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The Centenary 
Welcome to the centenary edition of The Stourton Caundler.  By now you should have 
realised from the weight and thickness of the magazine in your hands that this is a ‘special 
bumper edition’. Not only do you have the usual monthly magazine but it also contains a 
special supplement summarising the 99 issues that have gone before. 
  
I am not certain what the collective noun is for a group of editors ‒ a ‘scribe’ perhaps or a 
‘gaggle’?  It is of little import except to note that the centenary supplement has been 
compiled by all the previous editors of the magazine, along with some other talented guest 
writers.  The current Stourton Caundler team is extremely grateful for the long hours they 
have spent re-reading and then summarising earlier material.  This illustrious group felt that 
summaries of different aspects of village life covered in the magazine over the past ten 
years would be a much better way of showing what has gone on in the village over this 
time, rather than re-printing individual earlier articles.  And so this is what they have done 
and I am sure you will enjoy reading them.  I expect you will also be astonished at  just how 
much has gone on over a relatively short period of time. 
 
Other changes you will notice are the use of colour on the cover and a re-ordering of some 
material within the magazine.  Colour has been introduced in celebration of the centenary 
and we are able to do this now that a commercial printer is producing the magazine; this 
new arrangement also provides flexibility in both format and the number of pages in an 
issue.  However, colour printing is more expensive than the black-and- white used to date, 
but if its use is judged to be a success we will explore ways of financing the use of colour on 
a regular basis.  Do let us know what you think. 
 
The re-ordering of material, such as moving the diary to an inside page this month, enables 
us to make best use of the layout for colour pages.  It also does something to address the 
comments made from time to time, that The Stourton Caundler is becoming ‘same’ish’ each 
month, with the same people writing the same sorts of article.  Some readers take comfort 
in this familiarity (many, I know, turn eagerly to regular articles such Margaret 
Waddingham’s ‘Naturally Thinking’), while others look for variety.  The purpose of the 
magazine is to ‘inform, report, record and entertain’, with life in and around the village as 
the focus of an issue. This does not preclude articles of a wider interest, but they will be 
subsidiary to ones focussing on Stourton Caundle and its inhabitants.  Again, please let us 
know what you think and what you would like to see. 
 
The present team regard ‘recording’ as an important role.  Those who have read Phil Knott’s 
book and articles of earlier village life will realise how important records are to historians.  
With this in mind, we have had two sets of the first 96 issues of the magazine bound into 
annual editions with hard covers, and will be presenting one set to the Dorset History 
Centre, for the use of future historians.  The second set will be kept in the village to provide 
a permanent record. These will be updated on an annual basis. 
 
What about the second hundred issues? The magazine is on a sound financial footing 
currently, thanks to our advertisers and so will continue to be published and evolve.  But to 
continue to provide interesting readable material, we require a supply of articles which cover 
the whole range of village life, activities and opinion; why not have a go at writing 
something?  Also please continue to support the advertisers, as without both finance and 
material, we could not continue.  Over to you ……...   

Tim Villiers 

New arrivals 
We welcome to the village: 
Ray Steele and Sue Howson  2 Barrow Hill 



The April draw took place on 11 April 2012 at The Trooper.  The winning numbers were: 

 

First Prize:   £15.00  No.95  Liz Scott 

Second Prize:  £12.00  No.202   Ron Clough 

Third Prize:  £10.00  No.9   Amanda Simon 

Spring Bonus Prize:  £25.00  No.232  Barry Mitchell   

   

Many thanks to our collectors Delia and Fleur who have made sure that we have all the 

half-yearly subscriptions gathered in, and to all those of you who are contributing by 

your membership to our Village Hall funds. 

The next monthly draw will take place on Tuesday 15t May at the Village Hall AGM at 

around 8.00 pm.       

Anna Oliver 

 

Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw   
 

Recipe 
Rhubarb and Orange Dessert - a simple variation on a familiar theme 
Ingredients 
250g/8oz. trimmed rhubarb, cut into 2 cm/ 1inch chunks. 
Grated zest and juice of 1 large orange 
2 tablespoons caster sugar 
200g/7oz. thick Greek yoghurt 

A few toasted flaked almonds and a sprig of mint for decoration (optional) 

 

Method 

1. Place the rhubarb in a pan with the grated orange zest, about 2 tablespoons of the 
juice and the sugar.  Bring to the boil, then reduce the heat and simmer without a lid for 
about 10 minutes until the rhubarb is soft. Stir from time to time 
2. Remove the pan from the heat, allow the rhubarb to cool a little, and then puree it in a 
blender or food processor. Chill in the fridge. 
3. When you are ready to assemble the dessert, put a spoonful of the rhubarb mixture in 
the bottom of 2 or 3 stemmed serving glasses, then add a spoonful of yoghurt. Continue 
like this, alternately, until all used up, ending with a spoonful of rhubarb. Serve chilled, 
garnished with a generous sprinkle of flaked almonds and a sprig of mint, if using. 

Serve with brandy snaps or Boudoir sponge fingers. 

       Dee Dummett 



Naturally  thinking 
By mid-April I had counted 14 different wild flowers blooming, including some early 
stems of Cow Parsley, Stitchwort and Jack-by-the-Hedge.  I suppose I shouldn’t have 
been surprised ‒ after all, Bluebells were out a good fortnight early and near and 
distant views were already dominated by the garish yellow of Oil Seed Rape. One warm 
day in early April, five different species of butterfly flew round the garden ‒ Large 
White, Orange Tip, Brimstone, Tortoiseshell and Red Admiral.  They paused for a brief 
inspection, found nothing of interest and flew off again. 
 
I had news of the first swallow in the village on 12 April.   I’m always glad when they 
arrive and one warm day around the same time, a slow worm emerged from its hole in 
the stone wall and hung lazily basking across some ivy stems.  These creatures, which 
are not worms, neither are they slow nor snakes, but legless lizards, can live up to 30 
years in the wild and 54 in captivity.  We have known this particular one since we 
arrived here and I always recognise it because there is something slightly odd about its 
tail.  
Now here’s an interesting thing.  We have had a small, round hole in our front lawn for 
some time, presumably the home of a vole or small field mouse, though it seems an 
odd place for it.  Recently, all round the edge of this hole is being neatly cropped almost 
to the roots of the grass, as though whatever lives there is dissatisfied with the level 
that the lawn mower is cutting it.  I keep watching for other signs of the occupant but I 
think I’m going to have to sit by it all night before I’m lucky.   
I am slightly immobile at the moment so much of my nature watching has to be done 
from the car or in the garden, but drives round here are so full of interest that I seldom 
come home disappointed.   
There is quite often a hare that seems to choose its time carefully to meet us as we 
drop down into Goat Hill.  It takes a quick glance over its shoulder, ambles out of one 
field, hops over the lane in front of us, then disappears through a gate on the opposite 
side of the lane at a slightly quicker pace when it catches sight of us.  He’s so big that 
just for a moment I’ve almost thought he was a small deer.  
The hare was first introduced into Britain some 2000 years ago by the Romans (who 
else?) and is our fastest mammal, its long back legs enabling it to run at speeds in 
excess of 40 mph.  Because it is only rarely seen in some areas, it gained a mystique 
that has led to all sorts of strange folklore, with pagan, sacred and mystic associations.   
As with much of British wildlife, they are threatened by changing agricultural practices ‒ 
larger fields with single cereal crops per year curtailing its round-the-year food supply 
and giving diminishing amounts of cover.  We’re lucky to have them round here.    
Now, some sad news ‒ well, sad for us.  One day recently when the breeze was just 
enough to blow the hedge around and the sparrows were making a commotion in it, a 
carcass of a blackbird fell out of it just beyond the French window.  It was too far gone 
to see whether the claw on its right foot was damaged but I’m sure it was Mr Bocelli.  
Would any other blackbird have been so near to the window where he so frequently 
came for sultanas and company?  We didn’t give him a special burial, but as he had 
given us so much pleasure in life, we put him amongst the compost so that in a way 
he’ll still be giving us pleasure after death.  So who’s going to be next, I wonder?  
There are lots of blackbirds around but it will be interesting to see whether any of them 
attach themselves to us as he did.   
A friend recently made an interesting observation.  They have a large garden that, 
without obvious boundaries, melds into the Dorset countryside.  Consequently a variety 
of wild life passes through.  He was saying that in the past years he had seen no 
pheasant chicks and he was suggesting that this could be due to the number of 
pheasants that have been reared for shoots and have escaped.  Such birds probably 
have no inbred maternal instinct and hence do not breed in the same way, or, if they 
do, don’t make good mothers.  Makes you think, doesn’t it?        

    Margaret Waddingham   



Parish Council 
Planning 
A retrospective application for Woodrow Farm Barn for use for classes and workshops was 
recommended for approval, but with restrictions on the number of events per year and the 
number of people attending each event, to try to minimise the disruption caused by traffic 
using the narrow access lanes. 
 
Planning permission has been granted for a porch at The Rosary in Cat Lane. 
 
Snow Clearance 
New community involvement proposals for snow clearing were discussed;  a new snow 
plough supplied by Dorset County Council is in the village ready for use when required. 
 
Diamond Jubilee 
The Parish Council would like to give all the children in the village aged 0 – 16 a 
commemorative medal for the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee.  There is a list of names from last 
year’s Royal Wedding mugs and families who have moved into the village since then will be 
contacted.  Please let the Clerk know if you have not been contacted on 01963 362864 or e-
mail stourtoncaundle@dorsetparishes.gov.uk 
Mobile Library Service 
The Mobile Library Service is reviewing its services and has asked the Parish Council for 
feedback about our community view on how the mobile library service can best meet local 
needs.  One suggestion is a longer visit but visiting fewer locations.  Stourton Caundle is not 
on the list of low use stops. Copies of a questionnaire are available – contact details as above 
– and comments would be welcomed.  Deadline 12 May. 
Contacting the Police 

From 1 May, local Dorset police stations will be open at the following times only: 

Dorchester  Tuesday – Saturday   1000 – 1800 

Sherborne  Tuesday – Saturday   1000 – 1800 

Blandford  Tuesday – Saturday   1000 – 1800 

Gillingham  Tuesday and Thursday  1000 ‒ 1800 

Shaftesbury  Wednesday, Friday and Saturday  1000 – 1800  

All stations will be closed  from 1330 – 1430 on these days 
 
There is a website for use www.dorset.police.uk and 111 can be dialled for non- urgent 
enquiries. 
  
Annual Parish Meeting 
The annual parish meeting and Parish Council Annual General Meeting will be held in the 
Village Hall on Monday 14 May at 7.30pm. 
 
All village organisations and clubs have been invited to report on their activities over the last 
year.   
 
All villagers are strongly encouraged to attend to hear how the village is run and to 
comment if they wish.     

Sue Harris, Clerk 

Garden tip 
Earth up potatoes, sow runner and French beans outdoors.   Towards the end of 
the month, dahlias can be planted out.  Remember to check that newly planted 
trees and shrubs are well watered and staked.   



 
Weather report for March   

 

Rainfall                2012          2011     18-year average 

   20mm / 0.79 in  8 mm / 0.31 in  62.4 mm / 2.46 in   

 

Temperature (°C)        Maximum               Minimum      Average 

    High           Low          High             Low 

 2012  18.6 (28th)     8.3 (4th)                9.4 (10th)      -2.0 (19th)       9.0 

 2011  17.5 (25th)     5.2 (3rd and 5th)    10.1 (31st)      -3.8 (8th)            7.6 

      

     Anthony Molesworth / Richard Miles 

A day in the life of … a self-employed gardener 
I love my job and no two days are the same. 
 
My day usually starts with a walk round my client’s garden ‒ I work somewhere different 
each day of the week on the whole ‒ and a discussion on what needs doing. The weather 
can dictate these. Each garden has its own micro-climate and soil (mostly clay!). I work 
with the client, where they are able, otherwise I work alone but the client has a good 
input. We try to vary the jobs so that we’re not digging all day, or wheel-barrowing 
compost all day, which can be back breaking. In one day, we can plant, weed, prune, 
mulch, turn a compost bin and shred. Or we could stand in a stream and attempt to 
remove the thugs or even lay a path of sorts! 
 
I have to remember to take my own tools occasionally, as either the client’s tools are not 
up to much or they have a limited amount. Most of my clients have all that we need and, 
at the end of the day, they all get put back any old how, covered in mud. Then you have 
clients who have all their tools hanging up in order, beautifully clean, so you know you 
must return them in the same condition! 
 
I always take my own secateurs as well as gloves (lots), string, penknife, spare clothes, 
waterproof trousers, knee pads (essential), sun stuff, hats, insect repellent (insects love 
me!), a back support (not attractive) and witch hazel as I am very good at injuring 
myself.     My poor little car is very tolerant as she becomes more laden with all my stuff. 
 
I find I’m learning all the time so it’s never dull. Some of my clients know all the Latin 
names of plants, in full. I, on the other hand, much prefer the common names, finding 
them easier to remember. I often refer to one of my many reference books; in fact I love 
researching plants, especially the wild ones and discovering all their uses. But mostly it’s 
to check on the care/needs of a particular plant, although, as a rule, I follow my gut 
instinct and hope for the best. 
 
I love pruning especially if it’s to rejuvenate a plant that’s been neglected and then to 
see all the new growth appear.  
 
Most of what I know, I have learnt from clients who were and are real enthusiasts and 
have a great knowledge.  I was always taught, by one such client, when pruning any 
shrub/small tree to stand back as you prune and take account of its shape. Wise words I 
think.    

Janie Harris 



Fishy business 
If anyone had told me, even as little as three years ago, that I was about to become 
fascinated by pond fish, he or she would have been held in low esteem as a forecaster. 
However, in Stourton Caundle some amazing things happen almost every day.  
We had inherited, from the previous occupant, two goldfish whose playground was a small 
pool, connected to a higher pool so that pump-driven water could circulate between the two 
pools, oxygenating the water in the process. That at least was the theory. In this case the 
two fish in the lower pond were struggling to survive in a jungle of lily roots. The same roots 
had penetrated the pump which did not work. In any case, the upper pond would not have 
been able to co-operate with the lower, choked as it was with clumps of iris plants. The little 
waterfall had long since been forgotten.  
It was at this point that my admiration for the two surviving fish began to grow, from 
indifference to ‒ almost ‒ affection! They were having to cope with a savage winter, 
frequently below thick ice with nothing but each other and the twisting lily roots for 
company. There were no perks for them except the occasional Oxfam hand-outs, no fresh 
bubbles of oxygenated water to flirt with, only a blind faith that something a little better 
might be in the offing. Then, of course, it got worse. The smaller of the two fish died just 
before Spring, having managed so bravely up until then.  
At that point I became determined to improve the lot of the sole survivor. A local pond 
specialist was summoned and work started in earnest. Both pools were emptied, lily and iris 
plants were ejected except for the most healthy specimens, a new pump was installed, 
rewiring completed, stone surrounds rebuilt, waterfall reinstated, pools refilled with fresh 
water and solitary fish put back in his new quarters. It was a joy to see his reaction! It 
started with what I took to be incredulity. He swam around the perimeters of his new, 
improved pool only varying the inspection by staying below the waterfall, wriggling in 
delight and occasionally trying, like a salmon, to jump up the falls. The bubbles also caused 
him much pleasure as he swam amongst them. There was, though, an obvious deficiency; 
other fish. There are now five fish in all: about the right number for the limited space 
available. They seem to live happily together and have grown considerably since their 
introduction.  
I have to confess that my earlier attitude towards pond fish has been changed by this 
experience. It will never match my enthusiasm for turbot, sole, plaice, sea bass or salmon, 
but they don't need to know that l      

Peter Hibbert 

Homewatch 
Several burglaries to commercial premises have been reported over the last three weeks. 
Trailer parts were stolen from agricultural supplier and clothing from a store in Sturminster 
Newton.  Beware if you are offered anything similar for sale. 
 
A new e-mail lottery scam is around. This suggests it’s from the BBC and you DO NOT have 
to have bought a lottery ticket. It states the winner is chosen from active internet users - 
THIS IS RUBBISH - don't get caught. 
    
Sturminster Newton, 4 April                                                         Julie Hankin  



Garden Club 
Members of the Garden Club enjoyed a fascinating talk at their April 
meeting when Neil Lovesey of Picket Lane Nursery spoke on the History of 
the Cottage Garden.  He ranged far and wide, starting with the arrival of 
the Black Death at Weymouth in 1349 and taking us via the John 
Tradescants and physic gardens to Victorian plant hunters, and finally to 
the classic ‘cottage garden’ which we all picture when we hear these 
words.  Neil’s view, however, is that the cottage garden is whatever the 
owner of a cottage wants it to be, and that it has been updated endlessly 
to reflect the changing needs of owners, the plants available and, to some 
extent, fashion; a point he illustrated most entertainingly by ‘building’ a 
cottage garden before our eyes.  All-in-all he provided a thoroughly 
entertaining, and very well illustrated lecture that left the large audience 
almost too overwhelmed to ask questions.  To complete the evening, Neil had a collection of 
interesting, and sometimes unusual, plants for sale and, yet again, most club members left 
with a parcel or two. 
The final meeting of the year will be on Wednesday 23 May, at Castle Gardens in Sherborne.  
Following a short talk we will be given the run of the garden centre, with 25% off all 
purchases.  The meeting will start promptly at 7:00pm , and everybody is asked to be there 
by 6:45pm.  The visit to Rosemoor Garden on Wednesday 4 July has proved popular, but 
there are still one or two spaces available on the coach, and anybody still wishing to attend 
should make contact with Howard ffitch on 01963 250120 or h.ffitch@btinternet.com 
urgently.      

Broken Nails 

Having Mother to dinner 
Brian invited his mother over for dinner. During the course of the meal, Brian’s mother 
couldn’t help but notice how beautiful Brian’s flatmate, Jennifer, was. Brian’s Mum had 
long been suspicious of the platonic relationship between Brian and Jennifer and this had 
only made her more curious. 
 
Over the course of the evening, she started to wonder if there was more between Brian 
and Jennifer than met the eye.  Reading his Mum’s thoughts, Brian volunteered, “I know 
what you must be thinking, but I assure you Jennifer and I are just flatmates.” 
About a week later, Jennifer came to Brian saying, “Ever since your mother came to 
dinner, I’ve been unable to find the beautiful silver gravy ladle. You don’t suppose she 
took it, do you?” Brian said,” Well, I doubt it, but I’ll send her an e-mail just to be sure.” 
 
So he sat down and wrote: “Mum, I’m not saying you ‘did’ take the gravy ladle from the 
house, I’m not saying you ‘did not’ take the gravy ladle. But the fact remains that one 
has been missing ever since you were here for dinner. 
Love, Brian” 
 
Several days later, Brian received an e-mail back from his mother that read: “Dear Son,  
I’m not saying that you ‘do’ sleep with Jennifer, I’m not saying you ‘do not’ sleep with 
Jennifer.  But the fact remains that if Jennifer is sleeping in her own bed, she would have 
found the gravy ladle by now.  Love, Mum” 
 
Lesson of the day: ‘Never lie to your mother’ 

 

By kind permission of Forest Edge Group of Churches, Gloucester. 



Welcome Club 
Thirty-eight members attended the March meeting of the Welcome Club. The 

guest speaker, Rob Curtis, identified and explained a number of Dorset 

curiosities, including green public telephone boxes, red signposts and the 

Victorian post-box at Barnes Cross, Holwell.  

The guest speaker at the next meeting on 16 May will be The Reverend Trimble 

and the topic ‘Clerics’ Errors’. Non-members are welcome at a charge of 

£1.00p, to include tea and refreshments. The annual membership fee is 

£5.00p. 

The first outing of the year will take place on Friday 18 May to the Royal Horticultural Society Garden 

at Wisley. Non-members are welcome. The total cost for non-members will be £15.50, to include the 

coach fare and admission to the gardens. Please contact Colin McKay for further details. The summer 

outing on the 22 June will be to the Seaton tramway which runs along the former Seaton Junction to 

Seaton branch railway line through Colyton and Colyford.          

Phil Knott 

Devon coast-to-coast walk 
During the last week of May, a friend and I are planning to walk the Devon Coast to Coast 
Walk, which runs from Lynmouth on the north Devon coast, passing through two National 
Parks (Exmoor and Dartmoor) to Wembury, near Plymouth, on the south coast.  The route 
is also known as the Two Moors Way and is approximately 117 miles long (excluding short 
diversions for overnight accommodation and for getting lost!). 
 
The terrain is varied and hilly, crossing open moorland, deep wooded river valleys, green 
lanes and minor roads and we shall be carrying our packs (hopefully no more than 12 or 13 
kg!).   We have booked all our accommodation and aim to complete the route in 8 days, 
whatever the weather throws at us. 
 
Whilst we are undertaking this challenge for fun, I was spotted striding forth across 
Woodrow Farm at the beginning of a training session and was encouraged to enhance the 
experience by doing it for charity.  If anyone would like to sponsor me in aid of Dorset Air 
Ambulance and St Peter’s Church (half each), please feel free to drop any sponsorship 
monies through the letter box at Roper’s Orchard, or contact me on 362803.  If there’s 
enough interest, perhaps I’ll write about it!  Thank you! 

       Stella Woodward 

Homewatch 2 ‒‒‒‒ Olympic tickets 
Police are warning the public of some recent advertisements that have appeared in 
national and international media advertising tickets for the Olympic and Paralympic 
Games. The advertisements just feature a mobile phone number or email address to 
contact for more information. 
Detective Superintendent Nick Downing from Operation Podium said; 
“Please do not attempt to buy tickets from adverts such as these as you risk paying over 
the odds for tickets that may not exist and your personal details may be stolen and used 
in other crimes. The safest way to buy tickets for the Olympic and Paralympic Games is 
from the London 2012 website. On this site you will find the most up to date information 
about tickets, future Olympic and Paralympic Games ticket sales and the London 2012 
website checker."  
 
If you have tried to buy a ticket in this way please contact Operation Podium BY EMAIL at 
"OperationPodium@met.pnn.police.uk  
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