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I mentioned in my last notes that Fred and 

Freda were going. They stayed a week 

longer than I expected. At this time the 

young birds were really getting some 

strength into themselves, not quite at the 

flying stage but near to it, so I had to lock 

the box up to stop them getting their wings. 

They are like the first nest, two cracking 

young birds and should do well. While 

having our mid-morning brew, which is a 

short break away from the PC, we were 

watching Fred getting in some short 

exercise flights. When I say short I mean 

short because what he was doing was flying 

from the box to the summer house in the 

corner of the garden. This distance is only 

20 plus feet but he was going backwards 

and forwards. With not seeing pigeons in a 

wild sort of state before I didn’t really take 

a lot of notice. But then it clicked what he 

was doing, he was trying to get the young 

birds to come out of the box. This is a 

double widowhood box and they were now 

sitting eggs in the top box and feeding these 

nest mates in the box below. When I 

realised what he was doing and saw the 

young birds come to the end of the box I 

locked them up. This didn’t stop him and 

the young birds started sticking their heads 

through the dowels and were pushing, 

trying to get out. I am glad I locked them up 

because chances are the cats would have 

had them or at least done some damage. 

Anyway they have now gone and I am down 

to the few pairs down the side of the house 

to keep me company.  

Now here is a strange one: we ask ‘where 

do our pigeons go?’. We all have our own 

idea as to what happens to the pigeons on 

their journey home. Well here's a good one 

for you. I had a call from Eric Taylor asking if 

he could call and see me to which as normal 

when anyone asks to call I said ‘yes’. After a 

couple of circles around the area Eric called 

from his mobile and was lost, a bit like the 

pigeon I am coming too in a moment. What 

I couldn't understand was that I saw him go 

past the house and then 10 minutes later 

calls to ask where we were and by this time 

he was half a mile away. Anyway he bought 

me his iPad with photos that had been sent 

to him from a fancier in Qatar. Just as we 

were talking, Eric's mobile went and it was 

the fancier who had reported the pigeon so 

I asked how he came about having this blue 

cock in his position. He said he went down 

to the local market where there were a lot 

of pigeons for sale so he selected 4 pigeons 

and purchased them. There was a clear 

wing stamp on the pigeon so he called the 

number and it was Eric on the other end of 

the line. I do have this fancier’ full name 

(which I will leave out) because I emailed 

and asked him to send the photos to my PC 

to make sure everything was correct.  
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He went on to say that someone takes over 

anything up to 3,000 pigeons at a time that 

are sold in Qatar and I will leave out what 

he had to say about the person 

taking/sending them over.  

Now the question has to be ‘how did the 

pigeon get to Qatar in less than 7 days after 

the pigeon was liberated at Carentan with 

the local fed that Eric had entered him in 

the first place?’ and the fed secretary has 

confirmed that this pigeon was entered into 

the race concerned. There is obviously 

something not right and someone is 

collecting pigeons up from somewhere and 

shipping that out to the Middle East. Even 

at the lower level of 1,000 you have to do 

some hunting to get that many pigeons 

together and ship them so far away in the 

first place. I don't have the answer but I 

have emailed the fancier again and asked if 

there were any more GB rung pigeons and if 

so what were their numbers. He came back 

and said that there were three with his 

brother so sent me the contact details. I 

spoke to one lady over in Lowestoft who 

was telling me that their pigeon had been 

lost on or around the 10th May. This 

information leads me to believe that the 

one of Eric's was one of the last to be 

caught before heading off to a life in the 

sunshine.  

 

The two photos show the pigeon and the 

wing stamp. I have had another call today 

(Friday) from our man in Qatar who was 

telling me how well the pigeon looked. 
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