point 

out that the arts tourism generated by the biennial Dorset Art Weeks brings over a million pounds to 

the county that would otherwise not be spent here.  

 

Creativity comes in so many forms, but it always enhances our experience of life. Whether we are 

creating ourselves or experiencing it first or second hand.  The Stourton Caundler celebrates it all.  

From Holli Bastable performing at The Albert Hall in 2002 to Carolyn Corlett’s masterful performance in 

“The Secret Lives of Henry and Alice” in the Village Hall last year.  The children’s front cover 

illustrations jostle beautifully with the more experienced works of local artists and photographers. 

Poetry abounds from all corners, some touching, beautiful, funny. Profiles reveal the wealth of 

knowledge and ability held here in our homes. Performances, concerts, plays, craft and art exhibitions, 

all well attended and reviewed within these pages. A creative community fostering new creativity in the 

community. In the young and the old. Enhancing all lives. Broadening horizons. Opening eyes, ears and 

hearts. 

 

Among the regular creative contributions to the magazine there are the front cover images, notably 

those by Dee Dummett, Ben and Helen Bennett, Fleur and Richard Miles, Carolyn Finch and Alan Peters, 

children’s illustrators Leah Meeks, Madeleine Conduit, Sam and Tom Forrest, Sydney Staunton, along 

with the wonderful photographs of the Royal Wedding celebrations by Emma Reynolds. 

 

The writing of Margaret Waddingham, Janie Harris, Sarah Challis, Judy Vowles and Andrew Moseley to 

name just a few. John Waltham’s ‘”The Last of The Turkey” poem in Issue 37 a particular favourite 

alongside Issue 46’s nativity poem from Margaret, to name but two I have enjoyed. 

 

Throughout its ten years The Stourton Caundler has reported on more performances than there is time 

to list here but we have enjoyed talents from every quarter. Most recently in the form of the village 

revue, where the young as well as the old and those hoping to pass for not so, have strutted their stuff 

on the Village Hall stage. Jess Scott, Jess Harris, the Hughes boys, The Ratty Ratters, The Barber Shop 

Quartet, SLAPASS, Tom Forrest and Emma Reynolds, Larry Skeats, Mark Paull, John Waltham, Terry 

Taylor, Stella Woodward, Neil Gillard  ‒ the list goes on. 

Every year we are treated to dances and do’s, music all home-grown, Ben Bennett’s The Reflektors, 

Terry Taylor’s Pacemakers, John Waltham’s Folk Weekend and evenings. All of which entertain us all 

and bring interesting and talented people into our midst from elsewhere. Not to mention choral 

performances in the church from Sherpa and “For Pence and Spicy Ale.” 

 

A Day in The Life of Sarah Challis (Issue 80) gave us all an intriguing glimpse into the life of a 

successful novelist whilst Dorset Art Weeks allowed us to visit and experience original works of art in 

the studios of Jane Onslow, Carolyn Finch, Fleur Miles (Issue 81) and myself and Jane once again way 

back in issue 40. 

 

As well as the aforementioned “The Secret Lives of Henry and Alice” we have been treated to a 

performance of “Mad Woman in the Attic” (Issue 44, Oct 2006) and a wonderful series of talks by local 

writers, organised by the Parochial Church Council in aid of the Church Tower Appeal. These, featuring 

our own Sarah Challis alongside General The Lord Guthrie and Julian Fellowes (the only Oscar winner to 

appear in the village, as far as we know) were a storming success. Reports on all can be found in Issues 

74-76. 



My own experience of the creativity of the village has been a valuable and educational one. Starting out 

in Issue 72 and culminating in Issue 95 (July 2011). Relational Portraiture began as a Survey of the 

Women of Stourton Caundle and grew into a wonderful collaboration between myself and 21 

participants. With an exhibition in the Skittle Alley behind The Trooper (hereafter known as The Skittle 

GalleRy) following a very successful show by the Welcome Club ‘Arts and Craftsmen and Women’ earlier 

in the year. 

 

We now have an interesting addition to our creative calendar in the shape of Woodrow Barn where 

Lizzie Fenwick is taking advantage of her beautifully restored 17th Century barn to host creative talks 

and workshops, throughout the year. Keep your eyes on the magazine for details of upcoming events. 

Informal art groups are springing up I hear, and I myself shall be unleashing a new project on you all in 

the not too distant future. No rest for the creative… 

 

I think you will agree we are capable of putting together a very impressive timetable of events, one of 

which any local, purpose-built, Arts Centre would be proud!   

 

I personally would like to thank all and everyone who make this village such an inspirational place to 

be.       

Deanne Tremlett 



Our village environment 
Stourton Caundle has the good fortune to enjoy a wonderful environment in the heart of the Dorset 

countryside and The Stourton caundler has published many articles celebrating our natural surroundings. 

It is with great pleasure that I have sifted through past issues, reliving my own all too brief residence, 

and summarising the environmental matters I have come across. 

 

The magazine is an excellent source of information about the weather over the past ten years. Issue 7 

first recorded rainfall in the village. Good idea, I thought, and was inspired to acquire an electronic 

maximum/minimum recording device to play with. I started building up my own temperature highs/lows 

over a period of time, which eventually found their way into regular magazine reports. Canon Molesworth 

supplies the rainfall readings, he and Sue having kept a record at Barrow Hill since January 1994. Year 

on year temperatures and rainfall can be very variable and so it is difficult to say anything definite (yet!) 

about global warming and weather trends in the village. For example, these past nine years have 

certainly been drier (by 29% on average) than the previous nine years, with last year being drier by a 

full 50%. Maybe we are seeing more weather variability in general.  

 

Our village produces volunteers who ensure our environment remains beautiful by picking up the public’s 

discards from our lanes and planting trees, as the magazine records. Unfortunately, despite the best 

efforts of the Parish Council to  complain about the state of our roads and request action about speeding 

through the village, as reported in the proceedings of numerous Parish Council meetings, this aspect of 

improving our environment is still unaddressed.  

 

In the first couple of years of the magazine’s existence, it regularly featured local walks with maps 

prepared by Janie Harris, the Council’s official Footpaths Officer, and Roger Stewart. Janie has also 

contributed articles and poems on the countryside and her delight in it. Since Margaret Waddingham 

moved into the village, her ‘Naturally thinking’ articles are among the most anticipated as each issue of 

the magazine arrives on our doorsteps. Margaret covers our local environment in its entirety, introducing 

us to the lives and morals of the characters frequenting her garden, including Mr Bocelli, the sultana-

eating blackbird, as well as mice, grass snakes and all manner of other creatures, and informing us of 

which wildflowers are coming into bloom along the village verges, where to hear nightingales locally, how 

to spot rare butterflies and birds, among many, many other topics. Margaret has a wonderful gift of 

making the everyday natural world come vividly to life!   

 

Other contributors have made us aware of the beautiful Dorset environment beyond our village in 

articles from time to time. Stella Woodward’s inspirational report on the annual sponsored church bicycle 

ride in October 2003 is an example and there are descriptions of walks further afield to tempt you when 

you are tired of tramping the fields nearer to home. 

 

Richard Miles has contributed a prolific 84 columns on the Sky at Night – a sky we are fortunate to see 

clearly from our village due to exceptionally low levels of light pollution – since its inception in the 

February 2004 edition of the magaqzine. And what a lot has happened in the sky these past eight years! 

The magazine reported on the public viewing at The Trooper, attended by more than 200 people, of the 

transit of Venus, when the planet moved across the face of the sun in June 2004. The Great Daylight 

Comet of 2007 turned up in January of that year and on 29 August, 2009, one of the last launches of the 

Space Shuttle took place. Richard was able to photograph it from his garden when it passed over the UK 

half an hour later. The first village Star Party was held outside The Trooper in October 2010, when lots of 

folk viewed Comet Hartley. Richard continues to keep us posted of notable astronomical events.  

 

Our environment is our village.  We are fortunate in being able to live in it, and we are part of it but it is 

loaned to us to preserve and guard jealously so that future generations can enjoy it. We are fortunate, 

too, in having so many dedicated people who continue to monitor and report on different aspects of our 

natural surroundings in the magazine, reminding us how precious it is.  

Peter Richards 






