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To move or not 

Ann’s broken heel has made us think about 

how much longer we can remain in this 

house. We will be very sad to leave the 

property, just across the road from the 

beaches with views across Port Phillip Bay. 

However, in common with many former 

beach houses, it has been extended from 

time to time and we have two main floors 

linked by stairs. We live upstairs in the large 

lounge but sleep down stairs and to reach 

the main bedroom, requires navigation of 

sixteen stairs – and of course sixteen stairs 

on the return back up.  Ann has managed 

remarkably well under the difficult 

circumstances but we know that the day 

will come when we can no longer manage. 

Yesterday we went to view a bungalow 

further up Kunyung Road. The Bungalow 

offered sufficient space for us but the 

garden didn’t come up to hopes and 

expectations for the birds and loft. So 

meanwhile we will stay on and enjoy the 

location and the ambience it offers. Ann 

keeps reminding me that we are closer to 

eighty than seventy. 

I must say that the thought of moving the 

loft is a frightening prospect and brings to 

mind previous moves including the one 

from Exeter to Australia and the most 

recent from Frankston South to Mount Eliza. 

Sadly, the lofts are not sectional and they 

require complete dismantling and then re-

building. I can recall returning to Exeter 

after a successful holiday in Australia, 

thinking that it would be good to live here 

but when I looked at my three lofts, the 

contents of my study and all the other gear 

we had accumulated, I gave up on the idea. 

It was a couple of years later that we 

realised that we could make the move but 

of course we were younger then. I still 

shudder at the amount of work and 

planning involved in our relocation. Hence 

having no thoughts of returning to England, 

despite the thought of having access to 

some good beers  

Lemons and Pigeons 

In the garden we have a large lemon bush. 

It is dripping in large lemons and my 

estimate would be that there are well over 

150 large fruits. I picked one in the week 

the size of a grapefruit and weighing in at 

20 ounces. At one time it didn’t carry many 

lemons but I then started using pigeon 

manure as a method of feeding it. There is 

no shortage of vitamin C in this joint! (and 

no shortage of the other!) 
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Loft Cleaning 

When the breeding ceased in the New Year, 

all nest boxes were cleared and sprayed. 

However, owing to my indifferent health, I 

did not scrub them out or scrub and clean 

and paint the nest fronts. Yesterday I 

decided to do the work and spent the 

whole day soaking the fronts and scrubbing 

them prior to painting. It proved to be hard 

work and I felt shattered at the end of the 

day. One or two of the fronts required 

minor repairs. Despite having ply inserts on 

the nest box floors, an inner shield to 

prevent soiling, plus layers of newspaper, it 

is surprising just how the paintwork gets 

marked. I have decided to breed fewer 

birds this coming season and will not be 

starting until I am sure that spring is here, 

accompanied by warmth and enough 

daylight. 

At the moment however, we are enduring a 

period of cold and overcast days which 

make preparing birds for the National quite 

a problem. The birds are just standing about 

in a quiet fashion, when as we all know, 

some sunshine would liven them up 

considerably. Down here in the south east 

of the country we are subjected to the cold 

winds and all they bring up from the 

southern ocean whereas farther north, they 

will probably be having sunshine and 

warmth. 

Loss to Blackpool 

I note that Arthur Goacher has died at the 

ripe old age of 89years. He had been 

associated with the Show of the Year for 43 

years, a remarkable record, stretching from 

the early shows in Doncaster right through 

to the Blackpool era. As showmen we are 

indeed fortunate to have workers like 

Arthur to service the show and to provide a 

vital link between exhibitors, attendees and 

organisers. I am sure that show enthusiasts 

will join me in sending condolences to 

Arthur’s family. 

Time passes 

David Trippet reminds us that the Show of 

the Year has been going for 49years. I can 

hardly believe this and if memory serves me 

well, it was Len Wiles who won best in show 

at the first show. Talking of passing time, 

the photo in a recent BHW of John 

Robilliard flanked by the genial Bill Carney 

and by Tony Baugh reminds me that a full 

year has gone by since Ann and I had the 

honour of judging there with Colin and Jean 

Carter. Bill doesn’t seem to have changed a 

bit but of course his hat was being worn, 

whereas Tony Baugh was willing to show his 

thinning hairline! The Royal Cornwall is like 

no other show I know in that everything 

there is very Cornish and unique. We 

enjoyed our return to the show and 

meeting friends from the past. Mind you, 

having been across to the Royal Welsh so 

many times, we often remark that just one 

more trip to Builth Wells would be another 

wonderful experience. 

Showing opportunity lost 

I had entered a token team of ten birds for 

the annual Melbourne show and had been 

looking forward to it. Arrangements were 

made with Geoff Nelson regarding 

transport and times. On the day before the 

show I basketed the birds but was feeling 

quite ill and did not examine them 

thoroughly as is my usual way. As the day 

and evening went on I realised that I would 

be unable to make the show as I suspected 

a recurrence of my former diverticulitis. I 

telephoned Geoff to tell him and that was it. 

As it turned out, it was a bitterly cold day 

which would have exacerbated my 

problems to I stayed at home in the warmth 
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and did very little all day. In the morning I 

returned the birds I had selected to the loft 

and then realised that my decision had 

been a good one as I hardly had the 

strength to make it to the loft and back. A 

quiet day helped no end and at the time of 

writing this I am pleased to report that I am 

feeling a lot better and hopeful of being 

able to travel to the National next week. I 

suppose that a few years ago I would have 

got to the show but the years have been 

catching up on me and as a result I have 

had few shows this season.  Had I gone to 

the show, I would have had Ann going on 

about it as she was most adamant that I 

remained at home. 

My National Entries 

Two of my favoured powder blues have 

been the subject of interference in that one 

cock has a gap in his bars and another, two 

tail feathers missing. Both birds had been 

entered in one of the shows I attended so 

whether there was some rough handling or 

even something more sinister. The two tail 

feathers might just grow enough in the next 

ten days – I will have to wait and see. I am 

always surprised when I see how some 

fanciers handle their birds as they almost 

throw them into the show pen and 

afterwards into the box for the return home. 

Our birds do not enjoy being shown to 

should have the greatest consideration 

extended to them with care at all stages. 

Winter is different here. 

Our resident pair of Bronzewing pigeons 

come every day for a feed and are like an 

extension of our flock.  They are obviously 

sitting as he appears in the morning and she 

comes later in the afternoon. It is winter – 

similar to January in the UK so it points to 

how different the seasons are here. I 

planted King Edward potatoes in autumn 

and have a crop ready to be harvested.  I 

grow them in tubs and in small patches only 

and we manage to have a supply for most 

of the year. 

Some Photos 

Readers might have noticed that I have 

written this article with little news to use. 

My files are empty so I need news and 

views to keep the Focus going. I have 

therefore been forced to go to my file of 

photos which is not only time-consuming, 

but leaves me with a fear that I have used 

some of them before. My first ones come 

from the early days of the Devon and 

Cornwall Show Racer Society as it is my 

richest source of material. John Robilliard 

appears in all those I have chosen and at 

least we can all see that he was young 

once! 

 

John Robilliard, Ken Hearn and Curly Thresher 

at Kennford in the 1970s 

 

 

Brian Seward, John Robilliard and Keith Foley 
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Ken Hearn, Mike Hale and John Robilliard 

 

Royal Welsh show 1999 with Eric Davies, Joe 

Roper, Eddie Gale and John Robilliard 

Concluding thoughts 

I don’t have very much in the way of news 

this month but I have done my best to 

provide interest to readers. I know that 

Focus is appreciated by many especially 

fanciers who do not show. This edition is 

shorter than usual but rightly so, to allow 

more room for the racing news. I am still at 

3 Kunyung Road, Mount Eliza, Victoria 3930 

and my email is 

mcclary.douglas@gmail.com 
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