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From the editor… Unavoidably the season of Remembrance looked very different this year. But perhaps it also took on a new deeper meaning because of 

that. We were forced to re-visit an event so familiar to us in a new way.  

As family historians every time we research an ancestor we are marking their lives, their interests, their hopes and dreams with an act of remembrance by 

bringing their story to life, by making it live again, by remembering. Also as seasoned family historians know there is always another ancestor to discover, 

a new fact to add to a story, a new event, and inevitably a new brickwall to break through. 

If your ancestor was involved in the military then now may be a good time to explore the society’s extensive archives. Its amazing to think that for a rela-

tively small town Peterborough had 100 memorials. If you haven’t had a chance to look at our archives yet it is well worth doing so especially with the   

recent addition of 5,200 names and the new ’subject index’ allowing you to put even more flesh on the bones of your research. 

We look forward to hearing about your discoveries. Please share them via the newsletter or journal.                                                        Sadie McMullon 

From the chairman… Another first!   Early in October we held our first Zoom talk when Sue Paul spoke to 

us about ‘The Long paper Trail.’   We agreed that it was a most successful occasion.   Now we have held our 

first Zoom A.G.M.   That, too, seemed a great success.  There were at least 36 paid- up members there, 

more than we have had for many years when we met in person.   The extra advantage (as with our earlier 

talk) was seeing members who live far away – I noticed David from Bristol and others.   Thankyou for  

for ‘turning out’ and showing your support.  Our Brick Wall session afterwards helped at least one member to find what she was looking for, and she 

has sent her thanks.   I pay tribute to my fellow committee members (few in number but loyal) who shoulder the burden of running the Society.   We 

would love to welcome more volunteers now that distance is no object.  

This does make us think about the way ahead.   As I said at the A.G.M., at the moment we will meet for Zoom talks, but when ‘normality’ returns it may 

be that we have a mix of Zoom talks and meetings in person – for a talk or a social occasion or a mix of both.   One thing is certain:  it will be different. 

All being well the programme for the first six months of 2021 will be set out in the December electronic Journal. Good ancestor hunting!  

Michael Kennelly 
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Although the area which the PDFHS covers is on the back of 

each journal we may know very little about the villages in that 

area. Each newsletter we will focus on a village.  

This month it is Peakirk. 

                 

 



 3 

 



 4 

 

      Book Review Maggie is a local historian and she moved to West Deeping in 1976. Ten  years ago  
she founded the West Deeping Heritage Group. Local and family  history is in her 
genes, as her mother was a well-known local historian in  Reigate, Surrey and her  
family history has been well-recorded on both sides.    After a career in library and   
information management, research  and consultancy, she now devotes many working 
hours to researching the history of West Deeping and the surrounding area.              
Recording and archiving are an essential part of the job, but her main aim is to enable 
people to appreciate and share local heritage.  
 
Her inspiration for the book was: 
 

• the need to share some of the local history research I have indulged myself in for 
the last 44 years 

• the commemoration of WW1, dating back to a Heritage Lottery funded project in 
2014 "The Deepings remember 1914-1918".  

• looking for the personal stories behind the list of names on the West Deeping me-
morials to the Great War  

• conveying to 21st century residents what the village was like 100 years ago 
 
‘It is by no means just a village history; it involved a huge amount of family history re-
search, not only in War Office records for the Great War soldiers, but extensively on 
Ancestry, for census records and births, marriages and deaths.  I am very fortunate to 
have had access to our church registers for baptisms and banns and to the Burial 
Board records of the village cemetery.   I'm even more fortunate to have made per-
sonal contact with quite a few living descendants of village residents, who have been 
able to provide photographs and personal details.  
For Peterborough family historians, there are a couple of West Deeping soldiers com-
memorated who have known Peterborough connections. One was George Edward 
Henson (1887 - 1974) who for many years had a cycle shop in New England and was 
closely involved with Peterborough Cycling Club from the 1920s onwards.  The second 
was Walter Skerritt, who was commemorated on the Peterborough War Memorial 
and listed in David Gray's book. ‘ 

 Contact details are on the flyer. (With 2nd class postage and package for 1 copy, it's £22, but local 

home deliveries might be possible by arrangement.)  
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 Book Review 

War Memorials  are so familiar to us that we don’t really consider their origins or their place in our 

local community. But they are an invaluable source of information for both family and local history. 

Kate Tiller is part of the History Faculty, University of Oxford. She is also Reader emerita in English 

Local History and a founding fellow at Kellogg College, University of Oxford. 

Her book Remembrance and Community: War Memorials and Local History  is an invaluable source 

when exploring  remembrance in our local community. She looks at the history of remembrance 

prior to the Great War, the pattern of local memorials and  the continuing role of local war memori-

als. There are four case studies in the book which will assist the researcher when looking at your 

own local war memorial. They cover topics: The making of a local war memorial, Locating the war 

memorial, One place, many memorials and Who were they? The people behind the names. 

I hope you find this volume as useful as I have . 

 

Challenge 

How are you getting on with the challenge from the September journal to 

name as many ancestors as you can? 

Have you found any obvious gaps? 

Has the task reminded you of any family stories or research challenges you 

have encountered? 

Make use of these dark nights, put pen to paper, fingers to keyboard and 

share your family history story. 

Look out for December’s journal. 
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    Spotlight on the archives  

You should now have received your new password for the members area of the website. With the lockdown once again limiting our activities what 

better time to explore what records we have.  

If you have been inspired by the remembrance season then the archives hold a wealth of information that you might find useful. 

What better place to start than the list of 100 memorials in Peterborough. 

Other records which you might find interesting include: 
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We survived!!! 

This article has been produced in various forms in various publications. However, it is worth repeating again, especially now at a time when every 

risk is  assessed and limited. Thank you Ewan Cappitt. 

What children used to be like, and perhaps still could be if they wanted.   According to today’s regulations and bureaucrats, those of us who were 
kids in the 40s, 50s & 60s probably shouldn’t have survived because ……… 
 
Our cots were covered in brightly coloured lead-based paint which was promptly sucked, licked and chewed. 
We had no childproof lids on medicine bottles, or latches on doors or cabinets and it was fine to play with pans and buttons. 
When we rode our bikes we wore no helmets, just sandals or flip-flops and had fluorescent ‘clackers’ in our spokes. 
As children we would ride in cars with no seat belts or air bags, and when droving animals down the village street we would ride on the running-

board holding on with one hand through the open window. 
On longer car journeys we might be allowed in the passenger seat as a treat. 
Many car doors may have had no door locks, (as I found out to my personal cost on going round a corner.) 
We drank water from the garden hose, or taps directly above a bore hole, and not from a bottle - it all tasted much the same. 
We ate dripping sandwiches, bread and butter pudding, Yorkshire puddings and drank fizzy pop with sugar in it, but we were never overweight as we 

were always playing outside, never on our i-phones etc. 
We shared one drink with various friends, from one bottle or can and nobody died from this. 
We would spend hours building soap-box go-carts out of scraps and then go down-hill as fast as we could only to find that we had forgotten the 

brakes.  After running into a ditch or stinging nettles a few times, or wearing out all our shoe leather, we learned to solve the problem. 
We would leave home in the morning and play all day, and nobody bothered as long as we got back before dark.    
We did not have Playstations or X-Boxes, no video games at all.   No 99 channels on TV (in fact we had no TV until I left school) no videotape or 

DVD movies, no surround sound, no mobile phones, no personal computers, no Internet chat rooms. 
We had friends - we went outside and found them and talked with them face to face. 
We played with skipping ropes, at street tennis, street rounders, street cricket, and sometimes those balls could really hurt. 
We fell out of trees, got cuts and broken bones and teeth, and there were no lawsuits.  They were accidents.  We learned not to do the same thing 

again. 
We got into fights, punched each other hard, got black and blue - we learned to get over it - and move on. 
We walked to friends’ homes.     
We made up games with sticks and tennis balls and ate live stuff, and although we were told what would happen, we never had things popping out of 

our eyes or ears, nor did the live stuff live inside us forever. 
We rode bikes in packs filling the entire street and wore coats by only their hoods. 
Our actions were our own. Consequences were expected, especially when we scrumped fruit from neighbours’ gardens. 
The idea of parents bailing us out if we broke a law was unheard of.  They would rather side with the law. 
This generation has produced some of the best risk-takers and problem solvers and inventors, ever.  The past 50 years have seen an explosion of in-

ventions and new ideas.  We had freedom, failure, success and responsibility, and we learned how to deal with it all. 
And you’re one of them.   Congratulations! 
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What better way to spend a  

Saturday in November? 

 

Pop in and chat to representa-

tives from the PDFHS in our 

‘online’ booth. 

 

Take in one, or two, or more of 

the lectures.  

 

Speak to an expert. 

 

Join a society. 

 

And much, much more… 

 

For further details and to book a 

ticket click here. 

https://www.fhf-reallyuseful.com/

