
                     CHARMINSTER 

                                                 Site of the village of Ashover in John Cowper Powys’s novel      

                                                                                             Ducdame 

 

“Walked alone to Poundbury...Saw in the distance the scene of Ducdame” 

 JCP diary Saturday, July 20, 1929 

“Walked with Lulu and Alyse to meet Littleton in his car... 

Past Poundbury and Charminster (the site of Ducdame)” 

                 JCP diary Thursday, August 1, 1929 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The landscape of Ducdame from Poundbury 

 
Charminster and the Cerne – “Fromeside” in 

Ducdame 

ASHOVER VILLAGE 

 

 “ It was the forlorness... as much as the sturdy compactness of the place itself that made whatever view 

one got of Ashover village a thing extremely sensitive to atmospheric conditions, responsive to every 

varying shift of wind and weather. 

“At this particular hour its little mass of roofs and walls presented the appearance of a miniature city in 

some old steel engraving. Rook stared at it in half ashamed sadness.  How little he knew, he to whom 

the place had given its name, of the actual thoughts, of the actual dramas, that went on under those 

projecting eaves and contorted chimneys.”   

           Chapter 1: Ducdame 

   

CHARMINSTER 

 

“In these northern environs of Dorchester are the two delightful villages of Charminster and Frampton. 

Charminster is a rambling place of gardens, with many old thatched cottages and an ever cheerful 

stream – the Cerne. Its church is full of memorials to Trenchards, and indeed the stately tower was 

reared some time in the early years of the sixteenth century by that Sir Thomas who built the mansion of 

Wolfeton.” 

            Highways and Byways in Dorset by Sir Frederick Treves (1906) 

            

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ASHOVER HOUSE 

“Ashover House had been a small house in the 13th century. In the 17th, it had been a spacious one. Now 

in the 20th Century it was a small house again; the mediaeval buttresses, the Tudor staircase, the 

Jacobean doorway, the Inigo Jones ceiling being the only portions of it that witnessed to its former 

dignity. For the rest it was a little, old fashioned lichen covered building dominated by two gigantic 

trees. But small as it was, it had its own mysterious pathos to Rook as he watched it, so hushed and 

motonless there. Beyond the house his eyes followed the familiar kitchen garden with its high brick 

walls and well kept outhouses. And, beyond that too, he looked; to where the trunks of the old apple 

trees weaving their twisted shadows on the long grass led to the thorn hedge where the yellow 

hammers always nested...”                                    Chapter 1: Ducdame 

 

  
 Wolfeton House in the 1890s          

   

WOLFETON HOUSE, CHARMINSTER – situated in the water meadows 1 m north west of Dorchester, near the confluence 

of the rivers Cerne and Frome and close to Charminster village , a Grade 1 listed , early Tudor house, the ancient seat of the Jurdains, de 

Mohuns and Trenchards. The house dates from the late 15th and early 16th centuries, (although it is likely there was also a dwelling on this 

site in Saxon times), notable for its romantic setting, richly decorated interior, carved oak panelling, splendid plaster ceilings, grand 

fireplaces and original late 16th century (c 1580) monumental  stone  staircase. 

“The ancient seat of the Trenchards here is a noble building, and at the time when it was built perhaps 

the best in the country; it is a large fabric, its principal fronts to the east and south. On the north it is 

sheltered by a grove of trees. “ 

   The History and Antiquities of the County of Dorset by John Hutchins, vol. 2 (1863) 

 

“The Trenchards of Wolfeton were in c 16 a leading Dorset family. They built themselves a compact 

courtyard quite early in the century in an unusually festive style, and enlarged it fifty odd years later in 

an unusually classical style. The enlargement remains pretty nearly intact; but it is a grievous loss that 

only the gatehouse and the SW corner of the original house have survived. The builder of this seems to 

have been Sir Thomas Trenchard who erected the church tower.” 

             The Buildings of England, Dorset, by Sir Nicholas Pevsner and John Newman 

 Wolfeton House, south facade 

“In going out of Casterbridge by the low lying road 

which eventually conducts to the town of Ivell, you see 

on the right hand an ivied manor house, flanked by 

battlemented towers, and more than usually 

distinguished by the size of its many mullioned 

windows. Though still of good capacity, the building is 

much reduced from its original grand proportions...This 

was formally the seat of the ancient and knightly family 

of the Drenghards...now extinct in the male line...” 

A Group of Noble Dames by Thomas Hardy 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ASHOVER CHURCH 

“To his left ...rose the square tower of Ashover Church, isolated among the water meadows...in very 

definite sense this building was the sepulchre of their people. They moved round to the south side of 

the church and followed the wall till they reached the east end. Then stepping close up to an 

unstained window they peered straight into the chancel.  

The moonlight streaming in behind them threw its ghostly light on everything there. The little 

church looked as if it had been illuminated for some nocturnal office. 

The Norman arch, the covered mediaeval niches, the brass lectern, the tall Puritan pulpit, seemed all 

of them emphatically conscious of some invisible ceremony.” 

          Chapter 1: Ducdame         

   St Mary the Virgin, Charminster   

        

   

THE CHURCH OF ST MARY THE VIRGIN, CHARMINSTER 

“This church is one of the most interesting in Dorset, as its development can be readily traced from 

an original cruciform building of the 11th century by a series of enlargements to its present form over 

a period of some seven centuries.” 

                      Dorset Parish Churches by F P Pitfield 

 

“The w tower arrests attention at once. It is of course Perp, and the many stylised Ts outside and 

inside allude to Sir Thomas Trenchard of Wolfeton, who built it early in the c16... the prevalent 

impression inside is Norman...the s chapel was the Trenchard Chapel. Tomb chests with elaborate 

quatrefoils, no effigy, canopy with an arch, flat on segments, and a cresting.” 

                     

The Buildings of England, Dorset , by Sir Nicholas Pevsner and John Newman  

 

“The church is a pretty large, neat and regular building consisting of a nave , with two aisles of equal 

length, a tower 90 feet high, or upwards, adorned with battlements, pinnacles and images and 

containing a clock and bells. The body is raised above the side aisles and has several windows on 

each side. The church seems to have been built  by the Mohuns whose arms remain ina window of 

the north side.  The tower seems to have been erected by Sir Thomas Trenchard about 1500, his usual 

mark, two text Ts appearing here on the inside and outside as in Wolveton House.” 

  

The History and Antiquities of the County of Dorset, vol.2, by John Hutchins (1863)   



    

 

 

 

 

 
               Map of Dorset by John Speed, 1610, contemporary with the greatest period of      
                                                        Wolfeton House 
 

 

     
    Dorchester, Poundbury Camp,  
        Charminster and environs                                                              Charminster 

  

                  Effigies, tombs and ancestral spirits 
“At Charminster are several canopied tombs of the Trenchards in Purbeck marble,,,and the figure of a 
daughter of Sir Thomas Trenchard, wife of Sir William Pole, who died in 1636. She kneels before a book 
lying open on a desk and wears a fur tippet.”   Thomas Perkins, Memorials of Old Dorset    
 
“There... they all lay, the Ashovers of Ashover! Their two descendents...pressed their foreheads very close to 
the window and surveyed the well known marble images and the brass inscriptions on the stone floor.  The 
mos timposing effigy of them all was Benjamin Ashover, the 18th century Deist, the friend of Voltaire. The 
mortuary grandeur of this sturdy infidel threw all the rest into the shade. Clumsy classical cupids , with less 
resemblance to cherubs than to wine bottles, supported the plum pillow on which rested the well shaped 
supercilious head..... “                    Chapter 1, Ducdame 
 


