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With thanks to this edition’s ‘Roving Editors’ 

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

on  Friday 17th March 
by e-mail if possible.  E-mail address: thestourtoncaundler@gmail.com 



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

thestourtoncaundler@gmail.com 

THANK YOU NIKKI 
Over the past few years we have been very lucky in our ‘Gardening Tips’ where 
Nikki Hale has kept us up to the mark in what we should be doing in the garden and 
giving tips for more success in our vegetable and flower growing. Sadly, she has 
decided that her last copy was in the previous edition. She has recently moved from 
Stourton Caundle and is developing a new garden so her ‘free time’ is fully 
occupied.  Nikki, we all thank you for the thought and care you put into your articles 
and we wish you well in your new venture. 

It has been agreed by the STOURTON CAUNDLER Committee that the bound 
copies of The Stourton Caundler should be passed to our local library so that they 
are available for all to peruse. 
Unfortunately, the first three copies have been borrowed and not returned.  
We shall be very grateful if you, or anyone you know, have these copies, will you 
please let either Eric Dummett (tel:  01963 362374) or Christine Peters (tel: 01963 
362430) know. 

Bishops Caundle Post Office 
Please remember to use our local Post Office and shop.   
The new Post Office hours are; 
Mon, Tues, Thurs, Fri. 9.00-12.00 
Weds 9.00-11.30 
Sat. 10.00-12.00 

THE TURNING OF WINTER  
by Margaret Waddingham 

 

Winter’s turned its corner once again. 
Already, with the gradual lengthening of days 

a blackbird pipes its early morning tunes, 
whilst on the dull, bare earth 

strong spears of daffodils have marked their places. 
Already, changes in the verges halt us in our tracks 

with first pale moons of primroses 
and vivid suns of dandelions 

that peep out through the greening grasses, 
whilst over all the sheep-emblazoned hills 

a wide, wide sky brushed clean as porcelain, 
echoes sounds of lark and lamb, 

as though spring’s whispered promises 
were trapped inside those wild 

and wind-filled spaces. 



Birding Stourton Caundle – It’s January Again! 
Yesterday such delight! A beautiful male Bullfinch visited our garden – not the first we have 
seen in the 28 years we have lived here, but a relatively infrequent visitor. Despite the dull day 
it positively gleamed through the gloom – its red pink breast glowed in the afternoon light as it 
perched and hovered on and around the bare skeleton of one of our gooseberry bushes, its 
white rump shining , presumably picking off invertebrates (or even tender shoots!) from the 
bush. This secretive bird - which loves hedges and low bushes - is relatively easier to see 
during winter when there are few leaves. An estimated 190,000 pairs breed in the UK, and this 
one represented my fourth sighting this January – twice I have seen pairs near Stock Gaylard, 
and once in Caundle Marsh. Too soon the splendid male moved on – it’s likely that a female 
was not too far away. 
Today a walk over to Holtwood in the wonderful sunshine, gave me the opportunity to observe 
my first Song Thrush of the year which announced its presence with its penetrating melodic 
song. Sadly, this once common resident is now far less often seen. I was also accompanied 
on my walk by an influx of 100s of ‘winter’ thrushes – Fieldfares and Redwings – which appear 
during colder weather. These lovely birds are both regular winter visitors to the UK from their 
breeding grounds in Northern and Eastern Europe 
So far this year, I have been lucky enough to see 89 species of birds – the majority in Dorset, 
nearly half within a couple of miles of  Stourton Caundle, and 20 species in our garden, where 
some live, and others come to feed. We try to grow suitable plants to provide food and cover in 
our garden (and not to be overly tidy during the autumn and winter months), as well as feeding 
mixed seed, nyger seed, sunflower hearts, peanuts and fat balls most of the year round. The 
feeders attract a range of tits, finches and other garden birds, and the antics of some of our 
(mainly avian) visitors sometimes distracts us from other tasks! 
To each season its time – I love the crisp clear days, not so much the gloomy ones - but is it 
not also permissible to look forward to the Spring and the return of old friends who winter far 
away?  Those who just pass through in March and April like Wheatears, those that will grace 
our hedgerows from April like the Whitethroat, and our skies like the Swallows and House 
Martins, and, come June, those ultimate aerial masters the Swifts screaming above our heads 
around the church. So much to enjoy - and to look forward to! Do keep an eye (or two) out.  

             ‘Bird Brain’ 

Garden Birds: 
Wren 
Dunnock 
Robin 
Blackbird 
Pied wagtail 
Long-tailed tit 
Coal tit 
Blue tit 
Great tit 
Jackdaw 
Rook 
Carrion Crow 
Starling 

House sparrow 
Chaffinch 
Greenfinch 
Goldfinch 
Bullfinch 
Woodpigeon 
Collared Dove 
 
Others Around  
The Village: 
Mallard 
Buzzard 
Kestrel 
Pheasant 

Moorhen 
Herring gull 
Green Woodpecker 
Great spotted wood-
pecker 
Meadow pipit 
Grey Wagtail 
Fieldfare 
Song thrush 
Redwing 
Goldcrest 
Nuthatch 
Jay 
Magpie 

Neighbourhood Watch! 
A Bulldog electric pressure washer has been stolen from a farm yard in the STOURTON 
CAUNDLE area. This occurred on Wednesday 18th January during the daytime. 
 
Please be vigilant  and report any suspicious activity  
CALL YOUR LOCAL POLICE ON 101 



Hazards of Pruning  
 
I’d been eyeing them up for a while, knowing that the time would come when I’d have to deal 
with them.  I was cutting off the hellebore leaves whilst they loomed above me.  I realised the 
moment had come.  So, armed with long-handled pruners, secateurs and gauntlets, I aimed for 
the back of the border, working out the best route to bring in the ladder.  The bed is full of 
mature shrubs and perennials and my usual passage was filled in last summer by three 
hydrangeas.  The wall is covered in vigorous climbers so finding a space for the ladder was a 
challenge. 
 
So, up the ladder I go, attacked from above and all sides by Killer Rose.  No ordinary thorns 
has she, but daggers are her weapons. At the top of the wall is an ancient gutter with wisteria, a 
type of vine, and a rose entwined around it. The wisterias tendrils had lassoed themselves 
round anything in their path so when you chomp through a thick bit of Killer Rose, instead of 
falling to the ground it swings in the air and attacks you and removes your hat.  
 
Once you’ve worked back to a frame, before you completely lose the plot, comes the prickly 
question of tying in all that new and lovely long growth – not easy when it’s swinging around 
above your head. Picture this – gauntlets off, twine in mouth (and I’m not talking garden string, 
this is FLEXITE) you attempt to tie each bit of growth in to the wire that is hanging loose off the 
wall. At this moment the pruners fall into the jungle below.  
 
But you are in the swing now and will not be put off by these setbacks. Next is the Crimson 
Glory vine which spreads itself up and over everything.  Having pruned it back to a frame the 
only way of removing the prunings themselves is to cut through every single tendril that clings 
to its prey.  Whilst at it, you notice the cotoneaster that has become a tree. 
 
So a job you thought would take a couple of hours has taken the best part of a day. 
 
Job done, a bit battered and bruised, but happy.  It’s never dull working in a garden that I love.
                      

 Janie Harris 

AN INVITATION  
FROM STOURTON CAUNDLE GARDEN CLUB 

 
‘Downsizing’,  Questions and Answers 

A talk by Helen Yemm 
Writer, Author, Lecturer and ‘Thorny Problems’ Gardening columnist 

of The Saturday Telegraph 
Wednesday 8

th
 March 2017 at 7pm for 7.30pm 

Stourton Caundle Village Hall 
Members free, Non- Members £10,  

price includes a complimentary glass of wine and nibbles. 
Tickets available from  

Win Gillard 01963 363816 & Jane Colville 01963 362287 

Enquires wingillard@hotmail.com 



Farming Life 
 

Our Farming Report comes from Anne Rowland who lambs her large flock of Texels right in the 
village.  The Landrover you may hear in the small hours will be Anne going to check on her 
ewes.    

SK 
 
As I write we are in the midst of lambing, days go into nights and the annual zombie-like feeling 
is upon us!  It certainly is a rollercoaster emotionally, from the highs of solving a difficult, 
successful lambing to the lows of losing a ewe or lamb.  A couple of ewes have suffered from 
Twin Lamb Disease (Pregnancy Toxaemia), this is usually caused by some form of stress on 
the ewe.  Unfortunately In these particular cases lameness, although treated,  remained 
persistent.   
Pregnancy Toxaemia is quite a problem, resulting in blindness and the ewe unable to stand. By 
this stage, she will refuse to eat, so a glucose drench and calcium injections  are administered 
by ourselves several times a day,  as well as coaxing her to eat ivy etc.,  The first ewe 
recovered well and produced a live tiny triplet, the second pregnant ewe unfortunately did not, 
which was a sad loss. 
Constant surveillance in the lambing shed is essential.  This year we have a particularly broody 
ewe who insists on kidnapping any new born lamb, taking it off across the shed, fighting off the 
natural mother. If this is allowed to happen for long the natural mother will reject her lamb. 
Lots of lambs, if presented in the correct way are born naturally, which is always preferable for 
the ewe and us!  
Another problem which unfortunately has affected a couple of ewes is suspected by the vet to 
be Schallenberg Virus. This virus is contracted by the ewe being bitten by infected midges 
during a particular time in gestation, resulting in badly deformed, usually dead lambs.  
Fortunately one of the ewes  had a triplet, although two were dead, the third has survived with a 
lot of TLC. Schallenberg Virus was initially first reported in Germany in October 2011 and only 
formally named in 2013.  Unfortunately, the virus is also seen in cattle.  
February will see the start of the calving season, each season bringing new challenges!  

       Anne Rowland 
 
Thank you to Anne for the picture on the front cover of this edition. 

Mothering Sunday 
There is a special family service on 26 March at 9.30am at Stalbridge 
Parish Church to celebrate Mothering Sunday.  This will not be a 
communion service, but more informal and interactive in style.  All are 
welcome as we give thanks for Mother Church and for our own mothers.  
This service will last about 40 minutes. 

Village Hall - New Windows and Doors 
By the time you read this there will be a plethora of new windows and doors 
fitted in the Village Hall.  As the old ones are in excess of 40 years old and 
some have been affected by wood rot, it is perhaps not before time. The new 
fittings will enhance the buildings’ security and are expected to reduce 
heating costs. 
The project has been ably managed by Harry Dike with financial aid by from 
the English Lottery fund, the village Sports Club and general village hall 
funds.        

Village Hall Committee 



Lord Stourton and Stourton Caundle:  
A little-known History (Part 2 of 3) 

 

The plot continues … 
 
We have seen that the 1550s were a tumultuous time in much of England largely owing to the 
deeds of Mary I, who became queen in 1553 and who plunged the country into turmoil through her 
imposition of Catholicism and her persecution of Protestants. Starting in 1555, many prominent 
people, including bishops, were burned at the stake on the grounds of heresy: others fled the 
country. Yet, monastery lands confiscated under Henry VIII were not returned to the church but 
remained in the hands of their influential new owners, including Charles, 8th Baron Stourton, who 
served as Mary’s Lord Lieutenant of Wiltshire, Somerset and Dorset, owning properties in all three 
counties. The Manor of Stourton Caundle was one such property, it having previously been known 
as Caundel Haddon. 
 
Charles Stourton’s father died in 1548 leaving a disputed Will in which his mistress, Agnes Rice was 
a named beneficiary, and properties that his father’s steward, William Hartgill contested as did 
some relatives of Charles. Agnes appears to have continued living at the Manor of Stourton 
supported by Hartgill, until she married c.1553. Charles’ mother, Elizabeth had also been 
befriended by Hartgill, who sought to foster bad feeling between mother and son. Later she lived at 
Caundel Haddon as a widow although she did eventually remarry to raise her children. Charles 
married Lady Anne Stanley in 1549. The Stourton Estate was very extensive owning property 
throughout many of the villages of Dorset although the most important looks to have been our 
village, which was sometimes referred to as Sturton Candell. Charles and his wife, who bore him 6 
children within as many years, would have often lived at the ‘castle’, a large fortified house near 
present-day Manor Farm. 
 
Writs were issued by various interested parties in an effort to resolve disputes over the Will but 
these seemed to create more disharmony between the various parties involved, most notably 
Charles Stourton and William Hartgill.  
Charles was convinced that Hartgill, whilst acting as steward to his father, when instructed to carry 
out transactions on his behalf, had stolen title to several properties more especially in Kilmington. In 
subsequent years, each appeared to be guilty of employing heavy-handed methods although Lord 
Stourton’s men seemed to generally have had the upper hand in terms of administering violence. 
Things came to a head on 12 January 1556 concerning their dispute over land and property of the 
Manor of Kilmington, when Charles’ men dispossessed Hartgill of property there, which they then 
proceeded to occupy. By August 1556, Hartgill had organised a summons that Stourton’s men were 
to appear in court at Frome to answer charges. However, it appears that the case was adjourned 
until 20 January 1557, by which date both William Hartgill and his son, John had been murdered! 
 
Hartgill claimed damages of 300 marks (£368) and Lord Stourton had had to appear before the 
Council of St. James’s, Westminster on 29 December, having been temporarily held in The Fleet, a 
debtors’ prison. He secured release on a bond of £2,000 ostensibly to travel back home to arrange 
payment of the debt. He left London and went straight to Stourton Caundle and sent word to Hartgill 
that he was ready to pay the damages claimed, as instructed by the court, and to end their dispute. 
A meeting in Kilmington churchyard was arranged for 11 January at 10am. 
 
At the due time, Charles Stourton arrived accompanied by some 15 of his servants to meet Hartgill, 
his son John and others of their family. Proffering two purses as though about to pay his debt, Lord 
Stourton tricked the two Hartgills into coming forward, at which point 10 or more of Stourton’s men 
arrested the pair declaring them to be the felons. They tied them up and held them all day against 
their will.Around 2am on the 12th, the men took them to Bonham near Stourhead. At about 4pm 
they were visited by two justices of the peace, at Lord Stourton’s request, and the prisoners were 
untied. But after they had departed, his men retied them and at 10pm, four of his servants took 
them to a place near Stourton House where they clubbed them down and ultimately cut both their 
throats and worked through the night to conceal their bodies by burying them some 15ft deep and 
disguising the workings with two layers of paving and wood chippings.  

What madness lay behind these actions, we may never know especially since so many 
people had witnessed the original kidnapping and violence. 
 



Note that the above account is largely based on the accounts given in Vol. 1 and Vol. 2 of 
“The History of the Noble House of Stourton: of Stourton, in the county of Wilts”, written by 
Charles, the 21st Baron Stourton and privately published in 1899. The above differs 
markedly from the information on thetrooperinn.co.uk website, which asserts that the 
double murder was committed on village soil. Nevertheless our village appears to have 
subsequently lost out as a consequence of this heinous crime, the aftermath of which will 
be the subject of Part 3. 
 
To be continued ...        

Richard Miles 

SPOILER ALERT – this should only be read after Richard Miles history of the Stourtons Part 2. 
 

A Haunted House 
We read Richard’s account of Charles Stourton with interest.  When we first moved down from Scotland 
in 1995 we rented Bonham Farm at Stourton by Gasper on the Stourhead Estate.  The lovely old house 
was tacked on to the end of Bonham Manor, the ancestral home of the Stourton family.  Our part was 
owned by the Estate but the other end remained in private hands and had for a long time previously 
been a Catholic chapel and priest’s house. 
Before we moved in the Estate did some repairs and the builder suggested that I was brave to sleep at 
the farm on my own. He said that no-one would work there alone because it was so spooky and 
‘strange’ things happened. 
I took little notice, but I should have been warned.  Our three dogs became very unsettled, often 
growling, hackles raised, staring at a space where I could see nothing. We heard heavy objects dragged 
across the floor of the upstairs rooms.  Guests complained of a weight plonking down on their beds 
whilst they slept.  My father got up several times one night to wedge the bedroom door shut, but still it 
opened repeatedly.  Our eldest son and a friend heard something being dragged across the field outside 
when they were taking a night time walk, and they experienced real hair raising terror. 
Beneath the house was a deep cellar dating from the 14th century, and a lock up with a stone bench, a 
tiny window, and deep scratches on the stonework as if captives had marked off their time spent there. 
Our neighbours in the Manor had researched the Hartgill murders and said that father and son were 
held in the cellar before they were murdered.  
I couldn’t wait to leave the farm, much as I loved the area and friends we made there.  
Finally, the house was struck by lightning while we lived there – for the third time.  
 
I have considered if it was the builder’s comments that had set my imagination racing – but too many 
people experienced strange happenings to allow me to believe that to be the case.            SK 



JOHN TREMLETT 
9/9/1937 – 22/12/2016 

John Derek Tremlett died peacefully in the Yeatman Hospital, Sherborne, at 
10pm on the 22nd of December with his wife, Mary, son, Drew and daughters, 
Jayne and Deanne at his bedside. 
He had suffered ill health for over a decade, bearing the burden of Parkinson’s 
Disease and Prostate cancer, with the good humour and bad jokes that his 
family and friends had come to expect of him. 
Born in Hawkwell, Rochford, Essex to William and Annie, he had two brothers, 
Arthur and Bill, two sisters, Eileen and Anne, and a familial relationship with the 
local bobby developed by scrumping for apples.  
During the Second World War John and his siblings were packed off to Devon; 
to live in the village of Spreyton on Dartmoor. The village was the ‘seat’ of the 
Tremlett family, half the population either born or married to a Tremlett. Thus 
began his lifelong love of the west country, somewhere he felt most at home, 
and the source of many a ribald tale involving cider and pigs. 
After the war John left Hawkwell School at 14 and became a delivery boy until 

he was conscripted for his National Service into the Royal Artillery. Gunner Tremlett spent much of his 
time in the army on the island of Cyprus, at Paphos, with a pet goat. 
On returning to England after his army stint John became a plumber’s mate, learned his lifetime trade and 
earned his lifelong name as the man to call in a crisis.    
In 1959, at the age of 22, he met Mary Clark in a coffee bar and asked her on a date to stop his mate from 
snatching her up. They were married on the 14th of September 1963.  
After a long and busy working life, John and Mary moved to Stourton Caundle when they both retired, to 
be closer to family and John, at last, got his wish to return to the South West.  
He dearly loved living in the village, for the last five years of his life, and participated in village events 
whenever his health allowed. A short jaunt from here to Spreyton, he loved nothing more than to revisit the 
haunts of his youth, Fingle Bridge, Widecombe on the Moor and, of course, The Uncle Tom Cobley Inn the 
Spreyton village pub. 
A hard worker, John also loved to have fun and was known everywhere he went as a man with a twinkle in 
his eye, a trick up his sleeve and a joke on his lips. His three grandsons Sam, Tom and Finn will no doubt 
carry on his work there. 
He will be very sorely missed.             

 Deanne Tremlett 

Michael Harris  
1947-2016 

 
It was with sadness that the village marked the passing of Michael Harris.  He was born at Manor 
Farm, to George and Mary Harris, who temporarily lived there whilst waiting for their new home, 
Greenways in Rowden Mill Lane, to be completed. 
Michael continued to live at Greenways after marrying Cilla, and ran his contracting business from 
there as well.  During his school days he was often to be seen helping his Grandfather at Manor Farm.  
He went to Kingston Maurwood Agricultural College on leaving school, before going to work for Roger 
Trevor. 
With Roger’s encouragement he began purchasing his own machinery and started his contracting 
business.  His stepson, Jason, worked with Michael before going to join Sherborne Castle Estates. 
Michael carried on his contracting business at Manor Farm and other farms locally, and when he was 
informed of his condition and the amount of time he had left, he faced the issue with immense courage 
and began organising his final days.  He felt sadness at having worked so hard for so long and not to 
be spared the time to enjoy life after giving up work.  This was not to be the case as a month was all he 
had. 
He was well looked after by his family and friends in his final days. 

Oliver and Sue Simon. 
 
(I think many of us miss Rosco, Mike’s black Labrador, who predeceased him by a short time.  Rosco 
was well known in the village, mostly for his good nature, but also because you always knew if Mike 
was going down the road in some huge piece of agricultural machinery because Rosco barked from 
the cab all the way.                                                  Ed 



Garden tips for February and March 
 Have you made any New Year plans for changes to your garden this year? If not, then have a 
think about some ways of enhancing the pleasures that your garden gives you. 
If your trees need pruning then get on with that early February before the sap starts rising. Start 
cutting back and pruning as early as you can, but in small bouts otherwise you end up with an 
aching back! 
My main job during February is cutting off old Helebore leaves and Sedum flower heads. Then 
there is the back-breaking weeding. It is such a bore but worth tackling invasive weeds such as 
Ground Elder and Nindweed, with those whitish roots, digging them up as much as you can, 
then have some strong weedkiller ready to spray any shoots that come up later in the Spring. 
If you have a greenhouse, you can sow some vegetable and sweet pea seeds, but let's hope 
this March is MUCH warmer than last year's! 
Happy gardening,        

Fleur Miles 

The Allotments 
 

Things are pretty quiet down at the bottom of Brimble, and as we watch the evenings just 
beginning to stretch out a bit, nothing much is stirring on the allotments (except for a number of 
cats, who leave their calling cards evenly distributed on everyone’s patch). The occasional 
allotmenteer can be seen harvesting the winter crops – which seem to have done well this year, 
perhaps as a result of the attentions of the cats? 
We will be meeting very shortly to sort out the plans for the coming year, and if you would like 
to be involved, there may be a chance to do so, but only if someone decides to give up – 
there’s no spare space left. Nonetheless, please let me know (362890) if you’re interested; that 
way, we’ll be able to react quickly if a vacancy does arise. 
The entire group of people seem to get on well, there is a definite ésprit de corps about the 

whole thing – wherever a few of us come together, there’s always something for us to talk 

about. Each year offers different challenges, but one thing’s for sure: the entire allotment area’s 

a colourful and varied patchwork, and more appreciated than it’s been for years.   

                 John Waltham 

Garden Club Supper 2017 
On Wednesday 11th January, the Garden Club held its annual supper at the village hall. 
The evening started with plates of hot and cold ‘nibbles’ being passed around, while 
members and friends chatted and ‘caught up’ after the excitement of Christmas. As ever, 
there was a wonderful range of dishes spread out on the side tables for the main meal. 
The food was produced by committee members and helpers, and sincere thanks are in 
order for all those who contributed, as well as for those who prepared the room before 
and cleaned up afterwards-including dealing with a mountain of washing up. A special 
vote of thanks goes to Harry Dike and Neil Gillard, who ran the bar, and Fleur Miles, who 
ran the raffle, which raised over £100 for club funds. 
The next meeting of the Garden Club will be on Wednesday 8 February, when a Castle 
Gardens expert will talk about the control of pests and diseases. This will be followed on 
Wednesday 8 March by a lecture from the Daily Telegraph’s ‘Thorny Problems’ 
columnist, Helen Yemm. This second lecture is likely to be extremely popular, and entry 
will therefore be by ticket only, free for members and £10 each for visitors and guests. 
Members should obtain their free tickets from Win Gillard (tel: 363816) or Jane Colville 
(tel: 362287) by 28 February at the latest. Tickets for guests and other non-members are 
also available from the same committee members.         

Broken Nails 



VILLAGE HALL 100 CLUB DRAW RESULTS 
 
December Draw, made at the Trooper on 14th December 2016: 
First Prize:   £25.00  No.57  Patrick & Jane Broxham 
Second Prize:   £20.00  No.241  Nick Broom 
Third Prize:   £15.00  No.219  Maureen Villiers 
 
January Draw, made at the Trooper on 11th January 2017: 
First Prize:   £25.00  No.141  Mark Paull 
Second Prize:   £20.00  No.51  Freddie Hyde-Parker 
Third Prize:   £15.00  No.165  Ray Foot 
 
The next two Draws will take place on 22nd February and 15th March at the Trooper at about 
9pm.    

Anna Oliver 

National Hunt Racing 
Twelve months ago I wrote and told you about horses trained near Stourton Caundle. 
Cue Card went on to the Gold Cup and fell three jumps from home when he had every 
chance of winning, losing the million pound bonus (a bonus paid for winning the top three 
races of the season ie The Betfair Chase at Haydock, the King George at Kempton and the 
Gold Cup at Cheltenham). Thistlecrack went to Cheltenham and won very impressively. 
This year, many thought Cue Card’s age had caught up with him when he was beat in his 
first run, however he came back to win at Haydock to defy his doubters. Thistlecrack, this 
season has moved on from hurdles to steeplechase winning his first three novice races very 
easily. Then, on Boxing Day at Kempton, Thistlecrack was put in The King George, known 
as the winter championship race against the big boys, Cue Card included. He didn’t just win 
the race, he trounced his rivals. 
Now as Cheltenham approaches, in national hunt racing ALL roads lead to Cheltenham in 
March, Thistlecrack is the favourite for The Gold Cup and Cue Card third in the betting. 
A horse called Native River, also trained by Colin Tizzard, won The Hennessy Gold Cup in 
November and the day after Boxing Day also won The Welsh National at Chepstow, 
carrying top weight. A feat not done since 1991. The bookmakers have made Native River 
second favourite for The Gold Cup. 
As well as the three horses mentioned so far, two others to look out are Finian’s Oscar, he 
will be running over hurdles, and a horse called Alary, he will be having his first run for Colin 
Tizzard on 21

st
 January at Haydock. 

So just over the hill from Stourton Caundle at Milborne Port some of the best horses in 
national racing are being trained.           

 Rob Mitchell 

KEEP FIT!   
Stick to your New Year Resolution and join the fun Keep Fit class 
that takes place on Mondays 9.30 – 10.30 in the Village Hall.   
The class offers professional circuit training with up to date 
equipment and you will see and feel the results.  Ladies and gents 
welcome.  

Contact Jane Onslow 01963 362369     



 

The Panto is coming town!  
Having taken some inspiration from Ansty village pantomime 

we would like to stage a village panto this Christmas.  
Anybody interested in taking part  

(including children) 
either on stage or behind the scenes  

please come to a meeting at  

The Trooper  
on Friday 17th February at 8.30pm 

If you are not able to attend the meeting, please speak to 
either Zena or Rachel for further details.  

Welcome Club 
 
On 21st December 2016 club members went to the Stag’s Head at Yarlington for their 
Christmas lunch. It is the third year we have been to Yarlington and again we were not 
disappointed. The tables were beautifully laid and the lunch delicious as usual all served by 
the friendly staff. A raffle was then held with prizes donated by some of the members and 
the club. 
 
Meeting held on January 18th 2017 
This month our speaker was Meredith Christopher who came to tell us about her job as a 
secretary at No 10 Downing Street. Meredith left secretarial college and at nineteen 
obtained a position at No 10. 
She worked for Harold Wilson for 4 years and then Edward Heath for three years. 
Wherever the P.M went the secretary went too as there were no mobile phones in those 
days so it could be Manchester one day and Singapore the next. Harold Wilson was a very 
easy man to work for, friendly and chatty. He had his young sons living at no 10 so it was 
not unusual to see them riding their bikes along the hallways. 
When Meredith was working for Edward Heath, who was also very nice to work for, she 
assisted him in France as she is bi-lingual and had trips to America, Canada, and 
Germany. 
During the Irish troubles in 1973 she received a letter which looked suspicious. The whole 
building was evacuated while an investigation was carried out, after which it proved to be a 
letter bomb. 
It was a very interesting talk which gave us an insight into some of the mysteries of No 10. 
 
Next month 15/02/17 we have a talk entitled Concorde The Legend by Phil Holt. 
On the 15/03/17 we have musical entertainment with Christina Jeavons.    

                       Helen Bennett 

Welcome to Stourton Caundle! 
 

Welcome to the village to Andrew and Laura Scott, Harriet and George who have 
moved into 4, Stalbridge Road  



Lent 2017 
The forty days of Lent begin on Ash Wednesday, 1 March.  There is a 
special service of Holy Communion with hymns at 7pm at Stalbridge Parish 
Church, including the imposition of ashes.  The ashes are from last year’s 
palm crosses that will be burnt after the 11am service on 26 February at 
Stourton Caundle Parish Church.  Please bring your old palm crosses to 
any service during February so that they can be used to create the ash for 
Ash Wednesday. 
On Thursday evenings at 6.30pm, starting on 9 March for 5 weeks, there 
will be a said service of Holy Communion with a short address in Stourton 
Caundle Parish Church. 



Our recipe comes from Sam Pattle.  She says it’s a favourite with her boys, 
and no wonder! 
 

STICKY TOFFEE PUDDING (makes 6) 
 

225g/8oz dates, stoned and chopped 
150ml/ ¼ pint water 
½ teaspoon bicarbonate of soda 
25g/1oz butter, softened 
75g/3oz caster sugar 
1 egg, beaten 
115g/4oz plain flour 
½ teaspoon baking powder 
½ teaspoon vanilla essence 
Oil for greasing 
Whipped or clotted cream, to serve 
 
FOR THE SAUCE: 
100g/3 ½oz soft dark brown sugar 
50ml/2floz single cream 
50g/2oz butter 
1-2 drops vanilla essence 
Chopped nuts (if required) 
 
Preheat the oven to 180c, 305f or Gas Mark 4. 
Put the dates and water in a small saucepan and bring to the boil.  Add the 
bicarbonate of soda to the pan and stir well.  Remove the pan from the heat and 
leave to cool. 
Beat the butter and sugar together until pale and fluffy, add the beaten egg 
gradually beating all the time to prevent it splitting. 
Sift the flour and baking powder together, and fold half into the creamed mixture 
with a metal spoon, slowly fold in the remaining flour. 
Stir the date mixture into the creamed mixture and a few drops of vanilla essence 
the pour the mixture into 6 individually oiled pudding moulds, leaving about 2.5cm 
from the top of the mould, the mixture will be quite runny. 
Bake for about 20-30 minutes until springy and a skewer comes out clean. 
Turn out onto a wire cooling rack whilst you make the sauce 
Put all the sauce ingredients into a saucepan and heat gently.  Bring to the boil, 
continuously stirring and boil for 2 minutes until slightly thickened – remove from the 
heat and stir in the chopped nuts if using. 
Place each pudding on a warmed plate, pour the sauce over and serve with cream. 



THE MOBILE LIBRARY... WHAT NEXT?  
 
The Mobile Library Service ceased to operate from Friday 23rd December and this will have 
had an impact on some or most of the users of this service.  
There are solutions. 
 
You may have opted to receive the Home Library Service, but not all users are eligible for this 
and there are other options. 
 
Our nearest Library is the community run one in Stalbridge. This is situated just off Station 
Road. It is open every day, except Sunday and the times can be found at www.stalbridge.info 
and the Library has its own page on this web site. 
 
You will receive a very warm welcome if you choose to visit. The staff are all volunteers but 
are very committed to books and reading. They will help you through the use of the Self 
Service machines and remind you of some other changes for your borrowing of books. Now 
you will be borrowing for three weeks, but you can renew for up to twenty times!!! Also DVD’s 
are only available for a weekly loan. Your Library card will be able to be used in Stalbridge 
Community Library but do introduce yourselves to the volunteers who will help you and will 
change your ‘Home library’ details to Stalbridge. 
 
If you are unable to get into Stalbridge we can help with the ‘Good Neighbour’ membership. 
the ‘Good Neighbour’ can be a partner, friend or neighbour. If you have any problems with 
this please phone 01963362430 and I will set up something for you.  
All library users can log on to the ‘Dorset For You’ website and follow the directions for 
‘Libraries’ and ‘Search the Catalogue’. You can borrow over three million books from 
Libraries from Bristol to Bournemouth. These are delivered twice weekly (Monday and 
Thursday) to Stalbridge.  
The Library also has two computers which can be used free of charge and printing and photo 
copying facilities are available. 
Author talks take place in the winter and the next one will be on Saturday 18th February at 
10am. Sarah Naughton, a local girl, will be talking about ‘Writing books for Children and 
getting Published’. Coffee, tea and cakes will be provided. It is £2 per person (to include 
refreshments) but accompanied children are free. 

        Christine Peters  

Telephone Kiosk Report 
At the Parish Council meeting held on Monday 16 January, the future of the 
telephone kiosk outside The Chapel was discussed, following a planning 
application from BT to have it removed (it should be noted that the Parish 
Council has objected to that application).  There is a scheme in place which 
allows organisations to buy the structures for £1, if and when  BT removes 
the telephone service from these kiosks.  Councillors noted the strong 
feelings expressed that the one in the village, which is seen by many as an 
important landmark, should be retained and the Parish Council will therefore 
seek to purchase it as a community  asset.  The Parish Council itself, 
however, has no views about what should be done with the box once it 
becomes the property of the village, and is therefore inviting those who were 
keen to retain the structure to come forward with proposals.  Anybody 
interested in assisting in this process should, in the first instance, contact 
members of the Parish Council.”  

Hedley Walkerer 



NATURALLY THINKING 
By Margaret Waddingham 

 
So far this winter we have had 16 varieties of birds in the garden, including a brief visit from a 
grey wagtail. This little bird is much more colourful than its cousin, the pied wagtail, having 
slate grey upper parts, bright lemon yellow beneath and a much longer tail. They generally 
favour fast flowing rivers, but in our village there are quite often a pair nesting somewhere 
near the stream, which cannot, by any stretch of the imagination, be described as ‘fast 
flowing’ except after a great deal of rain and even then, not for long. 
The recovery of buzzards has been so successful over the last 40 years or so that they are 
now causing concern over the effect they have on other species. There are estimated to be 
between fifty six and seventy seven thousand breeding pairs and though this is a 
conservation success story, they are now in grave danger of affecting the population of small 
mammals such as voles, and, being opportunistic hunters, they are even having an effect on 
the population of pheasants. Our local pheasants don’t seem to be suffering though. We do 
seem to get ourselves into a tangle when trying to resolve nature’s problems - which we 
probably created in the first place. When we lived in Devon, my favourite sounds when 
walking over the moor on the edge of our little town, were curlews, cuckoos and buzzards, all 
singing together on a fine spring morning. 
It’s easy to spot alder trees. At this time of the year they have small black cones and stiff red-
brown catkins. It’s fairly remarkable in its own small way. Before early man began clearing 
forests and draining great tracts of land, alder forests flourished in the vast valley swamps 
that covered much of Britain, but to do so it first had to resolve a problem. Nitrogen is 
essential to all plants and it is almost non-existent in water-logged soil, so it developed an 
association with bacteria to enable it 
to use the nitrogen from the atmosphere and return the surplus to the soil thus making it 
especially fertile. As a result, drained alder swamps were valued because they yielded terrific 
crops. However, having fixed itself rather rigidly to a regime that demanded water at all times, 
it then had to ensure its survival in drought conditions and this it did by growing a tap root that 
is about five feet long. Though we are now quite familiar with the sight of the alders growing 
by our rivers - lots on the banks of the Stour on the outskirts of Sturminster Newton - there 
still remain some tiny fragments of ancient alder swamp forest, known as ’Carr’, along the 
fens of East Anglia, forming dense damp woods which provide an ideal home for moisture-
loving mosses and ferns. I’d love to see those. 
Janie told me that when she recently moved a clump of forget-me-nots that had been pulled 
up but not removed, she found a small hedgehog curled up in the dip. He seemed to be only 
half asleep so she put the forget-me-knots back on top of him, together with a big pile of 
leaves and left him to dream, undisturbed. As far as she knows, he is still there. 
She also told me that on one of her walks just before Christmas, she met someone with an 
important looking clipboard, furtling around amongst hawthorn trees in the fields on the way 
to Kings Stag. On enquiry, she was told that she was looking for the eggs of a very small 
moth whose name had ‘Dorset’ in it. Looking in my moth book, I find that there is one called 
the Dorset Cream Wave Moth. It doesn’t look much; quite small, creamy in colour with some 
black wiggly markings on its wings - nothing very spectacular at all. But it’s important enough 
to warrant someone going round with a clipboard to note whether it has laid any eggs or not. 
Nice, isn’t it? 



The Parish Council Report 
The future of the telephone box was discussed at a well-attended meeting on 16.1.17. The Parish 
Council had already objected to its removal to give time to consult the village as deadlines did not fit 
around the Caundler publishing dates. Sugggestions for future use included a book swap and/or 
housing the defibrillator. 
If adopted, the Parish Council insurance would cover public liability for no extra charge and 
electricity would continue to be supplied by BT, free for lighting only. Maintenance costs would be 
the village’s responsibility. 
Parishioners attending the meeting were strongly in favour of keeping the box and parish 
councillors took this into account, agreeing 3:1 in favour with the proposal to adopt it. 
District Councillor Graham Carr-Jones outlined the likely outcome of the local government re-
organisation which would be 2 unitary authorities for the county; Bournemouth, and Christchurch 
and Rural Dorset. New electoral boundaries are being organised reducing the number of local 
councillors and there will be an election in 2018 for the two years until reorganisation is finalised. 
The budget was considered for 2017/18 and the precept will remain the same. 
Finally, the date for the Annual Parish Meeting and A.G.M. was agreed for Wednesday, 17th May. 
The format for the Annual Parish Meeting was discussed and it was decided to ask organisations in 
the village to submit reports to tbe published with The Caundler in advance of the meeting.  
Parishioners will be welcome to attend the meeting to raise any issues they wish. Please contact 
the Clerk if you would like a specific item added to the Agenda. 
“The format for the Annual Parish Meeting was discussed and it was decided to ask organisations 
in the village to submit reports in advance to the Parish Council so that they could be published with 
The Caundler ahead of the meeting”.                                          

Sue Harris 

Stourton Caundle's red telephone box 
 
A traditional K6 phone box stands on the western side of the main street close to the now 
converted Congregational Chapel building, which dates from 1859. The K6 was introduced in 
1936 and was designed by renowned English architect Sir Giles Gilbert Scott (1880-1960) to 
commemorate the Silver Jubilee of King George V. It is the most recognised and iconic 
telephone box that many people around the world are familiar with. The first K6 is still to be 
found outside the Royal Academy of Art in London. The box is of a robust, cast-iron 
construction, designed to last. 
 
British Telecom had replaced many red telephone boxes during the 1980s and 1990s with the 
aluminium KX100, which subsequently led English Heritage to designate over 2400 red kiosks 
as listed structures: ours is not one of these. However, since 2008, BT have been encouraging 
communities, where their local phone box is not being used by people making phone calls, to 
preserve it by buying it (with the payphone removed) for just £1 under the Adopt-a-Kiosk 
scheme. This has captured the imagination of people across the land and more than 3,500 
kiosks have now been adopted and transformed into a huge variety of new uses enabling towns 
and villages to preserve their own part of Britain’s heritage. 
 
A meeting of the Parish Council was held on 16 January at which the topic of the village phone 
box was discussed. The good news is that the large majority of people consulted would like to 
retain our 'K6' as an amenity for use by villagers. Given that the library bus has now stopped 
visiting the village, several thought that its use as a mini-library and information centre would be 
suitably appropriate. Other suggestions?        

 Richard Miles 
  



Village Hall Letting Officer 
The village hall lettings officer for the past decade has been Jacie Elliott.  Jackie 
has done this job quietly and efficiently, however she and her family are planning to 
move on from this wonderful village. The village hall committee wish to thank Jackie 
for her unstinting efforts over the past decade and wish her well in the future. 
Our new letting officer is Melanie Lillie who we welcome to her role and to the 
village hall committee. Melanie’s contact details are shown elsewhere in the 
magazine.                                 

Village Hall Committee 

CAROLS, 2016 

At a rough head count, there must have been between a record 60 and 70 people 
who came along to join in the carol singing outside The Trooper just before 
Christmas. With Terry’s help to start us off, we sang loudly and lustily for about half 
an hour, descants and all, generally making as good and joyful a sound as a trained 
choir. (Well, almost) Later, we all piled into the pub - thank you again Kevin and Zena 
for your hospitality and Ray Foote for the marvellously warming and spicy mulled 
wine - and took a collection in aid of The Dorset Air Ambulance and Julia’s House. 
We were able to send each the sum of £42. 
Thank you so much everyone for coming. See you all, and more besides, next 
Christmas.          

     Annie, Margaret and Margaret 


