


         THE BEST IN BRISBANE

Danny Warry flies his birds in Brisbane the capital city of Queensland, in any fed race he is the man to beat,  he is among the best fliers in Australia at present, The following loft report has been supplied by Danny it hopes to give an insight into his pigeons loft management and pigeon racing in Australia

I asked Danny a list of questions and the following is his answers to those questions for which I Thank Danny for.

Des Moore

The first birds to come my way were as an eight-birthday present. They were my only birds for the next few years, a mealie and a blue bar, nice birds but both cocks. And as if that’s not bad enough, they were the only pigeons in the small town where I lived. When my family finally moved to the big smoke it didn’t take long for a modest conversion of an old chook pen into my first loft. This old chook pen oops (pigeon loft) quickly started to fill up. Birds from everywhere, other kids off rooftops, the local school any and everywhere possible. Finally I managed to obtain a couple of racers good enough to allow me to compete in a few junior events.

Pathfinders at Oxley was my first club, a western suburb of Brisbane. The birds were a fairly ordinary lot; the only success that could be claimed was in seeing the birds return home. But these are still my fondest memories of racing my birds.

After all the birds were stolen when I was sixteen, it wasn‘t until the ripe old age of twenty-three that the bug bit once more. This time things were going to be a lot different. The building of a suitable loft, the acquisition of birds capable of doing much more than just returning home, from this time on coming second would not be good enough. 

At first the birds were a mixture of the old long distance strains. These old families were only capable of producing a small % of winners. They lasted for about five years. Then I obtained some barkers from an auction, this was my real start, after the first years racing only the best were kept, five in all. For the next twenty years these birds were blended into a very successful family close to 50% of which were capable of winning both the hens and the cocks. This family of barkers were at their best on middle to long distance events, they were hard to beat on a sunny day with a velocity of around 1200 mpm. 

Then in the late eighties a pair of Busschearts came my way, well they just blew the barkers out of the sky. Slightly bigger birds but much much faster. From the first ten bred eight were winners and went on to produce winners. This is what dreams are made of. Trouble was I didn’t have enough, and after a few years they desperately needed a boost of some new blood. As it happened this was around the time the legal imports started becoming available. 

What a smorgasbord to choose from, more Busschearts and some Janssens, my new family was well under way. I also tried other strains, Verheys Dordins Staff                                                                                                                                    Page 2                                                                                                                     van reets Vanloons & Houbens, but did not get enough results to continue with these breeds. 

Now my loft contains Busschaerts Janssens and a blending of the two. The blended family has given me three generations of 600 km Federation winners in the last four years. The two straight families have both won at fed level, for the last few years the birds have been in the top of the fed results on most of the on the day races.    

You ask about eye sign. 

Am I a believer? Yes definitely but not as you may think, to me eye sign is all about maintaining my family. It is used in the selection process when pairing my stock for breeding, to make sure I don’t loose what I have. And hopefully to make the best possible pairings. It is so easy to destroy what we have through improper pairings. Eye sign is never used on the race birds; even those that present with full on breeding eyes are put to the test before entering the stock loft. I have over the years had birds with brilliant eyes, bodies and pedigrees par excellence. And yet they never bred a decent racer. Experience is a great teacher and over thirty plus years I have raced my birds. One of the only certain things I have learnt is that nothing in our sport is 100% correct. 

Feeding my race birds hasn’t changed in nearly twenty years. The birds are fed depurative mix upon return from a race until Tuesday morning, then a racing mix for approximately 3 to 4 days before sending them to their next race. The birds are raced every 2 or 3 weeks, during the time between, light and heavy mix is fed at half &half. What blend of grain to use varies greatly depending on climate and racing conditions, the best way to choose your blend is fall in line with what the top flyers in your area use. Or go to one of better produce stores and purchase a ready-made mix. Ask your club-mates who sells the best, always taking the most heed of the best flyers.          

Pre race training is very important. With many short tosses, I call this basketwork it is used to build confidence. Never increasing the distance until the birds are clear without circling. Once the races start I toss from the same spot every time about twenty miles no further. 

Page 3                                                                                                               There is no doubt the sport is declining. You ask what can be done, how can we attract new members. Well I think our top priority should be to look after those who remain with us. To do our best to stem the exodus. All help needs to be given to new members when they start up. Over the past few years my club mates and I have helped with loft construction bred many young birds, helped obtain cheap clocks, and given freely of our advice. These are things that benefit us all by keeping our sport alive.

You ask what I most dislike about our sport.  Two things come to mind. 

The first is selfishness, the me first attitude is abhorrent, what’s best for the over all sport should all ways come first. The second thing is the increasing number of people who join our ranks for no other reason it seems than to disrupt at every opportunity. Thankfully these people are usually unsuccessful flyers who don’t last long, and are never missed by their absence.

What do I most admire about our sport. That’s easy. They are little things that weigh about 500 grams are covered with feathers, have a heart and will that never quits guts and stamina unequalled by any human athlete. Navigation skills better than any pilot without instruments. They are called racing pigeons. 

Well Des I hope what I have written is of interest to your readers. To give you pages of results can get a bit boring.  I will send you some pictures of some of my best-performed birds. And my loft, this might be better to look at than more words. 

                                                                                 Yours in sport.

                                                                                    R. Warry.  

