
The Shroton Lines 
The Shroton Lines is a community newspaper which celebrates the life of the vil-

lage and its inhabitants. It is compiled by local volunteers and provides infor-

mation and news. Those of us who are involved with the creation of the Lines are 

hugely grateful for everyone who contributes and particularly to Emma who is re-

sponsible for printing it. Contact: shrotonlines@gmail.com. Editor: Helen Christmas, 

Quince Cottage, The Corner. Please do submit stories, recipes and letters! 

Issue 262 

August  2022 

Dates : August 

Bin collection 

 

Main village & Bessells 

Mon  1  Rubbish 

Mon  8  Recycling 

Mon 15  Rubbish 

Mon  22 Recycling 

Mon 29 Rubbish 

 

The Corner & Courtney Close 

Weds 3  Recycling 

Weds 10  Rubbish 

Weds  17   Recycling 

Weds  24 Rubbish 

Weds 31 Recycling 

 

Garden waste (all) 

Weds 10 

Weds 24 

 

 

Wednesday morning: coffee 
and chat in the village hall : 
10—12. All welcome! 

 

Dates for the diary  

September 3: The Shroton 
Village show 

September 7: Village Hall com-
mittee meeting (7.30 pm) 

September 24: Village Apple 
pressing (information tbc) 

September 30: Macmillan 
Coffee Morning (10—12 pm) 

November 11: Curry night in 
the village hall (details to fol-
low) 

 

If your bins are not collected, 
please remember to contact 
the council. You can do this 
online:  

https://
www.dorsetcouncil.gov.uk/
bins-recycling-and-litter/report
-a-bin-problem/missed-bin-

  Shroton Junior Cricket 
How swiftly our junior training sessions 

have passed and with it the various 

leagues Shroton CC juniors have competed 

in. We entered teams in the under 15, 

under 13, under 11 and under 9 age 

groups, the later being a friendly league, to 

encourage participation and the first expe-

riences of a match situation. 

With around 85 juniors registered on our 

Club, one third of these being U9, we have 

with up to 55 children attending on a Fri-

day night training sessions.  Of those chil-

dren attending training nearly 60 children 

have been asked to play in one or more 

matches.  

Our competitive hardball teams have done 

extremely well this year with the following 

results: 

U15 – Runners-up in the U15 North Dorset 

League 

U13 – Runners Up the U13 North Dorset 

Cup Final (see photo below) 

U11 – Winners of the U11 North Dorset 

League 

Many thanks to all who have been in-

volved, to parents for bringing your chil-

dren along on a Friday night, to the chil-

dren for being engaged and to those who 

have coached and facilitated what has 

been another great season of junior cricket 

at Shroton CC. 

Should you be interested in cricket and 

what goes on at our Club please contact: 

Ailsa on 07917 743175. 

 
 

Shroton CC Adult Cricket 

The adult team entered the Ranston Evening League 

this year, with a view to encouraging and transitioning 

our older youth players into the adult game.  Each 

Wednesday around 7 juniors have been joined by 4 

adults to make up a team that has enjoyed 20 over 

games. Although the team has had mixed results, a 

mixed team has proved successful, with the youths 

involved eager to join U18 and adult teams next sea-

son. 

The Club 

Shroton CC has hosted a variety of Dorset girls’ fix-

tures this season, including U11, U13, U15 and U18 

teams.  The Club has also held some training sessions 

for these groups as well.  

The Club has also played a number of friendly fixtures 

against teams from West Sussex and those closer to 

home, including the Wessex Internet team who we 

played against in our annual President’s Game.  Shrot-

on CC has fared well in all their friendly fixtures to 

date, and we look forward to more cricket being 

played at the Fairfield. The Club’s thanks go to James 

Gibson-Fleming who facilitates cricket being played at 

the ground.  

Only a few weeks to go until the Shroton Village 

Show – make sure you have the date in your diary! 

Saturday 3rd September 2.30pm in the Village Hall 

There are classes for all ages and all talents – copies 

of the schedule and entry forms can be found in The 

Cricketers, as well as the bus shelter.  Electronic cop-

ies will be sent via Pie’d Piper. 

Many thanks to those who have already volunteered 

to help with setting up on the Friday and with run-

ning the show on Saturday. Any further offers of help 

to Caroline Barrett:  carolinebarrett59@gmail.com or 

07974 756242.  

I’m looking for donations for the raffle – please con-

tact me if you have anything to offer! 

Finally, if anyone has fun photographs of Shroton’s 

Jubilee celebrations that you would be happy to have 

included in a display in the village hall during the 

Show, please let me know!     Many thanks. 

mailto:carolinebarrett59@gmail.com


The Defibrillator Fund raiser 

 

 

The defibrillator cake stall and dona-
tions raised £155 today. Many thanks 
for your support. If anyone would still 
like to donate towards the upkeep of 
the defibrillator, please let Judith 
know. 
The money will be held by the Parish 
Council for defibrillator use only. 

Judith 01258 861585 

Letters to the editor 

Dear Helen 

Have you had many people point out the error in Jacqui Goucher’s letter? She thanked 

my husband for driving the shooting lorry up the hill on Beacon night. He was helping but 

not driving. That was Kevin Kewell. Could you please acknowledge Kevin somewhere in 

the August edition of the Lines Thank you, Judith 

(Ed: consider it done!) 

 

Please send letters to shrotonlines@gmail.com 

 

Words from the Ranger 
 
I hope you are all enjoying summer at Hambledon so far. I walked up the Saturday following the sum-
mer solstice and enjoyed the sunset from the neighbouring trig point within the causewayed enclo-
sure- a spectacular experience. 
  
We would like to thank Graham Stanley and the Dorset Council Countryside Team for the repairs to 
the deeply eroded Markstone bridleway which are settling in well now and will hopefully last for 
many years. The bridleway was already eroded when the National Trust acquired Hambledon in 
2014; it was then privately owned and since has also become part of the National Trust holding. 
  
I would like to thank all of you who have let me know when hang gliding has been taking place on Hambledon over the past months, 
which has been really helpful. 
  
In view of this the National Trust has been in discussion with Wessex Hang Gliding and Paragliding Club about the use of Hambledon Hill 
and has decided to grant a licence. This is partly to formalise existing use of the hill and also to enable the continuation of an activity 
which has been taking place from Hambledon since long before the National Trust owned the hill. Our charitable purpose is to manage 
our places for everyone, for ever and we are supportive of different user groups having access to our land where it is safe to do so. 

We had not realised that Hambledon is a very special site for paragliding. It is used as a launch site for cross county flying and in the past 
pilots have completed amazing flights as far as the North Cornwall coast. 

Hambledon is only safe to launch from under very specific weather conditions which occur about ten days a year - so you won’t often 
see paragliders on the hill. We have stipulated that the site is only to be used as a launch site to attempt cross country flying. The licence 
also restricts the use to experienced paraglider pilots who are rated to the British Hang Gliding and Paragliding Association standard of 
Pilot and have a minimum experience of fifty flying hours. 

Safety is paramount, paragliding is not without risks – mostly to the pilot, but risks to third parties and livestock must be minimised. 
Launching will only take place if other users of Hambledon Hill will not be impacted. The BHPA and the Wessex Club have codes of con-
duct that their members take very seriously, and their mantra is to strive for zero impact on agriculture, ecology, and fellow users of the 
countryside. 

If you have any questions or concerns about the paragliding activity, if it is about flying taking place on the day, the club are happy for 
you to approach the pilots on the hill. If you have a more general enquiry you may write to the club’s sites officer 
at sites@wessexhpg.org.uk 

We hope to carry out some more erosion repairs in September if suitable weather conditions prevail and will be carrying out some more 
Robo flailing to manage the scrub mosaic habitat in the autumn within the Eastern enclosure, to open up areas for the cattle to graze 
and browse, towards maintaining the grasses and flora for butterflies and other wildlife. 

Kind regards, 

Clive 

Clive Whitbourn 
Area Ranger, North and West Dorset Team 
Tel: 01747 841152 
Mobile: 07788 480686 
  
National Trust 
Stourhead Estate Office, Stourton, Wilts  BA12 6QD 
 

mailto:sites@wessexhpg.org.uk


The Child Okeford Art Trail 
Is Back and Bigger than Ever! 

 
Friday 26th August - Monday 29th August, 2022 

11 - 4 pm 
 

18 Artists, Sculptors, Jewellers, Textile Artists and Potters  
will show a variety of quality work 

Art Trail Leaflets will be available in local shops. 
Free Admission 

 
Why not walk our Art Trail, visiting venues throughout Child Oke-

ford  
with an opportunity for refreshments along the way at our Pubs, 

Organic Farm Cafe, Village Hall and Shop. 

 

 

Party time? 

One of the marvellous things about Shroton is that it has such a good village hall. Did you know that you can hire the hall for any event 

or get-together? It has a large space, and excellent kitchen and washing facilities, table tennis table, a lovely outside area which can be 

accessed through the hall. 

As Emma House (chair of the village hall committee) says on page 4, we are keen for the community to use the hall for events. So, next 

time you are planning a birthday party or a large family gathering and don’t want to spend hours cleaning up your own house or home 

afterwards, get in touch with Tracy to discuss booking the hall: campbellbriggs.t@gmail.com 



 

Farewell to Hazel 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I’d like to thank Ha-
zel Ward for her all her incredibly hard work and dedica-
tion as Chair. She has worked tirelessly with good humour 
for a long stint. Big shoes to fill and won’t those shoes be 
missed. We wish her all the best for the next chapter and 
hope she’ll stay in touch. I’d also like to thank everyone 
who helped out with the Jubilee Celebrations and a mas-
sive thank you to the Ranston Estate for the Beacon 
Lighting event and all their hard work. I’m wondering if 
there’s anybody out there who would like to compile Jubi-
lee photos and videos into something we could all enjoy 
on a big screen? If so, please do get in touch. 
The village hall is a fantastic, value for money venue for 
classes, clubs, events, private parties etc. If you’re inter-
ested in hiring please contact Tracy Briggs –
 campbellbriggs.t@gmail.com . 

Remember to put the Shroton Show date in the diary – 
Saturday 3 September. 
If you have any ideas you’d like to see taking place in the 
village please let us know. 
Emma House emmahouse1@outlook.com 

mailto:campbellbriggs.t@gmail.com
mailto:emmahouse1@outlook.com


IMPRESSIONS OF AN INCOMER  IN THE VILLAGE WITH TWO NAMES 

It was always going to be Dorset.  We’d house hunted for two or three years and looked  at 63 houses – sometimes only for a few 

minutes and at a safe distance from the front door. Once or twice we turned back long before we’d got out of the car.. At least three 

estate agents had us on their list;  and we’d arranged ‘viewings’ on an arc from Lyme Regis to Fontmell Magna.    

It was easy to ignore places way over our budget and one or two so isolated that even someone contemplating the attractions of life as 

a hermit might have had second thoughts.  A couple of the particulars we were sent came close to offences against the Sale of Goods 

Act  and even some of the more accurate taught us a new vocabulary of euphemisms.  ‘Manageable’ or ‘cosy’  often meant ‘pokey’ ; 

‘original features’ sometimes indicated  ingrained damp or kitchen equipment from the 1920s.  ‘close to a transport links was double-

edged because it could be code for ‘ bay windows overhanging  the A350  . One brochure advertising an “outstanding outlook” dis-

guised the fact that the you could appreciate this feature only  by looking through a small kitchen window, taking in  a week-old pile of 

dishes in the sink.  

And so, mercifully, we came to Shroton. We found it by pure serendipity because it was on the way to another village where the agent 

believed he had found us something irresistible,  but whose owners couldn’t see us until late in the day .  ( We did also view that house 

but found it quite easy to resist ). ‘Instant appeal’ would be a cliché but in Shroton it was pretty close to the truth.   We found a well-

kept modern house  within easy walking distance of close enough to walk to  the village pub/restaurant,  on the western side of  an old 

farm courtyard which reminded me of the place in which I  grew up. But in truth, it was the view of Hambledon Hill and  the Church 

tower and the sounds of a nearby cricket match which sealed the deal.  

After four years the instant appeal has grown stronger. There are a few small quibbles, so I’ll get them off my chest before launching 

into the tributes! 

My first minor reservation - that we are a longish way from the sea or any other outdoor swimmable water – is almost perverse because 

I knew perfectly well that this was the price we would have to pay for avoiding the crowds and the sellers’ premium on anything within 

walking distance of the coast. ( If anyone can tell me of a  beach within 40 minutes drive which has deep water and is uncrowded even 

in June.  I’ll instantly withdraw this reservation.) 

Looking ahead to the day I have to hand in my driver’s license,  I believe  a more frequent local bus service would help.  I guess we 

should all make more use of the one we have. One big surprise to someone who  commuted daily into central London by car is that my 

nerves are still on edge every time an oncoming articulated lorry of 40 metric tonnes comes round the Steepleton Bends on the wrong 

side of the road; and  every time I narrowly  avoid the six-furrow ploughs which swing merrily from the rear end of  large tractors or 

encounter the increasing flotilla of on-line delivery vans which use New Field Lane as a practice run for Silverstone.  Would it be too 

much of an infringement of personal liberty to impose a 20 mph limit on Main Street and the approach roads?    

While I’m in controversial mode, I‘ll confess my growing irritation with what appears to be a self-defeating obsession on the part of the 

local planning department to ensure no building  is allowed to change except through  by natural dereliction. This apparently  immuta-

ble rule is unlikely to be confined to Shroton. But we seem rare certainly not  immune. I’m told that the poplar tree on The Glebe is like-

ly to die or topple over before the TPO permits surgery. My own bugbear is that the magnificent listed tithe barn at the centre of the 

Church Farm development is likely to become a mess within 10-20 years time because the conservationists are said to have insisted that 

it should be roofed with wheat straw (as used in the eighteenth century ) and because the fire services are said to be incapable of 

putting out a blaze  on such a building unless the shoulders and eaves are left unprotected and at the mercy of the birds which have 

already started to destroy the thatch . It is hard to believe that this is beyond the wit of mankind in the 21st century .  Any elected mem-

ber of the County Council willing to lend their support to the quest for a practical  solution would have my vote and my admiration.  

But there are so many compensations for these (relatively ) trivial concerns. The views of Shroton and the edge of Cranborne Chase 

from Bert Ling’s bench or of the Blackmoor Vale from the ramparts of the causewayed enclosure are hard to beat. The house martins 

nest under our eaves.  The sense of a village community is obvious, though understated. This is a place which feels more diverse than 

most and which also manages to be tolerant and generous.   



(contd.) 

Of course, our diversity isn’t complete  and it’s easier to be tolerant and generous in a Dorset village than in a more pressurized and  dis-

advantaged urban environment. Still, these virtues  are  still  noticeable - even by contrast with the leafy suburbs of outer London – and 

they are worth celebrating .  Newcomers are welcomed but not hustled into immediate involvement. And most folk 

have time to stop and talk and are quick to offer help .   

The range and depth of local involvement in the hugely successful Platinum Jubilee  celebrations organised by a part-

nership of Church, Estate  and Village were astonishing by any standard and especially in a community as small as 

ours. In The Cricketers we have an excellent village pub: friendly well kept and altogether essential. The Church of St 

Mary meets both Larkin’s and Betjeman’s criteria for places worth having and its history shows that those who complain about religious 

leaders “interfering” in political issues are saying nothing original. According to Henry Treves, the Clubmen imprisoned in the Church by 

Cromwell for protesting against troops pillaging their houses and trampling their corn included “four vicars and curates.” 

Back to the 21st century and post-lockdown,  the Village Hall  Committee is resurrecting familiar events and planning new ones.  Shroton 

Cricket Club has one of the prettiest and best kept pitches  in Wessex and fields no fewer than four teams for young people under 15. The 

Shroton Lines  (not to mention The Pie’d Piper) keep us informed - and Mike Scott ensures we never run short of oil or salt. Meggy Moo’s  

and ( in the other place Bernie’s ) supply most of our everyday  wants . And there is no better craic than around the Terrain de Petanque 

or at the lunches and suppers for men who munch and meet. I imagine that there is always more that more needs to be done for young 

people and for the vulnerable and very elderly. But the response to plans for supporting refugees from Putin’s war implied a reservoir of 

goodwill from which others can benefit. In short I’ve found there’s not a more convenient spot. Shroton seems to be at ease with itself. 

And if all this sounds naïve, put it down to the mellowness of  advancing years. But honestly, what’s  not to like?  

JH     July 20222 

A recipe from the Edwardian kitchen of Ranston House: sent to Judith by Charles Tuffin, great grandson of Gertrude who now lives on 

the Isle of Wight 

The photo taken in 1965 of my family who live d in Shroton in the decades before and after world War 

1 

On the left is Gertrude Pethen (nee Whitbread) who lived most of her life in the village until her death 

in 1970 and she is buried in the churchyard with her husband Harold. 

Gertrude was in service as a cook at Ranston House around the run of the century and our family has 

always had an obsession with food stemming from her recipes. See her salad dressing recipe on the 

next page 

On the right is her daughter Dorothy Tuffin (nee Pethen) who was the village school mistress int the mind 1920s and next to her is Hens-

ley Tuffin, captain of Shroton Cricket team in the 1920s. They are my grandparents. Hensley’s brother, Grantley, is remembered on the 

village war memorial. 

The other two are my parents: Dick was conceived in Shroton on Christmas Eve 1926, a simple deduction from his date of birth. Therein 

lies another village story from that time! 

I would like to share with you a recipe of Gertrude's which we still make: a salad dressing, the like of which you may never have tasted 

and which I suspect originated in Shroton and remains unique to your village! 

Donation to the Blandford food bank 

The final total for money raised at the Jubilee Hambledon 

BBQ given to the Blandford food bank was £640. 

Thank you to Wessex Internet and the Gibson Fleming 

family, as well as friends and helpers on the evening! 

Julia’s House Hospice fundraising walk 

Despite the official 26 mile walk being cancelled owing to the hot 

weather, Vesper and I did our own 26 mile hike on Sunday 17 July, 

following the St Edward long distance path from Shroton to Ware-

ham forest. Thank you to all the support and interest. We raised 

£450 for this wonderful charity.  Helen and Vesper 



RANSTON SALAD DRESSING 

3 eggs 

3 tablespoons of sugar 

1 cup of vinegar 

1 oz butter 

1 cup milk 

1 tspn mustard 

Salt and pepper to taste 

METHOD 

Melt butter in saucepan, add milk, sugar and mustard, whisk eggs 

and add. 

Gently heat until quite hot, whisking all the time. Lastly, add the 

vinegar, whilst still whisking, and gently bring to almost boiling 

point. 

Pour into screw top bottle: this will keep indefinitely (in the fridge? 

Ed) 

Guidance from my Uncle David and Auntie Diana from their last 

communications about the recipe in 2016! 

There are cups and cups! David that his was bigger than Diana’s 

and that which his mother Dorothy used to use. 

According to David, spoons of sugar were always heaped. He said 

that he would use less vinegar (smaller cup presumably) next time. 

So, there you have it: a recipe straight from the Edwardian kitchen 

of Ranston House. I hope that you will be inspired to try it and if 

successful, let Judith know how you get on! 

Charles Tuffin 

July 2022 

The continuing story of the long-distance supermarket manager! 

 

Sainsbury’s Victoria branch in Victoria Street London was only 

one of two of 265 branches that opened on a Monday afternoon 

and shut at 12.30 on Saturday back in the sixties because of the 

high number of offices in the area and few residential buildings. 

We took turns managing the students on a Saturday afternoons 

who were refilling the store ready for opening on Monday.  

One of the students was a big lad about 6’2 and sixteen stones 

and he was a bully. One Saturday I came around a corner to find 

him holding a lad about 5’2 and seven stones wet through by the 

throat off the floor and bashing his head against the wall. I told 

him to leave the lad alone and to pick on someone his own size.  

He dropped the lad, turned round and pushed me in the chest. I 

told him not to do that again guessing he would do exactly that. 

He went to push me again, so with a side step I grabbed his arm 

and with a perfect throw flipped him over. Then holding onto his 

arm, I gave it a twist and put my foot on his neck. I held him in 

place and he was unable to move. Then I reminded him that I had 

told him not to push me!  

He went a deep colour of puce and said that it wasn’t fair that I 

had used judo. I again reminded him that I had warned him and 

then told him I was going to release him and that he would prob-

ably be angry and that should he react I would do something simi-

lar. I let him go and he leapt to his feet and glared at me. I told 

him that should he bully anyone again he would suffer.  

Word spread quickly of what had happened and when our district 

manager visited another time I was managing, he remarked how 

quiet and well behaved the students were when I was in charge! I 

know that I wouldn’t get away with this in this day and age but so 

began my reputation as someone not to be messed with.  

Part of my training involved dealing with shop lifters. One of our 

store detectives pointed out a very attractive young lady had put 

some items into her bag, so I brought her back into the store with 

one of the assistant managers and we discovered about ten items 

in her bag. The A.M. went to see if the manager wanted to call 

the police and left me alone with the lady.  

As soon as he left she asked me to let her go and said I could 

come round to her house later and she would be ‘very grateful’! It 

transpired she was desperate to get away as her partner was an 

MP and when she went to court newspapers reported the inci-

dent! 

 One of our regular customers was a Mrs Fleming who told any-

one whoever was unfortunate to be accosted by her that her hus-

band was the late Ian Fleming,  creator of James Bond. Whenever 

she was spotted the cry would go up: ‘007!’ We would then 

scatter and hide very quickly, afraid of being detained for some 

considerable time!  

Milk bottle tops  

 

I am very grateful for donations of plastic milk 

bottle lids (all colours) which make money for the 

Dorset Air Ambulance. Please leave them on the porch of 1, Old 

Mill Cottages and I will pass them onto the collection point. 

Also, please remember that in the Church porch, there are 3 

containers for old light bulbs, foil and blister packs. For anyone 

who cannot easily get to the church, I can take them as I lock 

the church daily. Just leave them in my porch. 

Every little helps the planet! 

 

Barbara Briggs 



The Noble Cleaner 

All Domestic Cleaning Duties 

Cleaning, Washing, Ironing, General Daily Duties 

All ironing now undertaken, free collection and  deliveries 

(excludes weekends) 

 

Here to make life easier 

Please call Mrs Colborne 

01258 861651 or 07938 389250 

Coal Merchants 

Open Sacks delivered to your door 

Contact F Compton 

The Glen       

Berwick St John 

Shaftesbury 

SP7 0HD 

Please call with enquiries or orders 

01747 828353  or www.fcomptoncoal.co.uk 

 NATURAL BEAUTY  

Mobile Beauty Therapist Beauty Treatments in the comfort of your 
own home 

 Manicure / Pedicure I Waxing I Shellac I Facials Massage I 
Lash/Brow Tinting IPamper Parties      

 

For more information : 07920269664  

kellyrbrady@hotmail.co.uk  

www.kellynaturalbeauty.co.uk 

 

A Hardyesque pastiche from John Hegley 

 

 

 

 

 

 

March storm in Shroton 

 

On Hambledon the wood’s in trouble 

The cricket nets a storm gust heave 

It bends the Glebe trees nearly double 

And thick on Main Street swirl the leaves 

 

SHROTON OIL SCHEME  

Taking orders for delivery now  

Also available for free delivery:  

Water Softener Salt (Block and Tab-
lets) TOP-UP, Please don’t RUN OUT  

Tel: 01258 861285 for details 

Advertise your company or business 

here: contact Helen 

shrotonlines@gmail.com 



 
 

 

 
 

offering  green waste disposal and the sale of top quality  

accredited topsoil and compost 

Onsite processing of materials produces excellent screened 10mm top-

soil, landscaping compost for domestic and commercial use and agri-

cultural spec compost. 

Also available, seasoned mix of hard and softwood logs, cut and split 

 

For more  inf ormation    about our products and services, please contact 

 

Rod: 01725 518673/07896 544197 or Andy 07766 163203 

www.newbournecompost.co.uk 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

NEWBOURNE FARM COMPOSTING 

 

 

 

 


