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With thanks to this edition’s Editors 

The Sports Club 
Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the editor by 12 noon 

on  Friday 24th Novembere 
by e-mail if possible.  E-mail address: thestourtoncaundler@gmail.com 

Please use only “Word” documents when sending contributions.  

Welcome to this month’s edition of the Caundler, presented by the Sports Club.  I am the 
Club’s Chairman and have been involved with the Club for more than 30 years. I do hope 
you find the edition to be informative and entertaining. We’re concentrating not just on 
sports but on participation in some activity or other. In these days of sedentary lifestyles it’s 
important to be moving about in some way, even if just a quick daily 20 minute walk. 
The Sports Club has been around since 1968 so it is firmly entrenched in Village life. It has 
its roots though in the Young Men’s Club and I noted in my research for Stanley Haime that 
they  sent him 10 Shillings in December 1941. (He was in Singapore by then, about to be a 
POW two months later). They had decided to send a Christmas present to all persons in 
the armed forces at the outbreak of war. Monies were raised for the Sports Club room 
attached to the side of the Village Hall, built in 1974 and we are indebted to those who 
worked and strived to raise the funds for this building. Today we are proud to offer 
Badminton, Snooker/Billiards, Table Tennis and Short Mat bowls, the latter being 
introduced in the past five years. There’s no doubt that Stourton Caundle is a very active 
village; you only have to note the number of people walking around the Wheel on a regular 
basis to see this. 
A sample of the activities taking place are tennis, riding horses, flying birds of prey, cycling, 
golf, cricket, squash, paragliding, canoeing, singing folk songs, playing jazz, reading books 
as well as several people who are or who have refereed/umpired to a fairly high level. We 
also have a very highly qualified tennis coach! I think you’ll agree a very diverse set of 
activities. This is vital as the population ages and people are living much longer. We have 
more time available after retirement to occupy ourselves. We must “use it or lose it”. (the 
perils of being married to a physiotherapist!) 
We did a recent survey of our members and found the average age to be 68!! (A member 
has just retired from badminton at 82!) Whilst this is wonderful for the people who take part, 
it throws a difficult conundrum into the Sports Club equation. We need the 30, 40, 50 
somethings to come and take part and of course ultimately take the club forward. With this 
in mind we have an open taster week beginning 9th October. On this night there will be 
Short Mat Bowls and Snooker. On 10th October there will be Badminton and Table 
Tennis. All these sessions start at 7.30pm and run until 9pm. On 12th October there will 
be a further Short Mat Bowls session from 2pm until 4.30pm, the latter to include tea and 
biscuits!  No prior skill level is required, nor equipment of any kind. Just your enthusiasm 
and time is needed. 
Hope to see you on the court, mat or just walking the wheel. Remember, “use it or lose it.”
             

Pete Smith 



Hawking by Alan Peters 
Christine comes through the sitting room. “You look fed-up, she said. “Not really” I replied. “Just 
trying to think what I could write about falconry for the Caundler”. “Well”, she said “you've made a 
start!” I looked at her quizzically. “Ah yes..! Fed up...Very good! “ This is an old phrase borrowed 
from the sport, meaning that one’s hawk was unprepared to fly, or to do anything much, as it had 
just been fed to the point where it could do little other than sit with foot tucked up under its 
feathers and regard the world through glazed, yellow stupefied eyes. I look out onto the lawn and 
dream. It’s an imaginary October afternoon.  
 
My Goshawk, Tuuri, is sitting there on his bow perch in just that frame of mind. He has been 
hunting this afternoon and has been fed a full crop of raw rabbit meat at the end of the day, 
having flown very hard, and finally was successful in catching a pheasant. It won’t be until the 
day after tomorrow that he will be flown, or fed again. As I watch, the hawk comes momentarily 
out of his reverie, and scratches his head with his right foot. Even through the closed window, I 
can hear the clear ringing of the bell that is attached to his leg with a bewit, or leather strap. “As 
the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his curb, and the falcon her bells, so man hath his desires.” Ah 
me... The Bard was quite a one for his knowledge of falconry, and his plays are full of references, 
not just to how things looked, but in a more metaphorical sense also. Primarily, his plays were full 
of understanding of the sport from a very practical perspective.  
 
Falconry was of course very common in the 16thC, with birds used by all social classes. The 
nobility would fly large falcons, such as the Peregrine, primarily for the dramatic spectacle that 
this presented to the guests and members of the hawking party, but this bird needed large open 
areas, with a lot of sky above and ground beneath to manoeuvre, whereas the Goshawk, was 
kept to provide food for the kitchen. This hawk would be kept and flown by the lowly classes in a 
more wooded and varied landscape, one ideally divided up with a mixture of cultivated land and 
rough pasture. The Goshawk was known as the pot-hawk, and a good one could catch a lot of 
quarry in a hunting session. In the days when rabbits were plentiful, five or six rabbits could be 
found hanging on the castle kitchen door ready for the pot, by the end of a successful afternoon. 
As a peasant myself, and not owning a grouse moor, I find farm land in North Dorset, and also 
certain estates in Hampshire and Sussex ideally suited to the flight with the Goshawk. I try to fly 
my hawk every other day throughout the season, which starts in October and runs through to the 
end of January. 
 
The hawk rouses, or shakes his feathers to settle them back into place, and then proceeds to pull 
at one of the leather straps, or jesses that are attached to each leg. Yesterday, I noticed that one 
was showing signs of wear, and would need changing. To break a jess, and to fly off from its 
perch on the weathering ground unbeknown to the falconer, is a disaster. The only time the hawk 
is allowed to fly completely free is when the falconer releases it to hunt quarry, or as was the 
case in earlier times, when he (or she), decided that their pride and joy should be allowed to go 
back to the wild. With the smaller, more delicate hawks, this could happen at the end of the 
hawking season, as they were difficult to keep during the moult. Hawks would be released at 
cawking time, as pairing time in the spring was known. But for the larger falcons and hawks, birds 
were kept without being hunted throughout the summer, and they were fed up and allowed to 
moult their feathers in captivity, in the Mews.  
 
A good hawk or falcon was a treasure and dearly loved by its owner, and not parted with easily. 
Again, Shakespeare makes this preciousness clear when in the play Othello, the Moor talks of 
Desdemona’s assumed unfaithfulness. 
“If I do prove her haggard, though that her jesses were my dear heart strings, I’d whistle her off, 
and let her down the wind to prey at fortune”. A haggard hawk was a wild-caught hawk, and 
these initially were untamed and inclined to be difficult to handle. A wild Peregrine falcon is a 
perfect metaphor for Othello’s imagined, wayward bride. 
 
Christine looked over my shoulder. “You haven’t told them about the Mews” she commented. The 
mews (the Royal Mews being the most famous), was a building where the hawks were kept 
during the summer. The word is supposed to derive from the French verb Muer to  moult, or 



perhaps it could be to do with the sound that hawks make when they are sitting, bored during the 
summer months in their aviaries. And talking of which, it is time for my hawk to be put into his mews 
for the night. I cross the lawn, with the pointer dog Brac, who is very much part of the team, 
gambolling with delight at my side. He always gets excited when one goes to pick up the bird; there is 
always a slight chance, he thinks, that we might be going hawking again. But as usual at this time of 
the evening, he is disappointed. The hawk jumps to my fist, and is carried to where he is to spend the 
night. A swivel is removed from his jesses, and he is released into the mews. He flies down to the 
bath and standing up to his breast feathers in the cold water tips forward, and bowses, or drinks. The 
word booze is supposed to derive from this term. Then Tuuri flies up to his night perch and feaks, or 
strops his beak on the branch before settling down for the night, rousing once again and tucking his 
foot up out of sight in the under-plumage of his breast feathers… 
 
I drift back from my imaginary hawking afternoon. “Shall we go for a ‘booze’ to the Trooper tonight, 
dear?” I ask, thinking about the word and rather wanting to close the lap-top down. “Yes, but not until 
you finish your article. It’s got to be in by tonight, Gerry said!”  
“Really?!” I exclaim, concerned, opening up the lid of the machine and typing on to the bitter end. 
It’s only when I meet the editor in the pub, later, and he says “No no, you’ve got a day or two yet 
before it needs to be sent in!” that I realise I have been Hoodwinked.   
 
Now there’s another word! 

Paragliding by Harry Dike 
 

Ever wanted to fly like the birds? 
 
Paragliding is a relatively new sport. It was developed from free fall parachuting in the 1980's and 
now has become more popular than hang gliding and sailplane gliding. 
It is certainly a cheaper and less complicated way to get your feet off the ground. 
The flying wing is made of two layers of silk-like material and is inflated by the wind through vents in 
the leading edge, this creates a near semi-circle above the pilot. It is about 10 metres long, 2 
metres wide and tapers to both ends. The pilot sits underneath in a chair-style harness attached to 
the wing by several dozen lines the thickness of ordinary string, but much stronger. Steering is done 
by pulling handles held one in each hand. The whole machine fits into a large rucksack and weighs 
up to about 20kgs. Lightweight versions are available and used by some mountaineers to descend 
quickly down the mountains they have painstakingly climbed up. Paramotoring uses a similar wing, 
but includes a large fan propellor and a noisy, smelly lawnmower engine strapped to your back. 
 
In the UK we usually fly from a sea cliff or a fairly steep slope from which we need a gentle wind (8-
15 mph) blowing at right angles to the hill which creates an updraft making it possible to soar along 
the hill in the rising air. In warmer weather thermal updrafts can lift the glider to thousands of feet 
and it is possible to fly long distances, usually downwind. This is genuine free flight as envisaged by 
Leonardo da Vinci. 
 
The sport is regulated by The British Hang and Paragliding Association and pilots need to complete 
two, week long courses, at a training school before they are allowed to fly unsupervised. It is 
possible to see gliders flying from Stourton Caundle: if you look SE to Bell Hill near Bulbarrow (a 
Wessex hgpg site) or SW to Batcombe (a Devon and Somerset Condors hgpg site) both hills need 
a NW wind. Other local flying sites include Mere, Ringstead and Eype. 
Paragliding is very weather dependent and our weather is what it is, so the sport can be frustrating, 
although in Dorset we do get to do our "parawaiting" on hills with wonderful views. Pilots are all 
ages, often old, and have plenty of time. Think "Last of the summer wine".  
 
But it is quite a safe sport if you avoid hitting the solid bits around the edge of the air. In twenty 
years flying I have so far walked away from my crash landings. Please contact Andrew Pearse at 
Burton Bradstock (01308 898777) if you want to try. See more on his website: "Flying Frenzy 
paragliding" and he will do tandem flights if you want to give someone a present...you too can fly 
like the birds. 

 



Downland Walking by Julian Shardlow 
I remember as a boy getting back from a walk with my father and four older sisters and asking 
“How far did we walk Dad?”. He replied “a good three miles”, and my seven year old heart filled 
with pride at the achievement and with joy at the experience. My love affair with walking began 
then and we are still betrothed seventy-plus years later. 
Over that time I have walked across many terrains: Scottish Highlands, Lakeland 
granite,Yorkshire fells and dales,White and Dark Peak of Derbyshire, dry and dusty Spanish 
hillsides, Welsh Marches and the wonderful French Pyrenees but my absolute favourite is chalk 
downland. My first experience of this was as a teenager when our church youth club would 
organise Bank Holiday rambles, frequently in the Surrey hills where Box Hill was a favouite. 
How sad that when walking those same hills in the 1980’s as part of the North Downs Way, the 
peace and tranquillity of the area that I remembered from my youth had been superseded by 
the constant thrum-thrum of traffic on the M25 below to the South. Of such is progress! 
When we moved to Eastbourne a great joy of our new surroundings was the dowmland which 
stretched inland from Beachy Head and in 1977 I became one of a group of four blokes who got 
together to walk the 84 miles of the original South Downs Way from Eastbourne to Butiton in 
Hampshire. We planned and achieved this in four days, carrying packs but staying at B & B’s - 
we liked our creature comforts! We gelled so well as a group that we decided to walk another 
long-distance footpath the next year and this tradition continued for fifteen years. When we 
reached the planning stage for the tenth walk all sorts of exotic suggestions were made as to 
how we might mark the occasion but  we eventually settled on rewalking the South Downs Way, 
this time from West to East and allowing an extra half day: we were after all ten years older. It 
was just as splendid a walk second time around. 
What then are the attractions peculiar to downland walking? Firstly the underfoot. Chalk drains 
well, so even in the wet the ground tends to  remain firm. The traditional management of this 
terrain was sheep grazing which produces a short springy turf, easy on the walkers feet. 
Overhead the skies tend to be large with often wonderful views: on the South Downs one would 
sometimes have views across the Weald to the North and the English Channel to the South 
from the same vantage point. Wild orchids are not a rare part of this ecosystem and skylarks 
continue to inhabit despite declining numbers. What greater joy can there be for the walker than 
the accompaniment of the amazing song of this small bird singing its heart out, easily heard, not 
quite so easily seen. 
In North Dorset we are fortunate to have access to downland. The southwestern edge of 
Cranborne Chase is easily accessible from Stourpaine or either of the Iwernes, and to the  
south Plush, Ansty, Ibberton and Cerne all give one the opportunity to enjoy this lovely 
countryside. Odd that all those villages have pubs! 
So come on, scrape the mud off the boots, give them a coat of wax and let’s get walking.                           

Bowls in Sherborne by Margaret McKay 
 
About 4/5 years ago we introduced short mat bowls to the village sports club. It seems to have been very 
popular although with players moving on we could do with some new blood. 
A number of us have even ventured further afield and take part in the Outdoor Green Bowls in Sherborne. 
It is very pleasant to play bowls outdoors but this club only functions April til September, I suspect due to 
the weather. We do enjoy playing outdoors, but it is not so easy to convert back to short mat in the village 
hall, but it does make it interesting. 
The carpet for Short mat bowls is 40 – 45 feet long and there is a block of wood placed in the centre of this 
which forces you to steer your bowl, using the bias, round the block, before resting somewhere near the 
jack ball. 
The outdoor bowls green is divided into rinks that can be between 31 and 40 metres long depending on 
the position of the jack.  There is no block in the middle but the player has to use the bias on his bowl to 
swing it around and get the length to rest somewhere near the jack ball. 
Anyone interested in playing Short Mat in the village hall should contact a member of the sports club. I 
would like to add that we are not part of a league and only play for fun, although winning is a bonus. 



Stourton Caundle Cricket Team 
Alban Harris  arranged  5 matches for The Stourton Caundle Cricket team visiting the picturesque 
ground at Ibberton, Hinton St Mary, Hazelbury Bryan and finally a game against The Hunt at 
Stalbridge. With the help of Nick Broom we managed to get a full team out for each game with thanks 
to the Yandell, Pattle, Paull and Broom families supplying a lot of the players. The 1st game in June 
was rained off long before the start, July took us to Hinton St Mary and led by Dave Conduit we put in 
a fine performance and could have won but sadly lost in the final over. We didn't have to wait too long 
for our victory as Nick's little lad Ed remained unbeaten as we scored the winning runs at Ibberton. 
This was a rare triumph and we returned to The Trooper to celebrate. On to Hazelbury Bryan with a 
new leader as Dave was on holiday, Lawrie Yandell inspired us to some good bowling from a youthful 
side but the rain came after 5 overs of our reply so we claimed a victory by the Duckworth Lewis 
system. If you want to know what that is just ask umpire Guy. Finally, led by Rob Mitchell, (we do get 
through a lot of captains) we took on a very sporting Hunt team that proved just too good but we had a 
good game in gloomy conditions and both teams retired to The Trooper who put on sausages and 
chips. 
 
This is very much a village team and games are great fun and played in the right spirit, we range in 
age from 12ish to 63 but you don't have to be a finely tuned athlete or even very good at cricket to join 
in next year, just keen and available usually on Tuesday evenings. So if you want to get involved just 
contact Alban, Nick or leave your details with Kevin at The Trooper. 
 
Highlights of the season 
A wicket for Mr Conduit, well bowled Tom 
A wicket for Mr Goudge, well bowled Jack 
Lots of runs for Mr Broome, well played Ed 
Young Ben and Ed Pattle showing their father how to bowl 
Matt Lewis taking a catch 
Rob Mitchell nearly taking a catch 
Dave Conduit proving that even the quickest get s lower with age. 
Finally, Thanks to all who came to cheer us on. 

 
              Geoffrey Boycott  

STOURTON CAUNDLE:  
The History of a Blackmore Vale Village 

By Philip Knott – to be published shortly 
In 2001 Phil Knott produced “The Book of Stourton Caundle”, which covered the life of the 
village in the 20th century.  He now plans to self-publish an updated version which includes 
much new material and a number of previously unpublished photographs.  An additional 
chapter records the first 16 years of the present century, with details and pictures of all the 
commemorative functions that have been held over those years.  The book also includes 
photographs and information about the men of the village who served in the First World 
War, along with those who lost their lives in the Second World War. 
We are very fortunate indeed to have in Phil a dedicated local historian whose family roots 
in the village go back almost 100 years.  This book will be of enormous interest and will 
give great pleasure to everyone who knows and loves this village, as well as to friends and 
visitors, and I commend it to you.  If there is sufficient interest, Phil plans to go to print in 
late October, for the book to be available in the run-up to Christmas, at a price of £14.99 to 
cover the costs of printing and publication.  The book will be available from Phil and at 
Dikes.  
If you are interested in obtaining a copy, please let Phil know as soon as possible 
(philip.knott123@talktalk.net, or phone 01963 365852). 

                
Andrew Oliver  



Stourton Caundle Golf Society  
 
August 2017 
 
Your author was not present this month, so cannot comment on conditions. However, with 26 
golfers playing, it was a terrific turn out. Not very high scoring, and the winner, Jim Stewart, 
won after a tie-break putt off with our treasurer, Paul Wavish 
Jim Stewart was this months’ champ, with just 13 points. He tied with Paul Wavish, but won 
the putt off. A months’ bragging rights for you sir! 
Team champs were Terry’s Club (so two months in succession on the honours board for 
Terry), with 31 points. Well done Neil Duke, Rob Mitchell, Terry Taylor and Roger Paull.  
 
September 2017 
 
Damp underfoot, but dry and calm on the course, there were some predictably higher scores 
on show today. The individual stableford competition was played as normal, but the team 
competition was a collective putting trial, with just the putts made on the green added up 
between the three man teams, and entered as your team score. Therefore, it was the lowest 
total score that revealed the winners. Very good fun, and removed any pressure if the 
approach shots were less than perfect 
Mark Paull the clear winner this month. His game has really come together over the last 
twelve months, and he is consistently challenging for the prizes. Of course, he’s getting cut 
again, and will now be off of 11! Well done Mark with 19 points. 
Team champs were Brian’s Boys, putting a miserly 44 times between them over the 9 holes. 
Well done Joe Yandell, David Sobczyk and Brian Lloyd. 

 

 

Welcome Club 
Mystery Trip 8/9/17   
After the August break the last outing of the year was a mystery trip which was an enjoyable trip 
to Weston-Super-Mare. 
 
Welcome Club Meeting 20/09/17 
This month Dr. Francis Burroughs gave a very interesting talk entitled “A Victorian Head 
Gardener”. The talk was about his father who started work as a pot boy at the age of 12 and 
worked his way up to Head Gardener. He later moved to Yeovil where he had a market garden 
growing mainly salad crops, supplying the whole of the south west.  
 
18th October 2017  
Our next event will be the Annual General Meeting followed by a presentation by Phil Knott 
entitled “Seasons of the Year in and around Stourton Caundle”, featuring photographs taken at 
the same locations in every season of the year. 
 
15th November 2017  
The meeting will be a presentation entitled “Wildlife From Here To Spain” by Brian Petit. 



 

A very warm welcome to the village: 
David and Lisa Cartwright at 5 Brimble Cottages 

Rob and Rachel Page at Willow Cottage 
Tina Higgins at 5 Stalbridge Road 

Jo and Joanna Edwards at The Retreat 
Tim and Lucinda Hiscocks at Barn View 

We all wish you every happiness in your new homes. 

Stourton Caundle Golf Society  
Cricket St Thomas Golf Club—24

th
 July 2017 

 

Another year, another beautiful, warm day for golfing. Cricket St Thomas Golf Club rolled out the red 
carpet this year, providing a fantastic value day, a wonderful course in great condition, with spectacular 
views over the Somerset countryside. The terrain was relatively flat on the early and later holes, with 
mature, tree lined fairways, with the middle section becoming more open and undulating. There was 
nothing too tricky if you stayed on the fairways, but a fair test of golf for all abilities. The view from the 
third tee in particular was outstanding. We fielded 41 golfers this year, 25 regular players and 16 
guests. On arrival, there were bacon sarnies and tea or coffee provided, with many regulars also opting 
for a breakfast beer, which set the tone nicely. After the golf, we sat down to a lovely two course meal, 
with plenty of wine and gin! We were briefly regaled with Nick Brooms alternative golfing terms (which 
will not be forgotten quickly – the David Conduit – a little fatter than nature intended for example), 
before the formal presentation of awards by our President, Terry Taylor. After this, we all dispersed, 
with the bus taking us home via the Royal Oak (Sonny’s) pub in Hardington Mandeville 
 
There were many smaller competitions making up the larger day competition, all of which are detailed 
below, but the main prize is that of Champion golfer and holder of the Henry Paull challenge Cup, and 
of course the honour of bragging rights for the year. This is usually a close run thing and with our 
society handicap system now levelling players, everyone was in with a chance of winning this 
prestigious title. We did have clear winners though, so congratulations Kevin Staunton, our champion 
golfer for 2017. Our guest winner was Roy Locke 
 
Finally, a big thank you to Roger Paull for organising the day; Paul Wavish for sorting all the financial;, 
David Conduit for sorting the scorecards; Our President Terry Taylor for handing out the prizes; and Ian 
Watson for driving the bus and missing the drinking to do so. 
 
Thanks to all who attended. 
 



VILLAGE HALL 100 CLUB DRAW RESULTS 
               

Drawn on 17th August 2017 at the Trooper: 

First Prize:   £25.00 No.102  Emma Reynolds 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.12  Monica Tite 

Third Prize:   £15.00 No.5   Peter Smith 

 

Drawn on 13th September at the Trooper: 

First Prize:   £25.00 No.94  Neil Gillard 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.98  Marian Guppy 

Third Prize:   £15.00 No.131  Ron Tite 

 

We are now collecting subscriptions for the next 12 month period.  A number costs £6 for the 

year (or £3 for a half year) and you can have as many numbers as you want.  There is a 

draw every month, and prizes are normally £25, £20 and £15.  Half the money collected is 

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

 

The next two Draws will be on 18th October and 15th November, at the Trooper at about 9pm.                             

Anna Oliver 

We are celebrating the arrival of our new contributor to Gardening Notes – the Garden Guru.  
When you have read this first article you will see that we will not be allowed to idle away these 
autumn months. 

October/November Gardening Tips 
October is a good month to plant, split and divide perennials; to weed and mulch.  In view of 
our unpredictable weather, crack on with these jobs whilst you can, especially as the earth is 
still warm. 
This is also a good time to move plants and shrubs, bearing in mind it is important to 
incorporate lots of that homemade compost you’ve all been making into the hole.  Failing that, 
use bonemeal.  
It goes without saying that these are the months for bulb planting – how could I forget!  In my 
years as a gardener I’ve planted thousands – in WET clay and ROCK HARD clay!  If you plant 
a fat, firm, healthy bulb in lovely, inviting soil and at the right depth, then you will have a 
beautiful flower next spring.  
Leaves – collect, if poss when wet, and store in pierced black sacks and tuck them behind your 
shed.  Next year you’ll have delicious leaf mould – perfect for Hellebores and as a soil 
improver. 
To prevent wind rock, trim Buddleias and large Rose bushes back by half. 
You can prune evergreen shrubs lightly in October. As for deciduous shrubs, i.e Weigela, then 
winter months are good for removing old stems and shaping etc. 
If you see a job that needs doing –do it- don’t wait! As long as you treat plants and shrubs 
kindly after the chop, ie mulch, they should recover, and if they don’t – well, is it the end of the 
world? No, it’s an excuse to buy a new plant! 
Finally – seed collecting.  If you haven’t already done so, then the sooner the better. 

 
     Your Garden Guru. 



Garden Club Flower & Produce Show  
 
The Garden Club annual flower and produce show was held in the village hall on Saturday 2nd 
September.  There were just over 300 entries this year, a slight increase on 2016.  Linda Walters 
won the highest number of points for a lady for the fourth year in succession, and Dayrell Bingham 
won the Julius cup for the gentlemen’s highest points by a wide margin.  However, it was good to 
see some less familiar names also featuring on the winners’ certificates, notably Lin Tripp for a 
wonderful collection of needle-felted basset hounds and Kathy Jeans for the best chilli plant, the 
latter grown from plug plants generously provided by Castle Gardens earlier in the year.    
  
The full list of Cup and prize winners was: 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Julius Cup (gentleman highest points) Dayrell Bingham 

Bond Cup (lady highest points) Linda Walters 

Salter Cup (best in vegetable section) Gerry Holdstock 

Baillie Cup (best floral art exhibit) Jenny Cottrell 

Barnes Cup (best box of vegetables) Jenny Cottrell 

Firth Cup (best handicrafts exhibit) Lin Tripp 

Hukins Cup (best domestic exhibit) Dayrell Bingham 

Sherwin Cup (best exhibit in flower classes) Lorraine Bingham 

Villiers Cup (best in fruit section) Gerry Holdstock 

Ken Moore Watering Can (Children’s section) Annebelle Rancourt 

Hamilton Cup (best chocolate cake-men only) Dayrell Bingham 

Maureen Dike Cup (best chilli plant) Kathy Jeans 

The tea party which followed allowed over fifty members and friends to enjoy some of the 
entries in the cake section of the show, while raising some £150 for the club by the sale of 
tea tickets.  An auction of some of the produce shown, conducted by Harry Dike, Nick 
Walters and Neil Gillard, raised over £80 for the Somerset and Dorset Air Ambulance.  
Thanks as always are due to the committee and supporters for organising the event, as well 
as arranging and serving the tea, and to the exhibitors for making the show a success. 



Garden Club Forthcoming Programme 
 
The garden club has organised a great season of talks and demonstrations for members and visitors, 
who should put the following dates in their diaries. 
 

• 11th October – Planting Autumn Hanging Baskets and Containers, by Castle Gardens. 

• 8th November – AGM followed by a talk on Hydrangeas, how to grow and propagate by Sally 

Gregson. Plants will be on sale. 

• 13th December – Plants That Should Be Better Known.  Katherine Crouch, garden designer and 
winner of South West Gardener of the Decade. 

• 10th January – Annual Supper. 

• 7th February – How to Grow a Bar Garden. Stephanie Hafferty, organic gardener, chef, lecturer and 

blogger. 

• 7th March – Bomb Proof Roses, Val Bourne, gardener, author, newspaper columnist and lecturer. 

• 11th April – Creating Braddocks Garden, Dr Roger Newton. This will be followed by a visit later in the 

spring. 

• 9th May—Discount Night at Castle Gardens. 
 
All meetings start at 7pm in the Village Hall and membership for the year is £7.50 (or £2 per talk for 
visitors). 
 

         Broken Nails 

A scintillating evening in Stourton Caundle 
Halcyon Quartet  

St Peter’s Church 23
rd

 September 
 

In his introduction Tim Villiers promised us an evening of scintillating music and the four talented young 
women who make up the Halcyon Quartet certainly didn’t disappoint.  They played a varied but 
technically very demanding programme for nearly two hours and kept their audience enthralled.  With an 
average age of just 22 these four students from the Royal Academy are being tipped as the future of 
chamber music. 
St Peter’s was packed and there was a loud expectant buzz beforehand from villagers and others who 
had travelled from across the county and beyond to attend a very special musical evening. 
The concert opened with a work by Haydn which displayed the Quartet’s passion and musical virtuosity 
combining ethereal colour and harmony with folk tunes and syncopation in the last movement.   
Next up came a piece by Moeran which was new to most of the audience but is one of Halcyon’s 
favourites.  Moeran was strongly influenced by Ravel and by folk tunes which he gathered by listening in 
pubs.  His String Quartet No.1 in A Minor premiered at the Wigmore Hall in 1921 and as Leidy, one of 
the violinists, said in her introduction it always makes for a ‘rollicking good time on stage’! 
After the interval we were treated to Schubert’s String Quartet No.14 – well, if I’m honest, not exactly 
‘treated’. The work is also known as ‘Death and the Maiden’, a big piece which is incredibly sad, full of 
angst and drama with no light at the end of the tunnel.  Our thanks go to Tim Villiers and Terry Taylor for 
arranging and organising the concert, to Vinny for feeding the musicians and to Sue Simon for her lovely 
autumnal pedestal.                  

Melanie Lillie 

APOLOGY 
Thanks were wrongly attributed for the organisation of the concert on Sat 24

th
 June.  The 

visit by the Bournemouth Symphony Orchestra was organised by Gerry Holdstock.  So thank 

you very much, Gerry, from all of us who enjoyed that memorable evening and thank you 

also for all you do, in so many areas, for our village.                     SK 



NATURALLY THINKING 
By Margaret Waddingham 

 
Hedges, packed with white bindweed, creamy wild clematis, the black and scarlet of 
blackberries and hawthorns, butter yellow of elder  and that particular shade of dull green that 
shows them off to perfection,  are heavy with autumn.  Wildling apples bounce their crops over 
roads and tracks and cobwebs weave twigs and grass blades together. Morning mists hang in 
the valleys hiding trees and fields.  Chemical changes in colour, caused by  shortening hours of 
daylight, are subtly tinting the trees and overall there is that smell, part damp earth, part decay.   
I have always felt rather ambivalent towards Autumn.  It has a breathtaking beauty all of its own 
but it also means that winter is on its heels and winter is the one season that I dislike.  It’s one 
redeeming feature is that it is one step nearer to spring.    
The other day, I was looking at our garden thinking back to when we first arrived in this house in 
October, 2005.  The house was promising enough, the plot was not.  For one thing, it was a lot 
smaller than we had aimed for, being rather less than the size of a tennis court sideways on and 
the front even smaller.   There was a hedge along one side, a new fence along the bottom and a 
tumbledown, rat-infested shed and trellis somewhere in the middle. The first thing we did was 
remove the shed, trellis and a tiny hedge that had just been planted in front of the fence.  Brian 
replaced the shed with a new one and a greenhouse was erected beside it.  The patch of grass 
that passed for a lawn was ripped up, flattened and turf laid.  Brian marked out flower beds (later 
widened several times) and built an arbour. 
We had always had a sort of country style garden and without even consciously thinking of it, 
the plants we bought attracted all forms of insect life.  Over the years we seem to have achieved 
a place that both pleases us and most forms of wild life.  At the moment there are plenty of 
butterflies around - more than we have seen for a few years.  It seems to have been a good year 
for moths too, most of which I can’t identify but they came in to join us in the evenings.  We had 
an elephant hawk moth.      
 
The house martins, which seemed at first to spurn one of their old homes above the study 
window, eventually changed their minds and had a last minute family.   Probably by the time this 
publication is out, many house martins and swallows will have gathered on the power lines to 
discuss flight plans.  The swifts, always last to come and first to go, departed several weeks 
ago, giving us a farewell screaming fly past as they disappeared out of the village for the last 
time.    
With the exception of the robin, nearly all birds are silent now, as they always are from the end 
of July on.  But, birds there are a-plenty, silent or not, bathing delicately in the bird bath or 
plunging into the pond.  One day recently we had a tiny blackcap feeding off the peanuts.    
The pond has been a tremendous asset.  We had a pump fitted and sometimes I have spotted 
one of the frogs sitting beneath the flow with a blissful expression in its little froggy eyes, 
occasionally rubbing its head as though washing its non-existent hair.   
One day there was a slow worm on the lawn, at least, the loop of slow worm, for its head 
seemed to be down one little hole in the grass and its tail down the other.  What it was trying to 
do is anyone’s guess.   
We have watched colourful beetles, hover flies and, in the front lawn, wild bees.  We have seen 
tiny voles and field mice feeding from the dross below the bird feeders.  And, of course, we had 
the wonderful three years of the blackbirds, Mr and Mrs Bocelli.   
Our garden, small as it is, has become a tiny nature reserve over the years.  We have had visits 
from badgers, foxes, grass snakes, hedgehogs, sparrow hawks, owls and bats, and occasionally 
unidentified things that scrape small dips in the open soil at night.  Hedgehogs perhaps, digging 
for worms?  And one morning I found the plastic floor matting in the greenhouse in complete 
disarray as though something much larger had been either trying to make a bed or search 
beneath it.  Perhaps this was the fox.  
A few years ago we had a ramp erected outside the garden doors.  It is meant to facilitate the 
use of wheel chairs - not that we use them - but it does help us to get into the garden.  On fine 
mornings when I come down to get the breakfast, I go out there and survey our small plot from 
its slightly raised height and think that we got the size just about right after all.     
It’s a pretty good place to be.   



CHRISTMAS QUIZ 

Saturday 25 November 

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 7pm 

£5 per head to include  

Ploughman’s Supper 

Teams of six 

Come on your own and join a team or  

bring your own team 

Prize for winning team 

Tickets from Chris Holdstock 01963 362001 

Tickets must be purchased in advance 

Proceeds for St. Peter’s Church Stourton Caundle  

Apple Charlotte 
Mix together 4 oz of bread-crumbs from a day old loaf,2 oz of brown sugar and the 
grated rind of a lemon. 
Slice 1 1/2 to 2 lbs of peeled and cored  cooking apples, Bramley seedlings for 
preference. 
Place a layer of the crumbs in a a thickly buttered deep pie-dish.  Add a layer of 
apples, repeat finishing with a layer of crumbs. 
Warm 2 oz of butter, two good tablespoons of golden syrup and the juice of the 
lemon. Trickle over the pudding leave to soak in, then press gently.  Cover with 
oiled grease proof paper and bake for 40 minutes at 180c.     
       

Cicely Diack 



All Saints Primary School, Bishops Caundle 
 
It’s the start of a new term at All Saints, and we’ve already been very busy. 
First of all, the new reception children have settled in to their first year at our school. To help them 
feel welcome the Year 6 children have been their buddies, helping them get ready at lunchtimes, 
playing with them at playtimes, rocket building and supporting them on the play equipment.  
At the start of the school term, Sainsburys were kind enough to donate some packets of poppy 
seeds. Children in Key Stage 2 went outside planting the Poppy seeds in the field. This is significant 
because Ruby and Sapphire classes are all learning about World War 2 this term and poppies are a 
symbol of remembrance. 
Soon in Yeovil, there is going to be a Literary Festival and Sapphires Class have been lucky 
enough to get tickets to listen to Cressida Cowell, (the author of ‘How to train your Dragon’) talking 
about her life and what it’s like to be an author. After that, Cressida Cowell will be doing a book 
signing.  The children (and staff) are all really excited about this opportunity! 
Children across the school will be experiencing lots of exciting learning this half term, including 
visits from our local super heroes, forest schools, cooking, a harvest welly walk and lots more.  No 
one can deny that this half term is surely going to be a good one! 

                    by Yahya Payne (Year 6 pupil) 

Stourton Caundle Parish Council 
A meeting was held on 8th August to consider a planning application for a single storey 
extension at Brunsell Farm. Parish Councillors had no reasons to object. The railings 
alongside the deep ditch in Caundle Lane have been replaced by black and white reflector 
posts, and the central part of the ditch has been culverted.  Lark Rise, Cat Lane. planning 
Permission has been granted by NDDC to convert part of the garage and erect a single 
storey extension to form a self-contained annexe. NDDC have added a condition requested 
by the Parish Council for the proposed development to remain at all times part of the 
existing curtilage and not be converted or sold as a separate dwelling without further 
planning consent.  The appeal for converting the stables at Holt Hill into a dwelling has 
been dismissed. The Parish Council has also objected to using Cat Lane as the route of 
proposed diversions due to road closures and made recommendations for a more 
appropriate option. 

CAROLS 
Advance note for your diary - we will be carol singing once again 
outside The Trooper this year.  The date will be Thursday 21st 
December, time 7.00pm.  Further details in the next edition of The 
Stourton Caundler.                 

 Margaret Waddingham 

RIDE & STRIDE 
SATURDAY 9

TH
 SEPTEMBER 

Richard Miles was the only enterprising cyclist from the village in this year’s Ride and Stride 
when the other two relieved volunteers dropped out.  He started from Blandford with two 
friends who were  supporting other villages and together they visited 28 churches in and 
around the Tarrant valley.   They enjoyed the ride, encountering two weddings en route and 
an excellent lunch, and he raised £500 in total, of which half comes directly to the church – 
so congratulations and many thanks Richard.         

 Jane Colville 



 Stourton Caundle Sports Club 



 Stourton Caundle Sports Club 


