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Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the editor by 

Friday 15th May 2020 
Please use only “Word” documents when sending contributions by e-mail if possible.  

thecaundler@stourtoncaundle.org.uk 

We would also love to hear from young contributors.  

A Message From the Editor  
April and May are ideal months to begin venturing forth on bicycles and so this edition sees 

contributions from each of the current five village members of the “Caundle Vélo 

Club” (CVC), namely Tom Eden, Richard Miles, David Keenan, Mike Taylor and Joe Edwards. 

Tom’s article is of the cycling kind but the others have written on various topics that we hope you 

will find interesting. Do remember that CVC is keen to attract new members so do please step on 

the pedals and join them sometime soon. 

Also please see page 6 for details of our ‘Isolation Help Group’ for the kind help that is on 

offer to those who may need it and page 21 for coronavirus waste deposal guidelines. We all hope 

you stay safe and well. 

 
Thank you to The Trooper Inn team. 
 
Takeaways are usually associated with an urban environment and so it is heartening to find that, 
The Trooper Inn offered a takeaway meals service, though currently suspended because of the 
coronavirus. We tried the lamb curry last week and it was DELICIOUS.  Moreover, it was ready 
at the time we said that we would collect it and nicely warm.  Altogether a great experience; 
thank you to The Trooper team. We encourage others to make use of this excellent service when 
it resumes.  
   
Tim and Maureen Villiers  

VILLAGE HALL ’100’ CLUB 
MONTHLY DRAW RESULTS 

 

Draw made at the Trooper on 12th February 2020: 

First Prize:             £25.00  No.15      Alban Harris 

Second Prize:         £20.00          No.201 Victoria & Emma Moss 

Third Prize:            £15.00           No.210  Mary Carson 

 

Draw made on 18th March: 

First Prize:            £25.00           No.12 Monica Tite 

Second Prize:   £20.00           No.164 Paul Lane 

Third Prize:          £15.00            No.20 Alan Woodward 

 

The next two draws will be made on 15th April and 13th May, for the moment not at the Trooper 

but wherever I can get 3 people in the open air at least 2m apart!  Thank you for your continuing 

support for our Village Hall and keep well.   

 Anna Oliver 



 
PARKRUN – AN ALTERNATIVE TO CYCLING? 

 
 Yes, I am one of the hi-vis, lycra-clad cyclists who leave 
Stourton Caundle on Mondays and Fridays to tour the lanes of 
Dorset.  However, on Saturday mornings the routine is a little 
different.  My wife, Wendy, and I, and occasionally our daughters, 
drive to either Montacute, Blandford or Henstridge to participate 
in Parkrun.  What, I hear many of you ask, is Parkrun?  Parkrun is a 
series of free, weekly, community events that take place in over 
700 locations in the UK and in 20 other countries around the 
world.  Starting at 9:00am every Saturday, all Parkrun courses are 
5 kilometers (3.1 mile) long.  Participants are welcome to walk, jog 
or run the course; there is no time limit and no-one finishes last!  
There are opportunities to help with the running of the events, 
volunteers are always required, and spectators are welcome. 
Parkrun was started by a group of 13 friends in Bushy Park, Teddington, West London.  Since day one, Parkrun 
has been all about inclusiveness and wellbeing.  Many of you, I’m sure, will be reading the words “run” and “5k” 
and be thinking “that is definitely not for me”.  I would urge you to think again.  Everyone is made to feel 
welcome at Parkrun, nobody is judged.  Your speed (or lack of it), fitness, size, shape or age is irrelevant.  
What is most important is taking part.  Note that for young children some locations organize Junior Parkruns 
on Sunday mornings over a shorter (2K) course.  
                 
 Yes, there are lithe athletes at the head of the field trying to beat their PB (personal best time).  But they 
are vastly outnumbered by those who would never claim to be “runners” but for whom completing the course 
is the goal.  If you are looking for a little extra motivation to improve or maintain your fitness I thoroughly 
recommend giving Parkrun a try.  There are countless stories in the Parkrun community of people who, for 
months or even years, were too nervous to go along to a Parkrun.  Having taken the plunge all are now 
committed Parkrunners and many have experienced significant health and wellbeing benefits. 
Taking part could not be easier.  First you must register online at parkrun.org.uk/register - you will never have 
to register again.  Print out the bar code that is generated when you register and you are ready to go.  Turn up 
at your selected event (with your bar code) by 8:45am for the first-timer briefing and follow the instructions 
provided.   Walk, jog or run with everyone else (or even just watch what goes on) and have fun.  As mentioned 
before, it is totally free (the Parkrun organization is a registered charity). 
                 
 Once you have given it a try you will soon be aiming for your free T-shirt for completing 50, 100 or even 
250 Parkruns!  You may even become “Parkrun tourists”, who travel around the country participating in 
different locations.  To date, Wendy and I have visited 10 different Parkruns, and, on a recent trip to Australia, 
took part in the Albert Park Parkrun in Melbourne.  Locally, our favourite is Yeovil Montacute as the course 
loops around the National Trust grounds with wonderful views of the house.  
Further details are available at Parkrun.org.uk.  If you have any questions contact me at miket5488@gmail.com.                                       

Mike Taylor 

VILLAGE WEBSITE 
  
Do people have suggestions as to how our website might be exploited to help people during the pandemic 
crisis? 
                   
We could set up a dedicated webpage for you to post messages saying how you are getting on, local news 
that you think could benefit people, any village issues that others should be made aware of, and other useful 
information 'hot off the press'. This way we could enhance communication between you and the rest of 
village whilst we are all in lock down. Any other ideas? - You might wish to forward a photo of general 
interest along with a title/brief description. I imagine that many of the gardens look good during this recent 
fine Spring weather. 
  
Do please e-mail the following address with your contribution: 

    thecaundler@stourtoncaundle.org.uk          



Isolation Help Group 
                  

It is really touching that people are concerned and willing to help those who are self isolating and here, in 
Stourton Caundle, we are extremely fortunate to have a band of volunteers who are prepared and happy to 
help. A team of six or seven have divided the village into responsibility patches and have already done post-
card drops into many houses. They have agreed for their names and contact details to be made public. I 
would ask that only vital calls are made, please. 
 

Sabrina Caplen   07890 713330   Sarah Long              07403245546 

Nina Conduit          07971902476               Jane Waugh          07845991775 

Dave Conduit         07713565532                Clare Litchfield       07593701485 

Steph Bond             07854078431                Susan Rancourt        07376161497 

Josie Foster             07792118375                Rachel  Page           07587147570 

Helen Olford           07989996889                                                                   

 
We thank them, wholeheartedly, for their care and concern for our community. 
 
For those who cannot get out the following are available: 
Dikes are delivering, free, to the village. You can either go online to  

dikes-direct.co.uk and order or make a list and phone through to  

01963 362204  
Stalbridge Pharmacy will deliver medication to those in isolation.  

stalbridge.pharmacy@numarknet.com or phone 01963 362246 

 
From ‘Thyme after Thyme’: 

Telephone- 01963 362202 

Email - food@thymeaftertimecafe.com 

Website- www.thymeaftertimecafe.com  This week we have stepped our meal deal up to weekly. 

We are offering a three type selection of meals for either collection from us or we will get your meals to 
you!  
 
So if you will forgive us the increase in emails during this crisis time we would like to send you weekly emails 
notifying you of the meals we are offering each week. 
                  
A suggestion has been made that excess books and DVD’s can be passed on. Have a watertight box at the 
end of your path/drive and put the unwanted items in for others to help themselves. Put a date on the items 
remembering that a virus can live on books for 24 hours and on DVD’s for up to 72 hours. 
                 
The Libraries are now closed but NO fines will be incurred until 2nd July. You can still access e books 
through the Dorset for You website. You need a current library card and pin number. 
  

 
 

THE TROOPER INN 
 
Sadly, the pub is now closed due to the COVID-19 virus and will not reopen until notification is received from 
the government confirming that we are able to do so. Thank you so much to everyone that has supported us 
and we look forward to seeing you all again soon. 
 
 Stay safe, best wishes, John, Debbie, James & Joe 



Our Village History - Sir Ivo FitzWaryn 
Lord of the Manor from 1369 to 1414 – Part I 

                  
Sir Henry de Haddon bought land and founded a manor here in 1202 then known as Caundell Haddon. The fourth 
generation descendant of the Haddon family, named Henry died on 16 August 1348, an early casualty of the Black 
Death, following the arrival in England of bubonic plague beginning at Weymouth in June of that year. Henry left only 
one heir, a daughter named Amicia, who had married Sir William FitzWaryn in 1340, his estates centred on 
Whittington (Shropshire), Wilton (Wiltshire) and Wantage (Berkshire). William therefore took possession of 
Caundell Haddon soon after their son, Ivo (b.1347, aka Ives, John or Ioun) was born in our parish. 
                  
It appears that as a child, Ivo spent much time living at the ‘castle’, a fortified manor house about 90 feet square here 
in the village, the site of which lies about 150 metres or so from the gate at the end of Court Barton. But tragedy 
struck the family when a recurrence of the Black Death that began in 1361 led to the premature death that year of 
Ivo’s father, William and also that of his mother, Amicia in 1362. At that time, Ivo was still a child but he eventually 
proved his age before the sheriff of Wiltshire at Salisbury in February 1369 and took possession of his substantial 
inheritance including Caundell Haddon. FitzWaryn married into more property in 1372 becoming a prominent 
landowner, and his subsequent military and public career marks him out as a man of importance in both local and 
national affairs. 
                  
Like his father, he represented Dorset at the House of Commons, first in 1378 (the year his first daughter, Alice was 
born) and there is now a detailed account of his life available on the ‘History of Parliament’ website at: 
http://www.histparl.ac.uk/volume/1386-1421/member/fitzwaryn-sir-ivo-1347-1414 
Ivo was knighted around 1370-1371 and seems to have led a very eventful military career during the 1370’s spending 
much time abroad such as in June 1373 to April 1374 in the company of Thomas Beauchamp, earl of Warwick, in the 
forces led by John of Gaunt. Much of the action took place in France as part of the Hundred Years War. In March 
1377, he seems to have got into trouble when he and others assaulted a certain John Umfray (rector at Marnhull until 
1402) in connection with a dispute between FitzWaryn and Bishop Ralph Erghum of Salisbury, from whom FitzWaryn 
held land at Caundle Marsh. Interestingly, the origin of the name Bishop’s Caundle although uncertain looks to be 
linked to it being the property of the Salisbury Bishopric. This was certainly the case in the 14th Century and Bishop 
Erghum had by coincidence previously been the Chancellor to the extremely wealthy John of Gaunt during the period 
when FitzWaryn fought on behalf of the latter. Obviously the two of them must have clashed at some earlier time.  
                  
The dispute with Erghum was a serious affair and it resulted in him and 20 others, including several from Caundell 
Haddon, being excommunicated by the bishop! FitzWaryn appealed to Rome and Canterbury, and his 
excommunication was suspended whilst his case was being heard. The dispute rolled on whilst Ivo was engaged in 
military service at home in the years following the Peasant’s Revolt in 1381 and occasionally in France. It was not until 
some 10 years later that matters were settled in 1387, thanks to a surety of £4,000 (a huge sum in those days) being 
put up by Ivo’s supporters guaranteeing his future good behaviour towards the bishop, whilst Fitzwaryn's undertaking 
not to harm Umfray followed a few months later. 
                  
As an aside, there are other links between the clergy and Bishop’s Caundle, in that the area of the parish known as 
Caundle Wake is believed to have belonged to William Wake, Archbishop of Canterbury from 1715-1737: a local boy 
born near Blandford Forum in 1657. 
Ivo FitzWaryn’s later life and his links with thrice Mayor of London, Richard (‘Dick’) Whittington will be the subject 
of Part II of this short history.  
 

Richard Miles 

Welcome Club Report 
 

At our February meeting, Terry Taylor entertained us with a talk on his life in the Royal Navy.  He was in the Navy 
for 36 years and has been all over the world including Antarctica and the Caribbean. He saw a lot of wildlife in the 
Antactic including penguins that liked a tot of rum. He joined the navy in Dartmouth starting as a Cadet then became 
a mid Shipman then  up to the acting Sub Lieutenant.  
He went on to fly helicopters, in fact he taught lots of young men from the Air Force to fly helicopters. He escorted 
the Royal Yacht Britannia to Brazil and eventually served as First Lieutenant on the Royal Yacht. Eventually he 
became Captain of his own ship, HMS Yarmouth based in Rosyth. 
A very interesting afternoon. 
Our March meeting was cancelled due to the Coronavirus situation, as is the 15th April with David Hay and our trip 
due on 7th May to visit Exbury Gardens has also be cancelled along with our Bingo evening on Sat 13th June. 
Hoping you are all keeping safe and well in this difficult time. 

Margaret McKay 



A Villager’s Diary 
Monday 16thMarch  
Walked via Stalbridge Weston and Haddon Lodge right around the village the signs of Spring everywhere.  
Profusions of primroses, violets (one patch with a large bumblebee mining the nectar). Lots of bird song, including 
Skylarks and Song thrushes – lovely to hear, though both now in much smaller numbers than in former years. We 
are so lucky to live in such a wonderful area, but being surrounded by countryside is no guarantee that our 
wildlife continues to thrive as once it did!  
Many species of farmland birds have been in sharp decline – Skylarks, Linnets, Meadow pipits, Yellowhammers (all 
of which can still be found around the village but in greatly reduced numbers) and many others which have 
virtually disappeared apart from in very small niches. Casual observation also suggests that there are at most only 
half the number of Song Thrushes in the Village than there were 30 years ago.  
 
Tuesday 17th March  
Trying to make the most of our social distancing, another longish walk to Stock House by way of Rowden Mill 
and home via Warr Bridge. In places Spring is ridiculously advanced (warmer winters) – quite apart from the 
wonderfully seasonal and plentiful primroses and lent lillies (wild daffodils), we found our first cowslips and even 
a bluebell!  On the theme of nature’s losses, we are told that 70% of our former wildflower meadows have 
disappeared in the last 60 years, with a knock on effect on the bees and other insects which are essential to our 
own survival even more so if we believe that we might face a vegan future! But we can, of course, help in our 
own gardens by adding to the essential ‘wildlife corridors’, which, by allowing creatures to move between 
suitable habitats, are helping to keep some wildlife alive.  We have already heard, from our own Hedgehog 
expert, how we can help to preserve these extremely useful mammals  - they love slugs! And many of us also 
help our wild birds by feeding them (not least for our own pleasure!)  In addition, we receive pleas not to be too 
tidy in our gardens – particularly in Autumn when deadheads and dying foliage provide a plethora of food and 
shelter for many creatures in a healthy ecosystem, from insects and other invertebrates upwards. We might also 
allow some of our grass to grow a little longer, or perhaps we could find a corner of our patch for a log pile, bug 
hotel or similar, and maybe even encourage, or plant, wild flowers. Having something in bloom around the year 
means there is food available for many creatures, as well as colour for us to enjoy! 
Re-wilding has become something of a controversial concept, but surely we could all find room for, and enjoy 
living a little closer to, some of the other wonderful creatures which should have as much right as we do to live 
on this Earth.  

                                             Bird Brain     

 

CURLEWS  
By Margaret Waddingham 

 

I walked the moor the other day, 

a day of wind and clouds that raced, 

I heard a curlew call somewhere - 

a sound that filled the empty space.  

 

Oh curlew, wild and timid bird, 

that haunts where lark and buzzard fly, 

you stole a fragment of my heart 

and took it with your lonely call 

to where the moorland meets the sky.          



TWO DOGS AND THEIR MASTER 
                  
Dogs are so dependably loving, people say; I mean people who like 
dogs, of course.  I would say that dogs are, at best, not so much 
dependably loving as lovably dependent. Each day, come rain or shine, 
my two dogs Dora and Freddie stir from their beds, gobble their 
breakfasts and immediately insist on taking their master for a walk 
around the fields of Stourton Caundle. While they find disgusting 
things to eat, their so called master tags along behind, musing on the 
peculiar ways of dogs and their owners. As dogs and man tramp the 
familiar village footpaths, seasons change, rabbits scarper, squirrels flee 
and deer break cover which sets me thinking as to what is this special 
motivational bond with man’s best friend?      
        
The dogs and I, have a fairly rigid routine, to a great extent dictated by 
my four legged friends. Sometime between 06.30 and 07.00, when it is 
still dark (invariably wet and windy of late) the first walk of the day 
beckons. I take a deep breath and think – all’s right with the world. As 
we set off, the dogs sniff around and think, all is right in their world 
too – and blow me if someone hasn’t dropped a chocolate wrapping 
paper under the hedge for them to retrieve. This pretty well sums up our different attitudes to our daily walks. For 
me the plusses are exercise, communicating with nature, and an hour to listen to the radio or a podcast. For the 
dogs, once the basic functions have been seen to, the principal charm of walking is the opportunity for illicit food 
and putting up a pheasant or forcing a rabbit to run. Never mind that their scavenging is seldom successful they 
travel hopefully, which they do with springy optimism absolutely undimmed by disappointment. So this walking 
business is an example of what one might call therapeutic symbiosis. I need a dog to give a kick start and to focus 
my daily life. The dogs need me to escort them to wide open spaces where they can give vent to their feverish 
instincts as hunters.  What we have in common is that we are seldom happier than when we are thus engaged. We 
have been at it for 4 or 5 years since my retirement, with barely a morning or afternoon missed. 
                  
So, at their best, dogs are catalysts. They affect our relationship with the world around – mostly for the better, I 
think – without being changed themselves. If it were not for the familiar yet mysterious creatures who at this very 
minute are laying their heads on my thigh, offering me their soulful eyes, anticipating their 4pm walk followed by 
supper, I would not have been out in the fields this morning. I would not have been wind-blown and wet, seen the 
deer bolting from the hedgerows, heard the magnificent bird song, enjoyed our beautiful Dorset countryside or 
seen the rays of sunshine bursting through the rain clouds at intervals. More probably, I would have been at home 
in bed or enjoying a leisurely breakfast. I would have missed the extreme pleasure of going for a walk with my good 
companions, who demonstrate with every step they take and every wag of their tails, their unreserved approval of 
the world around them. These very things, just the wind, rain and occasionally the sun on my face, the feel of 
Spring around the corner, are still enough to fill me with utter happiness; how convenient, how lovely, and how 
cheap! I consider myself hugely fortunate to have my two loyal companions in my life. 

David Keenan 

St Peter’s Church Electoral Roll 
 
St Peter’s Church electoral roll is used to elect churchwardens and other church officers at the church’s Annual 
General Meeting, which is due to be held on 30 April.  Membership of the roll and hence voting rights is restricted 
to those who are baptised members of the Church of England and its associated churches and who have signed an 
application form.  Thus it differs from the roll maintained by Dorset Council for the election of councillors and 
Members of Parliament.   
The church roll is revised annually and the 2020 revision must be completed by 15th April; the revised roll 
will come into effect on 30 April, in time for the AGM.   
Anyone not already on the roll and wishing to be included is asked to contact: 
Tim Villiers, The Old Vicarage, Drove Road, Stourton Caundle.  
 

 Tel: 01963 364384 

 

tim@familyvilliers.co.uk. 



 

Garden Club  
 

The Garden Club welcomed two speakers to its February and March meetings this year. Sadly, the advertised 
speaker for the first of these, Neil Lovesey of Pickett Nurseries, was unable to appear in February owing to recurring 
illness.  The club chairman, Howard ffitch, expressed hope on behalf of all the members that Neil would recover 
from his latest problems, and be able to visit us later in the year. Fortunately it had proved possible to arrange a 
replacement speaker, Charles Cheshire, at very short notice. Although Charles was billed to talk about clematis, he 
touched on many other matters relating to garden design.  The when and how of pruning clematis is one of the great 
mysteries of gardening, and many of the  
audience had questions that needed answering. Most of us went home convinced that we knew what to do and, 
perhaps more importantly, determined to plant more clematis; against walls, up through trees, scrambling through 
bushes, or simply against a new trellis. 
The speaker in March was Andy McIndoe who, amongst many other achievements, had led the Hilliers nursery group 
to twenty six consecutive gold medals at Chelsea. Andy spoke for nearly an hour, without a speaker’s note to be 
seen, on the creative use of shrubs to establish structure and lasting colour in a  
garden.  His knowledge and enthusiasm were impressive, but his ability to inspire the audience, whilst making it laugh 
at the same time, made for a particularly entertaining evening.   
 
Future events 
 
As a result of the coronavirus situation, the Garden Club has been forced to cancel its next meeting in April, and to 
postpone the planned plant sale.   
Members will be advised in due course about the annual flower and produce show in September, and the 2020/2021 
programme. 
 

Broken Nails 

 
Pork and Bean Stew  

  
Hands on time 30min. Cooking time 2hr 15min. Serves 6 
 
2 tbsp rapeseed oil 
2 tsp smoked paprika 
900g diced pork leg 
200ml white wine 
420g can of butterbeans, drained 
350g sweet potatoes, peeled and chopped into 2.5cm (1in) cubes 
2 rosemary sprigs 
1 tbsp chopped oregano 
6 ready to eat dried prunes, chopped. 
400ml hot chicken stock 
1 bay leaf 
410g can haricot beans 
 
Preheat oven to 170 degrees C (150 C fan) mark 3. In a large bowl, mix together 1 tbsp oil and 1 tsp paprika with 
some salt and freshly ground black pepper. Add pork and stir to coat. 
 
Heat the remaining oil in a large ovenproof casserole dish and brown the meat, in batches if necessary, cooking for a 
few minute on all sides. Remove the pork from the pan and set aside. 

 
Pour the wine into the pan and, using a wooden spoon, scrape any residue from the bottom of the pan. Add the 
butterbeans, sweet potatoes, rosemary, oregano, prunes, stock, bay leaf and remaining paprika. Simmer for 5 mins 

 
Meanwhile, put the haricot beans into a food processor and blend until smooth, then stir into the casserole. Add the 
pork, then cover and cook in the preheated oven for 2 hrs or until pork is tender. Serve with crusty bread to mop up 
the juices and a salad. To freeze. Make up to the end of step 4. Cool, pour into a freezer proof container, then freeze 
for up to one month. To serve, thaw in the fridge overnight, then reheat for 40 min in an oven preheated to 180 C 
(160 C fan) mark 4. 
 

Wendy Keenan  



NATURALLY THINKING April-May 
By Margaret Waddingham 

 
Tell me, is Stourton Caundle the centre for woodlice, and is No.1 Goldsneys the centre for them in the village?  

As I expelled the latest half dozen from the kitchen one morning, I decided it was about time I found out more 
about the little wretches and, for those who are similarly afflicted, here is what I learned.  

In the garden they are part of the army that helps to break down rotten wood, fallen leaves and anything else 
decaying. In the house they get going on damp timbers and mould.  So what are they finding in my house? As far as I 
know I have no damp timbers - and mould? Surely I would have seen signs of it by now if I had that. Apparently they 
also feed on the general detritus that we don’t know we‘ve even got. Ok, but surely I don’t need an army of them to 
clear up what I can’t help leaving behind? 

They are crustaceans, not insects, and can live for up to two years.  I can’t help wondering what person who 
hadn’t got anything better to do found out this fascinating fact, but I for one have no intention of giving any of my 
residents a birthday party of any sort and certainly not to celebrate its second one.  

Why are they now in the bedrooms as well as downstairs - I’ve never seen any climbing the stairs  
Apparently a Pest Control company could be called in to finish off a really bad infestation, but if things get that 

bad, I’ll move out and leave them to it.  
The other day I was talking to a friend about the fires in Australia and she was telling me the way the aborigines 

used to start them deliberately in a controlled way.  In those days there was seldom the catastrophe that we have 
seen recently. 

 It took me back to my time in Devon.  Do hope that you will forgive my occasional lapses into those days but 
such a lot of what happened during the twenty years there shaped a lot of my life.  

We were seven miles from Dartmoor and Hatherleigh had its own moors, the Upper and Lower Moor as it is 
known.  In entirety it spread to around forty acres, but the Lower Moor was just three.  Not much, you’re probably 
thinking, but that was a very special and precious three acres for it was culm grassland, something that is as valuable 
and unusual as the rain forests in Peru. It is land that has never been cultivated and the range of flora and fauna there 
was, and I believe still is, marvelous. In my time there I found 136 varieties of flowers  through one year, five of 
those being rare or unusual, and hence a vast amount of other life. I found a dormouse still in its nest, watched 
kingfishers on a tree by the pond, watched grass snakes swimming both in the pond and in one of the boundary 
streams, followed a whole family of bank voles through the grasses for the full width of the area one hot afternoon, 
found a pair of dippers nesting beneath the little bridge and listened to stonechats. And all around, curlews flew each 
year and once we saw a flock of 22 golden plovers arrive.  

The trouble, I quickly noticed, was that bracken and tussock grass were beginning to take over because the 
farmers no longer had the facilities to swale it as they used to, hence in the first three years of my ‘discovering’ this 
place (lots of people knew of it so I hardly discovered it), three of the precious rare flowers were being swallowed 
up by the stuff.  Being considerably younger then and with a distinctly interfering nature, I took it upon myself to try 
and do something about it. I wrote to the Devon Wildlife, Defra, and the Parish Council, I wrote about it in the 
local paper. I even gave talks to local Women’s Institutes about the flowers I found there and led a walk, attended by 
some forty people across it to show them why it was so valuable and why it should be treasured. And of course I 
approached the Moor Management Committee. This was comprised of local farmers and various other locals whose 
lineage to Hatherliegh went back into the mists of time and who, I am sure were thoroughly fed up with this new 
kid on the block making such a nuisance of herself. They were very polite though some must have raised an 
eyebrow when I suggested that since there was no longer the time or manpower to do it as in the old days, would 
they mind if I, who knew nothing about swaling, took it upon myself to organise a party to do it for them. They 
agreed - reluctantly - and, through notices in the parish magazine, I rallied all the troops I could muster to join me 
and Brian one fine April Saturday morning. I think there were about 25 volunteers, armed with things like broom 
handles with pieces of carpet or rubber attached to them, which, in theory were to control the flames, and we 
began our first and last efforts in swaling. 

The idea was to do one third of it, as it had been done in days of yore, but a wind sprang up from nowhere and 
before we knew it, it looked very much as though the third would spread to the whole. A passing farmer came to 
our aid.  He told us what to do and almost single-handedly saved the day.   

After that, in desperation, I recruited the local pack of brownies and their leader and they had an evening 
leaping on all the emerging bracken crooks they could see. They had a wonderful time, but they missed a lot and it 
didn’t really help that much. Alas, the rare flowers had disappeared by the time we moved here, swallowed up by 
bracken and tussocks, and although it was still a wonderful place, many of the butterflies and a few of the insects had 
disappeared with them.   

Some of my happiest memories were on those three acres and when I can‘t sleep I still ‘walk‘ round it. 
 
  I just loved it.   



Five Go on Cycle Rides 

A Day in the Life of a Cycling Caundler 
 
One of the lowest points in the life of a Caundler cyclist is drawing back the curtains to reveal teeming rain or scary 
looking ice in the Stygian gloom of an overcast winter’s morning. Getting out of a warm bed to face the music 
probably marks us out as gritty, determined types, as only truly hostile weather prevents the five of us Caundlers 
joining some of our other cycle friends from the neighbourhood for the off outside the Trooper each Monday and 
Friday at 9am.   Yes, we cherish the bonhomie of riding to local cafés and lunch pubs throughout Wessex in all 
seasons, but ours is not always the life of Riley.  Local forecasts being notoriously fickle, it’s invariably a gamble as to 
which items of Lycra to don, often leading to the soaked shivers from the wrong choices or the sweats from too 
many layers.  Then there’s staying on board in one piece whilst hurtling down a Somerset gorge or grappling up 
Dorset’s never ending hills, not to mention dodging potholes as we combat the topsy-turvy elements.  Add to this 
the challenge of road hogging drivers, stray farm dogs, ever-larger tractors, mechanical hiccups, frequent punctures 
and constant cleaning of mud-splattered bicycles and one gets a good idea of what wonderful fun cycling is.  We 
simply cannot understand why more Caundlers don’t join us. 
 

Perhaps I inherited some genetic cycle traits from my Scottish       
great-grandmother, pictured here in 1899 with three of her 
daughters, as I rarely turn over and go back to sleep – despite a 
strong temptation to do so.   With the cat fed and a hot porridge 
breakfast downed, I’m ready for the ride.  Of course the highest 
point in the day is stepping out of a hot shower in the warm glow 
of a mental and physical challenge well met and all hazards safely 
negotiated.  But what on earth would my great grandmother have 
thought of wearing high-viz Lycra and a helmet?  We will never 
know, but I like to imagine that she would have approved.  Tom 
Eden. 
 

“Caundle Velo Club” (CVC) operates from Tom Eden’s Sunray Cottage, Stourton Caundle, DT10 2JN – Tel: 
01963 364447.  
The other four cycling Caundlers are Richard Miles, David Keenan, Mike Taylor and Joe Edwards. http://
www.stourtoncaundle.org.uk/cycle.htm 

Garden Tips for April/May 

 
1) Don’t forget to get those plant stakes in before it’s too late. 
2) Tidy evergreen grasses and divide if you wish. 
3) Prune Hydrangeas Mophead/Lacecap.  Prune to fat pair of buds and remove any woody 

stems. Panicle/Arborencens i.e. Annabel, can be pruned hard. 
4) Tidy/prune evergreen shrubs to keep within their space. 
5) Feed Roses Vitax 4. 
6) Watch out for those naughty Lily Beetles. 
7) Chelsea chop stuff – Achilleas, Phlox, Sedums, especially if they are likely to flop. 
8) Cut down Penstemons that produce new growth from the bottom. 

       
On Feb 26th I made a note of all the plants in flower/out whilst working in one  
of my client’s gardens; Snowdrop, Hellebore, Primrose, Daffodils, Scilla, Crocus, Tulip, Cyclamen 
Coum, Vinca ,Lonicera Winter Beauty, Daphne, Viburnums Tinus and Burkwoodii, Sarcococca, 
Mahonia, Comfrey, Pulmonaria, Brunnera and Edgeworthia Chrysantha – the Paper Bush – highly 
scented.  At least half of the above were a month early! 

 
Garden Guru 



   Mums on The Run 

 

There are Mums on the run in our village, 

You’ve probably got them in yours. 

They look neither to the left or the right 

As they whizz past in their huge 4x4’s.  

Can’t be late for school. 

Mustn’t break the Rules. 

So you squeeze in tight to the hedge as they  

swing round the bend with a swish. 

Do they ever slow down?  No, not them! 

So watch out or you’re in for a bish! 

Can’t be late for school. 

Mustn’t break the Rules.  

Now these Mums are all on a mission 

And as usual are cutting it fine. 

Their minds on the daily decision 

How to race through the chores in quick time 

So there is always a space for the odd glass of wine.  

 

Janie Harris and Penelope. 

Recycling, rubbish and garden waste 
Please put your containers out by 6am 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Waste: Guidance for people with confirmed or possible  

coronavirus (COVID-19) infection 
 

Personal waste (such as used tissues) and disposable cleaning cloths can be stored securely within disposable 
rubbish bags. These bags should be placed into another bag, tied securely and kept separate from other waste. 
This should be put aside for at least 72 hours before being put in your usual black household rubbish bin. 
We recommend that people without wheelie bins who use authorised blue bags for their rubbish should place 
personal waste in a securely tied disposable rubbish bag (like a black bin bag) before placing in your blue sack. 
This also applies to those who use gull-proof sacks. 
 

Recycling, glass, food and garden waste can be placed in your usual bins. 

April 
Apr 1 - Wednesday:  Rubbish and 
food 
Apr 1 - Wednesday:  Garden waste 
Apr 8 - Wednesday:  Recycling and 
food 
Apr 15 - Wednesday Rubbish and 
food 
Apr 15 - Wednesday: Garden waste 
Apr 22 - Wednesday: Recycling and 
food 
Apr 29 - Wednesday Rubbish and 
food 
Apr 29 - Wednesday Garden waste 

May 
May 6 - Wednesday: Recycling and 
food 
May 13 - Wednesday: Rubbish and 
food 
May 13 - Wednesday: Garden waste 
May 20 - Wednesday: Recycling and 
food 
May 27 - Wednesday: Rubbish and 
food 
May 27 - Wednesday: Garden waste 



Stourton Caundle Golf Society Monthly Report  for March 2020 
 

After losing February to the bad weather, the opportunity to play in March wasn’t to be missed, Only it nearly 
was. The forecast was awful, but the first group to tee off did so in the dry. It was raining before we finished the 
first hole, typical. There was a five minute break in the weather half way round, and then the heavens opened. 
The hardier among us finished the full nine, albeit drenched. The daintier souls walked off before finishing. 
Because of this, it was decided that the winners would be selected from the teams/players completing the course, 
but no cuts would be enforced. 

 
This months winner was Vic Christopher, with 16 points. Pretty good score considering 
the conditions. 
 
 
Team Soggies won the team event, with 37 points. Well 
done Vic Christopher, Mutley Rose, Stuart Loudwell & 
Rob Mitchell. Mutley was part of the team, but with 

only 5 points, it’s a bit of a cheek that he shares the glory. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

St Peter’s Church 
                  
At first, the Archbishops of Canterbury and York suspended public worship but sadly, as you will probably know, 
it has now been decided that we should close our church buildings until further notice.  If you have any concerns, 
please get in touch with the Churchwardens. 
                  
One of the most heartening things about our community in this village has been the readiness of people to offer 
help to their neighbours who may be elderly and living on their own.  I have heard numerous examples of that 
already. The important thing is that we keep in touch. 
 
May God be with us all over these next few months 
Vinny- Churchwarden 

 Contacts at the Parish Church; 

 

  Churchwarden   Mr David Jeanes  365828 

  Churchwarden   Mrs Vinny Taylor  362692 

Church Secretary Mr Andrew Reed 23917 

———————————————- 

          Licensed Lay Minister      Mrs Judy Waite      362945 
               Wynhill, Gold Street, Stalbridge, DT10 2LX 

Lay Pastoral Assistant     Mrs. Alison Nolder 



Round the next bend by Ray Steel  
 
Passing out of the River Oise and onto the Seine, it was immediately apparent that we were dealing with a serious 
river here. Where the Oise had been very similar to the freshwater Thames in size and traffic, the Seine was 
double the width and had three or four times the amount of traffic, mostly large barges or Peniches as they are 
known in France. The current was also considerably stronger. We travelled for two days upstream, and towards 
the end of the second day we were on the outskirts of Paris. We moored at the Marina du Van Gough, which 
was not as grand as it sounds and we were bounced around by the wash from passing Barges.  
                  
The next morning we set off around 10.00 and enjoyed a spectacular entry into Paris. Most large Cities look 
particularly impressive from the water and Paris is no exception. The Eifel Tower, The Louvre, Notre Dame 
Cathedral (before the fire), even a quarter size replica of the Statue of Liberty, and in between, beautifully carved 
bridges. We enjoyed the views, along with many other people, who were riding the Bateau Mouches, water taxies 
which ply up and down providing an inexpensive way to see the city from the water. 

 
The river splits just before Notre Dame and boats must negotiate a one 
way system around the Cathedral, which is on an island. Immediately after 
the Island we had to swing to the left, across the busy traffic, towards the 
lock which provides entry to the Paris Arsenal Marina. A small pontoon 
provides a waiting area for the lock, but fortunately the gates were open 
and we were able to pass straight in. Once up the lock we were directed 
to our berth for which we were charged 32 Euros per night, a bargain for 
2 people in the centre of Paris. 
That evening we were treated to free entertainment provided by the 
marina security guard.  
           

       
Paris Arsenal Marina was built during the time of Napoleon to provide boats a place to load and unload out of the 
flow of the river. It sits below street level just next to the Place de la Bastille, it is spanned by a footbridge and 
along one bank runs a small park, which is very popular with young Parisians, especially on a beautiful day such as 
this. The fun began at nine o’clock when the park was due to close for the night. On such a balmy evening as this 
people were understandably reluctant to leave. We sat on the back deck enjoying a glass of wine, (well you would 
wouldn’t you?) as the security guard and his large Alsatian dog began to herd people towards the gates at the far 
end of the park. With much grumbling people collected their belongings, and began to move towards the gate, 
looking, and to a certain extent sounding, like a flock of sheep. Upon reaching said gate, some of the people used 
the road to walk back down to the other end of the park, and re-enter by another gate that had obviously been 
left open. Having, so he believed, despatched everyone the security guard locked that gate and returned through 
the park, probably hoping for a peaceful evening with his feet up. As he came around the corner and saw that the 
park was almost as busy as when he started, his face was a picture. He then completely lost it, blowing his whistle 
and shouting, it took him another half hour to chase everybody out again. We enjoyed it anyway. 
             
The following day we spent enjoying the sights, and that evening, sadly without the cabaret, we decided to move 
on the next morning. Paris was incredibly hot and busy, and we looked forward to getting back out on the river 
again. 

Stourton Caundle Parish Council 
 

The Parish Council met on 2nd March 2020 and welcomed the return of Mr. Alban Harris who was co-opted to fill 
the vacancy. 
There were no objections to a “garden room” at The Boundary; plans met all the criteria for the Conservation 
Area. 
Mr Harris offered to be the Parish Council contact on the committee for the forthcoming Strawberry Fayre. 
Currently postponed. 
The telephone box is to be “adopted” by the Parish Council for a £1 fee, which was strongly supported at a well-
attended public meeting in January 2017. Suggestions for its use will be most welcome. 
Date of the Annual Parish Meeting and Annual General Meeting will be Wednesday, 13th May 2020 starting at 
7.30p.m. 
Sue Harris, Parish Clerk. Tel:01963 362864  stourtoncaundle@dorset-aptc.gov.uk 



ALL SAINTS PRIMARY SCHOOL, BISHOPS CAUNDLE 

 
We have had so much going on here at All Saints. In recent weeks our Sapphire Class has visited the 
Tutankhamun Exhibition in Dorchester, international high jumper Rob Mitchell visited and inspired us all and 
Ruby class have had  been interviewing David Solomons (a successful local author and parent of ours), prior 
to writing a biography about him. Also, our Diamond and Topaz classes have visited Farmer Palmers as part 
of their Farming topic. This was followed up by some of our farming parents kindly bringing in agricultural 
vehicles and animals in to enrich the children’s learning.    
 

As we are not part of an academy group or trust, we have been keen to make links with other local schools 

who are in the same position as us (it is important for us to be outward looking). We are now working 

closely with a small group of  

like-minded schools, sharing good practice, ideas and moderating pupil work. 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Farmer Palmers visit                                                                            Rob Mitchell 
            International Athlete 
 
On the sporting front, our girls’ team finished a fabulous third in the Gryphon School Cross Country 
competition and our Year 5/6 basketball team won the plate in the Sherborne School’s Basketball 
competition. Finally, congratulations to our Year 5/6 team who won the Sherborne School’s Netball 
competition, thus qualifying for the North Dorset Finals. We are very proud of you all. 
If you want to find out more about what we are doing at All Saints, please do ring Lou in the office (01963 
23450) and pop in to see us. 
 
Nigel Roberts 

Headteacher 

Hedgehog News 
   
For anything you wish to know about hedgehogs, visit Hedgehog Street website. 
   Where I live is important to me, it’s not just about clean air, quiet evenings and the absence of light 
pollution, but for me it includes my love of wildlife and its environment. 
   Take a look around your garden, even in winter you will see bumble bees gathering nectar from winter 
flowering plants, such as sweet smelling mahonia and viburnum. 
   We have daily visits to our bird feeders, there are many different species of birds visiting our garden as 
well as the occasional squirrel. 
   And of course, we are still getting  our nightly visit from our resident hedgehog, even In February!  I 
understand that as long as I keep feeding my hog it will stay awake, it will only go into hibernation when the 
weather gets too cold or its food ceases. He was such a little chap when we first saw him in November, not 
sure if he would  have survived if we hadn’t kept him fed and watered. 
   My hog lives in a weatherproof house.  I am very concerned about his and other hogs survival due to 
the wet weather. 
   Please take a moment and look at Hedgehog Street website.  
   Wildlife does matter. 

Jo Williams Hedgehog Champion 
               
               



Dates for Your Diary 

Date What Where 

12 September Dorset Historic Churches Trust ‘Ride  and Stride’ 
 

Local area 

26 September 
Concert by the Ametza Quartet from  The Royal Academy of Music 
 

St Peter’s Church 

10 October Harvest Supper 
 

Village Hall 

28 November Village Quiz 
 

Village Hall 

 
Events are changing daily. This is an optimistic out look and of course, could be cancelled. 

Any articles or correspondence published in this magazine do not necessarily reflect the views of the 
Committee or the Editor. Reproduction of any articles is prohibited without the prior permission of the 
Editor. 
We try to ensure the accuracy of the content of The Stourton Caundler, but cannot guarantee 

that it will always be current, accurate or complete.  The inclusion of advertisements is not a 

recommendation of the goods or services of those advertising.  The Committee and the 

Editor cannot be held responsible for negative consequences arising as a result of doing 

business with advertisers and recommend that you confirm appropriate references and any 

professional qualifications of advertisers for yourself. 


