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The Primrose Path to Happiness 

‘Tis spring: come out to ramble 

The hilly brakes around 

For under thorn and bramble 

About the hollow ground 

                                                   The primroses are found’                                (A E Housman) 

 

Despite its Latin name (Primula vulgaris) I don’t see anything common about our lovely British native 

plant, the primrose. Its usually single flowers (some hybrid cultivars have doubles) have unusual soft 

pale yellow petals and deep yellow centres, it has a lovely fragrance and with its low, carpet-forming 

habit and crinkly fresh green leaves, it is a true proclamation of spring.  Flowering from March to the 

end of May, you’ll often see one or two peeking out months earlier in the course of the winter - I 

think to remind us that winter won’t go on forever. 

 

The primrose is easy to grow and hardy.  It loves acidic moist soils and cool, shaded locations.  

Growing wild, it is found not only in woodlands, with which it is normally associated, but also 

hedgerows, north facing banks and mountain and coastal cliffs. It is a very pretty addition to cottage 

and wildlife gardens and associates well with daffodils. 

 

If you want to cultivate your own primrose carpet, you might have to be patient.  Wild primroses 

propagate by forming lateral rosettes but it is a slow process.  To get there faster, sow seed from one 

of the reputable native seed companies and choose a place in your garden that resembles their wild 

environment.  They’ll be pollinated by bees, bumblebees and other long ‘tongued' insects including 

syrphid flies and butterflies. One conspicuous pollinator is the bee fly, Bombylius major. You’ll see this 

furry, stout fly with long, spindly legs hovering over primroses on warm, still days, its long, rigid 

proboscis sucking nectar from the flowers rather like a hummingbird.  

 

Even if you’re a very tidy gardener, do try and leave the dead seed heads on after flowering to ripen 

until June, when ants and rodents will do their part in dispersing seed, attracted by the oils in the seed 

coat.  Hopefully, they’ll do the sowing job for you but if you are doing it yourself from a packet, 

remember that primrose seed usually requires a period of chilling to break dormancy so sow in late 

summer or autumn for germination the following spring. Then be patient - on average, the first 

flowers appear about twenty months after germination.  Otherwise, split your existing plants between 

September and April and watch them spread! 
And don’t forget that primroses are edible: use the flowers as a garnish on salad (remove the stalks!) or crystallise them 

for decorating cakes – an ideal way to add a spring feel to this edition’s recipe, Simnel cake! 

 

Primroses: the language of love 

It doesn’t stop there with this interesting little plant.  Primroses have a clear meaning in the language of flowers 

(‘floriography’), used by the Victorians, the Japanese and others to communicate messages without words. They symbolise 

young love and the awakening of love: what is more symbolic of an unforgettable first love than the yellow primrose? It is 

a great way to tell someone that you cannot live without him or her - and a lilac primrose is about trusting your beloved.  

Primroses were also celebrated by the ancient Norse people as a symbol of Freya, goddess of love, beauty and destiny. 

 

And while we’re on the subject – did you know that 19th April is Primrose Day! 

Primrose day is the anniversary of the death of British statesman, Benjamin Disraeli (Lord Beaconsfield) on 19th April 

1881.  As he allegedly loved primroses, his friend and fellow patriot, Queen Victoria used to send him bunches of the 

flowers from both Windsor and Osborne House on the Isle of Wight.  She also sent a wreath of them to his funeral.  If you 

look at the statue of Lord Beaconsfield in London’s Parliament Square on 19 April, you may still find it festooned with 

primroses. 

 

‘And all England, so they say 

Yearly blooms on Primrose day’ 

(Henry Culyer Bunner) 

 



‘Button to chin, till May be in; cast not a clout, till May be out’ 

First cited as long ago as 1732 by Dr Thomas Fuller, there are two popular interpretations of this 

saying, though both agree that ‘clout’ means a fragment of clothing.   

What do you think:  should we keep all our winter woollies on until the end of May or should we be 

keeping a close eye on the hawthorn blossom and start shedding layers as soon as we spot it 

flowering? 

A local tribute to Sir Terry Pratchett 

We were very saddened to hear of the death of the prolific and well-loved West Country 

author, Sir Terry Pratchett on 12
th

 March from Alzheimer’s, the disease for which he has 

heightened awareness so greatly through his campaigning 

and throughout his own illness.   

We recall him sitting in the front row -  in his trademark hat 

throughout - to watch Sturminster Newton Amateur 

Dramatic Society (SNADs) in June 2013 when they put on a 

production of his work, ‘Monstrous Regiment’.   Sir Terry 

spoke very highly of the SNADs’ production of his work when 

he addressed the audience after the show.  His books and the 

amazing worlds they create inspired followers from young to 

old.  

We could not agree more with Prime Minister David Cameron 

who said: “Sad to hear of Sir Terry Pratchett’s death. His 

books fired the imagination of millions and he fearlessly 

campaigned for dementia awareness.” 

       Misinformation by Margaret Waddingham 
 

A faint hint of spring blew warmly this morning,  

on the wake of a warming and welcoming breeze, 

whispering at last that the winter was fading  

taking with it grey skies and chill air and the freeze.  

 

I felt an excitement rise up within me 

so I’ve packed away thermals 

and thick, cosy shirts,  

and I’ve brought out and spread on the bed  

here before me 

 bright summer dresses 

and light floral skirts.  

And I’ve flung wide my wardrobe 

to give it an airing 

and filled it with scents 

of some sweet garden things,  

and I’ve hung my light dresses 

and skirts and my sun tops  

and sighed with the pleasure 

that comes with the spring.  

     

(Afternoon) 

The sun’s disappeared and  

the wind’s turning eastwards.  

I’m shivering and shaking  

in cold, pouring rain  

so I’ve packed away all  

of my fine summer raiment  

and hung up my fleeces 

and thermals again.   

‘Spring is  

nature’s 

way of 

saying, 

“Let’s 

Party!” ‘ 
        

Robin Williams 



‘Sweet spring, full of sweet days 
and roses, a box where sweets 
compacted lie’          

 George Herbert 

Voting 

“For really I think that the poorest he that is in England hath a life to live, as the greatest he; and 

therefore truly, Sir, I think it clear, that every Man that is to live under a Government ought first by his 

own Consent to put himself under that Government; and I do think that the poorest man in England is 

not at all bound in a strict sense to that Government that he hath not had a voice to put Himself under”. 

Colonel Thomas Rainsborough, Putney Debates, 1647 

What do the years 1432, 1832, 1867, 1884, 1918, 1928, 1948, 1969, 1983, 1985, 2000 and 2006 have in 

common?  In each of these years, some form of legislation was passed that created, extended or 

modified the voting rights of English citizens. 

In 1432, Henry VI established that only male owners of property worth at least 40 shillings were entitled 

to vote in a county.  The principles of this approach remained pretty much intact until 1832 when the 

Great Reform Act extended the franchise to a limited extent and redefined the boundaries of 

parliamentary seats in order to reflect more accurately the size of the population. However, 

underpinning all this reform was the assumption that only men with a property stake in the country 

(about 1 in 7 of the male population) should have the right to vote.   

Further laws during the nineteenth century gradually extended the right to vote to all men although it 

was not until 1918 that property qualifications were finally removed and it was not until 1928 that all 

women were extended the same rights.  1969 saw the voting age drop to 18 and the various laws since 

then have tidied up the system and made postal voting possible. 

What is noticeable from all these dates was that the gradual extension of the franchise was achieved 

without bloodshed or even much protest.  Events such as the English Civil War (despite Colonel 

Rainsborough’s pleas), the Glorious Revolution of 1688 or even the Chartists in 1848 had no real effect or 

influence.  Even the role of the Suffragettes is debatable, with the losses in the male population during 

World War I and the increasing role of women in the more skilled jobs in the workplace during and 

afterwards more probably driving the change.  In fact, in almost all cases the vote was given to people 

because the politicians concerned thought that they would be grateful and then vote to keep them in 

power (they usually didn’t).  If there is a moral to be drawn it is that when a politician thinks an 

electorate is likely to be politically engaged, he (usually he) is much more likely to respond to their 

perceived needs. 

So do yourself a favour on 7 May 2015.  Go out and vote and prove the politicians right! 

Alan Morris 

Welcome to Stourton Caundle! 
Welcome to Chris and Clive Medway who have moved into New House, Cat Lane from Bodmin 

Moor, and a short period in Salisbury. 

Also welcome to the village, Matthew Turner and Dan Wooding, who have moved into The Old 

Chapel. 



The Summer Fate 
Many of you will already be familiar with my artistic and curatorial work, but for those of you who are not, my 

name is Deanne Tremlett and I have oftentimes used our village and fellow villagers for inspiration, collaboration 

and gallery and to create and stage artistic interventions. 

The above title does not contain a typo, it is in fact the title for the latest of these. Over the August Bank Holiday 

weekend the Summer Fate Performance Art Festival will take place at various sites around the village, 

culminating at The Trooper in a short symposium. 

 

Performance Art is a relatively new form, evolving as it did in the 1970s, on the continent, then spreading to the 

UK and America. It is a time-based art form that typically features a live presentation to an audience or to 

onlookers (as on a street) and draws on such arts as acting, poetry, music, dance, and painting. It is generally an 

event rather than an artifact, by nature ephemeral, though it is often recorded on video and by means of still 

photography. 

 

If you would like to find out more about the art form then the following web page is a great resource: http://

www.theartstory.org/movement-performance-art.htm 

 

I am very excited to announce that performance artists from around the world, and Dorset, will be descending 

upon us and holding a mirror to the world for us to peer into. My co-curator, Jordan McKenzie, a lecturer at 

University of the Arts London is a major  influence in the current London performance scene. His work can be 

found at: http://www.jordanmckenzie.co.uk/ 

One of his best known works “Monsieur Poo-Pourri” takes a tour of his estate, can be found here: http://

www.jordanmckenzie.co.uk/monsieur-poo-pourri/ 

 

Prior to the presentation weekend, two or three of the artists will be commissioned to take up residence in the 

village for a week so that they might get a feel for an environment which is, as we all know, unique and 

wonderful. 

An event such as this requires forward planning and support. If you would like to find out more and get involved 

in the organisation or delivery of this event, no matter what your age or experience,  then please contact me. 

Ways in which you can help vary from stewarding the event, being interviewed or spending time with the artists, 

to putting up the artists in residence who will be being fed at the Trooper.  

 

Please do get involved as this promises to be something special. 

                                                                                                        Deanne Tremlett 

                 deannetremlett@btinternet.com  

Hi, my name is Jordan McKenzie and I'm a performance artist. It's a strange job 

being a performance artist, I've pushed a wooden cube around various cities for 

four hours at a time, pointed at people in Weymouth, embraced my brothers and 

sisters for an hour outside Sigmund Freud's study and suckled on a baby teat 

attached to a bank in Switzerland...among other things.  

 

I teach it too, at Camberwell College of Art and have made work for Tate Britain, 

Arnolfini Bristol and the Courtauld Institute of Art at Somerset House. There's 

nothing quite so arresting, moving, frightening and challenging as seeing another 

human being doing something right in front of you, sometimes just for you in a one on one performance and sometimes 

for a huge crowd of people.  

 

Performance art isn't always easy to understand but sometimes it makes you think, and if it makes you see the world in a 

different way, even for a short while, well, then I've done my job. Deanne rang me up full of: "What about having a 

performance art festival in the village?" I jumped at the idea, so many times performance artists make work in cities so the 

chance to explore a completely new context in a rural location seemed like a really exciting and important thing to do.  

 

We want to commission both local and national artists to make work with different members of the community, for 

different ages, using the whole of the village as a site for experimentation and exchange. You'll see things that you may find 

weird, political, humorous, challenging and down right crazy...so join us for a walk on the wild side! 

 Jordan McKenzie 



Never Mind  

 

Never mind a year ago you signed up for this task. 

Heroically, honourably  accepting Britannia’s  call and ask. 

 

Never mind those nights will come which even heroes dread. 

The howling storm of war keeping you up in your bed.                                                             

 

Never mind that Tom’s and Jerry’s still lay soil bound. 

Under the blood soaked, poppy covered hell bent ground. 

 
Never mind that we don’t recall why this barren skirmish was ignited.  

Never mind that. 

 

Never mind that our future falls, a sun at dusk, helpless to its demise. 

Never mind that our names will not soar through history,   

nor burn in eternal glory. 

 

Our lives are blossoms on an autumn’s wind,  

blown off the grave of peace and democracy. 

 

No gods or titans can stop this quarrel over continent or country. 

They cannot stop the swarm of  bullets over our heads.                                                            

 

Tread and drown in this grey, malevolent land. 

Call for your mother, boy, but she cannot follow you across this channel. 

 
No more boy, never mind boy. Never mind. 

 

 

By Tom Forrest (14) 

‘It is spring again.  
The earth is like a child that knows poems by heart.’ 

Rainer Maria Rilke 



Oak Apple Day 
Oak Apple Day is celebrated on 29th May each year.  An oak apple is not actually an apple at all, but rather a gall 

caused by a particular type of wasp that lays its eggs in the leaf bud.  The chemicals secreted by larvae create a 

large structure, similar to an apple in appearance, which they can then feed off.  This fact has nothing to do with 

Oak Apple Day! 

Although it is now largely forgotten, Oak Apple Day was set aside as a holiday for people to show their support for 

the monarchy: this would be done by wearing sprigs of oak leaves or a sprig with an oak apple.  The connection 

between oak apples and the monarch originated from the famous incident of Charles II’s hiding from Cromwell’s 

troops in an oak tree near Boscobel in Shropshire after the Battle of Worcester in 1651.   

Showing your support for the king or queen was a serious matter for our ancestors and a failure to sport your 

sprig could often result in a forfeit.  Alternative names for Oak Apple Day were Pinch Bum Day or Nettle Day, 

giving an idea of the consequences for those of a republican or forgetful disposition.  Village boys would often go 

around armed with a bunch of nettles to lash the unwary as well as carrying dock leaves to alleviate the stings in 

case the lashers became the lashees.   

But, romantic an image though all this is, why was Oak Apple day celebrated in the first place and why on 29th 
 

May?   Furthermore, why was this date thought so important that it was declared a public holiday by Parliament 

in 1660 and lasted as such until 1859 (when it was abolished as part of a general tidying up of public holidays)?   

In fact, Oak Apple Day celebrates an event that defined a critical moment in English history – and that event 

wasn’t Charles hiding in the Boscobel Oak! 

29th May 1660 was declared a public holiday because, as recorded in Samuel Pepys’ diary, “Parliament had 

ordered the 29th of May, the King's birthday, to be for ever kept as a day of thanksgiving for our redemption from 

tyranny and the King's return to his Government, he entering London that day."  The critical point here is that 

Charles had entered London on that day.  To understand the significance of that event, we need to go back 18 

months – to November 1658 – when it would have been hard to imagine any thing less likely than Charles II 

entering London, except as a condemned traitor on his way to execution like his father.  In November 1658, 

England was not a kingdom: it was a Commonwealth and Protectorate and the man in charge was Cromwell.  

However, that man was not Oliver Cromwell, but his son Richard.  And therein lay the problem.  Oliver Cromwell 

had died on 3 September 1658 and had left the country with a political structure that relied on one critical 

ingredient: Oliver Cromwell being alive.  Although we look back on the English Civil War as a conflict between the 

Cavaliers (wrong but romantic) and the Roundheads (right but repulsive), the situation was much more 

complicated than that.  Parliament may have defeated Charles I, but it mostly comprised members who were 

broadly supportive of monarchical government, benefitted from it personally and who had expected to come to a 

deal with Charles I following his defeat.  Unfortunately for them, Charles was a man who was incapable of 

compromise and who considered that his obligations to God, as an anointed king, allowed him to say whatever he 

wanted to his fellow men in order to regain his position and his powers.  In the end, a small minority of MPs 

decided to put the king on trial and execute him because they simply could not see any way to bring him to a deal 

that would protect both themselves and the political and religious settlement that they had fought for. 

That political and religious settlement, it should be said, was very “mainstream” and the content – as opposed to 

the means of enforcing it – would not have looked out of place to Elizabeth I or James I.   Most MPs were innately 

conservative, both in their politics and perhaps more importantly in their religion.  Unfortunately for them, in 

order to defeat the King, they had to build an army that could fight and beat his traditional supporters (and 

soldiers).  The New Model Army, built and led by Sir Thomas Fairfax and Oliver Cromwell, succeeded brilliantly in 

this aim and delivered a crushing victory.  However, that victory came at a price. 

Or in fact at two prices: a financial one and a political one.  The financial one was that the army was hugely 

expensive and couldn’t be sustained through normal levels of taxation.  As a result, pay was constantly in arrears 

and the soldiers refused to disband until they were paid what was owed, thus creating more arrears.  

Furthermore, the political settlement after the war, and particularly after the execution of the king, was an 

imposed one and the army was needed to impose it – particularly on Scotland, Ireland and the remaining 

supporters of the new king in exile, Charles II.  Sir Thomas Fairfax withdrew from public life after the execution of 

the king and it was Oliver Cromwell who held the balance of power.  After two or three failures at creating a new 

constitution, it became clear that the only thing that held the settlement together was that Oliver Cromwell, who 

by this time had become the Lord Protector and king in all but name, had the support and respect of both the 

members of parliament and the rank and file of the army. 



The political price was even more complicated in that while the members of parliament thought that they had 

the right to determine the political and religious settlement of the country, the soldiers in the army thought that 

they had earned a similar right because it had been them who had fought the battles.  Furthermore, the soldiers 

differed from the parliamentarians in two important ways: firstly, they tended to be much more radical in their 

religious leanings, often wanting to be independent from the Church of England and follow more puritan forms 

of worship, and secondly they were mostly from much lower social backgrounds than the gentry and urban elite 

who sat in parliament – thus presenting the very real threat of social as well as political revolution.  Thus the 

paradox emerged that the army presented both a threat to established religion and to the social order, yet par-

liament needed it to preserve its own power and couldn’t afford to tax the country (or themselves) to the level 

needed to pay it off.  The valve in this particular, political pressure cooker was Oliver Cromwell. 

And when he died, the pressure proved to be too much!  Not immediately, but over  the following twelve months 

there was a succession of failed attempts to find a political solution.  Richard Cromwell tried to reduce the size of 

the army but failed because although he had the loyalty of the officers, he hadn’t served with the men like his 

father had, and they simply refused to obey the orders to disband.  Richard resigned as Lord Protector and after 

various groups within parliament had tried to govern and failed, it became clear that the only person that all the 

factions could unite behind was the king in exile, Charles II.  Charles, to his credit, played his hand with remark-

able skill and avoided alienating any of the various factions while, at the same time, not committing to any par-

ticular course of action that might tie his hands later.  In return, the country was so grateful for the promised sta-

bility that it voted the taxes necessary to pay off the army and allowed Charles to retain many of the powers that 

parliament had gone to war over in the first place.  Charles for his part recognised that to exercise those powers 

without parliamentary support was to risk “going on his travels” again – and indeed when his brother James II 

tried it he was duly deposed.  This led the way to the constitutional settlement of 1688 that forms the basis of 

our government today. 

So that is why Oak Apple Day is so important.  England’s experiment with republican government ended in failure 

and a new style of monarchy emerged that in turn created the political stability for England to become an eco-

nomic powerhouse and create not one, but two, empires.  It also led to the trading, legal and financial infrastruc-

ture that still makes us a global power today.  If that isn’t worth a public holiday, then what is?   

  

          Alan Morris 

A Walk at Dusk 
It was a late November day; and after weeks of wet, mild and windy weather we woke to a hard frost and a 

clear, bright day. 

I returned from work, desperate to walk across the fields before the light went. 

 

The air was crisp and still as I walked up Holt Lane at around 4.30pm. 

 

The birds were sorting out their roosting positions for the night, rustling sounds in the hedges, the odd rabbit 

and squirrel darting across the track. 

 

As I dropped down to the brook, the temperature fell, only the sounds of running water, pheasant and owl 

calling. So still and peaceful. It is amazing how one's eyes adjust to that almost dark light. Crossing over the 

brook, hoping not to slip on the muddy bank, clambering up the other side. As I entered the field beyond, I 

startled a fox heading for the undergrowth. 

 

I turned to look where the sun had set the trees on the horizon, silhouetted against the yellow sky, with soft, 

grey zigzag patterns running vertically through them. 

 

Concentrating hard on where I trod, by the time I looked up again the glow of the sunset had almost 

disappeared; in its place the thin sliver of the new moon. 

 

Heading down towards Manor Farm the puzzling glow of  morning light! Which as I drew closer proved to be a 

huge bonfire, burning bright in the cold air.  

 

Dark now, the owls called as I entered the hub of the village.                      

Janie Harris 



‘No winter lasts forever;  

           no spring skips its turn.’  Hal Borland                                     

The Cuckoo 

‘In April I open my bill 

In May I sing night and day 

In June I change my tune 

In July far away I fly 

In August away I must’ 

 

Folklore has it that the cuckoo sings from St Tiburtius’ Day (14th April for those of you not up on 

your saints) until St John’s Day (24th June).  In different areas of Britain, there are different views on 

these dates, probably due to the cuckoo arriving later to some parts of the country: its arrival is 

cleverly timed to match the breeding season of its host species here.  But in recent decades, cuckoo 

numbers have been in significant decline (as noted in previous spring editions of ‘The Caundler’).  

This may be due to similar reductions in hosts’ numbers (typically the dunnock, meadow pipit, pied 

wagtail and reed warbler) or to changes in their breeding patterns – fewer nests are available at the 

right time for cuckoos to take over.  Experts aren’t convinced that this fully explains it and consider 

that the real problems are a reduced food source in the breeding season (caterpillars largely) and 

poor conditions on migration routes and in over-wintering grounds in sub-Saharan Africa. 

Whatever we feel about the cuckoo and its habits of infiltration, when we hear its call, it’s a sure 

sign that spring has arrived: it would be sad not to hear it at all. ‘Bird Brain’ reported in the last 

edition that we have three of four of the cuckoo’s favourite hosts here in Stourton Caundle, so 

hopefully we’ll be lucky again this year.  Perhaps we should rally behind this interesting bird and 

celebrate it as a symbol of the arrival of spring as they do in the midlands and the north – how 

about a cuckoo fair in Stourton Caundle next year? 

A poem for spring 
Spring is sprung, the grass is ris 

I wonder where de boidies is? 

De boid is on the wing – but dat’s absoid 

De wing is on de boid! 

Ed: my father used to recite this poem to us as children – no one quite knows its author and even though it 

has been attributed to both Spike Milligan and Ogden Nash, it most likely pre-dates both and was penned by 

that prolific poet, ‘Anon’! 

Weather report for January / February 
 

Rainfall       2015                 2014        21-year average 
January           87 mm / 3.43 in  246 mm / 9.69 in       98.6 mm / 3.88 in 
February   59 mm / 2.32 in  174 mm / 6.85 in       78.8 mm / 3.10 in    
        
 Temperature (°C)         Maximum                    Minimum          Average 
        High          Low    High         Low 
January 2015   14.4 (9

th
)    3.5 (20

th
)          7.1 (9

th
)        -6.1 (24

th
)       4.8 

January  2014       12.0 (5/6
th
) 6.5 (19/20

th
)     8.0 (1

st
)        -1.3 (21

st
)  6.3 

February 2015   12.2 (25
th
)  2.9 (3

rd
)            6.2 (19/25

th
) -3.5 (10

th
)      4.2 

February 2014   11.9 (24
th
)  6.6 (28

th
)          8.3 (23

rd
)       0.2 (16

th
)  6.4 

 
The first two months have been cooler than last year mainly because of the chillier nights. 
More importantly, we have had three times less precipitation. 

Richard Miles 



Simnel Cake 
The story goes that Lambert Simnel, the ten-year-old pretender to Henry VII's throne, was spared death and sent 

to work in the royal kitchens where he created this cake. This story is doubtful, especially as references to the cake 

appear before Henry VII's reign! “Simnel” probably refers to the Latin word simila - the fine, wheaten flour used to 

bake cakes for Mothering Sunday, during Lent. By the eighteenth century, it had become an Easter treat to 

celebrate the end of Lent. The cake became popular again in the twentieth century, when young girls in service 

baked simnel cakes to take home to their mothers on their day off.   

The cake has a layer of marzipan baked in the middle and the top is usually decorated with eleven marzipan balls 

placed around the edge, representing the apostles – or sometimes twelve, to include Jesus.  Judas, as is 

appropriate for an Easter tradition, does not merit his own marzipan ball. 

Ingredients 

  100g/4oz glacé cherries 

  225g/8oz butter, softened 

  225g/8oz light muscovado sugar 

  4 large eggs 

  225g/8oz self-raising flour 

  225g/8oz sultanas 

  100g/4oz currants 

  50g/2oz chopped candied peel 

  2 lemons, grated zest only  

  2 tsp. ground mixed spice 

For the filling and topping 

  450g/1lb marzipan 

  1-2 tbsp. apricot jam, warmed 

Preheat the oven to 150C/280F/Gas 2. Grease and line a 20cm/ 8in cake tin.  

1.    Cut the cherries into quarters and rinse in a sieve under running water. Drain well then dry thoroughly 

on kitchen paper.    

2.    Place the cherries in a bowl with the butter, sugar, eggs, self-raising flour, sultanas, currants, candied 

peel, lemon zest and mixed spice and beat well until thoroughly mixed. Pour half the mixture into the 

prepared tin. 

3.  Take a third of the marzipan and roll it into a circle the size of the tin.  Place on top  of the cake mixture. 

Spoon the remaining cake mixture on top and level the surface. 

4.  Bake for about 2 hours, or until well risen, evenly brown and firm to the touch. Cover with foil after 

one hour if the top is browning too quickly. Leave to cool in the tin for 10 minutes then turn out, peel off 

the parchment and finish cooling on a wire rack.  

5.  When the cake is cool, brush the top with warmed apricot jam and roll out half the remaining marzipan to 

fit the top. Press firmly on the top and crimp the edges to decorate. Mark a crisscross pattern on the 

marzipan with a sharp knife. Form the remaining marzipan into 11 balls.  

  Brush the marzipan with beaten egg, arrange the marzipan balls around the edge of the cake and brush the 

balls with beaten egg. Carefully place the cake under a hot grill until the top is lightly toasted. 

To make this traditional Easter cake look even lovelier, decorate with crystallised primroses. 

How to crystallise primroses 
Ingredients 

  1 large egg white 

  1 tbsp. water 

  fresh primrose flowers, stalks snipped off 

  55g/2oz superfine caster sugar 

Preparation 

In a small bowl, stir together the egg white and water. Grasp each flower with a pair of tweezers 

and carefully brush the egg mixture onto the petals, lightly coating both sides.  

In another bowl, toss the flowers with the sugar and transfer to a rack. Allow the flowers to dry for 

at least 6 hours, longer if necessary. 



Naturally Thinking 

 
A buzzard took off from the verge and flew down the road in front of us just before the last bend coming into the vil-

lage.  He seemed to have something wrong with him.  He looked awkward and lop-sided.   

“I think he’s got something wrong with his tail,” said Brian.  He slowed down to let the buzzard land back onto the 

verge but he took off again immediately, still flying in front of us but this time with a more normal looking tail.  And 

then we saw the reason.  He had had the smallest fluffy rabbit I’ve ever seen in his talons which he’d dropped at the 

edge of the verge.  As we drove away, I spotted the buzzard going back again - bad luck for the rabbit, lucky for the 

buzzard who had almost lost a good meal.   

 

There are nearly always buzzards along this stretch of Caundle Lane,                                           just round the corner 

from the triangle.  Usually it’s just a lone one, but sometimes there is another a few posts away, and very occasionally 

there have been three within a quarter of a mile stretch, all sitting on top of telegraph posts, which, in the absence of 

suitable trees, seem to double up as good look-out places.    Sometimes you can see one of them in Rowden Mill Lane, 

sitting on fence posts between the first few fields.  I often wonder where they roost because the nearest obvious 

places are some distance away but not too far for a buzzard to fly I suppose.   

 

Although I can’t get out much and so haven’t been lucky enough to spot anything like the 44 birds that Bird Brain re-

ported in the last issue, I was very chuffed when we had 11 varieties within one hour in our own small garden.  Black-

bird, starling, sparrow, dunnock, great tit, blue tit, chaffinch, wren, robin, rook and collar doves  - they were all there, 

feasting on nuts, seeds and fat balls.  A day or two later, we had a visit from the great spotted woodpecker and a pied 

wagtail - it was very satisfying.   

Walking along Rowden Mill Lane one fine morning at the beginning of March, a sky lark took off from a field to my 

left, flew directly over my head and went, singing on his way, into the distant fields on my right.  A bit further down 

the lane, I watched a couple of hares playing.   I kicked myself for forgetting my binoculars because I’d love to have 

been near enough to see if they were actually boxing, which is what they’re supposed to be doing in March.  By the 

time Brian came to pick me up in the car, they were long gone.  It seems a good place to go and watch for them 

though.   

 

Down another lane, March was fairly racing ahead.  Celandines, thick stemmed and deliciously buttery yellow, prim-

roses, fading snowdrops, red dead nettle, speedwell and a small white flowered cress were all there spreading their 

petals to the sun, and the almost heart shaped, bright green leaves of arum lilies were thrusting their way through the 

soil.   

A mossy verge with hardly any grass outside one of the cottages is studded with small primrose plants - they won’t 

flower this year but what a stunning show they’ll have in years to come.   

Mary had a difficult time with her three tortoises this year.  Two of them refused to go to sleep when they should 

have done. Eventually one dropped off, another dozed fitfully but the third was so fidgety that she took him out of his 

winter bedding, gave him a bath (which he enjoyed drinking) then let him have a run (tortoise type run) round the 

kitchen and hallway.  Then she got fed up with him getting under her feet in the kitchen, so she restricted him to the 

hall, where he promptly found the dog’s bed and clambered onto it. Those of you who know Zak will be aware that he 

is a very laid-back sort of dog.  He merely raised a patient eyebrow at the invasion of his own private space and then 

moved over to give him a bit more room.  In the end, Mary restricted the tortoise to the porch, which more or less 

coincided with a spell of much colder weather.  This solved the problem because he became sleepy enough for her to 

finally tuck him up again in his proper bed.  

        

She was also having trouble with a vandal - blackbird variety.  She wondered who or what was uprooting the prim-

roses she had planted in pots, until she saw one in the act.  She moved all the pots close to the house thinking it might 

deter him, but by then the behaviour had become addictive and the blackbird(s) seem intent on uprooting them as 

fast as she re-plants them, and then having a good scratch in the compost.   

There is another lane around here which is bordered on one side by steeply sloping woodland, which will be a haze of 

bluebells in a few weeks’ time.  Walking towards it, I once again saw hares in the distance - three of them this time - 

prancing about.  Along the edge of the wood there are little clumps of wild chives.  I almost picked some to go in a 

salad but decided to leave them - after all, we’ve got our own in the greenhouse.   All the way along this verge there 

are animal paths which have the look of badgers about them judging by the claw marks in the mud.  There are so 

many that you could be forgiven for thinking that the woods are heaving with them.   On the other hand, I suppose it 

could just be a few families who are in the habit of making new tracks as something to do.                   

Margaret Waddingham  



The Inn Crowd 
We’ve had a busy couple of months. Jim and Sarah organised the inaugural “Pub Olympics” to celebrate Sarah’s 

birthday. It was a closely fought battle between Stourton Caundle and Ansty, with Ansty winning by a narrow 

margin. Never have we seen so many people keen to arm wrestle, down a pint or get a hole in one!! It was a 

brilliant night and a big thank you to Jim and Sarah for organising it. 

 

We celebrated Valentine’s Day in true Trooper style, 28 people sat down to a 3 course supper. Candles flickered 

but that was about as romantic as it got!! We had a sharing lamb tagine as a main course and some people 

enjoyed 2 or 3 helpings; we don’t need to mention any names, you know who you are. 

 

February’s quiz clashed with the annual golf day and Six nations rugby. It was only right that we stayed open all 

day for those that felt it their duty to support all the events that day. Not sure that everybody was on top form 

for the quiz but the banter was good, particularly the reference to poultry!! Thank you to Terry and Vinny and 

their assistants Nicki and Richard for hosting the quiz and maintaining order. 

 

Our monthly jazz session has had a change of line up with our own Terry Taylor as temporary frontman. These 

are terrific sessions and if you haven’t been you are missing out on a real treat on your doorstep. The sessions 

are held on the fourth Sunday of the month. 

 

Looking forward we have a sell-out comedy night. 

May 9
th

; we are having a pot luck supper, more details to follow. 

May 23
rd

 Beer festival weekend begins. 

 

Don’t forget if you need a taxi for a long or short journey, 

The Carriage Company is now up and running. Tel 07436 531880. 

 

See you soon! 

Kevin and Zena 

Any articles or correspondence published in this magazine do not necessarily reflect the views of the 

Committee or the Editor. Reproduction of any articles is prohibited without the prior permission of the Editor. 

 

We try to ensure the accuracy of the content of  THE STOURTON CAUNDLER, but cannot guarantee that it 

will always be current, accurate or complete.  The inclusion of advertisements is not a recommendation of the 

goods or services of those advertising.  The Committee and the Editor cannot be held responsible for negative 

consequences arising as a result of doing business with advertisers and recommend that you confirm 

appropriate references and any professional qualifications of advertisers for yourself. 

Village Hall ‘100’ Club Monthly Draw 

The February draw took place at the Trooper on 19
th

 February.  The winners were: 

First Prize:   £25.00 No.161  Zena Clough 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.203  Mike Baker 

Third Prize:   £15.00 No.234  Hazel McMorran 

 

The March Draw also took place at the Trooper on 18
th

 March with the following winners: 

First Prize:   £25.00 No.29   Matt & Kimberly Cameron 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.179  Wayne & Claire Rawles 

Third Prize:   £15.00 No.62   Judith Ham 

Many thanks to our members for your continuing support.  Just a reminder that half the money collected 

goes to the Village Hall, with the rest paid out in monthly prizes.  We are now collecting the subscriptions for 

the next 12 months.  You can have as many numbers as you want at £6 per number for a year (or £3 for 6 

months). 

The next monthly Draw will be on 15
th

 April at the Trooper at about 9 pm.                

Anna 



The Welcome Club 
40 members attended the February meeting of the Welcome Club when we were entertained by a Country and 

Western duo with Brian on guitar and Derek on steel guitar.  It was good to see members enjoy listening and 

tapping their feet along to the songs.  Some even quietly joined in the singing! 

In March, our guest speaker was local author Dawn Lawrence.  Dawn read us extracts from her book of poetry 

called ‘2 Steps Behind’. She has written 125 poems and illustrations in the book and dedicated it to the 

preservation of our wild animals.  The animals in the book speak for themselves in rhyming verse, some sad 

and some humorous.  They tell us where they live, how they live, what they eat and what they fear.  The poetry 

reflects the plight that wild animals suffer in today’s modern world and that many of them could possibly 

become extinct.  Virginia McKenna, founder of the Born Free Foundation, wrote the forward to the book. 

Please note: the outing originally planned for June 18th will now take place on Friday 19th June and will be a 

boat trip from Poole and a visit to Compton Acres Gardens. 

                                                                                                                                              

   Helen Bennett 

Stourton Caundle Community Ladies 

On 3rd March, Stourton Caundle Community Ladies Group met at the Village Hall for an 

evening of Hatha Yoga with Tanya Green from Lavender Green Complementary Therapies, 

Marnhull.  We had a good turn-out of 22 eager ladies.  Tanya gave us an half-hour talk on 

the ethos and benefits of yoga and she then taught a one hour beginner’s yoga class ending 

with a fifteen-minute relaxation session. 

I can’t speak for all our ladies, but at my end of the hall there was a lot of clicking bones, 

giggling and grunting in the effort to get, or stay, in the correct position.  The evening was 

such a success that we hope Tanya may start a weekly yoga class in our Village Hall.  Watch 

this space! 

 

Dates for your diary 

SCCL April Meeting – Tuesday 7
th

 April  at 7.00pm  in The Trooper Skittle Alley: Foods from 

Around the World. 

All current members will receive a randomly drawn national flag through their letter box.  

The challenge is to research and prepare a plate of food from the country of the flag we 

have been given.  This will be a relaxed social evening of fun, and lots of unusual food to 

taste.  If you have not received a flag yet – please get in touch. 

 

SCCL May Meeting – Tuesday 5
th

 May at 7.00 pm  –  in Dike & Sons Café, Stalbridge: Wine 

Tasting. 

Dikes have kindly offered to provide the venue for Sante Wine Importers of Wells to 

present a wine tasting experience especially for us.  

Any questions, or new member inquiries, please call Steph on  07854 078431. 

New members warmly welcomed! 

STOURTON CAUNDLE – COMMUNITY LADIES 

Calling all ladies of Stourton Caundle 

Would you like to meet new people in your community, catch up, have fun, learn new skills in a 

relaxed environment? 

First Tuesday in every month @7.00pm 

Come to the Skittle Alley of The Trooper to find out more 

Find us on Facebook / Email sccladies@btopenworld.com 
Or call 07854 078431 / 07799 566564 



Name Handicap Points Change New 

Team 1 -Ho Ho Ho's

Harris Alban 28 12 28

Kwiatkowski Jan 28 9 28

Paull Roger 7 10 7

Taylor George 16 14 16
Team 2 - Game Set & Match

Broom Nick 10 16 10

Rose Martin 23 11 23

Long Matt 17 14 17

Wavish Paul 13 19 -2 11
Team 3 -Trooper Rejects

Kewley John 21 14 21

Liversidge Peter 32 5 +2 32

Staunton Kevin 32 10 32

Steel Ray 32 6 +1 33

Team 4 - Mr Taylor

Goudge Mark 23 14 23

Mitchell Rob 26 17 -1 25

Taylor Terry 26 10 26
Team 5 - Marty's Martyrs

Bond Martin 14 12 14

Goodfellow Simon 27 17 -1 26

Paull Mark 19 14 19

Rose Martin 23 9 23

Golf Society Monthly Report  

January 2015 

We were back to our normal format to ease in the New Year. The weather was fair, with the course playing beau-

tifully, no wind worth mentioning, and all tees and greens in use. Still, an opportunity for some good scoring and a 

nice easy introduction to 2015. 

Congratulations to Roger Paull, with 19 points, who was our monthly winner, and holder of bragging rights for the 

next few weeks 

Well done to Rob Mitchell, Roger Paull, Ray Steel & Jim Stewart on the team prize, with a team total of 40 points. 
 

 
 

 February 2015 

Well, our belated Xmas dinner was upon us (in February: I know), and everyone entered into the spirit of the oc-

casion.  There was a great turnout this month, with many sporting Xmas jumpers, and they were rewarded with a 

cracking day; the weather was fantastic, the teams were all in high spirits, and Steve and his team at Folke pulled 

out all the stops to provide a full-on Christmas lunch.  Turkey and all the trimmings, crackers, hats and extra help-

ings for the hungry (the author missed it and is gutted); speeches, all topped off with drink and great company.  

Huge congratulations to our winners, and a massive thanks to all at Folke Golf. 

Congratulations to Paul Wavish, with 19 points, who was our monthly winner, and holder of bragging rights for 

the next few weeks. 

Well done to Simon Goodfellow, Mark Paull, Martin Rose & Marty Bond on the team prize, with a team total of 40 

points. 

Name Handicap Points Change New 

Team 1 -Mitchels Boys

Mitchell Rob 27 17 -1 26

Paull Roger 9 19 -2 7

Steel Ray 30 3 +2 32

Stewart Jim 18 10 18

Team 2 - Mutley Crew

Paull Mark 19 13 19

Rose Martin 23 11 23

Taylor George 16 15 16

Wavish Paul 13 12 13

Team 3 - Dream Team

Goodfellow Simon 27 11 27

Kewley John 21 12 21

Lilley Graham 21 14 21

Read Shaun 40 6 +1 41

Team 4 - Bonds Bombers

Bond Martin 14 9 14

Harris Alban 28 10 28

McGarvie George 28 0 28



Garden Club Report 
The Garden Club has enjoyed two meetings so far this year.  In February, Malcolm Mills from Castle Gardens entertained 

the audience with a talk on roses; how to plant them, how to grow them, how to prune them and what to feed them 

with.  Lots of practical advice was also provided, on problems as wide-ranging as blackspot, rust, greenfly and wilt.  On 

Wednesday 11th March the advertised speaker cried off at short notice.  However, Win Gillard, who organises the 

speakers for the meetings, rustled up a superb replacement in the shape of Dawn Collins from Stourhead gardens.  

Dawn is one of the garden and house guides for the National Trust, and she was able to provide a fascinating and well-

illustrated insight into the creation of the house in the context of its landscape and setting, and how the garden has 

developed over the last 250 years, first under the control of the Hoare family (owners of most of our village until the 

early 1900s) and latterly by the Trust.  Her subject offered the perfect counterpoint to last March’s lecture, when Alan 

Power, the Garden and Estate manager of Stourhead, gave a talk about the gardens in the context of the history of 

English landscape design.  Club members were most appreciative of Dawn’s willingness to stand in at short notice, and 

grateful for Win’s hard work in finding her! 

There are two more meetings before the summer break.  On Wednesday 8th April, Neil Lovesey of Picket Lane Nursery 

will be talking about plant propagation.  Anybody who came to Neil’s previous lecture will appreciate what a 

fantastically knowledgeable and entertaining speaker he is; definitely not one to miss.  The Club will also be holding a 

“mini Spring Show” at the meeting.  Members are invited to bring along entries between 6:30 and 6:45pm on the night, 

in the following categories: 

∗ 5  x Narcissi or Daffodils under 8 inches in height 

∗ 5 x Narcissi or Daffodils over 8 inches in height 

∗ 5 x any other bulb 

∗ Hellebores - 5 flowers 

∗ Table centre piece of spring flowers 15 inches diameter max 

∗ Container planted with spring flowers & bulbs 

∗ Pot of Marmalade 

∗ Spring Themed Cake 

The entries will be judged before the meeting itself starts at 7:30pm, and Neil Lovesey has kindly agreed to present the 

prizes following his talk. 

The final meeting of the season will be on Wednesday 13th May at Castle Gardens, when members will enjoy a short 

talk followed by the run of the garden centre with 25% off all purchases.  This meeting starts at 6:30pm, and tea and 

biscuits will be served.         

Broken Nails 

Parish Council 

The Parish Council met on 19
th

 January.  A planning application for a replacement conservatory at Brook 

Cottage was approved; neighbours had been consulted.  This part of the meeting was chaired by the Vice-

Chairman.  Planning permission has been granted for three holiday units and replacement front windows 

at The Trooper Inn. 

An alternative route for the gritting lorry was discussed and a request to the Highways Engineer will be put 

forward.  This is: after coming up Waterloo Lane, divert down Drove Lane and turn left into the High Street.  

Turn at the Triangle and return back along the High Street to Jubilee Oak, resuming the normal route in 

Stalbridge.  This means the majority of the village will be gritted instead of Waterloo Lane and Stokes Lane 

and only the upper part of Cat Lane as at present.  This is still a compromise but benefits more of the 

village. 

The precept was discussed following careful consideration of a budget and the majority of councillors 

agreed to a small increase of 2% to maintain a reserve for emergencies. 

Concerns were raised again about parking problems at Brimble Cottages and the Parish Council has now 

written to Signpost and Hastoe Housing Associations.  The old garages are in poor repair; few are used by 

people from the village and they are too small for most modern cars.  One suggestion is to pull them down 

and use the site as a car park.  There is a real danger that emergency vehicles will be prevented from 

getting past parked cars, potentially putting lives at risk.         

Sue Harris 

Village Hall Committee 

The Village Hall Committee met on 20th January and the list of candidate repairs/enhancements for 

the Kitchen Improvement Project was agreed for pricing and prioritisation prior to consideration at 

the next meeting.  The next meeting is at 20:00 hrs on 24th March 2015.  The AGM, at which the 

elected Committee Posts will be up for election, will be on Tuesday 19
th

 May 2015.  All villagers wel-

come to attend and over 18s to stand for election. 


