
 

NEWS FROM DOWN UNDER 

By Doug McClary 
 

Autumn is here 

With the days drawing in and the 
temperatures dropping, there is no need for 
further reminder that the best days of the 
summer are behind us. As a pigeon fancier 
of course, there is the daily reminder in the 
loft of the moulted feathers blowing about 
and needing to be removed. The loft 
vacuum is in daily use, as is the scraper to 
keep everything clear, clear and hygienic. It 
is always interesting to note how the young 
birds change with the weeks after their first 
faltering flaps of their wings. It was some 
time before any of them ventured out into 
the aviary but now they almost live out 
there enjoying the fresh air and 
sunshine. Every day I stand and gaze at 
them and note how much they have 
changed – hopefully for the better. 

We now start to think about the show 
season. It is not the show seasons that I 
enjoyed in England of course but if I can get 
to some of the shows I am sure that 
enjoyment will be found. Indeed Geoff 
Nelson and I travelled in to Melbourne for 
the monthly Sunday morning meeting and 
show, which also included a barbeque. I 
managed to find a team of youngsters out 
for their first outing and also a gay pied two 
year old hen – likewise shown for the first 
time. A red cock of the colouring that John 
Robilliard showed with such success in the 
1960s and 70s (Red cock Westward) won 
best in show for me. It is a bird I have been 
watching carefully as I could see potential 
there. 

 

Red chequer 

The event proved to be an enjoyable 
experience and included a report by 
Michael Spadoni about his recent judging 
appointment in DubaI. Apparently a strong 
and relaxed constitution is required to cope 
with the driving habits of the locals. 
Unfortunately paramyxovirus is showing 
itself again in the State of Victoria area, 
ALSO IN New South Wales and it amazes me 
how many have failed to vaccinate their 
birds.  In my own case, all my birds have 
been vaccinated and so are okay for the 
coming season. 

Hugh Higgins 

I was extremely sorry to read that Hugh had 
died in Scotland. I have known him for 
many years going back to my early visits to 
Edinburgh for the International shows there. 
Hugh was an excellent organiser with a 
sense of diplomacy and efficient 
administration skills. He will be sadly missed 
in his native country but wherever pigeon 
events were to be found and I note Brian 



 

 

Dearn’s heartfelt comments on behalf of 
the Lancashire Social Circle. 

Put it down to old age 

Writing a column every month or so 
presents problems of memory lapse making 
it quite easy to forget things to mention. In 
recent editions I have left out material I 
should have used so am using this month to 
catch up. Russell Davidson sent me the 
results of two shows of the Classic Show 
Racer Society. The third show of the series 
was judged by Alan Pollard and Jim 
Fitzpatrick. The class winners were as 
follows: 

Old Cocks TW, 1st Kerr and Davidson with a 
red chequer. 

Old Hen TW, Coutts Brothers with a red 
chequer. 

Old cock handled, Nick Yule with a mealy. 

Old Hens handled, Kerr and Davidson with a 
red chequer. 

Yearling cocks TW, Coutts Brothers with a 
red chequer. 

Yearling hens TW, Kerr and Davidson with a 
red chequer. 

Yearling cocks handled, Kerr and Davidson 
with a mealy. 

Young cocks TW, Kerr and Davidson with a 
red chequer. 

Young hens TW, Kerr and Davidson with a 
red chequer. 

Young cocks handled, J.K. & J.D. Lynn with a 
red chequer. 

Young hens handled, Kerr and Davidson 
with a red chequer. 

It was a day for the red chequers under the 
judging of Jim and Alan with reds taking 
every class except three with two mealies 
appearing and a young blue chequer. Best 
in show was the yearling red chequer 
owned by the Coutts Brothers, leaving Kerr 
and Davidson to take the best opposite sex 

and best young bird awards, rounding off an 
excellent day with eight class winners. 

In the fourth show of the season the judges 
were P. Murphy and R.Macpherson who 
awarded the classes as follows: 

Old cocks TW, Nick Yule with a mealy. 

Old hens TW, Coutts Brothers with a red 
chequer. 

Old cocks handled, Nick Yule with a mealy. 

Old hens handled, Kerr and Davidson with a 
mealy. 

Yearling cocks TW, Coutts Brothers with a 
red chequer. 

Yearling hens TW, Coutts Brothers with a 
blue chequer. 

Yearling cocks handled, Coutts Bros with a 
red chequer. 

Yearling hens handled, Coutts Bros with a 
blue chequer. 

Young cocks TW, Fitzpatrick and Fleming 
with a red chequer. 

Young hens TW, Fitzpatrick and Fleming 
with a blue chequer. 

Young cocks handled Kerr and Davidson 
with a mealy. 

Young hens handled, Fitzpatrick and 
Fleming with a blue bar. 

The best in show award was taken home by 
the Coutts Bros with a red chequer cock, 
also winning best opposite sex with a red 
chequer hen. The best YB award was given 
to the red owned by Fitzpatrick and Fleming. 

The supreme championship was then 
judged and the top awards of supreme 
champion and reserve champion went to 
red chequers owned by the Coutts Brothers. 
Another red was declared champion young 
bird for Kerr and Davidson with reserve a 
blue chequer hen from the Fitzpatrick and 
Fleming team.  The Coutts Bros red was 
therefore the bird to represent the Society 
at Blackpool. 



 

 

Sid Sauvary 

The AGM of the Guernsey Homing Society 
marked an end of an era as sadly Sid 
Sauvary tendered his resignation. The 
society has been in existence since 1898 
and Sid has been a member for 64 of those 
years. Although he is now 87yrs old he still 
keeps about a dozen pairs. The main house 
of the old folks’ home where he and Eileen 
lived since she retired as matron of the 
home has been demolished and a whole 
new complex built. When they started the 
demolition Sid and Eileen were given a 
small 1 bed bungalow which suits them well. 
He has a small 8x6 shed for his birds which 
is just outside his back door. This is a vast 
improvement over his previous 
arrangement when his birds were at his 
brother’s home about a mile from his flat. 
Eileen has had a few health problems but is 
still a very smart lady and very pleased to 
see any visitors when they call. Each year 
Sid puts together a basket for Dennis 
McKane to take to Blackpool for him and 
long may it continue.  

How good is this? Jim Fixed it. 

Ewing McPherson dropped a few lines in 
praise of Jim Fitzpatrick. Ewing had 
mentioned how poor his breeding season 
was going with empty eggs, dead in shell, 
deserted nests and broken eggs. Jim gave 
instructions for the breeding section to be 
emptied completely so that he and his son 
could come and get some work done. Fitzy 
and Fitzy arrived after the first leg of a 370 
mile round trip armed with a circular saw 
table, wood and lots of tools. Nine hours 
later they were ready for the return leg but 
left behind fifteen new nest boxes of good 
size complete with fronts. Ewing was 
gobsmacked and extremely grateful to the 
Glasgow wizard. It is that sort of selfless act 
which makes Jimmy Fitzpatrick appreciated 
by those who know him well. Over the 
years he has helped many out with birds 

and other assistance and is a genuine ‘nice-
guy’ within our sport. 

I have been intending to mention this for 
some while but managed to misplace my 
notes. I have mislaid quite a number of 
notes lately so put it down to old age! 

Visit by the evil one 

Yesterday morning I was sitting in the 
garden watching four of my rollers who 
were performing well at a considerable 
height. I was enjoying the occasion on a 
warm and sunny morning when a dark 
shape appeared and spoilt it all. Yes, it was 
a peregrine, an aerial murderer. It dived 
into the little kit and owing to surrounding 
houses I could not see whether he was 
successful but he was soon back right above 
my garden with its ominous silhouette and 
it made further attacks on the birds. At the 
end of it all, one bird was missing so I 
feared the worst. At the end of the 
afternoon Ann and I were sitting out on the 
decking enjoying a drink in the sunny late 
afternoon, when I saw the last of my rollers 
drop in at some speed. I was so thrilled at 
seeing this, reminding me of my racing days 
in Exeter. In the event, the little roller had a 
wound to its crop but was obviously a very 
fortunate bird. I must say that the rollers 
are quick and change course in avoiding 
action but perhaps I was also fortunate as it 
could be that the peregrine was an 
immature one. I would like to think that I 
could prevent him getting more mature! 

An apology 

I think I owe an apology to George Bartle 
because my caption which accompanied his 
photo with Harry Spratt and Eddie Gale, 
mentioned that all three were no longer 
with us. George is very much with the 
pigeon sport and I am reminded of the 
famous quote by Mark Twain after reading 
an obituary notice in an American paper 
printed in error in 1897, that ‘The report of 
my death was an exaggeration’. I am 



 

 

grateful to Colin Farndale for pointing my 
error out. I will try to make amends by using 
a photo of George pictured with Pat, his 
late wife and son Andrew in happy times. 

George and Pat Bartle with Andrew Bartle 

In the loft 

It is such a pleasure at this time of the year 
to note how the young birds are clearing up 
their moult. The feathers are still in 
abundance particularly in the two adult 
compartments but many of the youngsters 
are taking on their final form. I sit and 
watch them from a garden seat as they 
enjoy the Australian sunshine. I think I will 
have a reasonable selection for whatever 
shows I am able to attend especially in the 
mealy colour but hopefully also with a 
powder blue or two to continue the Kemyel 
line. My best breeding blue hen, paired to a 
mealy cock has thrown all mealies this year 
but at the last gasp, I allowed an egg to be 
reared by a pair of rollers and this has 
turned out to be a promising looking 
powder blue, but probably a cock whereas a 
breeding hen would have been preferred. 

It is at such a time that I miss being at the 
British shows to search for a suitable hen 
and likewise to be able to visit other lofts. 
Roland Thresher and I did this just about 
every year and he has told me that he could 
let me have a blue hen – but the cost of 

importation is prohibitive. Recent visitors to 
my loft however have been Dr Colin Walker 
who brought along Jerome Crusz and his 
son from Sri Lanka. It was an enjoyable 
interlude. 

 
Jerome Crusz and Colin Walker 

In conclusion 

Life continues to be good here in Mount 
Eliza just across the road from the 
beaches. We are quite content to simply 
enjoy life where we are and have no 
ambition to travel or to go away on 
holiday. Recent travel occasions have 
resulted in illness so we have no desire to 
get caught again. Whether we will ever 
return to England is debatable and a 
decision better left for a year or two. There 
is always the attraction of ‘home’ and 
obtaining a British ‘fix’ but the flights make 
it less of an attraction. We will simply wait 
and see how we are feeling. 

Meanwhile I have been enjoying the Six-
Nations rugby competition, which for me is 
a real highlight of the year. Unfortunately, 
Australian rules footy starts up soon and 
there will be a non-stop diet of news from 
the matches, more important than just 
about everything else in this country. I shall 
be keeping a dignified distance here at 3 
Kunyung Road, Mount Eliza, Victoria 3930. 
Email is mcclary.douglas@gmail.com. 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 


