
  
    [image: ]
  


  


  
    Beyond the Tree


    


    
      [image: The author with his grandfather Frank Gray in Portsmouth, 1978] 

      The author with his grandfather Frank Gray in Portsmouth, 1978

    


    


    
      
        Beyond the Tree


        The Principles Behind Name & Place


        Paul Carter

      

    


    


    
      
        Copyright © 2025 Paul Andrew Carter


        ISBN 978-1-0681640-0-2 (Paperback)


        ISBN 978-1-0681640-1-9 (eBook)


        All rights reserved.


        No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without the prior written permission of the author.


        This publication contains photographs and images that are either the property of the author or used with permission. All photographs are protected by copyright and may not be reproduced, altered, or distributed without express written consent.


        First published in the United Kingdom, 2025.


        Cover design and interior layout by the author.


        www.nameandplace.com


        This book is a work of nonfiction. All historical facts are drawn from verifiable sources wherever possible. Any errors remain the responsibility of the author.

      

    


    


    
      For my grandfather Frank, who started this journey,
my mother Mary, who shares it with me,
and my daughter Isabel, who reminds me why it matters.

    


    


    Contents


    A Note from the Author


    Introduction


    Chapter 1: Beginnings


    Chapter 2: From Names to Places
Seeing the Lives Between the Lines


    Chapter 3: Seeing the Whole Picture
Moving Beyond the Tree


    Chapter 4: Recording with Integrity
Why accuracy, attribution, and care matter more than ever


    Chapter 5: Structuring for Insight
Building Blocks: Names, Places, Events, Facts, and Sources


    Chapter 6: Case Studies


    Case Study 1. More Than Memory: Rebuilding the Fookes and Gaskell Families Through Structured Research


    Case Study 2. The Sea Between Them: Letters, War, and the Life Recovered Through Records


    Case Study 3. The Browns of Blandford – A Bakery, a Photograph, and the Power of Place


    Chapter 7: Carrying It Forward


    Chapter 8: Conclusion
Interpreting the Past


    Glossary


    About the Author


    
A Note from the Author


    When I first began researching my family history, I wasn’t planning to build a software platform. I was just trying to follow a name on a census record, Eli Fookes, and understand what it meant. That single search opened up something far bigger than I expected: not just a lineage, but a place, a community, and eventually a question that stayed with me.


    Why do we record some things and not others? Why do we remember names but forget the houses they lived in? Why are the daughters and lodgers so often invisible? And what would happen if we gave those details structure, not just so they could be stored, but so they could speak?


    This book is about the approach I’ve spent the last few years developing, both as a genealogical researcher and a professional software developer. It’s about the patterns that emerge when we stop treating people and places as separate. It’s about how family history becomes local history, and how one name on one record can grow into something much bigger, if we let it.


    More than anything, this is a book for people who care about the how. How we record, how we connect, how we look closer at the stories that get passed over.


    If you’ve ever found yourself lost in a spreadsheet or wondered why your family tree software can’t show you what you know is true, or if you just want to record research with care and clarity, this is for you.


    Thanks for being here.


    Paul Carter


    
Introduction


    “We don’t just preserve the past, we give it structure, so it can speak.”


    I’ve been fascinated by history since childhood, drawn to old houses, family stories, and the thrill of discovering how people once lived. That curiosity led me into genealogy, then eventually into the world of digital tools to support it.


    I’ve been building websites and software for over thirty years. For much of that time, thanks to my interest in genealogy and local history, I naturally evolved into working closely with the family and local history community. I’ve helped researchers, family history societies, larger organisations, and small study groups share their work online, but like many of you, I often found myself frustrated by the limits of traditional genealogy tools.


    That’s why I created Name & Place, a platform designed to let you link people, places, events, and sources in a way that makes sense. Structured, flexible, and designed for real research. It’s now used by family historians, researchers of one-name and one-place studies, and local history projects across the world.


    Over the years, I’ve given talks to history groups and written articles about how we can make the most of digital tools without losing the human story. This book brings together everything I’ve learned and what I believe, about data, design, and the deep satisfaction of making connections that were hidden in plain sight.


    Whether you’re following a surname or exploring a street, mapping a graveyard or compiling a set of disparate sources for a community archive, I hope this book helps you see the past with fresh eyes.


    To find out more or start your own research journey, visit:


    www.nameandplace.com


    Paul Carter
Westgate-on-Sea


    
Chapter 1: Beginnings


    I’ve always been drawn to the past. Even at school, when the subject was taught in a dry and factual way, I still found myself interested. What really brought history to life for me, though, were the outings with my maternal grandparents.


    My grandparents loved to tell me stories of their lives, from their beginnings in Portsmouth to their adventures across the world. My grandfather had joined the Army to avoid a dockyard job and eventually served with the Royal Engineers. When REME (the Royal Electrical and Mechanical Engineers) was established in 1942, he became one of its early members. In March 1939, while stationed in Alexandria, he was joined by my grandmother, who travelled there alone to marry him. It must have been quite a journey at that time, on the eve of war.


    Years later, I’d sit beside him most weekends as he typed up his memoirs on a big old green typewriter, clackety and stubborn. I spent a lot of time with my grandparents growing up, especially because my mum, raising me on her own, had to work weekends. Watching him work, hearing the keys clatter, was part of the rhythm of those weekends. Those pages, full of little stories and reflections, became treasures to me.


    It was some time after he died, probably about ten years, before I picked up the threads he had left. I can still picture the moment I joined Ancestry and typed in the first name from his hand-drawn tree. That one act opened up a whole world of records. The first person I searched for was Eli Fookes, my grandfather’s great-uncle, or so I thought. There were in fact two Eli Fookes in the records, and the record I found related to the second, my three-times great-grandfather.


    That first record was the 1911 census from Portsmouth in Hampshire. Eli was listed there with his wife, his birthplace given as Woburn, Bedfordshire, and his occupation recorded as a Pensioner RMA (Royal Marines Artillery). That single entry led to another, and another. Before long, I was following Eli’s parents, Isaiah and Nancy, and his grandparents James and Elizabeth, stretching back into the late 18th century. It was overwhelming. And exciting. And emotional. I often found myself wondering what my grandfather would have thought of it all. I couldn’t tell him, of course, but I was able to share those discoveries with my mum, and that meant the world to me.


    That early spark grew into something much bigger. I took classes, built up a library of genealogy books, attended family history fairs, and gradually the hobby became a passion. I quickly realised the breadth and depth of genealogical records and how many variants there were for different occupations or geographical locations. I began researching other family lines, but the Fookes name stayed close to my heart. It was through this research that I came across the concept of one-name or surname studies, opening up a whole new way of thinking about my research. I joined the Guild of One-Name Studies, registering the Fooks / Fookes name as my main study. Gaskell too, although as you will see in this book, I tend not to think in such a siloed way. I followed Eli Fookes as he moved from a family of agricultural in Bedfordshire to become a Royal Marines Artillery gunner and eventually settled in Portsmouth, another branch of the journey that fascinated me.


    I also started to realise that not every family story would hold up to the records. One in particular, about my great-great-grandfather Adam Gaskell, stayed with me. The photograph, the uniform, the tale of dying in India... it was something I’d come back to. But it would take time, and a few key discoveries, to uncover what really happened. That came later.


    That early excitement also led to another important moment. My mum and I had taken a trip to Woburn and visited Bedfordshire Archives, housed in a modern civic building in the town of Bedford. It was the first time I’d ever set foot in an archive. We were guided through the basics like the complete beginners we were and handed a series of index volumes for the parish registers. That was where I first came across all the variants of the surname Fooks or Fookes, some of them quite surprising.


    We also visited Woburn churchyard, where many of my ancestors were buried. Standing there with my mum, surrounded by the graves of people we hadn’t known by name until recently, there was a quiet but powerful sense of connection. These weren’t just names on a page anymore, they were part of a place, part of our history, and somehow part of us. It was the kind of moment you can’t quite explain, but one you never forget.
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    Migration stories turned up again and again. My great-great-grandfather Adam Gaskell was born in Lancashire; his daughter, my great-grandmother, was born in Jersey, and his son Stanley was born in India. These kinds of discoveries made me increasingly curious about how and why families moved, and what their movements said about the times they lived through.


    That interest widened again when I encountered the work of local historian Dawn Crouch of the Westgate on Sea Heritage Centre, who introduced me to the idea of studying an entire community, using trade directories, local maps and school admission books. I began looking at census records differently, not just searching for my own ancestors, but reading them as a whole. Following the enumerator’s route through a village, seeing the social mix, the clustering of occupations and housing types, it was like watching the community breathe. These people weren’t my ancestors, but their stories still felt important and somehow connected.


    That was the moment everything changed. My thinking shifted from chasing ancestors to observing the past. The lives, the households, the work, the places. The community.


    Several one-place studies have grown from that early fascination. As I began developing those studies, I also joined the Society for One-Place Studies. And while all of this began as a personal journey, it eventually intersected with my professional world. I got to know some professional genealogists who, discovering I was a software and web developer, began asking me to build websites for them. That side of my business grew to support societies and family history organisations.


    But what I kept noticing: over and over, was a gap. Family tree software did a good job at recording births, marriages, and deaths. But it didn’t help me record the connections between people who weren’t related by blood or marriage. People buried in the same churchyard. Families who lived next door to one another for decades. Individuals who shared a surname but not a tree. The patterns that weren’t always obvious but mattered just as much.


    That’s when I thought: I could build something that solves this. Something that allows researchers to record the whole picture, not just the branches, but the landscape around them.


    And so, Name & Place was born.


    This isn’t a manual, and it’s not a lecture. It’s a conversation between people who care about getting the details right, about honouring the lives that came before us by telling their stories carefully and truthfully. Whether you’re just beginning, or years into a one-place study, I hope what follows resonates with you.


    


    
      Before You Move On


      
        	What was the first discovery that made your family history feel real?


        	Have you returned to any stories or names that meant something to an earlier generation?


        	What emotional reactions have you had when finding or confirming a family story?

      

    


    


    
Chapter 2: From Names to Places
Seeing the Lives Between the Lines


    When we talk about family history, one of the first questions people often hear is: “How far back have you got?” It’s a natural curiosity, but over time, I’ve come to realise that “how far” doesn’t always tell us very much. A tree that stretches back to the 1600s but is just a list of names is a very different thing to one that paints a picture of the people behind them.


    The better question, I think, is this: what stories have you found?


    Because the colour in our research doesn’t just come from our direct line, it comes from all around. From the neighbours who witnessed a marriage. From the family friends listed in a census. From the woman next door who raised a child not her own, or the man who delivered the coal each week and was known to every household in the street. These people may not be related, but they’re part of the same world. And their stories help us understand our own.


    In most family tree software, these kinds of people are treated as extras. You can sometimes squeeze them in with a note or force them into a relationship box that doesn’t quite fit. But in truth, they deserve more than that.


    That’s why, in my own research, and later, in developing Name & Place, I started to focus on connections outside the immediate family. Witnesses, neighbours, fellow workers, lodgers, and locals. The people who shaped a place, lived alongside your ancestors, and left traces in the same records. When you begin to see them not as distractions, but as part of the story, everything shifts.


    There’s a lot of value in shifting focus. Looking at a census return not just to trace your great-grandparents, but to see the whole street. Noticing where occupations cluster, how households are made up, where the widows are, where the boarders came from. The street becomes a community. The community becomes a story. And suddenly, the names you don’t recognise begin to matter just as much as the ones you do.


    This isn’t just about names. It’s about places too. A one-place study might focus on a village, a single street, a row of terrace houses, a church, a ship, or even a war memorial. It might cover a hundred years or just one significant generation. What ties it all together is a sense of space, and how people move through it.


    One of the most meaningful projects I’ve worked on began with a war memorial in Westgate-on-Sea. It lists seventy-eight names, men from the area who died in the First World War. But unlike some other memorials, it includes nothing else. No ranks. No regiments. No dates or family links. Just names carved in stone.


    Yet every name is a story waiting to be uncovered. With a structured approach, each man becomes a research entry: a name, a residence, a date of death, a battalion, a burial site. I can record where they enlisted, which units they served in, what their occupations were, and who their next of kin were. Not every life can be fully reconstructed, but even partial fragments form part of a collective picture.


    That’s the power of structure. These men weren’t necessarily related, but they stood together on a memorial, and that makes them part of a local dataset. Some were born in Westgate. Others moved there later in life. Some died on the same day. Several served in the same regiment or battalion. When you structure their entries carefully, you can filter by date of death, place of burial, or theatre of war. You can see who died at the Somme, who fought at Ypres, who was lost at sea and who was buried far from home or were never found.
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    One example led to another, each with their own tragic story, bound by their connection to this small seaside place. I started to see how their lives had intersected long before their names appeared on the same plaque. Structured data allows you to trace those connections, even when the original record doesn’t hint at them. The memorial becomes not an ending, but a beginning. Not a list of the lost, but a structure for rediscovery.


    A one-place study lets you trace not only who lived in a place, but who arrived, who left, and what was happening in between. It gives you context, texture, and meaning. It turns scattered records into something connected. And it gives you the space to look at social history more deeply, how a community worked, what trades flourished, what housing patterns developed, how education, religion, or local industry shaped daily life.


    The same can be said for one-name studies. While a surname study might begin with a single family line, it often branches into places, tracing where the name settled, how it migrated, and what those communities looked like. And equally, a one-place study might uncover clusters of key surnames, pulling focus for a while on just a few interconnected families. These definitions aren’t strict, they blur, and that’s part of the beauty.


    A surname like Fookes, for instance, can be researched both across counties and deeply within one or two places, Woburn, Portsmouth, each offering a different lens. Sometimes you follow the people, sometimes you follow the place. Both approaches reveal something meaningful.


    In truth, local history, surname studies, and one-place studies all share a common purpose: to look beyond the immediate, to notice patterns, to give life to the ordinary. They are all paths into understanding the past, and they work best when we let them cross and inform one another.


    That’s why I’ve never tried to separate these strands too strictly. A single gravestone might spark a surname study. A street map might open up a village census. A local business might connect two families across decades. These stories don’t stay in their lanes, and neither should we.


    And when you start to bring this approach into your research, whether you’re working on a place, a surname, or a broader project, it opens up whole new paths, often right under your nose.


    One moment that stands out to me as a clear turning point came when I looked at the Victorian inhabitants of my own home. I’d already found people with the same surname in the census but hadn’t yet worked out whether there was a family connection. Then I noticed their birthplaces, places hundreds of miles apart, and suddenly my focus shifted. This wasn’t just about names anymore. It was about movement, change, the reasons why people were in a place at a particular time.


    One family in particular intrigued me: Isaiah Fooks of Woburn, Bedfordshire, who had married Nancy Anderson of Stafford, over a hundred miles away. That discovery opened up a new path of research. Why did they move? What drew them together? What was happening in those places at the time?


    It was around then that I really began to appreciate the value of sources like trade directories and electoral registers. The ten-year gaps between censuses always felt like a frustrating silence, but directories and registers filled in many of those spaces. They helped me track people as they shifted addresses, occupations, even social standing. That context was what I’d been missing when I only looked at birth-marriage-death records.


    I also found myself thinking more about what a “place” means in research. At first it was a parish or a village, something that could be drawn on a map. But over time, my sense of place became more fluid. Sometimes it was a single street, or a row of houses where families intermarried. Other times it was a workplace, a chapel, or a cemetery where generations were buried side by side. Place, in the context of my research, wasn’t just geography, it was relationship, continuity, and shared experience.


    These kinds of connections: neighbours, occupations, migration paths, soon made me want to record much more than a tree could offer. I needed something that would let me capture the richness of place, time, and relationship. That thinking laid the groundwork for what would become Name & Place.


    


    
      Before You Move On


      
        	What non-relatives appear in your family’s records more than once?


        	Can you trace the history of a single street or property across multiple censuses?


        	How does thinking in terms of place change the way you see your research?

      

    


    


    
Chapter 3: Seeing the Whole Picture
Moving Beyond the Tree


    There came a point in my research where the traditional family tree just wasn’t enough.


    I had names, dates, and relationships neatly recorded, but I also had questions that the software couldn’t answer. What about the people who lived next door? Who were the families who kept appearing on the same street across multiple censuses? The group of individuals buried in the same churchyard, sharing a surname but no provable link? These weren’t anomalies, they were part of the fabric of a place, of a story.
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