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          From the Editor… 

My family reached another milestone recently.  

Our youngest daughter, Ellie, has purchased her first home in  Conington, about 8 miles to the south of 

Peterborough. But you need not fear that following Tom’s exodus to Durham, as reported in October’s 

newsletter, we are left with an ‘empty nest’. She is renovating and has promised that this will be a gradual 

affair, as funds and inclination allow. But as she peels back the layers of history and talks to neighbours it 

occurred to us that before she makes this house her home many families have done precisely the same 

thing. There are rumours that her house was once the village post office, but as yet there has been no evi-

dence for this. But as they say: Who lived in a house like this? I feel that I should do some research! 

Has anyone delved into the history of either theirs or their ancestor’s homes? Have you uncovered some-

thing exciting or surprising? Perhaps you have discovered a stash of documents in the attic or a long lost 

toy or family heirloom. 

Please share your stories in the newsletter or journal. 

   Sadie 

 

 

From the Chairman... 

As I sit at my desk in our upstairs study, thinking what to write, my attention is struck by what is in front of 

me and around three walls of four.  Bookshelves!  On the lowest shelf of those in front of me and taking 

about half the length of the 8 feet of shelving, are ring-binders containing family history items. One has photos 

of a ‘Cousins’ Day’ we held; one has census records, several have details of families I research; three have in-

formation about my own life; two have details of my parents.  You get the picture. If I turn my head to the 

right I look at four shelves containing box files, all with family history research and labelled with my various 

family names. A life-time of precious information which I then pull together in different ways. But I am ap-

proaching the time of life when decisions will have to be taken about what to do with it all. So, I ask you what 

do you do with all your information?   How do you make sure it can be passed on to the next generation? In 

what form will it be?  Please let Sadie know your ideas for the benefit of me – and all those other members of 

the Society.  Take care – and good organising! 

Michael 



                                                                                    Zoom Talks 

All meetings are currently being held by zoom. Joining instructions will be sent in the week prior to the      

meeting.  

Wed 7th Dec           7.30pm           ‘Christmas Social’ 

Wed 4th Jan            7.30pm           ‘Dating old Photographs’                        Stephen Gill 

Wed 1st Feb            7.30pm           ‘The life of a Country Doctor’                Peter Flower 

        Mystery Object  

Thank you to those members who 

made suggestions as to what the 

implement on the left may be used 

for.  

I think the photograph did give the 

game away. Used on allotments it is 

a hand tool for breaking up large 

lumps of soil, in readiness for 

planting.  

Unfortunately my stock of mystery objects has now been exhausted but if you have any then please send them 

in. 

                                                                  Unusual View 

Have you ever looked at part of a larger object and won-

dered what is that? If you have then our new section will 

be right up your street. 

Pauline Kennelly sent me this image which she took on a 

recent trip. Regardless of what the photograph is of I think 

it has wonderful perspective.  

But what is it?  

The only hint I am going to give at this stage is that it is a 

place of work. 

Please get in touch with your ideas, and if you have a pho-

tograph that you would like to share with members then 

please send me a copy with a short explanation. 

Thank you 

 



 

                                             

                                         Websites, Blogs and more 

                                                                   

                                                               A Street Near You 
 
A street near you is a website for recording those men and women who fought in, and contributed to the 
war effort during the Great War and can be found at this link. 
 
The project started out as a personal one but within a few days of its launch in 2018 the site had received 
240,000 hits. Now the site has a global reach covering 600,000 locations worldwide. This is due to gener-
ous donations of data, photographs and personal recollections from a multitude of sources. 
 
Try looking at your street, your area, your ancestor’s village or town. Recorded is the incalculable sacrifice 
that men and women made so that we might enjoy our lives today. 
 

 
 The Price of  Freedom? 

 
During the Second World War, just to the south of Peterborough, two airfields, Glatton and Polebrook, 
teamed with American airmen. These two fascinating films on YouTube are a fitting memorial to these 
men. (cut and paste the links) 

 
Glatton: https://youtu.be/VGu2i0ufiY4  

 
and 

 
https://youtu.be/r4OOf1DFwIA 

 
 

Polebrook: https://youtu.be/jAi_WseDnmY 
 
 
 
  

 
 

https://astreetnearyou.org/#=undefined&lat=10&lon=0&zoom=2
https://youtu.be/VGu2i0ufiY4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r4OOf1DFwIA
https://youtu.be/jAi_WseDnmY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jAi_WseDnmY


Childhood Games (2) Michael Kennelly 

There was a time when I did hurt somebody, although unintentionally.  

One of the boys who lived in our row of cottages (Geoffrey, I think) 
would join me in playing with a mangle in the washhouse in the yard.  

We would pretend to be ‘submariners’ 

and would control the ‘sub’ by turning 
the mangle handle.  I was in control and 
turning when there was a piercing 

scream. Geoffrey had got his hand 
trapped between the rollers. Luckily, his 

screams brought adults who reversed the 
process.  The hand was slightly squashed 
and a little bloody, but he was none the worse for that.  He was comforted with 

ice-cream, I think.  Needless to say, I got a thorough telling off! 

Thank you Michael for your memories of childhood games.  

They have certainly reminded me of a time I hurt myself. I had, when I was 

about 6 or 7, a realistic toy sewing machine. So realistic that I managed to run 
the needle through my finger! I have never been fond of needle work ever since! 
If these memories have reminded you of childhood games then please get in 

touch. 

There is still time to book your ticket for the Family History Federation’s Really Useful Show. Your society will 

have a booth so please drop in and chat. To purchase a ticket click here.  

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

