
 
 

NEWS FROM 

SCOTLAND 

by Joe Murphy 
 

A few months ago ex-SHU president John Barlow from Muirhead, Glasgow, spoke to me about 

the great fanciers of yesteryear and one name we discussed was Burrell Brothers of Douglas 

Water near Rigside in South Lanarkshire. John informed me that when he was growing up in 

Gartcosh in North Lanarkshire in the 1970s the village policeman was Keith Burrell and John 

went to school with his two sons, Craig and Gary. After John started up the pigeons in 1980 he 

was made aware that Keith’s dad was the late Johnny Burrell of the famous brothers. Sadly 

Keith passed away in July 2006 but his wife, Isobel, is still going strong and living in Gartcosh. 

John spoke to Mrs Burrell, who gave him some photographs of four of Burrell Brothers’ 

champion pigeons which she had found and John photocopied and forwarded onto me for this 

short piece on the famous brothers.  

In 1939 Burrell Brothers entered four pigeons in the SNFC Rennes race, approximately 525 

miles. From a convoy of 4,390 birds they won 3rd 15th 24th & 89th open plus then a record 

amount of £422 an absolute fortune in 1939.  

 

Glen Rose 

John enclosed photographs of ‘Glen Rose’ SHU36L, winner of 1st west section 3rd open Rennes 

winning £156; the others are ‘Glen Hazel’, mealy hen SHU36 4, winner of 4th west section, 15th 

open winning £144, and next is ‘Glen Hero’, red cock SHU36L 7048, winner of 10th west section 

24th open.  

 

Glen Hazel 

 



 

Glen Hero 

The other photograph to go with this story is of their champion pigeon ‘Glen Queen’, a chequer 

hen SURP 43 19426, winner of 1st west section, 3rd open SNFC Rennes race in 1947 against 

2,369 birds. 

 

Glen Queen 

Burrell Brothers won the west section in the SNFC channel races on four occasions and were 

without doubt one of the very best long distance lofts in Scotland over a long period of time. 

When Johnny Burrell died in 1962 his family were advised to sell the pigeons in London as they 

were told they would make more money there. However, Keith told John in 2006 that this was 

a mistake and the pigeons never accomplished what they expected. In hindsight, the birds 

should have been sold off in Lanarkshire as this was where the Burrell name was best known 

and where they had established their considerable reputation over the years. Keith also told 

John that his father was at the pigeon loft every morning at 04.00 am tending to the birds 

before going to work. John spoke to Jock Alston of Ravenstruther a couple of times about the 

Burrells as he knew the family and was told that Johnny Burrell was the most meticulous and 

dedicated fancier that Jock ever knew.  

Mrs Burrell told John that there are other papers and articles in her house relating to the 

pigeons but she has not been able to find them so far, however if she manages to come across 

them she has promised to let him know. John finishes off his short letter by saying: ‘I hope 

these photographs are of interest to your readers, Joe, because they represent part of the 

history of the SNFC and also the pigeon sport in Scotland generally: best wishes John Barlow’. 

My thanks to John for the above and I’m sorry it has taken so long to get the time to sit down 

and write this short story but I have enjoyed reading and looking at the pictures of their 

winning pigeons. 

SNFC Good Birds 

It was brought to my attention that I had missed out the Cheltenham result of J & L Alexander 

of Monifieth blue chequer cock SU08DF 1539 as he won 5th section C and 71st open from this 

race and he also won a SNFC Bronze Award in 2013. To the partnership I am indeed sorry for 

this mishap and I wish them well in the future and maybe they can equal Dave Nicoll’s great 

mealy cock who won both a bronze and silver award. This feature is to highlight top quality 

pigeons that race up here in the SNFC races and I have to wait until the official results are 

printed in the BHW and then I sit down and go over all the SNFC results looking for fanciers’ 

names and pigeon ring numbers to collate all this information to write about their birds. Believe 

me this is very time consuming and takes up many hours of my time and YES I do make 

mistakes like missing out the above cock’s result. Hence the reason I ask fanciers to forward me 

details of their pigeon and if possible a photograph to go with the pigeons performances but 

this is to no avail.  

I will continue with this feature as some pigeons that I know of have done well starting with A 

Cockburn of Ratho in Central Scotland. His red cock SU11CA 916 scored twice in 2013 winning 

12th section D 93rd open Maidstone flying 364 miles. He was then sent to Ypres where he won 

7th section D 120th open flying 436 miles. In 2014 he did the same programme again winning 

39th section D 386th open from Maidstone and was 14th section D 240th open Ypres, so all going 

well he is a candidate for a Silver Award in 2015 - good luck!  



We now come to the good lady fancier Karen Newcombe of Macmerry who has a pigeons that 

could win a Bronze Award in 2015. This is a chequer cock SU10P 4325 who has won 4 times 

from inland nationals. He won 17th section B 18th open Eastbourne in 2011 flying 382 miles; the 

following year he won 39th section B 97th open Cheltenham a distance of 280 miles. Then in 

2013 he won 55th section B 135th open Maidstone 357 miles and in 2014 was again sent to 

Maidstone and won 41st section B 55th open, so we wish him luck also for 2015. This cock’s nest 

mate 4324, also a chequer hen who also won 4 times in the national being 9th section B 9th open 

Eastbourne in 2011. The following year she won 1st section B 5th open Newbury and Karen 

named her Kardale Section Lady after this win. As a matter of interest this made Karen the first 

single lady fancier to actually win a 1st section award in the history of the SNFC, so well done 

Karen! Then in 2013 the chequer hen won 59th section B 143rd open Maidstone and in 2014 she 

was again sent to Maidstone and won 59th section B 91st open, however Karen has now stopped 

Kardale Section Lady and put her in the stock loft.  

When you read about the breeding of this pair of winners it is little wonder why Karen stopped 

this wonderful hen. Their breeding is as follows: sire is a Soontjens crossed Staff Van Reet who 

won 21st section B 55th open SNFC Bovingdon 307 miles in 2010. Their dam is a Van de Weyer 

bred by Kevin Lawson from Newark and raced by Karen and she won 1st open Pentland Hills 

young bird Midweek race from Newark in 2009 flying 214 miles. She then went on to win 39th 

section 121st open SNFC Bovingdon 2010 and 21st section B 22nd open Eastbourne in 2011 

winning a staggering £2955 in prize money in her racing career. Good luck to Karen on 

hopefully achieving a Bronze award with Lady’s Brother and I hope things have settled down at 

home now as I know her mother fell and broke her leg and was in hospital and hopefully this 

lady is now feeling better and more mobile.  

Joe’s Jokes 

A doctor was addressing a large audience in Oxford.... "The material we put into our stomachs 

should have killed most of us sitting here, years ago. Red meat is full of steroids and dye. Soft 

drinks corrode your stomach lining. Chinese food is loaded with MSG. High trans-fat diets can 

be disastrous and none of us realizes the long-term harm caused by the germs in our drinking 

water. But, there is one thing that is the most dangerous of all and most of us have, or will eat it. 

Can anyone here tell me what food it is that causes the most grief and suffering for years after 

eating it?" After several seconds of quiet, a 70-year-old man in the front row raised his hand, 

and softly said, "Wedding Cake." 

***************************************************************** 

A group of guys lived and died for their Saturday morning round of golf. One got transferred to 

another city. It wasn't the same without him. A new woman joined their Club. She overheard 

the guys talking about their golf round. She said, "You know, I used to play on my golf team in 

college and I was pretty good. Would you mind if I joined you next week?" The three guys 

looked at each other. Not one of them wanted to say 'yes', but she had them on the spot. 

Finally, one man said it would be okay, but they would be starting early -- at 6:30 am. He 

figured the early tee-time would discourage her. The woman said this may be a problem, and 

asked if she could be up to 15 minutes late. They rolled their eyes, but said okay. She smiled 

and said, "Good, I'll be there at 6:30 or 6:45."  She showed up at 6:30 sharp, and, playing right-

handed, beat all three of them with an eye-opening two-under-par round. She was fun and a 

pleasant person, and the guys were impressed. Back at the clubhouse, they congratulated her 

and invited her back the next week. She smiled, and said, "I'll be there at 6:30 or 6:45." The 

next week she again showed up at 6:30 sharp. Only this time, she played left-handed. The three 

guys were incredulous as she still beat them with an even par round, despite playing with her 

off-hand. They were totally amazed. They couldn't figure her out. She was again very pleasant 

and didn't seem to be purposely showing them up. They invited her back again, but each man 

harboured a burning desire to beat her. The third week, the guys had their game faces on. But 

this time, she was 15 minutes late, which made the guys irritable. This week the lady again 

played right-handed, and narrowly beat all three of them. The men mused that her late arrival 

was due to petty gamesmanship on her part. However, she was so gracious and so 

complimentary of their strong play, they couldn't hold a grudge. Back in the clubhouse, all three 

guys were shaking their heads. This woman was a riddle no one could figure out. They had a 

couple of beers, and finally, one of the men asked her point blank, "How do you decide if you're 

going to golf right-handed or left-handed?" The lady blushed, and grinned "That's easy," she 

said. "When my Dad taught me to play golf, I learned I was ambidextrous. I like to switch back 

and forth. When I got married after college, I discovered my husband always sleeps in the nude. 

From then on, I developed a silly habit. Right before I left in the morning for golf practice, I 

would pull the covers off him. If his you-know-what was pointing to the right, I golfed right-

handed; if it was pointed to the left, I golfed left-handed." The guys thought this was hysterical... 

Astonished at this bizarre information, one of the guys shot back, "But what if it's pointing 

straight up?" She said, "Then, I'm fifteen minutes late." 
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