
Swanage and Corfe 

 
May 4th included visits to Swanage and Corfe. 

……. 

I woke up at 05:00 to the sound of running water. I was really irritated when the sound 

persisted and kept me from sleeping in. It finally “dawned” on me that it was the hot water 

radiator suffusing the chamber with a modicum of heat. 

The BBC reported that today was the 20th anniversary of the Internet as invented by CERN. 

It is hard to grasp how much the Web has changed in the world in such a short time. I was 

in Chicago in 1995 when Bill Gates said he didn’t think the Internet thing would go 

anywhere. 

The Crown Manor hotel is undergoing a 2.5 million pound refit. It is listed as one of the 

oldest established hostelries in the UK, there having been an inn on the site since the 1500s. 

My room is gorgeous and looks out into quiet gardens. 

There is a notice in my no smoking room that a 120 pound room recovery fee will be levied if 

smoking is detected. 

The recorded history of Lyndhurst dates from 980 AD. 

We had an early breakfast at 07:30 and were on the road by 08:45 hrs. We started at 7 

Celsius, struggled through some showers and wound up with a high of 15 Celsius. 

This is the first Bank Holiday weekend, Monday being a holiday. As a result, the Saturday 

roads were a tad crowded. 

From Lyndhurst, Hampshire, in the heart of the New Forest, we headed to Swanage near 

Poole in Dorset. I had spent three weeks with the Royal Marines at Poole in 1983 learning 

about amphibious warfare shortly after the Falkland Islands affair. I was an Instructor at 

the Canadian Forces Staff College at the time and got some very interesting briefings on 

Operation Corporate. 



Swanage, in the county of Dorset, was originally a small port and fishing village that 

flourished in the Victorian era as a seaside resort. Today the town remains a popular tourist 

resort, visitors drawn by the bay’s sandy beaches and other attractions. 

By the time we arrived the weather was decidedly raw. I spent much of the two hour stay 

watching the steam trains at the Swanage station. The heritage train runs on six miles of 

track. My patience paid off and I got some good shots. Then I just killed time wandering the 

streets hoping not to get drenched. It was raining by the time we boarded the coach at 12:30 

hrs. 

Most days I have been skipping lunch and taking a walking break in lieu. This is my attempt 

to keep my weight under control. 

Next up was Corfe, which is located in Somerset. In 1646 Cromwell’s troops destroyed the 

village, which today has a population of 262. By the time we got into the village the sun was 

breaking through. We had a pleasant surprise when visited the castle. 

A rather serious group of re-enactors, many with their complete families, were camped out 

in full regalia. They made for some great photos ops. 

I was at the very top of the ruined castle when I suddenly realized that the steam train was 

coming down the valley headed back to Swanage. I got some lovely shots of the vintage train 

with a cloud of steam trailing from the engine. 

On the way back we passed through Bovington and Bournemouth. I had visited the Royal 

Armoured Corps in Bovington in 1977. 

Making our way to our hotel in Lyndhurst, we passed through areas that teemed with troops 

and equipment massed for the D-Day invasion. The more I think about Overlord, the more I 

conclude that it was really the logisticians who won the day. Somehow they co-ordinated it 

all without the aid of computers. 

The evening meal was at the Filly Inn in Brocklehurst, about eight kms from Lyndhurst. The 

d in a barren wing of the pub that had no meal was great, but our group got stuffe

atmosphere at all. 
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