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Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the Editor 

by 12 noon on  18 Oct. 2011  by e-mail if possible.  E-mail 

address : thecaundler@hotmail.co.uk.  Please use only “Word” 



We have a mixture of articles, reports and promotions for your entertainment and information this 

month which we hope you will enjoy.  The front cover shows a view of the western end of the parish; 

Richard Miles will compare it to a 1798 map of the same area in the next issue, so hold on to this issue 

until then!  Looking ahead to the December issue, we would like to use a picture by a younger member 

of the village on the front cover and will be giving details of a children’s art competition in the next 

issue.  We will also be providing information on a ‘Christmas Greetings’ page, which we hope will prove 

popular and make some money for a Christmas charity.      

Tim Villiers 

‘Horses Help Heroes’ - Part 2 

The story so far: one World War One horse-drawn ambulance, ten pairs of driving horses, three riding 

horses, seven war-wounded soldiers and assorted horse owners with  support staff assembled at Land’s 

End in June with the intention of getting ambulance to John O’Groats non-stop, on its own wheels.   

 

We chose to start the journey on Midsummer’s Day to maximise the hours of daylight, for safety 

purposes.  The intention was to change the horse pairs about every fifteen miles  and  to this end we 

had made a detailed reconnaissance of the route, which was largely on main roads, working out places 

both to wash-down (pit stops, in case it was hot) and to change horses in safety.  Between their shifts, 

horses rested in stables and fields, provided by friendly horse-owners and farmers en route, and were 

moved in horse boxes.  Humans, too, would work in shifts, to allow rest.   Generally speaking, the plans 

worked, although flexibility was required as neither horses nor humans are machines—some go faster 

than others or are more robust when under pressure.  But we all, less one horse which required 24 

hours’ rest in a veterinary hospital (but was fine to travel home) arrived only four hours late at John 

O’Groats after 1004 miles and over nine days’ travelling (at an average speed of over 5 mph, including 

stops), so in general the plan worked, although requiring some modification as we travelled. 

 

Working a midnight to midday shift driving a safety escort vehicle, resulted in the days almost merging 

into one.  The reception everywhere was wonderful but certain moments stick in the mind.  

Gloucestershire, Shropshire and Cheshire turned out in force to watch us pass and contributed 

generously to our collecting buckets.  I knew that the Mayor of Shrewsbury and the town band would 

be in the square to greet us.  What I had not expected was ranks of school children in uniform waving 

Union Jacks – it literally brought tears to my eyes.  Later on, a map-reading error at 2.00 am on a 

pouring wet night resulted in the ambulance making a tour of the night-club area of Wigan.  I am not 

certain whether the scantily dressed girls and the far-from-sober lads all having a fag in the street were 

more surprised than the horses!  A few hours later the Mayor of Preston met us with bacon butties and 

flasks of hot coffee which were really welcome.  In the Highlands of Scotland, the midges were out in 

force to greet us; the horse insect repellent appeared to be rather more effective than the human 

version!  But to see the dawn appearing over the Scottish hills, with shafts of occasional sunlight falling 

on the waters of various lochs was magical - do try it if you are awake in that part of the world around 

3.30 am! 

 

The residents of Inverness were fascinated to find a horse, still harnessed to the ambulance, being hot 

re-shod close to the centre of the city.  Shortly afterwards, thanks to village resident Squish de Chair 

and her brother who lives near Tain, a small town in the north of Scotland on our route, the ambulance 

appeared at the local carnival entering the arena escorted by a pipe band - which, happily, the horses 

did not seem to mind at all! 

 

We seemed to reach the far north surprisingly quickly and all too soon it was over - but we had made 

it; money is still coming in but it looks as though the four charities will benefit from at least £30,000 

each.  From the bottom of my heart, thank you all for your support and encouragement.  Would I do it 

again?  Perhaps, ...if the circumstances were right, but not this year!       

Tim Villiers 

Weather report for August 

Rainfall                2011          2010               18-year average 

August  73mm/2.87 in   49mm/1.93im   67.5mm/2.66in 

 

Temperature (°C)     Maximum            Minimum     Average 

     High      Low      High              Low  

August 2011       26.5 (1st)     17.1 (29th) 16.8 (4th)        8.6 (1st)     16.8 

August 2010       22.9 (15th)   15.2 (29th) 17.6 (21st)      5.9 (21st)        16.5  

     Anthony Molesworth / Richard Miles 



Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw 
The September Draw took place on 7 September at The Trooper.  The winners were: 

 

First Prize:   £25.00  No.204 Hugo Fenwick 

Second Prize:  £20.00  No.  20 Alan Woodward 

Third Prize:  £15.00  No.184 Betony Clasby 

Fourth Prize:  £10.00  No.  83 Anna Lane 

 

The next monthly draw will take place on Wednesday 19 October at The Trooper at about 9.00 pm.   

The object of the 100 Club is to raise funds for the Village Hall.  Half the amount raised goes to the 

hall, and half into regular monthly draws which take place in The Trooper on a date published, with 

each monthly result, on the village notice boards and in THE STOURTON CAUNDLER. 

You can buy as many numbers as you wish for £3 each; your numbers are then included in the 

monthly draw for a period of 6 months (November to April and May to October).   If you prefer, you 

can pay £6 per number for the full year.  Delia Lane, Fleur Miles and I are making the next 

collection now. 

If you’re not already a member and would like to join, do give me a ring on 01963 362109 or leave 

a message if I’m out.       

Anna Oliver 

Naturally thinking 
 

It had been too windy and chilly for butterflies for a few days, but one fine morning around coffee time in mid-

September, we had a sudden rush of them round the garden – two Red Admirals, a Comma, and a 

Tortoiseshell, accompanied by a Humming Bird Hawkmoth.  Butterflies have had a bad time of it this year 

because of the cold summer, and tortoiseshells have been exceptionally rare.   

As for the Humming Bird Hawkmoth, I don’t think I’ve seen one for at least a couple of years.  This is a 

marvellous little creature which you could be forgiven for mistaking for the real thing.  It hovers over the 

flowers, unrolling its long tongue which it uses exactly as a humming bird would use its beak, to suck at the 

nectar.  It is about  1.5 ins long, brown and orange in colour and migrates here from southern Europe, often 

flying 100 miles a day and arriving from June onwards, though  I usually seem to see them in late August and 

September when they make straight for the Cosmos.     

I read in the BVM that there were hardly any earwigs around this year.  Oh, come on!   Where has the writer of 

that piece been hiding?  Our garden is full of them and almost everyone we speak to has seen plenty.  Brian, 

like a lot of other gardeners, plants a cane with an inverted plant pot full of paper next to his Dahlias.  He has 

caught a number of them this way, but the real winner in the earwig trapping stakes has been a rather old 

peanut holder on the arbour, the gently rotting wooden top of which seems to attract whole tribes of them.  At 

first he dispatched them, cleanly and clinically, but having heard that they were good aphid gobblers, he 

changed tactics and released them on the grass outside our side wall.  Whether this was a wise move or not I 

don’t know, but the numbers that are now congregating in the wooden lid are phenomenal – sometimes up to 

between 40 and 50 at a time in less than a week.   

Did you know that earwigs make fantastic mothers?  She lays her  eggs – between 20 and 80 of them - in 

autumn beneath a stone or in a crevice, and she then stays by them, licking them from time to time to make 

sure they don’t go mouldy.  That’s a very motherly thing to do and quite astonishing that such a tiny creature 

has anything in its head, let alone an instinct like that.   

Incidentally, I do admire the dedicated people who find out things like these.  I hope you don’t think I have all 

this knowledge stored away in my brain because I’m not that clever – I just gather up information and pass it 

on!   

Going for a gentle drive down one of the narrow lanes near here around mid-September, we came across a hen 

pheasant with three tiny fluffy chicks. As always with pheasants she didn’t know quite which way to go and 

passed on her panic to her chicks.  It took her quite a bit of time to decide which verge to hide on and make 

sure her offspring were with her.  It seems very late for such small things.  

According to the pundits, there has been a plague of very large spiders this year.  We certainly seem to have 

had a few more than usual, often hovering on the stairs, in the bathroom or just outside a door.  They’ve 

probably been lurking somewhere inside the house all year, but at the moment they’re on the look out for a 

mate, so have a heart – don’t swallow them up in a hoover bag because they’re only doing what comes 

naturally.   

And by the way, they really do try to find their way home, so it’s no use just plonking them outside the door 

because in no time they’ll be back in again.  One of these days, when I’m feeling exceptionally brave, I’ll try to 

put a coloured dot on one and try to prove this – that’s if I ever manage to catch one!  

Margaret Waddingham  



 

HARVEST SUPPER 

Saturday 8 October :   

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 

7pm – 10pm :  Barn Dance : All ages welcome 

£8 adult £4 children - (ticket includes supper) - Bar 

 

Tickets available from The Trooper, Jane Colville or Chris Holdstock 

(Tickets must be purchased in advance to help with catering) 

Missed out on Olympic tickets? 
If like me you missed out on the Olympic ticket draw, you’ll no doubt want to see the Olympic Park, 

where a lot of your money has been spent.  The Olympic Delivery Authority runs free tours of the 

Park at weekends, but at present they are fully booked.  The next best thing is to go along to a 

viewpoint, such as the ViewTube where I went the other day.  It’s near Pudding Mill Lane station on 

the Docklands Light Railway. 

I went on the 8.35 am Berry Coach from Wincanton to Hammersmith.  If you don’t have an Oyster 

Card, a 1-day Travelcard for zones 1 & 2 costs £6.60.  Take the District Line to Bow Road, then it’s a 

two minute walk to Bow Church DLR station, then one stop on to Pudding Mill Lane. 

When you’ve seen the Olympic Park, why not take the DLR down to Cutty Sark station at Greenwich;  

you can then come back on the Thames Clipper ferry from Greenwich Pier to Embankment (£5.50 

single, discounts if you have an Oyster Card or a Travelcard).  

Take a picnic and it’s a cheap day out, and you see a lot of London for your money.   

Andrew Oliver 
 

Welcome 
We welcome to the village: 

Hazel and Ian MacKnight, and Louise and Haylea at 8 Barrow Hill. 

Screen Bites 
Screen Bites returns to the Village Hall on Saturday 15 October.  Doors open at 7.00 pm for the 

food and drink tasting provided by 14 local producers.  The film, Toast (Cert PG), tells about the 

early life of Nigel Slater, the chef, and stars Helena Bonham- Carter as his ’wicked’ step-mother. 

Sunflower competition 
Linda Walters is the winner of the ‘My one is bigger than your one’ sunflower competition with an 11’ 2’’ plant 

grown on her allotment.  She therefore has exclusive bragging rights for this prestigious green-fingered 

achievement for the next year. 

The runner-up was the competitive Stella Woodward with 11’ ¼’’ and the Under Sixteen prize goes to Will 

Bircham for his splendid effort which reached 9’ 2’’  

Each of the above named win £10 cash;  special commendations are awarded to Sue Simon for the best display, 

Olivia Bastaple for the largest flower heads and William Webb for the smallest entry. 

The utter trivia, small talk and humour generated over the growing season by all participants demonstrate the 

versatility and complexity of healthy village life. Long may this continue.       

Roger Gransden 

Church tent at Sturminster Newton Cheese Festival 

At the church tent at this year's Cheese Festival, children of all ages created fish to be 'caught' in the net that filled 

one side of the tent.  On the mast of the boat was the text from Matthew 4.19 – Jesus said, 'Follow me, and I will 

make you fishers of men.' (Authorised Version)  Children were given a fish to take home and parents given a leaflet 

inviting them to hear the call of Jesus in 2011.  Our prayer is that the 'fish' caught in the net may translate into new 

followers for Jesus. 

It was a good witness that Christians from the Church of England, the Methodist Church and Sturminster Christian 

Fellowship worked well together.  Good conversations were had with many who passed by.               

 William Ridding 



Garden Club Flower & Produce Show Report 2011 
There was another fine collection of entries for this year’s annual Garden Club Flower & Produce 

show on Saturday 10 September.  The decision to delay the show until the second Saturday of the 

month made it harder for some to produce their finest blooms, but there were fine showings in the 

vegetable and, especially, the fruit sections.  A particular mention must go to John Waltham, who 

won a prize for a beetroot that looked large enough to play football with.  The fruit and vegetable 

judge, Chris Wiles, kindly stayed after he had finished his rounds to share his knowledge and 

experience with exhibitors, which may ‘raise the bar’ next year. 

To encourage more entries, the Club had decided to award prizes in the form of garden vouchers to 

go with the various Cups.  In addition, a new Cup had been generously presented by Maureen & 

Tim Villiers for the best exhibit in the Fruit Section. Cup and prize winners were: 

 
An auction of some of the exhibits, together with a raffle of items donated by club members, 

followed.  This was organised and run with his usual skill and style by Larry Skeats, ably assisted by 

Harry Dike and Henry Paull, and over £100 was raised for the Dorset Air Ambulance.  The 2011 

show proved yet again to be a great success, with a good show of both entries and visitors.  Thanks 

are due to the committee and supporters for organising the event, and to all the exhibitors for 

creating a fun day for all. 

Existing and potential new members of the Garden Club should note that annual subscriptions (£5) 

are now due.  This will allow entry to a number of excellent talks; a ‘club night’ at Castle Gardens in 

the spring when a 25% discount is offered on all plants and bulbs; and several visits to outstanding 

local gardens.  The first meeting is on Wednesday 12 October at 7.30 pm, when a representative of 

Queen Thorne Landscaping will talk about “Designing & Landscaping your Garden”.  Subscriptions 

can be paid on the night.        

Broken Nails 

Julius Cup (gentleman highest points) Hedley Walker 

Bond Cup (lady highest points) Sue Simon 

Salter Cup (best in vegetable section) Nikki Hale 

Baillie Cup (best floral art exhibit) Sue Simon 

Barnes Cup (best box of vegetables) Nikki Hale 

Firth Cup (best handicrafts exhibit) Sara Kwiatkowski 

Hukins Cup (best domestic exhibit) Holi Bastable 

Sherwin Cup (best exhibit in flower classes) Helen Bennett 

Villiers Cup (best in fruit section) Hedley Walker 

Hamilton Cup (best exhibit entered by a child) Oscar Langford 

Ken Moore Watering Can (best exhibit by a child under 6) Not awarded 

Stourton Caundle League Of Golfers 
This year’s annual Stourton Caundle golf day was held on 25 July at Wareham Golf Club, with a strong field of 

21 golfers, As usual there was plenty of camaraderie and keen anticipation when we arrived, the weather was 

absolutely fabulous and the feared wet-weather gear was replaced with sun block. We were running five 

competitions:  

The Yellow Ball - each team is given a yellow ball and the players take it in turn to play a hole with it. The 

accumulative Stapleford score for the Yellow Ball is recorded but if the ball is lost it cannot be replaced. 

Unfortunately all the yellow balls were lost but the team that managed to hold on to it for the most holes was 

Steve Spicer, Malcolm Slarke and Eric Williams. 

Longest drive – the ball has to finish on the fairway and is measured from the tee,  not the distance left to the 

green; this was won by Andrew Conduit 

Nearest the pin – whoever’s ball finishes nearest to the hole in one shot. The course the ball took to get there 

does not matter; this was won by Andrew Conduit. 

Nearest the pin in two on the 18th – the drive went 300 yards straight up the middle and left with the perfect 

120 yard wedge shot, which was struck so well causing the ball to stop dead on the green, this was won by 

Alban Harris. 

Individual Stapleford Score – the main event. Points are scored on each hole depending on how many shots 

you take and all 18 holes are added together to give a total individual score. Joint second was Paul Wavish 

and Malcolm Slarke. But this year’s champion golfer of Stourton Caundle and holder of all bragging rights for 

the year was Roger Paull (the author !). 

 

This is an annual event so if you are a golfer and would like to participate next year please watch out for the 

adverts in the Stourton Caundler. 

 



Profiles of  Stourton Caundlers 
 

When Henry and Greta Paull agreed to be profiled I was delighted to do 

this as they are to me part of the very fabric of Stourton Caundle. 

 

Henry was born at Woodbridge Farm, which is in the parish of Holwell. 

Henry’s father bought land at Caundle Lane in 1955 and built the 

farmhouse there in 1959 naming it Caundle Farm. Henry went to primary 

school at Bishop’s Caundle and from there went on to Fosters Grammar 

School in Sherborne. He worked the farm with his father from 1953 to 

1970 when his father retired from Woodbridge Farm, and moved to 

Rowden Mill Lane.  Henry and Greta farmed at Caundle Farm until 1998 

when they retired.  

Greta was also from a farming family and, having been born at Hilfield, moved to Butterwick Farm, 

Holnest, at 18 months old.  Greta went to primary school at Glanvilles Wooton and senior school at 

Buckland Newton until the age of 15, after which she worked on her father’s farm until she married 

Henry. 

 

Henry and Greta met at the Sherborne Young Farmers’ Club. Their fathers had both been to boarding 

school together at Beaminster.  They married at Holwell in 1960 after which Greta moved to Caundle 

Farm.  They have three children Pam, Mark and Roger.   

  

Henry claims to have had two ‘daft’ hobbies in his life, Tug-of-War competitions and bowls. The first 

started when he belonged to the Young Farmers’ Club. He went on to train Tug of War teams and for 24 

years was a member of the England Tug-of-War referees panel. This took him all over England. He was 

also a referee for the European championships when they were held in England. Henry has an impressive 

collection of medals and trophies to mark his time as a referee.  When he gave this up he took up bowls. 

He is a member of Sherborne Bowling Club and also Yeovil Indoor Bowls club. His bowling matches take 

him all over Dorset. This autumn will see Henry’s 51st season skittling for The Trooper team. 

 

I am sure many of you will have seen Greta’s beautiful quilting displayed in the church on our Villagers’ 

Day. Her love of sewing first started at home. When she was young she sat around the table with her 

mother and sisters sewing in the evening.  The table was lit by a lamp in the middle as they had no 

electricity. Greta also attributes her love of sewing to an inspirational teacher at Buckland Newton School.  

Belonging to a quilting group in Shillingstone gives Greta an outlet for her talents as well as a social life. 

The group do a great deal of work for charity. Among their projects have been quilts for babies in the 

premature baby unit at Dorchester Hospital, quilts for both Julia’s and Jack’s House children’s hospices 

and lap quilts for senior citizens at Blandford Hospital.  While I was at Greta’s house I was privileged to 

see some of the portfolio of work she is currently doing which includes some most beautiful flowers in 

delicate shades. 

 

Both Henry and Greta have been involved in village life in many ways over the years, Henry as a local 

school governor and parish councillor and Greta is currently a member of the Welcome Club committee. 

Had Henry and Greta decided to stay in Stalbridge, where they moved a while ago, this village would 

have been a much poorer place without them.   

Chris Holdstock 

Parish council 
 

The Parish Council met on 5 September and made no objections to plans for Brook Cottage. (Mr. Walker declared an 

interest and did not take part in the vote.) 

North Dorset District Council have confirmed approval of plans for a garden room and holiday accommodation at The 

Trooper Inn, with the provisos requested by the Parish Council for a noise-mitigating wall between the new building 

and Willow Cottage.  New windows at Brownshall Farm have also been approved. 

Tree planting to commemorate the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee was discussed at length; the trees are obtainable free 

from the Woodland Trust and all landowners in the village have been contacted.  A meeting will be arranged shortly to 

discuss this further.  It is hoped planting will be done during the forthcoming planting season. 

The Parish Council has received a donation of £80 collected in memory of Ted Foxwell which he wished to be used in 

the play area for the benefit of the children of the village.   

The Parish Council has contributed one third of the cost of the repair to the water main leading to the cemetery from 

the village hall. 

Sue Harris (Tel 01963 362864  



Entertainment 
Live theatre 
There was certainly a bit of spice in the village on the evenings of 16 and 17 September when The Flying Mouse 

theatre company brought live theatre and plenty of laughter to the village hall with their production of The Secret 

Lives of Henry and Alice. 

Written by comic playwright David Tristram and performed by our very own Carolyn Corlett (Alice) and by Peter 

Stockman (Henry), under Derek Corlett’s direction, we were treated to an evening of hilarious and farcical one-

line jokes about a long-married, bored and childless couple.  Their relationship mainly consisted of Henry messing 

up the household and Alice fanatically cleaning it whilst nagging poor Henry.  To relieve the tedium of their daily 

grind the plot revealed the various fantasies that each had about the opposite sex. 

In each fantasy both actors showed a high level of versatility as they easily switched roles and accents whilst 

living out their amorous dreams, only to crash back down to reality when their fantasy was about to come to 

fruition.  The fast pace of the second act seemed quite difficult to follow with Henry alive and kicking, recovering 

from a heart attack or about to turn his toes up, with Alice frustrated, bitterly disappointed or relieved 

respectively!  However, when the couple discovered that their fantasies were both mutual and simultaneous, all 

ended well. 

The script was so clever with the jokes tripping off their tongues so fast, that I fear some punch lines were 

missed, but no intimate aspects of married life or domestic topics were left unturned, providing the audience with 

abundant wit and amusement. 

It was excellent entertainment, both light-hearted and fun, with highly slick timing of sound effects, adaptable 

scenery and performed by two highly competent actors. Hopefully we shall have more of the same.  Now ….. I 

must just rush off and wipe that kitchen worktop ………..        

Stella Woodward 

Song 
Hi everyone, 

October’s here, and the song sessions at The Trooper  will continue on the second Sunday, namely the 9th. The 

music-based evenings will recommence on their regular date, the fourth Sunday, the 23rd. And there's a treat for 

everyone with a visit from the duo featured below .  

Another concert night at The Trooper is on 29 September, with a rare visit from one of Scotland's greatest and 

best-recognised singers, Sylvia Barnes, who has joined up with guitar maestro Sandy Stanage for a tour of the 

West Country. Both have stellar pedigrees in the music world, and between them they have covered most of the 

bases, ranging from Midge Ure to the Battlefield Band. Together they bring an unparalleled depth of experience 

and a familiarity with their tradition that makes this a night not to be missed – it's been a long time coming, and 

may never happen again! 

People can expect a good night with the focus on the tradition, but perhaps with a couple of surprises?!    

Admission £8.00, and it kicks off at 8.00pm     

John Waltham 

Stourton Caundle’s own homegrown 

Village Concert 
Drama! Comedy! Music! Dance! Songs! Poetry! 

  Waitress Drinks Service 

will take place in the Village Hall on 

Saturday 22
nd

 October,  
7.30pm 

(please note changed date) 

Doors open 7.00pm 
Admission: £5.00 

Concessions for families 

All proceeds will go to village organisations 

Note: If there is anyone who wishes to perform in the concert and hasn't yet spoken to 

John Waltham (362890), they should do so at the earliest opportunity, and at the latest 

by  8 October . 



Sky at night 
 

On the evening of Saturday 8 October, as well as the Harvest Supper in the Village 

Hall, a rare shower of meteors is due to pass through our skies. These particular 

meteors are called the ‘Draconids’ and are rather unusual as most years they do not 

make an appearance. That’s because they stay close by a particular comet from 

which they originated – this lot having been shed by the comet about the end of the 

19th Century. On the due date (the 8th), the earth passes very close to the orbit of the 

comet. Fortunately the comet won’t be there as well as it will be another 4 months 

before Comet ‘Giacobini-Zinner’ reaches the same location in its orbit – so no chance of a near-miss 

or a collision with the comet itself! 

As for the meteors, these are specks of dust (about the size of a grain of sand) which enter the 

earth’s atmosphere and burn up becoming incandescently hot by which we are able to see them as 

they streak across the sky. Start looking for meteors roughly overhead as soon as it goes dark (about 

7.45 pm). They will be moving relatively slowly as they travel across the sky like turbocharged glow-

worms at 21 kilometres per second! This is roughly 30% of the speed of the Perseid meteors (which 

arrive without fail every August) so they should be fairly easy to spot. By about 8.10 pm you might 

start to see around ten meteors every minute if a meteor storm happens. By about 11.00 pm it will be 

all over.  Good luck.        

Richard Miles 

village dance in the hall 
 

Friday 28 October, 7.30 – 11.00 pm  -  Live Music by Ray Denning 
 

Admission £3.00 on door to include Free Raffle Ticket 
 

Licenced Bar 
 

“MUSIC AS IT USED TO BE” 

Proceeds to Village Hall Fund 

Have you ever thought that it would be nice to go to a dance where the music was as it used to be?  Of course 
this will apply mainly to the mature members of our community – although I am sure that many younger 
members would enjoy it. 
Well, it is about to happen!  On Friday 28 October the hall will be resounding to the music of Ray Denning – 
someone very popular in the Shaftesbury area. 
Do please come along and support us; you will not be disappointed.  Even if you do not wish to dance I’m sure 
that you will enjoy the music.  In fact, I defy you to keep your feet still! 
Why not come along after you have partaken of the excellent fish n’ chips at the pub – go on,  make a night of it!    
This is a trial run – there could be more – Happy Foot Tapping! 

       Mary Collard (362755) 

Garden tip 
Almost leaf-sweeping time again.  If you can, bin your collection of leaves separately into a compound or plas-

tic bags.  In about 2 year’s time you will have lovely, pure leaf mould to mix with your potting soil or to distrib-

ute around the garden – excellent as a mulch for acid-loving plants.  

Welcome Club 
 

The final outing for this year took place on Friday 16 September with the destination being 

Portsmouth Royal Naval Dockyard where members were able to visit a number of 

attractions.  These included the Mary Rose exhibition and tours of HMS Warrior and HMS 

Victory, the world’s oldest commissioned ship and a proud memorial to Vice-Admiral Lord 

Horatio Nelson, Britain's greatest naval hero. We were able to view the Great Cabin, where 

the battle was planned, the spot where Nelson died and the once-crowded decks where 

over 800 men lived, worked and fought. HMS Warrior, commissioned in 1850, is the world’s 

first iron-hulled, armoured warship, powered by steam as well as sail and is the only 

surviving member of Queen Victoria’s Black Battle fleet.  

A boat trip around the harbour was also included in the ticket price where in-service Royal Navy vessels could be 

viewed, including a recently commissioned Type 42 class destroyer and, sadly, a number of decommissioned 

vessels, including the aircraft carrier HMS Ark Royal, awaiting either transfer to a foreign navy, if a buyer can be 

found, or alternatively the scrap yard.    

At the September meeting 31 members enjoyed a presentation by club member Mervin Frampton on a 

sponsored cycle ride to Barcelona and back, which coincided with the 1992 Olympic Games. The Annual General 

Meeting will be held on the 19 October followed by a quiz .         

Phil Knott   



Hays Cottage 
 

Hays Cottage is due to be sold at a property auction on 30 September at the Old 

Digby Hall, Sherborne 100 years after it came under the auctioneer’s hammer at 

the Stourhead Estate dispersal sale, also held in Digby Road Sherborne at the 

former Digby Hotel, on 11 July 1911 when it was purchased by Baker Hays. On 

this occasion the price achieved was £198 which also included the price for a 

small field adjoining Caundle Lane.  My grandparents were the tenants of Hays 

Cottage throughout the 1930s and up until 1947 when they moved to the newly 

constructed council houses in Brimble.  

My uncle, Frank Palmer, recalls in his memoirs that the lavatory was located in 

the top right-hand corner of the garden writing “On dark nights I would only use 

it as a last resort; I did not stop and study the stars during these times of 

emergency. With mission accomplished, it was a case of head down and run back 

to the cottage, as fast as my little legs would carry me, bursting through the 

back door and breathing a huge sigh of relief. Daylight hours posed a different 

problem; it was simply one of being able to sit on the right sized seat, for my 

brother had a habit of sitting on the child’s seat for long periods of time, reading the squares of newsprint which 

served as toilet paper. If I needed to use the toilet in a hurry, I had to perch on the adult’s seat, which was not 

very comfortable, although I did manage to avoid falling through the large hole in this seat, and into the vault 

below. As I grew older my fear of the dark diminished, and I was able to use a candle to find the way, although on 

a cold freezing night it was no joke to have to leave my warm bed, and make my way up the garden path. My 

brother and I often used to sit side by side on the wooden toilet seats puffing away at cadged cigarettes. The 

remaining dog-ends and the box of matches would then be placed in a tin and pushed up under the eaves of the 

thatched roof for safe keeping.  It was an unpleasant job to remove the buckets from the vault and empty them. 

This task was normally carried out on a moonlit night, with the wind in a favourable direction!” 

Frank also recalls his memories of his widowed Aunt Polly who came to live at Hays Cottage in the 1930s writing 

“The sight of Aunt Polly's outsize undergarments sent me and my brother into shrieks of uncontrollable laughter on 

the day we first witnessed them, billowing in the wind, hanging on the clothes line. We were finally to come to the 

conclusion that her huge knickers bore a striking resemblance to that of a barrier against low flying aircraft in 

wartime, so every time one of us saw them on the washing line one of us would always comment "I see the 

barrage balloons are up again today!" 

Frank was a cornet and saxophone player in the village band. Band practice used to take place on winter evenings, 

alternating between individual members’ houses. When the band assembled at Hays Cottage, to practise for the 

annual carol service, members had to cram into the confined space of the front room. Every door and window in 

the house began to rattle, and all the Christmas cards fluttered off the sideboard and mantelpiece on to the floor. 

The whole house seemed to be vibrating, and in the kitchen every cup was moving in its saucer. 

Hays Cottage was originally constructed as a pair of agricultural workers’ cottages with the rear sections consisting 

of a singe-storey lean-to, with a sloping roof and rendered 

external walls. Both of the staircases were still in position when 

my grandparents took up residence in 1930.      

My grandfather sank a well in the garden blasting out the 

sandstone rock with explosives and lining it with local stone. The 

removal of the rendering to expose the natural stone brickwork 

around the window openings has created a quintessential Dorset 

cottage which I am sure the successful bidder will be proud to 

own.  

Phil Knott 

Homewatch 
The new 101 police non-emergency telephone number went live on 19 September 2011. 

Members of the public in Dorset must now ring 101 to contact Dorset Police for non-urgent 

enquiries.  The new 101 number has replaced the previous non-emergency police number in 

Dorset of 01202 or 01305 222 222. 

 

This new non-emergency number has gone live across all of the police forces in the South West 

and the 101 number is due to be available in all police force areas of England and Wales by the 

end of January 2012. 

 

The public should call 101 to report crime, to contact their local Safer Neighbourhood 

Team, to provide us with information about crimes that have been committed or to 

make a general enquiry. “As ever, people should always dial 999 in an emergency – 

when life is in danger or a crime is in progress. 



The second Stourton Caundle aquatic car boot sale 
 

The sun shines on the righteous but the rain rains on the just and the unjust.  We all gathered in Alban’s field 

for the 2011 car boot sale, in aid of St Peter’s Church, determined to out-do the Villagers’ Day, featuring  

Wet,Wet,Wet and the Childrens’ Outing to Noah’s Ark. Early indications were not good, with the sun threatening 

to break through, but we needn’t have worried. The rain was soon torrential and blowing across the site in 

sheets. 
 

Full marks to Alan, Colin and celebrity chef Roger for the sheer audacity of running a barbeque. I wouldn’t say 

it was chilly but even the hot dogs were shivering. We may even have broken the Guinness book of records for 

the number of people under a gazebo. 
 

A few hardy souls from the village slithered across the field to set up stalls, or actually stand beside their car 

boot with their sou’westers on. We even had buyers, not many, parked out of sight across the field.  Some 

even braved the elements to get to the cars – I liked the chap in the t-shirt – must be insane.  One 

‘professional’ car booter arrived to sell. He didn’t really enter into the spirit of the thing, waiting in his car for 

the rain to stop. He’s still there. 
 

Many thanks to Tim for organising the event, and the merry  band of helpers manning the flood defences. It’s 

not the money we raised, it’s the taking part that matters, and I’m sure we’ll all soon recover from our colds 

and flu. Can’t wait for the next one. 
 

        Gerry Holdstock 

Recipe 
Beetroot Brownies 

1. Wear a pair of rubber gloves to stop your hands from staining, then top, tail and peel the 

beetroot – you'll need about 400g flesh. Roughly chop and put into a large bowl. Add a splash of 

water, cover with cling film, then microwave on High for 12 mins or until tender.  

2. Heat oven to 180C/160C fan/gas 4. While the beetroot cooks, butter then line a 20 x 30cm 

traybake or small roasting tin. Roughly chop the chocolate and cut the butter into cubes. Tip the 

cooked beetroot into a sieve, drain off any excess liquid, then put into a food processor or blender 

with the chocolate, butter and vanilla. Whizz until the mix is as smooth as you can get it. The 

chocolate and butter will melt as you do this.  

3. Put the sugar and eggs into a large bowl, then beat using an electric hand whisk until thick, 

pale and foamy, about 2 mins. Spoon the beetroot mix into the bowl (it won't look too pretty at 

this stage) then use a large metal spoon to fold it into the whisked eggs. Try to conserve as much 

air in the mixture as you can. Sift in the flour and cocoa powder, then gently fold these in to make 

a smooth batter.  

4. Pour into the prepared tin and bake for 25 mins or until risen all over, with just the merest 

quiver under the centre of the crust when you shake the pan. Cool completely in the tin then cut 

into squares.        
Chris Holdstock 

500g whole raw beetroot (3-4 medium beets) 

100g unsalted butter, plus extra for the tin 

200g bar plain chocolate (70% cocoa) 

1 tsp vanilla extract 

250g golden caster sugar 

3 eggs 

100g plain flour 

25g cocoa powder 


