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The Book Club Edition 

 The Stourton Caundler Committee have long felt that it would be great to have a wider 

range of articles and contributors and in this edition we have a fresh group.  Although they 

represent a village Book Club, you will see from the articles that the contributors cover a wide 

range of interests and passions. I hope that our readers will find it entertaining and refreshing. If 

you would like to contribute something interesting, please get in touch.  

                             The Caundler team. 

 
The Book Club Warriors  

Clare Litchfield 
  
 We are a small group of women, who, over an impromptu glass of prosecco decided 
to set up a book club 

Having a common interest in books we knew we were going to read, what we 
didn’t realise was the friendships we would foster or that we would be approached to 
contribute as a ‘team’ to The Caundler. 

Over the last year we have read 7 books of differing genres, both fiction and non-
fiction and have discussed with honesty our often-differing opinions and thoughts. 
 Whilst we all knew one another, we had never socialised as a group, for no other 
reason than busy lives, work and family commitments, so with each of us hosting the book 
club (including supper) it’s been really interesting to get to know each other as friends.   
 We discovered that as well as our penchant for reading we share a common interest 
in the welfare of our planet, so as well as discussing our books and our everyday lives, we 
have been sharing our thoughts on how we can introduce some environmentally friendly 
changes to our lives, be it reducing our plastic use, upcycling, decluttering, supporting local 
charities and businesses and our kids embracing outdoor sporting activities – with not a 
phone or ipad in sight. 

I started eco-bricking in June.  The process of saving un-recyclable plastic, washing, 
drying and cutting it into small pieces to fill plastic bottles is both rewarding and 
overwhelming due to the sheer volume of plastic we seem to accumulate, even though we 
try very hard as a family to avoid plastic packaged food.  I hope that my bottles will be 
validated at Take No Wrap in Yeovil and used to create sustainable structures both in the 
UK and abroad.  The Eco Brick website is www.ecobricks.org.  
Matt and I volunteered as recyclers at Glastonbury and endured the searing afternoon 
litter pick shifts.  This year the Eavis’ introduced a ban on single use plastic applying to all 
the vendors, bars and eateries.  What a difference it made and despite the press reports 
there was plenty of free water stations for festival goers to fill their bottles.   



Glasto goers still need to embrace the LEAVE NO TRACE mantra but the ban on single use 
plastic is a massive step in the right direction which will hopefully be adopted more widely. 

Locally, two supermarkets in Sherborne allow you to take in your plastic containers and fill 
them with produce at the deli counter.  Terracycle have recycling stations for plastic that cannot be 
recycled roadside- www.terracycle.com. 

I’ve been making my own beeswax reusable wraps instead of using cling film and I have 
cheesecloth drawstring bags for my fruit and veg.  To buy, they can be expensive, google Pinterest 
for how to make them – it’s easy. 

 
————————————————)(—————————————————-                                    

 
Our bookclub started in October 2018 as a group of 7 women in the village.  We decided to 

keep the group small and research shows that smaller groups tend to work much better and are 
easier to manage.  I have definitely found this worked for me as I can feel quite overwhelmed in large 
groups with lots of noise – I was always an easily distracted child!  

I recall the conversation was brief in terms of how to structure our club except that we 
would meet between 5 to 7 weeks and each host provided supper and choose the book. 

The books we have read so far are as follows – it would be hard to share our thoughts on each 
book as we are all so different, so I have added a brief synopsis of each one. 

1 Rules of Civility by Amos Towles – set in 30’s New York Katey and Evie become friends and 
are ambitious and a wisecracking pair who, despite having no money or connections find 
themselves in a dingy city club on NYE and meet the seemingly wealthy Tinker Grey who 
oozes charm and who will go on to change the course of both of their lives in ways they 
could never imagine 

2 Women who run with the Wolves by Clarissa Pinkola Estes -a non-fiction illustration about 
the ‘wild woman; the wise, ageless presence in the female psyche that gives women their 
creativity, energy and power. Clarissa Pinkola Estes – PhD and Jungian analyst shows how a 
women’s vitality can be restored in surprising ways. 

3 Watching You by Lisa Jewel – starting with a brutal murder in a wealthy suburb in Bristol, a 
new well-loved headteacher moves in to the area.  A neighbour becomes obsessed with him.  
His son Tom has aspirations of becoming a spy for MI5.  He is watching, but who else is and 
why? 

4 This is going to Hurt by Adam Kay – a true story that shares with honesty the everyday 
working life of a junior doctor.  Working a 97-hr week, making life and death situations, 
dealing with bodily fluids, emotion and eye watering injuries. Hilarious and heartbreaking at 
the same time with no-holds-barred. 

5 Blackthorn Winter by Sarah Challis – One of our own entertained us with a 
  country novel based in Dorset. One particular character is hiding from her previous life, 

takes on a different name and struggles to get by. The villagers not much liking secrets start 
to delve a bit further in to why the woman is hiding and from what. 

6 The Corner shop at Cockleberry Bay by Nicola May – Introduced us to Rosa, who just gets 
by in life relying heavily on her “friend” with whom she lodges in London.  She unexpectedly 
receives a letter entitling her an opportunity to try her hand at running a small corner shop 
in Devon.  Making friends along the way and in particular two slightly odd characters, she 
discovers the truth about the shop. 

7 The Only Story by Julian Barnes – the story opens with a question “would you rather love 
the more and suffer the more or love less and suffer the less”?  At 19 Paul has his first love 
and proud of his relationship as it appears to fly in the face of social convention. As he grows 
older love becomes far greater than he could have ever imagined.  

 In a few weeks’ time, when we meet again, I think we will have a discussion about how to 
progress our club. So far it has been organic and that has worked.  Going forward we might mix 
things up a little, add some structure, agree on books ahead of time, pick a genre, the list can go on.  
It’s been a lovely year, we have got to know one another, shared laughs and read 7 books that we 
might not ordinarily have done.  Thank you, girls.   

Clare Litchfild 



The Journey of a Young Fashion Designer – so far 
 

Charlotte Ham grew up in Somerset and Dorset, moving to Stourton Caundle in December 2012. She 
started to become interested in fashion from an early age while at primary school and since then has 
guided her way into achieving her dream of creating her own brand. 

 Charlotte is deeply inspired by the concepts and aesthetics linked with 
Architecture, growing up around a family building business clearly had a huge impact 
on her influences. Whether it’s the structures created, the light and shadow 
reflections, the concepts behind the discipline or purely just the look of the building 
she always sees architecture as beautiful and this can be seen in the essence of her 
designs – not just in the overall garment shape but also in the seam 
detail. 
Charlotte graduated from Falmouth University in 2013 with a BA 
Hons in Fashion Design and then went on to graduate from 
Kingston University a year later with an MA in Fashion Design. Her 

MA collection ‘VOID’ had much interest with people from the industry, this 
collection was her debut. For this she was able to collaborate with the family 
building company, HHP Ltd., using their knowledge of the materials and her design 
inspiration she created garments that included wood, a material not usually seen 
with fashion but a common factor of architecture.  The wood was used to form fine 
veneers and created frames which formed and helped  the design of the garments. 

They were very eye-catching and brought something new to 
fashion. The full VOID collection can be viewed on her 
website. 
 Following this, Charlotte went on to create ‘Astory’. She wanted to create a 
brand that was more accessible to the everyday market. She was motivated into 
creating affordable fashion, with contemporary design, without compromising on 
quality. All her garments are exclusive and currently hand-made in her purpose 
built studio.   
Charlotte is really inspired and driven into giving her customers modern, on-
trend, timeless fashion with love, attention and innovation They are made to a 

high standard with good quality fabrics. Bespoke order options are also available on her garments - 
allowing clients to opt for longer/shorter lengths if required – this is a valuable option as not many of us 
are custom sizes! 

 
 As well as a clothing range Charlotte also designs and makes a small range of 
accessories these include hats and bags and also bunting. These proved very popular 
at Christmas markets and the like as they make perfect gifts. 

Her vision for the future is to continue to build on the foundations she has 
created – Astory is still in it’s infancy but hopefully it will gradually grow, getting 
bigger and stronger as time goes by. 

Currently she is working on designing a jacket style coat which is not only 
reversible but has a selection of add on collars that you can also purchase to make 
one jacket suit lots of different occasions. You can follow Charlotte’s progress, and 
that of Astory on Instagram@Astoryfashion and through her website 
www.astory.shop 

                         Judith Ham 



SCREENBITES 
Wednesday 23rd October 2019 at 

Stourton Caundle Village Hall. 
Doors open: 7.00 pm. 

Tickets £8.00 available from Anna Oliver  (01963 362109) 
Or online at www.screenbites.co.uk 

Raffle tickets, wine, tea, coffee, cake on sale. 

The film is “Mystic Pizza” (1988), starring Julia Roberts. 
 This is an informal, fun evening.    

Do come. 



 

HARVEST SUPPER 

 
Saturday 12th October 

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 
7pm  

Bottle Bar  
 Raffle 

Adults £6    Children £3 
Family ticket £15  

Tickets available from 
Chris Holdstock 362001 

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

 
VILLAGE HALL ‘100’ CLUB  

MONTHLY DRAW RESULTS  

 

Draw made at the Trooper on 14th August 2019: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No.70 Robin Lane 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.25 Clive Jones 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No.182  Mark Fenwick 

 

Draw made at the Trooper on 18th September 2019: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No.204 Hugo Fenwick 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No,59 Sue Steele 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No.35 Greta Paull 

 

Delia, Fleur and I will now be collecting the subscriptions for the next 12 months.  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 each month.  Prizes are 

normally £25, £20 and £15.  Half the money collected is paid out in prizes, the other half goes to the Village Hall. 

 

 Anna Oliver 



NATURALLY THINKING  
by Margaret Waddingham  

New neighbours have moved nearby. There are a lot of them, living in a crowded, high rise tenement, are 
extremely noisy and, questions have been raised as to whether it is they who have scared away some of the long 
term, nearby residents.   In other words, we have a rookery, which has coincided with a sudden decline in small 
songbirds that has been noticed in one or two of the nearby gardens.  

 
It is those living in The Triangle and beyond who have noticed a decline this year - which may be coincidental - 

and their place has been taken by multitudes of sparrows and pigeons. I am not that far away from The Triangle but 
don’t seem to have been affected. Is it possible that locally it could be rooks? They are sometimes blamed for the 
sudden decline in smaller birds but is that fair? They are largely insect eaters so it is not as though they were hunting 
them down. The Wildlife and Countryside Act of 1981 which protected rooks, crows and all their near relations 
(known collectively as corvids)  ensured that there is little that can be done to keep their numbers down and they do 
seem to be increasing. At the time when little boys were sent up chimneys, they were also employed to stand for 
hours in fields to scare rooks and crows off crops, and rook scarers, which were still being used day and night when 
we lived in Devon, are no longer allowed. According to Google, it is the loss of hedgerows and habitat, changing 
farming methods and climate change which are the chief culprits in the decline of songbirds generally. However, 
farmers in our country are now much more aware of the problem and are doing all they can to help, and developers 
are at last being encouraged to have a broader outlook than just squeezing as many of us humans as they can 
together.      

 
Since I haven’t reported on anything natural since the May/June edition, there seems a lot to catch up on. My tit 

box was taken over at the beginning of summer by bumble bees. I was delighted but they didn’t last long. Several 
times I saw a hornet coming out and the bumble bees gradually disappeared, presumably eaten.  I wondered whether 
it was an Asian hornet but I couldn’t see it closely enough for a positive identification.  I had a family of woodpeckers 
on the nuts - parents and baby.  The youngster at first hadn’t got the hang of feeding itself and hung awkwardly on the 
nut holder. Most of the time it sat on top of the arbour and let the parents do the hard work but within a week it 
had got the hang of things.  I had families of blue and great tits, starlings and goldfinches at the feeders near the house, 
and families of robins and blackbirds waiting around beneath them feeding on anything that dropped down. The baby 
blue tits couldn’t get their bearings after feeding and flew into the window so often that I sent off for some of those 
silhouettes that adhere to the glass. Not so many chaffinches this year.   

 
Janie and I both seemed to play host to a lot of Tiger Moths in July. Such pretty things, with their flashing orange, 

white and black markings. She told me of the number of flowers on the verges of the A303 between Sparkford and 
Wincanton, which included a whole bank of corn marigolds, ox eye daisies and field poppies and the enormous 
number of flowers on the M5 to Birmingham.  Lovely way to cheer a dreary journey. 

 
I acquired a mobility scooter at the beginning of July and my own flower records have become quite pleasing 

now I can get around and see verges clearly.  The tally is very satisfying. It has reached 33 along the Wheel and almost 
as many down Rowden Mill Lane. I have a friend who quite often spots things that I don’t spot so there are probably 
more.  

 
I love Rowden Mill Lane. Some days in the height of the warm periods there have been any number of butterflies 

- not in actual varieties but in numbers of the varieties that were there, small whites, gatekeepers, meadow browns, 
small blues and tortoiseshells. They have been very busy in the garden too, and here I have had, as well as the above, 
red admirals, peacocks, commas, one or two brimstones and others that I’m not clever enough to identify. I have 
made a conscious effort this year to add only plants that attract pollinators of all sorts and it 
seems to have paid off.     

  
One day in June I found a huge cockchafer beetle, otherwise known as a May bug.  

Correction, there wasn’t just one, there were two, attached to each other by their rear 
ends, one upside down and obviously dead.  It would have been indelicate to ask what they 

had been up to but, since the live one was having trouble taking off 
with its attachment, I put my foot gently on the dead one and - ping 
- the other escaped and flew off, only  to be promptly swooped on by a blue tit who, finding 
it too big for its little beak, dropped it.  It lay on the grass for a few seconds then took off 
again.  How long it lasted before a larger bird got at it I didn’t see. It’s a striking looking 
thing, black but with a brown casing and brown, almost furry, antennae.  Shame its grubs live 
in the ground for up to three years, nibbling furtively at any crop that happens to be in its 
path. The adult form is rather handsome and interesting.  



Stourton Sauntering by Catherine Speakman 
 

Wood, Track and River (approx 4.5 miles, 2 hours) 
OS Explorer 129 

 
This is a good walk for the kids. It’s just over 4 miles long, a relatively easy walk and passes a few good distractions if 
the kids get fed up! 
 
 From The Trooper head up the hill and take the footpath on your right between the houses (1). Cross the style 
and continue straight through the field to the gate. Turn right and take the next style on your left, be careful of any 
cows! 
 Head down the field diagonally to find a style that will help you get to the track, cross the track and over the 
bridge in front of you (2). As you approach the style keep an eye through the trees for the lakes on your right. 
 Turn left in the field and through the next gate. Head up the hill diagonally. This footpath seems to always be 
clearly marked in the field-well done farmer...keeps us to the path! Go over the style and keep straight keeping the 
hedge on your right (3). 
 Once over the next style, turn right to follow the field boundary round. The bungalows will start to appear on 
your right as you get closer to the road. In the last field head to the gate to join the road. Cross the road and head 
into the field opposite (4). Keep New Leaze Wood  to your right. It was here we saw a large group of deer (I think a 
group of deer is called a leash!). 
 This is the highest point of the walk and as you come around the wood, you start to face in the direction of the 
village. Follow the hedge, swapping sides half way along. Walk between the two woods - Herridge Coppice and Rum 
Coppice, to eventually join a track (5). 
 Follow the track down to the river and go through the gate, keeping the river on your left. Walk through two 
fields and you reach the road. Here is a brilliant distraction for any tired legs. Climbing down to the bridge is worth 
any fight with the nettles and if you have wellies on, an excellent place for a splash! (6). 
 You’re now on the home run. Follow the river till you enter a bumpy field-look out for the little ruin. Walk 
across the top of the field to the gate. Stick to two sides of the field boundary in the next field climbing a little to the 
next style. Keeping Sturt Coppice to your left, cross through the next gate and turn right (7). As you reach the brow 
of the hill the village comes back into sight. 
 Head straight down and straight through the next field to reach the road (8). Turn left and take the next right to 
bring you back into the village. At the T junction turn left to take you back to the pub. 



Remember When 
 
 “Ah, remember when…” Looking back at our past through rose-tinted glasses often conjures up 
many happy memories of simpler and healthier times. But not everything was quite so floral. 
 Remember smoking sections in restaurants? Brandy for calming teething babies? Asbestos? Smoking 
on planes? Smacking children? 
 They seemed perfectly acceptable at the time, didn’t they? Yet they all seem absolutely horrifying to 
us now – and rightly so! 
 So, as we are presently being told that mass consumption, mass production and in particular single-
use plastic, will most likely lead to the 6th mass extinction on planet Earth, how are we not looking at 
products sold in plastic, shipped in plastic, taped with plastic, and disposed of in plastic as the most 
horrifying of all changeable activities?!?  
 We need to review our relationship with plastic as well as our heavy reliance on all convenience-
orientated products. Go to any supermarket this week and challenge them on their continual use of 
plastic to store, separate, display food items etc; they will tell you they are giving you what YOU asked 
for.  
 Let us not only prove them wrong but help them come up with solutions for the future by not just 
relying on future innovations but on how we did things in the past – believe it or not, plastic didn’t always 
exist! 
 So, I would love to propose a “Remember When” section in the Caundler, drawing upon your 
memories of how we used to shop, store, collect or process our necessities before the dawn of mass 
plastic. 
 And I do pray that we wake up, not in 1,000 years’ time, nor 500 years’ time, nor even 100 years’ 
time, but tomorrow and remove those rose-tinted glasses in just enough time to ensure a future, for future 
generations.  
 

Krissy Lopes 

Memories of a part time Caundler 

 
 My personal links with Stourton Caundle began in late 1972 soon after I was born.  My mother 
was quite poorly after my birth and I was sent to live with my paternal grandparents, Ken and Jean Firth 
who lived in Charterhay. 
 I spent many spells of time living between my home town of Romsey and Stourton Caundle due to 
the ongoing nature of my mother’s illness. It was often weeks at a time, so my schooling was shared 
between Bishop’s Caundle and Romsey. 
 I remember many characters in the village, in particular Brian and Eva Page of ‘Wagtails’, I would 
often walk with Brian and his Retriever, ‘Honey’ whilst he talked about his interest in amateur radio.  Eva 
would sometimes make delicious ice cream soda for us on our return. 
 Another character was my grandparents neighbour, Edwina who lived with her elderly mother at 
‘High Sturt’.  Edwina had suffered from polio as a child and had to wear metal braces on her legs.  I can 
still hear the clanking as she walked, often to her kitchen to pour me a G & T, though I suspect now it 
was just tonic. 
 My grandmother, Jean Firth, sadly died in 1992 aged 68 after a long battle against cancer.  She was 
very active in the village in particular with the WI.  I have wonderful childhood memories of the parties 
she would throw at Charterhay.  At this point my links with the village began to fade.  In 1993 my 
grandfather married again to Heather Spickernell of ‘Hays Cottage’, they sold Charterhay and moved to 
Stalbridge in 1996.   
 My family links to the village go much further back, all the way back to the 1700s with one of my 
ancestors, a Joseph Galpine (1685-1760), being the Rector of the parishes of Purse and Stourton 
Caundle. The organ in St Peter’s church was restored in 1961 in memory of my maternal grandmother, 
Edith Burch who lived in ‘Daybrook’ now ‘Larkrise. 
 The last time I visited the village was in December 2018, the memories came flooding back as I 
walked along the High Street and up Golden Hill.  Although I now live in mid Wales my job as a 
broadcast engineer sees me working nationwide including at the Mendip transmitter and this enables me 
to visit old haunts.  So, the next time you see a mid-forties stranger wandering in the village, please say 
hello. 

Robert James Firth 



Reflections on Stourton Caundle 

Gorden and Chris Stobie 
 

 It’s been 10 years since we first entered the portals of The Trooper Inn for a midmorning lunch and found Mark 
Paull buying Rizla cigarette paper and heading out again into February snow to continue the construction of one of 
William Webb’s many garages, and six years since we retired permanently to its welcoming environs and now just a 
year since we departed to the openness of the foothills of the Canadian Rockies that is Calgary.  
 In between we went to Vancouver where we have established family (second and third cousins several times 
removed) whilst James and Lilla (son and very pregnant daughter in law) headed to Calgary to house hunt for what was 
going to be a multigenerational family home. Soon afterwards we headed to Calgary too, moved in, remodelled the 
basement to make a separate home for us and I started remodelling the garage. Whilst I have access to a garage and 
working area it will never ever be the all encompassing one I had at Triangle with its access to the MPaull/WWebb sub 
garages. Oh, they were the days. 
 No allotment here either – but I do have 3 4ft by 8ft planter boxes and a completely different growing season – 
no point planting anything to overwinter. Winter is 6 months here and Dec-Jan-Feb and March are cold. The February 
average daytime temperature was minus 18.4C. Say that again to yourself slowly. Repeat, if it did not sink in. Christine 
was not impressed by my decision not to go to Mexico or the Bahamas for those months. Already booked the heat for 
n e x t  w i n t e r  –  o t h e r w i s e  t h e  R C M P  m a y  n e v e r  f i n d  m y  b o d y ! !           
 Otherwise I planted out in mid May – strawberry plants, onions, garlic, spring onions and carrots. Oh, yes, 
radishes too – they are really coming on well and we are eating those now. Not sure I 
have mastered rhubarb – it’s in, but not really growing – maybe I need a shedload of 
horse manure …..could someone send a load over please? I do miss the allotment crack 
and being told by one SC child that I am in the ‘naughty boys corner’ which is what he is 
told the allotment is by his mother! 
 Our Grandson, Logan, was born in October and as he was the main reason for 
moving here - he has become the major factor of our lives. Now at 9-10 months he is 
very mobile and moving faster. Eyes in back of heads are needed. We knew when we 
came out that there was another child – Harry the  
 
Bernese Mountain dog who is now 4 and very tolerant of Logan – more so now as 
Logan is a major distributor of food, however Lilla blew us all away recently by bringing 
home Ron – a 4 month old St Bernard puppy. A month later he is the size of Harry and 
a voracious eater. I am the Monday to Friday, day time dog walker which has kept me 
reasonably active.  
 We have become members of our local church. We are reasonably active there and Gordon even does a little 
midweek ‘chair yoga’ …… one male and 8 ladies aged between 55 and 85, all of whom show him up as often the day 
after he is as stiff as a board whilst they can throw their legs over their heads! 
So what do we miss most? 

• Dorset stone – houses, walls, piles of it hidden away for ‘future projects’ – and thatch! 

• Eggs - fresh eggs from Clare or Helen, lovely golden eggs not those poor pale apologies for eggs from the 
supermarket. Breakfast is somehow not quite so enticing. I will just have to eat more steak and Maple 
Syrup!! 

• Rolling countryside, fields with hedges and berries which somehow magically transmogrified into jelly and 
jams on my breakfast plate along with those golden eggs. 

• BBQ’s, Trooper Inn, Dorset Ale and the Caundler magazine 

• The clip clop of sheep being led through the village several times a year 

• Dikes. Dikes was the surprise when we arrived in SC - so much good local food. I still look assiduously 
through our local Safeway for Dorset cheeses – there was some good that came from the CEETA 
agreement (the EU – Canada deal). 

• 25T tractors belting thro the village. 
 Christine’s list is a  little more personal – Yandell Bashes, 

Tennis Challenges (did she ever play?), The Cow Taxi (Rob 
Mitchell), The Golf weekend verbal reports, Christmas Parties, 
Welcome Club, Village Hall, St Peters Music and Garden Club 
events. 

  
 When I look around the suburbia we live in and look back at 
our time in Stourton Caundle I do wonder if we made the right 
decision, but seeing Logan grow I realise how little time we will 
have with him ………. 



Annual Garden Club Show – Tea, Cake and Bonanza Bargains! 
 

 
 On Saturday 7th September the Village 
Hall opened at 9am to receive over three 
hundred entries from club members and 
other villagers for the 61 classes in the 7 
sections of the Annual Summer Show. Tables 
groaned with baking, preserves and 
handicrafts, as well as beautiful flower 
arrangements and bountiful fruit, flowers and 
vegetables. By 10.30am the hall was left for 
the Judges, assisted by Committee members, 

to commence the unenviable task of 
picking the winners from among so 
many good entries. 
 
 At 2pm the members, exhibitors and 
the public were welcomed back into the Hall 
to view the exhibits and the outcomes – 
delight and disappointment in equal measure! 
King of the vegetables this year was Dayrell 
Bingham who swept the board with three cups 
– the Barnes for the best Trug/Basket, the 
Salter (best in Vegetables) and the Julius (most 

points for a man). Lorraine Bingham was just 
pipped to the post for the Bond cup (most 
points for a lady) by Linda Walters, who won the 
Maureen Dike cup too (best in the Fuschia 
growing competition).  
 
Chairman Howard ffitch had to present himself 
with 3 cups – the Hamilton for his Devil’s Food 
Cake (men only), the Sherwin (best exhibit in 

the Flowers) and the Hukins (best in 
Domestic). Other cups were won by: Barry 
Reid (First for the best in Handicrafts for his 
beautiful knitwear), Annabel Rancourt (the 
Ken Moore Watering Can for best in 
Children), and Sue Simon (the Baillie for the 
best in Floral Art). 
  
Then it was time for afternoon tea, following a short period of frantic activity 
to clear exhibits and re-configure the tables.  
Lots of delicious cake (some from the exhibits) 
was consumed by those taking the chance to 

sit and chat, before the donated produce was 
auctioned off by Harry Dike, Nic Walters and Neil 
Gillard, raising £93.20 for Village Hall funds.  
 
That left just the clearing up to round off a 
wonderful afternoon. Fortunately, many hands 
made light of the task – thank you, and also 
everyone else who made this such a very successful 
Summer Show.  

‘Filthy Fingers’ 



THE FLOWER SHOW 

by Margaret Waddingham 

 
There are sweet peas, there are roses 

and some dainty little posies 

and tomatoes just as round and fat  

and juicy as can be,  

there are squashes long and slim 

runner beans all straight and trim 

and the finest, biggest marrow 

that you have ever seen.  

There are sponges light and fine,  

some dazzling home made wine, 

there are lots of pots of jam 

that glisten with fresh fruits,  

there are cabbages for kings, 

cauliflowers and other things 

and the most enormous onions  

that are sure to strike you mute.   

 

Now the hall is getting fuller 

and the heat is getting hotter 

as the people laugh and chatter 

when they see if they have won,  

and some feel rather chirpy 

if they find they’ve won a trophy 

whilst others shrug and say  

they only came to share the fun.  

And when the show comes to an end,  

they’ll look round their plots again  

and they’ll start to plan ahead 

with such eagerness and zest,  

for planning’s half the game  

and it wouldn’t be the same  

if you didn’t ever dream that  

you’re the one that’s grown the best.   

 
Recycling my hair? 

 
 I have been thinking for a while, what I could do for charity and after seeing something on the internet decided that I 
would donate my HAIR! Yes, MY hair. The Little Princess Trust is a charity that you can donate hair to, to make wigs so that 
poorly children who have lost their hair can have a proper wig made for them. 
 I had to wait for ages for my hair to be long enough to donate as your hair has to be a minimum of seven inches long.  I 
grew it a little bit more so that when I eventually had it cut, I would not have really short hair. 
 On Thursday 29th of August I was booked in at my hairdresser to have my hair cut.  I was a little bit nervous but mostly 
excited because I knew my hair was going to be made into a wig for a sick child, probably someone like me except I am not ill, 
and I am lucky enough to be able to grow my hair. 
 My hairdresser divided my hair into 4, seven-inch ponytails and cut them off!  It felt really strange, and I got to hold them 
once they had been cut off.  Afterwards my hairdresser styled my hair properly and I now have a short, wavy bob which I love. 
 I packaged my hair up and sent it off in the gold post box in Sherborne. 
The charity isn’t allowed to tell you who receives the wig made from my hair, but I hope that it will make someone who is or 
has been very sick feel just a little bit happier.  I feel very happy going back to school with my new hair cut and hope that some 
of my friends might like to do the same. 
Sienna C 



Come and Sing with Us 
We are a fun and friendly harmony choir 

For all voices-Songs taught by ear. No auditions-Beginners welcome! 

LOCAL VOCALS 
Dorset Community Choir 

Sherborne, Thursday Mornings 
For details of this and other groups Visit: localvocals.org 

Or contact Lesley on 07933-928122 

  Garden Tips for October/November  
 

Do you have one of these? Plants that hang around in pots, no chosen spot for them, neglected and sad, that 

get watered now and then, manage to stay alive, ever hopeful their turn will come?  Days, weeks, months, even 

years go by.  Perhaps they get potted on, moved to another corner, out of sight.  They arrived looking their 

best, full of colour and new growth, full of promise of pleasures to come in rich, moist compost, planted among 

friends, no longer alone. 

Does this sad story ring any bells? We’ve all done it – been seduced at a garden centre or nursery and come 

home with a plant we don’t know what to do with. My sister’s greenhouse, attractive and always full, is a won-

derful sight, but lurking on the shelves are always a few sad neglected pots that she doesn’t find a home for. 

The perfect solution is to have a ‘pending’ bed.  As soon as you get them home heel the new plants into the 

bed while you decide where they are going to go.  They will get all they need and will not represent money 

wasted. They will survive for months while you review their future. 

 

Now for the list of garden jobs you’ve all been waiting for; 

 

1 You can still split and divide perennials in October 

2  Bulb planting continues. The later you get them in, the later they will flower. When your order of bulbs 

arrives, it’s important to store them in a cool, dry dark place.  Don’t keep them in plastic bags or they 

will grow mouldy. 

3 You can plant climbing and rambling roses these months giving them time to settle in during the winter 

when temperatures are lower and there is more rain.  Plants will put energy into their root system 

rather than their top growth.  

4 Get started on weeding and mulching of borders.  Cut back gradually or leave old herbaceous growth till 

spring, thus providing a wildlife haven through the winter.  

5 Before you bring your tender plants into the greenhouse give it a good clean. 

6 Give your lawn a bit of TLC if the conditions are right. Rake and aerate and then scatter a mix of com-

post and dry sand when the ground is damp.  

7 Cut back Buddleias and Bush Roses by half to prevent damage by wind – we do get gales more often 

now. 

8 Start to prune deciduous shrubs by removing one or two old stems, keeping a good framework and size. 

9 Plant bareroot hedging, roses and autumn raspberries. 

10 Collect leaves and make leaf mould. 
 
That should keep you busy! 
 
PS If all your water butts are overflowing – why not use it to wash your car instead of wasting tap water or using 
a car wash?  
Your Garden Guru. 



  

Camp Bestival – by Sienna age 9 

 
 What a start to the summer holidays we had– we went to our first festival. 
Camp Bestival started on 25 July to 28 July and we were lucky enough to stay for the weekend as dad had to 
work there.  We stayed in a caravan, so we didn’t get the full camping experience, but we had so much fun. 
 There was live music all weekend in many different areas so we could choose who we wanted to see. My 
sister and I both had our hair braided with funky colours weaved in. So many people had this done and the 
weekend was full of glitter too. 
 We walked around all day every day. There was a circus area where you could tightrope walk, plate spin, 
unicycle and hoola hoop, just to name a few. There were lots of other activities like a water slide, a zip rope 
and a forest walk with a park. There was never any time to get bored. 
 In the evenings there were some big, live acts on the main stage these were amazing. Jess Glynne, Lewis 
Capaldi, Nile Rogers and CHIC were just a few of the acts we managed to see and were able to get nice and 
close too, which was very lucky as the stage area was packed full of excited people. 
 Jazmyn was very lucky, she got to have trapeze training. She trained to do some moves on a really high 
trapeze and was there for 1.5hrs with Sophia.They were both amazing and learnt to hang upside down whilst 
swinging high up with no hands on the bar, just their knees. After a while they both managed to flip themselves 
off the bar like professionals, landing on the safety net.  It was amazing to watch.  The professionals also did 
shows, and they were fantastic and extremely talented. I was glued to watching them and hope I can do it next 
year. 
 Junior Jungle was a favourite DJ of ours, he was on a fire engine that was converted in to a portable DJ 
deck. He was weird-looking, wearing a kind of spandex jumpsuit (Google him). He may have looked odd but 
my goodness he had everyone raving to his music. He got kids dancing and the parents were raving too. 
 On the last night there were fireworks and they were amazing too. The front of the castle played a light 
show and the fireworks were let off from the top and just behind the castle. 
 Our family had an amazing time there, we now love festival life. We went to our second festival on 10 
August which was the Duck festival in support of the Ducks and Drakes Cancer Trust.  We had a great time 
there too, it is a festival in support of cancer. This is also run every year and another festival I hope we go to 
next year. 

 
Welcome Club Report 

  
We had no meeting in August but September saw our second trip of the year 

which was to Southampton including a boat trip up the river Hamble. The 

weather was good and everyone seemed to enjoy themselves especially the fish and chip meal 

supplied by Blue Funnel. We called in to Haskins garden centre on the way home to finish off a 

very pleasant day. 

 

 Our September meeting on 18th we had a beetle drive which has always been  popular. A 

lot of fun and laughter by all. The winners were Colin McKay and Bev Austen and the booby 

prize went to David Matthews. 

 

The next meeting 16th  October we will be holding our AGM to be followed by a quiz. 

 

 In November at the monthly meeting  on 20th Mike Spencer will be talking on Galapagos, 

and on Saturday 23rd we will be holding our annual bazaar. Please see our advert in this magazine  

 

Margaret McKay 



Stourton Caundle Golf Society Annual Golf Day Report 
Mendip Springs Golf Club – 22nd July 2019 

 
 We were blessed with another warm day in 2019 for our annual day out, this year to Mendip Springs. A 
similar format to previous years, with a bus for most wending its way through the beautiful Dorset and Somerset 
countryside. We played the Brinsea Championship course, which was fairly flat but with plenty of water hazards 
about: nothing too tricky if you stayed on the fairways, but a fair test of golf for all abilities. We fielded 46 golfers 
this year, a record for our society; 34 regular players and 12 guests. On arrival, there were bacon sarnies and tea 
or coffee provided, with one or two also opting for a breakfast beer. After the golf, we sat down to a lovely two 
course meal (the steak pie was very memorable), with plenty of wine, beer and gin! The days prizes were handed 
out, photos taken, and then back on to the bus, with an ‘emergency’ pub stop on the way home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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 Shaun Read, our champion golfer for 2019. Our guest winner was Mark Tuffin 

Finally, a big thank you to Roger Paull for organising the day; Paul Wavish for sorting all the financials;, David 

Conduit for sorting the scorecards; Our President Terry Taylor for handing out the prizes; and Mendip Springs 

Golf Club for making us all feel so welcome. Thanks to all who attended. 

Stourton Caundle Golf Society Monthly Report August 2019 
 

Another fine day in Dorset, and 22 golfers out enjoying the sunshine. The handicap system is 

now really levelling the field, so this month we had two joint winners, and no less than five 

joint second place finishers. There really is very little between all the regular society players 

 

 

 

Joint winners this month, both on 16 points. Congratulations on your two 

point cuts to Peter Hallam (long overdue), and Lawrie Yandell (not 

pictured) 

 

 

There were joint winners in the team event this month as 

well, both with 38 points. Well done to team All Blacks: Vic 

Christopher, David Conduit, Martin Rose (not pictured) and 

Lawrie Yandell (not pictured): and to team Tossers: Dan 

Adams, Simon Goodfellow, Shaun Read and David Sobczyk 

 

 



Hedgehogs in the garden 
 

Hedgehogs are a gardener's friend, as they eat snails, slugs and insects. 
 
 Leave areas of the garden 'wild', with piles of leaf litter and logs. These are an attractive nest as well 

as a home for the invertebrates (slugs, beetles) that hedgehogs like to eat. 
 Making an artificial home can be as simple as placing a piece of board against a wall. Or buy a purpose built 
hedgehog house. 
 

Feeding hedgehogs 
 Food and fresh water will encourage hedgehogs to return. Leave out foods like tinned dog or cat food (not 
fish-based) and crushed dog or cat biscuits. 
Never feed hedgehogs milk as it can cause diarrhoea; instead provide plain, fresh water in a shallow bowl. 
 
Hedgehog-friendly gardening 
 Cover drains and holes and place bricks at the side of ponds to give hedgehogs an easy route out. 
Check for hedgehogs before using strimmers or mowers, particularly under hedges where animals may rest. Check 
compost heaps for nesting hogs before forking over. 
 Build bonfires as close to time of lighting as possible and check them thoroughly before lighting. 
Remove sports or fruit netting when not in use to prevent hedgehogs becoming entangled, and getting injured. 
 Slug pellets can poison hedgehogs and should only be used as a last resort. Instead try using one of many 
"natural" alternatives, like sprinkling crushed eggshells or coffee grounds around the plants you need to protect. 
 Dogs can attack hedgehogs. Try to keep dogs away from hedgehogs and  monitor or keep your dog on a lead 
in the garden at dusk or night when you know the hedgehogs will be out. You can also „warn‟ any hedgehog before 
you come outside by turning a light on. Owners may worry about “hedgehog fleas” being passed to their pets, 
however they cannot survive on any species but hedgehogs. 
 
Hog hibernation 
 Hedgehogs usually hibernate between November and mid March and animals must have enough fat reserves to 
survive hibernation. Making hedgehog homes in the garden and providing food will help hedgehogs. 
Juvenile hedgehogs weighing less than 500 grams during late autumn will need help to survive the winter. Your local 
vet will check it over and rehome. 
 
Jo Williams.  

Cricket Fever Hits! 
SAM PATTLE 

 This summer has seen a renewed interest in Cricket in the Country and also within Stourton Caundle.  The village 
team, managed by Lawrie Yandle have so far played two matches on balmy summers’ evenings.  The teams varied on each 
occasion and were a good mix of the more experienced players in the village and the youngsters – Edward Pattle being the 
youngest player at just 12 years of age.    
 The first match was held at the Stalbridge Park ground which the village uses as its home ground against a mixed team 
from Ibberton and The Antelope in Hazelbury Bryan. Unfortunately despite the best efforts of the team and their supporters, 
they only managed to come second on this occasion! The wicket was kept in check by Robert Mitchell not letting many 
through and using his trusty hands to try and stop too many runs. The Best Bowling average was made by Chris Paull who 
bowled 2 overs taking a wicket and for only one run! Wickets were also taken by Archie Harris, Ben Pattle and Edward 
Pattle. The high score was made by Edward Pattle scoring 11 runs closely followed by Rob Mitchell with 10.   
 The second match which was played at the Sturminster and Hinton Ground against the Sturminster Professionals 
team was more successful for the villagers and they managed to win the match! The win was a great team effort with Neil 
Duke making the highest amount of runs in the evening and two wickets being taken by Ben Pattle with others taken by 
Archie Harris and Edward Pattle. 
 The Trooper put on a sausage and chip supper for the players after the home match with The Bull in Sturminster 
providing the food for the away match.  This was thoroughly enjoyed by all, at least the younger members of the team who 
seemed to be able to eat down at least five sausages each! 
 Following the excitement of the village cricket England have since won the World Cup in their own unique way having 
to take it to the last match against New Zealand which resulted in a draw and their victory was decided on the number of 
boundaries made in the game. Something commentators and supporters alike could  not have predicted!  
 Stalbridge have also this year created a ladies soft-ball cricket team which has been 
well supported by the ladies some of which live right here in the village! The ladies are 
known as the Stalbridge Conkerers and have played in two soft-ball festivals, one at 
Sherborne and the other at Marnhull.  Unfortunately, the Conkerers did not, on these 
occasions, win any matches but thoroughly enjoyed the event and hope to host their own 
soft-ball festival next season. If you are interested in joining the Conkerers next year please 
contact Samantha Pattle who can point you in the right direction. 



 
The Guggleton Farm Arts aka The Gugg 

 
 Artist, Deanne Tremlett, a long time resident of Stourton Caundle, has recently taken over the running of 

Isabel de Pelet’s art centre in Stalbridge.  Guggleton Farm was purchased in 1995 with a view of turning the old 

farm buildings into a thriving art community, with studios for local artists and gallery space for exhibitions. As such, 

the Guggleton promoted young and up and coming local artists while providing space for workshops and lectures.  

 Sadly, ill health has not allowed Isabel to continue the day to day running of the art centre, and Deanne has 

brought with her a lot of fresh and exciting ideas for the future. The building that once housed the milking parlour 

has been transformed into a new gallery and workshop space, and there is a full programme of exhibitions, 

workshops, masterclasses and talks.  Isabel and Deanne are firmly of the belief that creativity has much to offer 

everybody and have developed a programme for young people and children that includes weekly craft drop-ins, and 

classes in graffiti, jewellery and fashion up-cycling, to name but a few.  

 There are monthly film nights, and attention to mental well-being with courses in Meditation, Reiki and 

Creative Modern Healing.   

Stourton Caundler Carolyn Finch Corlett runs weekly painting classes in the Art Barn and there are many other 

classes available including pottery and aluminium etching workshops. 

 We are so lucky to have this facility on our doorstep and you can be ensured of a warm welcome.  As a 

fairly hopeless but aspirational oil painter, I received great encouragement and confidence building at a recent 

Portrait workshop, although the model, Tom Forrest, may not recognise himself in my masterpiece.  

 
Sarah Kwiatkowski  
 

For further info please visit the Guggleton website or contact Deanne. 

www.guggletonfarmarts.com 
deannetremlett@btinternet.com 
01963 363456 (Tues-Sat, 11.00-3.00) 

Politiki Greek Salad 
For 4 people 

 
 
 
 

Ingredients   
Half of a medium white cabbage 

3 sticks of Celery 
1Pepper (red yellow or both) 
Dressing (all approximate) 
1 TBsp White wine vinegar 

Half tbsp Honey 
2 TBsp Extra virgin olive oil 

Preparation  
Slice all ingredient to fine matchsticks 

In a bowl add vegetables, whit wine vinegar, honey and olive oil Marinade overnight 
Season as required and add a splash of lemon juice 

 
Commonly served with roast lamb as was the case  when hosted on one of our book clubs 

Shared courtesy of Nicky 



CHRISTMAS QUIZ 

Saturday 30th November  

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 

Doors open 6.30pm.  

 

Quiz starts  7.00pm. 

£7 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 

Bottle bar 

Tickets from Anna Oliver 

01963 362109 

Tickets must be purchased in advance 

 

Proceeds for St. Peter’s Church, Stourton Caundle 

An exciting time at Yeovil hospital  

Angela Tadd 

 It is an exciting time at Yeovil hospital while we fundraise £2 million to build a dedicated breast unit, we already 
have £1,110,000 so the target seems achievable!  

This is a cause close to my heart for many reasons and with one in eight women facing breast cancer in their lifetime a 
cause I suspect that is close to many in the village. 

 The new unit will bring all the relevant services together. Patients can have their clinical examination, 
mammogram, ultrasound, biopsy, and appointments with nurse specialist all in one place, no longer the need to trot 
around the hospital getting a taste for striptease! It will also provide a counselling space for difficult conversations 
rather than having to find the nearest quiet room with the broom cupboard being considered. Don’t get me wrong the 
staff have the expertise to provide fabulous care, I should know and our patients say so, but the environment they 
must do this in could certainly be improved, not for the staffs benefit but for the patients. 

 There are plenty of events happening if you fancy a challenge in the name of charity, the Fun 5km on the 21st 
September to name one. Plenty of mess and giggles promised with 2 colour stations, 1 glitter station, a foam pit, a 
messy tunnel, a cargo net, tyre run, hurdles and kids with water guns! 

  Personally, I am participating in a novice triathlon, you may  

have seen me in various forms around the village in the name of  

training! You may wish to organise something yourself? 

 So, if you want to get involved use the links below; 

Or e-mail fundraising@ydh.nhs.uk,  

www.justgiving.com/campaign/breastcancerappeal. 
 


