
 

 

NEWS FROM DOWN UNDER 

By Doug McClary 
 

Just like home 

We spent almost all day watching the results 
come in of the General Election in Britain. 
Instead of having to stay up much of the night 
as in England, we enjoyed the luxury of seeing 
the day through. The television coverage was 
excellent and again, shows just how 
professional the BBC is. I have since been able 
to watch the post -election ‘Have I got news for 
you’ which was terrific and bang up to date. 

Expensive transport 

Ann’s injury was caused when she was giving 
our daughter’s dogs their last outing for the day 
and they sighted or sensed a possum. She 
turned quickly and her foot slipped off the edge 
of the swimming pool and on to the ledge 
below with sufficient force to fracture her heel. 
I found her on the ground in pain and was then 
presented with the problem of getting her into 
the house. Necessity is the mother of invention 
they say, so I used my office chair with its 
castors to wheel her in.  

Next morning it became obvious that there was 
a problem and a need to get her into Frankston 
hospital emergency department. I couldn’t get 
her to the car, let alone from the car to the 
relevant department in the hospital so in 
desperation I called an ambulance. What 
happened next revealed the difference 
between the service in Britain and here in 
Australia. The two paramedics were unwilling to 
take her to the hospital, suggesting a visit to the 
doctor first to obtain a prescription to a local 
private hospital – where there is no emergency 
arrangement. I pointed out the impossible 
nature of this and after a considerable time 
they agreed to transport her to the hospital. 

She endured a full day in the hospital being 
shuttled between X-ray and various 
examinations before her foot was plastered. 
That was okay and I managed to collect her, 
using a wheelchair from the hospital to get her 
to the car and so began her slow recovery. A 
few days later, came a bill from Victoria 
Ambulance for over eleven hundred dollars. For 
a journey of seven miles that was quite a sum. 
Fortunately I have ambulance cover with BUPA 
so the extortionate bill will be met but it is all 
typical of this ‘rip-off’ attitude in Australia. Just 
be grateful for the NHS that is my advice. 

The accident presented us with a great deal of 
inconvenience living as we do in a house with 
lots of stairs. Subsequent visits to the doctor 
and hospital have been assisted by being able to 
borrow a wheelchair but in the house Ann has 
had to manage with a walking frame and 
shuffling up and down the stairs.  

As for me, I have had to manage the three dogs, 
keep the house going and some of the cooking. 
Fortunately Ann has managed much of the 
cooking on one leg. Our daughter has now 
returned from holiday so we have help and of 
course the dogs have gone home leaving us 
with Pippa and her leg problems. We are 
looking at a fourteen week recovery unless of 
course my cooking provides Ann with sufficient 
incentive to get better sooner! The sad fact is 
however, that we will have to consider moving 
from this address to a bungalow-style property 
and I really dread the thought of this. We are so 
happy here living just across the road from the 
beach and I doubt that we will ever find 
anything as good. 
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Victorian Homing Society show 

I had been intending to enter the show but the 
organisers asked me to judge and I was pleased 
to accept. In the event it gave me a more 
relaxed day to cater for Ann’s situation, arriving 
home earlier than usual.  

 

The VHA show. 

The show looked very well, bedecked in white 
paper but this led to all sorts of problems 
because with no sawdust available, the paper 
was non-absorbent and many of the birds 
became soiled through no fault of their own or 
their owners’. I tried to make allowances but of 
course in show conditions there is a limit to this. 

 

The winning New South Wales duo Lenny Miller 

and Fred Frendo. 

The four blue classes were strong and my 
eventual winner came from the first class I 
judged, adult blue hens. This powder blue hen 
was exhibited by Lenny Miller of northern New 
South Wales, the longest travelling exhibitor 
and my guess is that his return journey would 
have been quite a happy one. The mealy classes 
were also strong. In all, Lenny won three classes, 
Fred Frendo took out eight, Dr Colin Walker 

four and the same for Carl Cutrona and two for 
Tim Fairfax, also from New South Wales. The 
blue hen went on to win overall best in show, 
just edging out Fred Frendo’s immaculate adult 
red hen, but leaving him with reserve best show 
racer and Best Opposite Sex overall with a 
powder blue cock. 

Speaking of my judging, I started with the 
strong blue classes whereas it might have been 
better to have selected some of the smaller 
classes first to get into the routine. I had said to 
my steward Bill Stones that I thought the red 
hen would get it but when I went back to 
handle all the winning pigeons, the blue hen 
had settled and looked even better so she got 
the verdict. Incidentally, Bill Stones who was 
most patient as my steward came originally 
from Sunderland and Washington, still 
maintaining his N.E. accent. Readers might 
recognise him. He arrived in Australia with two 
sons, but then as he said, ‘started again’ and his 
wife produced another son and a daughter. 

 

Steward, Bill Stones. 

I am always pleased to judge show racers as it is 
eye-opening to be able to measure the quality 
of birds about and to appreciate that wins, 
when they come, have to be accompanied by a 
degree of good fortune. Hopefully I will have 
the photos of the winning pigeons. The show is 
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run by Dr Tim Owen and his wife and the full 
results were received very quickly showing their 
attention to detail. In an unfortunate incident, 
Fred Frendo lost a young mealy which escaped 
from a sliding door of the show box and 
managed to escape through the high roller 
doors. 

The Best Made plans 

It was to have been a rare chance to have a 
pigeon weekend – an unusual event nowadays 
for me. It was arranged that Fred Frendo and 
Lenny Miller would travel down and enter the 
Victorian Homing Association show and stay 
here with Ann and I, with plenty of trips to the 
loft. I was really looking forward to this but the 
damage to Ann’s foot resulted in me having to 
cancel the loft and house visit for the time 
being. It is a great shame for on such matters, 
the sport is best enjoyed with good company 
and looking at pigeons. Mind you, we are in the 
middle of a dreadful period of wet and windy 
weather so barbeques are out of the question, 
but how good would that be, to have friends in 
and to have an outdoor occasion in full view of 
the loft. 

Most of my showing is already off for the 
season with only local events being considered. 
I have given up on a couple of shows which 
involve nights away. One show has been held 
and this was at Wagga Wagga where Tim Fairfax 
of Sydney won the award for best show racer 
and Dennis Murphy of Wagga, for the best 
young bird. Dennis posted the photos on 
Facebook so I am able to produce them.  I have 
never been to the Wagga show and perhaps will 
be able to make it another year.  Fortunately I 
have Geoff Nelson living nearby and he provides 
much of my transport. 

Pigeon Radio 

Melbourne has its own weekly pigeon slot 
thanks to the efforts of Ivan Fonti and Joe 
Angelino and others. I was interviewed recently 
and talked about my move from England to 
Australia and the problems faced in getting my 
birds here with me. For anyone interested, 
simply Google ‘Pigeon Radio’ to get this and 
other interviews. 

 

Blaencwm Tunnel 50 years on 

My son Stephen, sent me a link to the railway 
tunnel which is being considered to be re-
opened as a cycle route from Treherbert to 
Blaengwynfi. The tunnel is stated to be the 
longest in Wales at 3km or 1.8miles. When 
visiting Harry King in the 1960s, he took us to 
the tunnel entrance and showed us that a 
pinpoint of light could be seen at the other end. 
Stephen was absolutely besotted by railways 
and has been ever since and we have always 
considered that Harry’s introduction helped 
cement this love of the railway system. As I 
remember it, we left Treherbert after saying our 
farewells to the Kings, and drove up to the 
Royal Welsh show at the new showground at 
Builth Wells. I have always regarded Harry King 
as the best of the best in pigeon fancying terms 
and even from his humble but workmanlike 
lofts, produced some really beautiful show 
racers. His son Henry had been a police 
superintendent so Harry and I always had 
something in common. It was a friendship 
helped along by Ron McCarthy who was so 
respected by Harry. 

Anonymous Pigeon Loft. 

A couple of publications ago I used a photo of a 
loft and asked for someone to tell me the 
ownership of it. As is fairly typical, I received 
nothing back from the showmen of the UK until 
today when I heard from Gordon Linley of 
Bransholme, Hull. Gordon suggested and 
seemed fairly certain that it belonged to the 
late Eddie Gale. Thanks Gordon. 

Sorrow 

I was sorry to hear from John Robilliard that 
Jean, wife of Colin Carter had died. She had not 
been well following Blackpool. I had known 
Colin and Jean for many years and recall the 
time that they travelled down from Portchester 
to our house at Highbury Crescent, Plympton. 
The years have flown by and the last time I met 
up with Jean was at the Royal Cornwall. I had 
seen her the previous day at Trago Mills but she 
was in ‘shopping mode’ and didn’t see me. I am 
sure that showmen will join me in expressing 
our support to Colin and family at this sad time. 
John is so good at keeping me informed of 
events in Britain showing. 
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In conclusion 

Showing is in full swing here in the southern 
hemisphere and this coming weekend I will 
have a few birds at Dandenong. As happens out 
here, I have no idea who will be judging them 
and the organisers do not seem to attach much 
importance to that factor. I can make the show 
in a fairly relaxed time and hopefully leave in 
good time in order to get home to Ann. I have 
mixed emotions at showing nowadays in that I 
often resent having to bother, yet know that if I 

didn’t go, I would miss the occasion. In any 
event, I am down to judge quite a few classes so 
will have plenty to do. 

I am still here at 3 Kunyung Road, Mount Eliza, 
Victoria 3930, mcclary.douglas@gmail.com. 

 

May 2015 
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