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Childe Okeford can trace its history back to the Iron Age and books have been written of
these days, and of the Roman occupation and also of the coming of the Roundheads and the
training of Wolfe's men on Hambledon Hill.   This history is the story of Childe Okeford
within the last one hundred years - a period which, in this country, has doubtless seen more
change than in any other century.

Childe Okeford is situated in the Stour valley 4 miles south-east of Sturminster Newton and 6
miles west of Blandford.  At the turn of the century the village was a compact community
surrounded  by  rolling  countryside,  devoted  to  farming  and  agriculture.   Although  the
farmlands still remain, the village has seen countless changes.

The roads were of gravel but even these had their problems and in January 1875 a Vestry
meeting:

"decided to petition the Sturminster Highways Board that the roads of the aforesaid
Parish are not maintained in a condition that they should be.   The Vestry desire that the
roads should be mended with flints off the Hill and not gravel as at present.   The Vestry
have fully entered into the matter and are of the opinion that the gravel drawn from
Middle Mead is totally unsuitable." 

They were very dusty and one villager remembers being told when he was a small boy, and
when cars had appeared on the roads, to "Stand at the side and keep your mouth shut!"

There was no piped water in the village until after 1932, but there were many wells, due no
doubt to the fact that Hambledon Hill rises up behind the village and forms a large catchment
area.   This pure water supply must have helped to keep the villagers healthy,  though an
outbreak of diphtheria was recorded in 1906.

One landmark familiar to all dwellers in Childe Okeford from the fifteenth century is the
square stone tower of the church of St. Nicholas which, situated on high ground at the centre
of the village, can be seen for several miles.  The rest of the church, however, was largely
rebuilt in 1878 at a cost of £3300, and the interior was also greatly improved.   A beautiful
stone and marble pulpit replaced, in 1879, the painted deal one, and was given in memory of
the Rev. H. Tregonwell Bower and his wife, Elizabeth Syndercombe Bower, descendants of
whose family still  live in the village.   About this time the brass lectern was given to the
church by a soldier, Lt. Col. William Fendall, who had fought in the Peninsular War of 1808-
1814.  He bought the lectern from the proceeds of the sale of his wood-carvings, and gave it
to the church.   

At one time the church had had in its possession a first edition of a Bible known as the
Bishops Bible  which was published in  1568 and so called because it  was prepared by a
committee of bishops.   This was subsequently lost but in 1891 it was found by John Batten
and was given to the Rector, but it was not until 1926 that it was finally restored to the church
and it can now be seen in a glass case near the pulpit. 

(* The Bishops Bible was stolen in January 2009.  It has not been recovered)
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In 1879 Sir Arthur Sullivan,  who was a frequent visitor to Hanford  House, chose for the
church a new organ which was built to his specifications, and was presented by Mr.  &  Mrs.
Clay Ker Seymer.   While at Hanford the (then) Dr. Sullivan composed the tune known as St.
Gertrude  to  which  the  hymn  "Onward  Christian  Soldiers"  is  sung,  and  the  choir  of  St.
Nicholas Church were the very first choir to sing the hymn to this tune.   

Forty years on, in 1928, the choir could claim another "first" - they were the first choir to be
affiliated to the School of English Church Music (now The Royal School of Church Music)
under the leadership of Choirmaster Mr. M. Bevis.  Now that many thousands of choirs are
affiliated,  it  is  a  remarkable  fact  that,  the  choir  of  a  small  Dorset  village  was  the  first,
followed by York Minster which was second.

Childe Okeford is also connected with two other well-known hymns which originated in the
late 16th century.   They are, "All people that on earth do dwell" and "O worship the King all
glorious  above" which were composed by Sir  William Kethe who was Rector  of Childe
Okeford from 1561 to 1608.   Though outside the period of this history, this item is too
interesting not to receive a mention.

Three centuries later Queen Victoria was celebrating her Golden Jubilee and to mark the
occasion, a new peal of six bells was installed in the church at a cost of £530, replacing three
bells formerly in the tower, and these were blessed at an evening service on the 11 th   May,
1888 when it was reported that the church "was full to repletion."

The Jubilee was also celebrated in other ways.   On the 24th May, 1887, at 1 p.m. there was a
short service in the church and afterwards, led by the Yeomanry Band, the procession wound
its way to a field in the occupation of William Woolfrey, where, on production of a pink
ticket (to which all over the age of 14 were entitled) 300 were admitted to a dinner in a tent in
the field.  Every person had to bring their own glass, plate, knife and fork, and the dinner
consisted  of  cold  joints,  hot  potatoes,  hot  plum puddings,  beer  and ginger  beer.   In  the
afternoon at 3-30 p.m. 400 children were admitted to tea on production of a white ticket and
their own cup.  

Tea was supplied ready-made in teapots and there was a plentiful supply of cake, bread and
butter.  Subsequently, races and other sports took place and the band played for those who
wished to dance.   The committee provided tea and cake during the evening in the tent for
everyone, but they would not allow any beer to be sold in the field, nor were any vendors of
nuts, etc., allowed to enter.   A charge of 6d. a head, which included tea, was made for non-
parishioners, and £4.7s.0d. was taken at the gates, so it would appear that 174 "outsiders"
came, making a grand total of 874 people entertained that day.

If there were 400 children in the village at that time they could not possibly have all been
educated in the Village School.   The school was founded in 1846, and built on land in the
High Street given by Mr. Henry Ker Seymer.  In 1870 it was proposed at a vestry meeting
that:

“the present National School be used for the admission of children of the parish, that it
shall  be  supported  by  voluntary  contributions  and also  by  the  school  pence,  that  a
Government  grant  be  applied  for,  and  that  the  terms  of  the  Government  shall  be
accepted and complied with. 
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That  an efficient  school master  shall  always be kept  and that  any extensions  of  the
school shall be by funds raised by voluntary contributions with the Government aid."  

In 1873 at a Vestry meeting (from now on held in the school) it was reported that £43.8s.6d.
was subscribed for the School maintenance fund, and it was decided that:

 "the school payments be raised from one penny to two pence per head per week upon
the children whose names are entered in the National School, and the amount to still
remain at one penny per head per week in the infant schools."  

Two years later (1875) it was resolved that:

“all Master Tradesmen should pay as weekly school payments the sum of 6d per week
for  every  child  in  the  Middle  School  and 3d per  week  for  every  child  in  the  infant
school."

The school was altered and enlarged in 1874 to accommodate 220 children. 

In 1915 the Master was Arthur Quick and the Infants Mistress was Miss E.M. Trim. At that
time the numbers of scholars had fallen to 100 - kept well on their toes if their teachers lived
up to their names!

In 1926 there were 4 in staff and between 80 and 90 in the school. There were three classes
— infants, middle room and big room, and children stayed at school until they were 14 years
of age.  In 1956 it was again altered and accommodated 60 pupils, when it was declared to be
one of the finest village primary schools in Dorset.  However, in time even this proved to be
too small and in 1977 a new school was opened which was built on land bordering Station
Road with a spacious Assembly Hall, provision for four classrooms, surrounded by playing
fields, and accommodating about 80 pupils.

In earlier days the Liberal Association met in the School, and the Conservative Association
met in the Primrose Hall - a wooden structure situated between Childe Okeford House and
Rectory Cottage.   In 1909 Miss Denison of Childe Okeford House built a new Primrose Hall
on land given by Lord Portman which, in 1942, became the Village Hall under the trusteeship
of  Lionel  John Glasbrook of  the Manor House,  Major  Currie  of  Hambledon House,  and
Canon Bower of Chisel House.   

In April 1975 the Hall was registered as a charity known as Childe Okeford Village Hall.
This is a brick building, and the same builder built three other houses, easily recognised by
the type of hard, bright-red bricks used in them all.   One house next to the Village Hall is
called Orchard House; another is further up the road on the opposite side now called Malabar
House, which replaced the earlier thatched Rectory no records of which remain.   

The third house is at the end of the village on the road to Manston called Meadow View.   It
was built around 1909 on the site of two derelict cottages for a Master Baker named Fudge,
who had served his apprenticeship at Sturminster Newton.   He started baking in another
building, a one storey brick building now ivy and cobweb covered on the opposite side of the
road a few yards towards the village, but later baked in the long, low buildings attached to
Meadow View which beside housing the bakery also provided a shed for the cart and a stable
for the horse.   
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On Saturdays he would bake villagers' cakes for them, and also cooked their Christmas joints.
He delivered bread as far afield as Iwerne Minster, from where he brought back drinking
water which apparently the family  preferred.   He was a much respected man and a lay-
preacher.  He had three a daughters to whom he would give a small piece of dough for them
to play with when they went to bed and to marvel at when it had risen in the morning.

There have been at least six bakeries in Childe Okeford over the years though never more
than four at a time.   One was on the south side of Ridgeway Lane kept by Mr. Henry Tuffin,
and the site of another is buried under the roadway of Nutmead Close.   A Mr. G. Rose had a
bakery opposite The Cross where the hairdressers salon now is (* now Midsummer House),
and Mr. Fox had one opposite the Post Office.   There was also a bakery behind where the
Pottery now is  in the Shaftesbury Road.   The population in 1911 was around 600 -  all
needing the staff of life - thus making plenty of work for the individual baker.

Besides bakers, there were many other shops.   In the days when transport was by horse and
cart a visit to Blandford would have been a major excursion, but there was little need to travel
as most things could be obtained in the village, though Teddy Savory, the Carrier, who lived
in the gabled house, Yew Tree Cottage, opposite the school used to take parcels to Blandford
every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday for a small charge, and likewise bring other parcels
back from Blandford in his trap.  

Opposite the church, next to the Baker Arms, was the thatched butcher's shop kept before the
First World War by a Mr. Turner who had a parrot outside the shop which sang, "Now the
Day is Over" all day long!  Next to the butcher was the saddlery of Ernest Cottle in one of the
five  cottages  which  are  now  incorporated  into  one  house  under  one  fine  thatched  roof
recently renewed. 

Further down the High Street, next to the Post Office, was the blacksmith Tom Woolfry, who
not only shoed the horses but was skilled in putting the iron bands round the wagon wheels,
to the admiration and delight of the small boys of the day.   The wheels had only a short
distance to come from across the road where Mr. Henry Hutchings, carpenter, wheelwright,
builder and undertaker had his premises.   Here the timber was stacked to mature, and here
was the sawing pit for converting it into planks; here were the wheels and wagons made, and
here the coffins for one's end.  All this has now gone, but it is commemorated in the name of
the house built on the site which is called "Joiners".  

Near the entrance to the timber yard was a barber's shop and further down the road, on the
same side, towards Station Road, the first of a row of cottages was occupied by a Bessie
Adams who had a shop in which she sold home-made dripping, faggots and peas.   She also
sold sweets and home-made ice-cream, for which one villager remembers fetching her the
necessary milk.  Her brother was for many years the landlord of the Union Arms, just round
the corner in Station Road.  

At the other end of the village along the Shaftesbury Road or Upper Street as it is sometimes
known, was a grocer's shop run by a Mr. Diffey, and also a boot and shoe maker named Hart
who lived in what is now Cobblers Cottage.  Opposite this was an ale house easily recognised
by the sloping boards on to the road covering the openings where the barrels were lowered
into the cellars. 
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The large house on the north side of Upper Street (now known as Bartley House) was once a
coffee tavern before it became the Iwerne Minster and Childe Okeford Co-operative Society.
This was started in 1883 and sold most household requirements such as groceries, drapery,
etc.   There were also two general stores in Gold Hill, one in Lilac Cottage which was also a
bakery and from which the present owner remembers buying bread at 2d. a loaf (less than
1p), and one in Sheppards Cottage, an old house which has the date 1854 on a stone in the
side wall.

One new development in the area had begun to change the pattern of life.  The Somerset &
Dorset Railway ran from Bath to Bournemouth, and with a station at Shillingstone, barely a
mile  away,  another  commodity  had  become  easily  available,  namely  coal.  No  doubt  its
usefulness outweighed any detrimental thoughts of pollution of the erstwhile pure air both by
the train itself and by the home fires.

But something even darker than the train smoke was overshadowing the land.  On the 4th
August, 1914 war was declared on Germany and even Childe Okeford could not escape its
effects.  At one period a large number of Royal Marines were billeted in the village on their
way  to  embarkation  for  the  Dardanelles  where  many  of  them  perished.   One  villager
remembers  seeing prisoners-of-war on timber  wagons,  with a  rifleman  on the top,  being
pulled through the village.  He used to wave to them and was reprimanded by his mother for
doing so "to those wicked men"! However, one man in particular used to wave back - no
doubt a family man himself torn from his  home by the horrors of war.  Another villager
helped her father to saw the wood in the joiner's yard as her two brothers had gone off to the
war. Twenty-seven men from the village never returned and their names are on the Roll of
Honour in the Church.

At the cross roads in the centre of the road to the church was a block of green sandstone.
This may have been a "Preaching Stone" and tradition has it that it was used as a stand on
which a Mary Saint was whipped for stealing hurdles.   This was the site chosen for a war
memorial after the Great War and the large stone was taken up and a vault made underneath
in which coins of the time and current newspapers, etc. were placed. Then the large stone was
incorporated in the base of the present War Memorial which was erected by Harry James and
his son who lived in Damsel Pit nearby, and the Memorial was dedicated in 1919.

After the war the roads were improved and the ford at the end of Duck Street and one at the
foot  of  The  Hollow,  which  had  a  footbridge  over  it,  disappeared.   Another  change  in
roadways concerned the approach to the Manor House which lies at the foot of Hambledon
Hill behind the church. This house was built by Lord Portman, who lived at Bryanston, and
when his son, the Hon. Claude, lived at the Manor House the main drive led off from the
village almost opposite Station Road, (the road to Shillingstone) by the side of Hambledon
Lodge.  In those days it was kept weed-free, with flowering shrubs on either side, and it was
said that the Hon. Claude Portman drove a 4-in-hand along it.  (*The road is now known as
“The Coach Road)”.  After he became Lord Portman, the Grosvenor family then lived at the
Manor but  the head of that  house subsequently became Lord Stalbridge and also moved
away.   

The Glasbrook family moved into the Manor House in 1919 and it was Mr. Glasbrook who
made the drive from the house to the road by the church.   This necessitated draining a pond
at the rear of the church which was much missed by local lads who liked to skate on it in
winter as it was fairly shallow and therefore safe.   
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The Glasbrooks (who owned coal mines in Wales) were not unmindful of the youth of the
village however, and many were the Sunday School treats and Christmas parties held at the
Manor.   Water was supplied from a nearby reservoir to the house with the aid of a windmill
which stood in Sandy Lane which leads off the Shaftesbury Road on the right about a quarter
of a mile from the Cross, and led to some chalkpits no longer worked.  It was in Sandy Lane
that Wellington’s troops stopped for one night en route for Waterloo.

With the roads now tarred and smooth but with little motor-car traffic about, it was a pleasant
trip to Blandford for a day out in a wagonnette to the deer park (which used to exist opposite
the present Blandford Hospital.)  These carriages were kept for hire at The Old House in the
High Street where James R. Eaton lived who was a Hay & Straw Merchant and a farmer. His
wagons delivered as far afield as Bournemouth.  It would appear that he was also a market
gardener as, in the deeds of the house, mention is made of a large greenhouse, and though the
greenhouse  no  longer  exists,  the  present  owners  would  corroborate  the  fact  as  they  are
obliged to wear gloves when gardening because of the large amount of glass still around.

The Old House is aptly named as its beginnings are lost in the mists of time.  It is thought to
be 13th century and records with the County Archivist in Dorchester go back to the 16th
century but it  may be even older  as it  is thought by some to have been a hunting lodge
belonging to King John when a yew forest stretched from Childe Okeford to Hanford.  It is a
thatched house, with walls part lime-washed and part flint and brick, and an interior that is a
treasure trove of antiquity.

At the other end of the village, however, old houses were being pulled down in Gold Hill and
twelve new houses were erected by the council in the late twenties and early thirties, six in
Netmead Lane and six in  what  may have been called  Lower Common Road but  is  now
known as Gold Hill. (Gold Hill was once the name of the area and not the road, hence the
confusion). It must have been a blow to the occupants that in 1927 Mr. Fudge, the baker at
Meadow View, (who had by this time acquired a Ford van,) was bought out by the Iwerne
Minster and Childe Okeford Co-operative Society, who purchased the house and bakery for
£750.   Six months later the house was bought by the Council for £625 for a Police house and
a Government Survey Mark was put on it about two feet from the ground on the left-hand
edge of the wall of the house.   It remained a police house until 1958 and two of the men
stationed there happened to be PC Legg and PC Foot!

Opposite this house and at the back of the houses there had at one time been brickworks, and
the dark red brick house called Summerfold in Gold Hill was originally two cottages called
Brickyard Cottages.   One resident who lived there after conversion had the strange name of
Legbag, a member of the Plymouth Brethren, and later a Miss Hunt resided there and ran a
Sunday School in the house.

A little higher up the road, laying some way back off the road, is the Saxon Inn which was
previously called the New Inn.  Originally there were three cottages here with a beer house in
the middle.   Some strange tales are told about these.  A carpenter, named Moore, at one time
lived in the first cottage and drowned himself in the river, reputedly because his cottage was
wanted  by  the  beer-house.   In  the  third  cottage  a  very  old  lady  named  Mrs.  Newman,
although  she  was  very  ill  at  the  time,  died  after  drinking  Lysol  (a  disinfectant).    The
landlords at that time were a Mr. & Mrs. Stodard.  A party for their 25th wedding anniversary
had been arranged and a turkey and a cake cooked at Mr. Fudge's bakery.   At the last minute,
however, Mr. Stodard had disappeared.  
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The turkey and cake were given to Blandford Hospital, and a week or so later the body of Mr.
Stodard was found in the belfry of Blandford Parish Church - he had hung himself.   The next
landlord died playing skittles, and there is a story that the original man to be turned out of his
cottage put a curse on the pub, causing all these violent deaths.  However, a lady who knew
all  these people was quite sure none of the occupants of the cottages would have cursed
anyone.  

In the fifties a Mrs. M.E. Hart was in charge of the off-licence which later became the New
Inn, and in September 1955 she arranged to have a Harvest Thanksgiving Service held there,
conducted by the Rector, Dr. R. Taylor.   Afterwards the produce was sold by auction for the
benefit of the National Institute for the Blind.   This proving a successful venture, it was
repeated for several years.   The name of the Inn was changed to the Saxon in the mid-sixties
when another company took it over.

In the 1920’s there was only one telephone and one telegraph pole in the village and that was
at the Post Office.  On postcards of the time the white on blue enamelled sign can be seen
above the shop door, "Telephone Here."  Later more were installed and one resident can still
remember that the Co-op was No.8 and the butcher, No.6.  It is interesting to recall that at one
time 4 directories covered the whole of the country.   The Exchange which was at the Post
Office  became  automatic  in  1941  and  was  moved  to  Shillingstone.    A  white  concrete
telephone kiosk was installed on the lower side of the forecourt of the post office half-way
between the shop and the road but this has been removed and the now familiar red kiosk is
placed against the shop premises.   The Post Office is also a grocer's shop which has been in
the Diffey family for four generations, having been established in 1845.

For  recreation  in  the  days  between  the  wars  one  could  go  on  a  cheap  evening  trip  to
Bournemouth on the railway on a Wednesday or Saturday leaving Shillingstone Station at 6
p.m. for Bournemouth West, and returning from there at 9.40 p.m., all for l/6d, (7 1/2p).  And
every day about 4.15 pm. the Pines Express from the Midlands to Bournemouth thundered
through Shillingstone station, being scheduled to stop only at Stalbridge and Blandford in this
area.  Nevertheless, during the last war one man home on leave was able to visit his relative
in Liverpool staying in the same carriage all the way from Shillingstone!   When the station-
master  learned  that  he  wanted  to  get  to  Liverpool  the  station-master  stopped  the  Pines
Express at Shillingstone on its way north and so the journey was accomplished.

A football club was also in being, composed of members from Childe Okeford and Okeford
Fitzpaine who played in the Shaftesbury League, and who won the Shaftesbury challenge cup
and the charity cup in 1926/27.

Childe Okeford had a brass band in the early 1900's which played in this and other villages
around at  Christmas time.  In 1935 it  was resuscitated and played at the celebrations for
George V's Silver Jubilee and the coronation of George VI in 1937, practices being held in
the Village Hall.

There was a new form of recreation open to women.  On the 22nd July, 1938 at 3 p.m. in the
Village Hall the first meeting of the Women's Institute took place, chaired by Mrs. Dixon
who lived in Orchard House  (*now Hornbeam House) next to the Hall, and these monthly
meetings have been held ever since up to the present time (1983).
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The spiritual needs of the people were also catered for.  Besides the parish church there was
a. Wesleyan chapel in the Hollow.  This has now been converted into a residence known as
High  Bank  (*  now  called  “Chapel  House”).  Along  the  Shaftesbury  Road,  practically
opposite the Pines Walk, was the room of the Plymouth Brethren which was built about 150
years ago by the brethren themselves, who did all the building and made the furniture, some
of the latter having only recently been disposed of.  At the turn of the century it was well
attended, often many had to stand during the meetings.  Villagers would arrive from out-lying
farms, tie up at Church Farm and walk the rest of the journey along the Shaftesbury Road.
The room was consistently used until about 1970.

In 1941 the coming of electricity must have revolutionised life in the village. For those who
had it installed there was no longer the messy job of filling the oil lamps, trimming the wick
and cleaning the lamp-glass, but, at the touch of a switch a bright and (apparently) steady
light illumined the room.   By the same easy method fires could be lit,  ovens heated and
numerous gadgets employed.  In workshops and on farms, too, work must have been greatly
simplified.

By now, though, the Second World War had begun.  Apparently,  according to the Daily
Herald of 23rd August, 1939, 300 children were scheduled to be evacuated from London to
Childe Okeford, but in the event only about a third of that number arrived.   The school
population increased by 60, and many kind folk in the village opened their homes to them.
To those who had experienced the bombing of London the peace of Childe Okeford must
have seemed like heaven.   It is good to know that some appreciated their good fortune and
one  lady,  who  looked  after  several,  still  hears  from one  of  her  evacuees  now living  in
Australia, and another man still receives Christmas cards from a friend he made of one of
them.   

Soldiers were also billeted in the village and the big houses were mostly taken over by the
military. The King's Royal Rifle Corps and the Northumberland Fusiliers were early in the
village,  and many of them were lost at Calais.  Americans were stationed in Nissen huts
under the trees at Fontmell Parva, and, as in many other places, some of the eligible young
ladies left the village to become G.I. (General Issue) brides!  When there was an air-raid
warning the policeman from Meadow View (the Police House) had to cycle all the way up to
the village, blowing his whistle, as far as the Baker Arms where he could operate a Klaxon
horn.  A bomb was dropped near the house at Fontmell Parva but fortunately no damage was
done. 

The Home Guard were stationed at Fontmell Parva and also at Childe Okeford where their
Headquarters were in two wooden huts now replaced by the bungalows Nos. 1 and 2 Station
Road. Later they moved to more convivial quarters at the Union Arms where they met on
Sunday mornings for training.  Although German planes passed over on their way to bomb
Bath and Bristol, Childe Okeford appears to have escaped their attentions, but incendiaries
were dropped along the Sturminster Road where ammunition had been stored under the trees
in preparation for D. Day.   When the war ended, amongst the rejoicing there were some sad
homes, for three names were added to the Roll of Honour in the church.
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Building had begun before the war of the houses in Chalwell which leads off the road
from The Cross to Station Road, past Childe Okeford House, (and known locally as Back
Town) but was halted until the war was over when the work went ahead again.  Greenway
was also built and then Jacob's Ladder. This last strange name takes its first half from the
name of the field on which the houses are built - namely Jacob's field.   The last half may
have been taken from the  appearance  of the field  which was divided into three  parts  by
hedges and when these were cut down the effect was of rungs of a ladder, but this is purely
conjecture.

Jacob's Field was used to fatten stock before it was taken up to the slaughter-house behind the
butcher's shop.   This must have been quite an extensive area as the horses which pulled the
timber wagons were stabled here and, on the other side of the Baker Arms, a Capt. Burnand
kept a farm and he was the first to produce bottled milk in the village.  Across the road, in
front of Manor Farm, was another field in which a bull was kept, but this has become the
church car park.   In this same area,  next to Cross House, was a pound in which strayed
animals were kept until claimed by their owners.  There was also a shed there which, until
quite recently, housed a bier which was used at funerals.

During the war the people of Childe Okeford were well  entertained by the Theatre  Club
which was brought into being by Mr. William Young, who lived at  Butts  Cottages,  now
known as Five Chimneys, at the end of Duck Street. Their performances were well written-up
in the local paper and one correspondent said,  "Their yearly efforts have become an almost
indispensable part of the village's social life."  Two of their plays were "Painted Sparrows"
and  "Barnet's  Folly",  and  at  one  time  three  one-act  plays  were  chosen.    These  were
performed to packed audiences in the Village Hall on three nights at the end of the week.  

The Club also toured the surrounding villages and Blandford Theatre to raise money for the
troops returning home.  Mr. MacDonald, whose wife organised the costumes for the Club,
extended the stage in the Village Hall and Mr. Ian Goddard was the electrician. The club was
still performing in 1952 but has now ceased to exist.

The village was still a very peaceful place after the war and in 1947 Mr. Chaffey, who was
the  farmer  at  Church  Farm,  threshed  his  corn  by  walking  his  horse  round  and  round  a
threshing floor in a field beside the Pine Walk.  In those days Mr. Shephard, the postman at
the time, delivered letters twice a day right round the village.  Telegrams were delivered by
Mr. Stokes who, on bringing one to a lady, said "There's nothing in it to worry you, Ma'am",
which typifies the gentle, caring nature of the people of the time.  One villager frequently sent
fresh flowers to London, such as snowdrops and primroses, and they were delivered to her
friends next day without fail.  Mrs. Kemp, who lives at Hambledon View, recalls that Mr.
John Hall, from the Manor Farm, took her daughter in a pony and trap to Shroton Fair by
going over the Hambledon Hill via a lane that led up beside Markstone.  At that time there
were deer all over the Hill.

Although there were only about 8 or 9 cars in the village and very little traffic, it was in 1947
that Mr. R. Pride set up his garage at the beginning of Gold Hill opposite Millbrook House,
obviously foreseeing the shape of things to come.  Millbrook House was a school for boys in
the twenties and has had many owners since.  The two cottages opposite were originally for
the gardener and coachman and one of these was taken for the Garage, (*now known as “The
Cottage” and “Millbrook Cottage”) when petrol  pumps replaced the  trees  in  the garden
which became the forecourt.  
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Millbrook House is now a privately-run home for the elderly or incapacitated.   The Garage
has had a number of owners but since 1979 it has been in the hands of Mr. Michael Brown.

The local council began more building in 1948 on orchards in Melway Lane which leads off
Station  Road on the  south  side  a  short  way from the  High Street.    This  lane  is  called
Millways on an old map and it seems possible there was a mill there because there was a
copse at the end of the lane through which a stream flowed, and in which wild flowers grew.
The copse has now been cut down for farmland.

Within living memory there has always been a doctor in the village residing at Yew Tree
House (*sic- it was called Yew Hedge House) on the Shaftesbury and Iwerne Minster Road.
Where the doctor's car park now is, opposite the house, was once a row of cottages and in one
of these a lady named Lucy Bond used to take in washing. She was, however, rather careless
in the way she disposed of the dirty water, and many an unsuspecting cyclist was drenched as
she threw the water out into the road! 

There had lived in the village for at least thirty-five years a physician and surgeon named
William P. Richardson, who was also the medical officer and public vaccinator for the Childe
Okeford district.  Though stern  in  character  he was much loved,  and called  by some the
"Robin Hood" of the area for he took his fees from the wealthy but often made no charge to
the poor.   He is known to have recommended Hambledon Hill as "the best medicine there
is", the exercise in climbing to the top and the pure air to be inhaled once there doing much to
maintain a healthy body. When he retired he remained in the village and had a bungalow
built, on a plot of land in Station Road, which he called "Barakat" (*corner of Station Road
and Knotts Close).  He died in 1949 and a memorial tablet has been erected to his memory on
the north wall of the church.

A sign of the times is reflected in the fact that a Mr. Wm. Sloper, who lived opposite the Post
Office, ran a taxi service and also sold petrol in cans. A cycle repair shop was kept for four or
five years by Mr. Fred Cooper at the back of Moon's shop which was a general store on the
corner  of Station Road and Duck Street  and called  by the Americans  “the Whiteley's  of
Childe Oxford” because almost anything could be obtained there.  Along the Iwerne Road,
opposite the Plymouth Brethren Room, there was more business activity where the Harris
family were builders, decorators and plumbers. 

Also in the Iwerne Road another business venture appeared.   The Mink Farm started as a
hobby for the Harbour family in 1951 in Okeford Fitzpaine. In 1957 it was transferred to
Childe Okeford where it is now a thriving concern. (* The Mink Farm was closed in 2002).
The  Co-operative  Stores  closed  down  in  1960  but  bread  was  still  baked  in  the  bakery
alongside until the late 70’s after which Childe Okeford was left with no bakery at all.  At the
foot of Gold Hill on the western side on marshy ground there had been a small hatchery
which had closed by the time the Egg Farm was opened further down the road.   The area was
then used by the farm for grading the eggs but as the Egg Farm expanded grading was done
on the premises.

The National Federation of Women's Institutes celebrated its Golden Jubilee in 1965 and the
Childe Okeford group put on a Pageant of History through the ages called Dorset Tapestry,
which was a great success. Mrs. E.L. Shepherd wrote the script for seven short dramatic
scenes from the Romans to the Suffragettes, and there was also a tribute to William Barnes,
the Dorset poet, who lived from 1801 to 1886 and wrote in dialect.
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The village policemen at this time also had an appropriate name like his predecessors,
being  PC.  Hunt!  Since the Police House was now in private hands he lived opposite the
Union Arms and was known to be "very strict", no doubt keeping small boys out of mischief
and a watchful eye on the frequenters of the pub.   His faithful dog was also a character of the
village, especially noted for the guard he kept on his master's bicycle.

In  1966  the  railway,  which  had  been  nationalised  in  1948,  ceased  to  run  through
Shillingstone.

In the early sixties "infilling" building began and Knotts Close was one of the first new roads
in 1962/3 closely followed by Nutmead Close in 1965.  A new Rectory was also built in 1968
on glebelands at the rear of the old Rectory, now Malabar House.

And improvements were still being made in the church itself.   The south-east corner of the
church which had been filled with pews was made into a Lady Chapel  and dedicated  in
October 1971.  £8,600 was spent on the church between 1959 and 1972 and in 1971 the
upkeep was £34 per week. Although the church was very beautiful it is a sad fact that, when
Mrs. Jenny Brown and her husband moved into the village in 1970, there was no Sunday
School for the children.  A Miss Paddock had run the Sunday School for many years, helped
latterly by Mrs. Gumbleton, one of the teachers at the day school.  Mrs. Gumbleton carried on
alone for some years but then retired from school-teaching and moved out of the village. 

Mrs. Brown, who lived in Melway Lane, decided to hold a class in her own home.  Numbers
quickly increased until the house was nearly bursting at the seams;  A  plot of land at the rear
of the Village Hall was leased to the Browns by two Christian ladies and a sectional building
became available and was erected on this site in 1973.  (*The building is no longer there)
Forty children  attended the  school  and 10 older  girls  attended  a  Girls'  Club on Monday
evenings.   With thought for the parents, Wimborne Baptist Church was asked to help, and in
1974 at the dedication of the building, Gordon Cowley was inducted as honorary pastor of the
Okeford Mission.   Monthly family services began on Easter Day, and monthly mid-week
fellowship evenings were commenced, and services are still held there today in 1983.

The village continued to expand and, in 1968, Melway Gardens’ houses were built and also
Millbrook Close and Court, these latter  houses being built in the old vegetable garden of
Millbrook House.   Owing to modern building techniques, the marshy ground at the foot of
Gold Hill, where the hatchery had been, was satisfactorily drained for nine bungalows to be
built in Aplands Close in 1973.  

In that year also about 40 bungalows were built on a field and orchard between the High
Street  and Station Road and called Homefield.    Just  above the Millbrook Garage was a
farmhouse and land belonging to the Oliver family and, on a piece of the land bordering Gold
Hill,  a  bungalow  called  Dairy  Mead  was  built  in  1965.    When  the  lady  living  in  the
farmhouse (Dairy Mead Farmhouse) died some of the land was sold to a builder and five
dwellings  were  erected  in  1977.    The  builder,  in  deference  to  the  family,  called  the
development Olivers Mead.
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There was great excitement in Gold Hill in 1978 when the owner of Meadow View came
across an unexploded anti-aircraft shell in his garden, but this was safely removed by the
army.

The population, which in 1878 was 887, dropped to about 600 in 1911, rose to about 1000 in
1973 and at the present time (1983) numbers 824 on the Electoral Roll.

There have been at least two personalities well-known on television to reside in the village.
Mr. Tom Mennard in about 1973 lived in the house formerly occupied by Bessie Adams (of
faggot fame) and while there presented a clock to the village which was positioned outside
his house.  This clock has been removed for repair and no-one appears to be responsible for
its reinstatement but the cottage is still named Clock Cottage.  (*The clock has now been
reinstalled)

Other well-known personalities who still reside in the village at Pilgrim Farm in Station Road
are Mr. & Mrs. Harry Corbett who have entertained the children of Britain for many years
with their puppets "Sooty" and "Sweep". (*The house is now called Laurel Farm).

In February 1979, despite all modern man's achievements, the village was cut off by snow-
drifts for four days.   Money and food began to run out, but milk was so plentiful it was being
thrown away!  That same year, in the following December, the Stour flooded causing havoc
in  parts  of  Blandford  and  almost  cutting  off  Childe  Okeford  from  Shillingstone  when
Haywards Bridge was awash though passable in waterproof boots.

Far above the village on Hambledon Hill there was much elation when in 1974 a project of
excavation and fieldwork commenced which saw the recovery of part of an early prehistoric
landscape hitherto unrecognised in this, one of the archaeologically best-explored areas of
prehistoric  Britain.   Three  thousand  years  hence  how  much  of  Childe  Okeford  will  be
revealed to the excavators and what, it is wondered, will be their comment on the inhabitants
of the village?

Clarice M. Smith
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