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The Sale of the Trafalgar Flag from HMS Leviathan 

Members Ida Birch and Julia Tjeknavorian sent in cuttings of an article which they 
saw in the Daily Telegraph on 8th December this year. It was about a Union Jack 
flag, said to have been flown by one of Nelson’s warships at the Battle of Trafalgar, 
and it is owned by a Cory! The flag measures approx. 168in. in the fly and 87in. in 
the hoist, was made from thirty-one hand-stitched wool bunting panels (with a small 
amount of later patching), has original hemp bolt-rope housed in correct type sleeve 
with hardwood toggle, with some mothing and other small holes, and the fly-end 
shows later re-stitching. Catalogue Estimate £30,000 – £50,000!              Turn to page 4 
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David Munroe Cory was born in 

Manhattan. He graduated from Columbia 

University in 1923 and, fresh from 

Columbia College and restless for travel, 

David Cory decided to begin his ministerial 

studies at New College in Edinburgh. At 

weekends he was ministering to the poor in 

Edinburgh's slums which convinced him 

that he wanted to be a minister for the 

whole person, and not just a fancy 

preacher. The experience helped to shape 

his politics, permanently, for it was here, 

through the Scottish Labour party, that he 

became interested in politics. 
 

He graduated from the New College of 

Edinburgh, Scotland, in 1926 and returned 

to America. He received a master's degree 

from Columbia and a doctorate in theology 

from Union Theological Seminary in 1931. 

He completed his doctorate and, working 

almost entirely from Latin texts, wrote a 

biography of Faustus Socinus, the 16th-

century anti-Trinitarian church reformer. 

Copies of this book can still be found on 

the Internet today as can 'Within Two 

Worlds' published in 1923 and a new 

scanned version of this published in 2011, 

under the title of 'Winning Two Worlds'. 

He was one of those learned ministers who 

read the Bible daily in Hebrew and Greek. 

("Rabbi, we're Sephardic, too," a couple 

once told him after hearing his Hebrew 

accent during a service at a Brooklyn 

synagogue.)  

 

In the 1930's, as Dr Cory recalled later, 

Mohawk Indians ''commuted'' the 400 

miles from their reservation near Montreal 

to serve as ironworkers during construction 

of the Triborough Bridge. Many lived in 

Brooklyn during the week to be close to the 

ironworkers' union headquarters, and some 

gravitated to Cuyler Presbyterian Church 

on Sundays where Dr Cory preached. In a 

sense, Dr Cory was a throwback to the 

Social Gospel movement that tried to adapt 

Christianity to industrial and big-city life 

and that preached social reform as 

fervently as personal salvation. 

 

Dr Cory learned to speak their Mohawk-

Oneida dialect and helped to prepare an 

Indian hymn book, gestures that earned the 

friendship of many Mohawks. Dr Cory was 

a kind of boys’ book hero of a clergyman, 

his ease with his Indian parishioners was 

perhaps natural; his father, David Magie 

(or MacGhie) Cory (1872-1966) was an 

American poet and an author of children's 

stories, including some on Sioux Indian 

life, who came to writing after a twenty-

year career as a stockbroker, beginning 

with stories invented for his children. 
 

As a young man, Dr Cory was beaten while 

accompanying workers who were passing 

out union literature, permanently impairing 

the sight in his left eye. As a consequence, 

he was later rejected for military service. "I 

wasn't in the World War, but I was in the 

class war," he said. A sharp-tongued 

Socialist candidate for the State Assembly 

in 1931, Dr Cory was less than prophetic in 

The Rev. Dr. David M. Cory (1903-1996) Preacher of Social Reform 
Margaret Goffin 
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his campaign speeches. ''The social 

salvation of America depends upon 

centralization of industry,'' he declared. Yet 

preaching in 1933, the year Hitler came to 

power, he made remarks that would stand 

up better in historical hindsight. He 

believed that the short-sightedness of the 

victorious Allied powers of WW1 had 

contributed to the rise of the Nazis, and to 

''the astounding success of a second-rate 

man whose ideas are those of the Dark 

Ages.'' 
 

Even in his late eighties he talked with 

great enthusiasm about his various 

interests, from Public Broadcasting Service 

programmes on the Civil War, letters from 

Civil War soldiers that he edited for the 

Brooklyn Historical Society, and modern 

translations of the Bible, to outstanding 

young ministers in the black churches 

where he sometimes preached. 
 

For 23 years, Dr Cory was president of the 

Iceberg Athletic Club, whose members 

delighted in taking regular plunges and 

midwinter dips in the Atlantic Ocean off 

Coney Island. ''You can't catch a cold on 

the beach in weather like this,'' he said in a 

January 1976 interview over the roar of the 

bone-chilling surf. ''It's too cold for the 

germs.'' 
 

He also painted landscapes in oils and read 

widely about history. Tracking his lineage, 

he discovered that an ancestor had come to 

America around 1640. 
 

No one knows for sure, but some people at 

the Presbyterian Board of Pensions said 

that until his retirement Dr Cory was the 

oldest active Presbyterian pastor in the 

United States and one of the oldest pastors 

of any denomination when he retired in 

1990 from the Homecrest Presbyterian 

Church in Sheepshead Bay, Brooklyn, after 

four decades of service. This church, a 90 

On the left: 
David M 
Cory’s 
book of 
poems,   
and on the 
right: 
the front 
page on 
which he 
wrote:  
‘To  
Horace N 
Cory 
from one of 
his kin, 
David M 
Cory,  
1916 

Continued overleaf 
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years old white wooden structure, was 

itself a relic of a time when this part of the 

borough was passing from farmland to 

suburban neighbourhood. On that Sunday 

morning the church was filled with 

congregants, sunlight and the blare of a 

bagpiper, in full Scottish regalia, playing 

"Amazing Grace." Behind the bagpiper sat 

the Rev. Dr. David Munroe Cory, whose 

retirement at 87 years old, the service was 

honouring. 
 

While serving at Homecrest, he was also 

pastor of the Beverly Presbyterian Church 

at Beverly Road and East Eighth Street in 

Flatbush. But it may have been his 29 years 

as pastor of the Cuyler Presbyterian Church 

in Boerum Hill that really defined his 

ministry, and his life.  
 

Dr. Cory's first marriage, to the former 

Mina Haug, ended in divorce. In addition 

to his son Daniel, of Bay Ridge, Brooklyn, 

he was survived by his wife of 40 years, 

Elsie; two other sons, David, of Sag Harbor, L.I., 

and John, of Shrewsbury, Mass.; a daughter, 

Mina Kahofer of Maspeth, Queens; a 

stepbrother, George Clarke of Hackensack, N.J.; 

nine grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren. 
 

The Rev. Dr. David Munroe Cory, who 

suffered a stroke not long before his death, 

died of pneumonia at the Norwegian 

Christian Home in Sunset Park, Brooklyn 

on Wednesday, 19 December 1996, having 

spent many of his 93 years embracing 

socialism, preaching to American Indians 

in their own tongue and generally dashing 

any notion that he was a blue-blooded 

Presbyterian. If he had no faith in the 

capitalism of the here and now, he had 

absolute faith in the hereafter. ''I believe in 

life after death,'' he said at his retirement. 

''There are people I know I will see again.''  
 

David Munroe Cory was a 10th generation 

descendant of John Cory born in England 

in 1611 who died in 1685 at Southold, 

Suffolk Co, Long Island, NY.  

The Sale of the Trafalgar Flag from HMS Leviathan 
Margaret Goffin 

Continued from previous page 

From page 1 
 

Arthur Cory of Penllyn Castle, near 
Cowbridge in South Wales inherited the 
property on the death of his father, 
Christopher Gordon Llewelyn Cory (1931-
81). He said, “Ever since I was a small boy 
I have known about the flag from when my 
father showed it to me and told me where it 
was from. It was kept folded up in a damp 
cupboard in the servants hall along with 
lots of other flags. I inherited it in 1981 
and kept it in the same cupboard.”  

The flag is to be sold to fund repairs to the 
Norman castle roof and also to partly fund 
his daughter Morwenna’s university fees.  
It is believed that only two other Trafalgar 
Union Jacks survive, one of which from 
HMS Spartiate was sold in 2009 for 
£400,000. 
 

The Battle of Trafalgar was fought off 
Cape Trafalgar on the Spanish Coast on 
21st October 1805. It saw the British 27-
ship fleet led by Nelson defeat Napoleon 
Bonaparte's 33-ship Spanish and French 
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flotilla. Lord Nelson had ordered all of his 
ships to fly Union Jacks to reduce the 
chances of them bombarding each other 
during the fighting. The 74-gun HMS 
Leviathan was commanded by Capt Henry 
Wm Bayntun (later Sir Wm Bayntun) and 
escaped quite intact apart from the rigging 
but lost 4 men and had 22 injured in the 
fight.  
 

Bayntun is thought to have given the flag 
to his friend Prince William, the Duke of 
Clarence, later William IV, (1765-1837) 
who then gave it to a senior officer on the 
Royal George yacht in thanks for helping 
his vessel beat another yacht in a race and 
win a bet. Prince William was known as 
HRH The Duke of Clarence from 1789 
until his accession in 1830.  
 

Arthur Cory said, "I have a picture of the 
Royal George in my possession, annotated 
on the back referring to a race between 
Waterwitch [a fast brig built in 1832 for 
the Earl of Belfast] and the Royal George, 
which obviously had some significance to 
my family as the Royal George won. 
 

Nicholas Cory was First Lieutenant on the 
Royal Yacht and would have known the 
King and his son well, particularly as 
William IV was known for his informality 
with the crew. Nicholas Cory’s later 
unemployment, eight years on the beach 

from 1840, may be due to his closeness 
with the previous regime.” 
 

Cory archives on Nicholas Cory (1794-
1864) show that he was promoted to the 
rank of Lieutenant, by commission dated 
4th March 1815, and to the Royal George 
yacht on 5th September 1834. He was 
created a Rear-Admiral on the reserve list 
on 24th November 1858. 
 

Arthur Cory believes that "Nicholas Cory 
had two daughters and was keen enough 
on his name to insist on a name and arms 
clause for one of his son-in-laws. He gave 
the flag to his brother's line who were ship 
owners and more likely to look after the 
flag, as opposed to his son-in-law who was 
an Irish landowner. Thence by descent to 
me." 
 

Nicholas Cory had 3 sisters and one 
brother, John Tippett Cory (1798-1819).   
Their parents were Nicholas Cory, a 
surgeon, (1758-1809) and Elizabeth Sibley. 
Rev Henry Cory Eade, son of Nicholas’s 
sister, Elizabeth Wymond Cory, and 
Matthew Henry Eade, was an executor of 
his uncle’s Will, and changed his surname 
to Cory by Royal Licence on 25 May 1864. 
He was born in St Uny, Redruth. His 
connection to Ireland was as a Minister of 
the Irish Church and Canon and Rector of 
Clifden, Connemara. He died in 1887 in 
Dublin after returning from a visit to 
England. 
 

Roland Elworthy, of Holt’s auctioneers 
said, “A great deal of research coupled 
with the opinion of independent specialists 
indicates that we have a genuine Trafalgar 
Union flag. That makes it terribly rare. 
Some of the holes are from mothballs but 
some were caused by musket holes and 
some from bits of wood splinter. I have ‘no 
doubts’ the flag is genuine. The flag has 
enormous historic value and I anticipate 
great interest in it.” 
 

Penllyn Castle in Cowbridge,  
Vale of Glamorgan South Wales  
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Friday 
After sailing over to America, via Ireland, 
Faeroe Islands and Iceland, we docked on a 
very hot and sunny day in Boston on 18th 
September and we had to get ourselves to 
New London, Connecticut by lunchtime to 
meet up with the rest of the group. After 
struggling with our luggage and finding the 
car hire, we did, to our surprise, manage to 
meet up with the members of the group 
around 12.30pm at ‘The Muddy Waters’ 
café, which had been a former National 
Whaling Bank. 
 
After a sandwich and drink and trying to 
catch up with the last five years in half an 

hour, we parked the hire car in the hotel 
and joined our group aboard the tour bus. 
We visited Mystic Seaport Historic Centre, 
which is a re-creation of a traditional New 
England Whaling Village, where you can 
see people acting the various roles of their 
time during the 1800’s. This area was a 
reproduction of an early settlement where 
the whaling ships docked with their 
precious cargoes. It was cleverly done and 
one was transported into an earlier world, 
walking along the large boardwalks, 
looking into the various buildings, Print 
Shop, Cooperage, Chandlers shop to name 
but a few. It was a beautifully sunny day in 
an idyllic setting, walking around the 

 

 
Cory Family 

Society of 
America:  

 
17-20th  

September 
2015  

 
Southold Event  

 
 

From  
Marilyn & Colin 

Cory 

Attendees:- Fred and Bernie Corey, and Fred's brother, Clayton Corey - Arizona-William Line (Bristol); Earl 
& Christina Cory - California - Thomas Line (Harpole, Northampton); Carolyn Corey - St Ignatius, MT and 
her sister - Marjorie Corey Fenili - Enumclaw, WA- William Line (Bristol); David Corey – Yorktown, VA - 

John 1 Southold Line; Christine Koehler-Cortland, N.Y. - John 1 Southold Line; John and Sue Corey, and 
children, Ethan and Samantha Corey (Organiser of event)- Melrose, N.Y. - John 1 Southold Line; Les & Pat 
Cory - Rhode Island - William Line (Bristol); Colin and Marilyn Cory - Harpole, Northamptonshire-linked with 
Thomas line through DNA, also related to Giles Cory 1662 from Harpole Line. 
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various wharfs and looking at the ships in 
the shimmering waters of the Mystic River. 
Here is moored the ‘Charles W. Morgan’ a 
restored whaling ship which they say is the 
oldest one still in existence in the USA. I 
couldn’t resist whilst in the Stillman 
Building, which housed some of the 
records of the ship, typing in to their 
computerised records, the name Cory, and 
a William Corey came up. He signed to 
crew on the ship from 1853 to 1856, at the 
age of 21. I was surprised and pleased to 
find him, and now someone has to find him 
in their line? To further research this 
William Corey, the contact details are: 
Collections Research Centre, Maribeth 
Bielinski, collections@mysticseaport.org 
 
After looking around the site we all met up 
at the Collections Research Centre, which 
has a large maritime archive collection, and 
is being digitised by the Seaport Staff. 
They brought out a collection of pieces of 
scrimshaw to show us, some fairly simply 
carved and other pieces very finely etched. 

In another area, whilst looking at a 
collection of model ships, again we had a 
little find, a model of a Mississippi River 
Stern Wheel Steam Boat called ‘Myrtle 
Corey’ of Memphis Tennessee in 1898, 
which was converted into a houseboat in 
1907. I’m not sure why but it made me 
think of the song by the Kingston Bros 
called ‘Corey Corey’, where his love, 
‘darlin’ Corey’ was selling moonshine and 
drinking it as well and hoping to avoid the 
Revenue Officers, who want to ‘tear her 
still-house down’. You can look the song 
up on the Kingston Bros website, it’s a bit 
of fun.  
 
We met up in the evening at ‘Chaplin’s’ 
where we renewed friendships and forged 
new ones over very good food. 
 
Saturday 
After a very misty start on Saturday, we 
departed New London, Connecticut, 
heading for Southold, on the Long Island 
Ferry. This became a very pleasant journey 
as the sun came out and we were on the 
ferry for well over an hour, chatting and 
basking in the sunshine on the top deck. 
After disembarkation we boarded a small 
bus taking us to Corey Creek Vineyard, 

Continued overleaf 

The restored ‘Charles W. Morgan’  

A model of the  paddle boat, Myrtle Corey 

mailto:collections@mysticseaport.org
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where our group sampled several wines, 
one in particular was our host John 
Corey’s favourite, the Gewürztraminer.  
 
The weather got very warm as we enjoyed 
a lovely lunch of sandwiches, salads and a 
fabulous fruit platter outside on the porch 
with our wines, overlooking the land of the 
early settler John Cory 1 of Southold. He 
had oyster beds, in his time, instead of 
wine, but the creek is now devoid of edible 
shellfish. Corey Creek, the water, remains 
today, just down the Main Bayview Road 
from the Vineyard. 
 
John Corey recommended a fascinating 
and very readable book, The Big Oyster, 
by Mark Kurlansky which tells the history 
of this bivalve in the Long Island Sound 
and its interweaving with the human 
settlement there. You can find the oyster 
pond, still known as Corey Creek, at these 
coordinates in Google Maps: 41.035442, -
72.420663.  I was surprised to find, in 
pulling these up for you that there is 
another place almost like it on Long 
Island, called Coreys Creek (with the extra 
‘s’).  It is further west, nearer NYC, and 
has a beach and town park (look for 

Coreys Creek Park in Google to locate 
it).  No doubt named from some latter-day 
relative. 
 
In just four decades there are over 50 wine 
producers on Long Island as the climate is 
moderate and the sandy loam soil provides 
good conditions for producing grapes. 
Corey Creek Wine has now been taken 
over by Bedell Cellars, but it still has its 
own website wine@corycreek.com and 
sells a large variety of wine. 

After lunch we were driven around 
Southold and visited the Reformed 
Presbyterian Church and the Old Burying 
Ground, which predates the church and 
that affiliation.  It was originally the site of 
a Congregational Church that was the core 
of the original settlement. We found some 
early Corey graves:- 

 
Here lyeth the Body of Mary Cory who 
died Dec 1721 in the 30th yr of her age. 

 
Here lies Interr’d the Body of David Corey 

esqr wDtl ye 30th Oct 1758.  
Age 68yrs 6mos 14dys. 

 
(Full details of tombstone - Extracted from-

Continued from previous page 

Corys at Mystic River 

mailto:wine@corycreek.com
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Ancient Burial Grounds of Long Island, New 
York. by Edw. Doubleday Harris, Esq., of New 
York City, New England Historical & 
Genealogical Register - SOUTHOLD - Vol 53, 
April 1899, p 169 – 176) 

 
We also went into the Southold Historical 
Society house, the Prince Building, which 
holds their archives and shop. John sent me 
a link if anyone wants to look up 
anything:http:www.southoldhistoricalsocie
ty.org/#!directions-hours/cb25 

‘John Corey of Southold’ the early settler, 
from whom many, many Coreys descend, 
has so far eluded us as to where he was 
born in Great Britain, I sincerely hope it 
will be resolved, possibly through DNA, 
which is the most accurate way of proving 
which family he comes from. Samantha 
and her father John, who hosted an 
extremely successful meeting for us, are 
from this Southold line. 
 
On Saturday evening we met at a 
restaurant called ‘On The Waterfront’, 
which did have a lovely view across the 
water, and John very kindly brought along 
his last two bottles of Gewürztraminer 
wine with the Cory Creek label on, (the 
label has now changed and is under Bedell 
labels). We were all very appreciative of 
his gesture and enjoyed the wine and 
hospitality. 
 
Sunday 
We all enjoyed our last meal together, a 
brunch in the Holiday Inn hotel where we 
had been staying. After checking out we 
proceeded to the Harbor Room (American 
spelling) for the Cory Family Society 
meeting after which we all went our 
separate ways, hopefully inspired by the 
experience of a lovely weekend, very well 
organised by Samantha and her father, 
John Corey. Here’s looking forward to the 
2017 meeting! 
 

Postscript from John Corey : 
Last year, when I was building my ’32 
speedster, I made up a batch of enamelled 
metal Cory emblems using the old 
American Society coat of arms. They go on 
the hubcaps, radiator and horn button.  The 
minimum order was a few more than I 
needed, so I have a boxful still.  They’re 
about 2½ inches in diameter. 
 

Anyone interested in one or a few? 
Proceeds to Society funds. Please e-mail : 
john.corey@chartindustries.com   
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
The arms on the emblem are similar to the 
coat of arms devised in 1612 for the Great 
Yarmouth Corys of Norfolk, England.  
 
 
For further examples of Cory Heraldry see 
Cory Newsletter, No 63 and The English 
Corys, by Michael & Vernon Cory. 
 
 

The Latin inscription ‘Forti Tene Manu’ 
translates as: 

‘Hold with a strong hand’. 

http://www.southoldhistoricalsociety.org/#!directions-hours/cb25
http://www.southoldhistoricalsociety.org/#!directions-hours/cb25
mailto:john.corey@chartindustries.com
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Obituary:  
George Kenneth Burrell-Corey 

(1925-2015) 
 

Margaret Goffin 

Ken was the eldest son of Joseph Robert 
Burrell Corey and Mary Ann Dunningham. 
He was born in 1925 and had three 
brothers: Robert Joseph (1931); Arthur F 
(1934-6); and Ronald (1938-1998). 
 
I first met Ken in 2001 when he came on 
holiday to Norfolk with his wife, Margaret, 
and son, Ian.  Ken knew that his father was 
born in Norfolk, at Edgefield. He wanted to 
visit the places that his father had talked 
about  and see if he could trace any Norfolk 
relatives. Luckily, he found my Uncle 
Arthur’s number in the phone book, a 
meeting was arranged and I, as family 
historian, was invited along.  The evening 
passed all too quickly, but Ken told me 
about his life including some miraculous 
escapes during WW2, tales which even his 
wife had not heard before. He said that he 
was sunk three times but never got his feet 
wet. I told him that he ought to write them 
down and in 2002 these were published 
under the title ‘The Voyages and 
Adventures of a Sunderland Lad.’ Ken 
spoke about his adventures on Radio 
Newcastle and the book was reviewed by 
two North East papers.  Ken also wrote an 
article for the August 2002 issue of the 
Cory Newsletter (No 28). 
 
In 1939 Ken left school at 14 and joined the 
River Wear Pilotage Service straight away.  
Being wartime he enjoyed working in 
shipping and although it was dangerous, 

they never went much further than 2 miles 
out to sea.  After working for nearly two 
years on the Sunderland pilot cutter he 
applied to join the Royal Navy as a boy 
rating. Unfortunately, he failed the medical 
owing to his eyesight but was told to 
reapply when he reached 18 years old, as 
his eyesight should be corrected by then! 
The Merchant Navy had no such problems 
so, against the wishes of his parents, he 
volunteered to join them.   
 
Ken signed onto his first ship just 9 days 
after his 16th birthday (on 25th June) and 
was told to report next day to the 
Thistleglen berthed in Hull docks.  His first 
trip at just 16 years old was to New York. 
From there the ship sailed to St John’s in 
Newfoundland to await a UK bound 
convoy.  The convoy number was SC-42 
and consisted of 64 ships. Soon after 
sailing, the convoy ran into very bad 
weather, the seas were mountainous and it 
was as much as they could do just to stay 
afloat. The convoy was being shadowed by 
a U-boat wolf-pack of 14 submarines and 
as soon as the weather eased off on the 
second day, on September 9th, the U-boats 
made their first attacks. Ken’s ship, along 
with many others, was torpedoed.  He was 
standing at the galley door when suddenly 
there was an almighty explosion just a few 
yards from where he was standing. The 
torpedo hit the portside bunker and the coal 
there took most of the blast; the staff in the 
engine room were not so lucky, six men 
were trapped and lost their lives.  
 
The ship was listing and beginning to settle 
in the water so the Captain ordered 
‘abandon ship’. The crew took their places 
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in the boats and rowed clear, and stood off 
to watch the death throes of the ship, 
surrounded by floating apples! The 
convoy was long gone over the horizon by 
this time so they rowed together on the 
now still water.  The sun was warm 
although small chunks of ice from the 
distant icebergs floated past.   Eventually 
a rusty old freighter flying the French flag 
arrived escorted by a corvette.  It was the 
convoy rescue ship.  Needless to say, none 
of the survivors were prepared to sleep 
below decks on this old ship; she rattled 
something terrible every time a depth-
charge or torpedo exploded. 
 

The passage from Canada took 12 days to 
reach Belfast. The final score on Convoy 
SC-42 was 18 ships sunk or damaged, two 
U-boats sunk and three damaged. All the 
Merchant Seamen survivors were landed 
in Belfast. After a meal, Ken and his 
shipmates were taken to Larne, to board 
the railways’ ferry to Stranraer. They 
boarded a train for Carlisle and changed 
there for Durham, arriving there in the 
early hours before getting the early milk 
train for Sunderland.   
 
As the men came up from the platform at 
Sunderland, a man asked which ship they 
were from.  Ken wondered why, until  he 
realised they were still wearing their life 
jackets. Someone replied, “Thistleglen” 
which of course was a Sunderland ship so 
most hands were local lads. He told us that 
rumour had it that she had sunk with all 
hands.  Ken finally arrived home to find 
his mother pegging out the washing in the 
backyard. With tears in her eyes, his 
mother hugged and kissed him, overjoyed 
to have her son home safe.  
 
Ken’s second ship took him back to New 
York, returning to Liverpool with a full 
load of munitions for desert warfare. On 
his third voyage the ship called at 
Gilbraltar, Durban, Aden, through the Red 

Sea, Suez Canal, Port Said to Alexandria. 
Rommel was only 60 miles away and it 
was like Dante’s inferno with all the 
bombs falling.  After unloading, the ship 
returned through the Suez Canal and Red 
Sea to Durban for refuelling before sailing 
right across the South Atlantic, without 
escort, to Trinidad to load bauxite. 
 
From Trinidad the ship had a large U.S. 
escort but developed engine trouble on the 
first night out and had to limp back to port 
for repairs. The ship sailed again with 
another large U.S. escort but this time in a 
slower convoy. The second night out, the 
ship was torpedoed along with 2 other 
ships in the Caribbean Sea.  
 
This time they were picked up by the U.S. 
Navy and taken to Key West and billeted 
in a U.S. Navy barrack for two weeks. 
Then, kitted out with new clothes, they 
were taken by bus to Miami and from 
there, by train, to New York Central 
Station.  On arrival they were taken to a 
hotel off Times Square, right in the centre 
of the entertainment district where they 
happily stayed for 4 weeks. Next they 
took the Canadian Pacific to Vancouver, a 
journey of 5 days and 6 nights through 
America and the Rockies.  Here, they 
joined a new ship built in Vancouver and 
sailed her through the Pacific via San 
Diego, San Francisco to the Panama 
Canal.  Then up to New York to load for 
home and the end of an 11 month trip. 
 
Ken’s next ship was an aviation petrol 
tanker bound for the Mediterranean Sea, 
trans-shipping petrol from big tankers in 
Algiers up to the forward airfields near 
Bone and Philippeville (now known as 
Skikda).  Eventually after several return 
operations, the inevitable happened and 
they were torpedoed while on a return trip 
to Algiers.  Fortunately the ship was 
empty, otherwise it would have gone up 
like a Roman candle.  After a month in a 
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survivors’ camp in Algiers they were 

taken home in a troopship. 
 

Ken’s fourth and last voyage was via 
Basra (Iraq), Abadan (Iran) to Calcutta 
(India). The ship returned home via Oran 
(Algeria) and back to the river Thames.   
 

Ken met his first wife, Emily shortly 
before the war ended so he resigned from 
the Merchant Navy and they married in 
1946. Some years later they were able to 
start their own limited company in the 
wholesale import and export business. 
They had two daughters, Julie and 
Marilyn, before Emily died in 1961.  
 

Some years later, a couple of friends 
asked Ken if he would drive them to a 
new ballroom in Newcastle upon Tyne. 
As he was to take them back home 
afterwards they asked him to join them 
inside where he met Margaret Hudson 
who became his second wife. They had a 
daughter, June Mirren, and a son, Kenneth 
Ian, and lived in Butterknowle, between 
Barnard Castle and Bishop Auckland.   
 

Ken had suffered a stroke some years 
before he visited Norfolk, but had 
recovered well, apart from  losing  his 
singing voice, which was a great 
disappointment to Ken as with his 
daughter, June, they had been a popular 
duo playing at local clubs. On returning 
home, Margaret kindly sent me two tapes 
of their romantic songs made under their 
own Kenmar Productions label.  Happily 
a few years later, Ken found his singing 
voice again, and was once again 
entertaining locally. 
 

Ken, as with all the Burrell-Coreys who 
settled in the North East of England, was 
a man who, despite what life threw at 
him, was willing to work hard to succeed 
in whatever he did.  

The following list records the counties 
where Corys/Coreys  lived in 1939. 
 

County Cory Corey 
Bedfordshire 7 - 
Berkshire 4 - 
Breconshire 1 1 
Buckinghamshire 7 - 
Cambridgeshire 3 1 
Carmarthenshire - 4 
Cheshire 6 - 
Cornwall 105 14 
Derbyshire 8 2 
Devon 56 7 
Dorset 3 - 
Durham 10 9 
Essex 44 6 
Flintshire - 2 
Glamorganshire 26 4 
Gloucestershire 11 2 
Hampshire 28 3 
Hertfordshire 13 5 
Huntingdonshire - 2 
Kent 51 6 
Lancashire 7 22 
Leicestershire 18 - 
Lincolnshire 2 3 
London 70 16 
Middlesex 32 9 
Monmouthshire 8 - 
Montgomeryshire 2 - 
Norfolk 46 - 
Northamptonshire 57 2 
Northumberland 4 3 
Nottinghamshire - 1 
Oxfordshire 4 1 
Somerset 8 2 
Staffordshire 4 16 
Suffolk 9 - 
Surrey 38 8 
Sussex 24 3 
Warwickshire 14 29 
Wiltshire 2 - 
Worcestershire 5 1 
York 29 4 
 

Total in 1939  768 188 

Cory Clusters from 1939 Registers 
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While we Corys were enjoying ourselves at 

Stratford on Avon last year, Sian Roberts 

kindly offered to arrange the 2016 Cory 

Event on the Isle of Wight. We shall be 

based at the Trouville Hotel at Sandown, 

but our visits will range all over the island. 

The Event is to take place from 16th to 

20th June and the booking form is included 

with this newsletter. Several people have 

already booked in order to secure our 

group’s acceptance with the hotel. This 

gives us a good deal on the ferry price too.  

Since we exhausted the main Cory areas 

with trips in former years, we now choose 

attractive parts of the UK to visit and then 

look for Cory links or discoveries 

afterwards. So far we have discovered two 

main links on the island. At Newport there 

were chemists, John Henry Cory 1839-

1909 and his sons. They belonged to the St 

Austell Line from Cornwall.  

The other person is the Venerable 

Alexander Cory (1890-1973) who was 

Vicar of Ryde, Archdeacon of the Isle of 

Wight and member of the Royal Victorian 

Yacht Club. He was of the Norfolk, Gt 

Yarmouth Line. His first wife, Dorothy 

Frances (née Barnard) died on the Isle of 

Wight in 1958 and he married his second 

wife, Kathleen Emily, later that year.  

While we are on the island we shall learn a 

bit more about their lives and explore some 

of the places they knew. Committee 

members will be involved in more research 

and if anyone reading this article can 

volunteer knowledge of these two, please 

email us at cory@one-name.org with it. 

Even if we are not exploring your 

particular Cory line it is always fascinating 

to learn of Cory past lives. And this often 

takes us away from the main tourist sites 

and into unfamiliar places. I expect many 

reading this have already been to the island 

before. I think I have stayed there at least 

three times already and each time I made 

new discoveries. On a painting holiday I 

became familiar with every nook and 

cranny of the church porch at Arreton! 

We usually learn a bit of history along the 

way, perhaps not the stuff of school exams! 

Here is a bit I found on the internet.  

There are theories that during the Neolithic 

era, Bouldor, near Yarmouth, was an active 

seaport that supported trade with the 

Middle East as wheat was present here 

8,000 years ago, hundreds of years before 

wheat was grown anywhere in Europe. In 

the Bronze Age, tin from Cornwall was 

brought across a much shallower Solent at 

low tide for export. Tin is used in the 

making of bronze. In the Iron Age a Celtic 

Isle of Wight Event Preview. 

Continued overleaf 

mailto:cory@one-name.org
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tribe called Durotriges were here. Coins 

found show this and also the evidence of 

the continuing trade with Europe.  

In Roman times the entire island, called 

Ictus or Vectis, was captured by the 

commander Vespasian, who later became 

Emperor. The remains of at least five 

Roman Villas have been found. After the 

Romans, the island was captured by various 

‘tribes’. The people became Christian, then 

reverted to paganism, then converted to 

Christianity again. Alfred the Great (871 - 

899) made the West Saxon kings the kings 

of all England, and the island then became 

administratively part of England. Alfred the 

Great's navy defeated the Danes in 871 

after they had "ravaged Devon and the Isle 

of Wight". 

The Norman Conquest created the position 

of the Lord of the Isle of Wight at 

Carisbrooke Castle. During the English 

Civil War, King Charles fled to the Isle of 

Wight, believing he would receive 

sympathy from the governor, Robert 

Hammond. Hammond was appalled, and 

imprisoned the king in Carisbrooke Castle. 

Charles had originally intended to flee to 

Jersey, but became lost in the New Forest 

and missed the boat. 

The French landed an invasion force on the 

island on 21 July 1545 but were rapidly 

repulsed by a local militia. English ships 

were engaged in battle with the French 

navy, and it was two days earlier, on 19 

July, that the Mary Rose sank. Henry VIII, 

who developed the Royal Navy and its 

permanent base at Portsmouth, fortified the 

island at Yarmouth, Cowes, East Cowes, 

and Sandown.  

Queen Victoria  made Osborne House on 

the Isle of Wight her summer home for 

many years and, as a result, it became a 

major holiday resort for fashionable 

Victorians. Queen Victoria died at Osborne 

House on 22 January 1901, aged 81. 

During her reign, the world's first radio 

station was set up by Marconi in 1897 at  

the Needles Battery, at the western tip of 

the island. 

During WW2 the island was frequently 

bombed. With its proximity to France the 

island had a number of observation stations 

and transmitters. It was the starting-point 

for one of the earlier Operation Pluto 

pipelines to feed fuel to the Normandy 

landings.  The Needles battery was used as 

the site for testing and development of the 

Black Arrow and Black Knight space 

rockets, subsequently launched from 

Woomera, Australia. Today the island has 

several festivals, sailing events, gardens, 

visitor centres and museums. 

You can imagine that, with this colourful 

history, we shall not have time to explore 

all that the island has to offer. Sunday will 

be a free day when you can rush round to 

tick off sites from your wish list or perhaps 

just relax on the beach by our hotel if 

weather permits. I shall look forward to 

seeing some of you on this holiday island 

in June.                        Jean Hayes 17.11.15 

Continued from previous page 

Correction! Issue No 67, para 2, page 2. 
William Henry Cory was in fact, the brother of 
Gill Whitehead’s & David Cory’s great 
grandfather, Frederick Edward Cory. 
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MEMBERSHIP NEWS 

DEATHS:  George Kenneth Burrell-Corey, 

(known as Ken) died peacefully in care at 
South Church, Co Durham on 8th October 
2015, aged 90 years. Beloved husband of 
Margaret, father of Marilyn, June, Kenneth 
Ian and also Julie who died earlier this 
year, aged 67 years. 
 
The funeral was held in St John’s Church,  
Ingleton, Co-Durham at 1-30 pm Friday 
16th October. The coffin was carried into 
church by Ken’s son, Kenneth, his 
nephews, Robert and Jaimie, and his 
grandson, Stephen, to the entrance music, I 
vow to thee my country’, a lovely hymn 
which was also sang towards the end of the 
service. The opening hymn was Eternal 
Father, strong to save, selected in memory 
of Ken’s war service in the Merchant 
Navy. Tributes were read by Kenneth, June 
and Marilyn, each followed by reflection 
music (Nimrod, Only Love and The Wind 
Beneath My Wings.) The reading was the 
23rd Psalm. Ken’s brother, Bob, read the 
poem, A Letter to Old England, by Herbert 
Gladstone Cory (see Cory Newsletter No 
65 page 4). The second poem was When the 
Last Hand comes Aboard by Richard John 
Scarr. Exit music following the committal 
in the churchyard was: V ilia; Only Love; 
You are my Heart’s Delight; Ave Maria 
and In a Monastery Garden.  
 

! MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL IS DUE 

THIS MONTH. PLEASE RENEW YOUR 
MEMBERSHIP BY RETURNING THE 
ENCLOSED FORM WITH YOUR  
CHEQUE.  
 

We were surprised and delighted when our 
member, Julia Tjeknavorian, asked to come 
and join us for our  November committee 
meeting at the Institute of Archaelogy, 
Gordon Square, London. It was an 

extremely wet day in London which caused 
one or two delayed and damp arrivals, 
resulting in a rearranging of the agenda and 
Julia being introduced more than once! 
 

Julia is one of four daughters born to 
Graham Cory and Jennie (Jean) Muir-
Beddell. (Cornwall Tree E2) Julia’s great 
grandfather was Sir (James) Herbert Cory, 
1st Baronet of Coryton, Whitchurch, 
Glamorgan, b. 7 Feb 1857- d. 7 Feb 1933, 
who was created a Baronet in 1919. Julia 
brought a coaster to show us, a present 
from her nephew,  
which is decorated 
with her family’s 
crest and motto.  
The full coat of 
arms are shown on 
the right. 
 
Motto: Cor Unum V ia 
Una translates as One 
Heart, One Way. 



 

  
Officers: - 
  
Chairman  Mark Hassall,  
  
  

Hon. Secretary  Jean Hayes,  
 and Contact for Links and Publicity  
  
 

Treasurer   Paul Holloway,  
  
  

Ex Officio Archivist and Devon/ Ida Birch,  
 Cornwall/S.Wales Co-ordinator   
  

Editor, Webmaster,DNA Co-ordinator Margaret Goffin,  
 and Norfolk Co-ordinator   
  
  

Others:-  Rosemary Holloway,  
 
    

Kent Co-ordinator and Publications William Cory,  
  
 

Northants Co-ordinator     Marilyn Cory,  
  
 
  

 Membership Secretary    Rosemary Gitsham,  
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