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Trees and hedgerows 
 

The Jubilee pack of 420 ash, silver birch, wild cherry, oak and rowan trees donated to the 
village by the Woodland Trust, arrived 31 January as scheduled and it seemed that they 
could be planted on Saturday, 4 February, as planned.  However, the weather had 
different ideas and several nights of hard frost and cold days followed!  There was no way 
a spade could be got into the ground to make the required slit for the small saplings; the 
event was therefore postponed for a week .   
 
Again there was frost, but this time the ground was dry and so the frost did not penetrate 
very deeply; it  also thawed during the day preceding days.  Therefore, despite the night 
before being the coldest night of the winter to date, the frosted crust was thin and 
presented no problems to sharp village spades on 11 February!  Consequently 320  of the 
trees were planted swiftly that morning by enthusiastic teams of villagers and the rest are 
now safely in their new homes.  A job well done and a huge thank you to those who 
turned out on a cold morning. 
 
The lack of undergrowth around the hedgerows at this time of year provides little cover 
for the rubbish that some people seem to think can be safely thrown away when passing ‒ 
why-oh-why must they chuck those crisp packets and drink cans out of a vehicle window, 
rather than taking it home to the rubbish bin?   
 
Happily, we have some wonderfully public spirited people in the village who pick rubbish 
up when out for walks ‒ but more of us need to do this to keep the problem under control.  
Perhaps everyone going out for a walk should  remember to take a carrier bag with them 
in which rubbish can be collected.  If we all became ‘womblers’, rather than relying on the 
few, the problem could easily be managed.  
 
Those who attended David Edelsten’s ‘Dorset Diarist’ talk in aid of the Church Tower 
Appeal a couple of years ago, may remember that in Glanvilles Wootton, his home village, 
different villagers are allocated stretches of road to look after ‒ should we think of 
adopting such a system?  But let’s try the voluntary approach to begin with and also work 
on educating ‘the rubbish-chuckers’ when we see  them., reminding them that rubbish is 
not only unsightly, but also dangerous to animals, be they wild, farm or domestic. 
 
It would be great if everyone could help keep the village and surrounding roads tidy.    

       Tim Villiers 

Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw 
 

The February Draw took place on 15 February 2012 at the Trooper.  The winner of the 1st prize 
in last month’s draw kindly returned it to be drawn again.  The winners were: 
 
First Prize:   £25.00  No.68  Jenny Robinson 
 
Second Prize:   £20.00  No.138   Claire Lewis 
  
Third Prize:   £15.00  No.53  Euphan Scott 
 
January First 
Prize (re-drawn)  £15.00  No.127  Bethany Scott  
 
The next monthly Draw will take place on Wednesday 14 March at The Trooper at about 9 pm.  

Anna Oliver 



 

Parish Council 
The Parish Council did not meet in February. The next meeting is scheduled for 
Monday, 12 March at 7.30 pm in the Village Hall. 
 

Naturally thinking 
At the moment, birds are arriving in the garden in pairs ‒ bullfinches, great spotted woodpeckers, 

robins, long tailed tits, dunnocks, blue tits and around three and a half pairs of blackbirds, i.e., four 

males and three females.  There is also a pair of collar doves which always seem to arrive with a 

single pigeon ‒ whether the pigeon is their bodyguard or the other way round we can’t quite fathom.   

 

The recent mild mornings have been surprisingly full of bird song of all sorts ‒  rosy breasted 

chaffinches pinking away, great tits swinging on the willow singing ‘tsee, tsee, tsee’, the thrush sings 

nearby and our wren, its tiny body packed with song, joins in exultantly from somewhere but I can 

never tell where.  

    

The behaviour of birds never fails to fascinate me.  During the February freeze we put out bread in 

addition to their usual diet of seed, nuts and fat balls.  Sparrows arrived first but not far behind came 

the  blackbirds followed by the two collar doves and their sidekick.  A crow sat nearby, watching for 

his moment - in spite of his size, he’s a nervous old so-and-so.  Jackdaws arrived from the chimney 

pots, waiting around anxiously until one of them plucked up the courage to make a rush for it, 

nervously snatched at a crust then flew back to his perch.  Almost immediately another five or six 

jackdaws closed in on him.  They didn’t snatch it from him but just sat politely nearby, hoping, I 

suppose that he would drop it. 

   

When most of the larger crusts had been taken and only crumbs remained, the smaller birds arrived - 

chaffinches, wagtail, dunnocks and robins - and, of course, all those blackbirds who stick around until 

every last crumb has disappeared and then start on the worms and things too small for me to see. 

 

I would like to think that the three and a half pairs of blackbirds are  descendants of Mr Bocelli, 

though I don’t think he would proud of their manners.  They’re terribly ferocious.  Males take on 

males, females take on females and, inevitably, males and females take on each other.  They seem 

to make more of an issue of sorting out mates and territories than most other birds.  

 

One day we had a little blackcap on the nuts at the bottom of the garden. These are supposed to fly 

off somewhere warm and comfortable for the winter but this one had obviously missed his scheduled 

flight or had decided that our winters are now balmy enough to spend here.  We saw it just before 

those bitterly cold days in February and kept our fingers crossed for him.  Thankfully he’s still around.     

 

Also just before that cold snap, a pair of blue tits arrived to check out the bird box.   As soon as it got 

warmer they were back again, going in and out, summing up, no doubt whether it would be a 

suitable home and whether the last tenants had left it in a reasonable condition. 

 

There are other signs of spring in the air.  One positively balmy day a buff-tailed bumble bee buzzed 

and jostled its way around a clump of early flowering Honesty, it’s little pollen bags bursting and 

some honey bees buzzed round the Crocus.  

 

Once, many years ago when we lived in Devon, Brian brought home a large and interestingly shaped 

piece of driftwood from the river bank where he fished.  It’s been with us ever since, standing 

amongst the plants wherever it seems most at home.  It’s a lovely shape ‒ almost humanoid, though 

with two faces.   I even named it Pipindra and wrote a story about it for our grandchildren when they 

were very small.  Now after all these years, it’s just beginning to look a little fragile and has large 

patches of grey-green lichen over it.   I think it’s one called Lecanora muralis and though it is quite 

common, it decorates Pipindra rather well.  Amazing how much beauty there is, even in a dead piece 

of wood.        

Margaret Waddingham  



Sylvia Baillie 
 

On a chilly day at the end of January there was a service in St Peter’s Church to bid 
farewell to Sylvia Baillie before she was laid to rest in the cemetery.    
Before moving to Marnhull a few years ago, Ron and Sylvia lived in the village, and 
together with Helen and Rosemary Julius they started the Stourton Caundle Garden Club, 
still thriving today.  Sylvia was Secretary for about 20 years.  Every member who has 
been involved in preparing the Hall for our Shows will know how much gratitude we owe 
to the help and advice we have received from the Baillies, as well as the meticulous 
judging of our produce.   
When I first came to the village 28 years ago we had a Spring Show as well, and I 
remember how kind and helpful Sylvia was to me when I produced my first tentative 
offerings.  Owing to her failing health, the September 2011 Show was the first one the 
Baillies had ever missed, but we all hope to see Ron there again.   

       Prue Seddon. 

 
Garden Club  

 
There was a good turn out on a bitterly cold February Wednesday night, when Steve Fry 
from Castle Gardens gave a talk on ‘Choosing the right tree and planting it’.   
As always when Castle Gardens pays us a visit, a fine selection of plants was on display 
and the talk was entertaining and informative.  We received helpful tips on good planting 
techniques, the best locations for particular types of trees, and how to look after patio 
trees.  There was a lively question-and- answer session, and Steve demonstrated his 
enthusiasm and love of gardening to all of us. 
The next Garden Club meeting will be on Wednesday 14 March, when a representative 
from Avon Bulbs will give a talk on ‘Extraordinary Bulbs’.  Club members will be able to 
purchase bulbs at the meeting.  All are welcome, and new and potential new members are 
particularly encouraged to come along to the village hall at 7:15 pm.  

            Broken Nails 

 
Garden tip 

 
If your lawn requires minor repairs, try creating your own turf by sowing grass seed into 
seed trays and germinating indoors or under glass. Gradually harden off before use.  
Towards the end of the month, plant out first early potatoes, onion sets and shallots  
 

 
Jubilee lunch ‒‒‒‒ 3 June 

 
Planning for the Jubilee Lunch is now well under way and details will be announced next 
month, both in The Stourton Caundler and on the village website: 
www.stourtoncaundle.org.uk 



PARENTS  
(a poem for fathers as well as mothers) 

 
I’ll tell you of my mother ‒ 
she’d kisses warm as sun  

and hugs as big as eiderdowns 
and eyes that always shone.  
She’d tolerance and patience,  

was the family diplomat, 
and I loved her, oh, so hugely…  

but did I tell her that? 
 

I’ll tell you of my father ‒ 
he was full of northern steel,  

he teased a lot,  
hummed out of tune,  

kept feelings well concealed.  
He was always there for all of us,  

had depths I never tapped,  
and I loved him, oh, with all my heart… 

but did I tell him that?  
 

Oh, I hope I told them that  
      Margaret Waddingham 

Weather report  for January  
 

Rainfall                2012          2011  19-year average 

   30mm / 1.18 in 72mm / 2.83 in 91.5mm / 3.650 in 

 

Temperature (°C)  Maximum            Minimum    Average 

   High      Low     High              Low 

2012    12.7 (21st)  3.1 (31st)  8.9 (9th)      -3.4 (31st)     6.5 
 
2011      11.9 (16th)  -0.1 (29th) 9.7 (13th)     -5.2 (31st)    4.3 

From the Registers – January 2012 
 

Funeral 30 January Sylvia Baillie 



Sturminster Newton Leisure Centre 
After North Dorset District Council withdrew support for the centre, it looked as though it would 

have to close.  But Sturminster Newton town council stepped in to take on the licence to run the 

centre for a four-month trial. 

Thanks to the  magnificent effort of a group of volunteers, day-to-day management has been on-

going to ensure that the centre has remained open for the benefit of the community at large and 

it now offers a variety of activities: 

Abs blast  Mondays, Thursdays   7.30 - 8.00 pm 

Body tone  Fridays      9.30 -10.30 am 

Boxercise  Mondays      7.00 - 8.00 pm 

Circuits  Thursdays     6.15 - 7.15 pm 

Group indoor  Sundays     10.00 - 11.00 am 

cycling & abs 

Gym   Weekdays     8.00 am - 2.00 pm and 4.30 - 8.00 pm 

   Saturdays, Sundays   8.00 am - 1.00 pm 

Nifty 50s  Tuesdays, Thursdays   9.30 - 10.30 am 

Pilates  Mondays, Wednesdays  10.00 - 11.15 am 

   Wednesdays    6.30 - 7.45 pm 

Spinning  Mondays,  Thursdays   6.15 - 7.15pm 

   Tuesdays     6.30 - 7.15 pm 

   Sundays     10.00 - 11.00 am 

Steps   Tuesdays     7.00 -  8.00 pm 

TRX Suspension Fridays     6.00 - 7.00 pm 

Zumba  Mondays     8.00 - 9.00 pm 

 

The centre also hosts clubs for badmington, cricket, dance, football, kick-boxing, short-tennis, Tae 

Kwon Do, and table tennis. 

While all this activity is going on and many calories and much sweat expended, a working party is 

looking into ways of ensuring that the centre can function as a viable operation in the future. 

 

But the centre needs your support and the best way to do that is to use it.  We are in 

Honeymead Lane.  Do come along for a look-around and a chat. Or to find out more tele-

phone 01258 471832. 

      SNLC Operations Group 



Bridge Cottages in the 1920s  
My maternal grandparents moved into number one Bridge Cottages in 1920 and my mother 
was born there in 1922. Constructed as a terrace of four agricultural workers’ cottages, each 
pair shared a front entrance door. There was a separate door for each cottage either side of the 
shared front entrance lobby, and separate stairways rising to the first floor from the front living 
rooms.  The thatch was removed in1929 following the fire at Chapel Row.    
 
Tom Conway a retired shepherd lived next door.  Frank Palmer records in his memoirs the 
living conditions for agricultural workers at this time: 
 “The interior of his home was typical of many of the farm workers’ cottages in the 1920s with 
plaster and lath ceiling, walls without any plaster, and flagstone flooring. The ceiling badly 
needed another liberal coating of whitewash to cover over the discoloration, caused by tobacco 
smoke, and damp had caused some of the pink distemper to peel off the walls. Two ‘West of 
England’ corn sacks were the only floor covering, one of which was placed just inside the back 
doorway and the other in front of the hearth. 
This kindly old man was so badly crippled that he could only take a few faltering steps with the 
aid of two walking sticks. That's why I did errands and jobs about the house for him. My pay 
was always either an occasional halfpenny or a daily slice of bread and jam. I suppose that's 
why I'm now finding it easy to conjure up a mental picture of his every stick of kitchen 
furniture, crockery and a small collection of bits and pieces from his travels. His settle was of a 
crescent shape and had served the dual purpose of diverting any draughts from a defective 
door and could be used as extra seating for several visitors to his home. Much old-fashioned 
crockery of a willow pattern design had adorned the shelves of a dresser and one plate in 
particular was the largest I'd as yet seen during my boyhood. I would occasionally give it some 
thought as to whether so large a plate had ever been of any practical use to him throughout 
the years of a very long life. Pride of place on his sideboard had seemingly been given to a 
couple of glass fronted cases with stuffed and mounted birds in them. An arrangement of three 
linnets on a twig was in one and in the other a rather tatty white owl with eyes made of glass. 
A lamp and candlestick would be kept in a recess near to a window until needed for use. 
Replenishing of the lamp's vessel with paraffin and cleaning of its glass was only done by me as 
a last resort. An adult usually did it for him. There was a fairly large clock affixed to a wall and 
it came originally from a firm in America. I had deduced this fact from an informative sticker on 
its inner casing. A small table stood in the centre of the room, two wooden armchairs by the 
fireside and several small chairs against a wall. A cauldron hung by a chain over the fire to 
cook his meals.  It was made of cast-iron. A trivet was fixed to the bars of the fireplace grate 
by a bracket and the metal plate at the top could be pivoted over the fire for the boiling of 
either a kettle of water or maybe to heat something in a saucepan. This particular kitchen-
range was quite small and only had one oven for baking.            
Tom Conway had the peculiar habit of using an H in front of almost every word he'd uttered. I 
think it had something to do with his lack of teeth and a shortage of breath. Anyway, I'd 
thought it amusing to hear him say, "Hemp the hashes."  (Empty the ashes) He had suffered 
terribly from arthritis in both hands but had managed to adapt to the disability. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Bridge Cottages in the 1920s continued 
 
I used to often watch him holding a loaf between the crook of an elbow and his chest, 
and then proceed to laboriously cut a slice of bread from off a loaf with the knife held 
loosely in his other gnarled and obviously painful hand. The physical exertion of doing 
this routine task would invariably cause a 'dewdrop' to form on the tip of his nose. 
There is no need for me to be too specific in explaining how I'd felt when he was 
cutting off a portion of bread for me to eat. My first job of a Friday was to open the 
Western Gazette newspaper at the centrefold, spread it out on the flat surface of a 
table and then to fasten the paper together down the middle with safety pins.  It was 
a novel way of preventing any loose pages from slipping out of his gammy hands. 
Tom had a collection of clay tobacco pipes, all of which had a mouthpiece with a 
binding of cotton thread. It was something he had devised for the purpose of enabling 
him to grip a pipe more firmly with his gums.  He sure did enjoy a smoke and one 
could see a look of contentment on his face as he puffed away at his pipe. He seemed 
not to tire of talking about the many years he had spent as a shepherd on Manor 
Farm, repeating each story many times over. Tom attended  agricultural shows, with 
sheep selected from the flock at Manor Farm. A specially constructed horse-drawn cart 
was used for transporting them on shorter journeys. The sheep were loaded into a 
chartered cattle-truck at Stalbridge station for longer journeys. The framed 
certificates hanging from the walls of his kitchen had been ample proof of his 
knowledge and achievements as a shepherd.  Tom Conway was to spend the last few 
years of his life in the infirmary, formerly the workhouse, at Bath Road Sturminster 
Newton”.  
This vivid description of living conditions for agricultural workers and their families, 
living in tied cottages in the 1920s, reminds us all that, despite this country’s current 
economic woes,  we will never have to endure the hardship and poverty experienced 
by the many working class families living in Stourton Caundle just 90 years ago.     

       Phil Knott 

Homewatch 
Charity Collectors. Reports have been received about door-to-door callers asking for 
email addresses and bank details in order to set up direct debit payments for various 
charities. While some of these may be legitimate, there have been complaints that 
heavy-handed and aggressive techniques have been used. On one occasion an attempt 
was made to gain entry under the excuse of needing something to rest on whilst taking 
details. Most legitimate callers will have their own equipment and identification; however 
please remember not to divulge any personal details to strangers, however convincing 
they may be  
 
Cold Weather. During  cold weather funding is available from the Dorset Community 
Foundation and N H S Winter-warm project to assist with heating repairs, fuel poverty 
payments, and warm clothing. Additionally, grants are also available to community 
groups towards obtaining gritting and salt supplies. Further information on 01202 
2922255 or at www.dorsetcommunityfoundation.org 

Spire Hill parishes to welcome new curate 
The Rector is very pleased to announce that Colette Annesley-Gamester will be coming to 
this benefice in July 2012 as an Assistant Curate.  Both priest and people will share in the 
training of Colette over the next 3-4 years, before she moves on as an incumbent to 
serve in her next parish.  This is a great responsibility, but I have every confidence that 
this benefice will provide Colette with a very good experience to help her realise her 
potential as a priest in the Church. 
 



Sky at night 
 

 
From time to time comets appear in our night sky but unfortunately the large majority of them 
are too faint to be seen with the unaided eye.  A good example was Comet Garradd, which 
reached its greatest brilliance last month attaining magnitude 7.0. (A star of magnitude 6.0 is 
regarded as the faintest that can be seen with the naked eye). This comet was discovered by 
Gordon Garradd back in 2009 but has taken over two years to approach and pass close to the 
sun (perihelion), the heat from which has now warmed the nucleus causing it to shed lots of 
dust into space and making it visible by way of its ‘tail’. Note that this comet was rather 
unusual in having a broad fan-shaped tail, which from our perspective made it appear to have 
‘two’ tails! 
 
Comets move across the sky and during the early morning of 3 February there was the rare 
sight of this comet appearing to pass very close to a ‘globular’ star cluster, known as Messier 
92 (magnitude 6.3, located to the left and up from the comet). Of course the comet was 
nowhere near the star cluster in reality, it being a mere 226 million kilometres from the earth 
at the time, a distance which light would traverse in just 12.6 minutes.  In contrast, the light 
from Messier 92 first started out on its journey across the void some 26,700 years ago!  The 
photograph shown here covers a region almost 2 degrees across (4x the apparent width of the 
full moon). I used a total exposure time of 28 minutes sufficient to register galaxies far 
beyond our own galaxy, the Milky Way. Look to the right of the comet almost halfway towards 
the edge of the picture and you’ll see a fuzzy looking ‘star’. This is in fact a galaxy, containing 
many billions of stars, light from which has taken all of 360 million years to reach us. Amazing 
really.         

Richard Miles 

We have been asked to say  that: 

International Women’s  Day 

will be celebrated in Stourton Caundle on Thursday 8 March.  A local group from  The 

Safeworld International Foundation will be meeting ‘on the bridge’ to celebrate peace 

and freedom and to show support for women around the world who live in situations of 

conflict and violence. They will take photos and collect messages of friendship and sup-

port, to publish on the ‘Safe World for Women’ website.   

They will then move to The Trooper for sandwiches and refreshments. 

All are welcome ! 

Further information from:  Chris Crowstaff on 01963 23131 or  

www.asafeworldforwomen.org/home/intl-womens-day   

 



Welcome Club 
Thirty-six members attended a meeting of the Welcome Club held on 15 February.  
The guest speaker Mike Bolton took members on a trip down memory lane, with an 
illustrated talk entitled ‘How We Used to Live’. Recalling childhood memories from the 1940s 
and 1950s and reminding us all of the vast changes that we have experienced during the 
course of our lifetimes. The speaker at the next meeting, on the 21 March, will be Colin 
Dean and the topic ‘Bobby on the Beat in the 1960s’.  
A collection at the January meeting, together with a club donation of  £30-00, in lieu of a fee 
for Larry and Sue Skeats presentation of ‘Call My Bluff’, raised a total of £65-00 for the 
Weldmar Hospice.    

Phil Knott 
Club Outings 

The following outings have been arranged for 2012 
Friday 18 May    RHS Wisley nr Woking  
Friday 22 June    Seaton Tramway    
Friday 7 September.  Milestones – Basingstoke  
Non members welcome on first come first served basis. 
Please contact Colin McKay on 364621 if you are interested. 

Dorset Advocacy 
Dorset Advocacy, a charity that has been speaking up for vulnerable adults since 1993, 

is looking for more volunteers to help adults living within Dorset, who have either a 

learning difficulty or a physical disability, to help get their voices heard. At present 

Dorset Advocacy runs a very successful volunteer advocacy scheme with volunteer 

advocates from a diverse range of backgrounds supporting vulnerable people 

countywide. But we have more advocacy partners who need support, so can you help?  

 
For more information on how to become a volunteer advocate and how to apply, call Chris Harker 

(Volunteer Development Officer) on 01305 251033 or e-mail enquiries@dorsetadvocacy.co.uk  

Recipe 
Butternut Squash Bake;  Serves four as a veg or  two as a main course. 
Ingredients 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Method: 
Oven 200 C gas 6 
Butter medium size baking dish with 15g butter 
Put the squash, in the dish in one layer, it can overlap a bit, and season well 
Put slices of garlic and the remaining butter sliced between the squash 
Mix double cream, crème fraiche and mustard together – add a little milk to 

make it pour, if necessary. 
Pour cream mixture over squash and grate parmesan over the top 

       Bake for 45mins – check after 30mins, the squash needs to be soft  
        Jane Onslow 

One squash (800g) 

peeled, de-seeded, 

and chopped – not 

diced, mouthful size 

70g butter 

150ml double cream 

150ml crème fraiche   

Three tspns heaped 

grainy mustard 

Four cloves of garlic sliced 

S & P 


