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Botanical Garden in Nancy, France. 
 

If you are touring or driving down to the South of France, this major botanical garden covering 66 acres on 
the outskirts of Nancy is definitely worth a visit.  It is a botanical conservatory specialising in the preservation 
of endangered plants from France and France’s overseas territories. Plants from the earliest botanical garden 
in Nancy were transferred to this new garden in 1993. 
 Today the garden contains more than 12,000 types of plants organised into 15 themed collections. The 
arboretum gives a world tour of temperate trees, bushes and conifers. A small pinetum displays a few of the 
conifers we frequently see used in domestic gardens. The rose garden shows the development of wild species 
to the creation of modern hybrids. A picturesque, deconsecrated chapel sits at the summit of a vast rock 
garden presenting the flora from the world’s different mountain regions.  There are shade and peat loving 
shrubs - hydrangeas, magnolias, rhododendrons, ferns and hostas as well as a collection of bamboos.  The 
conservation orchard has Old Lorraine varieties of apple and pear trees alongside current well known 
varieties.  Plants used in popular medicine and homeopathy and by pharmaceutical companies fill the medicinal 
plant collection.  
 The ecological section has several newly built constructions for saving water. The ornamental kitchen 
garden has several quirky ideas and impressive organic plantings where healthy, beautiful vegetables are 
planted amongst spectacular annual and perennial flowering plants and climbers. An area dedicated to 
pastureland biodiversity features ecological mowers – sheep. 
 The large tropical greenhouses shelter a large variety of plants including some rarities, carnivorous 
plants and giant water lilies and orchids. 

 Jardin Botanique du Montet (also known as Jardin Botanique de Nancy), 100,rue du jardin botanique, 

54600 Villers-les-Nancy, Meurthe-et-Moselle, Lorraine, France.  Free entry to garden.  € 5 to enter tropical 

greenhouses. Open 9.30-18.00 (shop and glasshouses close lunchtime). Tiny shop, W.C., no café. Dogs not 
permitted.          

 Linda  Walters 

Thank you Eric  
 It was with great sadness that the Caundler Committee learned at our recent meeting that 
our Chairman, Eric Dummett, was retiring due to ill-health.    
 Eric joined the committee in June 2005 to serve as Treasurer and Minutes Secretary and has 
served continuously since then, becoming Chairman in June 2010. His 14 years on the Committee 
have seen many changes of personnel, and also of the format of the magazine, and throughout this 
period his dedication and expertise, coupled with his long experience, have ensured that the 
Caundler has remained a vibrant and dynamic part of Stourton Caundle life. Thank you Eric, for all 
your hard work over so many years. 

The Team   



Stourton Sauntering by Catherine Speakman 
 
Bishops Caundle, Holwell (approx 6 miles, 2 hours) OS Explorer 129 
A relatively easy walk, climbing only at the start and leveling out at the end. The route passes two churches and 
two pubs! 
 To leave the village, with your back to The Trooper, turn left. Make your way up the hill and take the footpath 
along side the house on the right (1). Make your way through the field and gate and turn right to climb a style on 
your left (2). Enjoy the departing view of the village as you make your way across the fields in a westerly direction, 
heading for the gaps in the hedges. Mind out for a slippy bridge! 
 Join on to a small road, turn right and find a style to your left (3), enter here and head straight across to join 
another track (4). This track breaks out into a expanse of fields, dipping to a small stream, looking up to the farm. 
This little stream is only a 2 fields away from the bridge on the main Stourton to Bishops road. 
 Make your way through the farm and through the gate to find your way into the field (5). Straight across and 
you pass Bishop Caundle Wood on your right. Follow the contours down and keep your eyes peeled for a broken 
style to walk around.  
 A small ascent and Bishop’s Caundle church comes into view. Either turn right to have a little stop for 
refreshment at The White Hart or turn left on the A3030 and take the next footpath on your right (6). Cut 
straight across the field, passing on your right the primary school’s wind turbine at the top of the hill, to join a 
small road. Turn right and take the style on your left. Head straight down the hill and cross the road to join a track 
(7).  
 Keep going until you join the farm road, turn right and take the next left style. Follow down the hill and you 
come to a small wood eventually crossing a bridge over the Caundle Brook. Legend has it that a death once 
occurred in these woods. Climb up to Holwell church and pass the village stocks on your left. Walk straight past 
the houses and leave the road to carry straight down a track (8).  
 The signs are clear and the footpath is well used, so easy to follow. As you climb the hill you can look to the 
North West and admire most of your walk completed so far. Head for the standard Stock Gaylard Y designed 
white gate, opening back onto the A3030. Turn right and pass the farm on your left. Cross the bridge and go 
through another Y gate on the right hand side of the river (9). 
 Follow the track and keep tightly to the left. As you enter the field walk straight across to find another style. 
Continue in a straight northerly direction to find the next gate. Join the hedge of the last far field to then cross a 
stone bridge at Rowden Mill farm (10). Stay on the road and enter back into the village and back down to the pub!   



NATURALLY THINKING  
Margaret Waddingham 

 
 The ash trees are late coming out this year, whereas the oaks seem to have been out for weeks.  
Apparently oak is temperature sensitive so this year’s above average temperature caused its leaves to grow 
well ahead of the ash. Above average temperature?  Really?  Sorry, apart from Easter, I must have been 
asleep because I hadn’t noticed.  However, the ash is less responsive to temperature and is believed to 
respond to sunshine.   
 There is a little rhyme about these two trees; I’m sure some of you know it. ’Oak before ash, there’ll 
only be a splash.  Ash before oak, there’ll be a soak.’  If that is true, then we’re in for a dry summer again.  
However, there’s nothing to prove this saying according to the Woodland Trust.  Fingers crossed then - 
we could really do with a good soaking.   
 Janie phoned to tell me that she had seen hares on three consecutive days near Woodrow.  
Wonderful.  I haven’t seen one for about three years.  She also told me 
that she had found three elephant hawk moth caterpillars in the corners 
of her three raised beds where the old wood  surrounds had recently 
been replaced with new wood.   
 If you have never seen one of these strange creatures, then you 
have missed a treat.  It is  about two inches long, grey and stout, warty 
and hairless with a little horn at his rear end and a head which he can 
wave around like a miniature trunk.  The head is very small compared 
with the rest of his body, and if alarmed, he withdraws it into his thorax 
which causes two large eye spots to stand out to terrify predators.  Not 
exactly beautiful but no doubt he has dreams of the day when he emerges into a beautiful moth, brown and 
pink and feeding on fuchsias or, if handy, willow herb.  Quite harmless and well worth the meeting. 
 What a pleasure spring has been this year with all the flowers putting on what seems like a 
particularly spectacular show.  I’ve never seen such a lot of primroses, whilst the bluebells, I’m sure, were a 
much darker blue than usual, and red campion a much deeper shade of pink.   
 Once, long ago before the days of chemists, chiropodists, dentists, cosmetics and dating agencies, 
flowers and plants would probably have provided most of your needs.  For the laundry you would have dug 
up bluebell bulbs for starching collars and ruffs.  Dreadful on the hands but excellent for starch.  You’d hunt 
for coltsfoot leaves to dry and grind down for the relief of coughs.  You’d pick bunches of primroses to 
hang in the milking parlor to stop witches from putting a curses on the cows and, if you had toothache, 
you’d look for young plants of sneezewort.  These have a remarkable numbing effect in the mouth if you 
chew on them, and, if your horse were suffering with the same complaint, it’s effective for them too.  And 
there were no end of things you could do to find out who loved you, most especially with daisies, 
buttercups and roses.  You would have pressed them, pulled them to pieces, eaten them, slept with them 
under your pillow much cheaper than your modern dating agency.  It should work for men as well as 
women, but men, of course, won’t admit to doing any of these things.  By the way, did you know that the 
old Dorset name for a bluebell was ’Granfer Griggles’?  I wonder how that name came about.     
 The other thing that Janie told me was that they were thinning out some of the woodland in Holt 
lane and there was a lot of wood spurge growing there.  I went down in the car to have a look and also to 
see what orchids were out.  The answer to the latter was none, although I did come across one or two 
dead ones but I’m not sure what variety they were.  Brian and I often used to go down this lane in fact we 
called it Orchid Lane because at certain times of the year, there are masses.  One day we walked along a 
half hidden path and found the biggest patch of violets I have ever seen in one place.   
 The house martins flew round and round the two nests beneath the gutters, inspected them briefly, 
flew round and round again, then disappeared.  They did this for several days as though they were 
comparing their old homes to some new, more modern ones they have found somewhere else, but now 
they are back properly, obviously preferring the old and familiar.  I love to have them because their chatter 
is one of the most delightful sounds of summer, but has anyone any suggestion as to how I can protect a 
rose which is directly beneath them?  



FLOWER  AND PRODUCE  SHOW     

 
SATURDAY 7TH SEPTEMBER  

2019 

 
The handicraft classes for the summer show are 

as follows; 

 
Any piece of Needlework 

Any Handicraft item 

Any knitted or crocheted item 

Any wood or metalwork item 

Decorated pot plant, any size 

Photo classes  -  Chimneys 

                              Trees 

                               Animals 

 
We hope that you will enter. 

Stourton Caundle in New Zealand! 
 

 When Win and I were in New Zealand in February we had two chance encounters 
with Stourton Caundlers within 24 hours. One was passing Harry Dike on the West Coast 
highway near Greymouth – he heading north while we were going south. This was not 
altogether unexpected as we knew Harry was there and had exchanged a few emails. 
However, while Win spotted Harry and Christine, they did not see us! 
 The second – or rather the first, since it happened the night before – was that we 
walked into a motel unit in Punakaiki and immediately found a 17 year old copy of New 
Zealand Homes and Gardens. The cover of this 2002 magazine bore a familiar photograph – 
the Manor house in Stourton Caundle – while the leading article was an interview with Sue 
and Oliver Simon, profusely illustrated with photographs of their wonderful garden.  It really 
is a small world!  

Neil Gillard   



Garden Club Adventures  
Bargains Galore and Bucolic Delight!  

 
 Wednesday 1st May was the members’ opportunity to enjoy the 25% off bonanza-buy at 
Castle Gardens in Sherborne, shopping in the relative quiet of after hours, as well as enjoying tea/
coffee and biscuits, and Brian’s brief talk about some of the stunning plants, and other essential 
products on sale there. The groaning trolleys and lighter wallets testified to the success of the 
evening!  
 By contrast, Wednesday 15th May saw nearly 40 members and guests negotiate closed roads 
in order to take part in a visit to Lydden, in King Stag, since the late 1990s the Dorset home of 
Lord Hindlip, who among many other accomplishments was at one time Chairman of Christie’s. Set 
in acres of natural grassland, with copious wild flowers, along the banks of the River Lydden, the 
much restored and extended ‘Georgian’ House, now enjoys a beautiful garden of greens with 
intense splashes of colour, which has been created in only 20 years. Wonderful tunnel hornbeam 
hedges, beautiful bridges which cross and re-cross the River and mill leats, plentiful flowering shrubs 
and pyramid primulas in redolent reds, adorn the carefully crafted landscape of this blissfully 
peaceful place.  We were treated to a guided tour of the main spots before being set free to roam 
at will, though being careful to return in time for tea, sandwiches and cakes served by his daughter 
and the housekeeper on the Terrace. 

‘Filthy Fingers’   

June 

June 5     Wednesday: Recycling and food 

June 6    Thursday: Garden waste  

June 12   Wednesday : Rubbish and  food 

June 19   Wednesday: Recycling and food 

June 20  Thursday: Garden waste  

June 26   Wednesday : Rubbish and food                                                                          

——————————————————— 

Aug  1    Thursday: Garden waste  

July 

July  3     Wednesday: Recycling and food 

July  4    Thursday: Garden waste  

July 10    Wednesday : Rubbish and  food 

July 17    Wednesday: Recycling and food 

July 18    Thursday: Garden waste  

July 24    Wednesday : Rubbish and food 

July 31    Wednesday: Recycling and food 

Recycling, rubbish and garden waste  

VILLAGE HALL ‘100’ CLUB DRAW  

APRIL AND MAY RESULTS 

 

Draw made at the Trooper on 17th April 2019: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No.240 Wendy Keenan 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.178 Deanne Tremlett 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No.28  Sue Simon 

 

Draw made at the Trooper on 16th May 2019: 

 

First Prize:  £25.00 No.1   Barry Reid 

Second Prize:  £20.00 No.192 Linda Walters 

Third Prize:  £15.00 No.163 Martha Hyde-Parker 

 

The next two monthly draws will be on 12th June and 17th July at the Trooper at 7.30pm. 

Anna Oliver 



Welcome Club Report 
 

 In April we had an afternoon of Bingo, much fun was had by all. 
 
 In May we were entertained by Brian Bates, talking about Annie Keats, a WWI nurse who 
came from Moreton. She was finally buried in a grave near the grave of Lawrence of Arabia in 
Moreton having become a nurse during the first world war in a hospital run by Winifred Marsden 
who became Mayor of Dorchester. 
 We still have a few spaces on the coach for our trip to Mottisfont on Thursday 6th June. See 
advert in this magazine, or call Margaret 01963 364621 
Don’t forget an evening BINGO session on Sat 8th June. Doors open 6.30. Eyes down 7.30 pm 
 Our meeting on 19th June we are having a quiz afternoon and on 17th July we have Shaun 
McCormack talking about the Queen’s Bodyguard, Yeoman of the Guard. 
 
Remember anyone can join us for an odd afternoon. 

Margaret McKay 

Stourton Caundle Golf Society  

Monthly Report April 2019 

 
 It was a beautiful, sunny, warm Easter Sunday. The course was stunning, and with 29 golfers turning out, 
it was our best attended Sunday on record. We played the front 9, with our usual individual and team 
competitions, and we also added a few special challenges for Easter, with Easter eggs as prizes of course. 
Incidentally, the team trophy has been renamed by Pete Woodman as the Stourton Caundle Regional Open 
Tournaments Undisputed Masters Cup. I’ll leave the readers to work out the acronym for that one! 
 

  

Our Easter individual champion was Mark Paull, with a very impressive 18 points. Pictured (?) 

here standing behind his trophy and egg. Well done Mark 

 

 

 

 

 

Stone Cold Sober were this months team victors, with 39 points. Congrats to Martin 

Rose, David Conduit, Marty Stone and Peter Hallam. That photo has not been doctored, 

they were really there 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Eggstra Easter eggs were awarded to:  

-Peter Schweitzer – nearest the randomly placed egg on the 9th 
-Shaun Read – nearest the pond (without being in) on the 5th 

Marty Bond – nearest the pin on the 1st 

David Conduit – Longest drive on 4th 

 



Garden Tips for June/July 
 
 Let’s start with the weather! We’ve had heat (Easter weekend), a lot of winds and gales, some rain 
but probably not enough, the odd frost, a cool period and now it feels more like May (it’s the 10th). So our 
gardens have had everything thrown at them. 
 I wonder how many of you have seen ‘wild flowers’ in their natural habitat and thought “Mmm I’d 
like you in my garden”. Introducing said plant, you turn your back for a minute and it’s taken over! Having 
poor soil means native  species will rather like my garden. You name it I’ve planted it! The only plant left is 
cow parsley which I love. But even that may have to go, as she’s coming up in places I have not given 
permission - I’ll see! 
 

So here are some jobs: 
 

1. Keep dead heading. 
2. Once the first flush of roses is over give them a second feed. 
3. Any perennials that have gone over cut back to the base and give them a can of phostrogen 

which will encourage new growth. 
4. I mentioned pruning clematis Montana last month; what I meant was ONCE THEY FINISHED 

FLOWERING, especially if they’ve become woody. Prune to base and feed as above. 
5. Honeysuckles that have finished flowering prune back , water and mulch. 
6. Yes, ‘MULCH’ anytime of year after rain. 
7. Clip box hedging around Derby Day, if it’s dry. 
8. Any flowering shrubs that have ‘done their bit’ prun to shape. 
9. Try and keep on top of weeding. The key, I think, is to tackle one area at a time; making a 

thorough job of it - then a thick layer of mulch - of course! If you follow this method in the end 
you’ll win. Although i’m not including the real ‘Bad Boys”! 

10. You may still need to tie in sweet peas and water regularly especially if we don’t get rain. Feed 
them fortnightly. 

 
 I’m looking out on my front patch and after much needed rain everything is coming out so fast. I’m 
thinking that by the time you all read this will it all be over? I hope not. Next time we’ll go round the back 
garden, maybe.          

 
Your Garden Guru.  

Knit and Stitch 
 

 Our small group enjoyed our weekly afternoon meetings during the winter months from November 
until the end of March. 
As well as working on our own projects we were pleased to make many items for charity. 
 For the Sailors’ Society we knitted cosy hats, neck warmers, socks and fingerless gloves.  Many of the 
recipients work on ships and send their earnings to their families and depend on the Society for clothing 
etc… when they dock in UK. 
 We knitted lots and lots of so called “fish and chips” jumpers and hats for new born babies in Malawi. 
Their very poor mothers would otherwise take the babies home from hospital wrapped in paper like take-
away fish and chips! 
 Vibrantly coloured jumpers were also knitted for children in Ukraine and Syria. 
 Bobble hats, scarves and Christmas stockings were made for The Welcome Club Christmas Bazaar 
sales table. Other saleable gifts went to the shop at Walsingham Cathedral to raise funds for “Let the 
Children Live” (a charity that provides food, shelter and education to street children in Columbia). 
 If you are having a turnout and would like to donate any unwanted knitting yarns to the group we 
would be pleased to put them to good use. 
If you would like to join us when we start up again in October please contact me nearer the time. 
 
Linda Walters  LindaWalters1@aol.com 

Home 01963 362842  Mobile 07805 182 477 



Attention Bird Lovers 
 

 We all love to see garden birds and feed them. But be aware that there appears to be an outbreak in 

Stourton Caundle of a disease which is killing our finches and other birds. 

 If you feed birds in your garden please don’t keep feeding them in the same place: vary the position 

and disinfect your feeders, bird baths and water containers regularly, as it is spread by bird saliva and faeces 

where the birds congregate. We have seen several sick and dead birds in our garden recently. 

 This disease appears to be symptomatic of Trichomonosis. You can see more information on the 

internet. 
Kathryn and Geoff Heffer 

 

Canon William Ridding Retires 
 

 Our Rector William retires in July.  There will be a tea party to say goodbye to William, Gwen 
and James, in Stalbridge Village Hall on Saturday 13th July starting at 3pm.  Everybody is warmly invited 
to come to this.  Then on Sunday morning, at St Mary’s Church, Stalbridge at 10am, everyone is most 
welcome to join in William’s final service which will be Songs of Praise. 
 Various tributes have already been made about William’s tenure as Rector of the Spire Hill 
Benefice and our priest here at St Peter’s for the past seventeen years.  Suffice to say that we shall miss 
him very much. We wish William, Gwen and James every good fortune in the years ahead and are 
immensely grateful for all he has done over these past years.       

 Vinny Taylor 

Commissioning of Lay Worship Leaders  
in the Spire Hill Benefice 

 As our Rector Canon William Ridding is retiring in July; five members of the benefice have 
trained as Lay Worship Leaders to help our Licensed Lay Minister, Judy Waite, during this 
Interregnum [now referred to as a Vacancy] They are; Carolyn Mumford from Purse Caundle, 
Stuart Waite from Stalbridge, Nick Smith, John Worth from Kings Stag/Stock Gaylard and Vinny 
Taylor, one of our churchwardens here at St Peter’s Stourton Caundle. 

 All five were commissioned by the Bishop of Sherborne at a special service in St Mary’s 

Stalbridge on Sunday 26th May.   

 



 

FATTOUSH – CHOPPED SALAD 
 

This simple salad, served in a large bowl, goes well with any BBQ or roast chicken. 

 

Chop the ingredients in small even size. You can use whatever salad ingredients you like. 

 

3 large tomatoes 

Bunch of radishes 

1 cucumber 

3 spring onions 

1 red pepper 

1 head of chicory 

Few sprigs of mint 

Bunch of flat leaf parsley 

Add 3 tbsn lemon juice, 60 ml olive oil, 2 tbsp white wine vinegar, pepper and salt. 

Sprinkle with Sumac 

You can fry up stale bread or pitta to add to the salad. 

 

                 Win Gillard 

 

THE FAWN 

 by Margaret Waddingham 

 

Just over being new himself, 
he picked his way along a track 

that still nursed newness all around 
with foaming stars of Maytime flowers 

and gleaming leaves of beech 
that played light fingers on his silken back.  

 
Speckled thrushes paused to see him pass.   

 
Here was a small intruder 

in their singing wood,  
with eyes as deep as secret, shaded pools 

and tiny studs of velvet on his head.  
So small and light was he,  

so dappled in the sun,  
they only paused a moment  

before they sang again. 



  

Fuschias and the Castle Gardens Growing Competition 
  

 There are many advantages of belonging to the Garden Club and some of the best are the 
benefits given to members by Castle Gardens Garden Centre. As well as printing all our club 
certificates for free they give us vouchers for 25% off bulbs and other 
products twice a year. Once a year in May we have our meeting at the 
Garden Centre when members can have 25% off anything they want 
including tools, chemicals and furniture. Lastly the Garden Centre 
provides free plug plants and bulbs for our club growing competitions.
  
 In the autumn we give out bulbs to members for them to grow on 
in a pot for judging at the mini spring show at our April Meeting and in the spring we give out a plug 
plant for growing on for judging at The Village Summer Show in September. This year the plug plant 
provided for each member is a Fuschia and so the little grey cells start astiring, where do Fuschias 
come from? and why the funny name? 
 Fuschias were first discovered on the Caribbean Island of Hispaniola (Haiti) about 1696 by a 

French monk and botanist Charles Plumier. Plumier named the plant after a 
famous German botanist called Leonhart Fuchs whom he greatly admired 
for his momentous book of 1542 called Historia Stripum. This book was a 
landmark publication in botany because of its presentation, descriptions and 
most importantly the incorporation of accurate drawings of plants for the 
first time. 
 With further 18th and 19th century plant explorations many other 
species of Fuschia were discovered so that there are now known to be 
about 110 species mostly native to South America but some also in New 
Zealand and Tahiti. One of the most startling is a Fuschia from New Zealand 
which grows as a tree and can reach a height of 15metres, surely a sight to 
behold when in flower. 

 Apparently the fruit of the Fuschia is edible with a taste of pepper and citrus and can be made 
into jam. So far we have not found it necessary to introduce this category into the Summer Show, 
but you never know about the future. 
 Fuschias were introduced to British Gardens at the end of the 18c. and quickly fitted in to the 
gardening repertoire as they were so versatile and long flowering. We hope to see many beautiful 
specimens at the Summer Show in September. Happy Gardening.   

Howard Fifitch 

Fushia Boliviana 



Round the next bend (part 4) 

 
 After our long and tiring day crossing the channel, we decided to have some time off, to soak up the 
atmosphere, and get ourselves into a French frame of mind. In fact, we soaked up several bottles of 
“atmosphere” and ended up staying in Dunkirk for two days. On the third day we decided to press on. We 
passed through the sea lock and into fresh water once more. Through the commercial docks, we came to a 
small lock, which would admit us into the canal network. The gates were open so we entered the chamber and 
threw ropes around the bollards on the side.   
 A sign, written in French, English and Dutch informed us that we were on CCTV and the lock keeper 
would operate the lock remotely, so we waited, and waited….. and waited. I climbed off the boat and looked 
around; I even jumped up and down in front of the camera. Nothing. We looked at each other, what could we 
do? What do we Brits usually do, in a situation such as this? Sue went below, and made two cups of tea. Finally 
after 40 minutes the gates closed slowly and the lock began to empty, dropping us down to canal level. Then the 
lower gates opened and we cruised out onto the canal. Within a hundred yards, we reached another lock.  Only 
to find  it closed as the keeper was having his lunch. Throughout this trip we were to learn that lunchtime is 
very important to the French, and particularly to the French lock keepers. The further south we travelled, the 
longer the lunch breaks seemed to get. Since setting off that morning, we had travelled about half a mile, in two 
hours. At this rate it would take several years to get to the Mediterranean. Fortunately the lock keeper soon 
finished his lunch and gave us a green light to enter the lock. I got our papers ready as the lock began to fill. The 
gates opened and the keeper waved from the window. We entered France without showing any papers, 
passports or anything.  
  
 The next few miles were through flat featureless countryside. The canal here is wide and built for 
commercial barges, or Peniches, which are huge, weighing over one thousand tons. They travel quickly and, if 
fully loaded, sit very deep in the water. As they pass they create a large wash and we were often thrown around 
quite violently. The skippers and often their families live on board, and work to strict deadlines. For this reason 
they have right of way over pleasure boats, and we soon learned to keep to the side to allow them to pass in 
the deeper middle channel. The skippers waved their appreciation as they passed on their way, leaving us 
bouncing around in their wash. 
 We travelled along the Dunkirk canal for four days, until we reached the point where it branches off onto 
the Canal du Nord, the main commercial canal, from the Channel ports, towards Paris. We had decided to avoid 
this busy route and take the older St Quintin Canal. A longer but more scenic route. Leaving the large boats 
behind things became more relaxed as we approached Cambrai. Scene of the world’s first major tank battle, in 
1917. We needed diesel, so we pulled into the marina. “The man who pumps ze diesel, he is not ere” said the 
Capitane (Marina Manager). “When is he ‘ere?” I asked. “Two days” was the reply. Nothing for it, but to wait. So 
we enjoyed an unexpected break in this attractive town. Two days later we pulled alongside next to the diesel 
pump once again. The Capitaine came out and began to fill our tanks. “Where is ze diesel man?” I asked. “Not 
‘ere”.  I was going to ask why the Capitane couldn’t fill us up two days ago but decided not to bother.” That’s 
the French for you”. I said to Sue. And we left it at that. 
 Two days later we arrived at the Requeval Tunnel, at five Kilometres, the longest in France. Due to poor 
ventilation in the tunnel, boats cannot pass through under power, so are towed through by an electric tug. We 
tied on to the back of a convoy and passed into the darkness, emerging two hours later at the other end. 

 
 After two more days we passed out of the St Quentin Canal and onto the River Oise, our first river since 

the Thames. Another two  days brought us to the River Seine, and we turned upstream towards Paris. 

 

Ray Steele 


