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My grandfather, John Thomas Cory, was 
born on the 17th December 1860 at Church 
Street, Old Whittington, Derbyshire, an 
only son of the marriage of Richard Cory 
and Ann (Sales). Soon after John’s birth 
the family moved to Wortley, Yorkshire, 
Richard looking for work in the steel 
industry.  
 

Sadly Ann died in Wortley when John was 
three years old, very probably in childbirth 
and her body was returned to Old 
Whittington, and her gravestone is in Old 
Whittington churchyard. She was only 
twenty-three years old. His father, Richard, 
remained in Yorkshire after his wife’s 
death to look for work in the steel works in 
Rotherham; he was originally a farmer’s 
son from Harpole in Northamptonshire and 
probably came up north looking for a job 
that paid well. John was left in the care of 
his mother’s parents. He was well cared for 
and had a good education. 
 

Following track of him through census 
records after his grandparents died, he 
drifted through various addresses around 
the Old Whittington area, living as a 
lodger. He worked as a coal miner. It 
sounds a lonely life, by now his father had 
settled in Swinton, Rotherham and married 
again, to Emma Walker, having another 
family with five more children, and another 
son, calling this one John Henry. We don’t 
know if Granddad knew of this extended 
family; my father never spoke of them. We 
only found out after starting the family 
history and joining  The Cory Society. I 
received a letter from a lady in Rotherham 
trying to trace the missing years of her 
grandfather, Richard Cory- the very same. 
 

John met Lily at the Station Hotel on 
Whittington Moor, but how she came to be 
there is guesswork. Lily’s address in 

Chesterfield was Hollands Row, Old 
Whittington. How she came to Chesterfield 
we do not know. I think it must have been 
via Matlock as some of her brothers and 
sisters settled in that district. They married 
on Christmas Day 1905 at the Registry 
Office. John was forty-five and Lily was 
twenty-one. On the marriage certificate, 
John’s age went down as forty and Lily’s 
up to twenty-four. Christmas was the only 
time you got off work. Neither father was 
at the wedding. (John’s father died in 1891 
in Swinton, Yorkshire.) 
 

 John Thomas & Lily Cory (née Ashton) 
David Geoffrey Cory   

John Thomas and John Robert 



The Cory Society      April 2013  Newsletter No 60, Page 3 

 

Lily was born on the 19th April 1884 to 
Robert Ashton and Mary Endsor Brailsford 
at Ladygrove, Heage, Derbyshire. Her 
parents originated from the Hognaston 
area. She had three brothers and two 
sisters. The census shows that this was a 
run-down area even in those days; the 
house that they lived in was surrounded by 
derelict properties. Her father was a farm 
labourer, times were hard and Lily got very 
little schooling; she was unable to read or 
write. By 1886 they were living at Plaistow 
Green, Crich, overlooked by Crich Stand. 
These were happier times, although she 
would only live there until a teenager, she 
was well-known in the district. 
 

Her mother, Mary, died when Lily was 
sixteen. I found a record for Lily in the 
1901 census, working as a domestic 
servant in Blackburn, but again how she 
came there we will never know. She 
worked for a while in the cotton mills in 
Belper, living in lodgings. She must also 
have worked at Wingfield Manor Farm as 
she would take me to visit the farmers and 
her old friends. We would catch the bus to 
Alfreton and then to South Wingfield. 
 

We do not know why they came to 
Cutthorpe either, but their first address was 
Brockwell Lane, where Robert was born, 
then their 

next address in 1908 was Engine Hollow, 
Sudbrooke on the Cutthorpe and Barlow 
border where Horace and Harry were born. 
Grandma would tell the tale of how they 
came to live at 11, The Blocks, Cutthorpe, 
where she continued to live until her death. 
The Butcher family, who were the 
landowners and landlords of Cutthorpe, 
used to drive past where John and Lily 
were living and so admired the well-done 
garden and tidy house that Mr Butcher said 
that when one of their houses became 
available, it was theirs. They must have 
moved into it about 1909. Two rooms, a 
kitchen and living room, a cellar and a 
pantry, upstairs two bedrooms and an attic, 
plus a garden, - heaven.  
 

My father told me that his Dad looked after 
the children, cooking meals what have you; 
he was closest to them. He liked going to 
Barlow Church, cutting the grass etc., and 
would carry the lawn mower from 
Cutthorpe. 
 

By now, he was forty-nine years old, still a 
miner, working in the local small pits, 
every village mined its own coal; work 
down the mines was very hit and miss, if 
there was no work you were sent home. 
Work was hard and times were hard, 
money was tight. Granny had to hide when 

 
John 
Robert 
in 1909,  
age 3.  
 
Granny  
said that 
she didn’t 
‘britch’ 
them until 
they were 
two or 
three. 

 
 
 
 
 

Lily Cory 
with  

John Robert 
and Harry 
 in 1909 
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it was rent day. To make sure there were no 
more children Granddad was banned to the 
back bedroom. 
Like most women of her generation, 
Granny could turn her hand to anything. 
They had a garden and an allotment, but 
Granny was the gardener. She worked as 
the school caretaker but was best 
remembered as the one to fetch when 
someone died, washing down the body, 
putting the pennies over the eyes to keep 
them closed, dressing them in their Sunday 
best.  
 

She was also an expert with the herbal 
remedies. People couldn’t afford a doctor 
so had to treat themselves. She was a keen 
gardener and had part of the garden set out 
with herbs, her front garden was set out 
with flowers and got many admiring 
glances. One of her specialities was 
dahlias. I can recall them being dug up and 
the tubers cleaned and stored in the ashes 
saved from the fire, full of sulphur to stop 
them rotting and then propagated the 
following years. Seed was saved from 
everything. On trips out she would take a 
brown paper bag with her, and if she saw a 
plant she fancied, break a piece off and 
take it home to pot up. She definitely had 
green fingers; she told me, always be 
confident when planting and it will grow. 
 

I don’t have many memories of Granddad; 
he was seventy-eight years old when I was 
born. He loved his cats. I can picture him 
sitting in his chair by the side of the fire 
and Grandma grumbling at him; he was in 
the way. He died on 19th August 1945 and 
is buried in Old Brampton; Granny 
wouldn’t let him be buried at Barlow as he 
wished. 
 

The main cooking was done on a black-
leaded cooking range with a boiler to the 
side filled with a ladle and an oven on the 
other side. The kitchen had an open grate 
that I never saw used but there was a sink 
with cold water on tap and a huge black-

leaded gas cooker, very modern in those 
days. She could make a meal out of 
anything. It would put you off today, the 
big black pan on a big coal fire with the 
pig’s head, eyeballs and all, boiling up to 
make brawn, poured into basins to set, put 
in the meat safe down the cold cellar, it 
seemed to keep for ages, no ‘best before’ 
dates. Then the sheep’s head for the dog, 
boiling in the pot. That did put me off, with 
the eyes still in the skull; it seemed to be 
looking at me as it bubbled and boiled; the 
dog didn’t get the tongue; that was a treat 
for humans.  
 

Despite having very little, what they had 
was shared with neighbours with less. The 
next-door neighbour told me they would 
not have survived without their help; they 
had no father and no pension in those days. 
 
With very little schooling when she 
married, she could neither read nor write 
but just showing how determined and 
clever she must have been, she taught 
herself to read and write and became a 
perfect teacher for my brother and myself. 
 

She had some serious bowel problems and 
had to have what in those days was a life or 
death operation, and afterwards to keep her 
bowels working she would buy Epsom 
salts by the pound and they were a life-
saver and dosed daily up to her death. They 
were a cure-all in the garden as well. 
 

As well as bringing up three sons, a niece 
came to live with them, Lizzy Ashton, her 
brother’s daughter. During the war, Lizzy 
joined the Land Army and went to work in 
Kent. After one of the bombing raids on 
London, Lizzy found a dog, a sheep dog, 
running away from the bombs, petrified 
and with bleeding paws. Anyway, Lizzy 
took this dog in and nursed it back to 
health. On her next break, the dog was 
transported with Lizzy back to Cutthorpe. 
The dog was called Floss and became 
Granny’s most trusted friend; it was as if 
she knew she had come to a good home, 
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Continued on page 15 

she went everywhere with no lead needed. 
We didn’t know it at the time, but Floss 
was in pup. We kept one of the pups, it was 
mine, and I called him Bruce. I think his 
father was a greyhound, the funniest 
looking dog you have ever seen but he 
became my best friend for fifteen years. 
 

I remember Granny baking buns and cakes. 
The people from Wingfield Manor would 
come for her baking. Dried flowers and 
making artificial flowers was another 
speciality. Under Granny’s orders I was 
made to wear a hat when the sun was out - 
don’t get sunstroke! I used to wear a 
pointed pixie hood that covered my neck as 
well. Kids wouldn’t be seen dead in one 
today, neither would I.  
 

If I was in trouble at home, I would go to 
Granny’s to be saved. It worked. I can 
picture her now, leaning on the garden 
wall, with a home-made mob cap on, 
people stopping to talk as they walked up 
and down to the village shop, not driving 
everywhere like today. My children, her 
great grandchildren, walked past to get to 
my mother’s, sometimes she would give 
them a brown paper bag to take down the 
road. If my daughter had known at the 
time, it was a dead mouse for the cat! 
 

Granny died on the 11th November 1972 
and is buried in Old Brampton churchyard. 
She could be a very bitter woman and 
without knowing what you had done 
wrong, she would stop speaking to you. 
This was the situation at the time of her 
death, under her instructions, no-one was to 
tell my Dad that she was ill, so we couldn’t 
visit her or go to the funeral. I wasn’t 
allowed to go to my Granddad’s funeral 
either, but that was my mother; thought I 
was too young. Families!! 

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

The first part of David’s story was in the last 
issue. David sent me a wealth of family photos 
to choose from to accompany the article. He 
said that he enjoyed seeing his family story in 
the newsletter but pointed out that the photo 

that I selected to go on page 6 of his parents’ 
story is actually of his grandmother, Lily Cory, 
and not as stated of his mother, Kathleen Cory! 
Apologies David, and also many thanks for 
sharing your Cory family story with our 
members. 

 
 
Lily on her 
allotment, 
opposite  
No 11,  
The Blocks,  
Cutthorpe. 
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London, Tuesday, 1st March 1831    
Her Majesty Queen Adelaide having 
appointed Thursday last as a celebration 
of her Birth-Day (she was born on 13th 
August 1792) it was observed with great 
rejoicing of all classes of her Majesty’s 
subjects. It was also the first Drawing-
Room held at St James’s Palace by a 
Queen of England since the time of Queen 
Charlotte, and also since Her Majesty’s 
accession. The attendance, therefore, was 
very numerous and brilliant. 
 
The Duchess of Kent and Princess 
Victoria, the Duke and Duchess of 
Gloucester, the Lord Chancellor, and the 
Speaker of the House of Commons were 
in State. Their Majesties entered the 
Royal Closet about 2 o’clock, and 
appeared in excellent health. The King 
was wearing an Admiral’s uniform, and 
wearing the Order of the Garter and 
Bath.  
 

I know it’s childish of me but the words 
‘Royal Closet’ and ‘Order of the Garter 
and Bath’ in the same paragraph really 
tickled me!  
 

Adelaide of Saxe-Meningen married 
Prince William, Duke of Clarence, in a 
double wedding ceremony shared with his 
brother, Prince Edward, Duke of Kent, 
and his bride Victoria, Dowager Princess 
of Leiningen, on 11 July 1818, at Kew 
Palace, Surrey. Prince Edward who was 
50 at the time of his marriage died in 
1820. He had a daughter, Princess 
Alexandrina Victoria,  born on 24 May 
1819 and christened privately on 24 June 
1819 in the Cupola Room at Kensington 
Palace. She was baptised Alexandrina, 
after one of her godparents, Emperor 
Alexander I of Russia, and Victoria after 
her mother.  
 

Sadly for Queen Adelaide, she had 

already lost several children through 
miscarriages and those that lived did not 
survive long,  so on the death of Prince 
Edward, Princess Victoria became third 
in line to the throne and eventually 
became Queen in 1837.  
 

On that very same evening in the county 
of Norfolk, another finely dressed 
company attended a grand gathering to 
celebrate the coming of age of Samuel 
Palmer, Esq. in Norfolk. A Fancy Dress 
Ball of the most liberal and generous 
manner was held at the New [Town] Hall 
at Yarmouth. Between 400 and 500 
Ladies and Gentlemen, among whom, 
amidst the principal families in the local 
area, were people coming from all over 
Norfolk and Suffolk. The buildings 
outside the Hall had been decorated with 
flags and buntings, and colours decorated 
the boats on the quayside. Inside was 
lavishly decorated; the banqueting room 
had been turned into a Salle de Danse, its 
floor decorated with designs and mottoes 
in chalk and distemper, the window 
recesses, pillars and gallery panels 
garlanded with evergreens and artificial 
flowers. 
  
The company began to arrive at 9 o’clock 
and Mr Palmer and his mother, Mrs 
Palmer, greeted guests at the door. The 
well-illuminated hall filled rapidly. Mrs S 
Palmer, as Lady of the festival, appeared 
in a rich velvet robe, with a white satin 
petticoat, a most splendid toque [a tall 
fez]with a superb feather falling over the 
shoulder. There were many other ladies 
whose attire caught the journalist’s eye; 
Mrs Isaac Preston, as Mary Queen of 
Scots, with a most superb figured purple 
satin ornamented with wide gold lace 
robe and a cap of the same costume made 
entirely in chased gold and blonde; Mrs 
Munro, as Anne Boleyn, with a handsome 
black satin robe, beautifully embroidered 

Birthday Celebrations 
Margaret Goffin 
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Adelaide of Saxe- Mieningen 
Queen Consort of Gt Britain & Hanover 

King William IV, Tenure 1830- 1837 
Portrait painted by Sir William Beechey c 1831 

Princess Victoria of Kent,  
Heiress Presumptive 
Reigned 1837-1901 

Painting by George Hayter, 1833 
 

with pearls and a most elegant cap of the 
same material, covered with pearls and 
diamonds, and diamond ornaments. Master 
Sayer officiated as a page to Mrs Munro. 
 

The Cory family in Great Yarmouth were 
close friends of the Prestons. Robert Cory 
(1776-1840) married Ann Preston in 1800 
and their first child, born in 1801 was 
named Isaac Preston Cory, after her father. 
(Dr Isaac Rising Cory of Shere whose story 
was in issue No 57 was the grandson of 
Ann.) Robert and his father Robert Cory 
(1747-1840) both served as mayors in 
Great Yarmouth. I believe that although 
neither Robert Corys were named as being 
present at the event, two of the family were 
definitely there, Samuel Barnet Cory (1796
-1876) and William Hanrott Cory (1807-
68). Their costumes were amongst those 

mentioned in the newspaper column; Of the 
Gentlemen the habiliments most deserving 
of notice were those of the worthy donor of 
the fete, the host, Mr S Palmer, A Full 
Court Dress, rich and elegant; Mr Ambrose 
Palmer, a mandarin, exceedingly good; 
Wm Cory, a singular but correct specimen 
of the modern Peruvian costume; Samuel 
Cory, as a friar. I should like to have seen 
what a certain Mr Caldecott looked like as 
the description was that of a ‘Bavarian 
Broom Girl’ and described as ‘excellent’ 
but the one that out-shone them all must 
have been Major Gibbs, who dressed as an 
English gentleman or dandy of the fifteenth 
century, with long turned up shoes, needing 
to have the points fastened to his knees with 
silver chains to have been a perfect 
‘exquisite’ of that early age! 
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At 10 o’clock Mr Palmer and Miss Burton 
opened the Ball with a country dance 
followed by quadrilles accompanied with 
great vivacity by a music band. In between 
sets, tea, coffee, ices and Negus (wine, hot 
water and sugar, sometimes with nutmeg 
and lemon juice) and other refreshments 
were handed out, or supplied to those who 
wished for them in another room by 
numerous servants in waiting; the male 
servants had put their faces into fancy 
mourning a la mode de ‘Mungo’.  
 

I was most puzzled by this description and 
only less so when I traced it to Sir Walter 
Scott’s ‘The Fortunes of Nigel’ in which 
Mungo is described as a whipping boy! Sir 
Mungo Malagrowther, of Girnigo Castle, 
was the whipping-boy for King James VI,  
who apparently had one of those whimsical 
faces often found in a Gothic cornice, and it 
grimaced even more when taking 
punishment on behalf of the young King’s 
mistakes. It doesn’t sound like the sort of 
face you would wish to see at a party! 
 

A little after one o’clock the host and Lady 
Mayoress [Mrs Preston] led the party into 
the supper room for a handsome cold 
collation, including wines, punch and 
confectionary in abundance. After supper 
the youthful portion of the guests resumed 
dancing, with quadrilles, waltzes and 
gallopades. It was not until 4 or 5 o’clock 
that the company began departing, with 
‘one universal gratification at the courtesy 
of their reception and of delight with the 
hospitable pleasure of this well conducted 
Fancy Ball.’  
 

I can just imagine all those leaving the 
party on what must surely have been a very 
cold early morning in March, as their 
coaches drew up outside alongside the open 
quayside, tired ladies struggling with their 
long dresses to get out of the sharp east 
coast winds, and the gentlemen far too 
merry to be of any real assistance! Do I 
speak from experience? Yes, in my case, 
the firm’s Christmas Dinner Dance held 
just across the estuary at the Ocean Roooms 

on Gorleston seafront! 
 
Sources: 
Wikipedia website: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/
Adelaide_of_Saxe-Meiningen 
 

British Newpapers Archive:  
Norfolk Chronicle, Sat, 5th March 1831  
http://www.findmypast.co.uk/search/newspapers 
 

Searchable etext: Sir Walter Scott: 
www.online-literature.com/walter_scott/fortunes
-of-nigel/  

 

 

Great  Yarmouth Town Hall 
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Last September, I received a really nice letter of 
thanks from Dorothy Donald for the research 
which I had done for her on her family and for 
writing up her Cory family story. “What 
Happened to Hope?”  featured in the August 
2012 newsletter and this was pieced together 
from information which Dorothy and her cousin, 
Edward Cory, had written in letters to me about 
their family. Edward Cory has also written to 
say how pleased he was with the article, in fact 
so pleased that he wanted some extra copies for 
his family. I feel pleased that I was able to bring 
these little bits of  family history together into 
print for their future generations to learn about 
their ancestors.  
 
Dorothy wrote that the thing that moved her 
most, literally to tears, was the information 
regarding her uncle, Andrew Cory’s, place of 
burial in Burma. Although, Dorothy thinks it is 
unlikely she will ever go there, to know that his 
grave is marked and he will be remembered for 
the sacrifice he made means such a lot to 
Dorothy. 
 
In her letter, Dorothy wrote that the previous 
Sunday she had been in London with her 
daughter, Jeannie, and her grandchildren, Kai 
and Lilah. Jeannie was rehearsing for a concert 
on the South Bank and since they were close to 

Tower Bridge, Dorothy took the children over 
the Tower Bridge and discovered that there was 
a Bridge Exhibition open during which visitors 
could walk over the top span from one tower to 
the other. It is now encased in glass and 
generally paved. The view over the Thames and 
London must have been wonderful!  
 
This reminded Dorothy that her father, John 
Wilfred Cory, who was in the City of London 
Police Force, had told her how he made this 
same journey during WW2 in the dark and 
during a night-time air raid. The bascules were 
raised during air raids so that the shipping could 
escape the bombing. Her father had to cross the 
river to the other side and this was his only 
route. He couldn’t use a torch, the span was 
littered in debris and the planes and gunfire was 
immediately overhead. This of course was 
seventy-odd years ago but eleven-year old Lilah 
in particular was entranced saying what a thing 
to tell her mother! 
 

Crossing Tower Bridge 
From Dorothy Donald 

Tower Bridge with bascules raised.  

Photograph by kind permission of The City of London Corporation (Tower Bridge)  
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Sir Clifford Cory’s Scroll 
Margaret Goffin 

In 2011 the Cory Society discovered that the an ornately decorated scroll bearing the 
name of Cory was being offered for sale on the internet. Naturally we made enquiries as 
to the content, mainly it is to be said out of curiosity and interest in who the scroll 
originally belonged to. Of course caution played a large part during our enquiries, for if 
we elected to buy it we would have no previous opportunity to inspect the scroll for 
ourselves as the owner of the scroll lived in America. There followed many emails 
culminating in close-up photos of the scroll taken and sent on the owner’s Blackberry 
resulting in sixteen picture files appearing in my inbox. As you will see from the 
snapshot of the scroll shown above there were several problems in viewing the scroll 
accurately owing to reflection from the glass in the picture frame. The actual wording on 
the scroll is on the opposite page. 
 
It emerged that the scroll had been found in an attic of a house in this country, left behind 
when the owner moved out. The lucky finder was the salesman’s cousin who passed the 
scroll on to him forty years ago.We never managed to find out where the property was. 
At first the seller was asking for a purchase price of about $50 but as interest came from 
various people via the internet, the price went up. After much discussion at committee 
level, as to what we would do with it if we did purchase the scroll, we decided that we 
could not justify the outlay. If we donated it to an archive centre it would most probably 
end up stored in a box, so far better that some Cory somewhere hung it on their wall. The 
seller was not offended that all his effort to show us the scroll did not come to fruition; 
he decided to leave it hanging on his own wall after all. 
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TO ALL AND SINGULAR, to whom these 

present shall come, Sir Alfred Scott Galty, Knight Commander of the Royal Victorian 
Order, Garter Principal, Kings of Arms William Henry Welden, Esq, Commander of 
the Royal Victorian Order and so (also) King of Arms, and Henry Farnham Burke, 
Esq., Commander of the Most Honourable Order of the Bath, Norroy Kings of Arms, 
Sangreen (?) Whereas Sir Clifford John Cory of Llanturnum Abbey of the county of 
Monmouth, Baronet, son of John Cory, late of Dyffryn in the County of Glamorgan, 
Esq., in the Commission of Peace for the deceased have represented most Noble Henry 
Duke of Norfolk, Earl Marshall and Hereditary Marshall of England, Knight of the 
most Noble Order of the Garter, Knight Grand Cross of the Royal Victorian Order and 
one of His Majesty’s most Honourable Privy Council that he is desirous that a device 
or badge may be assigned to him and his descendants under a legal authority and 
therefore request a favour of his Grace’s warrant for our granting and assigning such a 
device and good badge as may be proper to be borne and used by him and his 
descendants and by the other descendants of his father, the said John Cory, dec’d and 
his uncle, Richard Cory, late of Oscar House in the city of Cardiff, Esq., in the 
commission for the county of Monmouth, Thomas Cory, late of Sketty in the county of 
Glamorgan, Gent., and Ebeneezer Cory, late of West Hartlepool in the county of 
Durham or deceased upon their standards or otherwise according to the Laws of Arms 
and assurance of the said Earl Marshall did by warrant under his hand and seal bearing 
the date second of December last, authorise and direct us to grant and assign such 
device or badge accordingly. Know ye that the said Clarenceux and Norroy in 
pursuance of his Grace’s Warrant and in the virtue of the latter are several offices to 
each of us respectively granted to by these present, grant and assigned unto the said Sir 
Clifford John Cory, Baronet, the following device or badge to be used on his standard 
or otherwise is more plainly depicted in the margin here or that is to say three trefoils, 
slipped royal gules and filed in an anti crown to be born and used by him forever, the 
said Sir Clifford John Cory and his descendants and by the other descendants of his 
uncles, Richard Cory and Ebeneezer Cory, all deceased upon their standards 
differences according to the Laws of Arms, in witness whereof we the said Garter 
Clarenceux and Norroy, King of Arms, have to these present subscribed and have 
affixed the seals of our several offices., the second of January and the fourth year of the 
reign of our Sovereign Lord George V by the Grace of God, of the United Kingdom of 
Britain and Ireland and of the British dominions beyond us* Defender of the Faith, in 
the year of Our Lord 1914. 
 
Signed by the Lord of the Garter, A S Galty   
 

William H Weldon, and by Farnham Burke from Norroy 
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Yesterdays’ News 
Margaret Goffin 

The Western Flying Post, 
Sherborne and Yeovil Mercury 
Monday 23rd August 1830 
Ansford, Somerset. 
TO BE LET: And entered on at 
Michaelmas next. 
 
A comfortable family House. 
Pleasantly situated in the parish 
of Ansford, near Castle-*Cory, 
consisting of a dining, drawing, 
and small breakfast room, four 
bed-rooms, two servants’ ditto, 
with convenient offices, a good 
garden, and with or without a 
three stall stable, Coach-House, 
and small Paddock adjoining. 
For particulars enquire at 
Ansford Inn.           * See page 14 

  ________________________ 
 
The Western Daily Press 
Thursday, 27th  June 1923 
ROBBERY 
 
Mrs Cory, who has arrived in 
London from Paris was robbed 
on the journey of a pearl 
necklace, value £20,000. 
________________________ 
 
The Western Daily Press 
Friday, 1st May 1914 
ARRIVAL AT 
AVONMOUTH 
 
The RMS Royal Edward 
arrived at Avonmouth 
yesterday morning from St 
John, N.B. There was a fair 
number of people watching the 
arrival of the vessel from eight 
o’clock but as there was some 
fog down Channel, the steamer 
was a little behind the expected 
time. The passengers numbered  
300, 17 travelling first-class, 
and 48 second class. The 
former included Mrs W W 

Cory and Miss Cory, of 
Ottowa, Ontario, the wife and 
daughter of the Hon. W W 
Cory, C M G., the Deputy 
Minister for the Interior of the 
Dominion. The Edward had 
had a good journey but 
occasionally encountered hazy 
weather. 
 
_________________________ 
 
The Western Daily Press 
Friday 25th October 1901 
COLLAPSE OF A BUILDING 
TWELVE MEN INJURED. 
 
A serious accident occurred 
yesterday at Druidstone, St 
Mellon’s near Cardiff, the 
residence of Mr Herbert Cory, 
of Messrs Cory Bros. The large 
riding school was being 
prepared for a sale of hunters to 
be held today, when the 
building suddenly collapsed. 
About a dozen men and two 
horses were buried. It is 
reported that one man has been 
killed, and that all the others 
are severely injured. 
_________________________ 
 
The Western Daily Press 
Wednesday 27th January 1915 
BISHOPSTON 
BROTHERHOOD 
 
The Rev Percy Mellor (of 
Redfield) spoke to an 
appreciative audience at the 
meeting of the Bishopston 
Brotherhood on Sunday last. In 
the course of an able and 
interesting address on 
“Gentlemen,” Mr Mellor 
explained the difference 
between English culture and 
German “kultur,” the former 

having a moral foundation and 
seeking the development of 
character; the latter embracing 
the doctrine of the super-man, 
as taught in the writings of 
Frederic Nietzsche, one of the 
fruits of which had been seen in 
the recent atrocities in 
Belgium. In closing, Mr Mellor 
urged its members not to 
entertain hatred and bitterness, 
but to seek to live out the spirit 
of Captain Scott’s last message 
to England: Teaching our sons 
to become English gentlemen.” 
During the afternoon Miss 
Ethel Cory sang “Peace and 
Rest” and “The Promise of 
Lie.” The orchestral band 
played “The Lotus Flower” and 
selections from “The Hymn of 
Praise” and Gloria from 
Mozart’s 12th  Mass. 
_________________________ 
 
Isle of Wight Observer 
Saturday 26th October 1867 
ACCIDENT. 
 
On Thursday last, as Mr & Mrs 
Cory, of High-street, were 
returning homeward from 
Plaish, the moonlight caused 
the horse to run away at a 
furious pace near Castlehurst. 
On arriving at Furlongs Mr 
Cory jumped out of the trap, 
and was followed by Mrs Cory. 
Fortunately Capt Pattison, of 
the Isle of Wight Artillery 
Militia, who resides at 
Furlongs, hearing the wheels of 
the vehicle, went out, and 
hearing a cry of distress made a 
search, and found Mr and Mrs 
Cory lying in the road. Mr 
Cory was much bruised about 
the legs, and Mrs Cory on the 
back part of her head. They 
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were shortly afterwards 
conveyed home. Mr Cory 
progresses favorably but we 
regret to say that Mrs Cory still 
remains in a very dangerous 
state. The horse continued its 
rapid pace through Carisbrooke 
into Newport without further 
accident; but on turning to go 
into St James’s-square it ran 
foul of the posts of the drinking 
fountain, when an entire smash 
of the vehicle took place. The 
horse received no injury 
whatever. 
 
_________________________ 
 
Shields Daily Gazette 
Friday 13th July 1888 
RIFLE MEETING 
THE QUEEN’S PRIZE 
 
The bronze medal for the 
highest aggregates in the first 
stage of the Queen’s prize  
competition was won by Lieut. 
Barrett, 5th Argyle and 
Sutherland Highlanders, who 
made 96 points. Nine 
competitors made 95, namely, 
Pte Fellows, 1st Argyle & 
Sutherland Highlanders; 
PteWard, 4th Devon; Pte 
Hoskin, 2nd Devon; Pte King, 
2nd Wilts; Pte Hart, 1st 
Warwick; Col-Sergt Rennie, 
1st Lanark; Sgt Loach, 1st 
Nottingham; Pte Patterson, 
2nd Argyle and Sutherland 
Highlanders; and Sgt Corey, 
1st Hereford. Other nine 
competitors made 94 points, 
and eight made 93. The three 
hundred who are entitled to 
shoot in the second stage 
include all competitors who 
made 87 and upwards, and 
sixty-one of those who made 
80.  

_________________________ 
 
Newcastle Courant 
Friday 08 November 1878 
MURDER OF A POLICE 

SERGEANT. 
 
A warrant was issued last 
Thursday against  Hugh Corey, 
a man employed at Greenbank 
chemical works for threatening 
to shoot his foreman if his 
wages were not raised. A 
person answering to Corey's 
description  was apprehended 
by Police Sergeant Josiah 
Sewell at Liverpool Read about 
6.30am. The man then shot the 
policeman in the mouth and he 
has since died. Corey had 
purchased a gun with No 7 
bullets the same bullets as that 
which killed the police 
sergeant. 
_______________________ 
 
Leicester Chronicle 
16 January 1841 
LODGING HOUSE THEFT 
 
Francis Burdett (24) was 
charged with stealing 1s and 
fourteen pence in copper, the 
property of Abraham Cory, at 
Loughborough. Prisoner is a 
man of colour from the Brazils, 
and Abraham Cory, the 
prosecutor, also a man of 
colour, was committed for not 
finding sufficient sureties to 
prosecute. Both parties were at 
Loughborough at the time of 
the fair, lodging at the house of 
a woman named Dewey; they 
slept together, and Burdett 
committed the robbery in the 
morning. Taylor, the constable, 
searched the prisoner and found 
1s and fourteen pence in copper 
on his person. Abraham Cory, 
the prosecutor, was sworn 
through the medium of Mr 
Swaine, as interpreter, who 
conducted the evidence 
prosecutor gave. He was sworn 
on the Koran, being a 
Mussulman [sic] by profession 
of faith. – Guilty: one month’s 
hard labour. 
_________________________ 

 
Cambridge Chronicle & 
Journal 
Saturday 27th April 1867 
MR CORY’S HOUSES 
 

Dear Sir, - If your 
correspondent, “One for 
improving the town,” would 
attend to his own affairs, 
instead of meddling with those 
of others, he would perhaps 
keep clear of such blunders as 
he has committed with regard 
to my property. In justification 
of my own character, as a fair 
dealing man, such I consider he 
assails, I may state that the 
price at which I valued my 
house, or rather houses, is less 
in proportion than what was 
given for a freehold in a less 
eligible situation; and that were 
I so disposed I could build 
three houses as large and as 
commodious as the one built on 
the site alluded to. I may add 
that, in asking £5000, I am 
asking compensation for a 
business established as long 
ago as 1626,  which is my sole 
means of livelihood, as well as 
the houses above mentioned. 
I am, sir, yours obediently, 
EDWARD CORY 
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I hope that you have enjoyed the newsletter. It is 
very difficult to try to find something to interest 
all of our members. Quite often it is the areas 
from which most Corys originate that provide 
the articles and this is where you can help. Two 
of our members have been so kind as to share 
their family stories in this issue,  which I 
appreciate and I know seeing their stories 
published has given them pleasure too. So, if 
you have anything you can contribute, from any 
era, short or long, don’t be shy, let me know. 
You’ll find how to contact me on the back page. 
 
My two contributions in this issue (pages 6-8 
and 12-13) have come from my searches of the 
Newspaper Archives on Findmypast and the 
previous pages of Y esterdays’ News have been 
set out as they appeared in the newspapers of 
years ago. However, some references do not turn 
out to be about Cory after all, eg Castle-Cory! 
OCR (Optical Character Recognition) is good 
with modern type but not accurate with 18th and 
19th Century typeface! Many Coreys are 
Careys! 
 
Technology! What new invention will change 
our lives next? Anyone can know what is 
happening to their friends and family the very 
moment it is happening. Their thoughts and 
actions are immediately “out there”  even if they 
should have been kept in! I’m talking about 
Facebook. Have you succumbed yet? I wasn’t 
going to join- no way- but my children, grown-
up with children of their own, were passing 
instant photos of their children to each other, 
and I was missing out. I would say, “Did you 
know that so and so is doing such and such?” 
and they would say “Oh yes, I saw it on 
Facebook days ago!”  No need to write proper 
letters; will this generation forget how?  
 
So my daughter sat me down and said, “Right, 
we are going to get you an account on 
Facebook.” I protested too weakly and in no 
time at all, giving only the basic information, I 
had an account.  “Now,” my daughter said, “you 
need to add a photograph of yourself.”  Well, 
what to do? A big decision that one. Do you put 
one on as you actually are, or cheat and use one 
from ten years ago?  Decision postponed. 

 
Now I don’t have the type of mobile phone that I 
can connect to Facebook so I have to use my 
computer which means I am not so readily 
available after all! Actually, it’s a standing 
family joke that my mobile is hardly ever on. 
Computers, yes, I’m quite at home with mine. I 
have an email address, which my husband, who 
boasts that he doesn’t use computers, tends to 
hand out to all and sundry who ask.  I don’t want 
to do Skype- can’t stand the thought of people 
catching me in my dressing gown. They 
probably wouldn’t like it either. Now on 
Facebook, people I hardly know want to be 
friends with me, and this includes some going 
by the name of Cory, which is a bit of a 
dilemma, because I would quite like to say hello, 
but will I have anything meaningful to say? I 
could always ask if they wanted to join The 
Cory Society.  
 
No, it’s a big step and I am not quite ready for it, 
so if you have invited me to be your friend and I 
haven’t answered you know why! You can 
always write to me...... 

Technology, And All That! 
From The Editor. 

News From Norfolk  
From The DNA Co-ordinator 

I have not found any new Cory males to take 
part in our DNA Project recently although I can 
say that we have results that connect to all of the 
lines of our members listed in the 2012 
Membership directory. Please tell me if you find 
a new Cory male! 
 
As you know, many Norfolk Corys descend 
from Robert Corie of Bramerton. Not many 
miles away from Bramerton lies Caister St 
Edmunds, another parish with somewhat later 
Cory connections, and the site of an 



BIRTHS: 
Alfie Marcus Fry, born on 22nd January 
2013, son of Mark and Stacey Fry and also 
Selina Potton, daughter  of  Char lotte & Jake 
Potton, born on 1st March 2012, both are great 
grandchildren of Sylvia & Doug Fry. Sylvia 
who had one son and one daughter herself says 
that she now has 9 grandchildren and 12 great 
grandchildren. 
 

DEATH: 
Edward Anthony (Tony) Cory peacefully at 
home on Sunday 17 March 2013 at the age of 
102.  Dearly  loved husband of Evelyn and the 
late Betty, devoted father of John, Julia and 
Adela.  Funeral Service at St Mary’s Church 
Bibury, Glos. Tony was a grandson of Thomas 
Cory, an uncle of Sir Clifford Cory.   
Thomas and other uncles were mentioned on the 
scroll (page 11). [Tree D:  West Putford.] 

NEW MEMBERS: We are pleased to 
welcome, Mrs Diana Rosemary Heyes, (née 
Cory)  
of West Berkshire. Earliest ancestor: Frederick 
John Goodman Cory (born Plymouth 1893-
1927, married in South Shields 1918). 
 
Mrs Ruth Marion Hill-Turner (née Cory) of 
Swanage, Dorset. Earliest ancestor: Robert 
Corie 1398 (Long Island line). 

Mrs Marilyn Gilbert, Sheepwash, Beaworthy, 
Devon. Included in her membership is 
Marilyn’s mother, Marjorie Colwill (née Cory). 
Tree Pyworthy 3K 

Just a reminder that there are still spaces left for 
this year’s Event & AGM. The AGM agenda is 
in the usual format. Nominations for the 
committee to the secretary  by 1st June please. 
The information and booking form for this was 
in the December issue and if you would like to 
join us but have missed the deadline I am sure 
that our Hon. Secretary and this year’s event 
organiser, Jean Hayes, would manage to fit you 
in. You would be most welcome to come along 
for just one of the days if you wish. 

We arrange our Cory events at places with Cory 
connections, although it is getting quite difficult 
to find somewhere that we haven’t been to. The 
committee asked Jean to look back through our 
records and list the places which we have 
visited. She promptly prepared a list from 1995-
2012 with blanks for the remaining years up to 
2018. So if anyone can suggest somewhere that 
they think would be of interest to them and our 
members during those six years, please let our 
secretary know. 

 

 

MEMBERSHIP NEWS 
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archaeological dig, Ventura Icenorum, where 
ancient bones were discovered last summer.  I 
emailed the professor in charge advising him 
of our Bramerton DNA profile.  
 
Whilst understanding the extremely small 
possibilty of a link to the bones they have 
discovered, as obviously there are many years 
between the occupation of  Ventura Icenorum 

and Robert Corie in 1444, and although many 
people would have passed that way (excuse 
the pun), the possibility of a relationship is 
miniscule, but well, you never know do you? 
 

 



 
 

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  

 

Copyright of this publication remains with contributors and the editor, and should not be reproduced 
without consulting first, this includes pictures. 


