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Evolution 
Welcome to another issue of The Stourton Caundler.  As editor I am usually in the happy 
position of having more than enough material to fill the pages (and I hope that by saying 
this, I am not tempting fate!).  However, I am conscious that in trying to fit in as much as 
possible, the pages have become crowded and are not always attractive to read – authors, 
please be assured that the material is great, it is the presentation that is at fault.  As you will 
have noticed in recent issues, the move to a commercial printer allows flexibility in the 
number of pages produced; we can also include more illustrations and incorporate colour.  
However more pages and colour cost more money to produce, and there are limits to the 
magazine’s financial resources.   
Nevertheless we will be looking at ways to ensure that the contents of the magazine are as 
reader-friendly as possible ‒ after all there is no point in producing a magazine if it is not 
read! We are starting this month by using a larger sized type, which means extra pages and 
more ‘white space’ around the text.  You will see other changes being trialled and introduced 
over the next few months.  The aim of The Caundler Team is to produce a magazine that you 
will look forward to reading ‒ do let us know what you think.    
Meanwhile this issue starts with Jane Onslow’s lovely specially-drawn cover picture and 
contains a range of articles.  Phil Knott has written another fascinating article on village 
history (pages 14 and 15) while the Garden Club has been unduly busy (pages 20-22) and 
we have some more Olympic memories (pages 6,7,9 and 11).  ‘Naturally Thinking’ is taking a 
break while Margaret Waddingham’s foot recovers from its recent operation, but ‘The Sky at 
Night’ makes a welcome return. David Jeanes has written some agricultural observations and 
sadly we pay tribute to a former editor who has passed away.  All in all, we hope that the 

magazine reflects a busy month in the village and we hope that you enjoy reading about it. 

     Tim Villiers 

The Parish Council 
A meeting was held on 17 September to discuss amended details for the planning 
applications for Gwyers.  There were no objections.  Planning permission has been granted by 
North Dorset District Council for a replacement double garage at 19 Brimble Cottages. 
The suggestion to purchase a defibrillator for the village was discussed, as well as the 
proposal to keep it in the telephone box which would not then be able to have a public 
telephone in it.  This would be leased from BT; advantages include an electricity supply and a 
central easily recognisable location. This will be discussed further at the next meeting (no 
date available at present) when more detailed information will be available. 
Tenders for next year’s grass cutting in the village are invited, further details from the Clerk. 
Meeting dates are advertised in the village noticeboards and on the website (or contact Sue 
Harris, Clerk via stourtoncaundle@dorsetparishes.gov.uk or telephone 01963 362864).   

    Sue Harris, Clerk 
 

Harvest Festival ‒‒‒‒ Sunday  14 October 11.00am 
 

Do come along and sing rousing and familiar Harvest 
hymns at this all-age Family Service  

 
Adults and children are invited to bring an example of 

their personal harvest, be it from farm or garden, or the 
hedgerows or made within the house. 



Olympics 
Jane Yandell (seen here with ‘new best-friends’ 

Usain Bolt and Yohan Blake in the background) 

acted as a Games Maker at the Olympic Park in 

London for both the Olympics and the 

Paralympics: 
 
Spending five weeks in London this summer as a Games 
Maker really was an incredible experience.  
Nothing you do in the training or even at the Test Event 
could begin to prepare you for the first time you  journey 
from your ‘digs’ to the Olympic Park, more than a little 
self-conscious in that extraordinary uniform, sporting 
your little ‘man-bag’ and proudly yet nonchalantly flashing your accreditation at security.   
You then undertake the two-kilometre hike across the park to Work Force Check-In, where you 
receive your all-important meal voucher and any slightly less important newsletters or ‘thank 
you gifts’ from McDonalds (and no, I do not mean a Happy Meal or a McMuffin at 6.30am!) 
Throughout the Olympics and Paralympics, I was privileged to be based at the Stadium warm-
up track. In the days prior to the athletics events getting under way, athletes from every part 
of the globe would begin to arrive, in increasing numbers each day. They were transported 
from the Olympic Village in shuttle buses, every fifteen minutes, starting at 7.30am, with the 
last bus leaving at 10pm during training days, and as late as 11.45pm during ‘Games Time’. 
Our job was to ensure that athletes arriving to train ‒ or latterly to warm-up for their event ‒ 
had everything they required. We ensured that the athletes’ lounge was always fully stocked 
with hot and cold drinks, fresh fruit and Granola bars ‒ which seemed to disappear at an 
alarming rate. We ensured that there was always a plentiful supply of fluffy white towels in the 
changing rooms, as well as for team physios to borrow. We checked press accreditation to 
ensure that unwelcome visitors were not hovering about for a sneaky peek at Mr Bolt and 
friends. We  prowled the perimeter of the track regularly, ensuring that equipment was as it 
should be ‒ and lent out  equipment in exchange for accreditation and a chance to practise our 
French/Spanish/Arabic ‒ well maybe not the latter (although I was informed by one of my new 
best friends that she’d sold me for thirteen camels!). 
 We would prepare ice baths when required, check in athletes’ personal equipment ‒ which 
during the ‘Paras’ meant racing wheelchairs and throwing frames in addition to the usual 
javelins and discoi.  We would contact the techies in the stadium when our equipment room 
became a ‘Health and Safety’ hazard with over forty pole vault bags vying for space with 
twenty or so javelins. They would duly arrive in a golf buggy (which, incidentally, we also got 
to drive to transport athletes to the stadium on occasions).  The equipment would be signed 
for, and whisked off to the stadium ‒ and returned to us following a competition, for athletes to 
collect.   
In many respects, the greater part of our job was relatively mundane. Emptying an ice bath 
through a two inch drain hole at 11pm is certainly not glamorous – and having done this on 
several successive nights, I was ready to commit acts of violence upon the person who had 
devised this system. 
However, for me (and I know this was NOT the case for all of my fellow workers) I felt 
completely content and soon adapted to the very early starts (rising at 4.30am and commuting 
across London), the late finishes (wandering through Clapham Junction at 1am hoping the bus 
will not take its usual twelve minutes to appear) , the manic hustle and bustle of the Olympic 
Park and Westfield shopping centre ‒which I quickly eschewed for calmer, more eclectic 
districts such as Notting Hill and Ladbroke Grove on my days off.  

I had an incredible time ‒ it will stay with me always. Now...where’s that application form for 

Rio ?...          

Jane Yandell 



Olympics.  Continued  
 

while Pete Smith acted as a Games Maker 

for the Paralympic Sailing at Weymouth: 

I’d not been sure whether to accept the offer of Games 

Maker in the Transport Team at the Weymouth and 

Portland Paralympic sailing event, which had appeared on 

my laptop in December 2011. I had visions of being a car-

park attendant on a windy Chesil Beach or Bowleaze Cove. 

Nothing could have been further from the truth and I’m so 

glad I accepted. (I’d volunteered within a month of London 

winning the Olympic bid in 2005). 

After a couple of days training down at the Sailing Academy and a trip to pick up my Games 

Maker kit, I was ready to go for 9 days. Shift patterns appeared quite taxing at first; 2.30pm to 

11.30pm  for most days, with one early start at 8am to 2.30pm. In reality these timings were so 

we could be given two meals per day and the latest I was there was 7.30pm. The Paralympic 

sailing took place on six race days, with two beforehand for practice. There were three classes; a 

solo class (2.4), duo (Scud 18) and trio (Sonar). They had two races per day for the six days.  

For several days I was based at the Athletes Village or the Sailing Centre, helping athletes and 

officials onto buses (not the same ones though!), making sure they were on the correct ones and 

making sure they had the correct accreditation. Naturally here we were in close contact with a 

remarkable set of people, some with the most severe disabilities; artificial leg/s, no legs, in a 

wheelchair, no arms and various forms of cerebral palsy. They were always engaging, happy and 

ready to exchange a cheerful word. The Australians, in particular, seemed to enjoy themselves! 

One particular day I was transferred to the press department.  I was based at the pontoon area 

to where the boats return at the end of the day, and I also held back the hoards of press (!) in 

the mixed zone, through which the athletes pass and maybe talk to them. It was interesting to 

see the moods of the athletes, depending on the sort of days they’d had. 

For four of my days I was based at the Olympic Family Lounge VIP area, making sure those that 

needed it and who qualified had a car available to take them to the Village, Weymouth station or 

back to London. Here I met Jean Tomlin, the HR director of the Olympics, who was very 

engaging and complimented our efforts  in the Games. It was to Jean I made my only complaint. 

Weymouth sailing had dropped off the media map; there were no live cameras, very little press 

and no provision for spectators. It was a shame for the efforts of the athletes. I take credit for 

the fact that next day the Earl and Countess of Wessex flew in to present the medals! Who 

knows? 

On this last day I was due to go out on one of the press boats, but much to my disappointment, 

lack of wind prevented any sailing that day. The medals were therefore presented after ten 

races; gold to Team GB in the 2.4 solo (the only woman too in the class), Australia in the Scud 

duo class (GB got bronze) and Holland in the Sonar trio class. I was lucky to get to the three 

medal ceremonies which was a fitting end to my nine days. 

Just before the medal ceremonies I’d helped a Norwegian athlete struggling down the road in his 

wheelchair, and pushed him to where he was going. He had tiny arms (about 9 ins long) and I 

asked him which class he was sailing in, the duo or trio. “No”, he said, “the solo class” ‒ just 

remarkable! These people are quite amazing and put us all to shame when we complain of a 

slight twinge in the back or toothache. 

Much has been trumpeted about the Olympic legacy and I was pleased to see it in practice at the 

Athletes’ Village in the starter homes,  which will go into the community and a multi-purpose 

building which was a gym, medical centre, lounge and information centre. This is to become a 

new primary school for Portland in the months to come. This village area was in Castletown, at 

the end of Chesil Beach, near to the Coastguard runway.  No accommodation though for Games 

Makers; we were left to our own devices although we were fed for free. I made use of the 

medical centre when a cracked tooth was repaired in an instant. Weymouth and Portland Sailing 

Academy will revert back to its original state in a few weeks’ time, unlike those in Athens and 

Beijing which, I hear, are unused to this day. 

The legacy for myself is one of “how can I get involved to help these people”. Their efforts 

through adversity are remarkable and deserve every effort from those who can support  and help 

them. I feel humble and at the same time honoured to have been part of a wonderful event.   

  

Pete Smith 
 



Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw 
The September draw took place on 12 September 2012 at The Trooper.  The winning num-

bers were: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00  No.59  Michael Harris 

Second Prize:  £20.00  No.33   Matthew Caplen 

Third Prize:  £15.00  No.179  Wayne & Claire Rawles 

Fourth Prize:   £10.00  No.50  Tracey Woodhouse 

 

Once again, many thanks for your support.  We are currently collecting your subscriptions for 

the next 6 months, or if your prefer you can pay for 12 months.   You can have as many 

numbers as you like at £3 per number for 6 months (or £6 per number for a year).  Half the 

money collected goes to the Village Hall, the other half is paid out in prizes. 

 

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. 

 

The next monthly draw will be made on 17 October at about 9 pm at The Trooper.    

     Anna Oliver 

Olympics.  Continued  
Hedley and Marjo Walker managed to obtain some spectators’ tickets: 
We had enjoyed no success trying to buy Olympics and Paralympics tickets, and had 
resigned ourselves to ‘missing out’ when we had a last minute offer of tickets for the 
Olympic Stadium itself 
Faced with a 10am start for the athletics, we travelled up to London the day before and 
stayed with friends.  We left Harrow at about 8.30am the next morning, and less than 90 
minutes later found ourselves in the Olympic Park having crossed almost the full width of 
London. 
As an engineer, and having worked on the early designs of the Park, I set out probably more 
interested in the shiny new stations, new rail services, exciting buildings and new 
landscaped park than in the sport itself.  My memory of the area was of abandoned and 
semi-derelict industrial buildings, shopping trolleys clogging murky canals, rottweilers 
snarling through the gates of scrap yards, and everywhere, barbed wire.  The 
transformation of a run-down part of East London was indeed awe inspiring, but once we 
entered the Stadium itself I was as involved with the events as everybody else.  We saw 
controversial disqualifications (jumping the gun in the 100m), terrifying triple jumping by 
men wearing blindfolds, stunning ‒ and ear-shattering ‒ British victories in various heats 
(but only one British medal on the day), world records aplenty, and truly exciting track 
racing.  We also came to learn the tune of the Chinese national anthem, since they 
appeared to have won all the gold medals that day! 
Notwithstanding all the pessimistic forecasts, the public transport system on the day 
operated with Swiss precision.  The ‘airport security’ we had been threatened with was 
anything but, since it was quick, efficient and friendly.  There were no real queues 
anywhere.  Even the food and drink within the Park was enjoyable and reasonably priced, 
apart from the small bottles of beer and lager being sold by roving vendors at £4.50 a shot.  
We came home on a late train from Waterloo, tired but uplifted, having enjoyed a real ‘once 
in a lifetime’ experience.       

Hedley Walker 



The Sky at Night 
I am often asked questions of a general astronomical nature by villagers.  The latest query of 
this sort was yesterday when I was asked “What is that very bright star over towards the 
East?”  This “star” is in fact the largest of the planets (known to the ancients as ‘wandering 
stars’), namely Jupiter, currently the brightest object visible in the evening sky.  I especially 
recommend looking out for it on the evening of Friday 5 October when it rises around the 
same time as the gibbous moon, separated by a mere 1.5 degrees or 
so, as depicted in the diagram.  The moon rises around 9.20 pm, 
some ten minutes later than Jupiter itself.  Look in the direction about 
60 degrees East of North – you’ll probably first catch sight of Jupiter 
bathed in the glow of moonlight near the horizon.  The two will then 
slowly rise in unison. 
We also have the Orionid meteors visible, named as such because 
they appear to emanate from the upper left corner of the 
constellation of Orion.  These fast meteors will streak across our skies 
during the period 18-23 October, many leaving a luminous trail which 
can persist for several seconds before fading from view.   

 Richard Miles 
 

HARVEST SUPPER 

Saturday 13 October 

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 

7pm – 10pm 

Barn Dance 

All ages welcome 

£8 adult £4 children 

(ticket includes supper) 

               Bar         Raffle 

Tickets available from The Trooper, 

Jane Colville or Chris Holdstock 

(Tickets must be purchased in  

advance to help with catering) 



The Manor of Stourton Caundle 
 

The Manor of Stourton Caundle. The present name "Stourton Caundle" sometimes 
“Caundle Stourton”, has survived both a first sale by the Stourtons to the Hoare 
family in 1727 and the dispersal sales of 1911 and 1919. The earliest information on 
the lands of the Manor comes from the Domesday Survey of 1086, which contains 
ten separate records of land known as "Candel", "In Candele" or “Candelle". Of these 
ten records there are two which are thought to refer to areas which eventually came 
together to form the Manor of Caundle Haddon, subsequently Stourton Caundle. The 
hub of the Manor was the castle situated in a field called "Court Barton" on the 
northern side of the brook, at the rear of Manor Farm, probably built by Lord John, 
the third of the Haddon Lords, at the end of the 13th Century. On the opposite side 
of the brook was a small chapel, a mill, a fishpond, and a pigeon loft.  
 
The Castle. The 1709 estate map indicates the site with the words "an old house", 
and Hutchins records in 1773 that "it is now ruined, and a chapel belonging to it has 
been turned into a barn". Ground plans, filed with the Stourhead Estate papers, in 
the Wilts Record Office, show that the Castle was 90ft square, with an outer court, 
55 ft by 15 ft, facing south with circular turrets, 16 ft. in diameter, at the north-east 
and north-west corners.  
 
The castle was constructed on a slightly raised platform and located within the L of a 
fishpond.  The long arm of the L-shaped pond, was 30ft by 50ft, ran from west to 
east and was fed from the brook which also used to supply the water power for the 
mill along a leet running parallel to the southern boundary of this field. 
 
There are no longer any traces of the castle, which fell into ruin at the end of the 
16th Century. Ernest Palmer when excavating a trench to lay a water pipe to the 
tithe barn in the late 1930s came upon a layer of cinder, which suggests that the 
ruined castle had finally been destroyed by fire. He also unearthed a mediaeval 
horseman’s spur, which is now in the Dorchester County Museum. The excavations 
for the fishponds, constructed in 1971, revealed nothing but an unusual number of 
small oyster shells. Pieces of moulded stone, which may have come from the castle, 
have been found embodied in other buildings in the village. 
 
The Tithe Barn. After the demise of 
the castle a tithe barn was constructed 
on the northern boundary of the site, 
using stone from the ruined castle. 
Most of the public footpaths and 
bridle-ways radiate from here and as 
recently as 1821 regular Manorial 
Court Sessions were being held in the 
tithe barn at Court Barton. The tithe 
barn, probably 17th or 18th Century 

was still in use until 1963 when it was 
destroyed by fire, as a result of children 
playing with matches setting light to straw 
bales and only narrowly escaping with their 
lives.  
 



The Manor of Stourton Caundle continued 

Administration of the Manor was carried out by an Administrator under the 
supervision of an annual "Court Baron" at which proceedings were recorded by the 
Steward, or his deputy, in the Manorial Court Rolls. Two volumes only of these 
records, covering the years 1788 to 1821, have survived. The first business at each 
Court was the presentment of a regulation in regard to straying cattle. This is fully 
set out in the first year and repeated in succeeding years; then follows the 
appointment of Haywards and Tithing-men, one of each for Caundle and one of each 
for Woodrow. The duty of a Hayward was to look after hedges and fences, to keep 
cattle from injuring themselves and to impound stray cattle in the Pound which at 
that time was situated where the Jubilee Oak now stands at the cross roads at the 
upper end of the village. The duty of a Tithing-man was to preserve good order and 
enforce observance of the Sabbath, a forerunner of the early village constable. 
 
A sufficient number of tenants were required to attend in order to constitute a 
meeting of the Court. The proceedings were held, either in Court (now Manor) 
Farmhouse, or in the Tithe Barn in Court Barton. Apart from the appointments, the 
entries recorded in the Court Rolls refer mainly to reports on straying cattle, the 
repair of buildings, reports of deaths and changes of tenancies, nuisances and 
encroachments.  
 
From 1852 some of the responsibilities of the “Court Baron” appear to have been 
taken over by the Vestry Meetings, at which appointments were then made for a 
Guardian, a Way-Warden and two Overseers responsible for the assessment, and 
collection, of rates to pay for handouts to the poor. The Guardian replaced the 
Tithing-man and the Way-warden. Later it became the normal practice to draw up a 
shortlist of names for Overseers for presentation to the Justices who made the final 
choice. The Vestry proceedings were not entirely under the control of the church 
officials, however they did have a strong influence, and the affairs of the parish and 
the church must have been closely inter-linked at this time. It was the vestry 
meeting that obtained the new burial ground in Drove Road and founded the primary 
school. In 1894 under the terms of a Local Government Act, passed by the Houses of 
Parliament, the administration of parish affairs was transferred to a Parish Meeting.  

        Phil Knott 



The ‘Tour de Dorset’: this year’s DHCT sponsored  
cycle ride 

The second Saturday in September is traditionally the date of the ‘Dorset Historic 
Churches Trust Bike Ride’.  What you might not know is that this year Dorset was one of 

46 counties and regions around the country that took part on the 
day in "Ride and Stride 2012".  
Have a look at the map which illustrates the nationwide spread of 
the event.  The idea is for people to take part and have fun in 
raising money to help restore and protect historic churches across 
the UK and last year about 8,000 churches participated raising 
almost £1.3 million in the process. 
In 2011,only one intrepid cyclist from Stourton Caundle 
participated, but this time around the Bradley Wigginses and 
Laura Trotts of the village turned out in force, spurred on no 
doubt by the remarkable performance of GB cyclists in the Tour 
de France and at London 2012. 

Dorset certainly has its fair share of historic churches with 325 listed on the Ride and 
Stride website so there was plenty of choice for everyone. With the day dawning fine and 
sunny, what dramas and minor disasters lay in wait for us all? In actual fact, we all made 
it back unscathed (despite the efforts of the more eccentric members of the team) having 
visited 16 churches and covered 36 miles without mishap.  Although Tom Eden showed up 
on his professional two-wheeler with drop handlebars, the event did not turn into a ‘race’! 
We generally chose the shortest route between churches, though it should be said that 
one of our number was compelled to leave the party at 
Woolland church and make his way to the next port of 
call via Bulbarrow and down Ibberton Hill.  (The stop-over 
at The Crown Inn was much appreciated.) 
Cyclists about to set out from St. Peter’s : 
Sam Heffer and Ben Davey (Bishops Caundle) 
Stella Woodward, Marjo Walker, Richard Miles and Tom 
Eden. 
Kathy Jeanes also took part. She visited 13 churches in 
all and particularly enjoyed chatting to folk she met along 
the way.  
By chance we came across The Revd William Ridding, who happened to have conducted a 
wedding service at St Andrew’s, Okeford Fitzpaine and was just heading off to the Cheese 
Festival at Sturminster as we were passing, which was a nice fillip for us all.  Our next 
venue was Holy Rood Church, Shillingstone, where Tom, the true gentleman, proceeded to 
show off his manly ways by lifting the ladies’ bikes over the  
Cycle Ride continued from p 16 
Victorian kissing gate only to be shown by the elderly chap mowing the grass alongside 
how the gate actually swings open so that cycles, prams, etc. can be simply wheeled 
through! 
Thanks to Olivia Bastable, our parish organiser, for ensuring we had the right forms, etc., 
to all the volunteers who manned St Peter’s throughout the day, and last but not least to 
all those villagers who kindly sponsored the riders. I expect we might have raised close on 
£600, half of which will go towards our own church funds and the other half to the Trust. 
 
I must say that it is heartening to see the upsurge of interest in cycling from people in our 
village, thanks not only to the British success on track and road during 2012 but also from 
the encouragement of our very own, lycra-clad Tom Eden, who has instigated a regular 
informal cycling group which meets for a short ride every other Thursday morning. 
Anyone interested in joining? Please do get in touch.      

Richard Miles 



Agricultural observations 
So many shows and outside exhibitions disappointingly cancelled this year 
but not the Gillingham and Shaftesbury; perhaps in hindsight it should 
have been. Takings were down by about 60%, but those who did stick it 
out helped to create the usual atmosphere when the sun came out at 
lunch time (pity about the mud). Dorchester and Frome fared much better 

and lets hope ours will next year. 

 

This season the grass has continued to grow right through but managing it has been a bit 
tricky. The sun is what gives it the ‘energy’ and silaging at the right growth stage for the 

protein element has meant that on average the quality is down but the quantity is up.  

The maize, being a higher energy crop, does not look like it’s going to balance this very 
much, although some is a lot better than was feared in July.  I wonder how many acres will 
be grown next year?   It has been said that one farmer who feeds a lot of maize is reducing 

cow numbers because of the shortage.  

An encouraging bit of news I read recently was that a vaccine is being developed against the 

particular ‘midge’ bite that has caused Blue Tongue and Schmallenberg Virus.                                    

The arable sector also suffered, as has been well documented ‒ the wheat more so than the 
barley (so better for the beer than the bread!) but farmers are more focused on getting next 

year’s crop planted and established well enough for the winter elements. 

Fruit is another area that has lost out to the weather, I believe it is because the bees have 
found it difficult to carry out their very important role. On a visit to RHS Rosemoor in Devon 

in August I saw that their trees looked well laden; maybe the care or maybe the location.    

 David Jeanes 

Garden tip 
Good month to prepare your lawns for winter by scarifying and aerat-
ing.  Lift the cutting height of your mower by a notch.  Prune rambler 
and climbing roses.  Cut out old wood.   Tie in new and young growth.  
 

New arrivals 
We welcome to the village: 
 
Kathy and Bryan Jones together with their children, Kelly and Abi, who 
have moved  into 3 Stalbridge Road  
 



The Garden Club 
Flower & Produce Show Report 2012 
The annual Garden Club Flower & Produce Show was brought forward this year, 
to coincide with the August Bank Holiday weekend and in the hope of more 
entries in various sections.  Following an awful summer, overall expectations 
were not high but, in the event, there was a good turnout, with fine entries in 
almost all the classes and a total of 270 exhibits. 
 
A new star was born, with Tom Eden winning both the Julius Cup, for the 
gentleman with the highest total points, and the Salter Cup, for the best in 
vegetable section.  No one who has been lucky enough to visit Tom’s garden will 
be surprised by this.  Other notable winners were Nikki Hale, who collected four 
cups, and Tim Villiers, who won the cup he had himself presented to the Garden 
Club last year (for best in fruit section).  Garden tokens (and cash prizes for the 
children) were also on offer again. 
 
The principal prize winners were: 
 

 
To round off the show, Howard ffitch organised a tea party (of which more 
below). This was followed by an auction of some of the exhibits, which raised 
almost £160, and a raffle of items donated by club members which in turn raised 
£97 for charity.   
 
Despite the weather being against us for most of the growing season, the 2012 
show proved to be a success, with a good show of both entries and visitors.  
Thanks are due to the committee and supporters for organising the event, and to 
the exhibitors for making such an effort yet again. 

       Broken Nails 

Julius Cup (gentleman highest points) Tom Eden 

Bond Cup (lady highest points) Nikki Hale 

Salter Cup (best in vegetable section) Tom Eden 

Baillie Cup (best floral art exhibit) Linda Mitchell 

Barnes Cup (best box of vegetables) Nikki Hale 

Firth Cup (best handicrafts exhibit) Nikki Hale 

Hukins Cup (best domestic exhibit) Nikki Hale 

Sherwin Cup (best exhibit in flower classes) Mary Collard 

Villiers Cup (best in fruit section) Tim Villiers 

Hamilton Cup (best exhibit entered by a child) Emma Moss 

Ken Moore Watering Can (best exhibit by a child under 6) Bethany Nash 



Mad Hatter’s Tea Party ‒‒‒‒ (in aid of Dorset Air Ambulance & The 
Light Dragoons Colonel’s Appeal) 
 

Straight away I will have to 'come clean'; tea is my favourite meal, so when I suggested to the 

Garden Club committee that we should end the Flower and Produce Show with a tea, I was not 

being wholly altruistic.  Having said that, considering all the work involved in setting up and running 

the  show, adding a tea on the end was perhaps a little masochistic.  I was rewarded by the 

committee for my suggestion with the role of coordinator, and so thought organisation was the key.  

As there is little organisational space in the village hall kitchen (and anyway lunch was being 

prepared for the judges and committee) we assembled on the games room floor ten trays (one per 

tea table) with all the necessary plates, cups, jugs etc.  Gay Liversidge slaved away to bake 80 

scones which were absolutely yummy.  Lots of people made cakes and lent teapots which helped 

enormously.  Jane Onslow and I did sandwiches and as it was to be 'done proper', was it to be 

crusts or no crusts?  A classic British compromise ensued, some with and some without!   
 

After the show prize-giving we achieved a clear-up and changeover in about 20 minutes and, on 

reflection, think the Tea Party made a great end to the show. The sated tea drinkers were lovely 

sitting ducks for the produce auction which went really well and it became apparent that Nikki had 

missed her vocation as an auctioneer. 
 

Thanks to everyone for coming, making things, lending teapots and helping clear up; hope your 

waistlines are all now on the way to recovery! 
 

       Howard ffitch 

Membership matters 
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; all (except the Castle Gardens 

visit) start at 7.30pm and are held in the Village Hall, which will be open from 7.15pm for 

refreshments. 

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

We look forward to seeing many members and their friends on this opening evening, when outstanding 
subscriptions may be paid.  New members are always welcome ‒ just turn up. 

 

Wed 10 Oct Thorngrove Garden Centre. 

Past, Present and Future Plans  (Plants available) 

Wed 7 Nov AGM, followed by ‘Call My Bluff’ and refreshments 

Wed 12 Dec ‘Hampton Court Experience’, followed by wine and 

mince pies 

2013 

Wed 9 Jan 

 

Annual Supper and entertainment 

Wed 13 Feb Sue Applegate ‒ ‘Peonies and Irises’.  (Plants  

available) 

Wed 13 Mar Derek Hague ‒ Orchid Heaven (Plants available) 

Wed 10 Apr Matthew Simpson ‒ ‘Restoration of Longleat Walled  

Garden’ & ‘a Passion for Chillies and Peppers’ (Plants 

and seeds available) 

Wed 8 May Castle Gardens visit. 6.30 for 7.00pm start.  25% off 

all purchases  



Visit to Pen Mill Farm, Penselwood 
Friday, 14 September.  Weather – bright and breezy! 
 
Over the hill and far away, down a long and winding lane in 
a hidden valley lies this romantic, peaceful garden. 
 
The first thing your eye is drawn to is the lake which is part 
of the main vista from the beautiful house.  It is fed by the 
River Stour.  The water trickles down from higher ponds, 
with planted boggy areas either side, so there is a constant 
soothing sound of running water.  Informal, well laid-out 
planting, but with good structure (we love to use that 
word!) that naturally blends into the fields, hills and 
woodlands beyond. 
The borders were full of bright and sometimes clashing colours, many of them salvias, as 
the owner, Mrs Fitzgerald, has a passion for them.  However, they all looked wonderful and 
really worked, set amongst the many unusual trees, and just all that luscious green! 
 
The six, or was it eight, small square beds planted up with white cosmos, under-planted 
with blue lobelia, were simple but very effective. 
 
A spot of ‘cloud’ pruning (another word we’re fond of!), a discreet veggie patch, and a 
washing line between two trees with coloured pegs, all added to the feel of a well-used and 
well-loved garden. 
 
Finally, a Shell House, which I believe is a newish creation, still in the making, with bags of 
shells in a corner, waiting to be pressed into the plaster on the walls to continue the 
decoration.  Sitting inside, listening to the water flowing past, you could magic yourself 
away to another place. 
 
Tea on the terrace overlooking the lake was the perfect way to end our visit, the best part 
being the cakes, all made by Howard.  In fact, a big thank you to him for organising the 
whole trip. 

    Janie Harris 
P.S. I did note patches of ground elder – goody!! 

Footpaths 
I have noticed how overgrown and almost inaccessible some of the stiles have be-
come this year.  So armed with BIG pruners and BIG gloves I went in for the attack!  
Twelve stiles have now been done – I hope you’ve noticed!  Mind you, by the time 
you read this they could be overgrown again! I believe Harry Dike has done the same 
at the north end of the village. 
No doubt there are many more needing attention.  Some stiles need repairing and to 
date four have been reported.  Obviously I don’t have time to get round all of them, 
so if you notice any in a bad way, ring me (363136) or Dave Ackerley (NDDC) who is 
in charge of paths in this area (01305 224463). 
Try and keep to designated footpaths where possible and close gates behind you.  
Otherwise, enjoy your walk!       

Janie Harris 
 
P.S. I was told recently that it may take a year for NDDC to repair the stiles on our 
footpaths, owing to a shortage of funding.  Do you think we should have a village 
working party one week-end to put them in good order before the onset of winter?  
Do let me know what you think. 



Letter 
My very grateful thanks to everyone who was kind enough to send cards, good 
wishes and offers of help whilst I was recovering from the operation on my foot.  All 
is going well and it won’t be long, I hope, before I am able to walk again. 

      Margaret Waddingham 

Peter Richards 
As many will know, Peter Richards died on 13 September a few days 
after suffering a severe stroke.  His stay in the village was all too short 
and he will be missed. 
Peter was educated at Port Regis preparatory school after his family fled 
from Nazi Germany, where he was born.  He always wanted to return to 
Dorset but his career as an accountant involved years in North America 
and London and it was not until 2005 that he and Norma were able to 
move to Stourton Caundle.  They both had a keen interest in fine arts, 
classical music and opera and there was often some stirring aria playing 
if you were to call at their house.  
They loved their home on the corner of Rowden Mill Lane and swiftly started to enter into 
village life – Peter was a meticulous editor of this magazine for a year in 2006/7 and 
thereafter a keen contributor – but ill health plagued them both and they found their 
involvement seriously curtailed.  Peter often went to The Trooper on Fridays for “take 
away” fish and chips and was so pleased that one of his four children lived nearby.  But 
eventually and with reluctance, they realised they needed to downsize and recently moved 
to a retirement apartment in Motcombe Grange near Shaftesbury.  Only six weeks later, 
Peter was taken ill.  
I am sure readers will join me in extending our very warmest condolences to Norma and 
all the Richards family.      

Stella Woodward 

Welcome Club  
The third and final outing for 2012 was a trip to the Milestones Victorian 
and Edwardian Theme Park at Basingstoke.  Members were able to 
explore a network of full-size 19th and early 20th Century streets set 
inside an easily accessible purpose-built museum.  Thousands of 
authentic bricks, slates and tiles have been used to create a network of 
life-size street scenes, complete with period houses, factories and 
industrial buildings representing manufacturers from the Basingstoke 
area, including Tasker and Thornycroft.  Other exhibits included a railway 
station, an ironmonger’s shop, a Victorian terraced house with an outside bucket toilet and 
adjoining coal house, a sweet shop, a photographic shop with a large collection of cameras, 
a toy shop complete with original toys, and a Cooperative food store.  There was even a 
working Victorian public house, complete with a pianist playing well-known songs from the 
period, but not always in tune.  Thanks go to Colin and Margaret once again for their 
superb organisational skills, ensuring that all three of this year’s outings have been 
thoroughly enjoyed by club members and guests. 
Thirty-eight members attended the September meeting of the club.  The guest speaker, 
the well-known Dorset wild life photographer Colin Varndell, gave an illustrated talk on ‘35 
Years of Wild Life Photography in Dorset’.  
The Annual General Meeting will be held on the 17 October, followed by an illustrated talk 
entitled ‘Stourton Caundle Past and Present’, including comparisons of historical 
photographs of village properties and street scenes with present-day equivalents.  Non-
members are welcome at a charge of £1, to include tea and refreshments.  New members 
are also welcome, at an annual subscription of £5.        

Phil Knott 



Weather report for August 
Rainfall             2012         2011   19-year average 
 
August     80 mm/ 3.15 in    73 mm/ 2.87 in               68.1 mm / 2.68 in 

 

 Temperature (°C)     Maximum                          Minimum          Average 
     High            Low         High        Low 
August 2012  25.4 (10th)    17.0 (29th)  16.9 (20th)   7.5 (31st) 17.7 

August 2011  26.5 (1st)      17.1 (29th)  16.8 (4th)     8.6 (1st)     16.6 

Richard Miles / Sue and Anthony Molesworth 

The garden, dusty in the sun, 
its summer glories well near done, 

lies languorous in untidy ease, 
whilst butterflies and droning bees 

and jewel-bright flies in silvery haze 
sip sweetness from the passing days. 

 

Overnight, fierce autumn showers 
wrap each bright bud in gleaming 

shrouds 
and press against the feeble stems 

crushing them to earth again, 
to lie with tiny ripening seeds, 

fallen petals, dying leaves. 

Though end of summer makes some weep, 
the garden is not dead.  It sleeps 
half hidden in the winter’s gloom 

like some forgotten, darkened room 
until the cleansing, springtime rain 

rinses it with life again. 

‘Promise’   
 by     Margaret Waddingham 

Recipe 
Chicken Plum Casserole 
 
Ingredients 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Method 
Dry fry the bacon for 2-3 mins and remove. 
Heat oil and fry chicken with garlic and shallots for 4-5 mins until browned.  Return ba-
con and stir in plums, sugar, sherry, plum sauce and stock. 
Bring to the boil, simmer for 20 mins until plums have softened and chicken is cooked 
through.  Thicken sauce with the cornflour. 
Garnish with chopped parsley.     

Rosemary Gane 

2 rashers of back bacon, chopped 
1 tbsp sunflower oil 
1 lb skinless, boneless chicken thighs, 
cut into 4 equal strips 
1 garlic clove, crushed 
6 oz shallots, halved 
8 oz plums, halved or quartered 

1 tbsp light muscovado sugar 
5 fl oz dry sherry 
2 tbsp plum sauce 
16 fl oz chicken stock 
2 tsp cornflour, mixed with 4 tsp cold 
water 
chopped parsley 


