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This sporting summer 
 

D 
espite the large quantities of rain that have fallen on the village and elsewhere over 
the past few months which is well illustrated in the weather report , a busy sporting 

schedule has been completed.  The weather stayed fair throughout the Olympics, give or 
take the odd shower, and a number of villagers were fortunate to be spectators at 
various events.  A summary of their experiences and ’travellers’ tales’ can be found in 
this issue while both Jane Yandell and Pete Smith have helped in the running of the 
games as volunteers; we hope to persuade them to tell us about it next month. 
 
Closer to home very successful village golf and tennis tournaments have been held – 
reports on both can be found in this magazine.  
 
With the village show coming up shortly, many gardeners having been busy tending their 
plots and John Waltham’s update on activity on the allotments reminds us that this is 
proving to be a difficult year for many, but no doubt we will find some wonderful produce 
on display, as usual!  The Dorset Historic Churches Cycle Ride takes place on 8 
September and this will give the budding Bradley Wiggins’ and Laura Trotts of the village 
a chance to show their paces ‒ with a report to follow in next month’s issue. 
 
As the nights draw in, the focus is changing towards indoor activities and you will find 
information on a book fair, a concert, the Harvest Supper and a play elsewhere in the 
issue, as well as the usual updates.  There will be plenty to occupy us over the 
forthcoming weeks ‒ enjoy!           

Tim Villiers 

The Parish Council 

A 
t a meeting held in late June, plans for a side and rear extension at Berry Cottage 
were objected to because of concerns over the reduction in parking area and lack of 

access to the rear of the property, as well as the overall size of the proposed 
development which would make a very modest historical cottage into a significantly large 
sprawling development.   There were also concerns about a first floor window directly 
overlooking Hannsfield. The plans have subsequently been withdrawn. 
 
A new code of conduct has been adopted.   Following a request, a map of the rights of 
way in the parish is being looked into. Planning consent for a dwelling at 1 Highview 
Cottage has been refused by North Dorset District Council. 
 
A further meeting in late July was arranged to consider an application for a replacement 
double garage for 19 Brimble Cottages.  There were no objections to the application, 
although concerns were raised about the likelihood of the tenant of the property not 
being the user of the garage, adding to the parking problems in Brimble Cottages. 
 
A request from the Parents’ Association at All Saints School, Bishops Caundle was 
discussed for the second time at this meeting, as a councillor not present at the June 
meeting raised concerns about the decision to give a donation towards refurbishment of 
the library area.  The new head teacher is very keen to involve the local catchment 
communities more with the school and to make the best use of the space available.  The 
majority of parish councillors supported the proposal to set up a fund with £500 and 
invite all the village organisations to add to the fund if they wished, after which the total 
would be given to the school as a donation from the village. This will be of benefit to all 
village children who attend the school now and in the future and, in due course, other 
members of the community as well. 
 
Planning permission for a replacement dwelling at The Butts, Rowden Mill Lane has been 
granted by North Dorset District Council.       

Sue Harris, Clerk 



Village Hall ‘100’ Club monthly draw   

The July and August draws took place on 11 July and 15 August 2012 respectively at 

The Trooper.  The winning numbers were: 

July: 

First Prize:   £15.00 No.172  Gill Moore 

Second Prize:   £12.00 No.12   Monica Tite 

Third Prize:   £10.00 No.43  Peter Watts 

Summer Bonus Prize:  £25.00 No.90  Enid Knott 

August: 

First Prize:   £25.00 No.225  Emma Roots 

Second Prize:   £20.00 No.214  Dee Dummett 

Third Prize:   £15.00 No.106  Vinny Taylor 

The next monthly Draw will be made on 12 September at about 9 pm at The Trooper. 

        Anna Oliver 
 

Garden Club  

O 
n 4 July the Garden Club visited Rosemoor RHS gardens in 
North Devon. The day began fairly sunny but as we 

approached Rosemoor the heavens opened and we all thought that 
we were heading for a very wet day! However, the rain stopped as 
we arrived and the sun came out albeit briefly but enough for us to 
take in the glorious colours and scents of the formal rose garden in 
full bloom. 
 
I must admit I was a bit sceptical about visiting Rosemoor as Roger 
and I had visited it with our children soon after it had opened. It 
was then in its infancy and rather bare. The garden has now 
matured and offers a wealth of plants and mature trees with different ways of 
planting, which anyone could take home and adapt for their own gardens. My 
attention was drawn to the wonderful collection of alpine plants sitting in the slate 
walls surrounding the restaurant area. Many people were captivated by the variety of 
shrub and rambling roses trained along thick ropes in the formal rose garden. I also 
liked the idea of mixing vegetables with flowers, for example, sweet peas and runner 
beans growing on a simple hazel dome shaped support. I shall try that next year in 
our garden. 
 
It was so relaxing wandering around Rosemoor; as we turned each corner there was 
always something spectacular to see. The garden staff were also very helpful and 
were happy to discuss their particular designated area, giving us valuable information. 
 
Another area of attention seemed to be the species of Colvillii temporarily planted on 
the swinging picnic bench. This species seemed well established, probably due to 
special plant food which emanated from a wine bottle!  
 
Time went so quickly that we didn’t have the opportunity to wander around the 
wooded areas but I think Rosemoor is worth another visit.  
 
Thank you to Howard and Hugh for organising such a good day out.  

Gill Sanders 



Naturally thinking 

A 
ll birds at this time of the year are looking a bit odd ‒ blue tits have gone yellowish, glossy 
blackbirds have become bedraggled and speckled and starlings appear with brown heads.  

They’re all having a moult.  I picked up a small feather about three inches long, dark brownish-grey 
in colour and very precisely marked with white dots along each edge, presumably left by one of our 
great spotted woodpeckers.  It hadn’t occurred to me before that it takes every feather to build up 
to an overall, individual plumage.   I looked through my book to read a bit more about feathers in 
general.  
Feathers, so it says, get worn out through the year, what with all that flying around, catching 
parasites, brushing against trees and close proximity with each other.  New feathers grow from 
follicles in the skin, each new one pushing out the old in sequence so that the bird never becomes 
entirely bald.  It takes a small bird about 5 weeks to moult and re-grow flight feathers, whilst 
migrating birds do it much faster.  When the bird is in a real mess, like some of the blackbirds, they 
become silent and inconspicuous as they’re vulnerable to predators.  Which is one reason why 
August always seems such a quiet month:  all this changing of clothes has to be done in private.         
Sitting round a table with a group of people from the village, we began comparing notes about 
what’s been going on in our gardens.   One, who is actually from the neighbouring village but is so 
near that it doesn‘t matter a jot, has had barn owls drifting through his garden each evening as 
night draws in.    A pair of collared doves had been nesting in someone else’s garage ‒ a poor nest 
of about four twigs balanced precariously on a curtain pole.  ‘They needed parenting classes’ said 
the owner of the garage.  A pair of wagtails had been nesting in the garden of another whilst 
another had spotted 22 buzzards circling over his garden earlier in the year.  One, whose garden is 
bounded by a stretch of the brook, had watched kingfishers flashing up and down for several weeks 
but thought that their nest had been washed out during the floods that swept through the village in 
June.  Another was surprised to find eight slowworms coiled up together in her compost bin.   
Someone else, who wasn’t in this gathering, reported a sighting of  red kites over the village on 
several occasions: one day they even went  so far as The Trooper.  She managed to get several 
beautiful photos of them.   
In our own garden I have been getting a bit peeved with young starlings.   They cluster round the 
fat balls and squawk and squabble with each other and demolish the balls in no time at all.  We tried 
not putting any out there for a while, but felt sorry for the tits and woodpeckers so put them out 
again.  In no time the starlings were back.  I wouldn’t mind so much if only their parents taught 
them some manners but really, they are the brats of the bird world.    
One day a squirrel visited.  He found the peanuts on the back of the fence behind the arbour and 
chanced his luck.  It was tougher to get at than he thought, but eventually he managed to get into 
them by knocking the thing over.  We said ’shoo!’, or words to that effect, and he shot up the willow 
out of sight.  The nuts were moved to another site and a few minutes later, back he came. If ever 
there was a picture of a puzzled squirrel, that was it and I wished that I could draw cartoons.  He 
was so puzzled he almost put one paw on his hip and scratched his head with the other.  He ran 
backwards and forwards along the back of the fence for several minutes before he gave up.  In the 
meantime, a tiny family of voles discovered the spilt nuts and gathered them up in glee, appearing 
and disappearing at the speed of lightning.   
The squirrel is still around.  He’s found the new site for the nuts and brazenly attacks them again, 
thumbing his nose at us before he takes off when we yell at him.     
Snails have been getting a bad press recently (do they ever get anything else?) but even they have 
quite an interesting life.  Did you know, for instance, that the shell, which is made of chalk, is mostly 
right-handed?  That is, if you hold it upright, the opening is on the right of the shell. Its laborious 
movement means that it can’t chase prey which is why it relies mostly on plants that can’t escape.   
It does, however, sometimes gobble up ‒ in a snail-like fashion ‒ a few dead earthworms or slugs on 
the way to its more delectable vegetarian dishes.  It’s a nocturnal creature and very susceptible to 
water loss from its moist body. At night the humidity is always greater so in hot weather it retreats 
backwards into its shell and plugs up the opening.  It has quite an interesting love life too.  Being a 
hermaphrodite gives a definite advantage to something which travels very, very slowly, as it 
increases its chances of meeting a suitable partner on the way.  It even has a courtship ritual 
beginning with the two creatures pressing their bodies together, rocking to and fro and touching 
each other with their tentacles.  Then each one pushes a harpoon-like dart, about half an inch long, 
into the foot of the other, then off they go and both lay their round, whitish coloured eggs beneath a 
stone or log and forget all about them.   
It occurs to me that the people who find out these things must have a great deal of time on their 
hands.          

Margaret Waddingham 

 



The allotments – the shocking truth 

I 
’ve been pestered with almost monotonous regularity over recent months by our Noble 
Editor to give an update on the allotments, but how much of what’s been going on down 

at the bottom of Brimble should I tell you? Do you really want to know all the sagas of dirt, 
dung, dandelions and disaster that have beset our little group this year? You do? Oh, well, 
in that case……….. 
 
We’ve had a slight change in personnel this year, having lost Neal Anderson, who moved 
away, and Peter Liversidge, who claims to have a bad back. These gentlemen have been  
replaced by Peter Smith (when he’s not officiating at Queen’s or Wimbledon) and Anna 
Oliver (owner of a fine horse – and we all know what useful stuff comes out of horses). We 
started the year in an optimistic frame of mind, but the weather’s been much more of a 
challenge than it was last year, so working down the ground and planting had to be done 
between the raindrops – and then it started to rain properly! Most of our carrots, parsnips, 
etc drowned in the seedbed, the water ran in rivers through the beds, and only the slugs 
prospered. The unremitting nature of the rain has obviously been the reason that a certain 
gentleman who manages a large hardware shop in Stur has found it so difficult to make the 
long trip to the allotments from his house. I can sympathise – it must be nearly 20 yards. 
On occasions, we’ve had to organise mass working parties just to keep up with the weeds, 
and these can be fun for those that attend; a recent one saw the consumption of two 
different species of unorthodox spirituous liquids (once most of the work was finished). Our 
local car restorer arrived after all the booze was gone, but we still found him a bit of 
weeding to do; he thought he’d arrived late enough to avoid the work. One of our number 
has moved to Sturminster, and for some reason this has made him a far more regular 
attender – he’s been seen down there at least twice since March. Since he left us, the level 
of crime in the village has dropped significantly, leaving him (as our Homewatch person) 
with more time on his hands. 
 
As an aside, I must mention the vital role played by the residents of Brimble Cottages: 
they can be relied on to let me know who’s been down there (and more importantly, who 
hasn’t), as well as bringing out occasional cups of tea and even cans of beer for those of us 
who devote ourselves so selflessly to the cause. On one occasion they remarked, with 
some surprise, that they had seen the above-mentioned shop manager there. It was such a 
rarity that no fewer than three different people told me about it. 
 
This year we’ve all been under the direction of two of our ladies as team leaders – Sarah 
and Jasmine, both of whom are doing an excellent job of keeping us in line. On occasions, 
Sarah’s husband Jan is dragooned into helping out, and Andrew Oliver’s also a regular 
visitor, making sure that Anna isn’t chatting up some of us good-looking gardeners. Others 
are turning out whenever they can to do their bit, and I think we’re all getting a lot of 
satisfaction out of watching the crops mature, even in this difficult year. The storms at the 
end of June and early July again saw us literally flooded out, with water running right 
across Gerry and Neil’s patch, causing Gerry (who likes to be able to sit down to his 
weeding) to speculate that growing rice might be a better bet. 
 
But Nature has a wonderful way of triumphing over adversity, and some crops are doing 
very well. The early spuds have done very nicely, and the other day when there were 
plenty of us down there Richard Miles and I dug a couple of rows, and then tried to offload 
them onto our fellow allotmenteers, together with some broad beans and beetroot. Half of 
them tried to find reasons not to take any vegetables!  
 
This left me flummoxed: what on earth are we growing it all for??   

 John Waltham 
 
PS. The Editor wishes to draw the attention of readers to the notice at the foot of 
the last page 
 



Stourton Caundle League Of Friendly Golfers 

T 
his year’s annual Stourton Caundle golf day was held on the 23 July at 
Bridport and West Dorset Golf Club, with a strong field of 36 golfers, 

many of whom took the opportunity to travel on the coach which, of course, 
led to the usual camaraderie and inventive anticipation;  if some of the 
comments made were to be believed, the coach was full of budding Tiger 
Woods! 
 
With the English summer being mostly a wash-out I had to pull in all favours from above to 
arrange the weather this year; well, they say the sun always shines on the righteous and it 
certainly did, with shorts being the attire of the day. 
 
An outstandingly beautiful vista awaited, as Bridport and West Dorset Golf Club is located on 
the beautiful Jurassic coastline with views stretching across Lyme Bay and along the Chesil 
Beach to Portland, with scenic views not only over the sea and shore, but inland to the two 
highest points in Dorset, Pilsdon Pen and Lewesdon Hill.  
With all the wet weather it was a credit to the ground staff to find the course in such good 
condition, although I must mention the usual light rough had turned into thick  patches of 
long grass; for those of us who visited it, finding your ball proved near impossible and 
extremely brutal to play from, if you did find it! 
 
We were running six competitions: the Yellow Ball, Longest drive, Team Stapleford, Nearest 

the pin, Nearest the pin in two on the 18th and  Individual Stapleford Score. 
Champion golfer of Stourton Caundle League of Friendly Golfers and holder of all 
bragging rights for the year is Andrew Conduit 

 

This is an annual event so if you are a golfer and would like to participate next year please 
watch out for the adverts in The Stourton Caundler.   

Yellow Ball 

  

Won by 

Roger Paull, David Hall, Simon 

Price, Jim Stewart 

  

Longest drive 

  

Won by 

Matt Long 

  

Nearest the pin 

  

Won by 

Terry Taylor 

  

Nearest The Pin In Two 

  

Won by 

Andrew Conduit 

Team Stapleford, 

  

Won by 

John Kewley, George Taylor, 

Shaun Read,  

Simon Goodfellow 

Individual  

Stapleford 

  

Runner Up 

David Conduit 

Won by 

Andrew Conduit 

‘Just Sing’ 

W 
e are delighted to welcome the Stalbridge ladies choir back to St Peter’s Church on 
Saturday evening 22 September.  Now named 'Just Sing', the choir has grown in 

numbers since their last visit and their repertoire has broadened to include a virtually new 
and varied programme which we are sure will delight the audience. Wine will be served in 
the interval for a donation.  Do come and support us on what should be a lovely evening.  

 Terry Taylor 

Donation 

A 
ll Saints School Parents’ Association is seeking funding to help with the overhaul of the school’s 
library and learning resource centre  (see Parish Council report on p 3).  Following the request 

from the Parish Council to village organisations to join a fund raising effort, The Stourton Caundler 
committee has agreed to make a contribution of £100 from the magazine’s funds. These come from 
advertising revenue and are there to cover production costs.  However, we recognise the importance 
of good facilities in the education of our children.    

Eric Dummett 
 



Tennis tournament 
 

I 
t’s said that we Brits only dust off our tennis rackets during the two weeks of Wimbledon 
and the two weeks following. Probably true in most cases but certainly not in Stourton 

Caundle. With the generosity and kindness of two households that own courts, we are able 
to hold our biennial tennis tournament. To add interest in and enthusiasm for tennis and 
sport there has been the Andy Murray Wimbledon Final and Gold medal performances this 
year. 
 
So it was that, inspired by another momentous world sporting event, on Sunday 12 August, 
24 people took to the courts to do “friendly” battle. In two round-robin groups based at 
Manor Farm and Barley Close, the morning was spent in trying to get into  1st or 2nd place in 
the group to secure a place in the semi-finals. There was a welcome new array of talent on 
view, some having picked up the racket this year; others after a 40-year gap! There were at 
least four new hips or procedures pounding the courts giving a much bigger endorsement to 
the NHS than Danny Boyle! Blood was spilt, strains and injuries sustained but certainly no 
dives or feigns in SC. With shortened sets and sudden death deuces the group stages were 
completed just after a hearty lunch at The Trooper. Some people claimed to be seeing the 
ball much better after a drop of something. (I’m still trying to find out what and get a supply 
in!). 
 
We then assembled at Barley Close for the finals where the crowds gathered and in glorious 
afternoon sunshine enjoyed a welcome glass of Pimms whilst the (no expense spared) Gold 
and Silver medals were presented. Roger Paull and Keith Murphy were worthy winners, 
remaining undefeated all day, and showing great sportsmanship to the less experienced 
players. Keith continues to prove the experts wrong in using a 40-year-old wooden racquet 
(see the front cover for proof- Ed) to wonderful effect. Wendy / David Keenan won the other 
group and runners-up through to the semis were Pete Smith / Phil Knott along with Alban 
Harris / Martyn Bond. Pete and Phil found the last final hurdle just too much.  
 
Well done to everyone who took part and many thanks to 
the extra folk who helped out. A special mention to 
Wendy for her help and enthusiasm. A small profit was 
made from the day which will go to village charities, but 
the main purpose was to have FUN which I hope 
everyone did. A big thank-you again to Sue and Oliver as 
well as Terry and Vinny for use of their courts.  
 
Partying continued into the evening at The Trooper 
barbecue despite a much less important sporting event 
taking place in East London. I’m afraid I just had to go home and have an Andy Murray-type 
ice bath (how can he do that?!). 
 
Don’t store the rackets away again until next Wimbledon; see you on court! 

        Pete Smith 



Weather report  for June and July 
Rainfall         2012                 2011    19-year average 

June   124 mm / 4.88 in  59 mm / 2.32 in  51.5 mm / 2.03 in 
July   124 mm / 4.88 in  34 mm / 1.34 in  52.3 mm / 2.06 in 
 
 Temperature (°C)        Maximum             Minimum   Average 

    High            Low  High              Low 

June 2012  26.7 (17th)    13.1 (7th) 15.8 (27th)   8.3 (14th) 15.3 
June 2011  29.2 (27th)    15.2 (12th) 16.6 (27th)   5.6 (1st)  15.4 
 
July 2012   26.8 (26th)    16.5 (18th) 16.4 (27th)   8.4 (21st)  16.5 
July 2011   24.6 (3rd)      17.4 (18th) 16.4 (29th)   7.8 (1st)  16.6 

 

Notes:  This year rainfall has broken all records since January 1994 when measurements began. 
During January-March we had by far the driest winter months when a total of just 65mm fell: 
a mere 28% of the average. 

In contrast, the three months of April, June and July this year were the wettest on record, 
when we were drenched under some 382mm of the wet stuff: that’s 237% of the average fig-
ure!  Clearly the English weather is full of surprises.  

Richard Miles, Anthony and Sue Molesworth 

London 2012 ‒‒‒‒ Olympic memories 
Sailing 

A 
n easy journey via a well organised Park ‘n’ Ride on the outskirts of Weymouth and into the 
town centre on brand-new buses for the walk to The Nothe.  Friendly crowds, a welcome lack of 

event commercialisation, simple security checks(!), and smiling ‘volunteers’ all made for a positive 
atmosphere.  The breeze was brisk and the sun was out which made for comfortable viewing from a 
rug on the grass and good sailing which was interpreted by an informative commentary by experts 
linked to big screens; this made for a very happy first day of the sailing Olympics.  The food was 
good, but the beer overpriced ‒ which made The Trooper  seem like ‘bargain-basement’!  Overall a 
wonderful day; what a shame that all days were sell-outs and so there were no further tickets to be 
had.       

Tim Villiers 
Equestrian Three-Day Event and Athletics 

W 
e were disappointed not to receive any tickets in the initial ballot given that we had lived in 
London for many years; however perseverance paid off and we managed to obtain some 

tickets at our third attempt. 
 
Our first experience of the London 2012 Olympic Games was the cross-country phase of the three-
day event in Greenwich Park, which provided a wonderful setting with its backdrop of the Old Royal 
Naval College on the Thames and high-rise City buildings behind. Fortunately for us, and the 50,000 
other spectators, the rain held off giving a great start to what would be an unforgettable day.  
Arriving early gave us plenty of time to walk the course and admire the creative fences designed by 
Sue Benson before the first rider set off.   Throughout the day everyone was kept informed of the 
proceedings by several large screens positioned around the course and the thousands of games-
makers who helped create a fantastic atmosphere in which to enjoy the performances of some of 
the best three-day event riders from around the world.  At the end of the day Greenwich was 
buzzing as Great Britain were sitting in second place with only the final phase of the event to come. 
 
On the final evening of athletics we witnessed some of the greatest sporting triumphs of the games: 
Mo Farah claimed his second gold of the games and Usain Bolt contributed to the Jamaican victory in 
the 4x100m men’s relay achieving the double of triple gold medals.  Inside the Olympic stadium the 
atmosphere was electric.  The crowd was incredibly friendly with people from all nations coming 
together to celebrate the greatest sporting event in the world; upon the arrival of any British 
athlete, most notably Mo Farah, the stadium would erupt.  Throughout the evening many Mexican 
waves travelled around the stadium, the most memorable being the one that was conducted by one 
of the great characters of the games, Usain Bolt, following his victory in the men’s 4x100m relay.  
Leaving the stadium was much easier than we had anticipated with all routes well signposted and 
yet more volunteers controlling and entertaining the crowds with simple songs from our childhood!    

Victoria Moss 
 



London 2012 ‒‒‒‒ Olympic memories continued 
 

Triathlon  

O 
n the second Saturday of the Games, I was one of about a quarter of a million people who 
watched the women’s triathlon race in the non-ticketed part of Hyde Park and along the roads of 

the West End. We were going to be up in south London anyway that weekend so it was a chance to 
experience one of the events and see my cousin’s daughter compete for South Africa. 
I set out early by train and tube in good time (I thought) for the 9am start. Others had had the same 
idea and by the time I got to Knightsbridge a river of people was leaving the station. From a spot on 
the south bank of the Serpentine where the crowd was only four deep, I had a distant sight of the 
swimming stage of the race, bobbing heads and flailing arms like a school of fish in a feeding frenzy. 
For the cycling, seven laps of a 6km course, I stationed myself on South Carriage Drive from where I 
had a close view of the athletes flashing past. The 50-odd competitors were now quite spread out and 
the spectators roared them all on, not least the stragglers. 
I had to leave before the 10km running stage, but I had felt the extraordinary warmth of the crowds at 
these Games. I chatted with visitors from America, Holland and Ireland among others; all were having a 
great time and were full of praise for the facilities and organisation. I was glad I had decided to go and 
be a (very small) part of it.    

 Peter Liversidge 
 

Badminton and the Olympic Park 

H 
ello, Sir, are you having a good day? The arena's straight ahead and to 
the left”. A tad American for my taste, but it did make me smile. The 

gamesmakers were everywhere, so cheerful and so helpful their mood was 
infectious. Now for the airport-style security for Wembley Arena. Loads of 
machines, loads of staff, no queues, in fact not like an airport at all. The arena 
itself was brightly lit, pink and purple everywhere – those colours shouldn't go 
together but they do, and we took our seats for the badminton.  No Brits 
unfortunately, the Far East dominates this sport, but we did see some of the 
world's best playing a slightly faster game than we enjoy in the village hall.  
We cheered and clapped, I'm not sure for whom, but the atmosphere was 
great, and all too soon our time was up.  
More gamesmakers, back to the tube and on to Stratford, the Olympic Village.  At West Ham the driver 
announced that Stratford might be congested so we should try Greenway Gate, about 25 minutes from 
the station.  Visions of finding our way through drab housing estates, or worse, but no, there they were, 
gamesmakers everywhere. “Is everyone having a good time?” yes, “I can't hear you!” YES.  Roads were 
closed and a dedicated trackway took us to the Olympic Park. It did take about 25 minutes and there 
were two large banks of portaloos on the way for those with weak bladders. We had no tickets for 
venues, but just soaked up the atmosphere. People from all over the world with national flags or 
national costume, all having a good time.  We saw no aggro, few queues, we bought food at reasonable 
prices and there was plenty of room to sit. We even saw Jake Humphrey and Robbie Savage.  Eight 
o'clock and home time. We headed for Stratford station with huge numbers of other people, expecting 
long queues, but on the Jubilee Line the ticket gates were locked open and we walked straight on to a 
train, which left when it was full, to be replaced by another. Brilliant. 
On the way home my wife said, “ I think that was one of the best family days out we've ever had”. I 
couldn't have put it better myself. 

       Gerry Holdstock 



All Saints Primary School, Bishops Caundle 

T 
he pace of school life is not slowing as we head towards the end of term in a flurry of activity! 
There are plenty of splashes and laughter from the swimming pool every day despite the 

weather! Last Friday our Yr5&6 children represented our school brilliantly at the Sherborne Olympic 
event – well done to those children who overcame their nerves to take part! Huge thanks to Sam 
Dodd for our wonderful school banner which was displayed for the day and will be treasured for years 
to come. There is a real buzz inside school as the children in Sapphire Class are preparing for their 
summer production ‘The Pirates of the Curry Bean’. In between rehearsals children are making props, 
designing tickets, programmes and making costumes.  
Yesterday the school welcomed the parents of children in Ruby Class as they presented a celebration 
of their learning culminating in a visit to their classroom which was transformed into a Coastal 
Museum for the day. It even had a café! The children gain so much from presenting their learning in 
these exciting ways and we are committed to providing these opportunities at All Saints. 
We are also getting to know our new children and families joining us in September. We had a brilliant 
time together last Wednesday in Diamond Class and we look forward to seeing them in school again 
shortly. 
Rubies and Sapphires are looking forward to our trip to London to see the musical ‘Matilda’ next week 
and we are all looking forward to seeing our new Learning Centre which is being created over the 
summer! 
No wonder my first year at All Saints has sped by – it’s all been so exciting! A highlight has been 
achieving our Rights Respecting Schools Award in May. Thanks to the hard work of everyone in our 
school community All Saints Primary is a great place to be!  
At a time when there is much controversy about the selling-off of school playing fields, the children of 
All Saints School in Bishop’s Caundle are lucky enough to have not only extensive grounds but also 
their own wood!  In a corner of their playing field, overlooking the Blackmore Vale, is a small copse 
where the children are able to learn about wildlife first-hand.   
Recently a working party of parents and  governors rolled up their sleeves to clear undergrowth and 
cut back trees to improve the area, planting insect-friendly buddleias donated by one of the teaching 
assistants, and making log piles and rock shelters for animals and insects.  The wood also boasts a 
ladybird box and a nesting box, currently housing a family of coal tits.  The children are allowed into 
the wood only under supervision, and are learning the importance of keeping quiet for the sake of the 
animals and birds!  The nature walks they take there often inspire work in class.   
The wood is not the only area in the school devoted to learning about nature.  Elsewhere in the 
grounds the children have their own garden, growing organic vegetables and nectar-rich flowers to 
support the declining bee population.  There is also an enclosed pond area, currently being returned 
to nature with the sowing of wildflower seeds, which is already home to a newt. 
The school takes its green credentials very seriously – it has its own Eco Committee, with pupil 
representatives, and in 2009 was one of the first schools in the country to install its own wind turbine 
to supply electricity. 
Have a lovely summer everyone,      

Anne Crumpler 
 

A day in the life of ….  primary school leavers 

A 
s the saying goes “out of the frying pan and into the fire” and that’s exactly what the Year Sixes 
of Stourton Caundle are thinking right now. 

For those of us who have been at the same primary school since reception, like myself, it will feel 
unnatural not to be driven there in the morning. Others who have joined the school later will also be 
feeling the wrench from our comfort zone. 
All over the country September is a time for departing and moving on. 
The school we leave behind is tightly knit and socially compact. Like our village. 
I wonder how you might feel if you were suddenly told you had to live in a big city and were placed 
there? 
It is exciting definitely, but challenging too. 
We have made wonderful friends and began our path to success. We will make many more and have 
a selection of opportunities to travel far with our knowledge. 
I hope you will join me in wishing all the Year Sixes of the village, the county and beyond good luck 
in the weeks and terms to come. 
If you should happen to see or know one of us in the next few days then I am sure that a smile or a 
word of advice would be most appreciated! 
Thank you.          

Tom Forrest 



Ride and Stride ‒‒‒‒ Saturday 8 September 
 

Participants are invited to find sponsors who will undertake to pay them a sum of money for 
each church or chapel visited by bike or on foot between 10am and 6pm on the day.  All 
monies raised will be divided equally between the church of their choice and the Dorset 
Historic Churches Trust. 
 
If you enjoy cycling, or walking, and would like to visit some of our local churches please ask 
me for a sponsorship form and a list of churches which will be open on the day so that you 
can plan your route. 
 
Alternatively, why not get somebody to drive you and your bicycle to another part of the 
county so that you can explore a different area, and ask them to collect you later in the day? 

      Olivia Bastable (01963-363709) 
 

Letters to the editor 
Jam Jars 

Hi – I am sure I read in a previous edition that someone was asking for jam jars to reuse – if 
you happen to know who that was I would be most grateful to be told as I would rather they 
were reused than recycled. 
Thanks.  
Councillor Pauline Batstone, Elvlyn Cottage, Glue Hill, Sturminster Newton, 
Tel. 01258 472583 
 
Treacle Eater Clog Morris Dancers would like to thank everyone who turned out to watch us 
when we were touring around the area this summer. We had a great time performing for you 
and meeting lots of interesting people in some of the beautiful and lesser know parts of 
Somerset & Dorset.  
 
Many of you expressed an interest in having a go, with a view to joining the team either as a 
dancer or a musician or both. You will be pleased to know that we are holding two free taster 
sessions when you can take the opportunity to ‘have a go at North West Morris dancing’ or join 
in with our lively band. These will take place on Mondays 17 and 24 September from 7.30-
9.30pm at our practice venue, Milford Hall, Milford Road, Yeovil BA21 4QD. 
 
For more information please contact either Rosemary on 01935 891415 or Jenny on 01963 
210562 or visit our website www.treacleeaterclog.org.uk or just turn up and join in. 

Welcome Club 

T 
hirty-four members attended the July meeting of the Welcome 
Club. The guest speaker, Mr Mike Bolton took us on “A Stroll 

along the Dorset Coast” with historic and present day photographs, 
starting from Lyme Bay and ending at Poole Harbour.       
The late summer outing on 7 September will be to Milestones, near 
Basingstoke. Milestones is an Edwardian and Victorian theme park, 
contained within a large all-weather building, with streets, buildings 
and many shops displaying products used during the Edwardian and Victorian periods. 
Non-members are welcome; please contact Colin McKay (364621) for further details.  
  
The guest speaker for the meeting on 19 September will be Colin Varndell, who is a 
well-known Dorset wild-life photographer. The topic will be “Thirty Years of Wild-Life 
Photography”. Non-members are welcome, at a charge of £1.00 to include tea and 
refreshments.  

        Phil Knott 



Recipe 

Many of those who enjoyed the Jubilee Lunch on 3 June commented on how delicious the 
Coronation Chicken was.  Margaret McKay has generously  shared the recipe she used that day: 
 
Ingedients (for 4 people) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Method 

Put oil, onion and curry powder in a small pan and cook over a medium heat for 5 – 6 minutes, or 
until the onion has softened, stirring occasionally. 
Add the tomato purée, wine, stock and seasoning and cook for a further 3 – 4 minutes. Remove 
from the heat and leave until cold. 
Mix the mayonnaise/crème fraîche and the chutney into the dressing and fold in the chicken 
chunks. 
Comments: 
For the Jubilee celebrations I used 2/3 rds mayonnaise and 1/3 rd

 

crème fraîche. I also used some apple chutney with the mango chutney, so I guess anything goes 
really. Adjust ingredients to individual taste. 
       Margaret McKay 

450g/1lb boneless cooked 
chicken cut into bite size chunks 
For the Dressing 
1 tabsp Olive oil 
1 small onion 

2 teasp curry powder 
2 teasp tomato purée 
2 tabsp red wine 
2 tabsp chicken stock 
Salt and pepper 

When the bird-table nut holder’s bulging  

and fat balls are hanging on string,  

when I’ve thrown out the crumbs  

of the bread and the buns 

and the breeze makes the coconut swing, 

when the blue tits are busy around them  

and blackbird and robin and thrush  

descend with the crowd in a fluttering cloud 

of sparrows who join in the crush.  

That’s the time for the black-hearted starlings,  

their gimlet eyes gleaming with greed  

and their long yellow bills 

probe like pneumatic drills 

as they turn over the table for seeds.  

That’s the time for the troublesome starlings 

to elbow the others away,  

those farcical, tricksical starlings 

with their jewel-spangled feathered array.  

Oh you horrid piratical starlings  

with your miming of calls of a phone,  

I wish you away for I dream of a day  

when my garden’s a starling-free zone. 

‘The Bother Boys’                by                       Margaret Waddingham 



Archiving The Stourton Caundler  

H 
ave you thought about looking in at the Dorset History Centre when you 
are next in Dorchester?  If you do then you’ll be able to browse all manner 

of books, maps, etc. on the history and natural history of the county of Dorset, 
as well as literature about famous local authors such as Thomas Hardy.  You 
can also find the first 96 issues of The Stourton Caundler magazine hard-bound 
in 9 volumes as a permanent record of the lives and times of our village 
community during the first decade or so of the 21st Century.  
 
The photo shows Eric Dummett presenting the bound 
copies to Jacqui Halewood, Principal Archivist during 
our visit to the centre on 3 July.  We also met Mark 
Forrest, Archive Service Officer with responsibility for 
collections, who commented to us that these types of 
document improve with age and are in much demand 
once some 50 years or more have elapsed.  Let’s hope 
that folk of the 2060’s and beyond find something 
useful or of interest somewhere amongst its many 
pages.  
 
A second set of bound copies is held in the village by the editor for ease of 
reference by any villager and we will continue to present an annual bound copy 
to the Dorset History Centre for their use and archiving. 

         Richard Miles 
 


