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Ken Corey has had a second edition 
published of his book, The Wartime 
Autobiography of a Northeast Seaman. 
He has very kindly given the Cory 
Society permission for one of the 
additional chapters printed in this latest 
edition to be included in this 
newsletter. 
 
We first printed two articles written by 
Ken in 2002 (Newsletters nos 27 & 28) 
the second of which featured some of 
his early adventures whilst serving in 
the Merchant Navy. In this issue Ken 
writes about the hazards facing those 
serving in the Merchant Navy during 
WW2 and his lucky escape. 
 
Ken, pictured right, after an Armistice 
Day service last year.  Holding on 
tightly to one of his fingers is his 
grandson, Owen. 
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A Tryst With Death Or An Open Door 
Ken Corey 

After my exciting voyage and adventures 
on the S.S. Empire Cloud and some 
wonderful weeks leave at home, all too 
soon it was time to report back to the 
Merchant Navy pool office to be allocated 
a berth in a new ship. Having been 
torpedoed in two of my previous ships 
you can imagine my apprehension when I 
found I had been allocated a berth on a 
newly built oil tanker lying in the river 
Wear, she was named the M.V. Empire 
Commerce managed by a company in 
Cardiff. 
 
I signed on 29th March 1943. I had seen 
so many tankers in convoy blow up with 
just a bang and flash of flames. Terrible! 
If the crews weren’t burnt to death, they 
could choke trying to swim through thick 
oil slicks. Tankers were prime targets for 
the Germans, and were generally amongst 
the first ships to be sunk. But human 
nature is such that sailors just had to learn 
to live with the danger. Our crew had to 
do the same, although it might have taken 
longer to accept if we had known that our 
ship was built for a specific purpose, 
that’s why she was powered with a fast 
diesel engine. After sailing from the Port 
of Sunderland we made for the river 
Humber. While doing this, we were to 
find our pariah status for the first time. 
 
Tankers are always berthed well away 
from other ships and built up areas, 
generally moored at the end of a stone or 
wooden pier. We found that when loading 
or unloading, the cooking facilities in the 
ship’s galley could not be used owing to 
the risk of explosion from petroleum gas, 
so the cook had to make do with the stove 
in a special building along the shore end 

of the pier and the crew also had to go 
along there to smoke. 
 
Having finished our task in the Humber, 
we sailed down the Bay of Biscay until 
we reached Gibraltar, where we dropped 
anchor in the Roads, to await orders. It 
was here that we encountered another 
danger, apparently there had been activity 
with frogmen using the anchorage to 
attack ships with limpet mines. The Navy 
countered this, by having a motor launch 
patrolling between ships at night, 
dropping small depth charges, effective, 
but it was difficult trying to sleep, it was 
like being in a tin can with someone 
throwing stones at it. 
 
I have explained earlier how the enemy 
always targeted the tankers first, in every 
convoy. In the Mediterranean at this time 
he was trying even harder! So the big 
boys couldn’t get through. That’s where 
we came in! Our specific purpose was to 
off load aviation spirit from the big 
tankers and run the gauntlet in fast 
convoys, through to our forward airfield 
near Bone (now Annaba) and 
Phillippeville (now Skikda). These 
airfields’ planes were bombing the Isles 
of Pantellaria and Sicily ready for the 
Allied landings on the Italian mainland. 
Aeroplanes in those days were unable to 
carry much fuel, so it was imperative they 
could get petrol as near as possible to the 
action. Once the landings had been made, 
it would be easier to control and open the 
Mediterranean to Malta, Port Said and the 
Suez Canal. Of course ‘Gerry’ knew this 
and redoubled his efforts, to prevent 
petrol and supplies getting through. 
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Bone and Phillippeville were only small 
North African towns with a casbah and a 
few shops and bars although 
Phillippeville did have a small cinema, 
but it didn’t matter much to us as we only 
got a few hours shore leave while the 
cargo was being pumped ashore. But I do 
remember one afternoon coming out of 
the cinema, seeing a dozen or so black 
American soldiers wielding hand guns 
running past along the street, hotly 
pursued by white American soldiers. This 
was not so unusual between black and 
white American soldiers after having a 
few drinks.  
 
In our base Port of Algiers the tankers 
used to load and unload alongside a stone 
pier to one side of the harbour. One 
afternoon I was up on the forecastle 
cleaning anchor chain, it must have been 
about three o’clock because most of the 
crew were below decks having a cup of 
tea, it was a lovely day, not too hot with 
just a light breeze, and  having finished 
my job, I leant over the rail just enjoying 
the moment. 
 
I did smell petrol, but this was not 
unusual on a petrol tanker, and just abaft 
of us, there was a big American tanker 
unloading. Just then, a small French 
tugboat towing a barge steamed past our 
bow, there were three seamen in the 
stern, relaxing, while they watched the 
towrope. They were all smoking those 
foul smelling French cigarettes and as 
they passed by, one man flicked his stub 
over the side. As it touched the surface of 
the water, there was a whoosh, and in no 
time, the water around us was ablaze. 
 
Well! I didn’t hang about, I just ran along 
the catwalk towards the stern, shouting 
“FIRE! FIRE! FIRE!” Dreaded words on 

a tanker! 
 
As I ran, the rest of the crew quickly got 
off the ship, onto the stone pier, then 
tried to put as much distance between the 
tankers and themselves. We were soon 
joined by the American crew. There we 
stood, waiting for an almighty explosion. 
It didn’t happen! Apparently, before 
leaving their ship, one of the American 
engineers shut down the discharging 
pumps and the flames gradually died 
down. Fortunately the flames had not 
reached the other side of the harbour 
where there were two ships discharging 
their cargo of ammunition and 
explosives. If they had, just think what 
the consequences could have been! We 
made our way back on board ship, where 
I was asked to report my version of the 
events, as I was the first to spot the 
flames. Incidentally, there was no sign of 
the tugboat when we returned on board. 
 
Next day, the First Mate and I were 
instructed to attend an Admiralty Inquiry 
on board the King George the Fifth 
Battleship in the inner harbour, to 
establish if the fire had been an accident, 
sabotage or enemy action. I never found 
out what happened to the tugboat and her 
crew, but it was proved that the main 
cause was that the discharge pipes on the 
American tanker were not securely 
tightened and were leaking into the water 
of the dock when she was pumping her 
cargo ashore. It then only required a 
lighted cigarette end to cause chaos and 
possibly the loss of the tug and its crew. 
 
The Empire Commerce did not escape 
unscathed, one of our metal lifeboats had 
been moored alongside and this was 
found to be twisted by the heat, like an 
empty beer can, that has been crushed in 
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his hand by a strong man. Our portside, 
which had been exposed to the heat, was 
found to have buckled plates along its full 
length, but inspection showed they were 
still watertight and didn’t require dry 
docking. So we could still sail again next 
day on our usual trip to Bone. 
 
It was in the return convoy, when a small 
American tanker sailing in line ahead of us 
was suddenly torpedoed in broad daylight. 
American ships were bristling with guns, 
including emplacements over the tank 
tops, this was asking for trouble, because 
owing to the nature of our job, we never 
had time to steam clean the tanks between 
cargoes, and this left a lot of petroleum 
gas in the empty tanks. Well, when the 
torpedo struck, the gas was ignited and 
flames shot up from the open tank tops, 
just like lighting a gas ring with the tap 
turned up full.  
 
The two men in the gun emplacement 
directly above, had their clothes and skin 
burnt off in a flash, but they still managed 
to jump over the side into the sea. 
Imagine! Salt water on raw flesh! Against 
strict instruction, our Captain stopped the 
ship to pick up survivors including the two 
gunners. I can still hear their screams! The 
two men were taken to our tiny hospital 
room and given massive shots of morphine 
for the pain, but they both died soon after. 
 
I can never understand why American 
sailors don’t launch their lifeboats instead 
of jumping into the sea; the pressure of the 
depth-charges exploding nearby is lethal. 
Disciplined boat drill prevents this. 
 
After landing the survivors in Algiers and 
reloading, it was off again, this time to 
Phillipeville. It was only a two-day trip 
each way and we arrive safely and more 
confidently now that Italy had capitulated. 

Pride comes before a fall, and it was 
certainly so in our case. 
 
After discharging cargo, we sailed to join 
the fast Algiers bound convoy as we had 
many times before. The weather was fine 
but rather a warm night with hardly any 
breeze. I should point out here, that all 
sailors used to make themselves an aid to 
ventilation by cutting the top and half of 
the side of an empty five-gallon paint 
drum. This device could then be stuck out 
of the porthole so the forward motion of 
the vessel would provide a gentle current 
of air through the cabin, and of course at 
night, the cabin light had to be out. 
 
We were a watch below, so we all got our 
heads down, to be rudely awakened with 
the smell of cordite and a ringing in our 
ears. I knew from experience, that we had 
been torpedoed! The light in the alleyway 
outside our cabin was always left on at 
night, and the cabin door had a panel in 
the bottom, which could be knocked out 
with just a slight kick in an emergency. 
Again from experience, I always kept 
important papers, life jacket and 
equipment in an easily accessible place 
hanging from the bunk rail. But after 
living in this cabin for many weeks I 
couldn’t find the bunk rail or the door. My 
two mates in the cabin had found the local 
gut rot wine too much to their liking and it 
was getting to their brains, because they 
were screaming with panic. I had the wind 
up too! Suddenly the door opened 
throwing light into the room. The calm 
Scottish voice of the bosun said, “Come 
on lads, aren’t you coming on deck?” 
From the few seconds we had before 
leaving the cabin I was able to understand, 
why we had been so disorientated. Our 
bunks had been suspended on rails, which 
were screwed or bolted top and bottom to 
the deck and deck-head. The jolt from the 
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explosion must have sheared the heads of 
the screws off and the bunks had all 
collapsed down onto the deck. So feeling 
around for familiar objects in the dark was 
pointless, we were feeling around four 
feet too high. If the bosun hadn’t opened 
the door and shown the alleyway light we 
might have been there yet! Only at the 
bottom of the sea! 
 
The deck and engine room crew lived in 
the stern housing around the engine room 
so they were lucky the torpedo struck 
where it did. Straight through the after 
coffer-dam. The coffer-dam is a 
watertight space about fifteen foot wide 
across the full width of the ship, it is a 
safety space between the cargo tanks and 
the engine room. This is where the 
torpedo hit, the blast cut across the full 
width. The engine room and crew’s living 
quarters were left hanging by only the 
keel plate the whole section was creaking 
up and down with the motion of the 
waves. It was only a matter of time before 
the keel plate snapped, and the stern 
section sank. We all managed to reach our 
boat stations in time and clear the ship. 
 
After several hours, the dawn showed us 
floating around in boats watching the sun 
come up. When over the horizon, came 
one of our escort Corvettes to pick us up. 
Good old Royal Navy! It transpired that 
the remaining three-quarters of the Empire 
Commerce was still afloat, but she was 
considered to be a hazard to shipping. The 
corvette Captain decided to sink her with 
his four-inch gun but after a ranging shot 
the firing pin seemed broken. As they 
didn’t have a spare until they got back to 
base, it was decided to radio for a naval 
tug to take the hulk in tow, while we 
continued on to Algiers where we 
Merchant Seaman were taken by lorry up 
to an Army Camp above the city. This 
was to be our home for a month until a 

troopship could be found to take us all 
back to Blighty for leave and new 
postings. My cabin mates and I were all 
very grateful, to the bosun for opening the 
door, and fate, for ensuring the torpedo 
did not strike four or five feet to one side, 
otherwise I might not be here today. 
 
 
 
 
From Ken Corey’s book  

 
ISBN 978-0-9554265-0-2 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

Ken’s wartime service was on:  
 
SS Thistleglen:   30.6.1941-10.9.1941 
Torpedoed by Sub U.85 whilst amidst 
convoy at 61-59N, 39-46W.  
 
SS Empire Cloud:  24.10.1941-19.8.42. 
Torpedoed by U.564. Ship sank in tow of 
Dutch tug ROODE ZEE on 21.8.1942 at 
10.54N 62.10W . 
 
SS Fort Reliance: 19.9.1942-30.12.1942 
New York to Liverpool. 
 
Empire Commerce (2): Intermediate 
Tanker.  29.3.1943- 30.9.43 Torpedoed 
and sunk by U.410 at 37.19N 06.40E  
 
SS Empire Tudor: 17.4.1944-24.5.1945. 
Sunderland to Dock Street, EA. 
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Letter to the Editor:   Can anybody help? 
Richard Slaughter  

I have never had any idea 
who my biological father 
might have been, but have 
always, quite naturally, 
been curious to know. I 
recently took a DNA test, 
which has shown positive 
matches with DNA tested 
from Cory lines from 
Norfolk, Northampton and 
Kent. Knowing now that I 
am a ‘Cory’, I have joined 
the Cory Society.  
 
I would love to find out 
about my father, even 
though I doubt that he is 
still alive. I would love to 
know whether I have any 
half brothers or sisters. 
Might you be able to help? 
 
Currently 62 years of age, 
I was born in January 
1946, so was conceived 
during the spring of 1945 
during the Second World 
War. My mother was 
called Mary Slaughter; she 
was a WAF during WWII 
and was stationed at RAF 
Bawtry, in Yorkshire, 
which was the RAF 
Bomber Command HQ 
and Admin. RAF Bircotes 
was an airfield which was 
virtually next door. It is 
probable, but not certain, 
that my mother met my biological father 
there. The RAF, understandably, will not 
let out any information about personnel 
who worked for the RAF during WWII, 
and so my hopes of finding out anything 
of interest through them, have been 

dashed. Such information 
will not be in the public 
domain for many years to 
come. 
 
My mother had been 
engaged to be married a fair 
time prior to my 
conception, but sadly her 
fiancé was one of those 
who were killed in service. 
People have told me that 
life was very uncertain 
during those worrying 
times, and many took 
comfort where they could. I 
realise that my mother’s 
pregnancy was not the only 
unplanned pregnancy that 
occurred. 
 
I have attached 3 
photographs of me, which 
have been taken over the 
years. Can anybody see a 
family resemblance?  
 
I adore the countryside; I 
have always loved animals, 
especially horses. Have I 
inherited these interests 
from my father’s side of 
the family? 
 
We will never be able to 
prove 100% who my father 
was; at best it will come 
down to probability, but if 

you think you have any idea at all of who 
my father might have been, then please 
send me an email. I would be grateful to 
hear about any possibilities. I fully 
appreciate the importance of 
confidentiality and discretion. I do not 
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 have a computer, but can be contacted 

through a friend’s email : 
 
or at the address in the 2008 
Membership Directory. 
Thank you,  
Richard 
 

How did Richard Slaughter find out 
that his DNA matched some of our 
Cory males?  
 
The type of test we use, a Y paternal test, 
is designed to prove whether males come 
from a certain male line.  This is of great 
benefit to genealogical study and is now 
available as another means of research on 
websites such as Ancestry.com which is 
where our project is held.  Our results, 
which are now stored here, are not 
available for public viewing.  
 
People using the site are interested in 
finding out all they can about their family 
history especially if they have reached the 
proverbial brick wall in their research. The 
web site computer will flag up close 
matches for people who ask to be 
contacted. Those who have their DNA 
tested for the Cory Society DNA project 
often opt to remain anonymous and then 
as project administrator, I receive their 
enquiries about a DNA match.   

 
I had several enquiries from Richard 
because his DNA matches several of those 
in our project, who all happen to be 
descendants from the Corys who came 
fromNorthants and Kent lines and this 
group was recently found to include Corys 
from one of the Norfolk Bramerton lines.    
 
I was sorry to disappoint Richard, just 
when he thought that he had come to the 
end of his quest, by telling him that the 
number of sites tested in his sample and 
that of the Cory males would not prove 
who his father was, because it does not 
test enough sites to prove parentage, only 
lineage.  But at least he now knows that 
his father was definitely a Cory! 
 
 

  
DNA Provides an Answer. 

DNA Co-ordinator 



   

Forename 
 

Surname 

Andrew 
 

CORY 

Daniel 
 
 

Cory 

Henry CORY 

Hugh Cory 

Hugh 
 

CORY 

James Corey 

John 
 
 

Cory 

John Cory 

John Cory 

John Cary 

John Cory 

John Cory 

John Cory 

John Cory 

John Correy 

John CORY 

Nicholas 
 

Cory 

Richard 
 

Cory 

Robert Cory 

Samuel Curry 

Samuel Cory 

How many times have you 
thought ‘If only the census had 
been recorded earlier ....’!     
 
When delving into 18th century 
research few ‘lists’ are 
available.  In Devon, there are 
records from earlier centuries: 
Lay Subsidy Rolls 1543-5; 
Muster Roll of 1569; 
Protestation Returns 1641/2; 
and the Hearth Tax 1674.  All 
available in books, edited and 
published by T L Stoate, many 
years ago from which the 
Corys etc have been extracted.   
But in the 18th century where in 
many counties one turns to Poll 
Books, few survive for Devon.   
 
We are also devoid of most of 
the wills proved locally, ie in 
the Archdeaconry Courts, as 
they were destroyed in WW2 
when Exeter was bombed.   But 
we do have Land Tax records 
from 1780 to 1832 of which I 
have several from North Devon 
parishes at 10 yearly intervals.   
[You will note that some of the 
items above were records of 
taxation – it is not often that we 
praise taxes but some Devon 
wills 1812-1857 survive 
because copies were sent to the 
Estate Duty Office!]  
 
Now we have the opportunity 
to search for Corys online:  
Devon Freeholders 1711-1799 
and the 1723 oath rolls are 
available. I have to admit that I 
had no knowledge of such 
records until the projects were 
publicised through the 

GOONS.  In this issue we 
cover the Devon Freeholders. 
 
The following quotation is 
from the introductory page on 
the Friends of Devon’s 
Archives (FODA) website: 

The books were compiled for 
the purposes of identifying 
inhabitants of the county who 
were eligible to serve on juries. 
With certain exceptions, the 
qualification from 1692 until 
1730 was to own freehold or 
copyhold land with an annual 
value of £10 or more. After 
1730, tenants of land worth 
£20 per year held on long 
leases were also eligible. 
Eligibility was restricted to 
men between the ages of 21 
and 70. Therefore, the lists 
contain the names of the more 
substantial property owning 
inhabitants of Devon parishes 
during the century. 
Freeholders books survive in 
the records of the Devon 
quarter sessions from 1711 
until approximately 1816. 61 
volumes are extant up to and 
including 1800. 

The table opposite shows the 
hundred and parish in which 
the Cory is found, the number 
of entries and the span of years 
that name appears.  I welcome 
any comments on suggested 
identities.  I have not attempted 
to include whether freehold or 
leasehold , gentleman or not as 
the entries vary from time to 
time. 

continued on page 10 

Devon Freeholders 1711-1799   Ida Birch 
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    Devon Freeholders 
1711 - 1799 

Parish Hundred / 
Duchy 

No. of 
Entries 

Date Span Suggested identities and notes 

Bradworthy Black  
Torrington 

1 1733 Tree D:  West Putford [c1695-1734] 

Frithelstock Shebbear 30 1727-83 Tree 9:  Frithelstock  Daniel Cory (1) died 
1734/5; Daniel (2) died 1742.; Daniel (3)  
[1728-1790] 

Holsworthy Duchy of 
Lancaster 

1 1799 Tree H:  Holsworthy [1746-1820]   

Woolfardisworthy 
(West) 

Hartland 2 1780-99 [1752-1833] 
Tree 1 [linked to Tree D by DNA testing] 

Sutcombe Black  
Torrington 

4 1733-36 Tree D:  West Putford [died ? 1749] 

Ashprington Coleridge 6 1738- 44      ? 

Pancrasweek Black  
Torrington 

1 1713 Possibly son of Richard Cory of Pitworthy 
whose will was dated 10 Nov 1682.   
? Tree F:  Stratton  

West Putford Black  
Torrington 

7 1713-21 Tree D:  West Putford    
[aft1658- 1742] 

Werrington Black  
Torrington 

34 1714-74 Probate 1777 and another? 

Pancrasweek Duchy of 
Lancaster 

4 1718-21 4 Cary records but is this the John Cory  
at Pancrasweek in 1713? 

Holsworthy Black  
Torrington 

3 1718-27 Tree H:  Holsworthy [1683 - 1728/9] 

Bradford Black  
Torrington 

1 1725 Earliest known Cory in the parish 

Braunton Braunton 9 1736 -59 ? Tree D:  West Putford  

Bratton Clovelly Lifton 14 1741-99 Earliest known Cory in the parish. 

Heanton  
Punchardon 

Braunton 9 1763-71 ? Tree D:  West Putford  

Holsworthy Duchy of 
Lancaster 

1 1799 Tree H:  Holsworthy [1772 - 1855] 

Pancrasweek Duchy of 
Lancaster 

1 1742 Tree F:  Stratton [1717-1784] 

Pancrasweek Duchy of 
Lancaster 

20 1717-42 Tree F:  Stratton [1687- 1744] 

Braunton Braunton 7 1763-70 ? Tree D: West Putford Died 1772 

Lew Trenchard Lifton 2 1774-75 Earliest known Cory in the parish. 

Marystowe Lifton 1 1777 Earliest Cory in the parish       
Possibly the above Samuel                              
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The Friends of Devon’s Archives (FODA) 
transcribed one book from each decade, 
viz 1711/21/33/41/51/62/71/83/99. Genuki 
volunteers transcribed the remaining 
surviving years using photographs 
supplied by Simon Dixon of FODA.    

The website http://www.foda.org.uk/ 
where the transcriptions can be accessed 
has pages of analysis and information, eg 
the inhabitants of Exeter, Plymouth, 
Dartmouth, Great Torrington, Bideford 
and Barnstaple were excluded from the 
Devon Freeholders lists and the list of 
names changed frequently.   I advise 
anyone interested to visit these pages.  

Genuki volunteers’ transcripts can be 

found on http://genuki.cs.ncl.ac.uk/DEV/
Freeholders 

Both websites provide access to the other. 

We acknowledge:  

Simon Dixon (ed.), "Devon Freeholders, 
1711-1799"  Friends of Devon's Archives 
(www.foda.org.uk accessed 26 May 
2008), ref QS7/ 
 

and the Genuki volunteers.  
 

Our thanks go to all transcribers of both 
organisations. 

Norfolk Weekend 

Margaret Goffin 

Have you ever been to Norfolk? It’s a lovely 
place - yes, I know that I am biased as I live 
here, and also happen to be the Norfolk co-
ordinator for the Cory Society!  We try to visit 
each of the areas with Cory connections for our 
annual get together and next year it will be 
Norfolk’s turn to host the event. Although it’s 
not until June, I thought you ought to know in 
advance about what we plan to see and hope 
we can tempt you to join us. You might even 
decide to stay for a few days longer and make a 
holiday of it.  
 
Our base will be in the city of Norwich, which 
we Norfolk folk boast was the second biggest 
city in England in medieval times owing to its 
prosperous wool trade. From that era came 
Norwich Cathedral, Pulls Ferry, the Castle, and 
some fine buildings and streets such as the 
cobbled street of Elm Hill. The city has many 
churches built over the centuries, several of 
these were where Cory clerics preached or 
where Corys names have been found in the 

parish records.  
 
Norwich has some fine museums. One in the 
Castle includes an art gallery including work 
by the Norwich School of Painters. The 
Regimental Museum is another and Strangers’ 
Hall, home to mayors and magnates, is one of 
Norwich’s oldest and most fascinating 
buildings, dating back to 1320. The Strangers 
in Norwich were people such as the Huguenots 
who came to escape religious persecution in 
their own countries. They brought with them 
their exceptional weaving skills using fine silks 
and thus improved on Norwich’s existing wool 
weaving trade, leading to Norwich’s fame in 
later centuries for high quality shawls.  
 
The new Forum Library in the city centre 
houses the Norfolk Studies Centre but the 
archives are stored at the Norfolk Record 
Office at Martineau Lane. I have arranged a 
visit to the Norwich Record Office on the 
Saturday morning. We will be given a tour of 
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the public searchroom and strongrooms where 
they store the documents. The senior 
conservator will be showing us the documents 
that he is currently conserving and will give us a 
talk about their work. There will be time at the 
end to have a look at some Cory documents, 
such as original wills, that are not available in 
the public searchroom. 
 
We will visit Bramerton of course, and St 
Peter’s Church where the founder of the 
Bramerton line, Robert Corie’s death is recorded 
in 1444. His line is the first Bramerton tree from 
which all others descend.  St Peter’s is a 
wonderful old church, which is very 
atmospheric. The hall that the Corys built was in 
Bramerton, on land purchased in about 1403 and 
where they resided until 1682.  This hall later 
burnt down, and although there is a Bramerton 
Hall on the site, the present building has no 
connection to Corys. Bramerton Woods End has 
a nice pub beside the river where boats touring 
the Norfolk Broads often moor and it is a nice 
spot to relax and take refreshment. 
 
Corys have lived in many places in Norfolk, in 
towns such as Aylsham, Acle, Swaffham, 
Dereham, Fakenham, Great Yarmouth and in 
villages such as Gresham, Edgefield, Lingwood, 
Caister St Edmunds, Kettlestone and Runham, 
to name but a few. We won’t be able to visit 
them all in a weekend but I will try to fit in any 
requested.  
 
Norfolk has some beautiful coastal places such 
as Wells, and Holkham where the beach has 
featured in several recent films such as 
Shakespeare in Love. Cleric Peter Cory is noted 
in the records of Holkham Hall (a fine 
Palladium mansion) as being in Holkham in 
1350. In 1663 Mr Cory was in Parliament to 
hear the second reading of the bill for repairing 
the quay in Wells which was a busy port in 
those days.  
 
Further round the coast is Great Yarmouth, 
which in its heyday was alive with herring 
fishing boats. The descendants of Thomas Cory 
(1696-1738) and Jane Brown, played a large 
part in public life in the town and there are 
many references to their Cory name in Great 
Yarmouth records. Robert Cory (1747-1840) 
opened the first suspension bridge there in 1829. 

It was made chiefly of iron, and cost about 
£4000. It collapsed in 1845 and only a blue 
plaque marks the site today. This family had an 
estate at nearby Runham close to the suspension 
bridge.  At Great Yarmouth, we will visit the 
Time and Tide Museum, set in one of the UK’s 
best preserved Victorian herring curing works. 
This tells the story of  Great Yarmouth from its 
Ice Age origins to the present day. The town 
also has a museum situated in a Grade II listed 
Georgian Merchant's house which is dedicated 
to Admiral Lord Horatio Nelson and close by is 
the very first Nelson’s Column, built in 1819. 
The column is topped by Britannia, who stands 
gazing towards Burnham Thorpe in the north-
west, birthplace of the great naval hero.  
 
So there will be plenty to see and hopefully 
varied enough to please all who join us. I know 
that it isn’t always possible to fit the Cory 
weekend into our diaries or budgeting. This year 
was the first year that I could attend, owing to 
the birth of  grandsons two years running 
(another grandchild is due next May!) and work 
commitments before that. Someone said that 
they felt they did not know as much as the 
committee about Corys and this put them off 
attending. Please don’t let this worry you. We 
will be pleased to see you even if you can only 
manage one day. That’s what these visits are 
for, having a nice time with like-minded people. 
Bring a friend! Transport can be arranged for 
those arriving in Norwich without cars. 
 
If you are interested in attending, please 
complete the Norfolk event section on your 
Membership Renewal form indicating your 
interest.  The actual booking form will be in the 
April Newsletter but it would help me to know 
numbers as soon as possible. 
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 Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canada  
Marilyn Cory 

Seated from left to right:  Beth Mcready, Earl Cory, Jim Corey, Fred Corey, Galen Moore , Colin 
Cory, and the children are Emily and Darren Mcready  

Standing, left to right: Robert McCready, Kay Foster, her husband Paul Foster is behind her,. 
Patrica Corey, Art Hendon, Susan 'Mom' Corey, Beverly Hendon,  Shirley Brooks,  her husband 
Paul Brooks,  Bernice Corey and Marilyn Cory.  

We checked into the Fredericton Inn on 
Wednesday evening and met up with some 
of our party around 7.00pm in their 
‘Welcome Room’.  We were given a very 
warm welcome by Beth McCready and  
her ‘Mom’, Susan, and we also met up 
with friends we had made from other 
years.  Before we moved into the dining 
room for an evening meal, Beth gave out a 
goodie bag enclosing the itinerary for the 
meeting, maps, tourist books, along with 
several lapel pins, one being the Canadian 
flag, and one from the Mayor and Council 

of the City of Fredericton.  
  
On Thursday morning we met up in the 
hotel lobby and started the day by going to 
the Fredericton Botanic Garden.  The 
garden was about 52 acres and was very 
much in its infancy. The land had been the 
territory of the Maliseet Indians who were 
native to that area. 
  
After lunch our next stop was the 
Fredericton City Hall, built in 1876 and 
the third hall constructed on the site as the 

Annual Meeting Of The Cory Family Society, Fredericton, 24th- 28th September 2008 
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others had burned down.  It was also used 
as a jailhouse and an opera house. In 
honour of Fredericton’s Bicentennial year, 
1785 to 1985, there was a public 
competition for the decoration of the hall, 
and it was decided to have some tapestries 
made depicting 200 years of Fredericton’s 
history. These beautifully crafted tapestries 
are made up from designs drawn by 
Gertrude Duffy. 
 
Our next visit was to the Beaverbrook Art 
Gallery, which we thoroughly enjoyed.  In 
the centre of the gallery was a large Dali 
painting of Christ’s ascension into heaven. 
A curator explained this in detail to us, and 
the explanation brought the painting to life, 
he had us all lying on the floor, looking at 
the painting from another perspective.  
Also there were preparatory sketches for a 
painting of Churchill. His wife is said not 
to have liked the portrait and destroyed it, 
and only these sketches remain.  We were 
able to view masterpieces directly, with no 
security devices stopping us; this was a 
most enjoyable experience.  
  
Across the road from the Beaverbrook 
Gallery was the Government Legislature 
Assembly of New Brunswick. This was a 
beautiful building with a spiral staircase, 
which was not supported in the centre, a 
special design feature. The building housed 
a painting of the Hon George Stanley of 
Sackville who designed the Canadian flag.   
In 1874 New Brunswick became a 
province when twenty thousand people fled 
from America and arrived in the area. 
 
Beth had booked us into a popular new 
restaurant ‘The Montana’ where we met up 
with Judson Cory and Shirley (Corey) 
Thorne who have both written books on the 
Corys of the area, they were our guest 
speakers at the hotel later. Judson has 
written two books on Knowlesville, the 
second was of particular interest to us 
“Knowlesville II The Cory Story”.  Putting 

this book together must have been a 
mammoth task, the pages number 752 and 
tell the stories of families of Cory’s in the 
Knowlesville area from 1841 Alfred and 
Lucretia Cory up to the 1950’s.  He 
collected stories and data from many 
family branches that helped him compile 
the extensive genealogies that are included 
in the branch biographies. Shirley (Corey) 
Thorne was a local historian and full of 
information and has also written a book but 
had no spare copies for us to purchase.  I 
did manage to get some copies of stories 
about her memories of her father and 
grandparents and a pedigree of her family. 
  
On Friday we were taken by coach to 
King’s Landing Historical Settlement, 
which depicted the life of the early settlers.  
We had demonstrations of early ploughing, 
a horse drawn logging saw, and some of us 
had hands on experience of spinning. It 
was a lovely warm day and walking around 
the site was very interesting.  Beth then 
took us to her hometown of Hartland, 
where there is the longest covered bridge in 
the world. We met Beth’s father Jim Cory, 
he was working on the bridge when we 
walked across it and we had a chat.   
 
Later at a meal at the town hall we met up 
with some aunts and saw a copy of Gilbert 
Lafayette and Margaret M Corey’s bible, 
including their original marriage certificate 
of 19 Jan 1870 and tinplate family photos.  
This precious heirloom was provided 
courtesy of Allison and Carolyn Corey of 
Bear Island, New Brunswick. Gilbert 
Lafayette Corey was the grandson of 
Gilbert Cory the loyalist (Gagetown Corys) 
and descended from John Cory 1 line of 
Southold, Long Island, New York. During 
the meal we encountered ‘fiddleheads’ a 
vegetable, gathered from along the 
riverbanks, which tasted like spinach, 
being the new shoots of ferns before they 
had unrolled. 

Continued overleaf 
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We checked into the Fredericton Inn on Wednesday evening and met up with some of our party around 7.00pm in their ‘Welcome Room’.  We were given a very warm welcome by Beth McCready and  her ‘Mom’, Susan, 
and we also met up with friends we had made from other years.  Before we moved into the dining room for an evening meal, Beth gave out a goodie bag enclosing the itinerary for the meeting, maps, tourist books, along 
with several lapel pins, one being the Canadian flag, and one from the Mayor and Council of the City of Fredericton.  
  
On Thursday morning we met up in the hotel lobby and started the day by going to the Fredericton Botanic Garden.  The garden was about 52 acres and was very much in its infancy. The land had been the territory of the 
Maliseet Indians who were native to that area.  
  
After lunch our next stop was the Fredericton City Hall, built in 1876 and the third hall constructed on the site as the others had burned down.  It was also used as a jailhouse and an opera house. In honour of Fredericton’s 
Bicentennial year, 1785 to 1985, there was a public competition for the decoration of the hall, and it was decided to have so me tapestries made depicting 200 years of Fredericton’s history. These beautifully crafted 
tapestries are made up from designs drawn by Gertrude Duffy.  
Our next visit was to the Beaverbrook Art Gallery, which we thoroughly enjoyed.  In the centre of the gallery was a large Dal i painting of Christ’s ascension into heaven. A curator explained this in detail to us, and the 
explanation bought the painting to life, he had us all lying on the floor, looking at the painting from another perspective.  Also there were sketches of one of Churchill’s paintings. His wife is said not to have liked the 
painting and destroyed it, and these are the only sketches left of the work.  We were able to view masterpieces directly, with no security devices stopping us; this was a most enjoyable experience.  
  
Across the road from the Beaverbrook Gallery was the Government Legislature Assembly of New Brunswick. This was a beautiful building with a spiral staircase, which was not supported in the centre, a special design 
feature. The building housed a painting of the Hon George Stanley of Sackville who designed the Canadian flag.   In 1874 New Brunswick became province when twenty thousand people fled from America and arrived in 
the area. 
 
Beth had booked us into a popular new restaurant ‘The Montana’ where we met up with Judson Cory and Shirley (Corey) Thorne who have both written books on the Corys of the area, they were our guest speakers at the 
hotel later. Judson has written two books on Knowlesville, the second was of particular interest to us “Knowlesville II The Cory Story”.  Putting this book together must have been a mammoth task, the pages number 752 
and tell the stories of families of Cory’s in the Knowlesville area from 1841 Alfred and Lucretia Cory up to the 1950’s.  He collected stories and data from many family branches that helped him compile the extensive 
genealogies that are included in the branch biographies. Shirley (Corey) Thorne was a local historian and full of information and has also written a book but had no spare copies for us to purchase.  I did manage to get 
some copies of stories about her memories of her father and grandparents and a pedigree of her family. 
  
On Friday we were taken by coach to Kings Landing Historical Settlement, which depicted the life of the early settlers.  We had demonstrations of early ploughing, a horse drawn logging saw, and some of us had hands on 
experience of spinning. It was a lovely warm day and walking around the site was very interesting.  Beth then took us to her hometown of Hartland, where there is the longest covered bridge in the world. We met Beth’s 
father Jim Cory, he was working on the bridge when we walked across it and we had a chat.   
 
Later at a meal at the town hall we met up with some Aunts and saw a copy of Gilbert Lafayette and Margaret M Corey’s bible, including their original marriage certificate of 19 Jan 1870 and tinplate family photo’s.  This 
precious heirloom was provided courtesy of Allison and Carolyn Corey of Bear Island, N B. Gilbert Lafayette Corey was the grandson of Gilbert Cory the loyalist (Gagetown Cory’s) and descended from John Cory 1 line of 
Southold, Long Island, New York. During the meal we encountered ‘fiddleheads’ a vegetable, gathered from along the riverbanks, which tasted like spinach, being the new shoots of ferns before they had unrolled. 
  
We had a free day on the Saturday, when several of us went to St John’s and saw the reversing falls on the St John’s river (the lifeline of New Brunswick). We actually watched the river change direction from the restaurant 
window, as it was pouring with rain at the time.  On Saturday night at the hotel, Jim entertained us with stories of when he was a Park Ranger and of the moose, elk and other animals he encountered.  
  
Sunday was the annual meeting of the Cory Family Society and amongst other things they discussed was the meeting next year in which we are joining up with another Cory Society in America, originating from the John of 
Southold families and it is the 100 Anniversary of the Western Pennsylvania Area Cory Reunion, which is to be held on Saturday 1st August 2009.  The anniversary celebrat ion will be held at t he East Palestine 
Community Centre at the East Palestine Park. The nearest large town is Pittsburgh. This is quite an occasion for the two societies to get together and it would be nice if some of us from England could join with them in their 
celebration. 
  
The ladies were each given a present at the close of the meeting and to my delight I was given a picture of the fiddleheads, it had been hand painted by a local artist, a friend of Susan’s.  I felt that the meeting had a very 
homely feel to it and we all thoroughly enjoyed their New Brunswick hospitality.  
  
 
 

From previous page. 
 
We had a free day on the Saturday, when 
several of us went to St John’s and saw the 
reversing falls on the St John’s river (the 
lifeline of New Brunswick). We actually 
watched the river change direction from 
the restaurant window, as it was pouring 
with rain at the time.  On Saturday night at 
the hotel, Jim entertained us with stories of 
when he was a Park Ranger and of the 
moose, elk and other animals he 
encountered.  
  
Sunday was the annual meeting of the 
Cory Family Society and amongst other 
things they discussed was the meeting next 
year in which we are joining up with 
another Cory Society in America, 
originating from the John of Southold 
families and it is the 100th Anniversary 
of the Western Pennsylvania Area Cory 
Reunion, which is to be held on 
Saturday 1st August 2009.  The 
anniversary celebration will be held at the 
East Palestine Community Centre at the 
East Palestine Park. The nearest large 
town is Pittsburgh. This is quite an 

occasion for the two societies to get 
together and it would be nice if some of us 
from England could join with them in their 
celebration. 
  
The ladies were each given a present at the 
close of the meeting and to my delight I 
was given a picture of the fiddleheads, it 
had been hand painted by a local artist, a 
friend of Susan’s.  I felt that the meeting 
had a very homely feel to it and we all 
thoroughly enjoyed their New Brunswick 
hospitality. 
  
 
 

 Hartland’s covered bridge, the longest in the world. 
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MEMBERSHIP NEWS 

BIRTHS 

Ross Steven Daniel McClenan was born 
on 5th September to Louise and Danny at 
5.45 weighing 7lb.  The 7th great 
grandchild for Sylvia & Doug Fry. 

Oliver Edward Henry Cory was born on 
7th November 2007. Oliver is the second 
son of Simon and 
Susan Cory, a brother 
for William, and the 
grandson of John and 
Liz Cory (Poundstock 
Branch), and great x 3 
grandson of Sir 
(James) Herbert Cory.  

 

NEW MEMBERS 
 
We are pleased to welcome, 

Patricia Heighton, Sidney, British 
Columbia, Canada whose recently deceased 
partner Allan Cory was a great-grandson of 
Richard & Mary Ann Cory of Milton 
Damerel who emigrated to Canada in 1870. 
Tree 1, linked by DNA to Tree D - West 
Putford. 

 
Linda Mitchell, Headley, Bordon, 
Hampshire. Linda descends from Mary 
Cory, daughter of Francis & Mary Cory of 
Bradworthy, who married John Westaway 
in 1789. Tree 1, linked by DNA to Tree D - 
West Putford. 

Martin Cory Bromell, Rickmansworth, 
Herts. Descended from John Cory, b 1711 
at Pyworthy, Devon,  who married 
Elizabeth Lane (1745 - 1802) Tree K - 
Pyworthy. Also from Mary Cory, daughter 
of Francis & Mary Cory of Bradworthy, 

who married John Westaway in 1789. Tree 
1, linked by DNA to Tree D - West Putford. 

CHANGE OF ADDRESSES 
 

Susan Venker,  
Fort Mill, SC 29708 U.S.A. Email remains 
the same.  
 
Michael R Cory,  
Westbourne, Dorset  

INSERT: 

Membership renewal form for 2009 
which includes interest form for the  
Norfolk Weekend (19-21 June 2009). 

 
 

Copyright of this publication remains 
with contributors and the editor, and 
should not be reproduced without  
consulting first, this includes pictures. 
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Officers: - 
 
Chairman Mark Hassall,  
  
Hon. Secretary  
and Contact for Links & Publicity Jean Hayes,  
 
Treasurer  Paul Holloway,  
  
Ex Officio Archivist  
and Devon/Cornwall/S.Wales Co-ordinator  Ida Birch,  
  
 
Editor, Webmaster, DNA Co-ordinator  
and Deputy Norfolk 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. 

 

The Cory Society does not agree necessarily with the statements and opinions in this publication 

 

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: General enquiries e-mail: cory@one-name.org  


