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FOREWORD

HAD been flying pigeons for only two or three years in a little country
I hamlet by the time Fred Shaw’s Gurnays began their dazzling carcers

in the Manchestgr Flying Club’s races. but the reverberations of his
breath-taking victories penetrated even into the quiet backwater where 1
resided, stunning novice and old hand alike. Our first reaction to this relentless
revolutionary’s onslaught on the Lancashire stronghold was one of dazed
bewilderment. When we heard that Mr. Shaw raced cocks only, treating them
as inmates of a bachelor establishment in which the opposite sex made only
fleeting visits during the racing season, our sensibilities were shocked to the
core. We reacted as ordinary Englishmen react when confronted with some-
thing new. something * new-fangled ”. something quite unconventional and
contrary to our custom; we repelled the system, cold-shouldered it. assured
ourselves by falling back on conventional phrases. such as * It can’t last™
and * It’s only a flash-in-the-pan ", Well it did last and it was no flash-in-the-
pan. Fred Shaw went through the hot competition of England’s Premier Club
like a sickle through corn, cutting down the giants and overturning all our
preconceived notions of how pigeons should be raced. And the marvel of it all
was that he smashed competition into little pieces and set up racing records
that have been unbeaten in a quarter of a century, with only a mere handful
of yearlings and late-breds, even up to 529 miles ! 1 wonder how many other
fanciers would have fancied their chances of winning a Marennes race (529
miles) with four vearlings against such wizards as Arthur Billinge, Stow Bros..
S. P. Griffiths and others of equal fame and stature 7 In those days the story
of the all-conquering Gurnays rcad like a chapter out of Jules Verne or
H. G. Wells—as unreal as a fantasy in fairyland, although it was happening

in our very midst.

Mr. Fred Shaw, who is a good friend of mine. will forgive me, 1 know,
if 1 refer to him as & greater fancier than Renier Gurnay. In his modesty
he looks to Gurnay as his teacher and on himself as the willing pupil. He
accepts no credit for himself, but lays it all at the door of the Gurnays
and Renier Gurnay. But I know Fred Shaw and not a little about his abilities
and his remarkable brain. Gurnay will always be respected as a great Belgian




fancier who gave his name to a strain and won a iot of money in pools and
doublages. But a few sums in simple arithmetic show that if the same financial
rewards had been available to Fred Shaw, Renier Gurnay's £125.000 of prize
and pool money would have been doubled by the former.

The least 1 can say about Fred Shaw is that he enriched our sport by
his importations by his brilliant and advanced racing methods and through
the gift of his startling but lovable personality, I never knew a man 1 could
like more and who was as ready and willing to lend his support to schemes
which had as their object the general enhancement of our national sport. In
my opinion, his genius as a pigeon racer is equalled only by his genius as
a writer, as this book will testify and as his contributions to the world’s lead-
ing pigeon journal, Pigeon Racing News and Gazette, have confirmed on
NUMEerous occasions.

In conclusion, a word to the pigeon racing novice. If you are looking
for an example by way of an Ace Flyer of Pigeons, someone on whom to
model your own career with a view to reaching the dizzy heights of pigeon
racing stardom, study this book and try to emulate the great Fred Shaw, You
could do much worse than this—you could not do better. Here. between the
covers of this literary masterpiece, reside both the story and the wisdom of
one of the greatest pigeon fanciers the world has ever known, the incomparable
Fred Shaw. of Lancashire,

5. W. E. BisHop.

WEYBRIDGE,
Nov,, 1949,

The above was written for this book in the author's lifetime, before the sport
mourned the passing of the great Fred Shaw. The word “ great ™ is a fitting description
of his powers as a pigeon fancier. Some men are born great, some achicve greatness,
some have greatness thrust upon them but although the seed of greatness was undoubredly
planted in Fred Shaw it was in the second category that Mg reached the heights. In
this book of tributes ler these words be mine to an old and valued friend.

5. W. E. Bishop.

Weybridge.
Sept., 1952,
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“ CHAMPION MERRY WIDOW."
Mealy hen.
In 1911 woa 1st Rennes, 369 miles, disaster—
only she and “ Fireworks ™, her nest-mate, being
timed in Club. 1912—I1st Stockport Federation,
terrible disaster, Marennes, 59 miles, 644 vel,,
only 31 home out of 1,600. Won 1st Denton Club
by 240 vards per min.: only three birds home in
club. Very late bred 1910, hand-reared and carried
seven nest flights when she won Rennes disaster.

“ FIREWORKS."
Dark pied cock.
In 1911 won Znd Rennes (369 miles) disaster to
his loft-mate, * Merry Widow ", He had seven nest
flights, being very late bred, hand-reared.



CHAPTER 1.
EARLY DAYS

ANY pigeon fanciers, old and young, novice and expert. have written

to me from time to time all in quest of further information relating

to that prodigious and famous strain of racing pigeons known as the
Gurnays. These correspondents seek answers to a wide range of guestions
concerning the management of the birds that made history in races to the
lofts of their great founder, Renier Gurnay, of Verviers, Belgium. and to my
loft at * The Grange ", Hyde, at the time when I was competing in the then
premier racing society of England, the Manchester Flying Club, 200 to 250
members.

It has never been possible for me to cope with such an unending stream
of letters, much as 1 should have liked to have given all the information
required. but T did not contemplate writing a book containing the answers
to most of these questions until I was persuaded to do so by S. W. E. Bishop,
of Weybridge, whom most fanciers will know as one of the founders of that
world-renowned and leading pigeon journal, “ Pigeon Racing Gazette ™. This
book should satisfv all those who are interested in the exploits of the Gurnays
when raced under the Gurnay and Gurnay-Shaw System, and all those who
love a good pigeon and a hotly contested race.

Most fanciers are interested in pedigrees and 1 thought 1 might do worse
than open this book with a glance at my own ancestry which begins with those
Shaws who were farmers in Scotland before they decided to move south, over
the border. to the district of Oldham. Lancashire. But farming at Oldham
proved to be very unattractive and the family transferred its interesis to the
hatting trade. vide the famous house of Woodrows. It was in 1880 that my
father, the grandson of those Shaws who settled near Oldham. founded the firm
of George Shaw and Company in Denton. This was three years after I, the
third of four sons, had been born on 15th January, 1877. The four sons were
Jack. Charles. Fred and Arthur. but 1 was the only member of the family who
showed any love of animals. birds and livestock generally.

My mother was a God-fearing woman of gn::l:‘ kindness and personal
charm to whom I am greatly indebted for her good example and who has
ever been my faithful guiding star. She was one of the Brogden family. of St.
Louis, US.A_, and came to England when a voung girl. Soon, my father’s firm
became the British agents for the abrasive manufacturing concern of Herman
Behr. of Brooklyn. New York. US.A.. and on his retirement they sent my
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father the following illuminated address which I considered was a fitting
testimonial to his honesty and integrity :
GEORGE SHaw, ESQUIRE,
DesToN, NEAR MANCHESTER,
EnGLAND.
DeEar MR, SHaw,

Upon your rgtirement from the business you founded—George Shaw &
Partners—we desire to express our sincere appreciation of the very pleasant
and cordial relations that have existed between us since the original agency
negotiations thirty-seven years ago.

During this entire period nothing has ever occurred to mar or even cast
a shadow on this happy condition, We cannot help but feel that the attitude
of frank honesty and justice you have always displaved towards us has
governzd all your relations in business and personal life, You may indeed
look back with pleasure and satisfaction on a career thus governed, and look
forward to the happiness that a character thus formed will enjoy.

We are confident that in leaving your business in other hands. not only
the name of George Shaw will be perpetuated, but your sterling qualities now
instilled in the organization will live with it

Your friends,

19th March, 1920. HerMAN BEnr & Co. Inc.
HerMaN BEHR, GusTay HEURACK,

President, Secretary and Treasurer.,
Rowt. BEHR, A. J. SiDFoRD,

First Vice-President, General Manager,
1. 5. FRAZEE, M. E. PESNEL,

Second Vice-President, Assistant Treasurer,

If the foregoing will help the reader to know me better it will also assist
him to understand how I came to meet the man who was to become my
very best friend, and how this friendship led to the importation of the Gurnays
into this country and their subsequent feats in the races.

It would not surprise anyone to learn that a boy who loved animals
eventually tried his hand at breeding rabbits, this at ten years of age, and
that his ambitions should then reach out to the keeping of pigeons. But
although Denton was the centre of the hatting trade, it was also located near
the collerics where great numbers of colliers had to make their own sports
and amusements. these included whippet racing (dogs that were a small
edition of the modern greyhound) and short-distance pigeon racing (one
mile). These amusements were not unaccompanied by heavy betting and many
of the ills which emanate from such pastimes. and my father., whose strong
Christian outlook caused him to abhor low-down sports which, because of the

-
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' M betting, brought misery on the poor families of those times, set his face
_.-' against pigeon keeping and refused to be moved when 1 pressed for permission
 to indwge in this hobby,

, But I was a determined lad and side-tracked paternal obstinacy by con-
~ miving with several fniends. who sgreed to keep my birds in their chicken
~ runs and divert a part of their fowl's grain for the feeding of my pigeons,
~in return for a few pence from my pocket money. These pigeons cost six-

- pence each and. in some cases. seven-pence for better class birds. Later on.
- an old dog and pigeon fancier named Wright Swindells persuaded me to get
rid of these sixpenny birds and invest in some * gradely "uns " from the loft
of Dick Barton, at Gee Cross, Hyde. This venture appealed to me, but it
- needed a great deal of consideration owing to the fabulous prices of Barton’s
~ birds. They cost no less than 2s.6d. per pair. but as I wanted the best stock
- before I could hope to achieve my great ambition of racing birds from
~ London, I saved my money and became the proud possessor of the * gradely

- ‘uns ™', But in spite of all precautions, rumours leaked through to my father
- and my strict parcnt smashed all my dreams by forbidding me to ever have
-any contact with pigeons thereafier. This put an end to my growing interest
- in the sport and friendship with so many good fanciers in the district of
- Denton. 1 can remember several of the great fanciers in the locality such as

Dickie Mason, who regularly flew birds from London and similar distances
- of 188 miles. Another was Bob Pimlott of Droylsden, who bought birds from
~ Dickie Mason at £1 and £2 each. Of course, we all considered him to be a

* millionaire 1o afford such high prices for birds,

' I had to wait several years before 1 could again indulge in pigeon keeping
whr.n I bought birds from *“ Happy ™ Bill Birchall. who competed and won
50 many prizes in the local Denton Club from French race points, and later
- emigrated with his family to Australia. [ set about building a loft at the rear
- of my rented house, but this further attempt came to an end when the landlord
found out and referred to the conditions of tenancy printed in the rent book.
Few people appreciate the difficulties which confront fanciers. who wish for
" no more than a little peace in which to indulge a harmless hobby in their
~ back gardens,

j However, after another period of waiting 1 bought Bradburn House,
- Denton, and erected a loft, but. later on, Dick Hollick persuaded me to
~ give up “Tipplers " and install some real racing pigeons. I bought from
him some birds for 5s. each and one which was red, white and blue in colour
- for 7s.6d. I named him, somewhat appropriately I thodght “ Union Jack ™.
~ He flew Marennes, 528 miles. 1 also bought a hen from Wm. Ollerenshaw. but
she was barren. At the end of a season’s patience. during which I waited for
her to lay eggs. 1 took her back to Ollerenshaw and pointed out that although
I had paid £1 for her, and had placed pot-cggs under hen for three nests there
was little prospect of getting any voung. Therefore. surely recompense was due,

ol
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He drew my allention to a late nest containing two small youngsters
and said I could have one, either the blue or the mealy. I chose the latter
(it was 14 days old). 1 had 2 youngster of the same age under * Union Jack ™.
I hand-reared these two voungsiers very carefully, feeding them with split
beans which 1 crushed with a hammer, and they became very tame and
friendly, Later. the dark pied youngster was called * Fireworks ™ and the
mealy hen * The'werry Widow ", but I never imagined at the time that they
were destined for greatness as racers.

I joined the Denton Club and began to train the late-breds the following
season, taking the same route as other club members. The mealy hen was
entered in a Saturday race (Bournemouth, 188 miles), but failed to home
until the Monday, when she came with a note attached to her leg, from
which 1 discoverzd she had been taken in by a kind fancier at Hazel Grove,
about five miles away. and fed and watered before being liberated to return
home. 1 forget the name of the fancier but I am still grateful to him. This
was in 1911, "

This mealy hen had lost her cock so 1 attempted to mate her to another,
but she nearly killed him in the nesthox, so savage was she. She had her
eye on * Boy Blue ™, son of Bill Bradley’s famous pair. * Daily Mail " and
“Maid Marion ™, who won first Hvde Club three vears in succession from
Marennes, 528 miles. Please note that this loft was at Gee Cross where 1
was later to establish the Gurnays. However, as * Boy Blue ™ was comfort-
ably settled with his hen I did not separate him but tried the mealy hen
with another cock, who met the same fzte as the first, 1 decided to break
up “ Boy Blue™ and his hen and offer him to the mealy hen. This pleased
the hen, but * Boy Blue ™ objected so strongly that he almost killed her.
But nothing he could do would drive the hen from him. She endured the
punishment and after his anger had evaporated they mated, and when she
had been sitting five days on eggs [ sent her to Rennes. 369 miles, along
with the other late-bred * Fireworks ™, both carrying seven nest flights.

The race was a disaster. 1 timed the mealy hen, now known as * Merry
Widow ", at 6 p.m., and later took my clock to the clubhouse, leaving a
young lad. Billy Brooks. to watch for * Fireworks ”. My journey to the
clubhouse was delayed so that when I arrived there 1 found Billy Brooks
dancing with excitement, gleefully announcing that the pied cock * Fireworks ™
had just dropped into the loft. We put the wing number in the clock and went
to headquarters, where 1 was surprised to learn that mine was the only ¢lock
to be brought in, and that my two late-breds were the only arrivals in race
time, taking 1st and 2nd in the race. I think readers will agree that this was
a magnificent performance for late breds.

Next year (1912) the *“ Merry Widow ™ went to Marennes, 529 miles,
with the Club and Stockport Federation. Once again the race was a disaster,
with only 31 birds timed in out of about 1.600 odd entered. The * Merry

4




EARLY DAYS

Widow " flew this disastrous race in grand style. taking 1st Club, 1st Stock-
port Federation and 7th Great Northern, velocity 644, winning 1st Club by
240 yards per minute, only three birds home, Her sire was a Toft and her
dam a pure Hansenne. She had a pearl eye. The race imposed such a strain
upon her that she grew blood quills und was withdrawn from further racing.
Unfortunately, she was killed by a cat while I was away in the Balkans, etc.,
where 1 spent three years of World War 1.

I had a good friend in Belgium who was a cousin of Winants, the very
successful pigeon racer of Liége, and through his intermediary 1 imported
several birds from Winant, of his Hansenne blood. Then I joined the
Manchester Flying Club and, with what 1 had previously, plus these new
birds. did some winning. But Winants had some ideas of selling birds in
this country and his notions were not in line with what I had been brought
up to recognise as strict business ethics, so I refused to do more business
with him. Meantime, his birds had been working well, and later on Walter
Torkington (of Torkington & Walker) admitted they were chiefly responsible
for them winning the Fifty-Guinea Cup in the Manchester Flying Club.

It has always been my experience that honesty is the best policy, And
so it turned out that my strict adherence to this policy brought its reward.
My very good Belgian friend, Clement Kuetgens. of Liége (also in the hatting
industry). was approached and asked to enquire, on my behalf, the name of
the unaisputed champion of pigeon racing clubs in Bzlgium, His enquiries
elicited the opinion, shared by all, that the reigning champion was Renier
Gurnay. of Verviers. While Clement Kuetgens was making his enquiries,
another good friend, Robert Truyffaut, of Courtrai. was also looking around
for the champion when he found Paul Verhoye. of Courtrai (who had won
Ist, 2nd and 3rd in the National by half an hour). With these two pieces
of information in mind [ decided to revisit Belgium and both of the champion
lofts.

[ first called on Paul Verhoye and saw his wonderful Anvers type birds,
where 1 was greatly impressed. indeed. we have been friends ever since.
Unfortunately, he became blind and was unable to keep up his loft and 1 know
readers will agree that this is the greatest affliction a fancier can suffer.
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CHarPTER 11,
THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF PAUL VERHOYE

O describe the achievements of the pigeons of Paul Verhove before

the war of 1914-18 and the years which followed would necessitate

hundreds of pages to do it justice, so | will give a brief summary of
the results of the renowned exploits of the 1913 season which have passed
iMo posterity and which were crowned with success at the famous National
competition from Angouléme to Brussels,

At the start of the season the pigeon named “ Le Long "—so called
because of its enormous size. long neck and its wings. which were four
centimetres longer than the average—seained a Ist prize over a short
distance and was subsequently engazed in six more races during the
season, each time winning st prize with a lead which increased progressively
according to the distance of the race, It must be noted that this phenomenon
never won less than Ist prize in its life until the last time it was cng.ll_u]
the 9th from the distunce of Bordeaux (850 kilometres).

Our Paul Verhoye. by his absolutely sensational results made the com-
petitions more and more empty where it was expected he would enter his
birds. and in many sections he was excluded. This situation was not surprising
when one thinks of the Grand National compétition from Angouléme (670
kilometres) to Brussels. a competition in which the best pigeons in Belgium
were entered—Paul Verhoye entered three pigeons for all the pools and
amongst 1,800 competitors, gained the following fantastic results

st prize—one hour in advance of the 4th bird in the race.
2nd prize—40 minutes in advance of the 4th bird in the race.
Ird prize—30 minutes in advance of the 4th bird in the race,

The Courtrai district entered in all 36 pigeons and the only prizes which
were gained were these three firsts from the same loft. The organizers would
have disqualified the great victor for fraud if there had not have been hundreds
of fanciers there to witness the arrival of the birds.

Not satisfied with this feat, Paul Verhoye entered ten other pigeons the
following week in the famous International Competition of Tours (490
kilometres). There were 3,800 competitors. and there again the Verhove loft
gained ten prizes with the ten birds entered—incl,eding I1st. 2nd. 9th. etc.
To collect the many prizes. such as clocks, ornaments, furniture. etc., he had
to hire o large lorry ! B

To close this memorable season the same pigeons were entered in the
Grand National from Angouléme to Gand. There were 4.500 competitors.
and. as usual, they arrived one after the other with clock-like regularity.
the first winning 32nd prize and the ninth the 150th prize, the tenth bird,

7
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which was the best pigeon did not turn up. but was later found with a
broken wing at Orleans, 100 kilometres from the departure point. This
competition carried the great gold medal of the world exhibition of Gand
and it witnessed the triumph of the Verhoye strain—on the following Sunday
the gold medal was solemnly presented to M. Paul Verhoye for the extra-
ordinary result which he had achieved,

The year 191 ' saw the continuation of success until war broke out.
When the Germans came the pigeons of Paul Verhove were confiscated and
sent to Germany, In 1918, following intervention from high quarters, 24 of
the best birds were returned to their owner, the famous * Le Long ™ being
amongst them. Several descendants of this phenomenal bird won innumerable
Ist prizes. Amongst others must be mentioned the famous “ Cog™ of Mr.
Lenoir de Lessines, which like its father, never won less than st prize. It
must be noted that * Le Long ™ was born in 1909 and he was ten years old
(of which four years were spent in captivity) when he was returned to Belgium,
and he continued to produce famous progeny until 1925 at the age of 16 years.




