
 
 In this issue: A Tale of the Totally Unexpected 1 - 2  
  George Cory’s House 2 - 3 
  Cory Centenarian - 101 Years Young 4 
  Another Centenarian – Sarah Downing (née Cory)   5 - 6 
  The Salt Officer 7 
  Buy As You View Cory Band 8 
  Membership News; Executive Committee 8 

 

APRIL 2005   NUMBER 36 E-mail: cory@one-name.org 

A TALE OF THE TOTALLY UNEXPECTED 
by Rosemary Gitsham 

 
 

Sometimes things never turn out as expected.   

When I saw that the Antiques Roadshow was 
coming to Ipswich Corn Exchange on 1st April 
2004 I decided to go up and have a look. But 
you had to take something for appraisal or they 
would not let you in! So I clambered onto the 
bus with two paintings, a very heavy marble 
tomb complete with coffin which popped out on 
a spring when the door was lifted, and a small 
blue and white porcelain whistle in the shape of 
a bird which was stuffed into my coat pocket at 
the last minute. I had high hopes of the paintings 
and the tomb.   The latter had been in our family 
for as long as I could remember, and I have 
always thought it resembled the tomb in the 
Garden of Gethsemane, carved into the rock and 
with a boulder at the entrance.   The bird whistle 
was a complete afterthought but it proved to be 
the star of the show. 
 
When you arrive at the Antiques Roadshow you 
join a very long queue, which leads onto another 
queue and eventually to a desk where your 
offerings are scrutinised and you are told which 
further queues to join.   The one for the pictures 
was the shortest which is where I went first, only 
to have my pictures rejected as “Victorian - only 
worth about a hundred pounds each” and of no 
interest whatever. The bird and tomb came 
under the Porcelain queue which was by far the 
longest. After an hour or two I was eventually 
seated at the table of Lars Tharp who dismissed 
the tomb, but his eyes lit up at the sight of the 
bird whistle on which he played a merry tune.  
He disappeared for a minute and came back to 

ask if I would mind going on camera when he would 
tell me more about it. At this stage he only said it 
was Korean Porcelain which you could tell by the 
black specks in the unglazed base. 
 

I was then introduced to a lady who took the bird and 
gave me a receipt for it. She told me to wait around 
to be called into the hospitality room for refreshments and 



 
George Cory’s House. 

 by Margaret Goffin  

Last year as I wandered through the crowds of 
enthusiasts at the Family History Fair at St Andrew’s 
Hall in Norwich I hoped to find something of interest to 
the Cory Society.  Being rather lacking in stature and 
therefore short in arm, I executed a fancy piece of 
footwork and wriggled my way to the front of my 
favourite stall. This is the table on which old and 
unwanted documents, which have been sold on from 
solicitor’s offices are offered for resale. The documents 
include auction posters for properties, inventories drawn 
up for wills and sometimes even personal documents 
such as baptism certificates. These are displayed in boxes 
which are sorted alphabetically by place name, so I start 
at the first box I can reach and taking the strain against 
those would be searchers behind, work my way through 
the alphabet. I was there so long that the lady behind the 
counter asked what I was searching for. I said Cory and 
she remembered me from last year and said that she had 
kept something back for me. These were papers 
connected to the sale of properties by the executor of the 
late Thomas Shingles Cory (1788-1861) who was a baker 
in Aylsham (Norfolk Corys Table A7)  and members 
Margaret Cory, Michael R Cory and Malcolm and his 
son Michael S Cory all have connections to this line. I 
purchased one and asked her to keep the other back for 
me.  
 

At another stall, I found a collection of Aylsham maps 
drawn in 1839 and produced in 1995 by the Aylsham 
Local History Society, which came with an index of 
inhabitants. Some of Thomas Cory’s properties, as 
mentioned in the papers that I had just bought, were 
shown on the maps and yet another Cory called George 
was named in the index as occupying property No. 827 in 
Spa Road. I had come across George before in various 
censuses and whilst doing some research at Aylsham 
Town Hall had found other references to him in the Rates 
Book. He appears in the very first Aylsham census in 
1821, listed as working in agriculture and living at 

Hungate Street with one female. The Aylsham Rate Book 
records that George Cory evades collecting from March 
1821 until September 1823 and then he is no longer 
mentioned. Between December 1826 and February 1827, 
George was living in Cawston and claiming relief and by 
October, he had to pay 21 shillings over a period of one 
month towards his wife’s board at the House of Industry. 
She died on the 16th November and George was given £1 
to pay for her funeral. In one hand and out of the other! 
With great excitement I bought the maps and rushed 
home to study my purchases. 
 

Some months 
later, my cousin 
Christine and I 
were passing 
through Aylsham 
and decided to try 
and see if George 
Cory’s house had 
survived. It was 
winter and by the 
time we found Spa 
Road, so named 
after the Spa 
which was set up 
there in the 1780s, 
the light was 
fading fast. We 
drove with lumps and bumps down this narrow country 
road as mud and sugar beet flew up under the car. Other 
roads branched off unexpectedly, disappearing into the 
growing gloom and completely confused, we decided to 
put it off until another day. 
 
Our next visit was on a bright cold day and armed with 
our map we quickly found Spa Road and discovered that 
the other roads, which had confused us before, were 
‘green’ lanes. We noticed that the local inhabitants, were 
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makeup.  There was not enough time to go home and 
come back so I spent the next couple of hours wandering 
round the room, talking and listening to other valuations. 
Eventually I was called to the hospitality suite which was 
a grand apartment in the adjoining Town Hall with 
massive paintings of Queen Victoria and Prince Albert.   
Refreshments were offered and from time to time the 
experts would come in to partake.   After attention from 
the makeup lady, the other participants and I anxiously 
waited to be fitted with our microphones and called 
outside again. 
 
By this time it was 7 p.m. and I had been there since 
11.30 a.m. but the crowd had thinned out slightly.   I met 
up with Lars Tharp and the bird again and the cameras 
started to roll.   Surprisingly I was very calm but 
interested in what Lars had to say about my piece.   
Apparently it is 18th Century Korean porcelain, made as a 
toy for the rich, and he had never seen one in his entire 
career (which made me wonder how he knew what it 
was!)   As usual I  was asked where it had come from 
and I made the usual reply that it was found when 
clearing out the loft of a relative (sadly not a Cory) many 

years ago.   Then I was asked what I thought it was 
worth, and hazarded a guess of two hundred pounds 
which seemed about right.   When he said it was worth  
between three and five thousand pounds I hope I looked 
suitably amazed.   The bystanders did their usual gasp of 
amazement and so, probably, did I. 
 
This was the end of my day of glory.  I went home on the 
bus with the bird in my pocket again, still slightly 
shellshocked.  But since the programme has gone out I 
am astounded at the number of people who watch it. 
Friends from as far as the North of Scotland and the 
South of England have commented on it, together with 
local friends and neighbours, people in shops, and even a 
lady whom I only met once last year when I was helping 
with her family tree. They all sent letters, e-mails and 
phone calls. I still have the bird, but it is now insured! 
  



 

growing concerned about what we were up to, and were 
observing our movements as we frequently stopped to 
study the buildings and compare them to our map as we 
worked out which one was George Cory’s house. Our 
map indicated other buildings next door yet the property 
we thought was the right one stood alone. We plucked up 
courage and knocked on the door and the young woman 
who lived there invited us in out of the cold. She was not 
able to help us as she had only been renting the property 
for six months, but she redirected us to a house further up 
the road where the previous tenant now lived, with the 
words, “He’s got long grey hair and smokes funny roll-
ups but he’s alright really.” 
 

We knocked several times on the back door of his house 
with no response. Realising that if the occupant were at 
home he wouldn’t hear us above the noise of the tractor 
working at the piggery next door, we decided to speak to 
the tractor driver. Braving the ripe smell of well-rotted 
pig manure we tried to get the attention of the two 
workers. They were not too willing to respond at first, 
due as we found out later to my clipboard of maps. 
Apparently, they thought we were either Jehovah 
Witnesses or someone from the Ministry! 
 

The man with a shovel and bright green slime on his 
wellies came towards us. It’s amazing how brave my 
cousin and I are together (we wouldn’t attempt this on 
our own) and between us we explained what we were 
looking for. He was really interested and helpful, and we 
explained our difficulty in identifying the properties on 
our map particularly since some new buildings had been 
added and others had vanished. We watched with awful 
fascination as a dew-drop on his nose quivered as he 
answered. He pointed out that the house we were now 
standing beside wouldn’t be on the map as it had been 
built in the early 1900s. To prove his point he searched 
and pointed out the brick on the side of the house on 
which someone had scratched their initials and date. He 
remembered that there had once been outbuildings on the 
land we were interested in but said that the local farmer 
had lots of old maps of the area and would know more. 
He said the farmer, Old Roy, could be grumpy depending 
on how you found him. Our courage failing us now, we 
said that we didn’t want to trouble anyone further, but he 
insisted and we trailed back the way we had come to a 
new bungalow. In the way of country folk, he knocked 
on the door and opening it straight away without waiting 
for a reply, called for Roy, telling him he had two ladies 
who wanted to ask him some questions. Christine and I 
exchanged glances. What had we got ourselves into now?  
 

‘Old’ Roy wasn’t old at all, white haired but not much 
older than us, and he invited us in to his hall. Refusing 
because of the state of our shoes, we were never the less 
welcomed in and stood awkwardly on his pink carpet as 
we explained again about our search. Despite workmen 
hammering in the kitchen, he took us through to the 
lounge, with us walking gingerly because of our shoes, 
where he looked through his collection of old papers 
concerning the sale of parcels of land that he now owned. 
These had been gathered from sales and auctions with 
some dating from the 1700s. I don’t think that I have ever 
seen so many documents outside a record office. He was 
most helpful and although the document for the particular 
property we were interested in didn’t come to light that 
day, as Christine and I took our leave, he promised to 
give us a ring if it did. 
 

As we walked back to the car Christine and I took 
photographs of George Cory’s house for the archives. 
Later, talking over a late lunch in Aylsham, we discussed 
our adventure and marvelled at how enormously helpful 
everyone had been. We had such fun and although 
nobody remembered the Cory name when we asked, they 
will be certain to remember it now if anyone should ask 
about George Cory in the future. We drove home 
alongside a brilliant turquoise sky splashed with bright 
apricot clouds, as the sun set on a lovely day out.  
 

 
So who was George Cory?  
 
George Cory was the son of William Cory and Elizabeth 
Bond married at St Martin’s at Oak in Norwich. He was 
christened at Marsham in 1768. (Norfolk Corys Table 
A30) Member Roger Campling has connections to this 
line. 
 
George Cory married Sarah Bond at Wickmere in 1790  
so we suspect that he may be the father of our Thomas, 
born in 1791 and married at Wickmere in 1815 but 
cannot find a baptism to confirm this. Their daughter 
Mary was born at Wickmere in 1793 and also married 
there in 1813.  A son George was born in 1801. Strange 
that his mother and wife are both named Bond?  
 
His wife Sarah Cory, age 55, was buried at Aylsham in 
1827 although her burial is recorded in the House of 
Industry Relief book for this date as Susan Cory. Their 
son George, age 26, was buried at Aylsham earlier in the 
same year. 
 
In the 1841 Census at Aylsham: George Cory age 75, 
was living with William (30) and Phillis (25) Payne at 
Heyden Road, Aylsham. 
 
In the 1851 Census: George Cory, age 83, widower, 
pauper and farm labourer, was lodging at White Hart 
Street, Aylsham with widow Mary Barwick, a pauper and 
green grocer. 
 
George Cory, buried at Aylsham in 1856, age given as 
93.   
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Cory Centenarian - 101 Years Young   by Russell Cory 

 

Florence Alice Stuart (nee Cory) was born on the 26th 
January 1904 at Wilcroft in Lugwardine, Herefordshire. She 
is an elder sister to my grandfather Sydney George Cory 
MBE 1905-1990 and is thus my great Aunt. I met her for the 
first time on my 41st birthday on 25th February 2005. I took 
my father to see her as he had not seen her since her mother’s 
funeral in Burnham, Buckinghamshire in 1952 when he was 
13 years old! 

Their father was also called Sydney George Cory (1879-
c1972). He was a coachman around Cardiff and Hereford 
until forced to move by a mass laying-off when the Wilcroft 
estate was sold. He had to go to London to "learn the 
motoring" and the family followed when he secured a 
position in Watford in 1906 as a chauffeur to Major 
Hawkshaw RA. I have photos of my great grandfather beside 
a Rolls. The family moved on to Kent around 1911 and some 
time in the 1930's they moved to Maidenhead in Berkshire 
and then Burnham in Buckinghamshire. 

Florence married William Henry Stuart (known as Harry) 
on the 2nd of March 1929. He was born on the 5th January 
1902 at Withycombe Raleigh near Exmouth. He served in the 
10th Royal Hussars from 1919.   Harry joined the Devon 
Constabulary in 1927 and served until 1953 in Holsworthy, 
Oakford, Blackawton, Shebbear and South Molton. He also 
spent time in Plymouth as a mounted policeman. They had 
four children and Florence was widowed on 23rd October 
1965. She now lives in Crewkerne, Somerset. 

My grandfather Sydney served in the Royal Navy from 
c1920 through to about 1953. I am still finding out about him 
from newly discovered relatives as I had never met him. 
Fortunately this estranged section of the family have provided 
me with a rich source of information on my grandfather 
which includes his memoirs. 

The GRO birth records for my grandfather and his siblings are spread all over the place as Gladys Elizabeth (1902), 
Florence Alice (1904) and my grandfather Sydney George (1905) came from Hereford, Ethel May (1907) and Horace 
Henry (1909) under Watford, Elsie (1912) and Evelyn (1915) are under Bridge and John under Canterbury (he was not 
born until 1923). Even knowing the names it was interesting finding them in the GRO when you didn’t know about 
their movements. Who would associate Hereford, Watford and Kent? 

The picture on the left, 
taken about 1914-1915, 
shows Florence standing 
with her father Sydney 
and Gladys, seated are 
Sydney junior, Elizabeth 
(Teague) with Elsie on her 
lap and Ethel beside her 
and Horace is on the 
ground. 

In the other picture, taken 
in about 1917, Evelyn is 
on Gladys’s lap and 
Florence is standing over 
Ethel and Gladys’s 
shoulder. When I was 
given the pictures I was 
told that Ethel and Elsie 
were the other way round, 
however going by their 
birth dates I believe my 
identification is correct. 

Florence Alice Stuart (nee Cory) 
as featured in The Billboard,  

the newspaper for Devon and Cornwall Constabulary. 
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I learned of Sarah Cory from the Hartland & Westcountry Chronicle.  Local newspapers provide personal details 
one longs to find which convert ‘genealogy’ into ‘family history’.  In this respect the Hartland Chronicle reigns 
supreme!  Produced by Thomas Cory Burrow, a double relative of mine via Cory and Burrow, these newspapers 
(1896–1941) cover not only Hartland but parishes in the vicinity such as Woolsery, Clovelly and Morwenstow.   The 
opportunity to explore this source arose on visits to my mother in Bideford, Devon in the 1980s – the library there 
holding the bequest of a Hartland resident R Pearce Chope.  The bequest included his copies of the Chronicles, to 
which he regularly contributed articles headed Notes from the Past.   Thomas Cory Burrow wrote: 
 

Mrs. SARAH DOWNING (nee Cory) was born at Beckland, Hartland, North Devon, in February, 1816.  Her father 
had four children and only got 5/- a week wages.  He was billeted out for the winter with one farmer or another.  
When she was 9 years of age she was bound parish apprentice at Brownsham farm until she was 21.  She speaks of 
how they used to go up Newberry Hill to Hartland Church and hearing the “butifulst” bells ring from the old tower.  
There was then only one carriage driven to Church – that from Hartland Abbey.  On attaining her majority she 
removed to Woolley, Morwenstow, Cornwall, and one year later married Mr. John Downing of that parish.  They 
attended Eastcott Chapel there.  After her husband’s death she went in 1890 to Cardiff where she still resides with 
her second son, William, at 9 Upper Kincraig Street, Roath.  She is still hale and hearty, able to get about, (but a 
little deaf), and reads the newspaper every day.   

 

Copied from issue No 193 dated 25 October 1912, this was my introduction to Sarah Cory.  A photograph showed 
five generations: Sarah Downing (97); her eldest son, John (75); his son William (50); his daughter, Mrs Brown (31); 
and her baby.  The last four generations were reported to be in America.  Which raises the question, how was the 
photograph taken?   I agree with one of her descendants with whom I corresponded who thought it was a composite 
photograph.   

 

Issue No 232, in which the above 
report and photograph were repeated, 
featured an interview published in a 
Cardiff magazine – Diamond Street 
“Home Messenger” – on the occasion 
of her 100th birthday.  I quote a short 
extract below:  

 

The name of Morwenstow at once 
reminded us of the celebrated 
Hawker, the eccentric and clever 
Vicar of that remote parish, and Mrs. 
Downing was delighted to recall her 
early association with this world-
famed clergyman.  In common, 
however, with the majority of West 
Country folk, her inclinations were 
away from the Anglican Church 
towards Methodism, and 
consequently for long years she was 
identified with the people called 
“Bible Christians” in one of the 
neighbouring villages [Eastcott].  She 
knows nothing of United Methodists 
to-day, but she is pleased at any time 
to have a talk with a “Bible 
Christian” minister.  “Yes,” she said, 
“our ministers at home were good men, and they were greatly beloved by the people.  They had to work very hard, 
journeys in the circuit were very long, and difficulties very many, but they always seemed happy and were ready to 
sing and shout for joy.”  

 

Thomas Cory Burrow, known as Cory, listed the entries in her family bible including: 
 

Francis Cory [her father] born 1790 
Francis Cory, died at Morwenstow Feb. 27, 1870    [Burial register gives age as 83] 
      “      “        buried at Hartland Mar. 2, 1870 
followed by her mother’s details and  
Sarah, daughter of Francis and Margaret Cory Born [at Beckland] Feb 26, 1816 
ALL BORN AT HARTLAND 

 
And in his usual manner, ever helpful Cory Burrow quoted from parish registers, in this case Hartland and 

Morwenstow.  The entry I most wanted to see was not listed – the baptism for Francis Cory – but that’s another 
story! There is more to this hobby (obsession, my husband would say!) of ours than the date/event/place: 

(Continued on page 6) 

Another Centenarian – Sarah Downing (née Cory) 1816- 1918, born Hartland, Devon      
by Ida Birch  
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Many elderly people remember Mr. Francis Cory and 

his wife, Margaret, living at West Ballhill, just below 
Devil’s Corner.  They attended Harton [Hartland] 
Independent Chapel regularly.  There was a son, 
William, but, as far as we can discover, he must have 
died years ago.  Mr F. Cory used to be remarked as a 
wonderfully neat and clean man, “fit at any time to go 
straight from the stone-heap where he worked to 
Church.” 

 
The article went on to list her relatives residing in 

Hartland and their relationship with Corys in Woolsery 
but here Cory Burrow was a little muddled, probably 
because almost every family has a John and a William.  
Also Sarah was of the Woolsery Corys, not of his own 
line!  Referring to Mrs Ann Cook née Cory he rightly 
said that her father was William Cory but was wrong in 
writing Her brother, John Cory, died at “Ashencherry,” 
Jan.15th, 1907 aged 81.  This John Cory of Ashencherry 
(local pronunciation of Ashmansworthy) is the ancestor 
of our member Jean Couch who verified that John’s 
father was John Cory by purchasing the certificate of his 
marriage in 1864 to Mary Prance.   

 
Two issues later, another interview with Sarah 

appeared in which she elaborated on her maternal family, 
about whom she seemed to be more knowledgeable than 
the Corys, but she thought her father, Francis Cory’s 
father, was also named Francis as well as she can 
remember, but that she did not know much about them.  
Oh! well, one can not expect too much – she had been 
most helpful!   This information fits with the Woolsery 
line, descendants of a Francis Cory of Bradworthy 
(c1724–1806).  However, I am doubtful as to whether 
William, as remembered by the elderly people of 
Hartland, was her ‘brother’.  William Cory appears on 
the 1841 census, a two month old infant, in the household 
of Francis Cory aged 50, Margaret aged 45 and Margaret 
aged 20.  One suspects that it was Sarah’s sister Margaret 

Cory who was his mother as the very unusual baptismal 
record in the Hartland Parish Register on 18 Apr 1841 
mentions neither parent.  Poor William!  I have not 
located a GRO entry to tie up with the 1841 birth.  Many 
births were not registered in the early years of 
registration so this is not deemed unusual.  William Cory 
married Maria Colwell in 1863 at Hartland and his 
marriage certificate was supplied by a correspondent – no 
father’s name had been inserted!   
 

I feel sure Sarah’s death was duly reported in the 
Chronicle but I noticed it listed in issue No 372 when 
Cory Burrow produced a list of nonagenarians buried at 
Hartland 1872–1927 and Hartland people buried 
elsewhere 1860–1925: 

 
Sarah Downing née Cory died on 20 February 1918 at 

Cardiff  –  six days short of her 102nd birthday.  
 
And is Sarah related to Florence Alice Stuart née Cory, 

the other Cory centenarian featured in this newsletter?  
Yes, Florence is Sarah’s second cousin, thrice removed.   
Russell’s father and I are fifth cousins and, strangely 
enough, born in the same year!    
                                                                              
    

                                        

(Continued from page 5) 

                                                                           F  r  a  n  c  i  s    C  o  r  y      (c 1724  –  1806) 

                                                                            |                                                                       |   

                H u g h   C o r y  (1752 – 1833)                               F r a n c i s   C o r y    (1755 – 1833) 

                                       |       |                                 |               | 

Francis Cory  (1781–1855) William Cory  (1799–1879) Francis Cory  (1787–1870) John Cory  (1790–1876) 
| | | | 

James Cory  (1815–1896) William Cory  (1828–1879) Sarah Cory  (1816–1918) John Cory  (1825–1907) 

| |  | 
Huldah Cory  (1839–1910) Henry Friend Cory  (1855-1894)  Grace Cory  (1869–1947) 

|                |  | 

Anna Maria Davey  (1868–
1959) 

Sydney George Cory  (1879–1972) Marian Miranda Andrew (1897–1979) 

|                                         |       | | 

Millicent Andrew  (1900–
1988) 

Florence Alice Cory   Sydney George Cory  (1905–1990) * Jean Grace Couch  born 1930 

| born 1904 |  

* Ida Anne Burrow   born 
1938 

 Christopher Neville Cory  born 1938  

  |  

  * Russell Timothy James Cory   
born 1964 

 

 

*Members of The Cory Society 

The Cory Society      April  2005 Newsletter No 36  Page 6 



Jean and David Hayes visited Buckler’s Hard last year 
and came across a Cory. On the banks of the Beaulieu 
River, in the heart of the New Forest, they found the unique 
and picturesque village of Buckler’s Hard where time has 
almost stood still.  It is a village in the parish of Beaulieu, 
where the Montagues have been lords of Beaulieu since the 
18th century, although the village gained its permanent 
name from the less illustrious 'Buckler' family established 
there since at least 1664. The last part of the village name, 
'Hard', means 'firm landing place'. 

 
Buckler's Hard was created in the early 18th century by 

the 2nd Duke of Montagu, who planned to build a free port, 
Montagu Town, on the banks of the Beaulieu River for the 
import and export of sugar from the West Indies. The idea 
failed to get off the ground when the French captured the 
islands, but from the 1740's the site was used for the 
building of over 50 wooden ships for the Royal Navy. Here, 
warships were built for almost a century by the Master 
Shipbuilder, Henry Adams and his sons, including Nelson’s 
favourite HMS Agamemnon, Euryalus and Swiftsure, all of 
which fought at the Battle of Trafalgar in 1805. The advent 
of iron ships saw the demise of shipbuilding at Buckler's 
Hard and it became a sleepy rural village, but in the early 
years of the 20th century the Beaulieu River became 
popular with yachtsman and this popularity increased 
between the two World Wars. 

 
During the 2nd World War, the village and surrounding 

area became a hive of activity and access was restricted. 
Parts of the Mulberry harbours were built in the old oyster 
beds as men and landing craft gathered for D-Day. In more 
recent times, Buckler's Hard has been the home port of Sir 
Francis Chichester. There is no proven Cory link to this 
famous sailor, but did you know that John Chichester (1752-
98) married Elizabeth Cory (1759-1837) at Heanton 
Punchard in Devon in 1787? She had three ‘base born’ 
children by John, son of Rev. William Chichester (Rector of 
Georgeham and Shirwell) before their marriage. They 
finally married and had three more children, of whom a boy, 
Arthur, became the 7th Baronet after the demise of his 
grandfather and uncle. 

  
The Story of Buckler’s Hard reflects the history of the 

village and displays and exhibits include ship models, 
photographs, a scale model depicting the village in 1803, 
and a Puckle's gun, designed to fire round bullets at 
Christians and square ones at everyone else! The displays 
include reconstructed cottage interiors from 1793, including 
a reconstruction of the New Inn, using the actual rooms in 
which the inn was situated until the middle of the 19th 
century.  And it was here that Jean and David found a life 
sized model of Nicholas Cory who was the Salt Officer. 
Also in the room was the landlord, Joseph Wort, behind the 
bar in conversation with Charles Pocock, tenant of Sowley 
Ironworks, and Richard Smith, the blacksmith. His daughter 
is seen planning to buy something from the travelling tinker, 
while Nicholas Cory, the Salt Officer, stands to one side, 
watching the shipyard foreman paying one of the workers.  

  
A Salt Officer had to be present at the sale and removal 

of salt, supervise the weighing, and record the amounts, at the 
salterns in the neighbourhood, so that tax could be assessed. In 

fact, in 1706, when Article 8 of the treaty of the Union of two 
Kingdoms, Scotland and England,  brought taxation of salt to 
Scotland at an equal rate to that already levied in England and duty 
of 2s 4d a bushel was charged on salt made in Scotland if imported 
into England by sea. Anyone caught transporting it by land 
forfeited, both the salt and the cattle or carriage carrying it, and 
was also fined 20s per bushel and imprisoned for six months 
without bail until the penalty was paid. High taxes on basic 
commodities such as salt, as well as a wide range of luxury goods, 
were imposed to finance the wars with America and France 
between 1775 and 1815, which encouraged some to supplement 
their meagre livelihood by engaging in the 'trade' as smuggling was 
known.  

 
The Salt Officer was paid £40 a year to do this unpopular job 

and Buckler’s Hard had at least one Salt Officer between 1730 
until 1825, when the duty was abolished. It is unfortunate that we 
have no date for the Officer at Buckler's Hard but perhaps the 
message that Ida Birch found  posted on Rootsweb’s Hampshire 
board about a plaque at Buckler's Hard with the name Joseph 
Wort and the date 1774 could provide a clue. 

 
I found several references to Salt Officers in Hampshire on the 

library manuscript site (www.a2a/pro.gov.uk) but no Nicholas 
Cory.  Then Ida discovered a newspaper dated Friday, September 
11 (on http://freepages.genealogy.rootsweb.com/~dutillieul/
ZOtherPapers/TCSWJSep121767.html) with the following: At 
Fowey, by the Rev.Mr.Nicholas Cory, vicar of that parish, the Rev. 
Mr.Samuel Dalby, vicar of St.Pennick, in that county, to the 
eldest daughter of Mr.Cory; and at the same time Mr.Wm.Collier, 
Assistant Searcher of the salt duties in that port, to his second 
daughter. The daughters were Mary who married Dalby; and 
Margaret who married William Collier, described as Gent.  In 
Ida’s marriage index, both marriages are recorded as taking place 
on 03 Sep 1767 at Fowey. Further research on William (at http://
morrab.tripod.com/The%20Salt%20officers.htm) revealed a 
William Collier listed at Fowey heading the Salt duty team in 5 Jan 
1779 so it is probably the same William Collier who had been 
promoted!  

 
Whether there is a direct connection with the Salt Officer at 

Bucklers Hard is doubtful but strange that the son-in-law of 
Nicholas Cory at Fowey was connected with salt duties!  The 
answer could be in the Salt records where the information on 
William Collier was found. Copies of these are available in 
Penzance, Cornwall and at Kew, so if anyone is passing...........   

 
Sources for Buckler’s Hard: www.bucklershard.co.uk and Jean Hayes 
 

 
 The Salt Officer by Margaret Goffin 
 Photograph by Jean Hayes  
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EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: General enquiries e-mail: cory@one-name.org  
 
Officers: - 
 
Chairman Mark Hassall,  
 
Hon. Secretary and Contact for Links and Publicity Jean Hayes, 
   
Treasurer and Norfolk Co-ordinator  David Bedford-Groom,  
 
Ex Officio Archivist and Devon/Cornwall/S.Wales Co-ordinator  Ida Birch,    
 
Editor and Webmaster and DNA Co-ordinator Margaret Goffin 
   
Others:- Rosemary Holloway,   
 
Honorary Founder Archivist  Michael R. Cory,   
 
Kent Co-ordinator and Publications William Cory,    
 
Northants Co-ordinator  Marilyn Cory,     
 
Australian Co-ordinator Pam Cory,    
 
Membership Secretary Rosemary Gitsham. 

 

NEW MEMBERS: We are pleased to welcome - 
Michael Terence Watts and Mrs Eilis Watts of  Har lesden, 
London. Earliest known Cory Ancestor - David Corry/Curry  
(c1772) married Phoebe Parsons (c 1800) at Trim, Co. Meath, 
Ireland died 23 Feb 1855 at Trim.   
Kirsty Maunder of Tilehurst, Reading, Ear liest known Cory 
ancestors: 1) James Cory married Emlin Eastcott in 1811 at 
Broadwoodwidger, Devon and 2) James Cory and Mary, parents of 
Elizabeth Cory, bapt 1789 at Launcells in Cornwall, who married 
Daniel Petherick in 1812 at Bradworthy, Devon. 
Russell Timothy James Cory of Pangbourne, Berkshire, Earliest 
known ancestor- Henry Friend Cory (Shebbear c1856 -1894 
Trekenningmill) Married Sarah Ann No(r)sworthy 1877 but now 
back to Francis Cory (c1724) and Mary Turner of Bradworthy.      
Patti Pyeatte Corey, of Cape Girardeau, Mo 63701, USA. 
Earliest known Cory ancestor- John Corey/Currey - (Bristol 1610 - 
1660 England) Married ? 1638 
 
CONGRATULATIONS: 
Mort and Gail’s son Travis Draper graduated from Queensland 
University of Technology on 1st February 2005 and has been 
accepted for Bachelor of Fine Arts (Honours) Major Communication 
Design. Gail, who e-mailed us from Australia, tells us that it has 
been an exciting time for him as in March this year he crossed the 
world to San Francisco to the International Game Designers 
Conference. Travis' sister, Tamara is a Bachelor of Applied Science 
and after a year as working as a Veterinary Technologist, she is also 
doing Honours in Equine Reproduction at the University of 
Queensland this year. Travis and Tamara are the grandchildren of 
our Australian Co-ordinator Pam Cory. 
 
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING :   
The Cory Society AGM will be held in July this year as several 
members of the committee will be attending the Cory Family Society 
of America AGM in New England in June. We extend a warm 
invitation to all our members and hope that you can join us in 
London.  

A leaflet with full details is enclosed with this issue. 

 

MEMBERSHIP NEWS 

DEATH: 
 
We send our condolences to Susan Venker whose mother, Edith 
Mary Beale (née Thornley), died peacefully on January 30th, 
2005 after a short illness, just three weeks before her 93rd birthday. 
Born in London, she was the youngest daughter of Edith Winifred 
Thornley whose father was Sir (James) Herbert Cory of Coryton, 
Whitchurch, Cardiff - Susan’s mother was his last surviving 
grandchild. Her husband Lionel survives her, also two children 
Susan Elizabeth Venker and Stuart Donald Wagner, 7 grandchildren 
and 14 great-grandchildren. Her eldest daughter Gillian Mary Blake 
died in 1986. The funeral for Edith Mary Beale took place at 
Marnhull, Dorset. 
 

 

 BUY AS YOU VIEW CORY BAND                by Ida Birch

     

Frequently referred to as the Cory Band, Cory has been dropped 
from the cumbersome title above in deference to their current 
sponsors who have loyally supported them for the past 6 years! 
What a pity – but understandable. Change of name is not new to this 
band evolving from its formation in 1884 as the Ton Temperance 
Band in the Rhondda Valley, South Wales, to the Cory Workmen’s 
Band in 1895 in recognition of the sponsorship by Cory Brothers in 
Cardiff at whose colliery the players were employed. Later, 
Workmen’s was dropped from the title but the Cory Band name 
continued long after the sponsorship came to an end.  

Incidentally, they came 2nd in the British Open Championships and 
4th in the National Championships in 2004. Since 2000, under the 
baton of Dr Robert Childs, the band has not finished out of the 
prizes at any National or International contest entered and they are 
still No 1 in the world. Long may they continue to meet with 
success as the Buy As Y ou V iew Band but we (and I hope many 
others) will not forget the reason why they were called the Cory 
Band.  

See previous articles Dec 2002 and Dec 2003 
 
 


