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Lest We Forget 

Since THE STOURTON CAUNDLER was last published the media has been full of material 

commemorating the outbreak of First World War.   

In Stourton Caundle we have been remembering too, with the ‘Then and Now’ weekend in July.  Full 

descriptions of all the events can be found later on in this issue but Phil Knott’s contribution requires 

special mention.  Quietly over the last few months, Phil and Michael Place have worked away finding 

out about the men and women of the village who went to war; some returned but others sadly did 

not and we remember them annually in November at the war memorial shown on the front cover.  

The result of Phil and Michael’s hard work was there for all to see in the church on 19 and 20 July; the 

lives they have researched are summarised in a folder which will remain in the church for all to read. 

Their work also formed a distinct section of the wider-ranging church exhibition so ably organised by 

Gay Liversidge.    We owe  both Phil and Michael huge thanks for their hard work and this lasting 

memorial which will ensure that we will remember for longer and in much greater detail than has 

been possible in the past.   

Earlier, Phil had got the weekend under way with a fascinating talk and many photos showing the 

village as it was then and as it is now.  The talk was made all the more interesting by the interjections 

and corroboration of some in the audience who remembered what village life was like some years 

ago; thank you for a fascinating insight. 

This issue runs to more pages than usual, but the busy summer requires recording and events 

scheduled for the next few weeks need promoting.  That we can publish the magazine at all is thanks 

to the excellent support we receive from the advertisers; all are local, so please support them and tell 

them where you found their details.  Updates and timely information on forthcoming events can be 

found on the village website (www.stourtoncaundle.org.uk), so please check there regularly for 

information.  In the meantime, we hope that you enjoy what follows.       

Tim Villiers 
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Village Hall ‘100’ Club Monthly Draw 

Draws took place on 16 July and 13 August 2014 at The Trooper.  The winners were: 

July 

First Prize:  £25.00  No.201  Victoria & Emma Moss 

Second Prize: £20.00  No.140  Chrissie Stobie 

Third Prize:  £15.00  No.33  Matthew Caplen 

 

August 

First Prize:  £25.00  No.211  Anita Shardlow 

Second Prize: £20.00  No.178  Deanne Tremlett 

Third Prize:  £15.00  No.217  Margaret Johnson 

 

The next draw will take place at The Trooper on Wednesday 17 September at about 9 pm.    

                  Anna Oliver 

Charitable Donations 

A collection was made at the end of Phil Knott’s talk on 18 July which amounted to £184.87.  To this 

was added the generously donated quiz winnings of £26.00 on 20 July.  Cheques were subsequently 

sent to:   Help for Heroes;   Julia’s House (The Dorset Childrens Hospice) and the Dorset and 

Somerset Air Ambulance on behalf of ‘the villagers of Stourton Caundle’.  The charities have 

acknowledged the donations with gratitude.         

Tim Villiers 

Then and Now – Presentation  

If you didn’t manage to attend Phil Knott’s fascinating ‘Then and Now’ presentation on 18 July in The Trooper Inn skittle 

alley then I really recommend you read ‘The Book of Stourton Caundle – Heart of the Blackmore Vale’. 

Phil took an illustrative trip down through the village, building by building, giving an insight into the history of the 

houses using a photographic collage dating back, in some cases, to the 1850  and then using current photos or a series 

of time shots, to show changes over the years.  The photographs also covered the village day-to-day events relating to 

the historic icons – Coronations,  Boer War, The Great War and the Second World War and also highlighted the village 

men who served in the major conflicts and their families after the event.  

Phil described other events with wonderful photos describing weddings, garden fetes, the fire that devastated the 

sports hall (and the subsequent rebuilding of the hall) and descriptions of the original water wells and the installation of 

the village water mains in 1936, which is still in use. 

If you live in Brimble, Drove Road, Barrow Hill, Cat Lane, Waterloo Lane, or the High Street or thereabouts – you have 

some amazing history  –  family, building and historical! 

Phil’s presentation was made as someone who has lived and participated in village life for all of his life – he has lived in 

and helped build a few of the houses – and, a confession – he even broke the church clock in his earlier years! I suspect 

that there were adults at the time who said nothing good would come of the Knott kid!! 

 

Thanks to Phil for the wonderful reminiscences of our 

village ‘Then and Now’ and, most definitely, to The 

Trooper Inn for the venue AND the excellent fish and 

chip supper.  

This was an excellent evening – and a great start to the 

Open Gardens week-end.  

        

 

 

 

Chris Stobie 

Dedication of the War Memorial 

 



Then and Now – Roll of Honour 
Michael Place and I would like to thank all the relatives who provided photographs and information on the men 

from Stourton Caundle who served in the two world wars.  After many hours of research, over a three-month 

period, we were able to complete the project in time for the Village Open Weekend in July.  At the outset, our 

intention was to carry out further research and to try to obtain photographs of  the men commemorated on the 

war memorial and also to research the servicemen from Stourton Caundle who survived the First World War.  I 

soon realised that had we carried out this project just ten years earlier, our task would have been made easier, as 

there were still several residents living in the village at that time whose memories went back to the early 1920s and 

who would have been present at the service when the memorial was unveiled.  Hence we decided to extend the 

project to include those who served in the Second World War. 

The war memorial cost £75 to construct and was raised by public subscription in the village.  The final design, using 

Cornish granite, was approved at a meeting of the Parochial Church Council in the June of 1925, with the Reverend 

Fincher, Albin Harris and Harry Holdway nominated to take care of the arrangements for preparing the site and 

installing the memorial.  Albin Harris (owner of Church and Brunsell’s Farms) and Miss Serrell of Haddon Lodge 

(owner of the land immediately opposite the churchyard), provided land to enable the walls to be realigned at the 

front and northern boundary of the churchyard.  Frank Cooke the local builder carried out the work without any 

charge for his labour.  A volunteer workforce, including ex-servicemen from the parish, prepared the site.  The 

names and inscription were agreed at a Parochial Church Council meeting held in the September of 1925.  The 

memorial was unveiled at a well-attended ceremony, held on Palm Sunday, 28 March 1926 by General Helmsley 

Thompson, and dedicated by the Reverend Fincher.  

An additional 13 men from, or connected with, Stourton Caundle who served in the First World 

War and eight who served in the Second World War have been researched.  These are now 

included in the Roll of Honour, along with Mary Screen (née Brooks) who enlisted in the 

Women's Royal Air Force in 1941, based at an airfield at Stockton-on-Tees.  Mary was a leading 

aircraft woman working on barrage balloons, which provided the airfield with some protection 

from enemy aircraft. In 1943 Mary was promoted to sergeant.  The Roll of Honour placed in St 

Peter’s Church has been updated by Michael and the photographs of the servicemen, on 

display in the church during the Open Weekend, can now be displayed annually at the 

Remembrance Sunday service, to help ensure that the sacrifices they made for our freedom 

will never be forgotten.         

        Phil Knott 

Culinary Corner 

Lemon Courgette Cake – a wonderful way to use up that glut of  courgettes! 

1. Preheat oven to 160 C / Gas mark 3.  Grease a loaf tin. 

2.  In a bowl, beat together the courgette, sugar, egg and oil.  In a separate bowl, sift together the 

flour, salt, bicarbonate of soda and baking powder; stir in the cinnamon and lemon zest.  Stir the flour 

mixture into the courgette mixture just until blended.  Pour the batter into the prepared tin. 

3.   Bake for 45 minutes in the preheated oven until a knife inserted in the centre comes out clean. 

Remove from heat and cool about 10 minutes before turning out onto a wire rack to cool completely. 

You can also add raisins or chopped walnuts to the mix or cut in half horizontally and sandwich the 

two halves together with lemon butter cream. 

         Jenny Cottrell 

200g (7 oz) grated courgette 

150g (5 oz) caster sugar 

1 egg 

125ml (4 fl oz) vegetable oil 

200g (7 oz) plain flour 

1/2 teaspoon salt 

1/2 teaspoon bicarbonate of soda 

1/4 teaspoon baking powder 



Then and Now – Open Gardens 
In the Bible we are told that Adam and Eve walked in the garden in the cool of the day. The idea of creating a pleasure 

garden has been around for a very long time, and what was on display in our village is a living part of our culture and 

history.  John Milton  – that most English of poets – wrote in 1645: 

‘And add to these retired Leisure 

That in trim gardens takes his pleasure’    

 

which just about sums it up in terms of the village gardens, although retirement and leisure don’t necessarily seem to 

go hand in hand these days. 

 

In the run up to the Open Gardens weekend there was a lot of exchanged anxiety and wails of roses being over, the 

wet and warm winter ruining everything, slugs and snails eating what had survived, and so on.    

Gardeners seem to be an outwardly self-deprecating lot, but an inner pride rages, because, of course, the talked-down 

gardens were magnificent.  Howard had walked the walk and cajoled and encouraged until he had a list of 17 gardens 

open to the public, of every size, type and situation, and, really, that was the joy of the event.  It wasn’t just 

plantsmen’s gardens, or grand gardens, or professionally designed gardens, but a wonderful cross-section of what we 

choose to do with the lovely private spaces we cherish behind our front walls and hedges.   

The public flocked in and the atmosphere was festive as visitors strolled down our main street, mostly in glorious 

sunshine, and then disappeared into driveways and down paths to discover what lay behind.  It was this sense of 

entering a different world that was so intriguing.  Most of our houses are close on to the street and back gardens are 

private and secluded.  This was a chance to share what our neighbours enjoy.  There were wonderful views from 

gardens that look out to Holtham Plantation or to faraway Okeford Hill, across the fields and hedges, with well-placed 

seats and arbours, and a little rustic gate cut into a hedge that framed the view like a painting.   The brook trickles 

through so many gardens, and there were wonderful cool willows and water-lilied ponds.  Some gardens were 

remarkable for their beautiful trees and different coloured foliage, a fuscia hedge, or rose arches that led to more 

lawns and distant summerhouses. 

The enclosed gardens were just as interesting.  One amazing walled garden in which the herbaceous beds sung with 

colour, had an intriguing backward view of angled roofs and chimneys, and the smaller gardens, where every corner 

counts, displayed delightful nooks and imaginative use of space where small raised vegetable beds stood beside roses, 

sweet peas and deckchairs.  

There was statuary to be admired and always an intriguing insight into the personality of the gardener.  Bird books and 

binoculars lay on seats: the birds of Stourton Caundle must surely have the most desirable housing for miles around.  

In one lovely shaded garden blonde-headed grandchildren shrieked in a paddling pool – a reminder that these are not 

show gardens but where some of our happiest moments are spent with our families. 

Many of the gardens have been created from scratch, lovingly planned, designed, dug and planted, to the great credit 

of the owners and a true expression of their creativity.  Other gardens were the original selling point. ‘We saw the 

house, and loved the garden,’ was a theme.  

One husband said wearily, ‘I don’t know why she doesn’t have the b***** plants on wheels, she moves them so often.’ 

It was a wonderful weekend and our thanks to the owners and Garden Club team are boundless.    

               Sarah Kwiatkowski 

Then and Now – The Mill Singers Concert 
On Saturday, 19 July the Mill Singers, a Dorset-based male voice choir, performed in the church.  The 15 singers were 

conducted by Peter Lattimer (former Director of Music at Bryanston School) and were accompanied at the keyboard by 

Caroline d’Cruz, hotfoot from Dorset Opera where she had been accompanying the chorus rehearsals. 

The choir treated us to a wide-ranging programme of 18 songs, including such favourites as ‘Do you hear the people 

sing?’ from Les Miserables, ‘Deep River’, ‘Little Brown Jug’, the ‘Lost Chord’ and Mozart’s ‘Ave Verum’.  These were 

interspersed with readings and stories by members of the choir.  Pimms was served in the interval.  Those I spoke to 

afterwards said they had much enjoyed the evening, and many hoped the choir would come again. 

Our thanks to David Jeanes whose idea it was to invite the choir to perform, the choir for providing us with a 

thoroughly entertaining performance, and not least the band of volunteers who worked hard to transform the church 

from exhibition mode to concert seating and back again afterwards.               

Andrew Oliver 

 



Then and Now – The Exhibition 
When it was suggested that there should be a ‘Then and Now’ Exhibition to run concurrently with the Open Gardens 

Weekend I never envisaged quite how widespread and numerous the source of contributions would be nor the 

detailed plans needed to completely clear the space ready for the concert on the Saturday night and put everything 

back ready for the Sunday opening!  Thanks are due to the team of ‘movers’ who completed the clearance in an 

amazing 29 minutes flat. 

The First and Second World Wars exhibition in the South Chapel of St Peter’s was quite magnificent in its detailed 

content and was most interesting.  Many thanks are due to Phil Knott and Michael Place who put in so much time 

and effort to produce a truly wonderful history of those men and women who served in both world wars, together 

with their photographs.    

Richard Miles kindly provided a fascinating collection of maps of the village, including one taken from space!  Also 

thanks to those people who lent items related to the First World War and to others who searched their outhouses 

for interesting old dairy and agricultural implements which gave an insight into country life during the last century 

and before.  Additional thanks are due to Alan Morris who provided me with copies of the wills of several members 

of the Biddlecombe family who were the village blacksmiths, clockmakers and farmers.  These proved fascinating 

reading and there is still more research for me to do.   

All the archive photographs on display, some dating back to the l920s and 1930s, of weddings and events over the 

decades gave the continuous story of the community and I’m sure brought back many memories. 

There was a wonderful response to my request for wedding dresses, all of which had last visited St Peter’s on their 

glorious debuts and how lovely they all were.  Those that were worn at the 1960s weddings looked remarkably fresh 

and I am told that one of those brides was photographed 50 years later beside her pristine dress, and another made 

its second debut 51 years after it was first worn.  The newest addition to the group was the very elegant dress worn 

just the week before by Vanessa Boal (née Simon).   Many thanks to all the brides of whatever vintage! 

The Christening dresses and bonnets were a very welcome addition and the fine needlework was greatly admired. 

Last but not least, my thanks to Jane Colville for her help over the past few months and also to the ‘flower ladies’:  

Jane Colville, Linda Mitchell, Nikki Hale, Prue Seddon, Helen Bennett and Jane Onslow, (the last two ladies who 

created the beautiful ‘Flanders Field’, Jane being responsible for the making of the poppies), who all together 

produced the most beautiful floral displays which enhanced the entire church.  I am sure everyone will agree that St 

Peter’s looked absolutely beautiful over the weekend.               

 Gay Liversidge 

Parish Council 

The Parish Council held a meeting on 23 June and discussed a request from Spectrum Housing 

Association for a disabled parking space outside 4 Veales Cottage.  Councillors recommended contacting 

Highways  and felt a sign on the wall would be the most effective solution. 

There were no objections to a planning application for a carport/pergola at 1 Triangle Cottages. 

Play area repairs were discussed and will be carried out by parish councillors for the cost of the materials.  

A site meeting was subsequently held to inspect the work required. 

Quotes are being obtained to replace the ageing IT equipment used by the Clerk, including an A3 printer 

to enable clearer copies of planning applications to be made. 

These brief notes are a summary of the full minutes which are displayed in the central noticeboard about 

a week before meetings.  Details are also available from the Clerk.  

Next meeting:  1 September at 8 pm in the Village Hall.          

Sue Harris, Clerk 



Stourton Caundle League of Golfers - Annual Golf Day 

This year’s annual golf day took place on 21 July at the stunning Crane Valley Golf Club near Verwood.  Yet 

again we were amazingly well supported by 38 keen golfers, with nearly sixty years separating our 

youngest and oldest golfer – another example of the wonderful village we are so lucky to live in. 

Crane Valley has two courses: a 9-hole woodland course, perfect to get your swing going, before you 

tackle the majestic 18-hole valley course which is a challenge for the best golfer, yet not so demanding 

that it spoils the average golfer's walk through this beautiful part of the Dorset countryside.  

We played the morning 9-hole largely as a warm up to the afternoon event and had two nearest the pins 

so congratulations to Guy Austin and Ted Watts and the overall 9-hole winner was Steve Spicer.  

Following the array of colours worn last year, this year we also selected the best/trendiest dressed golfer.  

The young lady serving our bacon rolls cast her eye over us all and chose a chap wearing baby pink shorts –  

Dave Conduit. 

With us enjoying yet another beautiful sunny day, the afternoon rounds got 

underway.  On the first tee we had the shortest drive, despite the efforts of Alban 

Harris who was narrowly beaten by Sam Bircham.  The River Crane meanders 

around the short sixth, one of the most beautiful par-three holes and the perfect 

place for the nearest the pin (and for some a quick cooling swim), and requires an 

accurate approach shot to the green, which is protected by overhanging branches 

and the Crane: congratulations to Mark Paull. 

On the 14
th

 hole we had the longest drive, which I’m happy to announce I managed 

to win, we were also running two team events: yellow ball was won by Malcolm Slarke, Eric Williams, 

Dave Cook and Dave Hollex; winners of the team event were Simon Goodfellow, Paul Wavish, Shaun 

Read and Graham Lilley.  We also drew random pairs , won by runaway winners Paul Wavish and Graham 

Lilley. 

The main prize is that of champion golfer and holder of the Henry Paull Challenge 

Cup, and of course the honour of bragging rights for the year.  This is usually very 

close and with our society handicap system now levelling players, all 38 

competitors were in with a chance of winning this prestigious title.  Despite all 

that,  one man’s round stood head and shoulders above the rest: congratulations 

to Graham Lilley our champion golfer for 2014. 

We have played many golf courses over the years but I must mention again 

Crane Valley GC as the whole day was fantastic; all the staff were extremely 

obliging and helpful, the catering was superb, and the course was presented 

beautifully.  I have heard many stories from various groups, but they all have a similar thread of the utterly 

amazing day we enjoyed.   Thanks to all who attended.             

Weather report for June and July 
Rainfall         2014          2013    19-year average 

June   34 mm/ 1.34 in          N/A    51.5 mm / 2.03 in 

July   42 mm/ 1.65 in          N/A    52.3 mm / 2.06 in 

 

 Temperature (°C)         Maximum       Minimum              Average 

     High            Low   High        Low 

June 2014    24.6 (23
rd

)    14.0 (4
th

)  15.2 (25
th

)   7.7 (5
th

) 16.7 

June 2013    25.2 (18
th

)    17.3 (12
th

)  16.4 (20
th

)   6.3 (3
rd

) 15.9 

 
July 2014    27.6 (24

th
)    19.2 (8

th
)  19.3 (18

th
)   8.7 (7

th
) 18.8 

July 2013    30.4 (14
 th

,19
th

)  20.6 (3
rd

)  17.6 (23
rd

)   10.2 (4
th

) 20.2 

Notes:  We have now had two consecutive ‘proper’ summers, either side of a very wet and warm winter. 
                           

 Richard Miles 



Village Tennis Tournament 

The 2014 Stourton Caundle Tennis Tournament took place on Sunday, 3
 
August.  This year, we ran it as a 

mixed doubles tournament, with 22 players taking part.  The sun shone and with only a light breeze, 

conditions were near perfect as play began at 9am.  The pairs were divided into two sections, one group 

playing at Barley Close and the other at The Vicarage.  Throughout the morning, all the pairs in each 

section played against each other.  The winner of each match was the first to reach five games, with 

‘sudden death’ deuces being employed to avoid games taking too long to finish.  There were some hard-

fought matches and the standard of play was impressive. 

Following a lunch break, during which delicious sandwiches and chips were available at The Trooper, 

everyone moved to Barley Close and play resumed.  The two top-scoring pairs from each section played 

one another in a full set and produced two exciting semi-finals.  The semi-finalists were Jessica Scott and 

Martyn Bond, who played Adam and Bethany Scott, while Wendy Keenan and Dave Conduit played 

Victoria Moss and Julian Shardlow.  After some outstanding play and with bags of energy, Adam and 

Bethany and Victoria and Julian went through to the final. 

The final had us on the edge of our seats, with all four players 

producing some excellent tennis.  The set could have gone 

either way, but in the end Victoria and Julian had the edge and 

emerged victorious with a score of 7-5 games.  We would all 

agree that they are worthy winners of this year’s tournament, 

which undoubtedly produced some of the best tennis the 

village has seen for some considerable time.  Congratulations 

to our new champions! 

 

Pimms was served on the lawns of Barley Close during the 

prize giving.  The cup and medals were presented by Sue 

Simon. 

Huge thanks to Terry and Vinny Taylor for once again allowing us to use their garden and court.  Thank 

you also to Chris and Ruby Vining, who kindly allowed us the use of their court in the morning. Our 

thanks also go to all those who gave up their day to help and support when and where required: without 

them, the tournament could not have run so smoothly. 

Well done to everyone who took part and we look forward to the next village tennis tournament .   

  Wendy Keenan & Pete Smith 

Screenbites comes to Stourton Caundle:  Just Desserts 
This very charming and happy foodie film will be showing in the Village Hall on Friday 

10 October at 7pm (Cert 15, 90 mins).  

‘Hunky Marc Polo is constantly badgered to marry by his mother, but his passion is for 

cooking and maintaining the family traditions in the Italian bakery in the Bronx. He 

offers to advise another chef on how to improve her food.  She is furious but  

reluctantly agrees to consider his advice, on the understanding their relationship is 

‘Just Desserts’.  

There will be food tastings from Red Barn Farm Shop, the Alweston Jam &  Chutney 

Empire, The Bakery Cafe Sherborne, Chocolate Arthouse, Dike and Son, Dorset Blue 

Vinney, Easy Bean, Gold Hill Organics and Melbury Vale Vineyard. 

Tickets are £8.00. Please book in advance from 1 September: 

Tel 01963 32525    Email screenbites@thanksgiving>demon.co.uk  

or via the Screenbites website:  www. screenbites.co.uk)  



A Day in the Life of… a Rare-Breed Pig Keeper  

7am  Up and about earlier than usual today – while away on holiday, we heard that our next batch of 

piglets are weaned and ready for us (sooner than we expected), so we have some organising to do.  First, 

it’s an early morning trip to High Holton for straw.  We need only a few bales at a time (a maximum of 

four fit in our car!) so are probably one of their smallest customers.  They are busy loading lorries with 

hay and straw but the torrential downpours we are having at a moment’s notice are a real challenge this 

year.  They are amused by us packing our estate with straw – but they should have seen our first four 

weaners travelling to their new home in the boot last year!  Maybe next year we will find ourselves a 

trailer to tow… 

We unload and, mid-coffee, the feed lorry arrives and we stack 20-kilo bags of pig nuts in our old milking 

parlour.  No gym for me anymore – hauling the feed and bales around, as well as emptying feed and 

water troughs, are all great upper body workouts – and that’s before digging out clay from the vegetable 

garden! 

Next, it’s time to make a comfortable bed for the weaners in their ark.  I’ve already scrubbed it 

thoroughly.  I put in two whole bales to fill the ark as well as loose bedding.  Pigs are extremely clean 

creatures but if you give them too much space, they think it’s an en suite!  Our ark sleeps up to eight 

pork weaners (that is, fattened until around 26 weeks) so the bales take up the spare space until they 

have grown a little. 

I take a call from the breeder.  It turns out he can deliver today and will be arriving at 2 pm!  We confirm 

the details of our herd number and other information needed for the Animal Movement Licence.  He 

notifies this by email, so we’re ready for our new arrivals.  Meanwhile, as we haven’t checked our bees 

since we got back from holiday, we take a quick look.  Two of our three hives are fine and the bees are 

busy building up stores for winter.  The third is struggling.  We hatched a new queen for it but she’s not 

laying much and we’re worried she hasn’t enough bees to build stores or keep the colony going.  We 

decide to leave the hive a few more days and if there’s still no sign of plentiful eggs, we’ll unite her bees 

with one of the other hives and  – off with her head! 

It’s 2pm already (where has the day gone?) and I hear the pick-up arrive in the farmyard.  David the 

breeder backs up as close to the pig pen as possible and grabs each of our eight new weaners by a hind 

leg to plonk them in their new home.  There’s an art to catching a weaner which we haven’t quite 

mastered so better he does this to avoid escapees.  They look wonderful – strong and healthy and evenly 

sized, with curly tails (tails and teeth are no longer clipped as they used to be).  They are Oxford & Sandy 

Blacks – also known as the ‘Plum Pudding’ pig as they are ginger with black splodges. David is secretary 

of the breed society and has worked hard to protect the bloodline, even travelling hundreds of miles to a 

remote Scottish island to collect a sow with the right credentials to breed from.  As a result, our breed is 

now less endangered than it was though still needs promoting and protecting.  They are delighted with 

their new grassy pen (maybe the rain wasn’t so bad as the grass has revived…).  They have already lived 

outside unlike our March arrivals: you can tell, as they start rooting immediately and head for the apple 

and oak trees in the pen – pig heaven!  Still a bit shy though – it will be a week or 

two before they run to the gate hoping to have their backs scratched with a firm-

bristled scrubbing brush!  I could watch them and talk pigs and pork with David all 

day but must rush off for a hair appointment made when we weren’t expecting new 

arrivals.  I can hardly drag myself away – they are such fun to watch. 

Early evening is feed time – the second of the day.  As this stage, it’s only a few kilos 

but in three months’ time, they will be gobbling up 20 kilos a day.  The late summer 

pigs are spoiled – their diet is supplemented by acorns and apples and pears – we 

take everyone’s windfalls and they love them, as well as helping them grow well 

and adding to the taste and quality of the meat. They will get a lot of visitors – 

children especially love to spend time with them and it is important for them to know where meat 

comes from. 

The pigs put themselves to bed and I head back indoors to complete my part of the Movement Licence, 

finish balancing the books and clearing up paperwork from our most recent sale of pork a few weeks ago 

and begin planning the next round of sales and website update.  It’s been a busy day and so off to bed 

early – no counting sheep to get to sleep – of course, I count pigs!   

                           Jenny Cottrell 



Welcome Club 

Twenty-nine members attended the July meeting.  The guest speaker was retired 

police officer Colin Dean, who gave an amusing account of his trials and tribulations 

when he took the decision to become a speaker. 

Members were reminded of the forthcoming trip to Bristol Docks on 12
 
September.  

The cost will be £22 for members and £24 for non-members, to include a boat trip and 

a cream tea. 

The next meeting will be on 17 September. when the speaker will be Mike Bolton,  who will talk about 

canals and waterways. 

As always, non-members will be very welcome.           

   Margaret McKay 

Letters 

Then and Now 

I would like to thank Phil Knott and Michael Place for all the research they did about people who lived in 

the village.  I learnt a lot about my family, so am very grateful.  Both the slide show on Friday in the 

bowling alley, then the exhibition in the church with the various exhibits and lovely flower arrangements 

were excellent.  This meant a lot of hard work for the organisers and helpers.  So a big thank-you to all 

concerned for making this weekend so memorable.          

Delia Lane 

 

Cycling 

Dear Stourton Caundlers, 

Every Friday at 9am, a small group of folk with bikes have been meeting outside Sunray Cottage and 

setting off on a morning cycle ride during these past couple of months. The idea is to decide on the 

course there and then, including a destination for a leisurely tea/coffee/cake stop around 11am, and to 

finish back at the village by 1pm at the latest. 

This arrangement has proved to be very successful since the choice of route, etc. is made by the people 

who turn up for the ride. The aim is to cater for the wishes of all, so you can be assured of some 

interesting and quiet country routes around the local area if you turn up. Typically, rides are about 25-35 

miles in length depending on weather conditions and people's wishes. 

Do feel free to join the Friday Cycle Group as and when, 

            Tom Eden & Richard Miles 

 
 
 

Ride and Stride 

This annual event will take place on Saturday 13 September.  If you would like to take part please 

contact me for a sponsorship form.  As most of you know, monies raised are split between the Trust 

and your nominated church.  

Olivia Bastable  (363709) 

Homewatch 

The police have reported recent thefts of fuel and tools from parked vehicles in the 

area.  Ensure that your vehicles and sheds are properly secured when not in use. 



Gardener’s Lament 

‘You should have seen my garden yesterday’, 

the gardener sighed and so did I. 

Yesterday my purple salvias and stately delphiniums bloomed, 

and lupins showed off in shades of pink and yellow and blue, 

and yesterday the rose, the clematis and philadelphus 

all held sway 

and pinks sprayed  perfume on the night and day. 

But now no longer is my pride and joy a flowery mead 

for many mid-summer blooms have gone to seed. 

 

But wait - just look more closely at my flowerbeds, 

the little trees, the close-clipped hedge, 

ignore the seed heads and you’ll see 

amongst the hover flies and humming bees, 

tall buds of slim helleniums 

whose tawny rays are just reaching for the sun, 

tight balls of phlox in paint box shades 

and daisy flowers of asters soon ready to parade. 

And surely those are blousy dahlias waiting in the wings 

and arches of crocosmia almost catch the wind. 

 

Although today the garden filled my heart with sorrow, 

do come back again - look at it tomorrow. 

Margaret Waddingham 

Garden Tip 
Scarify and aerate your lawns, also re-sow any bare patches covering with wire netting to 

protect from birds.  

Derek Gane 

Derek and Rosemary moved into Drove Close around eight years ago.  Derek had previously been managing 

director of a very successful mobility business in the Egham area and had run the 

company for some forty plus years. 

 

Derek was a regular worshipper at St Peter’s Church and a member of the Garden Club 

and Castleton Probus Club.  Together with Rosemary, he attended and enjoyed many of 

the various events and functions in the village.  He was a great family man and was 

hugely enthusiastic about all the ‘doings’ of his grandchildren. Derek was always 

cheerful and had a wonderfully dry sense of humour.   

 

Very sadly he died earlier this month while on holiday in Portugal with Rosemary and 

some members of his extended family.  Derek left something imperishable.  He left us the memory of a 

character, a stamp of man, straight and true to which every father might dearly wish their sons to aspire and, 

if possible, attain.  He will be greatly missed.   

            Eric  Dummett 



Naturally Thinking 
The tree bumble bees that nested in our bird box finally disappeared during July.  We gave them a couple of 

weeks to make sure they had actually gone, then took the box off the fence and opened it up – and what a 

surprise!  In the bottom of the box there was a solid, dark waxy creation, almost, but not quite like a honeycomb 

and at the top there was a dense mass of web – far too dense for any spider to have made.  Behind that, but 

hidden by the web, was another solid construction which, without tearing the webbing apart, we couldn’t see, 

though when gently prodded one or two small yellow maggot-like things wriggled away.  This (apart from the 

maggots) was what the tree bumble bees had left behind by the workers for the next generation to feed on – a 

mixture of pollen, nectar and wax.  The web is probably woven by the larvae – bees don’t have spinnerets – 

though even Dorset Wild Life, from whom I obtained this information, aren’t entirely sure.  In natural colonies 

inside hollow trees, there is a mass of webbing which would presumably stop the whole thing collapsing.  The 

little maggoty things are the larvae of the wax moth which is a parasite of bees.   The whole thing has been an 

exciting and quite different find in our own tiny nature reserve.   

The tree bumble bees’ place on the flowers has been taken by honey bees; they don’t actually have our editor’s 

name tag on them, but it’s a bit of a coincidence that they arrived soon after he started keeping them.  Every day 

they buzz around the flowers  - yesterday morning there were five jostling for position on one small plant of 

thyme.   

Bees played a large part in my childhood, beginning during the last war, when my father brought his first brood 

home by train, wrapped in brown paper and string, from Covent Garden to our home just outside Harrow.   They 

travelled for half that journey on the luggage rack above his head!  The adult sugar ration then was only 8ozs per 

week per person, so many people turned to beekeeping to help out.  An average hive produced about 40-100lb a 

year, with beeswax an invaluable sideline for such things as waterproofing materials and even in bullet casings.  In 

1943 the government realised that this industry was such a help that they introduced a special bee ration – 10lb 

per hive, to help feed and support them during winter.  My father started with one hive which soon grew to three 

and he kept them for long after the war, even taking a couple of hives for an annual summer holiday to Bisley 

Common where they feasted on heather, thus producing a different flavour to the honey.   

I was fairly certain that my tadpoles didn’t survive, either falling victim to the birds or perhaps developing rickets 

because of the small size of the pond.  However, we’ve recently come across four tiny frogs hopping under the 

leaves in the garden. They could, of course, be escapees from neighbouring ponds, but I like to think they are 

mine.    I am still enjoying this watery oasis and I was a bit incensed the other day whilst listening to Bunny 

Guinness on ‘Gardeners’ Question Time’, saying that she only had a very small pond but that she did sometimes 

have ducks on it!   Oh come on, be sensible and get around a bit and see what a small pond looks like.  Mine is a 

mere pondlet and certainly not big enough for even the smallest of ducklings.      

One lazy afternoon, lounging in the garden, I watched a pigeon grappling material for a nest he/she was building 

in a laurel at the bottom of the garden.  It was so diligent in what it chose, discarding a twig or pecking hard at a 

dried stem.  Once it took a twig that had a kink which wrapped right round its neck, but it still negotiated it 

through the thick foliage.  It was at it all afternoon – in fact it took a good three days before it was satisfied and 

finally (and I’m sure I heard it sigh with relief), it sat on it.  It wasn’t a very good nest even when complete, and it 

must have had the same thought because after all that effort, it was deserted after a couple of days.     

Another late afternoon in August, Brian and I were walking down a lane accompanied by a tawny owl hooting 

away sadly to itself.  According to the internet, they quite often do this, and they are still trying to find out why, 

though it could be something to do with one of the adults off to find a tasty snack for the young.   

Our garden seems to have become a pop-up restaurant for sparrow hawks.  Two in one day, in different places, 

snacked off starlings leaving only a pile of feathers, a beak and a tiny skull.  I don’t think there’s much meat on a 

starling. 

Talking of birds of prey, there has been talk of two pairs of kites nesting in our part of the world – one on 

Bulbarrow, the other, much nearer home, in a small wood on the outskirts of our village.  I keep searching the sky 

for signs of them, but so far have been unlucky.   

My wild flower count has risen to 111.   I started this list, as I reported previously, limiting myself to a two-mile 

radius of home.  I’ve since decided that this was a bit daft because many of the flowers so typical of this area 

don’t happen to be in the limited margins I can see on the roadside.  This was proved when Brian and I managed 

to walk for a few yards onto Lydlinch Common and were almost immediately surrounded by fleabane, 

sneezewort, several varieties of knapweeds and hypericon and other flowers.                   

 Margaret Waddingham 



My Compost Moment 

Today I bagged up my first lot of compost;  I’m so thrilled with ‘it’ and thought you, dear readers, might 

be interested!! 

 

Years ago I tried one of the council compost bins, but then I had rats which completely put me off.  

However, since those early days I have learnt a lot more about composting;  you could say it’s a passion 

of mine!! 

 

Last October I got two wooden slatted open containers and started the process again.  So here is my 

recipe: 

 

Ingredients 

Coffee grounds, veg, fruit peelings, hoover bag contents, wood ash, eggshells, news paper/shredded 

paper/cardboard.  

Garden waste, i.e. annual weeds, any dead heading, cutting back of perennials, etc.   

Used compost from pots etc.   

Horse manure and scraps of gleanings gathered on my walks. 

 

Method 

The key, I think, is layers, think sandwiches (triple deck!).  Try and do roughly equal amounts of each 

layer, and a can of water now and then.  Turn the compost as much as you physically can and, Hey Presto, 

in 6-12 months you too can have cake! 

Place your bins where they have lots of space and air round them.  If you turn regularly (not easy if you 

have the Council bins) it should deter vermin. 

So give it a go.            

P.S.  Do you remember my scarecrow?  Well, she became compost!  What a lovely way to go! 

N.B.  Thanks to Mary.       

Janie Harris 

STOURTON CAUNDLE 

COMMUNITY LADIES 
Calling all ladies of Stourton Caundle 

Would you like to meet new people in your community, catch up, have fun, learn 
new skills in a relaxed environment? 

Then join us for tea, coffee & biscuits or a drink 
First Tuesday in every month 

7.30pm 
In the Skittle Alley of The Trooper to find out more 

Find us on Facebook / Email sccladies@btopenworld.com 
Or call 07854 078431 / 07799 566564 

New Arrivals 
We welcome to the village: 

Nigel & Sarah McKay, with  Camilla,  Hugh, Iona, and Edmond  at 5 Drove Close 

 


