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With thanks to this edition’s Editors 

Sarah Kwiatkowski & Christine Peters 
Please present all contributions for the next  issue to the editor by 12 noon 

on  Friday 19th May 
by e-mail if possible.  E-mail address: 

thestourtoncaundler@gmail.com 
Please use only “Word” documents when sending contributions.  

Cover Picture 
A huge thank you to 8 year old Annabelle Rancourt for the wonderful picture she 
created for this edition of The Stourton Caundler. 
Annabelle is the Grand-daughter of Alan & Christine Peters and she attends All 



We’ve changed our email address: 
Please send all articles to: 

thestourtoncaundler@gmail.com 
Our old Hotmail account will soon be  

deactivated! 

THANK YOU TO EVERYONE FOR CONTRIBUTING IN THE 
STOURTON CAUNDLER BUT COULD WE ASK THAT YOU 
PLEASE ENSURE YOUR ARTICLES ARE WITH US BY THE 
DEADLINE OF FRIDAY 19TH MAY FOR  INCLUSION IN THE 
NEXT EDITION—ANY ARTICLES RECEIVED AFTER THE 
DEADLINE ARE NOT GUARANTEED TO BE INCLUDED. 

As we move into Spring, this edition of The Stourton Caundler is 

celebrating the outdoors. Some of our contributors are well known as 

they whizz past on bikes or stride along with stick and walking boots.  

Others are regular runners, riders or canoeists.  The following have 

been good enough to share with us what they enjoy about being 

active.    

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. 

Kayaking is my hobby  
 

I paddle all year round – This winter I have paddled on the River Barle and the River 

Dart.  I enjoy paddling on the rivers as it is a bit scary and unpredictable.  When the 

weather permits a group of us will venture down to the coast.  It’s always exciting to 

paddle through the iconic Durdle Door and around the corner into Lulworth Cove.  

Over the years, I have paddled close to dolphins, seals and even seen a Basking 

Shark.  Of course you have to be prepared for the weather to change for the worse 

and paddling can be hard work.           

Jo Williams 

Welcome to Stourton Caundle 
 

Mike & Wendy Taylor at 7 Drove Close.  



Baby Steps 
 

February 2016 was the beginning of fighting to becoming mobile again following 6 years of 
struggling to walk even 25 yards due to pain!  It had become evident that due to the lack of 
mobility over the years and the subsequent weight gain, that this wasn’t going to be easy, but 
when asked by my Consultant what it was that I really would like to do, my answer was ‘simply’ to 
be able to walk my beloved Bassets, Stanley & Gracie! 
So with the help of the said dogs, I started off on my journey – baby steps at first.  I remember the 
first time I nervously went out by myself.  I thought, if I could just make it to the end of the road 
then that would be great. When I got there, I carried on to Rowden Mill Lane.  That was far 
enough for me for probably about a week of doing that every day, but then I set different 
milestones to reach; the next one being Greenways, then Mill End.  Thankfully I didn’t really bump 
into anyone on those initial walks – the huffing and puffing and groaning would have made 
anyone raise an eyebrow!   
So to cut a long boring story short, I look forward to my little treks with the dogs every day and the 
longer more adventurous ones at the weekend when all of our dogs are able to enjoy the 
adventure together too.  The laughter from Julian and me as I try to manoeuver my clumsy legs 
over the stiles and under fences, can probably be heard around the village! There’s nothing quite 
like being able to get out and enjoy the beautiful countryside!                

 Lin Tripp 

Running with The Litchfields! 
 
“When are you doing a half marathon” a lot of people ask when they see that I run a fair bit. My 
standard response is that I am not, I run because I enjoy it. I enjoy the fact that with just a pair of 
trainers I can head out of the house and enjoy the outdoors whilst getting fit. 
In Australia it was easier, particularly in the winter because of the weather, but that just adds to 
the challenge here. In December I decided to run every day of the month, yes, including 
Christmas and Boxing day, and then I carried on half way through January. Now I just try and 
run 3 times a week, and the family has joined SPFit Running club in Sherborne, where around 
25 people ranging from age 15 (our daughter) to well into their 60s run every Tuesday evening 
on set routes in and around Sherborne. It has now become a family event with the 3 of us 
heading out most weeks, (work permitting), and we try to at least run the Caundle wheel with the 
dog once a week. 
 As a result of running, we have got fitter, lost weight and have more energy, so come on, get 
yourself a pair of trainers and join us in the lanes around this beautiful village.   

               Matt Litchfield 

Walking 
 

Walk:  wӧk, vi (of a biped) to move along on foot with alternate steps, the walker always having 
one foot on the ground; to ramble, go on foot for pleasure, etc. 
I started walking seriously when I left the Navy forty-odd years ago and decided to pursue a 
second career in law.  I signed up for a correspondence course and I found that the best way of 
revising for the exams was to take the notebook with me on a long walk and read it as I went 
along.  I tramped my way round most of the footpaths for miles around Sherborne where we then 
lived.  After two and a half years of this I and the dog were a lot fitter and I’d passed the exams.  
We then moved to Stourton Caundle where I have walked ever since. 
We are so lucky here.  Thanks to our forefathers, England has a prolific network of public 
footpaths.  Locally we have plenty of them, and helpful farmers and landowners.   I can think of 
no simpler or more pleasurable way of keeping fit, while enjoying the countryside, the wildlife, 
and our well-husbanded farmland as they change with the seasons.  

      Andrew Oliver 



So, what about this cycling lark?! 
One Monday morning, about 3 years ago, I noted a phalanx of ‘lycra clad’ Cyclist gliding up the hill from the area of the 
Trooper. They looked lean and healthy and full of conversation and laughter as they went. After making some enquiries it 
was evident that Stourton Caundle, led by Tom Eden and Richard Miles, was at the heart of this developing cycle club 
which met regularly every week. I liked what I saw and indicated that once I retired I might consider joining this small but 
growing group. In the meantime, I asked to be sent the Monday ride routes in the hope that one of my days off work 
might coincide …… but it never did. Although the challenge genuinely interested me, the thought of doing 70 miles from a 
standing start equally terrified. You see, other than following Wendy out horse riding on the odd weekend, I had never 
done any serious distance; never mind having the right type of bike, equipment or the dreaded lycra! What an idiot I 
would look and surely I would be the laughing stock of the village; a rather overweight retired Army Officer sitting astride 
an inadequate bicycle, squeezed into rather unseemly fluorescent lycra, huffing, puffing and sweating and inevitably 
failing to shape up.  
Roll time forward a couple of years and last August I was in my last 2 months before retirement when I made the decision 
that I was going to purchase a new bike (but no lycra…yet!) do a couple of rides on my own to see how I took to this 
rather daunting challenge and play it long. I went for a Claude Butler bike. A good old English make, locally purchased, 
reasonably priced, solid but reliable, no gizmos or go faster aids but a sound starting point. Importantly, no great outlay to 
lose in the event that we (me and cycling) did not get on! So, I decided to spend a month building my physical stamina 
before attempting to join the SC Cycle Club; a couple of self-found routes, covering anything from 20-30 miles around the 
local area gave me an insight into why this cycle lark might suit my needs. And so it was in early September that I 
decided to meet the challenge by joining 8 others on their Friday morning ‘coffee-run’ which is designed to be relaxed 
and conversational, a shorter distance (30 miles) to keep the stalwarts exercised but also allow new recruits to bed-in 
gently. The emphasis is on having fun and to enjoy our beautiful countryside. After spending the morning in the company 
of an eclectic mix of men and women (hotelier, physicist, surgeon, doctor, butcher, vet, engineers, pilot, businessmen/
women and army officer - all mostly in retirement) viewing our wonderful countryside from the saddle and enjoying the 
banter, conversation and sense of humour, I arrived home tired, satisfied, full of advice on cycling and life skills - it had 
me totally smitten. The Monday Rides are somewhat longer, but include a lunch stop in a selected Pub enroute, which is 
then added to our long list and graded accordingly. This winter we averaged 55-65 miles and Spring/Summer will see this 
increase, as the days get longer and ambition grows! It is a truly special day out.  
I am now a fully-fledged, lycra wearing! member of the Caundle Velo Club (CVC) – see the village website or go on 
Strava website/app and look us up. There are some good photos of the team, their weekly stats and rider comparisons. 
We have around 10 Stalwarts and a few others who come and go but we would love YOU to come on a Friday and see 
what you think. No one will judge you but we would be thrilled to introduce you to this new world of experiences, develop 
a fitness level and have some fun …. once you get past the initial shock the benefits will quickly become self-evident and 
before you know it you will be  wearing lycra and gaining the real value of cycling! 
Why cycle? Simply because it’s a brilliant form of exercise. Cycling is not just a sport, not just a pastime, not just a means 
of transport, it’s all these, and much more besides, as I have tried to describe above. I can genuinely say that I am fitter, 
leaner, have made new friends, whilst thoroughly enjoying getting to know, more intimately, Dorset and other adjacent 
counties. You certainly get more time to view, a better position to see over hedges and take in the wide vistas available. 
Cycling is clean, green and quiet. It’s also a lot of fun. Remember the bike runs on fat and saves you money! Cycling is 
an activity endorsed by, amongst others, the British Medical Association, the Health Education Authority, the Campaign 
for Better Transport, the Royal Town Planning Institute, the Forestry Commission and the National Society for Clean Air. 
Even the AA and the RAC promote cycling as a viable option to driving for short journeys. It also reduces pollution, 
congestion, danger and transport expenditure. Higher levels of use can improve transport choice, civilise cities, aid 
tourism and produce a healthier population. 
Some questions answered: Is it safe? What about traffic? Will I get wet? What about mechanical breakdowns? The CVC 
utilise cycle paths, quiet back roads and only by exception, use main roads. There are many Apps which provide the 
opportunity to plan and manage routes. CVC team members have Garmin’s, maps and Smart phones to ensure our 
safety and location …. well most of the time!  
Many of the CVC Stalwarts know the routes and danger spots and give early warning of hot spots. We tend to stay 
together barring the odd misfit/mishap, but the attraction is there is no pressure on anyone. If you are too wet, want to 
bail out, need to return early or are struggling, there will always be someone to assist or 
accompany you back. We are fortunate to have several engineers in the ‘pack’ who like 
nothing better than a technical challenge or puncture repair to deal with! In essence, the 
weekly rides are very much a team effort catering for all levels of fitness. What new joiners 
will require is a level of determination, commitment and importantly, a good sense of humour.  
So what? I write this in the full knowledge that for some the idea of sitting in a saddle for 
several hours is an anathema! However, I am equally confident that there are many others 
out there who might just be tempted to dust off their bikes, give it a go and gain some of the 
benefits alluded to! To that end, should anyone feel like taking up the challenge and ‘hitting 
the road’ for a short run I, or other CVC team members, would be quite willing to have a 
quick chat. Equally, join us on a Friday, outside the Trooper (normally 9am). You never know 
…..this could be life changing?! 
If interested or have any questions then please contact: 
 
David Keenan 
07854 685671 (M) 
01963 363409 (H) 
thekeenans@btinternet.com    

A SC villager in transition….!! 



Good Housekeeping Tips for Easy Spring Cleaning 
 
Load up your dishwasher with unusual things like glass light fittings, plastic toys, toothbrush holders, 
sink tidy baskets, and so on.  Choose a gentle cycle and skip the heated dry. 
 
Wash your windows when it’s cloudy.  Sunshine can dry the cleanser before you can wipe it off and 
leave streaks. 
Double up on doormats – one outside and one inside.  If they are dirty they won’t do the job, so vacuum 
front and back of the inside mat and wash off outside ones. 
Dust all the places you don’t normally reach – like lamp shades and curtains. Use your dryer to dust off 
throws and pillows – 15 mins on the air-only cycle will do the trick. 
Wear damp rubber gloves to remove pet hair from upholstery. 
Revive your mattress by giving it a thorough vacuum and spot clean any stains. 
Deep clean drawers – suck up dust and crumbs with the nozzle of your vacuum. 
Clean your broom with warm, soapy water and free your vacuum head of all the peculiar hairy, thready 
stuff that collects there.  
Run a cut lemon over your chopping boards to remove stains and smells.  Adding a sprinkle of salt for 
extra oomph. 
Chuck out unnecessary items – magazines, unwanted hangers, unworn clothes, make-up you never 
use, coffee mugs that never see the light of day etc. 
Spring clean your garden furniture with soapy water and a spray from the hose. 
Remove and wash all the shelves and extra storage parts of your fridge. They could go in the 
dishwasher as suggested above. 
That’s quite enough for now.  There were 30 suggestions but we think that could be too much of a good 
thing.   

SK 

Our recipe comes from Olivia Bastable. It is a quick and easy supper recipe 
for 2 people which can easily be doubled to serve 4. 
 

BAKED SALMON PAELLA 
2 leeks, finely chopped 
50 g mushrooms, sliced 
1 tbsp olive oil 
½ tsp turmeric 
125g basmati rice 
425 ml vegetable or chicken stock 
250g salmon fillet, skinned 
50 g frozen prawns, defrosted 
50g frozen peas 
 
Turn the oven to fan 160C/conventional 180C/gas 4. 
Soften the leeks and mushrooms in the olive oil in a flameproof casserole dish. 
Add the turmeric and basmati rice and stir until the rice is coated in the oil.  Pour over the stock 
and bring to the boil, simmer for 2 minutes. 
Cut the salmon fillet into bite-size pieces and press into the rice with the prawns.  
Sprinkle over the peas and stir well. 
Bake for 12-15 minutes, or until the rice and fish is cooked and most of the liquid has been 
absorbed. 
Serve with a spoonful of low fat natural yogurt and a mixed salad. 



Lord Stourton and Stourton Caundle:  
A little-known History (Part 3 of 3) 

 
In this last of three short articles, I summarise the aftermath of the double murder in 1557 incited by 
Charles, 8th Baron Stourton who inherited much wealth including the Manor of Sturton Candell, which 
was where he and his wife, Anne and their children appeared to be domiciled at the time of the crime. 
Not only did the Stourton family lose out because of this dreadful crime but also our village looks to have 
become poorer as a result. I shall try to explain. 
As first-born son of, William the 7th Baron, Charles Stourton was a very wealthy man having inherited 
many estates and manors. His father had also purchased other manors in the 1540s following the 
Dissolution of the Monasteries but then died leaving a Will that was contested. His arch enemy appears 
to have been William Hartgill, the former steward of his father and grandfather. Hartgill and Stourton had 
had many disagreements and their feud seems to have been especially bitter since Stourton was a 
Catholic whereas the murdered Hartgill and his son had been Protestant, at a time when the state 
headed by Mary I was persecuting those of the latter faith. 
Needless to say following the murder, Charles Stourton and four of his men were apprehended and 
brought to trial in London on 26 February 1557, where he confessed and was found guilty. They were 
sentenced to be hanged. Stourton departed the Tower of London for Salisbury tied to a horse, where, 
being a peer of the realm, he was famously hanged with a silken cord in the market square on 6th 
March. There is a story handed down by word of mouth that Lord Stourton, being a devout Catholic and 
Lord Lieutenant, was in fact pardoned by Queen Mary the day before the sentence was due to be 
carried out but that word of this did not reach the Sheriff in time. He has no known tomb. It was believed 
for a long time that he lay beneath a monument in Salisbury Cathedral but this is now understood to be a 
shrine to St. Osmund, founder of the cathedral at Old Sarum. 
In those days, a capital crime such as had been committed by Lord Stourton would not only result in the 
murderer forfeiting his life, but all his estate would revert to the Crown. Stourton’s wife, Anne must have 
been bereft, and in her distress she sent a letter to Mary I pleading for compassion, and pointing out that 
her husband had been a loyal subject of Her Majesty. Lady Stourton was in danger of having her eldest 
son, John aged 4, being taken from her to become a ward of Sir Hugh Paulet, who for the sum of £340 
would acquire Stourton’s estate. She asked that she retain responsibility for her children’s education, 
and specifically John’s until he reached the age of 10, and to retain Stourton House in Wiltshire. The 
final point she made in the letter to the Queen concerned the location she was living at: namely the 
fortified house or ‘castle’ in Stourton Caundle. This, she reported, was her only dwellinghouse and that it 
was in a “ruynous” and “corrupt” state, i.e. it must have been in a poor state of repair. The response 
came in a letter from Greenwich dated 20 April 1557 saying that Lady Stourton was being given 10 days 
to make available monies to the estimated value of the property, so that she would then retain 
ownership. 
Stourton Caundle had been an important parish during the early 16th Century generating an annual 
income to the Stourton family of more than £60. After her husband’s demise, Lady Anne will have moved 
back to Stourton House. We know that Stourton Caundle remained part of the Stourton Estate but many 
other Dorset manors were sold off by the Crown, including that of Hinton St. Mary. Around 1560, Anne 
married Sir John Arundel (~1527–1590) of Lanherne, Cornwall, remaining a devout Catholic until her 
death in 1602. She had a further 7 children by Sir John. 
It is presumed that the ‘castle’ was left to fall into disrepair since no funds were available for its upkeep. 
A representation of the castle, the Church of St. Peter, and a large conventional house can be seen in 
the oldest map depicting our village, dated 1569–1574. The castle is believed to have disappeared by 
1600 and its stone used in buildings such as The Retreat, Gwyers, and possibly Manor Farm. 
You may be surprised to learn that on 25 May 1979, BBC Radio 4 broadcast a play entitled, "The 
Tragedie of Charles, Lord Stourton", the play having been written by John Fletcher in the style of an 
Elizabethan revenge tragedy. A recording is available at the British Library Sound Archive. According to 
the plot, “Stourton was a real 16th-century Catholic landowner who came into conflict with his Protestant 
neighbours. Unable to obtain justice in the courts, Stourton was forced into an act of violence leading to 
his own death.” 
In another twist of the tale, the well-known journalist and broadcaster, Edward Stourton (b. 1957), often 
to be heard on the BBC, is a direct descendant of the 19th Baron Stourton, Charles (1802–1872). He 
also is a Catholic, often presenting “Sunday”, Radio 4's religious and ethical current affairs programme. 
His middle names are ‘John’ and ‘Ivo’, the latter name is also that of Edward’s first child and possibly 
harks back to a very distant ancestor, namely to Sir Ivo Fitzwaryn (1347–1414), a previous Lord of the 
Manor of Caundel Haddon, which is another story!      

                      Richard Miles 



NATURALLY THINKING 
By Margaret Waddingham 

I have often wondered why, like a few other flowers, particularly its close relative, the buttercup, 
the celandine has such glossy petals. Was there some special reason known only to itself why 
it needed to look as though it had been freshly polished? I wondered.  Perhaps to appeal to 
insects that appear in the early spring?  So, as usual I searched through everything I could think 
of it for an answer.  I discovered quite a lot of information, amongst which is that it is high in 
vitamin C and was once used to prevent scurvy; that it was also used as an old medicine to 
help haemorrhoids and therefore known as pilewort; that it was named after a Greek word for 
swallow, named thus because it used to coincide with the swallows return - perhaps in Greece, 
not here. I found that Wordsworth was so fond of it that not only did he dedicate three poems to 
it but they were also carved upon his tomb  And that since it was introduced to North America 
the poor thing has become so invasive that is now classified as a noxious weed.  Thick carpets 
of it everywhere spell death to cattle.   
I was on the point of giving up when I at least came across this explanation for its bright 
colouring.  The outer cells of the petals are packed with pigment.  It was as near as I got to an 
answer to my question, but still did not explain why flowers require this glossiness.  So I’m 
assuming that it’s simply just another clever trick that flowers employ to attract insects.  
Certainly, those that come out in early spring love it.     
I have been writing nature articles since 1990, by which time we had lived in Devon for a few 
years.  I look back on these past articles sometimes and what strikes me is the difference there 
is in the ecology of counties which are near neighbours.   We lived on the edge of Dartmoor 
which is relatively sparsely populated and therefore has mile upon mile of unspoilt country, so I 
suppose it follows that there is a greater variety of wild life.  It is a much wetter county too, so 
again, there are things there you wouldn’t expect to find here.  Within a few minutes walk from 
our door, we were on our own patch of Dartmoor.  We were lucky enough to have curlews 
nesting there and otters had already made a come back in the rivers that girdled our small 
town.  The bird life was, generally speaking, more prolific, though not in the gardens.  There 
was ample food for them nearby so they didn’t bother to come and see what we put on offer. 
Because of the different conditions, there were flowers that don’t grow here.  Bog Bean grow in 
the rills, Pink Purslane carpets the woods, Orchids of all varieties are thick on the moor and the 
verges, and now and then, on one small piece of moor land, I found rarities such as the 
Southern Marsh Orchid, Great Burnet, Gypsywort and Petty Whin.    Growing on the close 
cropped grass there are Milkworts which were almost, but not quite, a gentian blue.  Flying 
amongst the butterflies thousands of Six Spot Burnetts are like whirring helicopters - which I 
have seen here on Lydlinch Common - and once, but only once regrettably, I saw some glow 
worms.   Under the bridge, dippers nested each year, as they did beneath the town bridge, and 
I  have watched a grass snake swimming lazily across the moor’s pond, found a dormouse still 
curled up inside a little hay and honeysuckle ball that had somehow come unstuck from its 
original position.  Nearby, I have been lucky enough to see salmon dancing on their tails, 
waiting to climb up a fish pass, and barn owls are plentiful. 
At that time, I had the advantage of being able to walk everywhere and the variety of things 
seen when walking is considerably greater than that sitting in the car.    
I am so lucky in that for the first few years in our Dorset home, I was also able to do quite a bit 
of walking, and so enjoyed everything all around here.  Now we have other pleasures that come 
to us.  The  garden birds of course, but there are surprises too.  One year recently we had a 
young badger wandering round the garden, so close that it stopped to peer in at us through the 
window, and once there was a small fox cub curled up just inside our track.  Last year, an owl 
came and perched near me for several minutes in the dusk.  And  hares - I had never been 
close to a hare before I came here.   
And, of course, there are the wonderful nightingales.  We’re so lucky to have those, on Lydlinch 
Common and Alners Gorse - all within a few minutes car ride.      
 



Garden Club  

The Garden Club held a special meeting on Wednesday 8 March when Helen Yemm, one of the 
gardening journalists at the Daily Telegraph, came to talk to over a hundred members, friends 
and guests. Before the lecture, the audience enjoyed wine and nibbles provided by the Garden 
Club, and served by committee members (with some help from Helen herself). 
Helen writes a weekly advice column called “Thorny Problems”, but the main theme of her talk 
was how to ‘down size’ to a smaller garden, based on her experience of going from a rural 
property of several acres to a small town plot hemmed in by roads and buildings. Her insights 
were fascinating, and the slideshow that accompanied the talk was well put together; Helen’s 
contacts in the newspaper industry meant that many of her photographs had been taken by 
professionals, and it certainly showed! Following the presentation, Helen happily answered 
questions on topics ranging from ‘who waters your garden when you are away?’ to ‘what is it like 
working for a national newspaper?’ via detailed recommendations on planting. She then spent 
another thirty minutes or so mixing with the audience and chatting about the joys and problems 
of gardening. 
Thanks are due for a very successful evening to the hard working committee members and 
helpers, too many to mention by name, who organised the event, provided the various plates of 
food, served everything up, then washed up after a hundred. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Future events 
The next meeting of the Garden Club will be held on Wednesday 12 April, when Stephen Griffith, 
Curator and Horticultural Manager of the Abbotsbury subtropical gardens, will give a talk on the 
history of this fascinating attraction. As part of the meeting, the Club will also be holding its 
Spring Show. This year’s show categories are: 
1. 5 x narcissi or daffodils under 8 inches in height, can be mixed 
2. 5 x narcissi or daffodils over 8 inches in height, can be mixed 
3. 5 x any other bulb; a) potted or b) cut 
4. Hellebores, 5 flowers 
5. Table-centre arrangement of spring flowers, 15 inches maximum diameter 
6. Pot of marmalade 
7. A plate of spring decorated biscuits 
 
Prize giving will take place after Stephen’s talk. The Village Hall will be open for  members and 
guests to bring their exhibits from 6.00 to 6.30 p.m.     

                              Broken Nails 



Garden tips for April & May 
If, like me, you have got behind with cutting back, pruning and weeding, due to the wet March, get on 
with it! 
We are about to enter the strong growing period with everything buzzing with life. You can practically 
see plants growing, flowers opening and everything fighting for light. Do your best to control weeds; I 
spray dandelions. You can cut back plants if you want them to flower later in the summer. 
Clear the vegetable growing areas and prepare the soil, such as by laying trenches of well-rotted 
compost, and provide supports for peas and beans. 
It is time to grow seeds of all kinds; harden seedlings off or bring on plug plants but beware of 
unexpected frosts. In May plant out bedding plants to keep colour going through the summer but 
beware of snails. 
Dead head daffodils but leave the leaves until they turn brown and come away easily. 
There is a lot to do but do take the time to appreciate your garden, sit in it and enjoy it!  

             Fleur MIles 

Can You See The Stars? 
Do you have an outdoor light you could switch off? 
When people are asked about why they like living in the country, there are more comments 
about the lack of street lighting than any other.  It seems we love to stand outside on a clear, 
dark night and look up and see the Milky Way, and the bright stars and planets, the 
constellations and maybe even a shooting star.   
Many people mistakenly believe that on-all-night, well-lit areas are more secure, but having 
permanently lit spaces can be a help to miscreants.  They can see exactly where they need to 
go to keep out of sight. Research suggests that outdoor lighting does not prevent crime.  Infra- 
red sensors provide much better security and can be purchased for about the same as a new 
outdoor light.  They are triggered by the body heat of a potential trouble maker and can be 
aimed at entry points. 
For more information have a look at www.britastro.org/dark-skies/index.php. 

Frankie  -  RIP        
Anyone who has lived in Stourton Caundle for more than a few weeks will know Frankie.  He was 
an unforgettable sight as he clip-clopped through the village in his high viz outfit with his ears 
pricked; big, handsome, glossy, and beautifully turned-out.   
Frankie, Anna Oliver’s beloved horse, had to be put down in March, aged 23, suffering from 
Cushings Disease and chronic laminitis  Anna had owned him for nearly fifteen years, and had 
formed the sort of partnership that is based on trust and love and understanding.  Frankie was the 
best-kept horse in Dorset and enjoyed the very highest standard of equine care and he responded 
with a calm and benign sense of entitlement.  He loved fuss and attention and had countless 
admirers in the village; the youngest only eighteen months old.  
He enjoyed a wonderful life with Anna, including showing, dressage and miles of miles of Pleasure 
Rides, and was the greatest fun to ride. 
Frankie, we’ll miss you. 

VILLAGE HALL 100 CLUB DRAW RESULTS 
February Draw:   
First Prize:  £25.00  No.53 Euphan Scott 
Second Prize:  £20.00  No.62 Judith Ham 
Third Prize:     £15.00  No.34 Oscar Lewis 
March Draw: 
First Prize:  £25.00  No.76   Helen Neale (Dike) 
Second Prize:  £20.00  No.192 Linda Walters 
Third Prize:  £15.00  No.21 Holli Bastable 
The next two Draws will be made on 19th April and 17th May 2017 at the Trooper at about 9pm. 

     Anna Oliver 



Welcome Club 

February 15th  
 
Our speaker this month was Phil Holt, an ex air traffic controller. Phil had worked in air traffic 
control for 39 years and did his training near Hurn airport. 
He retired at 56 yrs of age and now gives talks on the Concorde aircraft and spends time at air 
shows helping with organisation and air traffic control. We were shown pictures of earlier aircraft 
from the 1960’s and 1970’s which could fly long distances, but slowly. 
During the Wilson government Tony Benn, a visionary, pushed for a joint venture with B.A.C. 
and France’s Aerospatiale to build a supersonic passenger aircraft. He went to see the French 
government and in 1964 the venture was agreed upon. At the World Trade Fair in Paris 
president De Gaulle announced that the aircraft would be called Concorde which means union or 
harmony. 
In 1969 Concorde made its first flight but it was not until 1976 that its first commercial flight took 
place. The aircraft seated 100 passengers and a crew of nine plus two engineers. Unfortunately 
in July 2000 a flight departing from Paris suffered a burst tyre which resulted in a fuel tank 
exploding. The plane crashed on a hotel killing all those on board the plane and 5 people on the 
ground. Sadly consumers gradually lost confidence in the aircraft and, with the high cost of fuel 
and maintenance, passenger rates fell to less than 50%. The last flight was on 24th October 
2003. 
 
15th March  
 
Our guest was Christina Jeavons a musical theatre performer and actress who entertained 
members with songs from films and West End shows. Most of the songs were well known so we 
could all join in. Her bubbly personality and beautiful voice all made for an enjoyable afternoon. 
                 
 
Next meeting is on 19th April when we have a talk by Kathy Underwood on the R.N.L.I. 

        Helen Bennett 

VISITING BADGER  
by Margaret Waddingham 

 

A badger came into the garden one evening, 
curious, sniffing the pots and the flowers, 
climbed onto the steps and stood  peering 
inside the darkening home that was ours.  

 
What did he think when he looked inside, peering, 

black and white stripes aglow in the dark? 
Was he looking for fields, trees and hedgerows 

beyond our unnatural door made of glass? 
Was he looking for comfort from brothers and sisters, 

wanting to play the games badgers all play? 
He drank from the bird bowl,  

glanced once more round the garden 
then grunted and shrugged and bumbled away.   



Stourton Caundle Golf Society  
February 2017 

An overcast but calm, and occasionally sunny day saw a fantastic turnout of 24 hardy 
golfers. It was damp underfoot, but that did not transfer to anyones spirits, and the day was 
enjoyed by all. Just to ring the changes, the back 9 at Folke was played this month, adding 
an extra 100 yards to the round. 

 

 

Joint winners this month, both with 16 points. Well done Roger 
Paull, cut to a handicap of 1 and Neil Duke, cut to 20. 
 

 

 

 

 

The team prize went to the ‘Old Boys’, who all contributed to a 
score of 37. Congrats to Mark Paull, Neil Duke, Peter 
Woodman and Lawrie Yandell 
 

 

 

March 2017 
Cloudy and strong winds were the order of the day this month. The wind made the 2

nd
 and 

8
th
 very tough holes, with many others made trickier with the cross winds. The course played 

well though, and even the occasional light dusting of drizzle did not stop some strong 
scoring this month 
 

A clear winner this month, with a very steady, consistent round. 
Well done, Ian Watson with 18 points. Bragging rights for the 
next month for you 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The team prize went to MIND, who clearly out-thought the rest 
of the field to compile a total of 40 points. Congrats to Mark 
Goudge, Ian Watson, Neil Duke and David Conduit  



Do we need this old box? 
I must admit, that when I heard that the telephone kiosk in the village was going to be bought 
and turned into something wonderful, I thought well it’s better than it just being left to deteriorate 
beyond recognition! 
But then thinking about it, why on earth would we want to keep it anyway?  Don’t’ get me 
wrong, the thought of a Mini Library, or something similar, seems like a great idea, but books 
are items to be kept neat and dry and you certainly wouldn’t get that in an old phone box – 
unless it was fully centrally heated of course.  We are always teaching youngsters not to bend 
pages, write in them and to treat them with respect, and there we are readily wanting to put 
them in a damp old metal box! 
I’m sure we will all be fed up of hearing about this kiosk in time, so why don’t we save ourselves 
a lot of fuss and bother and sell the darn thing?  I’ve seen them up for sale for around £2k!  This 
money could then be put to use to make something a lot prettier to sit as a marker in the village.   
Perhaps a nice memorial with wild flowers surrounding to remember some of the lovely 
members of our community who have sadly departed over the last few months. I’m sure the 
money raised from the sale of this chunk of metal would easily cover something like this.  It 
would be a lot easier to look after whilst creating a haven for our little bumble bees! 
Of course some of us can remember happy times in a telephone box – a smooch with the new 
boyfriend, the lovely phone call to plan the next meeting . . . . . oh memories!!  Unfortunately, 
those memories will be gone with us sooner or later and the youngsters will be left wondering 
what on earth we were all doing trying to keep this chunk of metal alive!   

Mrs Meldrew 

Mary Screen 1923-2017 
Mary Screen (nee Brooks), the younger of two daughters of Herbert and 
Edith Brooks, was born in 1923, just prior to the family moving to Veales 
Cottage, Stourton Caundle, when her father was appointed as the gardener 
for George Fernandez at Haddon Lodge. Mary attended the village primary 
school transferring to Stalbridge at the age of eleven. In 1928, Mary was a 
bridesmaid for the wedding at St Peters Church of Miss Margaret 
Fernandes to the Reverend Askwith, Rector of Stalbridge, who later 
became the Bishop of Blackburn. Mary enlisted in the Women’s Royal Air 
force in 1941 and was based at an airfield at Stockton on Tees in 
Northumberland. Mary was a Leading Aircraft Woman working on barrage 
balloons, which provided the airfield with some protection from enemy 

aircraft. In 1943 Mary was promoted to Sergeant. 
Mary married Richard (Dick) at St Peters Church in 1946.  Dick, born at Silton near Gillingham 
in 1918, enlisted in the 2nd Battalion the Dorsetshire Regiment at the start of the Second World 
War. The Battalion was dispatched to France as part of the British Expeditionary Force, and 
was evacuated from Dunkirk in June 1940. In June 1942 the regiment embarked for Burma, 
where it remained for the remainder of the war.  
Dick and Mary had three children, Michael born 1949, Susan born 1953, and Helen born 1955. 
All of them attended the village primary school. The family moved into one of the newly 
constructed council houses at the lower end of Brimble Cottages in 1954, with Dick working as 
a painter and decorator. Dick passed away in 1991 and is interned in the cemetery at Drove 
Road. Mary then moved to the bungalow located at the junction of Brimble Cottages, Mary was 
a member of the Woman’s Institute until it disbanded in 1986 and the Over 60s club, later 
renamed the Welcome Club. Mary then moved to Yeovil where Michael and Helen cared for her 
on a shared basis. Mary transferred to a residential care home in Yeovil in 2007 and finally in 
2015 to the Mellowes Nursing home in Gillingham. Following a service, held in St Peters 
Church on the 24

th
 February, Mary was interned in the cemetery at Drove Road next to her late 

husband.  
                  Phil Knott 



Music in St Peter’s 2017 

Dates for your diary 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday 24 June  

Impressions of Spring and Summer 

Bournemouth Symphony Orchestra trio playing harp, flute and 

viola. 

 

Saturday 23 September 

The Halcyon Quartet. A string quartet from the Royal Academy of 

Music. 
 

Both concerts £15 inc a glass of wine,  

doors open 7.00 for 7.30 start.  

Tickets from  

Terry Taylor, Tim Villiers or Gerry Holdstock 



Letter to the Editor! 
Dear All, 
               A friend of mine, and his 13 year old son, endured a nasty experience the other eve-
ning whilst driving along the top Dorchester road towards Buckland Newton. 
It was around 10:00 pm and he saw 6 people in the road and close by was a car in the hedge. 
He stopped to ask if he could help when suddenly both front doors were opened from the out-
side. 
It became obvious to him that the people were all drunk and possibly wanted his car, wallet, 
phone.......... 
He started to drive off when suddenly a beer bottle was thrown in through his open window. 
The windscreen was broken and, apart from beer all over the inside of the car, the occupants 
were shaken but unhurt. 
This is a very difficult situation where an unsuspecting motorist would offer assistance. 
What to do in a situation like this, who knows............but best advice to be extra vigilant, as-
sess the situation, don’t stop immediately but pass the incident and call the Police from a safe 
distance. 
The Police have been informed. 
Safe and Sound. 
Kind Regards 
Keith  Murphy 

ST PETER’S CHURCH – ELECTORAL ROLL 
The roll is revised annually and is used to determine eligibility for 
attendance and participation at the annual church meeting, to be 
held on 27April 2017, and for election to the parochial church 
council. 
Application forms can be found in the church (on the table by the 

visitors’ book) and completed forms must be returned to Tim Villiers, 

the church Electoral Roll Officer, at The Old Vicarage in Drove Road 

by no later than 10 April. 

Letter to the Editor—Village Precept 
Sir, 
I see from my Council Tax Bill that the parish precept for Band E has increased by 
17.6% (part of an overall Council Tax bill increase of a rather lower 4.7%). I understand 
that it may well increase further once decisions are made on how to exploit the Manor 
Farm location marker (phone box).  If the Parish Council maintain this rate of increased 
expenditure they will soon overtake what we now pay for the fire service and adult 
social care precept.  
Councillors may wish to explain (in these pages?) why the parish precept had to have 
such a significant increase.  Alternatively they might have published the minutes of the 
January meeting agreeing the Precept on the Stourton Caundle web site prior to us 
receiving our bills.  I realise that I should have attended the January meeting (or read 
the minutes on one of the 3 village notice boards???) then I might know the reason. 
Yours faithfully 
Nic Walters  
 
Editors Note: This matter has been dealt with in the enclosed Parish Council 

Report. 



Please forward this to the 
Parish Council as an 
excellent idea for the 
telephone kiosk. I found it 
on a walk up Melbury 
beacon and is used as the 
village free library with 
books and DVDs in. Lovely 
idea! 
Sian Williams 
Dormer Cottage 
Waterloo Lane 

Spotted in  
Stalbridge.  
A witty ad for a 
performance of 
‘Dad's Army’  
 

Yeo Valley Health Transport 

is a voluntary transport scheme that helps people living in your area access their health related 
appointments. 

Launched by Oliver Letwin MP in September 2013 the scheme provides journeys to those who find it 
difficult to access reliable and affordable transport.  Our volunteers use their own cars to help people 

get to  their health appointments. That could be to the doctor or dentist, hospitals both local and further 
afield, alternative practitioners etc.  Most health related journeys are included in the scheme. 

Journeys cost 50p per mile, which is used to reimburse our drivers their fuel costs and help  to make 
the scheme sustainable. 

To book a journey telephone  
01258 473154 

Monday to Friday 10am - 4pm 
for general enquiries call Sarah on 01935 816351 

or e-mail enquiries@yvht.uk 


