Whenever Joe Baker from Bishopstone in Hereford England visited Australia on any of his business or private trips he always made a visit to my house, he had a sister living in our town who always said that Joe spent more time at my house than he did with her.

On every visit to me he would talk about his good friend Etienne Moors from Belgium, I asked Joe if he could give me some information on Entienne so that I could add it to my list of loft reports, the following is what he sent to me

** ETIENNE MOORS **

Pigeon Friendships

Etienne Moors of Lokeren Belgium is what I would describe as the typical pigeon fancier,

A person who enjoys his hobby but does not take it so seriously that it takes over his life.

I first met Etienne during my first visit to Belgium in summer 1982 on business and ended up there for the weekend. Being a new restarter (1978 ) I was keen to meet and talk to the “experts” in Belgium. I found myself on Saturday morning asking the owner of the Fox Hotel in Lokeren if he could direct me to any fanciers or the local clubs. He first made arrangements for me to visit Adhemar Lerno who was a retired man and who had his extensive lofts at the rear of the Family Sweet factory. He went on to win the Pau National in 1991 and 2nd International.

After this visit I was directed to a very small Café which was in Hovenierstraat and this was the home of one of the small local clubs called “Rap op Niets”  (translated means “Fast or Nothing” I entered this one room Beer Pub sat down at the bar I think I was the only one there and ordered a beer. ( Beer sounds the same in many countries )

I then asked the Landlady if this was the Pigeon Club after 3 failed attempts she asked if I was Ingles which l assumed meant am I English at this point her Daughter Miriam was brought out of the back and spoke perfect English. Miriam turned out to be 15 years old and could speak 4 languages. Within a few minutes I was taken next door to no 74 and the friendship started with Etienne, Elza and Geert Moors and their friends. Although the language was a problem it was got over by hand movements or sketches. 

I was invited around on the Sunday morning for the return of the birds from 2 races Quievrain 80KM and Noyon 180KM. For the 80KM race if your birds are not home in less than 55 minutes you will be nowhere these sprinters are really fast. Etienne told me the Club was a working mans club for normal fanciers.

Before I left their home I was asked if I would like to bring my family over for a visit so at Easter the next year I set off to Belgium not knowing what to expect with Maureen and our 2 children Clare and Andrew. I had said to Maureen that I did not know how we would sleep as the house was very small. On arrival we did not need to worry Maureen and I slept in the front bedroom, which is now our normal room, and Clare slept in Geerts room and Geert and Andrew slept in Etienne and Elzas bed. Where did they sleep on the sofa down stairs, this has been the case when we go the Lokeren nothing is ever a problem and the hospitality is unbelievable. The following year they came to us with Miriam and I collected them from Dover 250miles each way, this was the normal procedure until the advent of the cheap flights. The way things worked is that our friends became theirs and theirs ours. In 1984 12 of us from Hereford went to Belgium in a mini bus and what a weekend it turned out to be Elza cooked a banquet for us all and I still don’t know how we all sat round the dining room table 16 in all but it was fun all the way and is still talked about. Only this year 8 of the original group went to their 40th Wedding anniversary and wonderful weekend was had. If any one has been to a Belgium Wedding or Party they know that you cannot buy a drink as all is provided and this one was no exception starting at 7:30pm after already a full day. Starting at 05:30am when Geert who now lives just down the street was up a ladder attaching a banner to the outside of the house to announce the occasion then at 06:30 when he woke everyone to tell his parents to be ready for 8am as guests would be arriving.9am in Church where they were married for another surprise. The Priest spoke about their life together and the music was from the fifties “Only You and No Regrets which sounded wonderful in the Church. The funny thing for me was when the people when for bread and wine the priest drank all of the wine 2 helpings. Then to the Pub for breakfast.

The evening was a full meal for 50 people and dancing till the morning we left at 3 but they were still going at it.

As you can see there are some wonderful people enjoying our sport and friendship of pigeon racing.

Etienne who is 62 started with his birds in 1972 and he only races the sprint races now from 80KM approx 50miles. He is now retired, he was a Painter and Decorator working for one of the local shops but had to stop work 2 years ago when he needed a new knee joint fitted.

The birds are paired in November as all of the sprint flyers do, the rings are available just before New Year He breeds about 30 Young Birds for racing all the rest are eaten. On one visit Elza had 70 in the Freezer. 

He has room for 12 Cocks and this year he has 26 Young birds for racing. At this time May 20th they have had 2 Young Bird Races.

Just over a year ago during a visit in November with some Friends one of them Wayne Hill said to Etienne that he needed a new Loft. Etienne said that when this one fell down he would finish with the birds. At this point Wayne volunteered his and my services to build him a new loft. This was started in the following January on a freezing Saturday morning at Wayne’s Factory where we cut the entire framework and made the Roof trusses. Over the next few months I put the floor together and in August Etienne, Elza and Grandson Orry came over for 1 week and we assembled all the frames and lined the inside with plywood.

One Friday in October Wayne, Maureen and myself set off in Wayne’s Transit Van over loaded with the loft, which had been made to fit the van. At the Channel Tunnel we were stopped and inspected but as soon as the back door was opened some parts fell out so it was a short check. Etienne had prepared the Base and as soon as we arrived after midday the floor was in position and we started erecting the frames. All of the outer Cladding was feather edged boards we had managed to obtain which had to be fixed on site. With help from Geert we split into 2 teams and with Wayne’s strength and Building experience by Sunday Lunchtime the Roof was finished and 95% of the complete loft. Etienne had the internal painting to do, all of the boxes were brought over with us and were fitted.

For me it was a very hard weekend as I am not used to manual work anymore but the end result was worth it.

Etienne now has a loft of 6metres by 1,8metres with 4 sections. Section 1 has boxes for 12 cocks. Section 2 has large box perches for the young. Section 3 also has box perches so separation of the Young cocks and hens can be done. The 4th section is for 12 hens in boxes. The Cocks section is fitted with a window for trapping, which came out of a Hereford Hospital, and the other sections have sputnik traps.

A small stock loft has also been built from the old loft and some boards which were left over from the new loft, this has 8 nest boxes.

The birds are all from local Fanciers and are mostly gift birds, which are swapped between each other. 

Pigeon Racing in Belgium is different to any where else unfortunately the Pub and Club next door is now closed so it means the birds cannot be lifted over the fence anymore. I think Maureen is happy about this as many nights were spent in there and some times I came home the worst for ware.

The Club now used by Etienne is the largest club in the centre of Lokeren and is run on a professional basis the owner of the Café also runs the club. Unlike the clubs in the UK you do not have to be voted in you can fly in any of the local clubs if you are a member of the union. I wonder how this would go down in the UK?

In this club 7% is taken on all money paid in. ( this is the same for most clubs) The baskets are prepared and clocks set in fact there is little for the fancier to do other than to arrive with the birds at the Café.

You do not need to write a race sheet just tell the “Money collector” how many birds and the pools you want to stake, then wait for your turn to hand the birds in nominated order to the Marker the birds ring number is called out and noted and the birds are basketed.

You also can hire a clock if you do not have one.

At this club you can send to any number of races on the same day. You can race Sprint, Middle distance, or Long distance for Young Birds, Yearlings, Hens and Old Birds.

The birds can be entered in the Nationals so all is possible. There is organised training from the club normally on Wednesdays at the Sprint race point. The Café is mainly open in the summer but Winter Sunday mornings it is also open for Shows and a drink with your friends. The noise in these cafes is very loud everyone seems to talk at the top of their voices but the atmosphere is wonderful. The money that can be won is very high but it is said that there is only one man who wins every week and at 7% this can add up to a lot of money. It is quite expensive to race in Belgium especially from the long distance “Etienne says it’s for the Capitalists.

We will be travelling to Belgium in July to collect Elza and Etienne for a short visit to Germany where we will spend a nice weekend near to the Company I work for it will be the Alt Stad Fest ( the Old Town Festival ) Also they will be with us in Teneriffe in March next year when Etienne and I will celebrate our birthdays and Maureen and Myself our 38th Anniversary.
I hope the little story above is of some interest, it shows that our sport can bring together many different Nationalities and create lasting friendships.
I would like to thank Joe Baker for the above information.
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