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Last year, my wife Yvonne, our dog Skot and I went on our first holiday to England — the Cotswolds, to be exact. It was a beautiful trip and also a great opportunity to sit 
down with a fellow woodturner for an interview. That conversation, with John Hawkswell, was published last autumn in AktieRadius. 

Since we had such a wonderful experience, we decided to return to England this year — this time to the Yorkshire Moors. Highly recommended: friendly people, stunning 
landscapes, charming villages and… an active woodturners' association, the Ryedale Woodturners. Pro tip: go in spring when the many (castle) gardens are at their best. 

This holiday gave me the perfect chance to meet Steve Fearnley — secretary, treasurer, and webmaster of the Ryedale club — who, together with his son Dan, plays an 
active role in the local woodturning community. We brought two nice pieces of Dutch cheese for Steve, but unfortunately customs didn’t agree with our gesture. 
Somewhere in the UK, a customs officer is probably still enjoying a sandwich with Dutch spring cheese. 

Why interview an English woodturner? 
A fair question. After all, we have plenty of talented woodturners in the Netherlands — and some very good ones too. But my curiosity wasn’t just about the craft. I was 
especially interested in how a club like theirs operates. What’s different on the other side of the Channel? And what might we — at Radius, or in my case the 
Lekstroomdraaiers — learn from them? Or even contribute in return? 

But let’s start with Steve Fearnley. 
Steve lives with his wife Beverly in the picturesque village of Thornton le Dale — charming and well worth a visit. Now retired, Steve worked for many years in education 
as a teacher and school leader at a high school (ages 11 to 18 — in other words, the age group with the most “growing pains”). 

His son Dan lives nearby in Pickering — which, by the way, is the departure point of a beautiful heritage train ride (highly recommended!). Thanks to Steve 
(a.k.a. Oldfern), Dan (a.k.a. Bigfern) also caught the woodturning bug and is now trying to make a living from it — or at least earn enough for his next scone. 

Steve and Beverly welcomed us with that classic British hospitality: polite, warm, and with just a hint of “Come in, but mind the dog — oh wait, we don’t have one.” Over 
a proper cup of tea — of course — we started our visit in the garden. And what a garden it is. Where I tend to see a bowl in every branch, Steve sees potential for 
propagation, pruning and replanting. He sees a garden; I see raw timber. 

We began our conversation surrounded by greenery, but as the temperature crept up to what the British would call “uncomfortably warm,” the ladies moved to the living 
room while Steve took me to his workshop — a space that at first glance looks small… but it’s really just very full. You can barely turn around without bumping into 
something — unless, like Steve, you’re extremely well organized. Luckily, there’s also a garage — and a promise (to Beverly) not to buy any more machines. 

Steve showed me some of his pieces — some still in progress, others nearly finished. His favourite wood? Oak. Strong, beautiful grain, and pleasant to work with. For 
finishing, he always starts with Cellulose Sealant, followed by three rounds of buffing, the final one with carnauba wax. The result: a deep, warm shine that gives each piece 
its own character. 

What stands out is how Steve combines different techniques. Alongside turning, he often incorporates pyrography and carving — especially when a piece needs that extra 
touch of symbolism or detail. It’s a useful skill, as he and Dan frequently receive commissions for trophies, awards and commemorative items — often for local clubs or 
special events. He also makes plaques for communion ceremonies. 

The result? Unique, carefully crafted objects with a personal touch. No mass production, just one-of-a-kind pieces, made to order. 

Urns are also occasionally commissioned. 
Unlike most collectors who go for bowls or vases, Steve has developed a fondness for wooden eggs. Not real ones, obviously — but turned eggs, 138 of them to be precise, 
each made from a different type of wood. From local oak to exotic species, his collection is neatly arranged in his workshop. 

And it’s not just decorative — it’s useful too. When Steve encounters an unfamiliar piece of wood, he often grabs one of his eggs to compare. The collection doubles as 
both a reference library and a showcase of his craftsmanship. 

While Steve’s workshop is reserved for his personal turning, the garage is a different story. Once home to a car (much to Beverly’s regret), it now serves as the storage hub 
for the Ryedale Woodturners association. 

The club is growing steadily and currently has about 70 members — a great mix of young and old, male and female. Steve plays an active role, handling the group’s bulk 
purchasing of materials. Thanks to large-scale orders, he’s able to secure good prices, which are then passed on to members without markup. 






