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Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the Editor by 12 

noon on 20 June 2013 by e-mail if possible.  E-mail address : 

thecaundler@hotmail.co.uk.  Please use only “Word” document format 

(.doc or .docx) when sending contributions.  

 

DON’T FORGET !! 

The rubbish collection system changes on 9 June and the new wheelie bins will be emptied 

on Wednesdays thereafter – re-cycling and food waste one week (12 & 26 June) and 

general rubbish and food waste on the alternate weeks (19 June & 3 July)  



Nature – 'appropriate language?' 

We are very fortunate to live in a beautiful part of the world, surrounded by nature at its best 

(normally!) and talented people.  When Alan Peters generously offered to provide a drawing for the 

front cover of this issue of the magazine, I asked for something ‘topical and local’.  True to his brief, 

Alan has shown a red-tailed bumble bee, two garden bumble bees and two honey bees near a sprig of 

apple blossom in his garden in Cat Lane in mid-May.  What could be more topical, local, natural and 

beautiful.  Thank you, Alan, from all who are fortunate enough to see this lovely picture. 

Some readers may have heard of the small difficulty encountered with the magazine last month, in 

that an internet watchdog decided that it contained ’inappropriate language’ when I tried to e-mail it 

to my son who works in New York (he likes to keep in touch with goings-on at home).  We were 

somewhat baffled by the rejection of the magazine and its accompanying message some ten seconds 

after I had pressed the ‘send’ button.  What could be ‘inappropariate’ (a euphemism for 

pornographic?) in this edition of the magazine?  After a bit of puzzling and trial-and-error tests, we 

realised that it was not Janie’s bra problems but the language used by our high-minded naturalist, 

Margaret Waddingham, when she talked about the nesting habits of ‘blue tits’.  Clearly the 

imagination of some people runs riot when these lovely little birds are named; how do such people 

react when the owners of hens talk about their male birds or other animal lovers describe their cat as 

a ‘p***y’?  With the permission of you, our readers, we will continue to refer to birds, animals and 

plants by their common every-day names and let those who enjoy innuendo or those with vivid 

imaginations have a smile or suck their teeth.  If you disagree and feel we should find alternatives 

such as ‘cold weather birds’ for ‘blue tits’, just drop me a line at the Hotmail address on the front 

cover. In the meantime please enjoy this month’s smut-free offering (we hope)!                

 Tim Villiers 

Church redecoration 

Last year the PCC decided that it was time to redecorate the inside of the church.  It was last done 

some 50 years ago; since then the walls had lost their original whiteness and had become badly 

discoloured in places, and there were numerous small holes where the old wall-mounted gas heating 

system was removed a few years ago. 

Redecorating an ancient building has to be done carefully and correctly.  Because there is no damp 

course and the walls are made of stone, they must be able to ‘breathe’ so that moisture does not 

build up inside and weaken them.  Lime plaster and lime wash have to be used instead of ordinary 

plaster and paint.  Because these let moisture out from the walls, you may notice one or two slightly 

darker patches where this is happening. 

The church surveyor prepared a detailed specification laying down the precise mixes of plaster and 

limewash to be used, and the work was carried out by specialist contractors and overseen by the 

surveyor. 

The job is now complete and after being closed for five weeks the church is open for business again 

and looks absolutely wonderful.   Come and see for yourself.                 

Andrew Oliver 

New arrivals 

We welcome : 

Jenny Cottrell and Alan Morris at Waterloo Farm, Waterloo Lane. 



The May draw took place on 15 May 2013 at The Trooper.  The winning numbers were: 

 

First Prize:  £15.00  No.25 Lionel Rutterford 

Second Prize: £12.00  No.5  Peter Smith 

Third Prize:  £10.00  No.172 Gill Moore 

 

The next monthly draw will take place at The Trooper on Wednesday 12 June at about 9 pm. 

 

Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw   

 

 

A Tea Party 
in the garden at 

Manor Farm, Stourton Caundle 

Wednesday 26th June 2.00 – 5.00pm 

Plant Sale      

   Entrance £5.00, to include Tea and Cakes 

Everyone welcome. 

Garden Club  
Visit to Castle Gardens.  The Garden Club year came to its climax on Wednesday 8 May, when over 

40 members were again guests of Castle Gardens in Sherborne for the ‘Gold Club’ night.  Mike Burks 

provided his usual brief but entertaining talk about his current favourite plants, 

all of which happened to be on sale during the evening, and cheerfully answered 

our questions.  Following the talk, and a vote of thanks to Mike from our 

chairman, we were given access to the garden centre, with 25% off all purchases.  

As always, the queues quickly formed at the tills, as club members lined up to 

take advantage of the discount, and by 7.30 the next morning, piles of purchases 

had appeared in yards and gardens throughout the village. 

Garden visits. Looking forward, there are still spaces on the club trips to Dilly 

Hobson’s garden at Halstock on 9 August and Newton House, at Newton 

Surmaville near Yeovil, on 29 August.  If anyone is interested in attending, please 

contact Howard ffitch on 250120 or at h.ffitch@btinternet.com    

 Broken Nails 

 

Garden tips 

Sow wallflowers, Sweet Williams and Forget-Me-Nots.  When big enough plant out into a nursery 

bed so that they develop sufficiently to further plant out into flowering positions in early autumn.   

Beware of possible whitefly and red spider mite attacks on your tomatoes and 

cucumbers in the greenhouse.   



Agricultural observations 

Oh dear! My hope that spring was close in February was severely checked by 

the inclement weather. Then that is what farming is like; the consequences of 

poor weather have been well publicised.  I ’ve just read an article, which states 

that April 2013 milk production is the lowest since 1971.  With today’s costs, 

that makes a grim statement.                                                                                                                              

As we drive about we can see that the winter-sown crops have suffered with 

bare patches where the wet and cold have killed the plants.  Farmers therefore 

have to decide whether it is worth re-drilling or do they simply salvage what they can? There has also 

been more spring sowing than usual to do, because the conditions were prohibitive in the autumn.  But 

with modern machinery and  longer hours of daylight things are catching up, with maize, the last crop 

to be sown, now going in. This also needs a better summer than last year! 

Anyway, as I write this it’s decision time on grass for farmers.   It is late with more growing ahead but 

the quality deteriorates after mid-May so should it be harvested now and only have half a clamp of 

good feed, or do they wait till they can get more but inferior quality feed, then hope for a greater 

harvest second time? 

In my last article I made a reference to government subsidy.   Well, I’ve just heard how a DEFRA official 

contacted a family farm at 7.30pm for a 10.30am inspection  the following day, to ensure that all 

applications and supporting documentation for the last three years were in order.  This put pressure on 

the family, not forgetting they had the milking and feeding of all stock to do as well. They managed to 

delay the inspector till 2 pm;  he then spent three hours examining the necessary papers to find all was 

in order. It's just a touch of government “big brother.”                     

Bovine Tuberculosis still threatens many farmers and their cattle and reported figures show that over 

6,000 cattle were slaughtered in January and February, an increase of 24% on 2012, so officials must 

keep working on control schemes. 

With the better weather and longer daylight many will be enjoying the opportunity of walking, 

benefiting from the environment around us. Please remember that dogs must be under close control; 

the information I found states that there are seven breeds of bull that are banned from fields with 

public footpaths and all others must be accompanied with cows or heifers! 

With the Royal Bath & West Show about to take place, the show season has soon come round again 

and so here are a few dates when you should be able to see the industry on display, particularly the 

animals: 

18 Aug, Mid Somerset; 21 Aug, Gillingham and Shaftesbury; 22 Aug, Melplash; 7 & 8 Sep, Dorchester; 

18 Sep, Frome. 

Just to finish with, I’d like to let you know that we are over our grieving of the loss of Rodney and his 

team of six chickens to the fox and plan to have replacements soon.                                                                                

David Jeanes 



Bluebell walk 
It is so hard to get the date right as they flower anytime between 20 April through to mid-May.  We got it slightly 

wrong this year due to the prolonged winter weather delaying them and slightly wrong last year with the early 

spring bringing them forward......(Stressful stuff this bluebell walk date choosing!)  I haven't exactly excelled myself 

there but everyone has been very supportive and understanding and I really hope I wasn't spotted out with my 

hair-drier trying to bring them forward a bit!   

It was eventually a wonderful season this year (probably thanks to all 

the rain last summer) and they are only just starting to go over now.  I 

hope some of the very kind Bluebell walkers managed to pop back and 

look at them again in full bloom.  The orchids were also incredible this 

year.  I think we managed to raise about £120.00 and about 30 people 

came along.  Lots of delicious contributions of cakes and biscuits from 

so many lovely people in the village.  A special mention to apprentice 

master-baker Rob Mitchell for his very impressive fluffy sponge 

cake....he promised me he’d washed his hands before he made it!        

Lizzie Fenwick 

 

The Coronation – a recollection 
In 1953 the three Baltic states were still occupied by the Soviet Union, but those diplomats accredited before 1940 

were still semi-recognised by Britain. So, to our great joy, my (first) husband, Counsellor to the Estonian Legation, 

was allocated two seats in a covered stand just outside Buckingham Palace. We were close enough to glimpse two 

small, excited faces peering through an upstairs window occasionally! Also, we were able to watch the procession 

both leaving and returning, and the final Royal Family appearance on the balcony. 

We had to be in our seats by 6 am so it was a long, cold day, but at least we were dry, unlike the huge crowds 

around us, many of whom had probably been there since the previous day; or the unforgetable Queen Salote of 

Tonga in her open carriage, waving cheerfully despite the rain. One of the high spots for me was seeing the red 

coats of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police; one of my uncles had been a 'Mountie' and as a child I remember his 

visit to England in order to ride in the Coronation procession for the Queen's father. He brought me a little pair of 

Indian moccasins, which, amazingly, I still have. Also – somewhere – must be the short black-and-white cine film 

taken by my husband. 

Like the Festival of Britain two years earlier, the Coronation was another big milestone in Britain's recovery from 

the Second World War and the period of austerity after it. It was a memorable day for me, and a privilege to have 

been a small part of it.         

Prue Seddon 

Letter – the telephone box 
Part of our British heritage is being compromised by the current sad state of the village telephone booth. May I be 

bold enough to suggest that it be purchased by the village (hopefully for no more than £1), re-sited and refurbished 

before being converted into a mini-lending library? The modus operandi for this would be an initial stock of donated 

paperbacks from villagers on shelving lining the rear of the box, with each book being replaced by another as it is 

borrowed - or alternatively a small donation made to an honesty box (say 50p). 

The telephone booth could be relocated on hard standing adjacent to the notice board beside the garden bench 

(beside the hawthorn tree), thus providing a second village "centre"; perhaps too, a new bus stop could be 

incorporated in the same place for the weekly "up" journey back to Stalbridge. 

There is a very good example of this enterprise in Dorset in the village of Cheselbourne, not far from Melcombe 

Bingham, which we Monday cyclists paused to admire recently. Adorned with flowers, it makes an attractive focal 

point in the village. 

Could we not also draw Royal Mail's attention to the appalling state of both village letter boxes and get them to fulfil 

their maintenance duty?      

Tom Eden 

Editor’s afternote.  It is understood that the Parish Council would welcome comments on this proposal.     

e-mails to:  stourtoncaundle@dorsetparishes.gov.uk  



Welcome Club 

Twenty-nine members attended the May meeting of the Welcome Club. The guest 

speaker, Mr Rob Curtis, presented an illustrated talk on the history of Sherborne from 

Saxon times, including the Benedictine Monastery, the construction of The Abbey, the 

old and new castles, the evolution of the boys’ public school as well as the impact on 

the town and coaching inns caused by the arrival of the railway.    

Thirty-five members and guests went on the spring outing to Hestercombe Gardens  

near Taunton.  The gardens cover an area of 50 acres and include a Georgian 

landscape garden, a formal  Victorian terraced garden and an Edwardian garden designed by Sir Edwin 

Lutyens and Gertrude Jekyll. The restored 17
th-

Century watermill houses the original mill machinery and, 

in an adjoining room, the generating plant, powered by the waterwheel, that  provided an electricity 

supply for the house  

The next meeting is on Wednesday 19 June, when the entertainment will be provided by David 

Andrews, with the story of popular music in the 1960s. Non-members are welcome at a charge of £1 to 

include tea. The summer outing to Minehead and Dunster Castle will be on Friday 28 June. Non-

members again welcome; please contact Colin McKay for further details.     

      Phil Knott 



Naturally thinking 

Is there anything so gloriously liquid – melodically speaking that is – as the song of a nightingale?  

They are back on Lydlinch Common, filling the night air with a sound like none other.  In the second 

week in May we stopped at four places, twice on the main Stur to Stalbridge road, and then in the 

two lay-bys on the Kings Stag road.  We heard them on each occasion, some just a few feet away.  

One was singing from the thicket on the cattle side where I used to hear them in the daytime.   

Nightingales seem to move around from year to year.  Three or four seasons ago I only heard them on 

the cattle side.  Last year I didn’t hear any there – they all seemed to have moved to the Sturminster 

Newton road.  If my assumption is correct that it is only males that sing, we have at least six pairs 

dotted about on Lydlinch.  Marvellous.   

There is so much to write about at this time of the year that it is difficult to restrain myself.  Flowers, 

for one thing, could easily take up a whole article.  At the beginning of May we drove down the Milton 

Abbas road to see the bluebells but they are later this year and we were disappointed to find that 

they were only just coming out.  What a difference a week made.  When we returned, there was a 

deep blue haze and a carpet of white wild garlic beneath the glow of young beech leaves.  Brian utters 

a little prayer each year that he will be spared till the next bluebell season so that he can see them 

again.  I know what he means.       

Mind you, the garlic, being of the onion family, is a bit pungent. Its true name is ‘Crow Garlic’ and it 

was once common in meadows.  Unfortunately, when eaten by cattle it gave the milk and butter a 

very unpleasant flavour.  Intensive methods of cultivation have largely confined it to roadsides 

nowadays where, once it gets going, it flowers like mad at bluebell time.      

Suddenly everything is rushing out.  Blackthorn trims every hedge round every field, and some fields 

are golden with buttercups or dandelions.  It’s a shame dandelions have such a bad press – I suppose 

it’s because they invade our carefully tended flower borders and lawns – but the bees love them and, 

seen en masse,  they are as breathtaking as the buttercups. 

I’m sure that all that rain we had last year made a difference to a lot of wild flowers.  Stitchwort 

seems to have thrived on it and I don’t think I have ever seen so many cowslips since I was a child.  I 

have a book which says they are becoming rarer since old meadows were ploughed up, but here they 

love our lime-rich verges.  They seem to be spreading wonderfully in the grass on the road from 

Bishops Caundle to Sherborne.    Once, long ago, there were so many uses for cowslip flowers that it 

makes you wonder whether it was only the cultivation of meadow land that made it rare.  I don’t 

think all those women making wine, ointment, lotions, tea, and a hundred and one other things, 

helped.   

In the garden a pair of robins is regularly bringing in four youngsters and teaching them to fend for 

themselves.  I laughed out loud when I watched one pulling furiously at a worm in the lawn and nearly 

falling over backwards when it suddenly came out.  Having recovered itself, the youngster didn’t really 

know what to do with it, so it flew up onto the fat balls instead.   

Collared doves, jackdaws and even rooks are becoming a real nuisance at the feeding stations.  They 

seem to think that we have put out everything just for them.  Trouble is that they are much too heavy 

and are distorting or damaging the feeders.  We usually resort to banging windows or shouting at 

them which must be a bit disconcerting to neighbours, and I suspect they have a field day when we’re 

not around.   The squirrel is even more of a nuisance.  He finds that the feeders are not to his liking 

and does his best to dismantle them.      

Cuckoos are becoming more and more rare.  A friend told me she heard one on a common a few miles 

away whilst another said that he had heard just one at the other end of the village.  They were such a 

part of my childhood and I, like many others, miss them.   

A pair of house martins have taken up residence beneath the guttering in an old nest but there 

doesn’t seem to be many of these birds around either.  Perhaps they heard the weather forecasts 

here and decided to stay where it was a bit warmer.   



And finally, an apology by an unnamed blue tit: 

I’m ever so sorry for being a pain,  

but I didn’t have much to do with my name 

and I’m ever so sorry that over the sea 

that I’m thought ‘inappropriate’ – 

What? Little me? 

I’m only a blue tit, feathered and round  

and I don’t mean to upset those who live on the ground.  

Most people like me and smile when they see 

that I nest in the boxes made specially for me.  

My cousins, Long-tailed, Bearded and Great,  

Coal and Willow, Marsh and their mates – 

we’re all very hurt at this slight on our name, 

we really can’t help it – we’re not to blame.  

 

Better be ‘tits’ than one other bird 

with a name even worse (or so we’ve just heard). 

It’s a sea-going Cormorant, bearing the tag  

of a gasp-making, blush-making name of a ‘Shag’. 

Margaret Waddingham 

Nick Dunckley  

Nick Dunckley, who was the fretted instrument player from 

‘Teasing the Cat’  (seen on the far right in the photo) – they 

have played at several Harvest Suppers and many private 

parties in the village – and who led the monthly traditional 

music sessions at The Trooper, died in April, following a short 

illness.      

Born in February 1953 and brought up in Stour Row, Nick 

acquired a lifelong love of nature, and a ‘can do’ attitude that 

stood him in good stead all his life.  Schooled at Stour Provost 

and Shaftesbury Grammar, Nick trained with the Ordnance 

Survey before employment with Dorset County Council, initially 

to draw the definitive footpath map for the county, and later as a technician in the highways department. 

He married Sue in 1978, and they moved to Stalbridge in 1984, the year after the birth of Frankie. Joe was 

born in 1985.  A loving and 'hands on' father, he was immensely proud of his children.  

Nick’s other passion was music, and as John Waltham, who knew him for a very long time, said, he was a 

marvellous and gifted musician who was generous with his knowledge, time and talents, sharing his huge 

collection of tunes with everyone. He was well-known and loved in traditional music circles, and wrote 

some fine tunes too – a considerable legacy.  His beautiful playing on Irish bazouki, mandolin, mandola and 

cittern will be greatly missed. Last year he outlined plans for a weekend festival at The Trooper to take 

place over the August Bank Holiday, and so inaugurated the first Blackmore Vale Festival – barely six weeks 

after starting to plan it. A wonderful event resulted. 

As John remarked: ‘Music was at the centre of his life, and … he was at the centre of the musical life of this 

area. We’re left with a painfully large and unfillable gap. His music will never end.’   

                 A Village Folkie  



We have been asked to say: 

Open Gardens – Hinton St Mary 
This year’s Gardens Open weekend will be held on the 15 and 16 June from 2 – 6 pm on both days.  The 

Manor House gardens will be open, as well as 20 others in the village.  This event is to raise funds to 

ensure the future of St. Peter’s Church.  

Cream teas and homemade cakes will be served in the Tithe Barn; plants and collectables will be on sale.   

Admission £5.00 - children free.  No dogs please. 

Further information on www.hintonstmary.com 
 

Sky at night 

Tempus fugit and here we are again approaching the summer solstice, which this year is 

on the 21
st

 when we have the longest day. The passage of time is a key parameter for 

astronomers, as it is for people in general. Indeed, astronomers were responsible for 

setting up the calendar as we know it, including having leap years when once every four 

years we have an extra day in February (the 29
th

). That’s so the date doesn’t get too far 

ahead of (or behind) the position of the Sun in the sky, i.e. the seasons. 

Up until the year 2100, every year that is divisible by 4 includes an extra day in the calendar (February 

29), so the next such year will be 2016. However, 2100 will not be a leap year. The aim of this is to keep 

the summer solstice as close as possible to June 21. What will happen between now and the year 2100 is 

that the solstice will increasingly tend to occur on June 20. It did this for the first time since the 19
th

 

Century only last summer, but as we approach the last few decades of the 21st Century most 

Midsummer’s Days will coincide with 20 June! Now that’s going to confuse folk, I’m sure. 

I ought to point out that astronomers don’t wish to confuse people for the sake of it. The reason for all 

these shenanigans is to do with the time it takes the Earth to make one full revolution of the Sun. 

Because this is not exactly equal to 365 days or even 365.25 days (the leap year system), we therefore 

have to fine tweak the calendar every century or two. However, rest assured, astronomers are not 

meddling with how many days you will be allocated whilst on this Earth so it’ll make no difference at all 

to how long each of us lives! 

I ought to also add that astronomers themselves avoid the messy business of calendars by counting time 

in days alone. So take the 21
st

 of this month, this is actually Day No. 2,456,465 and is a system of counting 

days for which time zero (Day No.0) was on January 1, 4713 BC in the Julian calendar. It is therefore 

referred to as the ‘Julian Day’.  Enjoy the summer.              

   Richard Miles 

Weather report for April 

Temperature (°C)        Maximum                   Minimum            Average 

    High         Low     High              Low 

2013    19.5 (25
th

)      4.9 (4
th

)     9.6 (14
th

)    -2.0 (2
nd

)  8.7 

2012    15.7 (30
th

)     8.4 (5
th

)     8.8 (9
th

)      -2.2 (16
th

)  7.9 

2011    23.6 (23
rd

)   12.0 (13
th

)   10.5 (25
th

)     3.1 (28
th

) 12.5 

Richard Miles 



Diet 

Wartime food shortages between 1939 and 1945, especially rationing of sugar and meat, were said to be 

responsible for a healthier diet. In the nearly 70 years since, factors that have led to major changes in the 

national diet include: 

• a reaction to those shortages. 

• increasing affluence, yet an unwillingness to pay for better-quality food. 

• lifestyle changes, especially partners going out to full-time paid employment. 

• urban removal from contact with agriculture and an increasing ignorance of the origin of what we eat. 

 

Our ancestors were used to growing their own food and keeping animals to eat, especially pigs and poultry. 

They had to be less sentimental about keeping, killing and eating. Nowadays we are happy for the process to 

be done for us and to buy our meat ready packaged. Recent exposure of modern factory food methods have 

given those of us who avoid eating meat reasons to be a little smug. 

 

With apologies to farming friends (I do eat what I am given and enjoy dairy products and eggs and yes, I see 

the contradictions) I would like to encourage the exploration of the delights of vegetables by proposing the 

introduction to your diets of a meat-and-fish-free day every week.  Is that too big a step?    

    Harry Dike 

Recipe 

Butternut squash, carrot, mushroom and onion burger/pitta bread pocket.  Serves 4. 

 

Ingredients: 

Note:  If pitta bread is new for you, do try them, they can be cut in half and filled more 

easily than mashing and shaping to produce the burger. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Method: 

Heat butter, oil, onion and cumin seeds in a frying pan on a gentle heat for 10  minutes. 

Peel and chop the carrot and butternut squash then add to the pan and simmer for about 

half an hour, stirring occasionally. 

Add the mushrooms (chopped if they are bigger than button mushrooms) and orange juice, 

simmer for a further 10 minutes. Once the carrots are soft add salt and pepper and either 

mash and form into 4 burger shapes or fill the warmed pitta pockets. 

 

N.B. These ingredients can be varied enormously depending on what vegetables are 

available.           

Harry Dike 

25 g (1oz) butter 

1 tablespoon olive oil 

1 teaspoon full cumin seeds 

1 small onion 

1 medium carrot 

1 small butternut squash 

50 g (2 oz) mushrooms 

1 tablespoon orange juice 

Bread rolls/pitta bread (Mustard or a 

pinch of paprika if you prefer a hot 

spicy taste) 

Green leaves for garnish (water cress, 

rocket and/or lettuce) 



Homewatch 

Thefts from cars.  Motorists are  reminded to remove all valuables from their vehicles when 

visiting beauty spots. Typically, thefts from motor vehicles increase during the summer 

months, but many people still take risks when leaving their vehicles unattended by leaving 

windows open or valuables on display. The best advice is not to leave anything in your car; 

leave it at home or take it with you. 

Computer anti-virus protection.  A village resident received a phone call from a  company 

claiming to be Norton. She followed the instructions on her computer and unfortunately 

lost all of her private details as a result.  The call was a hoax. BEWARE—particularly of 

unexpected telephone calls! 

Badger Culling. If you have seen warning notices in the Fiddleford area (or anywhere else 

locally) stating that a badger cull will start in June, IGNORE THEM.   Dorset Police have 

contacted Natural England who state that these are a hoax and there are no plans to cull 

badgers in Dorset. 

Homewatch contact.  Keith Murphy has moved house recently.  His new telephone number 

is 01258 472000 where messages can be left if he is out.  His mobile number remains 07896 

169793. 

Keith Murphy 

 

 


