Welcome to this very different Christmas 2020 E-Footnotes bringing season’s greetings to you all. I hope
you enjoy this Festive Footnotes with its ghost stories, poems, cracker jokes, recipe, puzzle, and touchstones
into the usual offerings. This is E-Footnotes so be brave and try a few of the website links. We are also
posting this on the website. Happy surfing.
Unfortunately, there is no printed edition, but we are putting this up on the website Dorset Area of the
Ramblers (dorset-ramblers.org.uk) and with a little help from our Social Media clued in Santa’s Helpers, it
should be accessible to all our Rambler friends.
We will look back on 2020 as an Historic Year. In the not-too-distant future those mischievous ‘elves’ will
be asking “What did you do during the great pandemic?” Some of us may say, ‘I survived but the sofa
didn’t, we bought a big TV!” One thing we will all remember is how dependent we all were on those key
workers that underpin our society and are normally taken for granted. Those key workers will be able to
answer with pride: “We just did our jobs to keep you all safe”. Over 60,000 people with a clinical link to
Covid-19 have lost their lives. It is not over yet, as in sport, it’s never over until the final whistle blows!
The Covid-19 virus does not take a holiday, so please keep vigilant. Remember Churchill’s famous
quotation as we all join the vaccination queue - “This is not the end, this is not even the beginning of the
end, this is just perhaps the end of the beginning.” Stay well and keep the Footnotes circulation up.
Please check out the details of the AGM on Page 14 and share them with any Ramblers that may not receive
E-Footnotes. You will also see a request for an Area Council Secretary, a key role that must be filled soon.

See you on a Ramble in 2021.

Doug - Editor

A Child's Christmas In Wales by Dylan Thomas (An Extract) 😊 Nostalgia
"And then the presents?"
"There were the Useful Presents: engulfing mufflers of the old coach days, and mittens made for giant
sloths; zebra scarfs of a substance like silky gum that could be tug-o'-warred down to the galoshes; blinding
tam-o'-shanters like patchwork tea cosies and bunny-suited busbies and balaclavas for victims of headshrinking tribes; from aunts who always wore wool next to the skin there were moustached and rasping vests
that made you wonder why the aunts had any skin left at all; and once I had a little crocheted nose bag from
an aunt now, alas, no longer whinnying with us. And pictureless books in which small boys, though warned
with quotations not to, would skate on Farmer Giles' pond, and did and drowned; and books that told me
everything about the wasp, except why."
"Go on the Useless Presents."
"Bags of moist and many-colored jelly babies and a folded flag and a false nose and a tram-conductor's cap
and a machine that punched tickets and rang a bell; never a catapult; once, by mistake that no one could
explain, a little hatchet; and a celluloid duck that made, when you pressed it, a most unducklike sound, a
mewing moo that an ambitious cat might make who wished to be a cow; and a painting book in which I
could make the grass, the trees, the sea and the animals any colour I pleased, and still the dazzling sky-blue
sheep are grazing in the red field under the rainbow-billed and pea-green birds. Hardboileds, toffee, fudge
and allsorts, crunches, cracknels, humbugs, glaciers, marzipan, and butterwelsh for the Welsh. And troops of
bright tin soldiers who, if they could not fight, could always run. And Snakes-and-Families and Happy
Ladders. And Easy Hobbi-Games for Little Engineers, complete with instructions. Oh, easy for Leonardo!
And a whistle to make the dogs bark to wake up the old man next door to make him beat on the wall with his
stick to shake our picture off the wall. And a packet of cigarettes: you put one in your mouth and you stood
at the corner of the street and you waited for hours, in vain, for an old lady to scold you for smoking a
cigarette, and then with a smirk you ate it. And then it was breakfast under the balloons."

Christmas needs a scary ghost story. The tradition is not just about Charles Dickens ‘A Christmas Carol’; it
is about the legacy of a writer named M.R. James and the series of short ghost stories he wrote in the early
1900s. Want to know more, then check out BBC Four HD The Lost Ghost Story with Mark Gatiss (2013)
https://youtu.be/kwb3zjkbo-Y
These stories usually are about people and supernatural occurrences linked to the finding, stealing, or
otherwise obtaining ancient objects. James also being one of the foremost authorities on antiquities wrote
quite descriptively about the objects and imbued them with eeriness. The ghosts or supernatural entities were
almost all evil in some fashion and were usually protecting the object through violence.
In the tradition of E-Footnotes here is a link to the ‘BBC Ghost Stories for Christmas’ on YouTube:
https://youtube.com/playlist?list=PLhf5g0fltvWVyoznO96U6qHJxk1cwU6Zs
‘The Ash Tree’ is not the best story, but it was filmed at
Prideaux Place, near Padstow, which some of you
might know and might enjoy the atmospherics. Set in
the early 18th century its main characters are a
powerful landowner, his grandson, a witch and
condemned to death, and an ash tree in the grounds of
the house is causing him problems. Enjoy.
Just to complete the family entertainment, here is a
short animation for the grandchildren - Foxed - A
young girl, Emily, is kidnapped by evil foxes and
forced to work in a secret mine. In her attempts to
escape, Emily discovers a one-way mirror into her
home, revealing that her family does not realise she is
missing since a fox is impersonating her.
https://youtu.be/REu0lHCvyNU

NOTE for the uninitiated: Generation Z are born after 1966. They are the first demographic cohort to
have widespread access to smartphones, the "digital natives".
For those Generation Z teenagers try reading ‘Candle Cove’ https://www.creepypasta.com/candle-cove/

The Satellite Images - A modern ghost story for you to ‘fret’ about ☹
To bring us up to date here is a modern ghost story designed to put you off using Google Maps Satellite
Images. The source is ‘Creepypasta’, the name for a horror-related legend that has been copied and pasted
around the Internet and has no copyright.
The story is told by a physically disabled and seemingly agoraphobic lady who can only "feel free" while
using Google Street View to explore random cities on Google Maps. I like the way that the story evokes a
certain disquiet through Street View with its mix of iconic streets and their smear-masked inhabitants. It is
never dark, and it never rains in the world of Google Street View with people photographed at an unknown
moment in time, neither now nor obviously in the past. Are there ghosts, glitches or deliberately created
smear-masked avatars populating ‘Street View’? Are you tuning in yet?
"Satellite Images" seizes a previously unexplored instantiation, ‘substitution with something else’ of the
uncanny that might even appeal to those ‘younger folk’. Interested, then read on.

The Satellite Image ø
A friend of mine showed me how to use Google Maps. I'm sure you've seen it; you use satellite images to
look at locations all over the world. A few years ago, I was in a car accident, since then I don't often leave
the house. I got hooked into the fact that I could see all over the world; I could virtually walk down the
streets; it was almost like being there.
I could go to almost any major city, and I did. I'd seen streets in China, Japan, Germany, and England; so
many places. I'd even gone to tourist attractions like the Great Barrier Reef and Dracula's castle. Google
blurred people’s faces to protect their privacy, but it was still enjoyable to see them out there, enjoying their
life, walking like it was no big deal. ……..
"She must have good taste," I laughed.
I zoomed in closer and noticed the grey bag she carried on a grey and purple shoulder strap. She was
walking in a relaxed manner, one hand trailing the wall beside her. I bet if I could have seen her face, I
would see that she was smiling. I began to feel a little sad. I let my hands fall onto the arms of my
wheelchair and looked at her for a minute more. I wished that I could be there, walking so carefree with her
but the car accident had stuck me in this chair. I sighed and zoomed out of Tokyo. Enough of this for
tonight. I turned off the computer and went to bed.
I got up early and decided to look around Paris. Paris was always fun. I liked the look of the city, with all the
old, beautiful buildings and so many people to watch. I randomly zoomed to an area and saw a street, lined
with old brick buildings, a few small shops, and an old tan brick church. Ahead was an intersection, and
dozens of people walked by. A balding businessman walked quickly past, looking back at an older woman,
hair covered with a scarf, carrying a large purse.
I spun the view around and then saw something peculiar. Sitting on the bench at the bus stop were two
people. One of them was a young woman with her feet stuck in front of her in a relaxed manner. She was
wearing a pair of red sneakers, like my own. I was startled for a moment; as I noticed the black pants, white
t-shirt, and black hooded jacket. She had tied back her dark brown loosely behind her head. A grey bag sat
on the bench beside her; the shoulder strap hooked over her shoulder.
"This is crazy," I thought. "It can't possibly be the same woman; it’s a different country, a different continent
even. How could it possibly be her?"
“This is stupid”, I thought, it wasn't as if these were live images. They were taken ahead of time and then
stored. It's not like the girl in the red sneakers could be in two places at once. She could just be a traveller.
Besides, without seeing her face, it was impossible to tell it was the same person. Brown hair was probably
the most common hair colour in the world. Those red sneakers were something I purchased online. I'm sure
a million other people did too. I shook my head and went to fix lunch.
Back online, I decided to look at Berlin. I picked a random street, as usual. It seemed empty. Brick buildings
were lining the streets, and there were vacant lots, full of long grass and piled gravel. There was a line of
motorbikes and a car with two German flags sticking up from it. After more searching, I found one kid,
dressed for school, a jacket thrown over his bag. He was intently looking at some kind of mobile device. I
was disappointed. I started to leave, but then I caught something out of the corner of my eye. I turned the
view, and there they were those damned red sneakers.
She was standing on a street corner, next to a signpost. She had a hand on the post, looking down the street
as if waiting to cross. I stared, in shock. How could she be there too? Even if she was travelling, there's no
way I would find her every time. Even seeing her in Paris would have been one heck of a coincidence, but
this? It’s crazy. Was this a joke? Had Google decided to play a prank on its users that used their product so
much? It would have been a great joke.
I did a quick search, looking for a note about a woman that shows up like Waldo. There was nothing. I
looked through articles on strange things you can see on Google Maps, but none of them mentioned the

woman that travels the world with you. Had my self-imposed isolation driven me mad? Had I become so
lonely that I created a hallucination for myself? Was I crazy?
Leaving the Berlin image on my screen, I texted a friend, asking him to look at the locations. I asked him if
he saw the same woman. Then I waited, hands sweating, heart-thumping, brain racing. I jumped when my
phone beeped ten minutes later. The text read, "I see the lady you're talking about in Berlin. I didn't see her
in Paris or Tokyo. Is this a game, or what? Are you okay?" I didn't respond.
I returned to the locations in Tokyo and Paris. She was there, but it was different. She no longer sat on the
bus-stop bench in Paris. She was standing in front of it, looking for something in her bag. In Tokyo, she was
blocks away, squatting down to pet that calico cat. I shivered. Who was she? What was happening?
I switched the map to Brussels. Streets lined with old looking buildings, shops on the ground level and
apartments above. I scanned the streets; empty, other than a stocky woman in a bright blue sweater. I looked
again; she wasn't there. I sighed in relief. I couldn't believe I was getting so worked up about this.
It was nothing but a coincidence; I stopped; my eyes frozen on the screen. There was a building at the point
of a fork in the road. It was white with a black-ironwork-framed balcony jutting from the second floor. I
hadn't seen her; I had been looking at the sidewalks. There she stood, on the balcony, her head tilted in the
direction of the camera, looking at me. I caught my breath.
I switched to Sydney. There she was leaning against the wall, inside the doorway of a Pharmacy building. In
London she was getting ready to step onto a red double-decker bus, her head turned to look over her
shoulder. She was everywhere. She stood on a bridge in Venice, she walked across a crosswalk in Zurich; in
Hong Kong, and she stood between a Wing Lung Bank and a McDonald's adjusting the strap on her bag. In
each picture, she came closer and closer and closer to looking directly at me with her blurred out face.
I couldn't catch my breath; what should I do? Should I send screenshots to Google?
Who was she? Was she following me? Was I following her? I wish I could see the expression on her face,
know what she saw when she looked back at me. I wanted to get out of the chair and run. Why was the only
thing that made me feel free again, was the thing that now made me feel trapped? I had to know.
I typed in the name of my town and zoomed into a random street. It was a couple of miles from my house; it
was night-time, but the city park gates shone in the Google clarity of daylight. There she was. There... There
she was standing under the ironwork arch. She looked directly at the camera, straight at me. I felt like
throwing up. She was near me, she knew where I lived, and she was watching me. She was coming for me.
What did she want?
I typed in the name of my apartment block. I could see the outside of the building. The parking lot was full
of cars, and there were a few blurred out children on the playground. I searched for her. She wasn't in the
parking lot or on the sidewalks, not hiding between the buildings or standing in a playground. I even
scanned each of the cars, behind the bushes, and each of the blurred windows. She wasn't there. I curled
tightly around myself and tried to be invisible.
This place is my home, my sanctuary; I’m safe here. I don’t leave my apartment, and I would never use
Google Maps again. I would never see her again. She could stay in the park for all I cared. I smiled to
myself and felt a tear slipping down my face.
"I'm safe," I said to myself in a whisper. It felt good to hear me say it out loud. "I'm safe!"
As I said it, there was a knock at the door. A chill ran down my spine. I checked the camera link to my front
door. I clicked the mouse to see who was outside, but my hand trembled furiously. As I clicked, I realised
my mistake. The last Street View images had only shown the outside of the building. They can’t see inside!
I looked at the screen and saw a woman in a white t-shirt, black pants, black hooded jacket; and carrying a
grey bag with a purple and grey striped shoulder strap; looking down, there were those red sneakers. She
looked directly at the camera, her face still a complete blur. As I screamed, she raised a hand and knocked
loudly on my front door
Knock Knock Knock

You Want to be a Joker? 😉
Age 60 might be the new 40, but 9:00 pm is the new midnight.
The older I get, the earlier it gets late.
I run like the winded.
When I say, "The other day," I could be referring to any time
between yesterday and 15 years ago.
I had my patience tested. I'm negative.
When you ask me what I am doing today, and I say "nothing," it
does not mean I am free. It means I am doing nothing.
I finally got eight hours of sleep. It took me three days, but whatever.
I hate when a couple argues in public, and I missed the beginning and don't know whose side I'm on.
When someone asks what I did over the weekend, I squint and ask, "Why, what did you hear?"
I don't mean to interrupt people. I just randomly remember things and get really excited.
When I ask for directions, please don't use words like "east."
Don't bother walking a mile in my shoes. That would be boring. Spend 30 seconds in my head. That'll
freak you right out.

(A cautionary tale from the Covid 19 social distancing era) ☹
It seems to have been a good summer for ticks, and having successfully removed five, myself,
during the period of June/July, I found that I had acquired one in the very centre of my back, just
above waist-level, which despite interesting contortions, I could not remove. So, I made an
appointment at my surgery, and arrived, suitably masked, at the appointed hour (5.45 pm) to have
the intruder evicted. It seems that in the interim, the body had become disengaged, so the nurse
attempted to remove what remained. 15 minutes later, no success, so the nurse practitioner was
called in….still no success, so the doctor was called in. In full PPE, with magnifying mirror, and
an assortment of surgical instruments, he tried for some time, but eventually said that I needed to
go to A&E to have it removed under local anaesthetic!
I therefore took myself off (rather apprehensively) at 7 pm, to Yeovil A&E - now with an iodine dressing
where fortunately I did not have to wait long. I was called in by a junior doctor and explained that I had been
sent by the surgery to have a tick removed. He went off to grab a doctor, who after a very cursory glance,
announced (rather flippantly I felt) that there was nothing there to remove, and somewhat dismissively
discharged me, telling me to ‘keep an eye on it’! I thought this an insensitive remark – had I been able to
‘keep an eye on it’ I would not have needed to be there in the first place.
To be on the safe side, I did manage to take a ‘selfie’ of the site of the intruder, with mirrors strategically
placed, and sent it off to the surgery the next day. I was reassured to be told to apply Sudocream, but to
contact them if it became more inflamed.
So – by the time you read this, the season may well be over, but just to remind walkers of the dangers of
ticks and Lyme disease, see the Gov.uk website, and the Lyme Disease Action site. You can also send ticks
to Porton Down for recording - they do not check for Lyme’s though) There is a very quick turn-round, and
I had an e-mail back within two days, informing me that it was identified to be Ixodes ricinus (1 nymph).
https://www.gov.uk/government/collections/lyme-disease-guidance-data-and-analysis
https://www.lymediseaseaction.org.uk/

Jan Wardell

Dorset Dough Cake 😊😊
There are many reasons to love Dorset. and, if you like food, some of
the finest producers in England are in Dorset. But the local speciality
dishes can be a bit of a let-down.
There’s Blue Vinny cheese and, in contrast, the utterly flavour-free
Dorset Knob biscuit, but more like a spherical cream cracker that’s
loved for its silly name. Dorset Apple Cake can’t go without a mention
here but finding the right recipe can be a challenge.
Looking for Dorset Recipes leads you to delights such as Dorchester Scone Rings, Sorrel Soup, Nutty Baked
Cabbage and Charminster Curd Tart, basically a ‘cheese-flavoured Bakewell tart’. There are Wareham
Bears, shortbread cut into bear shapes to make a connection with a famous collection of teddy bears who
lead adorable miniature lives near a famous Dorset beauty spot. On this basis why not have Old Harry Rock
or Durdle Doughnuts, Stew-minster Newton, or Eton Mess of the d’Urbervilles.
Dorset Dough Cake, and the Portland Dough Bun from which it was derived, are traditional rustic that
housewives made from homemade dough or bought in from a baker, to which they added leftover scraps.
Dorset Dough Cake resembles a large currant bun.
The ingredients list is agreeably old-fashioned with the first line of the method: ‘Make 12oz of bread dough,
well-kneaded in the normal manner.’ You then must set aside time for the dough to ‘proof’ -twice! Luckily,
the recipe is very similar to Sheila Gilbey’s method in the video https://youtu.be/3maCdJV4pFc
You might have to cover the dough with greaseproof paper to prevent burning, a touch of make-and-do that
adds nicely to the slightly austere feeling of this bake. But nothing sets off austerity like a nice glaze, honey
seems too easy an option. Baking time is 30-40 minutes, with the smell of mixed spice making it feel like
Christmas.
The recommendation is that its ‘best eaten when very fresh’, so dig in as soon as the glaze has had a chance
to semi-set. The varnished dough makes a satisfying crispy cracking sound as you break into it with your
breadknife OR be rustic and pull it apart in chunks and make sure that you catch an image or two for social
media glory.
The glaze makes the whole thing work – sweet, crisp, and sticky on the outside, soft, spicy, and chewy
within, just like a very good hot cross. Try it cold with butter but as it’s so rich I like it better without butter.
The Dorset Dough Cake is tasty, cheap, and easy to make once you figure out your nana basics.
The Recipe for a 12oz Dough Cake
225g (8oz) strong white flour
½ teaspoon of salt
55g (2oz) butter
One sachet of yeast
150ml (5 fl oz) water
115g (40z) mixed dried fruit
55g (2oz) caster sugar
Teaspoon mixed spice
The Method
✓ Use the ingredients to make a very soft dough, rise, knock back and place in a 6-inch cake tin to rise
✓ Bake at 190Deg C for 30 to 45 minutes. Cover with baking paper if necessary, to prevent burning on top.
✓ When cool, brush with sugar syrup or honey to glaze.

Print Me

How to Play
Solution on Page 7
This puzzle has no clues in the conventional sense. Instead, every different number printed in the main grid
represents a different letter (with the same number always representing the same letter of course). For
example, if 8 turns out to be a 'V' you can write in V wherever a square contains 8.
The Ramblers’ Association Dorset area is a part of the Ramblers’ Association, a registered charity (England and Wales number 1093577, Scotland
SC039799) and a company limited by guarantee in England and Wales (number 4458492). Registered Office: 2nd Floor, Camelford House, 87-90
Albert Embankment, London SE1 7TW

Roam free on Melbury Down, part of this is mapped as access land
The upside to lockdown was that lots of people discovered their local paths. But few will have realised that
those local paths only exist because of the work of the Ramblers and our predecessors.
Without the Ramblers there would probably have been no definitive maps of public rights of way, which we
won 71 years ago in the National Parks and Access to the Countryside Act 1949. Before then, if you went
for a walk and found your path blocked you had to prove it was a public highway before you could expect
any action to clear it.
The definitive maps were just the start though. Then we had to claim the paths for the maps—not so easy in
the 1950s when far fewer people had their own cars. Later we had to persuade the Ordnance Survey to show
the paths on its maps. Later still, the Ordnance Survey threatened to stop producing the 1:25000-scale maps,
and the Ramblers led the fight to save them.
Nor will many of these new walkers know that it is a
constant fight to keep the paths open and usable, that
volunteer working parties install gates and steps and clear
vegetation, and that our path workers scrutinise every
application to alter the route of a path and object where it
is against the public interest and lobby the highway
authorities to maintain the paths budget in increasingly
difficult times.
The picture shows Kate reopening the blocked Framfield
footpath 9 (Hoogstraten path)
It is thanks to the Ramblers that we have the Dorset Jubilee Trail, the Wessex Ridgeway, and other longdistance routes. It is thanks to us that we have access land where we can roam free—on the Dorset downs
and Purbeck for instance. We have played a vital part in achieving the England Coast Path; this will amplify
the South West Coast Path with adjoining access land and in many parts of the country create a brand-new
route along the coast.
We should publicise the work which we do to enable people to
walk, and encourage them to get involved, for instance by
surveying their local paths and reporting problems, carrying
secateurs on their walks, and snipping away the brambles, and
researching historic ways before the definitive maps are closed to
new claims on 1 January 2026. The picture-Ramblers striding
through maize, near Fontmell Magna on the White Hart Link path.
Now is the perfect time to inspire a new taskforce of path workers. Those who enjoy their local paths
should not take them for granted, so let’s make sure they know what we do to secure paths and access and
that their help and support would be truly welcome in the post-pandemic world.
Kate Ashbrook
Ed Note - Your reading E-Footnotes. Kates Blog is only a click away – try it! https://campaignerkate.wordpress.com/

Fourth Edition Now Published ©
th

September 2020 was the 25 anniversary of the launch of the Dorset Jubilee Trail. This was Dorset Area of
the Ramblers’ (formerly Ramblers Association) lasting legacy to celebrate 50 years since the founding of the
Ramblers. The Trail runs from Forde Abbey on the Dorset/Somerset border in the west across the varying
countryside of Dorset to Bokerley Dyke on the Dorset/Hampshire border in the north east.
Although
celebratory
walks
in
September 2020 did not take place due
to Covid-19 restrictions, the good news
is that after 11 months of hard work the
Guide to the Trail has been revised and
published.
After covering the costs of publication,
funds raised by sales of the Guidebook
will be used to part fund improvements
to the Trail e.g., replacing stiles with
gates, and the construction of new
bridges and boardwalks. In 2020 near to
Corton, a small wooden bridge was
provided to replace a small collapsed
stone slab bridge. Major work was also
carried out in Moreton Forest to create a
35metre boardwalk across a very wet
area.
Dorset Council Countryside Service play a major part in maintaining rights of way and we were able to
match the Council funds available for this project by receiving grants from Ramblers Holidays Charitable
Trust and from East Dorset Ramblers Group and the Jubilee Trail area fund to do so.
To obtain a copy of the Guide (ISBN 9781906494810), please send a cheque for £9 payable to Ramblers
Association – Dorset Area to DJT Guidebooks at 143, DT6 3AG.

In late November, the Chancellor of the Exchequer stressed the need to protect and create new jobs –
including in the green economy. This reflected the Government’s recent 10 Point Plan for a Green Industrial
Strategy. Included in that plan was the commitment in Point 9:
“We will protect our natural environment through the creation of new National Parks and Areas of
Outstanding Natural Beauty (AONB). We will start the process for designating more of England’s beautiful
and iconic landscapes as National Parks and AONBs, safeguarding these areas for future generations and
bringing more people within closer reach of nature.”
The Dorset National Park Team welcomes these statements and looks forward to a Dorset National Park
playing a key role in partnership with the Dorset Council and others in the regeneration of Dorset’s
environment, communities, and economy.
The Government has said it wants National Parks to work with partners to help address the nation’s climate
and ecological emergencies and increase natural capital, for example by supporting farmers to encourage
biodiversity and wildlife, clean and healthy rivers and harbours, carbon capture in soils and woodlands, to
promote local foods and products, and encourage access to green space for health and wellbeing. A National
Park can help Dorset farmers to thrive and farm sustainably, including helping them to secure new farm
funding, to market Dorset foods and products, and to diversify successfully.
Dorset’s relevant comparator, the South Downs National Park, is leading a wide-ranging nature recovery
partnership for the South East region and says: “The SDNP and our partners are delighted that creating a
healthier natural environment will bring economic benefits for the region, including reducing the financial
burden on health and social care, increasing visitor spending and boosting the area’s desirability as a
location for business.” The SDNP also has a £375,000 recovery fund which it is using to support
communities and businesses within and beyond the National Park. Dorset’s communities and businesses
would benefit from such resources.
The 2019 Glover Review recommended that Dorset be seriously evaluated for National Park designation and
the National Park Team look forward to Natural England progressing this compelling case for the benefit of
everyone who lives and works in Dorset or visits our very special area.
Richard Brown

What is Dominic Cummings' favourite Christmas song?
Driving Home for Christmas.
What do you do if you see a spaceman?
Park in it.
Did you hear that production was down at Santa's workshop?
Many of his workers have had to Elf isolate!
Why are Santa's reindeer allowed to travel on Christmas Eve?
They have herd immunity.
Why is it best to think of 2020 like a panto?
Because eventually, it's behind you.
Why couldn't Mary and Joseph join their work conference call?
Because there was no Zoom at the inn.
What do the Trumps do for Christmas dinner?
They put on a super spread.

That feels better 😊

Changes to Rights of Way in Dorset
Orders affecting changes to the following rights of way have been confirmed since DFN Issue
86. Definitive Map Modification Orders (DMMOs) and Public Path Orders (PPOs) are again
being processed by Dorset Council, and can be found at:
https://www.dorsetcouncil.gov.uk/countryside-coast-parks/rights-of-way/definitive-map-andstatement/current-definitive-map-modification-orders-and-public-path-orders.aspx
The planning inspectorate website is now incorporated into the gov.uk website. The link for Rights of Way
and Access is: https://www.gov.uk/topic/outdoor-access-recreation/rights-of-way-open-access
Confirmed Orders
Beer Hackett FP14 (part):

(# identifies any New Numbers)
Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

Corfe Castle FP34:

Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

East Orchard FP2 (part):

Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

Gillingham FP34 (parts):

Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

Kingston Russell BR42 (part): Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)
Lydlinch FP14:

Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

Mappowder FP11 (part) & FP29 (part): Diversions (HA 1980, Section 119)
Marshwood FP50 (part):

Diversion

Motcombe FP12 (part):

Diversions (HA Section 119)

Motcombe FP13 (part):
Pimperne FP30#:

Addition of footpath (DMMO).

Powerstock FP34:

Extinguishment (HA 1980, Section 118)

Puncknowle BR8 (part):

Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)

Stourton Caundle FP5 (part): Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)
Sturminster Newton FP50 (part): Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)
Thorncombe FP37 (part), FP38 and FP103 (part): Diversions (HA 1980, Section 119)
West Parley FP9 (part) SVW: Diversion (HA 1980, Section 119)
Recent Orders and Confirmations can also be found on the Dorset Council website at
https://www.dorsetcouncil.gov.uk/countryside-coast-parks/rights-of-way/definitive-map-andstatement/current-definitive-map-modification-orders-and-public-path-orders.aspx
Unless otherwise stated, the above Orders are confirmed under the Wildlife & Countryside Act
1981(Section 53A (2)
Long-Term Temporary Closures/Diversions under Road Traffic Regulation Act 1984: Section 14(1)
or 14/2 (unless otherwise stated)
Gillingham FP34 (part):
From 04 January 2021 for 26 weeks, from Addison Close to footbridge over
R Lodden (approx. 400 metres) to allow construction (2/2018/0483/REM).
Alternative route.
Gillingham FP45 (part):
From 25 May 2020 for 18 months, for 90 metres around development site.
Alternative route signed. (Anticipated completion April 2021)
Marnhull FP9 (part) SVW:
From 1 September 2020 for 26 weeks, for 50 metres. To allow construction.
Alternative route signed.
Pamphill FP29: :
From GR SU 0020 0297 to SU 0052 0108, from 22nd June 2020, for 26
Colehill FP29:
weeks. For demolition / replacement of a bridge. NO ALTERNATIVE ROUTE
Swanage FP17 (Shep’s Hollow): From GR SZ 033 804 to SZ 034 804 (approx. 30 metres) from 09.11.2020
* 12 MONTH EXTENSION AWAITED
Swanage FP60 (part):
From 11 November 2020 for 6 months. Alternative route signed. To allow
construction
Symondsbury SWCP:
From GR SY 4513 9058 to SY 4533 9094, from 11 November 2020 for 26
weeks. Due to excessive cliff movement and loss of pathway. Alternative
PERMISSIVE route signed.

Wareham FP5 (part):

From GR SY 915 882 to SY 915 879 from 20 July 2020 for 26 weeks.
Completion anticipated by 7 August 2020. To allow the installation of
electricity cabling for the solar farm.
Weymouth FP24 (part):
From GR SY 684 825 to SY 684 824, from 9 June 2020 for 52 weeks
(extension) To allow permitted development. No alternative.
Weymouth BR21: ):
From GR SY 684 826 to SY 684 825 (135 metres) from 9 June 2020 for
52 weeks (extension) To allow permitted development. No alternative.
Wimborne FP8 (part):
From Cowgrove Rd to E49/5, approx. 110 metres. From 01 November for 26
weeks. Excavations on building site. Alternative route.
Wimborne FP9 (part):
From 10 August 2020 for 26 weeks. Active construction site. Alternative
route signed.
Winfrith Newburgh BR9 (part):
Extended by SoS to 17 September 2021 to allow
Coombe Keynes FP5 (part):
agricultural building to take place. Alternative route signed.
Woodlands FP17 (part):
From GR SU 05789 07396 to SU 05661 07411, approx. 140 metres. From
08 October 2020 for 26 weeks. Alternative route.
(Please Note: All the above closures are for Health and Safety reasons. Any person who uses or permits
the use of the footpaths in contravention of any of the above orders will be liable on summary conviction to
a fine not exceeding £1,000.)
Public Rights of Way and COVID-19
Defra and Natural England have advised that landowners can display polite notices asking the public to
respect social distancing measures and consider providing alternative routes that do not run through
gardens, schools, or farmyards, where social distancing may be difficult. Where such notices are displayed,
they should not suggest that the path is closed, and paths should not be obstructed.
Jan Wardell

Ramblers’ Association – Dorset Area
46th ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
will be held at 2:00pm on Saturday the 16th January 2021 at 2.00 pm via Zoom
You are invited to a Zoom meeting on Jan 16, 2021 02:00 PM London
Register in advance for this meeting BY FRIDAY JANUARY 15TH 5.00 PM:
https://zoom.us/meeting/register/tJcvc-usqj8jHNFwMgBkxQvb1Z_miBskzDFO
After registering, you will receive an email containing information about joining the meeting.
Please share this AGM Agenda and Zoom link with Ramblers who may not be receiving E-Footnotes

Agenda
1
2
3
4

Welcome video from Chief Executive & Kate Ashbrook
Apologies for absence, welcome and conduct of Zoom meeting
Minutes of the 45th Annual General Meeting
Annual Report and Statement of Accounts

(5 mins)

a) Area Council Report
b) Financial Report
Request approval of Accounts
5

Elections
a) Chairman, Secretary, Treasurer, Vice Chairman, Footpath Secretary, Countryside Secretary,
Publicity Officer, Membership Secretary, Newsletter Editor (Dorset Footnotes), Coastal Access
Officer, Web Master, Individual Members (3)
The following valid nominations have been received
Position
Chairman
Treasurer
Footpath Secretary
Countryside Secretary ++
Newsletter Editor++
Webmaster ++
Individual Member

Nominee
Kate Gocher
Mike Heckford
Jan Wardell
Janet Davis
Doug Pigg
Derek Watkinson
Jan Seymour

Proposer
Mike Heckford
Jill Mohiki
Kate Gocher
Sarah Moyle
Kate Gocher
Jan Wardell
Sarah Moyle

Seconder
Bruce Marriott
David Northam
David Northam
Bruce Marriott
Mike Heckford
Janet Davis
Kate Gocher

Positions where no valid nominations have been received:
Secretary; Vice Chairman; Coastal Access Officer ++; Membership Secretary ++; Publicity Officer
++; Individual members (X2)
Positions for which no valid nominations have been received can be filled at the AGM by proposals
from the floor (SEE NOTES)
(++ Officers who are not necessarily required to be Members of Area Council)
b) Representative of the Affiliated Clubs
c) Area Delegate to General Council 2021
6

Appointments
a) Independent Examiner
b) President and Vice Presidents

7

Change to Constitution See Notes (Textual only: approved at AC 08.10.20)

8

Questions: TO BE RECEIVED BY 5.00 PM ON JANUARY 15TH,2021

9

Guests: Speaker Trustee Ronnie Forbes

10 Questions
11 Thanks to the guest speaker
12 Thanks to Host

Notes
Elections - Constitution: 6 f
All nominations for election, or re-election where appropriate, made prior to the Annual General Meeting
shall be submitted to the Secretary not later than ninety days prior to the Annual General Meeting and shall
include the names of the proposer and seconder and the nominee's agreement to stand. Later prenominations may be accepted at the discretion of the Area Council. All persons nominated must be Dorset
Area Members. The proposer and seconder must also be members of Dorset Area. Further nominations for
any post may be taken at the Annual General Meeting.
Up to 4 Individual members may be elected to Area Council, to serve 3 years, and are eligible for reelection. There are currently 3 vacancies.
Constitution Amendment
1. Name and definition
The organisation is part of the Ramblers’ Association (a registered charity England & Wales no. 1093577,
Scotland no. SC039799 and a company limited by guarantee registered in England & Wales number
4458492), being an Area as defined in Clause 5.1 of the Association’s Articles of Association. The name of
the organisation shall be “The Ramblers' Association, Dorset Area”. The above bodies are hereafter
referred to as “the Association” and “the Area”.
Should read:
The organisation is part of the Ramblers’ Association (a registered charity England & Wales no. 1093577,
Scotland no. SC039799 and a company limited by guarantee registered in England & Wales number
4458492), being an Area as defined in Clause 12 of the Association’s Articles of Association. The name of
the organisation shall be “The Ramblers' Association, Dorset Area”. The above bodies are hereafter
referred to as “the Association” and “the Area”.
____________________________________________________________________________________

The Ramblers Association Dorset Area Council provides that vital link between the national and local work that
ensures our rights of way are open, well maintained and protected from closure by development and/or lack of use. To
carry out its role Area Council needs ‘Ramblers’ willing to take-up and enjoy the lead officer roles on Area Council.
These roles have specific remits but how these remits are carried out is open to the officer to interpret. In the new
‘near normal’ world that we will all be entering in 2021 you may have time to take on a volunteer role that will make a
substantial contribution to those who love walking and exploring Dorset’s wonders.
If you are tempted then please give it a try, you may surprise yourself and enjoy it.

The vacancies are Secretary; Vice Chairman; Coastal Access Officer; Membership Secretary;
Publicity Officer; Individual members (2 No.)
The key vacancy that URGENTLY needs to be filled is Secretary. Jan Wardell has been temporarily undertaking the
role, alongside being our Footpath Secretary. Jan is continuing as Footpath Secretary and will be there to help you
grow into the Secretary Role; you will not be flying solo.
•

If you love our Jurassic Coast, why not indulge yourself in helping to keep it open and safe for us all – try
out being our Coastal Access Officer.

•

You have PR skills, then bring them along to become our Publicity Officer or Membership Secretary.

Positions for which no valid nominations have been received can be filled at the AGM by proposals from the floor.

