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

Wednesday 15th March 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 your Editors  
 
Over the last years the February March Issue of The Caundler have looked at various Spring 

topics, including Valentine’s Day and Spring Cleaning. This year we thought we would take 
WATER as our theme. There seems to be a lot of it about.  

We are fortunate to have an article from Peter Liversidge, a retired water engineer, about 
the extensive and ongoing water works on Cat Lane, and two articles from Phil Knott, born in 
the village and working in public water supply all his life. Thank you both for your interesting 
articles. 

Sara and Christine 

What I Like To Do. 
 

My name is Billy. I am 7 years old. I have lived in Stourton 
Caundle since August 2018. There are lots of great bike rides 
here that I enjoy.  

I love going to the park in the village with my brother 
Tommy. 

I love playing football for my school, All Saints in Bishop 
Caundle, but my absolute favourite thing to do is play at the 
pump track in Stalbridge, it’s so much fun!       

Billy 

Lovely hand writing, spelling and punctuation Billy, it made my job much easier! R 

My absolute favourite thing! 

From The Trooper 
 

Thank you to everyone that has supported The Trooper Inn since we opened on 19th December. 
You have all been absolutely amazing and we really do appreciate all the help, advice, suggestions and 
of course attendance to the pub. We are still finding our feet at the moment and are certainly having 

a lot of fun and enjoying your company. What a great village Stourton Caundle is, we had no idea 
when we arrived as to what to expect and what we have found has been well beyond all our 

dreams.  
Cheers everyone, and we look forward to seeing you all very soon.  

Very kind regards, John, Debbie, James, Joe & Tracy   

Strawberry Fayre is Back On The14th of June Hurray!  
Volunteers, ideas, all are welcome. Hone your batting skills for a friendly game of rounders.  
If you want to join in the fun by helping to organise, join the committee or run a stall selling 

your wares, call Rachel on 363886  



    

Stourton Caundle Sewage Treatment Works 
Peter Liversidge  

 
    Since leaving university in the Sixties, my working life has been as a wandering water and public health engineer mostly 
in overseas countries in Africa, the Caribbean, and Central and South America.  My projects have ranged across dams, water 
treatment plants, pumping stations, pipeline systems, and wastewater treatment and disposal systems, working for 
international engineering consultants, specialist process contractors and a utility operator.  
    Many great memories of people and places, a few not so good! I now keep a watchful eye on the storm water gulley in 
the road in front of the church that requires occasional cleaning 

 Anyone walking or driving down Cat Lane past Brunsell Farm towards the village during the last couple of months can 
hardly have failed to notice that there is a lot of construction activity at the sewage treatment works (STW) at the end of the 
little lane that branches off Cat Lane a few yards after the 30mph speed limit sign. The warning signage and most of the 
vehicles coming and going belong to Wessex Water, so when the editors of The Stourton Caundler asked me to write a 
piece about what is going at the STW, I contacted Wessex Water’s project manager, Dave Thomas, who kindly invited me to 
his site office to talk about the work they are doing. 

The project is in response to a tightening by the Environment Agency of their consent limits for discharges of  
treated wastewater to watercourses (streams and rivers) and other bodies of water under a five-year national programme 
called AMP7. This particularly targets levels of phosphorus entering the aquatic environment because phosphorus is one of 
the two essential nutrients for the growth and proliferation of algae, the other being nitrogen. When water is over-enriched 
with nutrients a condition called eutrophication occurs, causing structural changes to the ecosystem and resulting in depletion 
of fish species and general deterioration of water quality. Algal blooms and increased growth of other aquatic plants are the 
visible evidence of eutrophication. Of course, key nutrients do not enter the aquatic environment solely via treated 
wastewater – runoff from agricultural land to which NPK fertilisers have been applied is also a significant contributor. The EA 
is therefore promoting a catchment-wide approach to the problem by requiring all the sewage treatment works within 
catchments, in our case that of the Stour, to reduce their phosphorus discharges, and also taking measures to reduce other 
sources. 

Phosphorus in water generally exists in the soluble phosphate form that is not readily treatable using the biological 
process used in most STWs to remove organic material which constitutes most of the polluting load of raw sewage. There 
are various chemical and advanced biological processes which can remove phosphorus, but the one chosen by Wessex Water 
because it is well suited to small rural works is a chemical precipitation process. This involves adding a small dose of an iron 
salt to the raw sewage to get the phosphate to change to a less soluble state (to precipitate) and then to provide the 
conditions where it will settle and can be removed as a liquid sludge for further treatment. 

At the Stourton Caundle STW, ferric sulphate will be added as a coagulant at a dose rate of about 1.5 milligrams per 
litre (1.5 parts per million) at the works inlet. The phosphorus-rich sludge will settle in a new purpose-built conical shape 
settling tank 7 metres (23ft) in diameter, from which it will be drawn off to two converted holding tanks on the site. Wessex 
Water estimate that these tanks will need to be emptied on average twice a month by special tanker and the sludge taken to a 
central stabilisation facility at one of their large works. There the liquid sludge from a number of works will be treated in 
digesters to produce biogas which will be used to generate electricity to power their own works; excess electricity will be fed 
into the National Grid, helping to make the sewage treatment process carbon neutral. The residual solids will be suitable for 
application to land after further treatment to make them safe. 

After the phosphorus removal stage, the sewage flow will pass to the existing two percolating filters which are an old 
but very effective biological process for removing the organic pollutants and ideal for small rural STWs, and from them to two 
final settling (humus) tanks. The treated effluent then passes through two small lagoons and into the stream. 

As well as the new phosphorus settling tank, the new works include a small pumping station to lift the sewage 
through the new tank, on-site ferric sulphate storage (a 5,000-litre tank and associated handling and safety systems in case of 
spillage), precision chemical dosing pumps, local pipework rerouting and modifications to accommodate the new phosphorus 
removal process. Ferric sulphate will be delivered in liquid form by bulk tanker. None of the works being constructed is to 
increase the treatment capacity or throughput of the STW. 

The planned completion date for the project is 31 March 2020. While this may seem a long time away, particularly to 
those who have been living near the site and have already been affected by the usual noise and other environmental impacts 
of construction for a few months, I can appreciate that carrying out the work in a restricted space and with a ‘live’ treatment 
plant that has to be kept working 24/7 must present a number of practical challenges to Wessex Water and their contractors 
and suppliers. One can but hope that the promised improvement to our streams and rivers in this part of Dorset will have 
been worth the inconvenience and disruption. 

 

Heartfelt Thanks 
   My family and I wish to thank everyone for their support, in many and various ways, given to us all 

following Gerry’s sudden death.  We realised how lucky we were to live in such a caring and loving 
community.  

   £1062 has been raised for the Dorset and Somerset Air Ambulance in his memory. 
Chris Holdstock 



 
Garden Club Supper 2020 

 
 
   The Garden Club enjoyed another annual supper on Wednesday 8 January, with sixty members and guests in 
attendance.  After drinks and canapes, the latter made by committee members and helpers, everybody sat down 
at festively decorated tables to enjoy a splendid supper.  As an experiment this year, the volunteer cooks had 
followed the same recipe for the main dish, a lamb tagine, whilst hot side dishes and vegetarian options were also 
provided. Whilst no two tagines were quite identical, as some personal licence had been taken by individuals, it 
was such a success overall that several guests asked for the recipe, which is included elsewhere in this month’s 
magazine. 
   The club chairman, Howard ffitch, began the evening by mentioning the recent passing of Prue Seddon.  She had 
been a founder member of the garden club, a committee member for many years and, latterly, its President, and 
will be greatly missed by all. 
   As always, the volunteer chefs and helpers had worked hard to ensure everybody was well fed, whilst also 
preparing the room, serving, clearing up afterwards, and washing the huge piles of plates and cutlery.  Thanks are 
due to all those, particularly the committee members, who were involved in many ways in making the evening 
such a success.  Special mentions are due to the various club members who produced a number of quite stunning 
puddings; to Neil and Win Gillard, who organised and ran the bar, then took all the glasses home to wash before 
returning them to Dikes; and to Fleur Miles and Jane Onslow, who organised and ran the raffle.  
    The next meeting of the Garden Club will be on Wednesday 12 February, when Neil Lovesey of Picket Lane 
Nurseries will be discussing “garden thugs (and weeds)”.  Those who have seen Neil before will know what an 
entertaining, and highly knowledgeable, speaker he is.  He will also have some plants for sale!  This will be 
followed on Wednesday 11 March by a presentation by Andy McIndoe, a highly experienced horticulturalist, who 
was managing director of the Hilliers Nursery chain for many years and won twenty six consecutive Gold medals 
at Chelsea, as well contributing to magazines and gardening blogs.  He will be talking about “the creative shrub 
garden”’. Tickets for these talks, and all the others during the season, are available for guests and other non-
members at £5 per person from committee members.   
 
Broken Nails. 

 

Lamb Tagine 
 
The lamb tagine was so delicious at The Garden Club Supper that Howard, the source of the recipe, was asked to 
allow us all to try it at home.  
Lamb Tagine 
 1kg lamb shoulder steak cubed 
 2 large onions, thickly sliced and chopped 
 1 teaspoon ground ginger 
 1 teaspoon ground cinnamon 
 2 teaspoons Moroccan spice 
 I cup prunes 
 Half cup blanched almonds (optional) 
 Quarter cup of white wine vinegar 
 1.5 cups of stock 
 Seasoning. 
 
Brown lamb and onions in a little oil in thick-based pan for 5-10 minutes  
Add all the other ingredients.  Bring to the boil and then turn right down to simmer covered for 1.5 hours, stirring 
occasionally. 
 

This is such a simple recipe and just perfect for the cold months ahead. 
 

S.K 



 

Sustainability and Our Oceans 
 
Sustainability is a word that is used so often when we talk about the future but do we really know what it all 

means? 
For us as Fishmongers & owners of a food outlet that is predominantly seafood based, the ‘S’ word has a huge 

impact. To us it means leaving enough fish in the ocean, respecting habitats and ensuring people who depend on 
fishing can maintain their livelihoods. Not just ourselves but the fishermen, market staff & production staff, the list is 
endless, in fact over 24,000 people in the UK are employed within the seafood industry (over 200million worldwide), 
contributing 1.4bn to the UK economy. If we don’t look after what we have then who will? 

How do we do this? We have to start from the very beginning by protecting our oceans. Some of you may have 
seen our ‘Save Our Sea’s’ campaign in the summer of last year where we worked closely with Milborne Port Primary 
school. Plastic is the number 1 pollutant in our oceans, with some items taking over 450 years to completely 
decompose as well as the damage to wildlife and the ocean floor in those years. At Something Else Fishy we have 
made it our mission to not use any single-use plastic, we achieved this within 6 months and now we are working 
closely with our suppliers to minimise plastics coming in to us on deliveries.  

We have all heard about overfishing and the afect it has on the Worlds fish stocks. In 1997 a non-profit 
organisation was set up to aid in not only this issue but all of them. The Marine Stewardship Council or MSC for 
short is identified by a blue fish logo.  

Wild, traceable, sustainable: the blue fish label is only applied to wild fish or seafood from fisheries that have been 
certified to the MSC Fisheries Standard, a science-based set of requirements for sustainable fishing. The science bit 
does get a little confusing but in short they monitor all areas of the ocean making sure fish stocks stay at a consistent 
level, ensuring fishermen use nets that only allow them to catch mature fish from approved areas and so much more! 

Then there is us, the consumer. What can we do to be sustainable for our oceans? We can help by buying fish 
with the blue logo on, we can avoid endangered species, we can avoid single-use plastics. There is so much that we 
as individuals can do to help protect our Oceans and its inhabitants without risking the jobs of thousands of people, 
we may only be a small business set in the Dorset/Somerset countryside but if we all do our own small part towards 
sustainability then the future of our seafood most certainly will look more promising. 

 
Nicki & Martyn Else 
Seafoods of Stalbridge & Something Else Fishy 

Are you interested in the Art of Photography? 
The Arts Society Sherborne  

Sherborne Arts Society presents "The Making of Landscape Photographs" by the award-winning 
photographer, Charlie Waite. He shows 70 images from locations all over the world from Namibia to 
his beloved Dorset; delving into the rationale behind each of these photographs.   

 
Please Join us on Wednesday 5th February at 3:00 or 7:00 at Digby Hall, Hound Street, 

Sherborne. £7. 
Please see attached photo in colour (which is copyright) on this page of our website, go to:   
https://theartssociety.org/events/charlie-waite-making-landscape-photographs  
 
Looking forward to hearing from you.  
Best regards Nicole Lyscom 01935 389498 or 07791 866489  

E-mail nicole.lyscom@gmail.com 



NATURALLY THINKING  
By Margaret Waddingham 

 
I recently read a controversial article in a newspaper telling me that feeding birds on a feeding station of any 

sort is not to be recommended.  According to the writer, this may be a contributory cause of declining bird 
numbers because birds do not, in their natural state, all gather around in close proximity to feed, thus passing 
round infections and diseases.  I suppose he has a point.  Certainly, we are all being told to make sure we keep 
the feeders clean, an instruction I incidentally, find difficult and in some cases impossible to follow.  A lot of 
feeders are not designed for deep cleansing – it’s easier to buy a new one but this doesn’t help with the overall 
cost of feeding them.  I’m sure that there are many arguments against his theory, not the least of which is the way 
the general public has become much more aware of the needs of our wild life and the fact that many of us now 
can recognize some of our garden visitors.   

I have a lot of sparrows in my garden. I’m never quite sure whether they are tree or house sparrows so I had 
to look them up to find out and I now know that the house sparrow has a grey top like the grey roof of a house, 
and the tree sparrow sports a brown top like a tree (obviously without its leaves). I appear to have both sorts, 
but they are good neighbours to each other and don’t seem to argue. I was all for getting rid of the hedge which 
runs along the back garden but in the nick of time, common sense prevailed.  I’m so glad because it is the 
sparrows favourite sheltering spot.  They all dive in there at any sign of danger, and if it starts to rain it is their 
shelter.  Every now and then their little heads poke out, presumably to see if it has stopped. 

Only a few weeks ago it seems that I was still counting the stems of dead flowers that were almost as 
recognisable as when they had been in bloom.  Along the verges of The Wheel and Rowden Mill Lane there was 
Hedge Woundwort with its whorls of brittle brown flowers up the stalk and the occasional stems of oval-headed 
Teasel which, in days gone by, would have been used for carding wool.  There were slender pale brown stalks of 
Nipplewort and Willowherb, the latter tall and wiry with shreds of grey seed fluff still clinging like fine soft grey 
hair that needs a good wash.  There was Cow Parsley too and some Hogweed, all distinctive with their rays of flat
-topped flowerheads and ribbed, hollow stems.  And there was Burr with its hooked teeth which is what enables 
it to cling to your clothes therefore earning its alternative name of Cleavers, Angelica with its more densely 
packed head than Cow Parsley and a slightly pinkish bud, and even some Hemlock Water Dropwort, a bit of 
which I have seen growing by one of the streams that didn’t dry up in the summer. This plant is reckoned to be 
the most poisonous indigenous plant of Britain. As the seasons move on, some of these remnants of summer are 
almost gone but still some white Deadnettle remains bravely trying to bloom amongst the flattened grasses.   

One day, I went out in a rather unexpected rising wind.  At least it was unexpected to me – I thought it was 
quite a gentle breeze until I got half way down Rowden Mill Lane.  As it stiffened, I realized that something was 
missing.  I only saw one pair of rooks and they didn’t look too happy battling against the full force of what was 
rapidly becoming a gale.  What happens to birds in that sort of weather?  Are they all huddled together on the 
largest tree trunks they can find, their claws clenched grimly around anything clenchable, or do they stay 
hunkered lower down in the small, more sheltered trees in the woods?  Or do they deviate altogether from their 
normal habits and take refuge in the nearest hedge? 

I wish someone would write a book with this information.  There are books in plenty that are wonderful for 
telling me how to recognize birds from their song or their flight or their nesting habits or what they feed on.  But 
if there is one that is full of small, intimate details like what they do in a gale, then I’ve missed it.    

 

LENT LUNCH  

Soup with biscuits and cheese  

at Church Farmhouse, Stourton Caundle  

 on Tuesday 3 March 12pm - 2pm  

ALL ARE WELCOME  

Donations please for St Peter’s 

 RSVP for numbers contact Jo Edwards  

by phone or text  

07814 089417  

Just an excuse to get together! 



National Hunt Racing 

   As we are now towards the end of January, we turn our thoughts to March and the 4-Day Cheltenham 
Festival Meeting where all owners, trainers and jockeys want to be hopefully winning. 
   This year Colin Tizzard has a new young horse called Lostintranslation who started the season winning his 
first two races, the second of which was The Betfair         Chase, one of the Blue Riband races of the season. 
Unfortunately, over Christmas in The King George Chase he had an off day, but high hopes still remain for 
Cheltenham. It was Clan des Obeaux, trained by Paul Nicholls at Ditcheat who won The King George, last 
Boxing Day (for the second year running). These two horses will both meet again in the Cheltenham Gold 
Cup in March. This is the race when the best of the Irish horses come over here to win, so look out for Al 
Boum Photo trying to win it again for the second year also Kemboy. If the ground is wet and soft do not 
write off Native River. Another horse to look out for is Fiddlerontheroof, also trained by Colin Tizzard. 
   Looking forward to April and The Grand National, Walk in the Mill, fourth last year, trained at Okeford 
Fitzpaine by Robert Walford is looking in great form so will be trying his best to stop Tiger Roll winning for 
the third year on the trot. 
By Robert Mitchell 

The Allotments 
There’s little to be done on the allotments at this time of year; maybe there are still a few parsnips to dig 

and raspberry canes to thin out.  
 This is the time of year when we can take stock of the overall position, a natural point at the turning of the 

year when it’s easiest for people to surrender a bit of ground or take on a bit more if it’s available, and so it’s 
also a perfect time to send out a message and an open invitation to the village. The message is that there is a 
bit of a patch available to anyone who fancies some decent vegetables that taste of something other than 
Spanish irrigation water. It’s not too big, easy to manage, and has been well looked after in recent years.  

The group that you’ll be joining are a delightful and sociable bunch, and between us all there is a lot of 
scope for swapping produce and knowledge. We share the chores – mainly mowing and strimming and any 
maintenance costs. Beyond that, it’s up to you. If you’re interested in taking on a piece of about 5m by 7m or 
an area of fruit – gooseberries, blackcurrants and raspberries.  

Give me a call on 01963 362890.   John Waltham. 

  

 
 
 
 
 
 

 FRIENDS OF NORTH DORSET WOMEN’S REFUGE 
 

Thank you all so very much for all your generosity this Christmas: we had great fun selecting appropriate presents, 
packing parcels, getting them secretly to the Refuge and then hearing the comments afterwards – residents were just 
bowled over to think that people who don’t even know them could be so thoughtful and so generous. 

Your generosity was such that, combined with that of other groups, we have some gifts still not used. They will be 
used during the year for Mothering Sunday, Easter and the all important birthdays. It is so good when a child can go and 
choose a present for Mum from the “magic cupboard” 

Please know that we really to appreciate all the thought and perhaps sacrifice which you have made to bring joy to 
other people. 

With our best wishes for whatever 2020 has in store for you!  
Sara Jackson MBE   (chair of “the Friends of” as we’re known). 
 
Thank you so much everybody who donated to the Christmas collection for the North Dorset Women's Refuge. I was 

able to send a car load of boxes containing good quality second hand clothes; games, toys, books, colouring books and 
crayons, plasticine and sweets for children; toiletries, jewellery, books and chocolates for the adults together with boxes 
of biscuits, mince pies, wine, crackers and Christmas decorations. I really hope our village spirit helped to give the 
residents an extra special Christmas. Once again many thanks to you all. 

Olivia Bastable 



FISHY TALES 
 
It’s a difficult decision...Greenwell’s Glory or a Tups Indispensable? The former has all the good luck of recent history behind it, 

but the Tups? There is no doubt the two fish rising in front of me seem to be going for lighter coloured flies than the Mayfly duns 
which are hatching in their hundreds on the surface of the river. Jeremy and I have been fishing since lunch time, and though all 
was quiet until an hour ago, other than the reed warblers continuously sending fax messages to each other in the reed beds, 
nothing stirred this pastoral idyll. But now all watery hell has broken loose, with fish rising, plopping and splashing all around. But 
should I risk everything on the scrotum hair of an old ram from which the Tups is made!? The Tups Indispensable with its pale 
coloured yellow body and pink dubbing is very like the natural colouration of the actual fly, a Pale Watery, but I’ve never actually 
caught anything with one before, whereas the Greeny, as my friend and I refer to them, has been very successful in the past. The 
Trout each appear to be well over a pound in weight, and I can’t afford too many more casts with an incorrect fly. I ponder for a 
moment. 

Jeremy and I love this bit of the Piddle at Warren Lane, down here in the valley between Bere Regis and Bovington Camp. 
Trout fishing starts for us in the first warmish days of May, and finishes in the later crispy days of September. Today it’s early June, 
and I’m looking out to over the river as it meanders though reed beds and water meadows, and where cattle lift their stolid 
heads momentarily between mouthfuls of wildflower-rich grass. They watch as you stalk furtively along the river bank, hunting for 
a rising fish, and wonder no doubt what on earth you are up to. Around the bend to the south the river slides away in sheets of 
sky reflection below a hill and through a hanging wood, and here the brown trout lurking in deep dark pools are all but 
uncatchable as tree cover makes back casting the line for ‘us beginners’ all but impossible.  

We have been fishing for twenty years together, which may sound a long time but it isn’t of course. We are only just getting 
the hang of the thing and there are mysteries and subtleties to dry fly fishing that we will never master. We can be a bit 
competitive, in a gentle sort of way. Crucially, we did not start until into our late 40s, and to acquire that esoteric nose-tapping 
knowledge we should have been casting the dry fly in our teens, at very latest. Some things have to be absorbed through the 
smooth skin of youth, not hammered into the pachydermatous hide of middle age I fear. Though we have fished extensively on 
many of the most famous trout streams of southern England, try as we might, neither of us have ever risen to the stature of 
expert. The Test and the Itchen, the Avon and the Wylye, the Frome and the Piddle have all had to suffer our guiless thrashing of 
their limpid waters. Searching for the ultimate fishing Nirvana, we have even cast a fly in  rivers as far away as Iceland and Alaska, 
though in the latter case it’s less a case of being a hunter, and more of being the hunted, as Grizzly bears compete with one for 
fishing space there, and tactical retreat is frequently called upon when lines become tight. Despite the hair rising instinctively on 
the back of the neck, there’s little danger when encountering a grizzly at 30 yards on the Katmai river. They’re gallumphing 
through the river towards you because they’re after your fish, not you. So just cut the line and back away now. “Here grizzly 
grizzly; come and have the nice fishy wishy I just caught- just for you!”  

Sadly, there are no bears left even in the darkest bits of Dorset, and fishing is relatively free from danger, though when I was 
fishing the Tay in Scotland a year or so ago, there was a moment when a shiver was forced up my spine. I was having a well 
earned break from attempting to Speycast all morning, and as I chomped into a sandwich, remarked to the ghillie who was with 
me on the dramatic nature of the spate river at that time, full as it was with all sorts of stuff floating down; whole trees, footballs, 
and just now, a dead sheep with all four feet in the air. 

 “Ach weel, last week we had a gentleman fisher in his waders floated past me in the same condition, wi’ his net and bag 
an’aw!” 

And trout fishing is a simple pastime, needing very little in the way of equipment. A 9ft rod is fine for most chalk streams 
about here and a landing net and a pair of thigh waders will suffice, and that, really is it. Yes of course you need a reel, and a line, 
and a few flies as well perhaps, but you don't really need more. Oh, safety glasses I suppose are fairly important, and a polarising 
filter helps here, plus I wouldn't be without a pair of forceps for hook removal, a small piece of tree fungus for drying wet flies, 
stuff for soaking a fly to help it float, and sinkant to help the leader sink, and spare leader of different breaking strengths for big 
fish and little fish, and a magnifier on your cap to help cope with one’s failing eyesight, and at least three flyboxes because actually 
you’ll need a lot more than six flies if you are serious about your sport. Which flies? Well there are Klinkhammers and Grey 
Wulffs, Kite’s Imperial, BWO, Parachute Adams, Cul-de-Canard, Gold-Ribbed Hare’s Ear, and Wooly Bugger, to name but a few. 
There are more. Hundreds more. A fishing jacket with lots of pockets for the above items then becomes essential, as well as a 
rod clip to hang the rod on so you have your hands free when wading in order that you can tie another fly on without dropping 
your rod in the water at the same time. And actually, forget thigh waders. These days, I wouldn't be seen dead on (or in) the Test 
without a pair of Simms chest waders and Patagonia wading boots! Enter any fishing shop in the land and look at all the things that 
dangle within tempting reach of the would-be fisherman. It has struck me for some time that the fishing artefacts seen in shops 
and online catalogues are far more effective at luring Homo Piscator, than Salmo Trutta!  

I have climbed down gingerly into the cool flow of the steam, carefully approaching the two rising trout a long, upstream cast 
away. I’ve decided to go for the Greenwell’s Glory. The decider? Another friend, who has fished all his life told me he only ever uses 
one fly;  

 “Grey Duster. That’s all you need! As long as you present the fly correctly, gently and accurately in the place it needs to go, 
you’ll catch your fish! All this stuff you hear about this fly for this situation, and that fly for that...it’s all b.....cks!” I put the Tups 
Indispensible back in the box. In this specific circumstance, he’s actually right! 

Twenty minutes later Jeremy comes around the corner looking dejected. Apparently he caught an absolute beauty in the riffle, 
just below the willow clump, but as he bent to unhook the 3lb trout, the wide front of his chest waders dipped below water level. 
He remained stationery in that posture with two pints of water waiting to be dispatched to his boots when he stood up, 
struggling the while with the whole horrifying concept. And as he did so, his net floated away and his mobile phone slipped out of 
his wader bib pocket, both of which were never seen again. And the fish got off the hook and swam away. All that was left to him 
then in this final disastrous chain of events, was to stand up. 

I commiserated, discretely nudging the two fat trout that I had just taken with the Greeny, back into the poacher’s pocket in 
my fishing vest.  Alan Peters. 



Village Carol Singing 

I don’t know how many people attended the carol singing on 19th December, there were so many. 
It was so nice also to see so many children coming down the road with their lanterns. The food and lanterns 
for the children were provided by Lorraine and Rachel, many thanks to them. 
After the singing, led again by Terry Taylor, we all attempted to enter The Trooper that was already bursting 
at the seams. There was mulled wine financed again by Ray Foot, and mince pies supplied by some of the 
ladies in the village and Neil Gillard, many thanks to all who contributed to this opening evening of The 
Trooper Inn. 
The collection for the Dorset and Somerset Air Ambulance raised £120.00, a record I believe.         
 
 Margaret McKay 

                The Happiest Fish Pie  (Serves 6) 
Ingredients:  

 Olive oil 
 2 rashers smoked streaky bacon, sliced 1cm thick 
 2 large leeks, halved and finely sliced 
 2 large carrots, roughly chopped 
 2 sticks celery, roughly chopped 
 2 knobs of butter 
 ½ rosemary sprig, leaves picked 
 2 bay leaves 
 1.5kg maris piper potatoes, roughly chopped 
 Pinch of grated nutmeg, to taste 
 200ml single cream 
 2 tsp English mustard 
 2 large handfuls grated mild cheddar 
 Juice and grated zest of 1 lemon 
 1kg mixed fish fillets (gurnard, coley, pouting and trout would be lovely), scaled, pin-boned, 

cut into chunks (your friendly Fishmonger will do this for you if necessary) 
 
Method:  
1 Preheat the oven to 200C/gas 6. If you have a pie dish that can go on the hob and in the oven, 
use that and save on washing up. Otherwise, heat the oil in a large pan over a medium heat and fry 
the bacon for 1–2 minutes. Add the leeks, carrots, celery and 1 knob of butter. Season and add the 
rosemary and bay leaves. Cover and cook for 20 minutes, stirring every few minutes. 
2 Meanwhile, place the potatoes in a large saucepan, cover with boiling water and cook until just 
tender. Allow to steam dry, then add a drizzle of olive oil and the remaining knob of butter and 
mash with a potato masher. Season with salt, white pepper and nutmeg. Don’t mash too much or it 
will be gluey rather than light and crisp. 
3 Taste the leek mixture; when it is delicious and sweet, cook for a few more minutes with the lid 
off to intensify the flavour. Add the cream and mustard, simmer for a few seconds, then turn off the 
heat and add half the cheese. Season then add the lemon juice and zest and stir. 
4 Remove the bay leaves, then pour the leek mixture into an ovenproof dish. Add the chunks of 
fish and submerge them in the beautiful sauce. Sprinkle over the remaining cheese. 
5 Dot the potato over the top then either whip it up with a fork or flatten it out. Sit the dish near 
the top of the oven and cook for 50 minutes or until golden and crisp on top.  
Christine Peters. 

Per serving 604cals,  
26.3g fat (11.2g 
saturated), 
43.3g protein,  
44.8g carbs,  
5.5g sugars 



THE TURNING OF WINTER  
by Margaret Waddingham 

 

Winter’s turned its corner once again.  

Already, with the gradual lengthening of days 

a blackbird pipes its early morning tunes, 

whilst on the dull, bare earth 

strong spears of daffodils have marked their places.  

Already, changes in the verges halt us in our tracks  

with first pale moons of primroses  

and vivid suns of dandelions 

that peep out through the greening grasses, 

whilst over all the sheep-emblazoned hills 

a wide, wide sky brushed clean as porcelain,  

echoes sounds of lark and lamb, 

as though spring’s whispered promises 

were trapped inside those wild 

and wind-filled spaces.  

Welcome Club Report  
 

We had our annual Christmas Lunch again at The Virginia Ash in Henstridge, on the whole a very enjoyable meal. We 
held our usual raffle, many thanks to those who donated prizes. 
 
At our January meeting Chris Shaw entertained yet again talking about her trip to Utah. 
 
Next month our very own villager, Terry Taylor, will be entertaining us with a talk on his life in the Royal Navy. 
In March one of our members will be talking on Lancashire Cotton Mills. 
 
Our first trip of the year is on 7th May when we are planning to visit Exbury Gardens, more details in the next issue. 
 
A date for your diary, we are planning another BINGO evening on Sat. 13th June, we hope it will be as  much fun as 

last year. We will be raising money for the Welcome Club and Dorset and Somerset Air Ambulance. 
Margaret McKay 

VILLAGE HALL ‘100’ CLUB  
MONTHLY DRAW RESULTS  

 

Draw made at the Sports Club in the Village Hall on 12th December 2019: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No.242 Nic Block 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.191 Chris Holdstock 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No.270 Jane Westbrook 

 

Draw made at the Sports Club in the Village Hall on 13th January 2020: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No. 233 Rob Page 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No. 199 Jane Onslow 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No. 48 Clare Litchfield  

 

The next two draws will be made on 12th February and 18th March, at 7.30 pm at  The Trooper.     

Anna Oliver 



 
Garden tips for February and March 

 
As I write this, in early January, the weather continues mild and unsettled with no sign of ‘wintery condi-

tions’.  
The ground is saturated and on that ‘wet’ note , the one thing we can all do is save our precious rainwater. 

So please make that a New Year resolution.  If you don’t already own a water butt, install one.  If you already 
have one, or two, add more.  

Who knows what we will get these next two months; frosts, snow, East winds, a heatwave? But here are 
some jobs you can do if conditions allow.  For us gardeners it’s always challenging in these unpredictable 
weather patterns, so it’s a question of following your own gut instinct. 

 
1) Remove all hellebore/Epimedium leaves 
2) Late flowering clematis can be cut down to a foot at the end of  
 February/beginning of March.  Mulch afterwards. 
3) Split and divide snowdrops after flowering. 
4) Wisteria pruning should be completed by the end of February. 
5) Reduce Mahonias if they’ve got too big and leggy.  Just chop off the rosettes. 
6) Dogwoods and attractive willows can be pruned. 
7) Cut back deciduous grasses before new growth starts to appear. 
8) All perennials should be cut back by the end of March. 
9) Prune shrub and bush roses in March. 
10) Prune Buddleias hard in March . 

 
Happy New Year!       The Garden Guru 

Daoíri Farrell at The Trooper 

Who?? By any standards, Daoíri (pronounced “Derry”)  is a phenomenon. He burst onto the Irish music scene in 
2016, and by the end of the following year had been voted the BBC’s Folk Singer of the year twice, and a similar accolade 
came from Irish broadcaster RTÉ. So he’s given up his day job and is now touring the world.  

His singing of Irish songs is as near faultless as makes no difference, and he’s a master of the bouzouki, so an evening of 
high-quality music is assured. Tickets will be £15 each, and are selling fast. We’re extremely lucky to have him coming 
here to The Trooper at 8pm on March 25th, get in touch with me on 01963 362890 if you want any put by – they won’t 
be available on the night!      

John Waltham 

PARISH COUNCIL VACANCY 

 
Stourton Caundle Parish Council has a vacancy for a Parish Councillor due to retirement 
and welcomes applications from Parishioners. This can be filled by co-option and involves 
attending about seven evening meetings a year, mainly dealing with planning applications. 
Please contact Clerk Sue Harris or any of the councillors  (list on village website) for 
further details: 
e-mail: stourtoncaundle@dorset-aptc.gov.uk  
Tel 01963 362864 



Water Supply by Phil Knott  
 
   In 1926, Sturminster Rural District Council connected a mains water supply to Stalbridge from a spring source, located at 

Duntish, near Buckland Newton. Water, collected in a Sump at the spring outlet, was re-lifted by a pump to a small service 
reservoir, at Knapps Hill, Buckland Newton.       This water was transferred by means of gravity feed 4-inch cast iron main, 

routed through Pulham, Kingstag, Lydlinch Common and Antioch to a newly 
constructed service reservoir, located at the top of Barrow Hill, Stalbridge. In 
1936, a new pumping station was erected at Duntish, to re-lift the water, from the 
Sump at the spring source, to a new, larger capacity, reservoir constructed at 
Knapps Hill, providing a more secure supply to Stalbridge and the intermediate 
villages of Pulham and King’s Stag. This supply was extended to include Lydlinch, 
Bagber and Newton, as far as Sturminster Town Bridge.                                                                        
 The Sturminster Newton Rural District Council applied for a loan of £1,948, 
under the provision of the 1875 Public Health Act, to fund the 1936 water supply 
scheme, to connect Stalbridge Weston and Stourton Caundle to a mains water 
supply, by means of a three inch cast iron pipe distribution main, connected to 
Barrow Hill reservoir.  The trench, in which the pipe was laid, was excavated with 
picks and shovels, by teams of labourers supervised by a foreman, who wore a 
bowler hat and carried a whistle. A number of galvanized iron standpipes, encased 
with bricks, were erected at strategic locations along the length of the main street, 
from which the residents could collect water, and these remained in use until all 
residential properties had been connected to a mains supply.  Prior to 1936, water 
had to be carried by a bucket from the nearest well. A number of public and private 
wells were located throughout the parish.                                                                                                                             
Ambrose Stainer can be seen returning to his cottage now called Emmerdale, after 
collecting water from Kerr Well. This public well was located in Ropers Field, close 
to the boundary hedge with the Trooper Inn, with access by means of a public 
footpath running through the garden of Number One Bridge Cottages. 
   A pumping station, constructed at Alton Pancras in the early 1950s, lifted water 

from a bore-hole, to a ground level sump at the station. The water was then pumped to a service reservoir, located at Rake 
Hill, Alton Pancras, with a new link main providing the gravity feed to Knapps Hill. A new 9inch asbestos water main, laid along 
the same route as the existing cast iron main, provided a bulk gravity feed to Barrow Hill reservoir and a newly constructed 
reservoir at Frith. This trunk main has undergone a phased replacement in recent years with medium density polyethylene 

pipe, due to leakage, as a result of the biodegrading of the rubber O rings used 
to seal the joints.   
    The reservoir at Barrow Hill was decommissioned in 1974, when the local 
distribution main, supplying Stalbridge Weston and Stourton Caundle, 
transferred to the, then, single pipe rise and delivery main from Bazils Bridge 
to Frith reservoir. This pipe has now been replaced with separate medium 
density polyethylene rising and delivery mains. At the same time a hydraulically 
operated pressure reducing valve was installed at Westpound Cottages, 
Stalbridge Weston, to maintain an adequate pressure in the local distribution 
system, without exerting undue pressure on the 84-year-old cast iron pipe, 
which is suffering from the effects of metal corrosion, especially in the sections 

where it is exposed to the aggressive blue clay, at Brick Hill and Golden Hill. A flow meter, installed next to this valve, 
constantly monitors the flow rate, with a sudden increase in flow, or an increase in the average minimum night flow, indicating 
a leak in the distribution system. 

   The security of the water supply distribution network, within the parish of Stourton Caundle, has subsequently been 
improved, by the installation of a link main between Brunsells Knapp and Cat Lane, to enable the reversal of the feed into the 
village, by means of a connection to the Knapps Hill to Stalbridge trunk main, at the junction of Waterloo Lane. A hydraulic 
pressure control valve, installed alongside a flow meter, continually adjusts itself to accommodate variations in flow rates, in 
order to maintain a constant pressure at the highest point in the distribution system, at Brunsells Knapp, to comply with the 
standards of service, without exerting excessive pressure on the system in the lower parts  of the village. The inevitable result, 
of a mechanical failure of this valve, is a burst main, such as the one that recently occurred at the bottom of Golden Hill, 
outside of Myrtle Cottage. A second link main, installed in 1999, from Woodrow to Jubilee Oak provides additional security to 
the local distribution system, but can only be utilised to feed into the village distribution system in an emergency situation, 
under close manual control, as this link does not have the benefit of a pressure control valve.             

 



The Caundle and Village Brooks 
Phil Knott 

 
The Caundle Brook is fed from springs located under Dogbury Hill, Clinger Farm and Cosmore, all just to 

the south of Middlemarsh. After merging at Middlemarsh, the combined output from these springs then flows 
north past Osehill Green and to the west of Round Chimneys Farm in the parish of Glanvilles Wootton, 
crossing the lane at Blackmore Ford Bridge.  After passing Butterwick Dairy House and Lower Buckshaw 
Farms, the Caundle Brook is joined by the Cam, which rises at Lyons Hill Farm, under High Stoy, and at White 
House Common in the parish of Hermitage, with the two streams combining at Holnest. The small parish of 
Hermitage is located in the extreme south-western corner of the Blackmore Vale under High Stoy, which 
features in Thomas Hardy's novel, “Tess of the d'Urbevilles.  After leaving the parish of Holnest, the river Cam 
then flows in a north-easterly direction to join the Caundle Brook at Bishops Down. 

   Two springs, which rise in the Leweston area of Longburton parish, feed an unnamed brook which flows 
in an easterly direction to join the Caundle Brook at Bishops Down. 
From Bishops Down, the Caundle Brook turns to the east heading 
towards Cornford Hill. The medieval Cornford Bridge, which dates 
from about 1480, was extensively repaired in the 18th Century, and 
strengthened again in the 1990s.  The Caundle Brook then passes to 
the rear of St Laurence’s Church, which dates from the late-15th 
Century and stands on the northern boundary of the parish at 
Holwell Borough. A short distance north of the church there is a 
packhorse bridge. The bridge carried a road, providing a direct 
route from Milborne Port, over the Caundle Brook, as until 1844, 

Holwell was a detached part of Somerset in the ‘Hundred of Horethorne’. Holwell derives its name from the 
Old English hol and walu, meaning a bank or ridge in a hollow, and comprises a number of separate settlements, 
originally created in separate clearings in the forest, including The Borough, Crouch Hill, Buckshaw, Sandhills 
and Woodbridge.   

 At Rowden Mill, there is a medieval two-arch stone packhorse bridge. The Caundle Brook forms the parish 
boundary between Stourton Caundle and Stock Gaylard from Rowden Mill to Warr Bridge. Stock Gaylard is 
best known for the herd of deer located in the deer-park adjoining the A3030. A license to ‘empark’ deer was 
first granted in 1268 and it is likely that there has been a herd kept here ever since.  

    The source of the village brook is the outlet of a spring located near Holtwood. During the 1950s, 
before the introduction of crop spraying and extensive use of fertilizer, the brook supported sticklebacks and 
minnows, including red throats. Fishing from the banks of the brook in Ropers Field, using a jam jar, with a 
length of twine tied around the neck, was a popular pastime for boys.  The culvert under the road at the front 
of Bridge Cottages, replaced two stone box culverts, which had just enough height to enable small children to 

walk through them. 
    At a meeting of the newly formed Parish Council, held in the 
July of 1958, the condition of the brook outside of the Trooper Inn 
was discussed, the brook having become badly choked and 
polluted.  On the 1st February 1959 an emergency meeting was 
held outside of the Trooper Inn, with District and County Council 
officials present, the previous night floodwater had reached the 
doors of the Trooper Inn and Bridge Cottages A flood had 
previously occurred in 1954 at the time of the laying of the main 
sewer through the village, when the lighted paraffin lamps, placed 

to protect the excavated sewer trench, floated down the High Street and into the brook. At a meeting in the 
March of 1960, it was reported that there was still no progress with the proposed scheme to replace the stone 
culverts with a concrete sectional culvert and concrete the bed of the brook adjoining the road, to prevent 
pollution and reduce the risk of flooding outside of the Trooper Inn. The scheme was discussed again at a 
meeting held in the December of 1965. At the next meeting in the April of 1966, it was stated that a letter had 
been received from the County Surveyor, confirming that the scheme would go ahead during the current 
financial year. The scheme finally went ahead in 1970.       

There have been at least two severe flooding incidents, resulting in water ingress into nearby properties, 
subsequent to the replacement of the stone arches. The first in 1977, and a second in late 1993, just after Larry 
and Sue Skeats had taken over the running of the Trooper Inn.   

Subsequent work by Richard Turner, as the riparian owner, removing overhanging vegetation and 
obstructions from the bed of the length of the brook, adjoining the orchard at the rear of Myrtle Cottage, 
along with engineering work, carried out by DCC Roads and Bridges Department at Cat Lane Bridge, have 
helped to prevent any serious flooding incidents in recent years at the front of the Trooper Inn. The village 
brook joins the Caundle Brook after passing the sewerage treatment works. The Caundle Brook then crosses 
under the A357 at Warr Bridge, before joining the Lydden half a mile downstream from Twofords Bridge. The 
Lydden then passes under Bagber Bridge, which has a steel central span, before joining the Stour at Kings Mill. 



Tribute to Prue Seddon 
 

Prue’s step daughter Georgie asked if I would talk about 
Prue’s thirty five years in Stourton Caundle and in turn I have 
sought the thoughts and memories of friends who knew her be-
fore Vinny and I became her next door neighbours over twenty 
years ago.  

Everyone agrees that Prue was one of life’s positive and opti-
mistic people, fiercely independent, forthright of opinion, at times 
very funny and politically incorrect, but also very thoughtful and 
caring of others who knew they could unburden themselves to 
her in private, certain of her complete discretion.  

Prue had a gift for making friends with everyone with whom 
she came into contact, be it delivering her fish, going somewhere 
by taxi or painting her windows.  Eventually, when the time was right, she gave up her car and used 
the weekly bus to go into Yeovil, making new friends amongst the other passengers all of whom be-
came very loyal to her over time.  She was proud that in her mid eighties she could still walk from 
the bottom to the top of the town and back again with her shopping. 

Prue took a keen interest in current affairs.  I doubt anyone else from the village will ever be able 
to say that they have had four letters published in the Daily Telegraph!  She loved conversation and 
being with people.  Blessed with that wonderful voice which could have filled the Albert Hall, it was 
no wonder she had a love of the theatre and so enjoyed her trips to Stratford to see Shakespeare’s 
plays.  She loved reading and had very catholic tastes embracing novels, history, poetry and, hugely 
supported by Rollo, she studied for and was awarded a Bachelor of Arts degree by the Open Univer-
sity in 1992.  Ever curious, she took herself off on a residential course to learn how to use her com-
puter and thereafter became an avid sender of emails which gave her much pleasure as did receiving 
them. 

As to Prue’s love of music, in the days when there was live jazz at The Trooper, Prue would be 
sitting in the corner nursing her pint of Guinness and talking wistfully of the days in London when she 
would go dancing.  Once, she asked if the band knew a particular tune, which they did not.  Instead I 
asked her to write down a dozen tunes she liked from the thirties and forties, downloaded them on 
Spotify and Prue came over to listen to them and have a glass of wine.  To my astonishment she 
knew not only the words of the first verse but all the other verses as well of song after song and sat 
there, eyes closed with that huge smile as she recalled her young days.  I think we did that four times.  
It was a point of honour that she would buy the first ticket for any impending concert being held in 
the church. 

Prue was a devoted servant of St Peter’s for a great many years, as a member of the congregation, 
of the PCC and eventually as churchwarden. Her faith was immensely important to her and guided 
her throughout her long life. 

Prue’s garden was her pride and joy to which she devoted so much of her time and, helped by Jo 
Gray, it was a lovely garden.  Unless it was actually raining she was very likely to be seen quietly 
working away, meticulously tending to her borders or vegetables.  If it was raining she was probably 
watching snooker on TV, an unlikely passion!  She was also a stalwart supporter of the Garden Club, 
the inaugural meeting of which was held in May 1974.  Prue served on the committee from 1994 to 
2010 when she became President. When other people in the village opened their gardens, Prue 
would be there whatever the weather to admire and compliment the owners. 

Over the years, she and Vinny became very close and eventually our whole family came to regard 
Prue as a proxy Grandmother, particularly our daughter Josephine, and she would delight in having 
the young to stay at Barley Cottage when things were overflowing at Barley Close. 

So, in a way, it’s the end of an era in Stourton Caundle’s history.  They don’t make them like Prue 
anymore and knowing her, has enriched all our lives.  She was a remarkable lady and will be remem-
bered with great fondness and sorely missed by so many people.   

Terry Taylor 



 

Stourton Caundle Golf Society Monthly Report December 2019 
 
It was a bright morning, but after much rain in the preceding days, the course was wet, and subse-
quently shortened. The 4th, 5th and 7th were all off temporary tees, which also explains the higher 
than usual scores. It is a credit to Steve, Andy and the Folke team that the greens were all open and 

in fine playing condition. 
 

 

 

 

With a very impressive 21 points, a long overdue cut is headed to-

wards our December champion, Paul Wavish. Congrats to him.  

 

 

 

 

 

Team Err, Yeah were the final team victors for 2019, with a team 

score of 45 points. Congrats to Marty Bond, Pete Hallam, Stuart 

Loudwell and Paul Wavish 

Stourton Caundle Parish Council  

The Parish Council met on the 21st of January, mainly to discuss the budget for 2020 to 2021 and set 
the precept for the year. Parish Councillors were satisfied that reserves were adequate to cover any 
unforeseen costs and voted to keep the precept at its current level. 

Dorset Councillor Graham Carr-Jones attended the meeting and he sends a regular monthly bulletin 
covering the ward which is copied and displayed in the central noticeboard. If anyone would like a copy of 
this sent to them, please contact the clerk. 

Planning Permission for recent applications considered by the Parish Council has now been granted by 
Dorset Council:  Holt Farmhouse alterations and a replacement summerhouse at Church Farmhouse. 

Confirmation has been received of Diversion of Part of Footpath no. 5 leading from Rowden Mill Lane 
past The Beeches. 

Tribute was paid to the late Gerry Holdstock for his support over many years, auditing the accounts, 
generously giving his expertise and time. 

 
 
Parish Council contact is Sue Harris, Clerk Tel: 01963 362864  
e-mail stourtoncaundle@dorset-aptc.gov.uk 



ALL SAINTS PRIMARY SCHOOL, BISHOPS CAUNDLE 

 
A Happy New Year to all of you from the governors, staff and pupils of All Saints CE VC Primary 

School. 
Like many schools, Christmas was an extremely busy period for us. Events included our Christmas 

Lunch, the KS1 and Reception Party, a special Celebration Worship, a disco for our KS2 pupils, a Christin-
gle Service, the KS2 Carol Service, a visit from Father Christmas and our superb KS1 and Reception pu-
pils’ Nativity performance called ‘Baubles’. Even on the final day of term we managed to fit in a Staff Panto 
and a Christmas Sing-a-Long for staff, pupils and families. Needless to say, we all enjoyed a rest over the 
Christmas break. 

  

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of the local community who have helped us over the 

past year. We are blessed to have a number of fantastic volunteers who come in and support our pupils: 
some with direct support, some by helping out with worship, some by assisting with clerical tasks and 
other by helping out on trips and visits. Thank you so much to you all. like to take this opportunity to          

Finally a plea. If you have a bit of spare time (even if it is half an hour a week) to come in and hear 
some of our pupils read, please give us a call on 01963 23450. We are determined to provide the very 
best education for our pupils and reading makes so much difference to the attainment and progress of 
youngsters. You can help us make a difference!!! 

 
Nigel Roberts 
Headteacher 



 


