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Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the Editor by 12 noon on  19 February 2014 

by e-mail if possible.  E-mail address : thecaundler@hotmail.co.uk.  Please use only “Word” 

document format (.doc or .docx) when sending contributions.   

New Arrivals 

We welcome to the village:   

Ben and Helen Shutler, with Heidi, Alexandra and Zara at 9 Brimble Cottages;   

Ryan Northover and Sammy Paull with Charlie at 18 Brimble Cottages; 

Dan and Bethan Bolton at 1 Bridge Cottage. 



A New Year 

2013 ended with a flourish.  A highly acclaimed Christmas Quiz and Grand Draw in early December 

raised money for the church, while on Thursday, 19 December around 40 singers amassed at The 

Trooper to sing Christmas carols before entering the pub for mulled wine, courtesy of Ray Foot, and 

mince pies, courtesy of Kevin and Zena.  Some carols were sung before a collection was made for 

Dorset and Somerset Air Ambulance. The sum of £75.00 has now been sent to the air ambulance.  A 

very merry evening was had by all and even the rain held off!   

A few days later, the traditional carol service was held in the church on Christmas Eve and it was not 

long before the first village event of 2014, the Garden Club annual supper, was upon us.  One of the 

supper highlights is always the array of desserts and Nikki Hale has been kind enough to share her 

recipe for a very popular cheesecake in the Culinary Corner.  Read on for full reports on these events.  

The front cover is slightly different in that it shows a view from, not of, the village.  We are very 

grateful to Deanne Tremlett for providing a detail from one of her larger paintings.  Meanwhile here 

are some dates for your 2014 diaries:                      

Tim Villiers 
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18-21 April Easter 

5 May Bank Holiday 

17 May Garden Club Plant Sale 

24 May – 8 June Dorset Arts Week – 2 village studios 

26 May Bank Holiday 

19 July Mill Singers concert  

19/20 July Open gardens & flower festival 

25 August Bank Holiday 

11 October Harvest Supper 

?3 August Tennis tournament 

?20 September Sunset Café Stompers concert 

Yeo Valley Health Transport 
I am a volunteer driver with Yeo Valley Health Transport, which is a new voluntary 
scheme that helps people in our area access any health-related appointment at 
surgeries or hospitals.  To arrange for transport call 01258 473154.   
We also need more volunteer drivers;  fuel costs are reimbursed. 
For more information visit: yeovalleyhealthtransport.org.uk or call me. 

       Kathy Jeanes (365828) 

Parish Council 
The Parish Council met in January to consider the budget for the forthcoming year and, after careful 

consideration, agreed to increase the precept by just under 2% to £6240.  Extra costs budgeted for were 

replacement of the ageing IT equipment used by the clerk and possible need to purchase a projector for use 

when electronic planning applications are phased in to replace the paper plans.  Repairs are also needed in 

the play area. Grass cutting tenders had been obtained and some of the extra cost will be offset by a cheaper 

contract for the cemetery.    

Planning permission has been granted by NDDC for an extension at 25 Brimble Cottages and replacing the 

cow barn roof at Manor Farm. 

There are serious concerns about the road conditions in the village caused by the weather and a detailed 

report is to be prepared for County Councillor Batstone. 

Sue Harris, Clerk 



Village Hall ‘100’ Club Monthly Draw 

The December Draw took place on 18 December 2013 at The Trooper.  The winners 

were: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00  No.44  Ben & Helen Bennett 

Second Prize: £20.00  No.36  Jenny Cottrell 

Third Prize:  £15.00  No.164  Paul Lane 

Fourth Prize: £10.00  No.119  Olive Graham 

 

The January Draw took place on 15 January 2014 at the Welcome Club meeting.  The 

winners were: 

 

First Prize:  £15.00  No. 164  Paul Lane 

Second Prize: £12.00  No. 195  Jackie Chappell 

Third Prize:  £10.00  No. 200  Ray Foot 

New Year Bonus   £25.00  No. 26  Mary Rutterford 

 

The next monthly Draw will be on Thursday, 13 February at about 9 pm at The Trooper.  

          Anna Oliver 
  

Sky at night 

On the 12th of the month, the planet Venus attains her greatest brilliance 

reaching a brightness magnitude of -4.5, the brightest of any celestial object 

in our sky apart from the sun and moon. Venus will then be visible shining 

brilliantly low down in the south-eastern sky about an hour before sunrise. 

At 6.30am it should be very obvious if clear. When Venus is especially 

conspicuous in this way, we often hear a spate of reports of Unidentified 

Flying Objects (UFOs) having been spotted, usually seen by drivers on their way to work. 

That’s because if you are travelling in a vehicle and you look out of the window and see the 

very bright point of light that is Venus through trees along the side of the road, it creates an 

illusion of motion  which can be convince you that the ‘UFO’ is flying alongside you as 

you travel! It is made more likely when people’s eyesight is not ideal – that’s because 

instead of a single intense spot of light they may think they can see shapes or several ‘craft’ 

all flying along in unison. Great fun! 

Full moon is on the night of the 14th this month when it will appear almost exactly 0.5 

degrees in diameter. That means you could fit a total of 720 moons side by side around the 

horizon. As it rises about 6pm, if clear on the 14th, do cast a look at the moon over in the 

east and try to imagine how many you could fit all around the horizon. You’re in for another 

optical illusion. Most people would say about 200 moon disks would fit all around the 

horizon but that’s because of the so-called ‘moon illusion’, which makes the rising moon 

look much larger than when it is seen high in the sky later in the night.   

Richard Miles 



Naturally Thinking 

For the first few days of this month I was in grave danger of not coming up with anything to write about.  Not a 

thing seemed to be happening in the great outdoors – except rain, rain and more rain.   Grass was still green, as 

were many plants that had refused to die back because of the warm winter, and wild roses were still hanging 

onto their fruit.   

Then suddenly everything seemed to change.  Hazel catkins were  long enough to swing in a breeze and when I 

went for a walk along Rowden Mill Lane one beautiful morning, I was accompanied by a chorus of birds, who 

were obviously under the impression that the worst of the winter was over.  I doubt it.  There’s still some time 

to go yet and I seem to remember that last January and February had a kick in their teeth.   

However, let’s not get too depressed about the what might be’s as there is, after all, quite a lot going on right 

now.   

A thrush has been singing for several weeks perched at the top of a large tree opposite us.  We have called him 

‘Greig’ after that nice chap who wrote a rather tasteful piece of music greeting the morning.  Now, I know why 

birds sing – they are making themselves appealing to the female of the species or proclaiming their territory, 

but why, I wonder, do song thrushes begin to do this so much earlier than any other song birds?  (Answers 

would be very welcome please.) 

It’s so sad that this species of bird seems to be on the decline and much has been written about the reasons.  It 

used to be one of our most common garden birds, outnumbering blackbirds three to one.  It would help if we 

knew quite why it has declined so dramatically.  One reason is the loss of hedgerows and the change in 

woodland management where the thick underlayer is removed, resulting in harder ground and the difficulties 

of getting at earthworms, one of this bird’s favourite foods.  All that bit about cracking snails open does happen 

of course – most of us have heard them smashing shells against stones – but they rarely do this except when 

the ground is too hard for them to get at the worms.  It has been known for blackbirds to muscle in on this 

trick.  They wait for the thrush to expose the snail, then fly off with it whilst the assailant is still getting its 

breath back.  I am glad to say that Greig (I am supposing it’s he) sometimes stops singing for long enough to 

come into our garden to see what’s on the menu.  When he does, he often has a tug of war with a worm from 

our lawn, which is very nicely moist at the moment, thank you.   

The ditches have been cut much deeper in Rowden Mill Lane which seems to have stopped some of the 

flooding there.  All along the bottom of the hedges that line these ditches, there are harts-tongue ferns 

growing in the sheltered spots.  This is an evergreen plant with long, tongue-shaped leaves with a pointy end – 

not like your usual fern at all.  The underside of the leaves have little marks like centipede legs, which lead to 

the species name, asplenium scolopendrium (Latin for centipede) and can be found in most sheltered, moist 

habitats including walls or tunnels. 

Above these, many of the lower branches of the hedge are covered with a little feathery-like moss.  I do love 

mosses.  They grow almost everywhere and can cover even the most unsightly things.  The foot of this hedge 

wasn’t exactly unsightly, but the moss softened it.  At the top of the hedge, some of the twigs were clad with a 

grey lichen.  A lot of people get very worried about lichen, especially if it’s in their garden, but if you have ever 

lived further west, you’d be used to it.  Some of the loveliest old woods in Devon are hung about with it – they 

look like Christmas decorations.  They’re quite harmless.  

I stopped by two large puddles in the gateway to a field and stared down in the bottom of them.     For a 

moment, all I saw was mud – old, stagnant mud - but as my eyes grew accustomed to it, I saw minute creatures 

jerkily wriggling along.  And on the surface, a few tiny white things skidding and pausing, skidding and pausing.  

I’ve no idea what they were, but I do know that they weren’t the larvae of mosquitoes, so they raised a lot of 

questions.  Quite apart from the obvious one – what were they?  I’d like to know how they got there and 

where they go when the water disappears.  Or do they never go?  Do they just lie dormant as the mud gets 

harder and harder.  (More answers please – I really would like to know these things!)  

Greig now sings most of the day.  You’d think he’d get tired, wouldn’t you?  As the days lengthen, there is even 

a hint of a dawn chorus from some of the other birds around 7am.    

Roll on the spring!                       

Margaret Waddingham 



Quiz Evening Review 

Reviewing a quiz is simple – you either knew the answers or you didn’t.  In the case of the Christmas 

Quiz  on 7 December in aid of St Peter’s Church, I mostly didn’t – but that wasn’t the fault of Richard 

and Brenda who did a great job in setting the questions!  More importantly, with the village hall 

absolutely packed, it was a wonderful evening that showcased what an amazingly sociable village 

Stourton Caundle is. 

Before talking about the quiz itself, I think it only fair to pay tribute to the organisational talent that 

made everything run so smoothly.  The hall looked suitably festive, with a huge and beautifully 

decorated Christmas tree in one corner.  The catering was simple but effective, being cleverly 

designed to allow speedy service during the interval.  Most importantly, the wine was of good 

quality and reasonably priced (‘well perhaps just one more bottle then’)!  Over £1,700 of raffle 

tickets were sold, in return for which there were a good range of very attractive prizes.  Best of all, 

was the warm and welcoming atmosphere.  As relative newcomers and fringe-dwellers, this is 

something that we really noticed.   The team who put it all together deserves a huge vote of thanks. 

As for the quiz itself, the challenge is to judge the level of knowledge of your contestants.  The 

questions need to take into account the background, interests and age of the participants, be 

difficult enough to be challenging but not so difficult as to be impossible.  As someone who got 

crushed in the finals of University Challenge, believe me – there is nothing worse than sitting there 

never being able to answer a question!  Using Christmas as a theme allows a huge range of possible 

questions, and I got a bit worried at the end of the first round that the questions were going to be 

unusually obscure.  However, from then on the quizmasters seemed to have judged the level exactly 

right and each round was difficult without being outside the likely range of knowledge of all the 

teams.   

Another important element of any quiz is the speed with which the whole process is managed.  

There has to be a sense of momentum and this was admirably maintained.  Much as I would have 

liked to explain that Oliver Cromwell was not in charge of the country in 1647, there was no 

opportunity to stick my oar in and the word of the chairman was undisputedly final. 

The champions of the evening were ‘The Treacle Eaters’ from the Holnest area.  My team had the 

morale-sapping task of marking their answers so their win came as no surprise.  I knew from the 

flashing pair of Christmas earrings one of them was wearing that they were likely to be trouble! 

Fortunately, I also know that winning the actual quiz itself is considerably less important than 

winning two other things: the unwritten competition for the most amusing team name and, most 

importantly, the post mortem at the end.  Alas, the former title was scooped by ‘We thought it was a 

Disco’: the latter is still being vigorously disputed chez nous.          

Alan Morris 

Welcome Club 
Forty-four members enjoyed a Christmas lunch at The Virginia Ash in Henstridge in December. 

Thirty members attended the January meeting  when the guest speaker was Mark Paull, a local 

comedian and raconteur. Mark entertained us with stories of him and his family and their lives 

in the village, together with a raunchy poem based on Fifty Shades of Grey.  The game of 

Heads & Tails was played and the winner was Phil Knott who was presented with a box of After

–Eight mints. 

Paul informed members that  the following trips had been arranged:- 

16 May 2014 to Morwellham Quay; 20 June 2014 a train ride from Buckfastleigh to Totnes, with the possibility 

of  a stop at the garden centre at Ottery St Mary; 12 September 2014, a cruise round Bristol Docks including a 

cream tea. 

After refreshments and a raffle, the meeting closed at 4pm.  At the next meeting on 19 February there will be 

a talk on basket weaving.  New members always welcome.                  

          Colin McKay 



Garden Club Supper   

Almost 50 members and guests enjoyed another successful annual Garden Club supper on 

Wednesday, 8 January.  After chatting with friends and neighbours over trays of canapés 

and drinks, including a very good cider produced by Harry Dike, we sat down to an absolute 

feast of hot and cold food, again prepared by members of the committee and other friends 

of the Club.  The tables had beautiful flower arrangements prepared by Maureen Villiers 

and Jane Onslow.  The selection of puddings and cheeses that followed the main courses 

was possibly even more extravagant than in previous years.  Post-Christmas diets were 

forgotten for the night!  Following the meal, we were entertained by the Lounge Lizards, 

featuring Holli Bastable and Deanne Tremlett, who, to great applause, provided a set of 

songs modern and not so modern.  There were far too many helpers to list everybody here, 

but a special vote of thanks goes to Gay Liversidge, for leading the organisation of the 

whole evening, Harry Dike, who yet again ran the bar, and Win Gillard, who organised and 

ran the raffle raising nearly £150 for club funds. 

The next meeting of the Garden Club will be on Wednesday, 12 February, when Marcus 

Dancer of Marcus Dancer Plants, a nursery specialising in clematis and other climbing 

plants, will give a talk on ‘Climbing plants for light and shade’ and will bring along a 

selection of plants for sale.  All are welcome, and new and potential new members are 

particularly encouraged to come along to the village hall at 7.15pm.              

 Broken Nails 

 

Weather report 

Rainfall         2013     18-year average 

 

November  50 mm / 1.97 in   101.0 mm / 3.98 in 

December  278 mm / 10.9 in      99.2 mm / 3.91 in 

 

 Temperature (°C)        Maximum        Minimum           Average 

    High               Low      High               Low 

Nov 2013   15.2 (?)         ? (?)         ? (?)             -2.5 (?)           7.1 

Nov 2012   13.4 (13
th

)    3.8 (30
th

)  9.9 (20
th

)     -3.2 (30
th

)           6.9 

 

Dec 2013   12.6 (16
th

)    5.9 (25
th

)  9.7 (21
st

)      -2.5 (3
rd

)           6.4 

Dec 2012   12.4 (22
nd

)    0.6 (12
th

)   7.8 (23
rd

)     -4.3 (11
th

)           4.8 

 

Jan - Dec 2013  Annual average:   10.78   Jan - Dec 2012  Annual average:   10.59 

At 278 mm, December was the wettest month experienced in the last 20 years in the village! 

The previous record was December 1999 at 234 mm. We had an exceedingly wet day on the Monday 

before Christmas (23rd) with 89 mm, a record for one day. So far this month we have had twice the 

January average rainfall and it is only the 19th of the month!        

Richard Miles 



A Day in the Life of…. the Assistant Curate 
5am My body clock works on British Summer Time so I am usually up early. After breakfast, I 

spend an hour in prayer following the pattern of the Benedictine Monks at Sarum Priory, 

Salisbury where I am training as an ‘oblate’.  An oblate is a lay or clergy person who is 

affiliated to a monastery and, though not ‘professed’ into monastic orders, follows closely the 

rhythm of prayer, duties and study of the monastic community but in their own home.  Next, I 

do housework, set off the washing and write/send emails.  My husband, Jonathan (who 

commutes weekly) calls me from Colchester until it is time for us both to head into work: the 

office for him and church for me.   

8am I join the Rector, William Ridding, in the Joseph Chapel at St Mary’s, Stalbridge every 

weekday morning to say Morning Prayer.  In the monthly cycle of prayers, we always pray for 

residents in the Spire Hill Benefice by street name.   Spire Hill includes Kings Stag with Stock 

Gaylard, Purse Caundle, Stalbridge, and Stourton Caundle. In addition, we pray specifically for 

all those who have asked us to include them in our daily prayers.  This list may include those who are unwell or have 

other worries.  After church, we have a brief diary meeting and head off separately into the patch.   

9am In my first year as a deacon, I joined in with ‘Wake and Shake’ (a short outdoor exercise session) down at the 

local Church of England Primary School who then walk up to church on Thursdays for their school worship with us.  

Since being ordained as a priest, I have swapped this duty for preparing the order of service for each church on 

Sundays.  I visit in the parishes most mornings, stopping in for a chat to catch up with parishioners’ news, listen to their 

concerns, spend time with the recently bereaved or discuss matters of faith, society and the wider Church.  

12-1pm Midday Prayer is bang on noon or quite soon afterwards.  Lunch venues vary.  I meet a regular set of 

parishioners once a week in Dike’s café for lunch.  When visiting in the villages, William and I share a meal in the homes 

of parishioners who have kindly offered to host us.  We also meet monthly with the two Lay Pastoral Assistants for 

prayer and lunch to update each other on who we have all seen and who else we need to visit.  Immediately after lunch 

is an administrative slot.  I post church and related material on the social media, send emails and make various 

telephone calls that may include funeral arrangements.   

2pm Most afternoons are booked with visits.  I take home communion to those who are unable to attend church.  

Recently, I have been helping several parishioners learn how to Skype and to use Facebook to view photographs from 

their families who live far away.  Although many still write letters, these new technologies have enabled them to 

connect in a more frequent, personal and exciting way than the telephone.  Monthly, I travel to Salisbury to join the 

group who are planning the clergy conference.  I combine this with a visit to the ‘Oblate Master’ – the elderly monk 

responsible for the prayer life and continued spiritual reading of ‘oblates’ attached to their Anglican Benedictine Priory.  

Once a quarter, I see my spiritual director to discuss pastoral, professional and prayerful matters.   

On Thursday afternoons, I study for an aspect of my training programme or research and draft my sermon.  Last year, I 

read a lot of books about the history and meaning of the baptism liturgy.  Currently, I am reading texts about the 

wedding service as I prepare to conduct my first marriage in the summer.  Plus, reading/reviewing two books written 

by colleagues: one on pilgrimage and another for couples called, ‘Making the most of your Church Wedding’. 

6pm The day ends and early evening starts with Evening Prayer which I say either at home in my prayer room or in 

the church at Stock Gaylard.  Since being ordained as a priest, I run through the order of service ahead of presiding on 

Sundays.  and practise the blessings or singing the responses for Evensong. 

6.30pm Snacks or cereals are the routine for tea, with the radio playing to hear the evening news.  Telephone calls 

tend to come in at this time.  It may be someone arranging a visit, following up an email or just wanting to chat.     

7.30pm Some days are jam packed with meetings.  Monthly, I attend an evening tutor group peer-teaching 

session in Broadstone, Poole.  These classes run for all four years of my curacy.  Other nights, there may be a meeting 

in the benefice for the churchwardens, Stourton Caundle’s Parochial Church Council, Deanery Synod or the Pilgrim 

Forum.  Plus, this year, baptism appointments and visits to couples for wedding preparation.  If the evening is free, I 

watch a film or go out for a run. 

9pm Jonathan and I chat on Skype or listen to a radio programme together. 

10pm After the busyness of the day and all that there has been to think about, I relax with a book: poetry, biographies, 

historical fiction or texts about Christian art and Shakespearean drama.  Post-curacy, I plan to return to my PhD studies 

so this slot builds up a background of notes for reference later down the line. 

11pm My day closes with Compline (Night Prayer) by candlelight, a soak in the bath and a short period listening to 

Gregorian chant.  I blow out all the candles some time after midnight. 

If you would like to arrange a visit then do call on (01963) 36 46 75.  You can send a direct message via Facebook or 

email colette.gamester@btinternet.com.  Find me on Twitter @ColetteAnnesley.  Please also make contact if you have 

information that you would like to be included in the BVM’s weekly ‘Church Windows’ page.  Prayer requests can be 

added at any time – just let us know. 

Colette Annesley-Gamester 



Memories of Life in a Blackmore Vale Village 

Frank Palmer’s recollections of living and working in the Blackmore Vale from 1920 – 1945.  

       ISBN 9781897887516 

 

This book, compiled by Phil Knott, the author’s nephew, provides a fascinating and detailed 

account of a period which is now largely just beyond living memory. In doing so, it 

underlines not only the magnitude of the changes that have occurred in all our ways of life, 

but also the value of accurately recording all the minutiae of that time in a way that is 

accessible and interesting. 

Frank came to Stourton Caundle as a five-year-old in 1920, grew up in the village, and 

remained there for the rest of his life, starting as a farm labourer and then, following his 

fascination with steam engines, joining Sturminster Newton RDC as a roadman. This job 

lasted longer for Frank than it did for the steam engines he loved, although he remained a 

road roller driver until he retired and was a familiar sight around North Dorset. 

The breadth of subjects covered by the account of his life ranges from the domestic, 

through the practicalities and limitations of village life to the excitement of charabanc trips 

and even joyrides in aeroplanes – something which would seem unlikely to happen to a 

young farmworker in the 1930s. He takes us through the war years and the Home Guard 

and his adventures as a player with the village dance band, the Bing Boys, who entered 

village mythology and were still mentioned by the older generation in the village until 

recent years. All of it is intertwined with the development of Frank’s own family life and 

village events and he conveys the impression that individual episodes made on him at the 

time in a colourful and lucid manner and with considerable humour. 

One doesn’t necessarily go looking for entertaining authors among farm workers and 

roadmen, but Frank has a very readable style of writing, dealing with the difficult times of 

the 1920s and 30s in a matter-of-fact way that emphasises the stoicism of many Dorset 

men. On his retirement he bought a typewriter and set it all down on paper, which has 

been edited with a deft touch by his nephew. We should all be grateful to Phil Knott for 

putting in front of us a book that is not just entertaining for those of us who live locally, but 

is also a valuable social and historical document. 

The book is available from local outlets – Dikes, Harts of Stur, the Abbey Bookshop and 

Orchard Park at Gillingham – for £6.95. For those of us in Stourton Caundle, a stroll to The 

Trooper will also secure a copy  – at a discount!                  

John Waltham 



Christmas Eve Carol Service 

As we walked down the hill towards the church on a dark Christmas Eve we were following in the 

steps of earlier villagers, dating back seven hundred years.  Despite the enormous changes in how 

we live, I expect the excitement was the same across the centuries and we share the same sense of 

anticipation and thankfulness that all the preparations were done, and travellers safely arrived, 

and we were moved by the same joy of coming together to celebrate the birth of Jesus Christ.   

Our little church, standing empty and silent for much of the time, and, at best its pews half filled on 

a regular basis, was bursting at the seams with every corner occupied, standing room only in the 

bell tower, chairs crammed into the South Chapel, excited children sitting on laps and standing on 

seats to see over the heads of those in front.  

William’s small flock had miraculously multiplied to give a true sense of how much we need to 

know that some things never change, and that the message of the Baby in the Manger is still so 

important and alive in so many hearts.  

With its beautiful new paintwork, the church glowed with the colours of the stained glass window 

made by the children of Bishops Caundle Primary School and the wonderful Christmassy flower and 

evergreen decorations created by Gay Liversidge and her team of helpers. Is any church, anywhere, 

decorated better or more artistically?  I doubt it. A group of village children had made all the 

Christmas tree decorations at a workshop organised by Michelle Smith and during the service the 

same children were chosen to bring up the pieces to complete the Nativity scene. 

The readers of the traditional Nine Lessons represented so much of what goes on in our village:  

Clive Jones – Chairman of the Parish Council and Captain of the Tower; Prue Seddon – President of 

the Garden Club; Margaret McKay from the Welcome Club, Zena Clough from The Trooper; Gerry 

Holdstock representing village sports’ clubs, Emma Moss, who has cleaned the church on her own 

for months as part of her Duke of Edinburgh Award; and Jack Goudge representing the children of 

the village.  

As well as the traditional lessons we were treated to poetry from William and Colette and the 

chance to fill our lungs and belt out our favourite carols, almost drowning the organ, played so 

valiantly for this service and throughout the year by Sue New. 

Even the smallest children seemed to know the words of some of the carols and sat quietly to hear 

the Christmas story. 

We trooped out afterwards into the dark night and the start of rain and to all the excitement of 

what was to come.  Along the village street, as we called farewell greetings to our friends, we could 

hear the chatter of the brook and the sound of the Rowlands’ ewes in the field behind – exactly 

what the villagers down the centuries would have heard as they headed for home on Christmas 

Eve.  

With many thanks  to the often unseen hard work of our churchwardens, David Jeanes and Vinny 

Taylor– getting the church ready for us, and clearing up afterwards and of course to William 

Ridding and Colette Annesley-Gamester, who  are ‘always there for us’ – not just at Christmas.   

             Sarah Kwiatkowski 

Garden Tip 

At this time of the year, gardens are frequently too wet and soft to be worked.  If this is the case, why 

not consider cleaning your paths and driveways?   If there is a need to replace shingle, avoid pea 

shingle.  This is all too easily picked up in the cleats of your boots and shoes and gets taken indoors.  It 

also gets trapped in the treads of car tyres.  A far better option is a larger, heavier grade (medium) 

which has the added advantage of allowing the sweeping of leaves, etc. with a light, besom-type 

broom, without getting quantities of the path at the same time.  



Culinary Corner 

Chocolate Cheesecake – serves 6-8.   

Ingredients 

Method 

Mix the crushed biscuits with the butter.  Press onto the base and sides of an oiled 8- inch loose-

bottomed cake tin.  Cover and chill for 30 minutes, until firm. 

To make the filling:  press the cottage cheese through a nylon sieve into a mixing bowl.   Add the soft 

cheese and beat with a wooden spoon until well combined. 

Add the sugar, lemon juice, vanilla and cream and mix well. 

Sprinkle the gelatine over the water in a heatproof bowl.  Leave to soak for 2-3 minutes until spongy.  

Place the bowl over a saucepan of simmering water and stir until the gelatine has dissolved. 

Remove from the heat, leave to cool slightly,  then stir gradually into the cheese mixture.  

Put the chocolate pieces in a heatproof bowl and place over a pan of gently simmering water.   Heat 

until the chocolate has melted. 

Pour the cheese mixture on top of the biscuit crust, then drizzle the melted chocolate over and swirl 

in with the point of a skewer. 

Cover and chill for about 3 hours. 

To serve:  run a knife round the edge of the cake, carefully remove the sides of the tin and slide the 

cheesecake on to a serving plate.  Serve chilled.                      

Nikki Hale 

275g packet of bourbon biscuits (12 bis-

cuits), finely crushed 

150g butter, melted 

Filling 

225g cottage cheese 

225g full-fat soft cheese 

30g caster sugar 

Juice of ½ lemon 

¼ teaspoon vanilla essence 

300ml single cream 

1 tablespoon powdered gelatine 

3 tablespoons warm water 

75g plain dessert chocolate, broken into 

pieces 


