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The Great Northrop Barker and the Samuel Hordern Influence In Australia
The ‘Letter Blood’ - Part 1 - By Leo Turley
It never ceases to amaze how history can suddenly confront the mind and compel one into
action. I’ve never been one for pure history for history sake, although I do find it interesting,
but can take it or leave it. That was the situation I was posed in 1980 when the Late Albert
Sampson, sensing he was in a downward spiral, asked me if I would carry on his work compiling the history of
local pigeon racing – he must have seen something in this humble scribe from even that far back. I couldn’t say
no, but wished I had after arriving home with boxes of memorabilia and had to contend with protests from my
wonderful and ever understanding better half. Everything has settled down now of course, with 27 years of
water under the bridge, but they still consume space. Occasionally, I am asked a “pigeon history question”, or
something pops into mind and I start delving in this box and that box and nothing has ever been catalogued. It
happens every time - I start out looking for one thing, which I never find, and am invariably distracted by
something else. So it was last week when looking for the origin of the South Australian Vin Blanden pigeons, as
written by Vin (which I do have here somewhere) that an ordinary looking envelope marked “Letters from N
Barker, Belgium, to Samuel Hordern – to be kept in small safe” caught my eye and there I was sitting amongst
a pile of “junk” having a good read of an 1880 letter, when it dawned on me that I had a story here that could
have been written 100 years ago. There are about a dozen unique letters of varying length up to ten to twelve
pages each, plus the original taped and cheesecloth backed A, B, C, E, F, H lettered chart pedigrees that
collectively became the genesis for the well-known term “The Letter Blood”. There are a lot of related articles
written in the first and second decade of last century on early Sydney racing and in particular the Barker
introductions, but unfortunately they are not accurate enough, now that the letters have surfaced. I can recognise
about six Northrop Barker letters that were important enough at the time to be reproduced in The Australasian
Pigeon Keeper (APK) of February to November 1922 and that was forty years after they were written. Most
these 1881 and 1882 letters were not returned to the collection and is probably why the rest were not handed
over for publication – and yes, the remaining collection came to WA from New South Wales, almost 40 years ago,
with the Late E A (Ted) Stevens on being posted here with the Commonwealth Police around 1969. The cache
is actually 127 years old and one should be so fortunate to have such words of wisdom preserved over such
a long and eventful period. To give some chronological perspective and starting with the statue brigade, Samuel
Hordern predates the famous Western Australian explorer, Lord Mayor of Perth and Parliamentarian, Sir
Alexander Forrest, by 3 months in age (they were also very good friends and business colleagues) and
Alexander’s life-size bronze statue stands on the corner of St George’s Terrace and Barrack Street in down
town Perth – they were born in 1849 and both destined for greatness in their own way. The Hordern brothers
were certainly well connected – they had a direct conduit to the upper echelons of Western Australian government
and probably the same in every state in Australia. See Alexander at http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/
Image:Alexander_Forrest_statue.jpg with his brother Lord John Forrest’s statue in Kings Park of the capital city,
Perth at http://www.bgpa.wa.gov.au/kingspark/self_lord_forrest.html?Menu=kingspark&Sub=self Similarly,
Western Australia’s icon of industry, Charles Yelverton O’Connor, the Irish-born and educated Civil Engineer
(born same year as N Barker) and made famous for building the breathtaking 500 kilometres of life-giving water
pipeline from Perth to Kalgoorlie, in 1903 he also built the Fremantle Port in which his larger-than-life 3.5 metres
high statue (one of three statues) overlooks the harbour and he also built the early State railways, but was still
overseeing the townships of Hokatika and Greymouth, South Island New Zealand (then called Middle Island)
up to 1880, as District Engineer, County of Westland and Canterbury, and was yet to be head-hunted by those
famous brothers, Lord John and Sir Alexander Forrest. Small world!
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For the rest of us natives, Ned Kelly had made his last stand at Glenrowan the
same year, 1880, and Krakatoa would blow in 3 years time. Amazingly, the
Australian Federation of States was still 20 years off; the wireless-radio and
telephone were not off the drawing board; the same for the first petroleum
propelled “Horseless Carriage” and electric power had not been generated
– anywhere in the world! Visualise London’s old east-end, Whitechapel,
autumn 1888, the year Jack the Ripper first struck – worse than Haymarket,
but not by much. The year 1880 would be a strange and very “inhospitable”
place to be ‘teleported’ back into, in the absence of everything we have come
to consider as ‘normal’. The letters are in remarkably good condition,
considering time and wherever they have been. Iron gall ink on good quality
paper (quire paper they called it, 13cm x 18cm in sheets of 25, cream colour)
inscribed with steel nib-pen and dip-pot (the first practical fountain pen was not
patented until 1884) and page after page of it and must have taken an age to
write in the flickering light of an oil lamp, at the end of a long 11 - 12 hour
Northrop Barker
working day, Monday to Saturday. Who says I don’t appreciate history? At
school, and in the early days of my own working career I had to use a dip-pen and ink (ball-point pens were
new and cost a fortune) and it was not an easy exercise and ink spots and errors were common, but not so in
Barker’s letters. In 1880, quire paper (and convention dictated it had to be cream coloured paper) was used for
letter-writing and despite published etiquette that the sheet was to be folded in half, lengthwise, afterward, and
only one side was to be written on, people wrote on both sides of the page, so as not to waste paper. This
explains the puzzle of how Barker wrote page one to the right of the page and page two to the left and then he
turned the paper over to repeat this right/left regime and initially it was very hard to follow, but luckily he
numbered his pages. Above all else, within these letters, there is a continual thread of genuine warmth and
mutual respect between himself and Samuel Hordern and is mostly unseen these days in convivial
correspondence. Barker eventually rated Hordern as one of his “very best pigeon friends”. On the other hand,
I had to smile at some of his passages, especially the one where he writes of sending Mrs. Barker off to fetch his
tobacco and a stiff draw down of Irish whiskey, before putting pen to paper. Such an obvious male ‘chauvinistic’
display, today, would go over like the proverbial brick-and-tile-glider, at least in our house! How Ted came by
this treasure trove is a little unclear, although it is alleged that the letters were in the possession of the then wellknown and highly respected Mr. Harry Wiles in the 1950’s and could well have been passed on to Ted
somewhere between then and 1969. The letters (which rightly belong in a museum) comprise mostly social chat
and helpful hints on pigeon management and apart from a few quaint expressions, they could have easily been
written yesterday – they are not far off being modern in content - loft ventilation, prescribed loft area per bird, feed
quality and so on and it is easy to lose that time-capsule sense of perspective. There is certainly ample evidence
to form a picture that the Englishman, Barker, had been in Brussels (Cureghem) central Belgium from at least
1868 (probably with his extended family - he was 25 years of age in 1868 and about the precise time that serious
pigeon racing took hold) and he later operated an offshore factory to escape substantially higher English wages
of the period and it is said elsewhere, whether true or false, that the sale of pigeons to Logan gave him the
wherewithal to gain ownership of the factory. Lieut-Col. A.H. Osman OBE in his book The Production of a Strain
writes that Barker purchased the factory from his race winnings. One way or other, it is easy to make the
connection that “the factory” was a linen/lace and cotton weaving factory, driven by a common Boulton & Watt
rotary motion steam engine of the day (Barker reportedly became a naturalised Belgian so he could hold
property rights) and aligned by business interests (exports) to the Hordern family’s drapery enterprises in the
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Sydney Haymarket some time after 1855 and provided the link for Samuel Hordern senior to start exchanging
letters with Barker in June 1880, at age 30, and Barker was 37.
The drapery trade was fast becoming the largest single trade in New South Wales, with a turnover equal to all
the Sydney and metropolitan food retailers combined, and the Haymarket (the site of the old cattle markets) or
Campbell street market as it was known, was a colourful place in 1880 and as far removed as one could possibly
imagine from what it is today. Unformed roads, which turned into a quagmire in winter; narrow alleyways with
main streets paved in slippery wooden blocks, limited gas lamps in both streets and shop interiors and cattle still
being routinely driven through streets. To add to the picture, rubbish was piled high on any vacant land and
bubonic plague, resulting from rat infestations, was rife. The area was a haven for criminals, boasting 200
‘rough-as-guts’ pubs with the area near Campbell Street acquiring the name ‘South Sydney Hell’ – before being
demolished and rebuilt between 1890 and 1900. Local Councils prior to the 1879 Corporation Act and long after
that too, were toothless tigers and lacked the funds to put any basic services in place. Apart from that, it was a
popular place; Paddy’s Market, the Circus came to the Haymarket on a regular basis and was a focal point for
business, amusement and where ladies perused the wares, while remaining in their horse-drawn carriages –
and then there were the beginnings of pigeon racing. Initially, the family lived on the top floor of the business in
George Street (the premises that later burnt down) just around the corner from Campbell Street having earlier
moved there from the corner of George Street and South Liverpool Street. In 1864 the family moved to their new
home, Retford Hall (named after his mother’s place of birth in Retford, Nottingham) Darling Point, to allow further
expansion and is likely where Samuel kept the Barker pigeons – they would certainly not have lasted very long
in the Haymarket of 1880. Darling Point was about a half hour’s ride away, either by steam tram service,
commenced in 1879, or horse-drawn sulky. The Darling Point accommodation was later to move to an even
grander two-story mansion (1912 – 1956) and typical of the Darling Point wealthy elite, which catered for a very
large range of live-in servants in the now nationally significant 13 acres of Babworth estate, Woollahra, a forty
room mansion built over the original Mount Adelaide residence, and all situated at the highest point of Darling
Point peninsular, facing north-east towards Double Bay. Amazingly, the “Jewell in the Crown” of the Blue
Mountains National Park is known as Blue Gum Forest and was previously called Hordern’s Flat – the property
of Anthony Hordern and Sons. They were everywhere! To add flavour, the late Victorian era (1880–1891)
middle and upper class men, especially in the cities, were easily identified as they always dressed formally in the
emblems of their rank – ‘top hats and morning suits’ in line with their place in society, and the women in their
elaborate dresses even more so. Being in the trade, one can assume that the Hordern brothers were dressed
in nothing but the best.
The Barker letters continued to 1887, with Barker mainly responding to Samuel’s mail and his myriad of
questions. While there is no doubt there were further letters, unfortunately, they did not find their way to the
collection. Samuel eventually visited Barker in Belgium in 1887, but his life was to change substantially and had
already done so by 1886 and he probably just did not have the time to immerse himself in his hobby, or to write
as frequently as he had done before. Samuel’s eldest son, Samuel Junior, was four years old in 1880 and was
destined to become Sir Samuel Hordern in later years and amongst many things a life-long pigeon racing man
like his father. To make it a further inbred plot, in 1882, Samuel and Brother Anthony were in direct competition
with the Foy brothers, Francis and Mark situated up the road in Oxford Street, with Francis being father of
Maximilian Foy of ‘Harrison’ pigeon fame, as related in previous articles. The Foy brothers, fresh in town from
Melbourne and to mark the opening of their new drapery store, hired a hot-air propelled advertising balloon,
which was all the rage in those days, but alas, the wind caught it and it ended up wrapped around Samuel and
Anthony’s central steeple spire atop their drapery store. The source document, years later, writes; “Old Samuel
Hordern was furious, especially when he saw the slogan on the balloon’s side: Aim straight for Mark Foy’s.”
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Mark Foy, the business name, represented the name of their father’s store in Melbourne and much the same as
Anthony Hordern and Sons represented in fact their grandfather as well as their father’s name. So, how to win
friends and influence people? Not much has changed in a hundred years!
The history of the Hordern brothers, their trademark of the spreading oak over the motto “While I Live I grow”,
and their substantial influence, not only in Sydney, including coal mining, but throughout Australia, particularly
Western Australia, (the Australian Dictionary of Biography records “they ‘fairly rule[d] the retail trade of the
metropolis and the colony in general) where they built the 389.4 kilometres of railway, the Great Southern
Railway, from Beverley (just east of Perth) to Albany on the south coast, is quite breathtaking. The railway
contract was a good transaction for the Hordern family (operating as The Western Australian Land Company)
where they were granted 12,000 acres adjacent to the railway for every mile of railway built (1.214 million
hectares of present-day prime farmlands) and this was to be on-sold to an expected 5,000 migrants, as part of
the agreement to develop the region, as well as repay the seed capital (300,000 pounds) that Anthony had
raised from supporters in England. As an aside, I spent many happy hours and am good friends with the current
owners of the Hordern Hotel in Narrogin in the Central Great Southern (the Kempton’s, who incidentally are
godparents to one of my daughters) but had no idea of the historical significance in the name of the hotel, so it
really is a small world!
To quote further from the online Australian Dictionary of Biography and documents from elsewhere, Samuel
Hordern was born on 14 July 1849 at Sydney. Educated at Fort Street School and Camden College, he joined
his father’s firm at 17 and exactly twenty years later bought out his Late brother Anthony’s share, as part of a
formal 30 year deed of partnership agreement insisted on by their father, Anthony senior (1819 – 1876). Young
Anthony, aged 44, tragically, had died suddenly at sea from sunstroke (the body mechanisms overwhelmed by
excessive heat) sustained whilst ashore in Aden in the Red Sea, in 1886. Anthony was returning to Albany from
London on the SS Nepaul, after having formally ‘stitched up’ the railway deal, and he is buried in Albany,
Western Australia. How this could happen is reasonable to understand, if,
as is likely, Anthony had not adapted sufficiently from his Victorian-era
emblematic dress code, commensurate with the climatic conditions prevailing
on going ashore at Aden. He went ashore in good spirits, at the worst time
of year, in searing heat and returned dull and unwell. His condition later
improved and on advice he transferred to the larger and faster RMV
Carthage at Colombo, Ceylon/Sri Lanka, to get into cooler latitudes without
delay, but suffered a relapse and died five days later on 16 September
1886, just four days before the ship berthed at Albany and was buried two
days later on 22 September. It can well be imagined the upheaval that
transpired. Albany was remote and arrangements, including Government
representation, had to be put together quickly and of course without the
family.
At the top of York Street, the main street of Albany stands a magnificent 9
metres tall, carved and highly polished red granite obelisk, mined in
Peterhead, Scotland (which is famous for its red granite) and looking as
pristine today as it had 118 years ago (Pictured Left). It holds special
significance as the first monument in WA, and erected in 1889 to Anthony’s
memory by the people of Western Australia, under the direct supervision of
Samuel and Anthony’s agent, friend and confidant, Sir Alexander Forrest.
Samuel visited Albany in 1887 to oversee progress, enroute to England,
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and there is reference in the local paper of his concern that things were
not moving fast enough. The monument was proposed to be moved,
with approval from a younger modern day Anthony Hordern, to the
southern side of the intersection in 1973 to facilitate modern traffics, but
it appears as though the roadway was realigned instead, so as to
leave the monument undisturbed. There was to become a dynasty of
Hordern’s with the names Anthony and Samuel and they appeared in
subsequent generations since before 1819. There is also a street
named Hordern just off the causeway in Victoria Park, about 2 kilometres
from the city in remembrance of Anthony and his contribution to the
Great Southern Railway. Anthony’s family also erected a magnificent
monument over the gravesite (Pictured Right), almost as grand as the
obelisk, and the quality of the materials have stood the test of time. As an
aside, it is pertinent to mention that while the theme of the inscriptions on
both monuments and the general consensus of the local population
gave ample and rightful credit to Anthony’s energy and enterprise
which resulted in bringing the much needed railway to fruition, the land
deal and the way it was subsequently administered did not sit well with the locals, especially the immediate reality
of lack of traditional access from York Street across Hordern land to Princess Royal Harbour. Elsewhere,
roadworks stagnated, with the government refusing to build public roads on private land and the Hordern
concession ostensibly dissected the country from Beverly to Albany. It is well acknowledged that the project had
three elements - the building of a railway, the settler scheme associated with the land deal, and Anthony’s
enthusiasm to successfully drive his project. The railway was built and operated by the Western Australian Land
Company, but, without Anthony translating the vision of the settlement scheme into a reality, the land and the
settler aspects of the scheme fell short of expectation and within seven years the Western Australian Government
had stepped in and bought out the company, comprising the railway, buildings, locomotives, rolling stock and
land, for one million one hundred thousand pounds, which was an astronomical sum for those days. Anthony
was genuinely interested in the region and held extensive land holdings around Albany and the Plantagenet
and had even developed plans for a new City of Albany 3.2 kilometres wide and 6.5 kilometres long and 10
kilometres from the present rail terminal. Unfortunately, this far-flung outpost of the Hordern family, today, is not
well known – even to local Albany residents. I had occasion, while putting this narrative together, to quickly visit
Albany, as part of the research, and received blank stares from all those asked - even the Tourist Bureau. It was
just too long ago. Certainly, for a local journalist, there is a modern story here just begging to be told! As
unbelievable as it may seem, the only deep water port in Western Australia, at the time, was Princess Royal
Harbour, Albany and involved a gruelling three day mail-coach trip from Perth (Guildford) to Albany to board a
passenger ship. The Royal Mail shipping contract centred on the Albany deep water port and these ships also
doubled as passenger ships. The railway was important to the region for many reasons and only moderately
diminished when C Y O’Connor completed the building of the Fremantle harbour in 1903 and thereafter
attracted the mail contract and larger shipping to Fremantle.
Back in Sydney, 1886, following the buyout of Anthony’s share, Samuel became sole proprietor of Anthony
Hordern and Sons, Universal Providers, Palace Emporium, Haymarket, and this to distinguish it from five other
competing Hordern shops in Sydney. By 1900, Samuel had bought sixty-eight lots, within the city and Newtown,
and including 63 – 69 Dixon Street in 1902 (which eventually passed to his son Anthony (the 4th) and Anthony’s
brother-in-law John Felix Booth – vice President Sydney Homing Pigeon Society No.1 Club 1922) and
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included factories that manufactured and supplied company’s products, a bank and three hotels and represented
a large voting block on local councils. It was a property vote in those days, not a democratic vote. On 10 July
1901, fire destroyed the entire Haymarket complex including the Hordern George Street store, but Samuel
leased the nearby Exhibition Building and opened there next day. See the result of the Haymarket fire at http:/
/libapp.sl.nsw.gov.au/cgi-bin/spydus/ENQ/PM/FULL1?14931,I
By September 1905 Samuel had new premises which descended the slope called Brickfield Hill, near China
Town, with 300 metres of frontage on George, Goulburn, Pitt and Liverpool Streets and 15 acres under roof,
which is now generally recognised as The University of Technology, 660 George Street, Surry Hills, eventually
built on the site of the remarkable six-story Italianate Palace Emporium, the Anthony Hordern Department Store,
controversially demolished in 1985 to make way for high rise apartment buildings, which did not materialise, and
was said to be the largest department store in the British Empire and dwarfed the Queen Victoria Building. See
a photograph of the Hordern department store at http://image.sl.nsw.gov.au/cgi-bin/
ebindshow.pl?doc=picacc1274/a723;seq=5
Samuel was generous to his staff of over 4000 and provided a cafeteria and other amenities. He gave privately
to many charities. In 1892 he was Commodore of the Prince Alfred Yacht Club and an active member of the
Royal Sydney Yacht Squadron. He purchased Wilton Park, Picton, and in 1887 built Retford Park, near Bowral,
where he bred Jersey and Ayrshire cattle. After winning the Sydney Cup in 1893, he concentrated on breeding
horses. He kept homing pigeons and was vice-president of the Royal Agricultural Society. He died at Darling
Point on 13 August 1909 and is buried in the Anglican section of Rookwood cemetery. His eldest son, Sir Samuel
(1876 - 1956) continuing on with his father’s lifetime love of pigeons, became governing director of Anthony
Hordern & Sons, when it was made a private company in 1912 and he continued to support the pigeon fraternity
through the Hordern Emporium, until at least 1926 (when the business was sold for two million nine hundred
thousand pounds) and where Anthony Hordern & Sons regularly advertised through the APK as sole agents
for Squills, DeLacey’s, Dixon’s and sold nests, bands, rings and other pigeon paraphernalia. Sir Samuel was
for years Patron of Sydney Homing Pigeon Society No.1 Club. See ‘young’ Sir Samuel at http://
libapp.sl.nsw.gov.au/cgi-bin/spydus/ENQ/PM/FULL1?7722,I and who became even more famous than his
father, especially in recognition of his philanthropic works. He was said to be tall, robust, good-looking and welldressed and described as the ‘last of the elegant Edwardians’.
Northrop Barker represents the very dawn of pigeon racing, anywhere in the world, with serious racing only
about 15 – 20 years in the making in the very home of pigeon racing, Belgium, following the general advent of
Electromagnetic Telegraphy, by 1850, and triggered the demise of the homing pigeon used extensively for
business communication purposes. It is also relatively easy to pinpoint the start of distance racing as being
connected to railways development, which apart from horse and carriage, or wagon (and to a much lesser
degree by ship and barge) was the only satisfactory means of land transport that could convey large numbers
of pigeons, at least until well into the 20th century, when commercial motor vehicles began to emerge. While
British railways go back to 1825, German railway was not fully established until 1855, French railway 1860 and
private operators were running a limited Belgian and Dutch railway from 1834 to 1839, but was not networked,
under government auspices, until 1860. As an aside, even on the homefront, here in Western Australia, early
racing took place on the north line from Perth to Northampton, located fifty kilometres north of Geraldton, which
was limited to 400 kilometres (250 miles) over private railways and eventually, about 16 years later, the birds
were jumped a further 400 kilometres, by sea, to Carnarvon. All this after the Midland Railway Company
opened in 1890, but it was not until the Trans-Australian Railway linked WA to the rest of Australia, from 1917, did
serious distance racing start to develop on a proper footing over the now notorious eastern line of flight. So, there
is a universal time lag between short and long distance pigeon racing and is very much aligned to railway
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development. In the same timeframe, pigeon racing was viewed in a different light in 1880. Barker constantly
referred to his birds as pets, and while he accepted the reality of loss, he had a close affinity with his birds and
attempted to avoid losses at all cost. He nurtured his birds and at one stage advised Hordern, who was looking
to home birds from Victoria, to only attempt it with old birds, 3 year old at least and better at 5 or 6. I think there
is something important to heed in that advice today. In 1880, pigeon racing captured the imagination of both the
fancier and the general public and generated a higher profile and consequentially appealed to a wider range
of participant, particularly the wealthy and well-connected set, and gave pigeon racing a degree of respectability,
not necessarily enjoyed at that level today, or previously. Manned (and relatively uncontrolled) hot air balloons
had been around for 100 years, but only the foolhardy stepped into one to appreciate that rare elevated view
of the surrounding countryside. In today’s equivalent, one would have to be an Astronaut. It would be a further
9 years (1889) for the 300 metre high Eiffel Tower to be constructed and 14 years after that before the Wright
Brothers made their first controlled powered flight and one would have to climb a mountain to appreciate the
equivalent view, with feet firmly on the ground. There was a heightened fascination with the homing pigeon in
1880 with its freedom of flight, its aerial view of the world and ability to not only return home over great distances,
but the mere fact that it could actually be kept in captivity and flown as a form of enjoyment and entertainment.
Unfortunately, this is not noticeably resident in the human psyche today and is more the pity.
Barker moved to Belgium from Yorkshire and became so good at this new sport of pigeon racing that his fame
literally travelled across the globe. He had the long-cast Antwerp, Brussels, pigeons (as opposed to the short
faced, bull necked, Leige, Verviers, Anvers type) and he was not inclined to say exactly whereabouts he
obtained them, although he does write about buying out a whole loft of a competitor to obtain just one pigeon, so
it is reasonable to believe that Barker negotiated for good pigeons, where ever he found them and that is not an
unreasonable hypothesis, with the resultant mixture truly becoming “my strain”, as he often referred to it. He was
a reasonably educated man and it shows in his letters (the fact he could write in those days is sufficient proof in
itself) and the company he kept. He was born in 1843 (he was 2 years older than Logan) a declared
Freemason with a stated Masonic age of 1586 at time of writing (which still remains a puzzle) and married with
two children at the time, Mary and Armand. Barker lived at 46 Rue de Fiennes, Cureghem, Brussels, a very
short street in the heart of Cureghem. A modern aerial view of the street shows dense motor traffic, but it also
indicates housing very close to the road verge on both sides of the street and it is not unreasonable to conjecture
that Barker’s house could still be standing. According to Lieut-Col A H Osman, OBE, when John Logan, who was
eventually to become a Member of Parliament (Liberal Member for Harborough, 1891 to 1903) made contact
with Northrop Barker, Grooter was the most famous racer in Belgium, with N Barker not far behind. Word has
it that Barker’s birds were based on the strains of Hannot (Hainaut) and Marica, or Marcia. Marcia (Flemish for
Mary and named after his daughter) strayed into Barker’s loft as a squeaker, allegedly in 1869. It stayed and
raced (these birds did not have identification bands) and became the most famous stock hen Barker ever
owned. Osman was to have said that Barker once whispered to him that he thought Marica was a Grooter.
Northrop Barker was the very early “gateway” for continental pigeons making their way across the Channel
and where much emphasis was placed on his fine judgement of pigeon bloodstock. It has been said, initially by
Lieut-Col A H Osman OBE, that the famous Irishman in England, John W Logan, bought out Barker in the late
1870’s, but the letters here indicate that Barker set Logan up with birds over an extended period, and as late as
1885. Many were from Barker himself, but Barker apparently also purchased birds on Logan’s behalf and paid
huge money for some of them – fifty pounds each in 1880 is mind-boggling and something like a year’s wages
for a Welsh coal miner in 1879 and close to a year’s wages for anyone in full-time work in Sydney in 1895! In
terms of financial position, Barker admits to being “comfortable”, but adds that Logan “is a very rich man”. In
reality, he was probably not fully aware of Hordern’s financial status, where simply those that truly have “it” don’t
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talk about “it”. Hordern did send presents, one being an egg for Mrs Barker, which is likely to be an original 1884
Faberge Imperial Egg - a thing of beauty and worth a small fortune. Collectively, they had to be living in another
world and insulated from the hardship going on around them – it was not a good time to be a worker.
Unemployment in Belgium, France and Holland in 1882 was rife and there were thousands of children as
young as 10 years of age reportedly working in textile factories, for next to nothing, and for social reasons were
not counted in employment statistics. The world was in the grip of the Long Depression 1873 to 1896, an
economic downturn that was originally called the Great Depression, until it was eclipsed by the 1929 global
Stockmarket crash and the Great Depression that followed throughout the 1930’s. Barker and Logan were fast
friends and they visited often and Barker, together with his family, traditionally spent the Autumn and New Year
festivities at Logan’s residence in south Leicestershire, central England, and whiled away many hours and days
among the pigeons. The letter actually reproduced here, for reader interest, describes how he was prepared
to stake his reputation on the reputation of John Logan, who had also sent birds to Australia. In 1883 Logan
stayed over with Barker for three days and was present when Barker won the Great National of that year. In
the same letter he said he let Logan have 40 pigeons on that visit and this seems to be the magnitude of a Logan
style “buyout”. They did not have pigeon clocks and had to run the bird to a central point for verification and
Barker’s marking station was a mile (1.6kms) away. Picture the birds in subsequent races and their motivation
to ‘trap’. Barker writes about a good ‘trap’ only taking him 6 minutes and flying against hundreds and even
thousands of birds and winning despite these nightmare ‘traps’! How time has changed! Today, a ten seconds
delay could almost guarantee a bird to be an “also ran”. How would you manage to stay sane with that sort of
outcome and how would you believe anyone’s bird arrival time anyway? It never occurred, until now, that the
ancient method of pigeon verification had a consequential downside of disastrous bad trapping. No half-smart
bird in its right mind would ever contemplate promptly entering a loft, more than once, after a long flight, in the sure
knowledge of receiving another soul destroying shake-up in a little basket in a mad run to the marking station.
It is also hard to believe that the genesis for the “Letter Blood” A, B, C, E, F, H was simply because the birds were
not banded. Seamless pigeon life bands, as prototypes, had not arrived on the scene until 1883, and not fully
developed and accepted until 1886 and in one of his letters Barker talks about arranging and including in one
of the shipping baskets wing stamps for both Hordern and his friend Wright, so they also must have used
personal stamps for ownership identification. Birds entered for competition were uniquely wing stamped on a
primary flight using a “numerator” number repeater with four numbers – as Barker says, “…numerator, a
handy machine we use them in all our clubs here for numbering… just pushing at the end of the handle you
move one number forward.” Obviously, it was something similar to a modern revolving date stamp. The
returning bird had to be run to the central marking station (note the genesis for the term ‘marking’) or to a
prearranged Post Office, for imprint verification and noting of the time and included an elaborate travel time
allowance from the loft to the marking station and also how the distance had to be negotiated. History tells how
these fanciers hired the fastest sports runners in the region to get their returning birds back to the marking station
in the quickest possible time. As an aside, in 1995, I was invited by the West Coast Metal Detector Club to be
guest speaker at their monthly meeting (there were over 80 members present) and primarily to elaborate on
their “Find of the Month Award” (and later to become “Find of the Year”) which had been awarded to the finder
of a 1921 pigeon life band found 7 cm below the surface of the dry salt of lake Yindarlgooda, 50 kilometres east
of Kalgoorlie, Western Australia – salt lakes being prime sites for gold prospecting. It was a copper/brass life band
and survived the 74 years in salt; it was a special-event threepence APK band, called the Ring of Rings, for a
WA race sponsored by the APK of that year and which had parallel events all across the country and is well
documented. It became a nationwide fiasco, but that is another story for another time. The pertinent point to be
made here is that the band would not remotely fit the leg of even the tiniest of our pigeons today. If nothing else,
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the pigeons of 1880 were very, very small, by comparison with today’s birds. Northrop’s Champion Blue
Hen of 1883 was sent to Hordern still wing marked from her last National 550 mile fly and Barker writes
“you will very likely find it, the word is “Charles Buls” that’s the name of the present Mayor of Brussels and
that mark was used for our last Great Race, it is in blue ink. I can assure you that I was sorry to bid her
good day, such like are not bred every day”. Charles Buls (Mayor from 1881 to 1899) was famous for his
successful resistance to a Brussels architectural “make-over” proposed by Belgian King Leopold II and
the word “architect” became a term of abuse, a “Charles” a popular daredevil, and the expression “it is
buls” means that an effort will have no result. By 1887 Barker writes of his glass ‘house’ (which could hold
four people) built on the top of his three story home, so he could wait for the birds out of the weather and
also to enjoy the sunshine on fine days and the magnificent view across Brussels. It would have been
nice, but also another inhibitor to getting a good fast trap, although with his propensity to regularly catch
colds, his light body frame and weak chest, it was probably a good idea too. He had English fanciers
beating a path to his door and an extract of an 1891 Homing News article written by the famous Squills
describes a loft visit that follows in part – “Adjoining to the loft we were personally introduced to every
subject of importance. Chief among them was the celebrated Dublin Cock, a grand bird that had set the
seal to his own fame and also demonstrated the indomitable pluck of his owner. At the time he was suffering
from an accident with a telephone wire, but was doing well. Derby II too was in rare trim, having just got
back from Dax and looked as though he had merely flown round the dome of the Palais de Justice. We
also saw the seven competitors of the National race (Dax) five or six of which had won prizes. To say they
were grand birds in grand condition does not express half enough. We were then shown the young birds
in a separate loft, many of which had that day competed from Orleans and had won a very substantial sum
in prize money. After looking them carefully over, I could not wonder that Mr. Barker should succeed in the
races. …Mr. Barker is a remarkably keen fancier – he knows what there is in a bird, and he knows the
best and surest way of getting it out of him. His family too appeared to be almost as keen as himself, and
every one was greatly interested in the success of the household pets. Mr. Barker personally attends to
his birds, even to building and fitting up the lofts, which he does through the winter evenings. He is very
much interested with the fancy in England and watches its progress closely; he takes the Homing News
regularly, and is au fait with most that transpires of importance”.
Consider Barker’s feeding methods, in fact, the measures he went to obtain first class feed is no different
from that which we do today. I could not help but smile when he recommends hotting up the short distance
birds with hemp seed, but not giving it to the long distance birds, instead keeping them cool and their
senses about them and he underlined the word “cool” in emphasis. The analogy he used, “dry as snuff”,
is another giveaway to the age in which the letters were written. Tobacco – snuff, snorted up the nose,
held sway in the 18th century, cigars in the 19th and the manufactured cigarette of the 20th century, and
where the 21st should just about see the end of the tobacco run. And what would you do with a 36 gallon
cask of Irish Whisky? Read on.
It is probably too late for most the present generation of fanciers to fully appreciate the impact of the “Letter
Blood” on the Australian racing scene and the successive import drafts that took place over an extended
period and this really could have been written 100 years ago. Even here, in WA, the first expeditionary
races to Carnarvon, by sea voyage north out of Fremantle, 800 kilometres, in 1906 and 1907, were twice
won by Tancred’s “Trump and Tyro Combined” Barker’s from Sydney in a long since overtaken record
time of 17 hours. Barker writes of Tancred in his letters of 1887 and recommends to Hordern that he
exchange youngsters with Tancred’s red pair as an ideal mutual cross. What is often not recognised today
is that the Australian “Letter Blood” preceded the English development of the same strain, in some cases,
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by decades and this is mainly due to the remoteness of the time – as Barker writes, “that far off land”. To
give perspective on the value of the Northrop Barkers, as opposed to Dr W E Barker M.B., Ch.B.
(Bachelor of Medicine and Surgery) and while unrelated, both Barker’s were good friends and visited
one another and Northrop acknowledges Dr W E Barker as an excellent racing man and also notes that
he excels with show pigeons and is a superb and prolific writer. There is an article written in the APK in
January 1925 by Lieut-Col. A.H. Osman, OBE, entitled The Production of a Strain, the Brussels Group,
which contained the following comments. “In England, many of our first Belgian importations came from
Antwerp, and it was not until 1878 when Mr. J W Logan bought the whole of N Barker’s loft, that we
began seriously to import some of the best-bred long-distance Belgian birds into this country. It is lucky
that we did so, or we should not have had the fine class of pedigree long-distance racer we possess in
this country today that proved so valuable in the Great War.” As comment, in this present day 2007, there
are several references back as far as 1910 (Osman) and through to 1925 (Osman) 1950 and thereafter
to present day to the effect that Logan had bought out Barker in 1878. It is not often that history can be
recorded 32 years after the alleged fact and questioned 97 years beyond that. It may well have suited the
occasion to put it in that context, but it is a moot point in which the Barker letters do not support the talk of
a Logan buy-out at that time, or later, although Logan did take 40 birds home in 1883 from a loft that held
several hundred at the time. On the contrary, there are numerous references in the letters to selling birds
and placing birds with Logan prior to 1880 (and at one stage Logan did have the pick of his old birds at
an undisclosed price and described as a “big figure”) and this continued at least up to 1885, coupled with
a continuing record of racing with, as he called it, “my strain” further lends support that no complete loft
buy-out took place, at least until very much later, certainly well beyond 1892. It is pertinent to say that John
Logan lived to a ripe old age and supervised his own world famous sellout on 26/1/1924 and could have
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corrected that perspective. As mentioned elsewhere, Maximilian Foy bought the entire loft of George
Harrison of Oakamoor’s birds to Australia, but it is patently evident that George kept on racing and selling
Harrison’s for decades, in fact Harrison’s were still being sold 50 years later in England, so where does
an entire sellout start and a loft reduction end? Squills goes on in his loft report, in the 1891 Homing News,
that Barker was far from a spent force, in fact he looked to be in the prime of his racing. He went on to say,
quote “About Mr. Northrop Barker, I need say very little, the fancier and the birds are thoroughly known
to every English fancier. I suppose this gentleman has imported into England more good birds than any
other half-dozen fanciers. When calling upon this gentleman, we spent a very pleasant hour in examining
the beautiful oil paintings of some of his best known birds. These portraits, I believe, were painted in
England. There were hanging faithful likenesses of Old Pae and Marica, two birds that have left their mark
upon the fancy to an extent perhaps far surpassing that of any other pair. There is scarcely a loft in
England of any note, but has possessed some of their descendants, and in this loft (by no means a small
one) there was scarcely a bird that could not be traced to them. In the same room there was also a
beautiful picture of Derby II, winner of the champion race from Niort. This bird too was of the same family.
From them sprung Montauban, Young Gladstone, Waterloo, Bismark and many others, and it was indeed
a treat to see the look of affection on Barker’s face, as he spoke of them and their numerous offspring, that
had for many years upheld their reputation”. To be continued.......

An advertisement Northrop Barker placed in the 1895 Homing News. Barker sourced
pigeons and acted as agent for many Englishman importing the early Belgian pigeons
which formed the basis of the old English and Australian families.

Northrop Barker And The Samuel Hordern Influence In Australia
The Letter Blood - Part 2 - By Leo Turley
The following is the basic background of the “Letter Blood” and subsequent derivatives, as reported in the
January 1 1922 Australasian Pigeon Keeper and illustrates just how intricate and how pervasive the “Letter
Blood” melded into the Australian racing scene during the early and mid half of last century and there are still
some solid “Barker” outposts across the country even today, although some could be excused for not knowing
it. To quote a 1922 passage, “The first of the N Barkers were imported into Sydney in the eighties – (LT - the
eighteen eighties, that is, and actually about 12 August 1880, plus 8 - 12 weeks to arrive in Sydney). Mr. Samuel
Hordern imported 6 pairs known afterwards as the letter blood, A, B, C, E, F, H pairs (LT comment: notice D and
G are missing – they arrived after a long sea voyage out of Germany, yes, Germany, and some had died on
the way – and some even bred squeakers to weaning age before arrival - Barker also writes about not sending
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young birds, as the journey would be too much for them – it was a rough trip) and when crossed they made the
various combinations of letters so often spoken of in present day pedigrees. (LT comment: This will rock the
purists; the original shipment comprised only four birds – the two cocks had been purchased from separate lofts,
with Barker acting as agent, the two hens were his own and all had flown 800 kilometres only a matter of weeks
before and these were the A & B pairs). Both cocks were multiple prize winners, the two year old red chequer,
purchased for a substantial sum, had flown and “won a great many prizes” from Valenciennes, St Quentin, St
Denis, Paris, Etamps, Orleans, Blois, Vierzon, Chateroux, limoges (LT note: this is an exact straight-line
program of racing, south, southwest, deep into France). The blue chequer cock had also performed in a similar
manner. The second group representing pairs C, E, F, H followed on from the original consignment and were
all bred by Barker.) A Mr. James Tancred imported firstly two pairs from Barker – the Trump pair and the Tyro
pair. A young from the Tyro pair mated to one from the Trump pair bred what was known as the “Combined”.
The hen of the Trump pair died and the Trump cock was paired to a young Tyro hen and bred the “Threes”.
A young Trump paired to one from the C Pair bred what was afterwards known as the “Stiffwings”. Mr. Tancred
later imported five pairs. Viz: 1 and 2, 3 and 4, 5 and 6, 7 and 8, 9 and 10. A young one from 1 and 2 paired
to one from 5 and 6 bred the “Unions”. A man named Munro (sic) (LT: later to become Monro & Son, Pigeon
Exchange, 170 Thomas St Sydney, specializing in Homing Pigeons, baskets, grit, rings and feed) imported 10
pigeons from Belgium. One was bought by a man named Russell and known as the “Red Cock”. Paired to a
CA and AB hen he bred the “Russells”. A Russell hen paired to a cock from Hordern’s ‘C Pair’ bred the “Russell
Importeds”. A “Russell Imported” paired to one from a “Combined” cock and a 3 and 4 hen bred the “Gingers.”
Mr. Sam Cleave bought six of the birds imported by Mr. Munro and from two pairs bred birds afterwards known
as the “Cleves”. The pedigrees of these birds were lost by the Captain of the boat they came out in – “The
Christina”. They arrived in Sydney in 1885. Mr. Tancred later, in conjunction with several other fanciers,
imported 19 pairs of pigeons from Belgium, numbered from 1 to 19. The cock of 10 pair and 19 pair died on the
voyage. Mr. Sands got 1, 7, 9, 11 pairs. No. 1 pair had flown 1000 kilometres into Belgium. Their progeny
crossed with those from 9 pair bred the “9 and 1’s”, well known in many distance pedigrees. The 6 pair was
blacks and bred some grand pigeons for Mr. Burns, winner of the Daily Telegraph Cup in 1913. The 7 Pair also
bred good birds and crossed with 1’s have helped to make history. Mr. O’Brien flew 2nd Benalla, Victoria, and
had three birds together. One was a “7 and 1” and the other a “9 and 1”. The 11 pair bred some fast reds and
mealies. Some fanciers tried to follow the pattern of the old Barker’s and bred what they called the “New
Combined” containing the blood of 5, 6, 12 and 14.” And so it goes, with this large draft, well beyond 1885,
probably coinciding with the full sell-out of Northrop Barker’s loft (Barker was still advertising his birds for sale in
1892, although a Mr. E J Spare in the “Homing Pigeon” c1925 states that N Barker’s loft was at an end in 1897)
and where he did not survive much past the turn of the 20th century – 1903 to be exact, aged 60. He was a
tobacco user (a pipe) and it came out in his writings that he suffered from persistent bronchitis, which substantially
laid him low for long periods. It would be almost 50 years and long after he was gone that he might have reached
for penicillin (1928) or for any of the Sulfonamide drugs (1930) for that matter, and doctor’s orders of the early
1880’s was simply “to remain quiet.” These letters represent the very early history of pigeon racing in Australia
and at a time when it was not yet fully established as an organized sport – and in not many other places too for
that matter. Dr Martin Johnes, University of Wales, Swansea, and his excellent article entitled Pigeon Racing
and Working-Class Culture in Britain, c.1870 – 1950, dates the first pigeon racing club in England as around
1877, with the Newcastle-Upon-Tyne Homing Society formed in 1892 and the first national race open to all
England from La Rochelle in 1894 and where John Logan finished second and H J Longton won the 1885
event. In 1896 the National Homing Union was founded and in 1886 King Leopold of the Belgians gave
pigeons to the royal family. Back in Sydney, the first pigeon race was reportedly on 23 December 1871, but
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could not have been too far with only two days to go before Christmas. The Sydney Columbarium Club was
formed in 1873 and may not have involved racing at all at that stage, and the Sydney Homing Society was
formed on 6 October 1880, with their first race on 23 October 1880 and twenty members competed. Some of
the foundation members of the club were William Marr, Prett, J Williams, G Smith, J Earnshaw, T Thompson, J
Tancred, J Wright, W McMillard, Musgrove, Wild and of course Samuel Hordern. In early 1891 the club flew
Mittagong, Bundanoon and Marulan with Samuel and Son placed 4th and 6th at Bundanoon and Marulan
respectively. All this gives relevance and perspective to the time frame of the 1880 to 1887 Northrop Barker
letters to Samuel Hordern in Australia, and which coincided with the dawn of serious pigeon racing outside of
Belgium.
The outward journey to “down under” was a marathon that must have taken its toll on the health of many birds
– in fact Barker acknowledged Hordern’s comment at one stage about the poor condition of four hens on arrival.
The birds were assigned to the care of a crewman for the duration of the journey, which often took 8 weeks or
substantially more to make landfall and all of them passing through the oppressive heat in the Gulf of Aden and
off Ethiopia, Bombay, Goa, Colombo, before reaching the cooler southern latitudes. There is one APK story
which relates that a ship’s Carpenter was assigned the task of caring for a consignment of pigeons to Australia
and several of them accidentally escaped, while passing through the Mediterranean. In time, they duly returned
and went back into their basket and he eventually repeated the process with all the birds and thereafter they flew
every day on the journey out, returning back to their respective baskets to be fed and watered. On arrival in
port, the owner was shocked to be shown his birds flying overhead on their daily exercise, before being
whistled in, latches fastened and handed over, all in first class condition! Barker was strongly against keeping
prisoners and encouraged Hordern to resettle the imported birds as soon as possible and helped him to
develop methods to achieve that. He believed that health was the key to success and could only be found in free
flying pigeons. If it was absolutely essential to maintain prisoners, he advocated using a mobile flight, which could
be regularly placed over new and unpolluted ground and particularly over grasses that the birds could forage.
Back in England, Northrop Barker pigeons were spreading like wildfire, beyond Barker’s immediate friends in
Stanhope of Stroud, E E Jackson J O Allen, Col. Colvile, J Logan, J Wormald, H J Longton of Earlstown and so
on. Pigeons from these gentlemen were also to make their way to Australia in the years to come. Special
mention can be made of William and John Chadwick of Chadwick-Barker fame (which also figured extensively
in Australia) and who acquired their first N Barker pigeon, as father of the loft, in Blue Chequer Cock 501 of 1891,
bred by J O Allen. 501 is out of 449 and 325, both bred and raced by Northrop Barker. John Chadwick migrated
to Australia in January 1912 and brought his birds with him, but unfortunately, two years into his racing he died
suddenly at age 49. The original mate to 501 (there were to become five N Barker hens used with 501) was
B3 purchased from N Barker in 1887 by J Logan and then on-sold to J Wormald of Yorkshire and then on-sold
to the Chadwick’s in 1891. If Northrop Barker’s strain was a virus, it could not have spread any faster, and is
testimony to the goldmine he created. In terms of testimony, it could not be said any better than that written by
Lieut-Col. A.H. Osman OBE, quote, “I have placed Barker first amongst the Brussels fanciers and I think I am
justified in doing so…. We have to consider the influence of the pigeons on the English families descended
from them, and many of the best English long distance birds contain this blood….no other strain has proved
so valuable from the Brussels group in this country.” On a personal note and thumbing through the 1951 Squills
Year Book, over fifty years later, and including a large advertisement of birds for sale by J Edmondson of
Oldham, no less than eighteen advertisements can be found still citing “Pure N Barker’s”. One should be so
fortunate as to be remembered over such a long period of time, let alone have a family of pigeons still in great
demand. That is truly amazing!
The following is probably the most informative of the letters from 1880 to 1887 and was written in July 1883 in the
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midst of the European racing season and is just one of a number of letters written in 1883. Hopefully this modern
perspective of such an early time in our pigeon racing history will be of interest to readers and does justice to the
occasion. I must add that it has threads leading off in all directions and this story remains far from finished.
July 5th 1883
“Dear Mr Hordern, Very many thanks indeed for your very welcome letter and the good news it contains, well
done Haymarket. Yes, Mr. Hordern, my best compliments on your success, you cannot believe how pleased
I was to hear of the success of my strain, not just because they are my strain, but it shows clear that I have sent
you the right sort of stuff for doing good work. Yes, my dear friend, and I mean to send nothing else but the very
best to your far off land, whoever it goes to, in one sense I am very pleased you beat those you so much wished
to beat. Still, I feel sure that Mr. Wright will find sooner or later that Mr. Logan sent him something good. You know
Mr. Hordern I know the Man he is as good as ever you need wish to meet and I know also that he keeps some
tip top birds. I know very well what they are made of, the foundation of them is my own strain, then I bought a
lot of the very best money could buy for him to cross with them I gave 50 pounds each for some of them, so they
must be a very good lot indeed that Mr. Logan has. He wrote me about 3 weeks ago to tell me that my strain was
doing first rate for him in their races. I have had a good many letters already this season from friends in England
thanking me for sending them good birds. You cannot believe what pleasure it is to hear of the birds doing their
duty that you have sold. I must tell you that my birds go to Dublin next week for their hard job to fly back here
to Brussels. I am going to send two. They were tossed last Saturday morning at Market Harboro (LT comment
- in South Leicestershire, England) by Mr. Logan at 8.40, a fine morning, wind SW bearing around to North.
The day was very very hot here so I calculated that if they did it in 8 hours it would be first rate work. The
distance straight is only about 250 miles, but not one of the best of roads. Well, I expected them here about 5
O’clock Belgian time, but my heart dropped into my shoes a little after half past 4. A very heavy thunder storm
broke over here and it began to rain so hard as to make it impossible for a bird to fly 200 yards, why old friend,
I felt right sick for my two birds, of course that stopped me from going home from the factory, however, I went home
about 6 and found Mr. Lubbock there from London, also a very good fancier, he is going to start a new loft. Well,
I begun to grumble a little about the bad weather at the long run I went upstairs to my loft, never thinking of finding
a feather from Market Harboro. I began to look around and soon saw the cock bird near his nest, then I saw
the hen. Well that made me fairly jump for joy. I caught them both and found them as dry as snuff, as they must
have got home very early. You may think I was very soon down below with them to let Mr. Lubbock have a look.
I then took the numbers Mr. Logan had put on them and wired them back to him. Now to tell you something that
will please you well, you have the father and mother of the cock bird. He is the young red cock I once wrote you
about, he is out of the red hen and dark chequer cock if you remember I told you that the own brother to your
red hen had got shot in the fields. The hen is a young blue chequer only one year old, my pure old strain you
have some of that blood also. Before you get this, they will have either flown from Dublin or be lost, I do hope
they will do it. (LT note: so as to not leave readers up in the air, another letter, a year later, indicated that they
were held for 14 days due to weather and then sent back. It is worthy of note that he attempted Dublin a number
of times – he called it “the break neck fly” and finally got a cock home that became famous in the stock box). I have
every confidence in them, the only fault I find is that the hen is a year too young for such work, but I lost the bird
that should have gone at their last toss at the Crystal Palace (LT comment - an iron and glass building originally
erected in Hyde Park London 1851 and moved to Uppper Norwood London 1854). Well, good luck to them
anyhow. So say I, and I am sure so say you. 36 gallon cask of Irish Whisky on the way here, so I shall have
something either to drink for joy, or drink my sorrow away. I do wish you could come and have one glass with
me and a good long pigeon chat over it. I fancy that I should try to make yours a very stiff glass, so that you would
not have it out so soon. I am very glad to say that my birds have done their work in a real good style this year,
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but have had some very bad luck on getting them in after landing home. They don’t seem to like being caught
every Sunday, when they get home, after such a hard day’s work and be run with about a mile in a small basket.
I have some birds that have lost at least 40 pounds in pool prizes, with staying on the house top this year, and
still they were winners. We flew our 304 miles race last Sunday. My first bird only stayed out 6 minutes, very
very little indeed for him, he is well to the front, there were 564 racing. I don’t yet know the result, but I know he
is well placed. They were tossed at 4.30am and I timed at 1.11pm. My second bird was close up. (LT comment
– bad trapping also goes to motivation of the day to pursue long distance racing – more time available between
arrivals). They will be tossed at the 550 miles post on the 21st of this month. I have another home and home
match on from London with young birds this year. We fly it on the last Sunday in August. I give Mr. Romer (LT
comment - Lieut F Romer OBE and Solicitor) two hours start, his two birds tossed here at my house and my two
at his house in London. Mr. Logan has bet him 30 pounds to 5 pounds that he does not get one the same day
as tossed out of 12 he has marked to begin training with. I should very much like and shall expect those I put
on to do it in under 6 hours. Well may the best bird win. You will perhaps think me rather foolish for giving 2 hours
start, one of my very best friends in England, Mr. James O. Allen of Manchester, when I told him I had given so
much he said to me “Barker, you are a d….d fool for giving a start like that.” Well, I won last year and I must let
the man have his revenge on the same conditions. Still, I feel sure that I shall win again. (LT comment. He did
win and again the following year when he gave 3 hours start and a 10 pounds wager and despite fog over the
channel). Now to your letter of April 20th for which I beg your pardon for not answering sooner. You must not
think you tire me with writing often. Not a bit of it, I am always very very pleased indeed to see your letters and
you can bet that I take no dinner till they are read over for the first time, then when I get quickly back to the factory
they must be read over again, before I take my walk through the work rooms. I was very glad indeed to hear
your two hens were improving, as I was very sorry to hear about them. Now, when I sent you the other lot in
pairs I thought you was wrong in asking to have them put into the basket cock and hen together. Now I am
beginning to think I am wrong (how we live and learn). If I had a lot to send I should now send them altogether,
that is 12 or 14 in one of our large training baskets, they would then have plenty of room to move about in and
very easy to feed also. I must tell you that the blue hen I have as half sister to your champion has worked very
well this year, but not so fast as usual, but the birds this year have had some awful hard weather to contend
against. I bought a lot of birds after sending yours to get hold of a mealy cock that was amongst the lot. I did all
the others away and used him over to my loft. I knew him very well; he is one of the very best in Belgium. When
I had got rid of the others, he had only cost me 10 pounds. Well, believe me; I would not take five times that
amount for him today. He is the best ever I bought. In him I have got new good blood to cross with my own, the
worse the weather is and better he seems to like it. I have now 5 grand young ones from him amongst my team
of young ones and it would do your heart good to see the lot of them. I have now stopped the old mealy for this
year, he won the 32nd last year in the great National 550 mile race amongst a lot of nearly 2,000 birds. He has
been three times a winner in the great race, besides no end of prizes in other races. My own birds have worked
A1 all along with him and I can assure you he has given them plenty of work to beat him and never more than
a minute or two. When I find a bird that can do that, I prize him very much indeed. Now to your loft, I think your
arrangements are very good, although they are quite different to my own. I like your style because you seem
to have placed them so much as possible so as to be able to keep them clean; the way you give them water is
very good indeed. That is something I cannot do as my loft is in the garret and my water pump in the garden.
I have what you would call 3 lofts – one is above the others. I will try to explain. My house is three story’s high,
well above the top most chambers are three rooms that gets their light through skylights, one has my joiner’s
bench, baskets and food in it, another is a nice large loft with a hole in the ceiling for the birds to fly through to get
into the main loft above, the third room has the steps in it to go up to the main loft that covers all the 3 rooms. This
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is the loft where the trap is. It is divided into 4 compartments with nice lattice work with doors that I can keep any
compartment apart from the others, when I am pairing up in this loft. I have 48 good nest boxes with plenty of
perches, again above that I have another small loft that I can put any birds that’s not paired up, or that I don’t wish
to let fly out. The nest fronts are made so that a young one cannot fall out, or cannot get out before it can fly less
or more and I can take them out to clean. You know, one must always plan his loft so that it can be kept clean very
easy. I think that I have already sent you a sketch of how they are made. I think the little hen that did the 148 miles
in 5 hours did really good work, and as you say she had to get over such a high mountain it makes it far better
still. A good bravo for the little hen, whoever she belongs to. I don’t laugh at all at you saying that you mean to
have a try to do Victoria 680 miles. I only wish you real good luck in your attempt. I shall be very glad to hear
of you having done it. Mind you, my dear friend, try it with old birds – three years old at least, far better if they
are 5 or 6 they are hard jobs, but so much more honour when done. Now, about what you ask about feeding.
Well, the very best staple food for them is good dry old beans, sometimes a few lints, or I might say every day
a little and a little good dry old red wheat when they have youngsters on, and from time to time a very little maize,
just for a change, but not much. I don’t like it as they get too fat off it. Nothing like beans for regular feeding. Now,
when they are racing I always give them a little good rice before going away, if they were going for a 300 to 500
miles race. I should first give them a good feed of beans, then throw them a little maize as they are very fond of
it, then I should let them have as much rice as they liked so that they would go away with a good crop full, but for
the very long races our Man always takes food with him, and on every basket is a can for watering. Now for
a 80 and up to 180 miles give them very little to go away with, because they leave here on the Saturday
afternoon to be tossed on the Sunday morning up to that distance, and I find they fly better at short distance with
their crop empty. Of course, they are fed on the Saturday morning, I don’t use much hemp seed, only when they
come back from a race and a few grains during the week, when the racing season is on – it makes them too hot
for long races. Mind you, I don’t call 180 miles a long race, if they only had that distance to do. I should warm
them up a little more with hemp seed, a little is always good, they are awfully fond of it. I should advise you to give
just a little of it every day, if you don’t go above 200 miles with them, but I say when a bird has 500 miles before
him, he wants to be cool and have all his senses about him, with good hard flesh and plenty of muscle instead
of fat, and it is from beans that they get the most strength and least fat, and it is from maize they get the least strength
and most fat, so it is easy to make your choice when you know that, but always buy the very best feed you can
put your fingers on, it’s always the cheapest in the long run. I very often train my birds alone up to about 30 miles,
then they go in the club baskets. I give young birds about 2 miles to begin with, then 5, 8, 12, 15, 20, 30, 50, 75,
100, 150, 200 and some have to go close on 300 miles, but I always save one or two of my very best, when
they have only done about 100 miles, as I don’t think it does a young bird any good to work them too much the
first season. Two of my best old cock birds were never tossed the first year and when they were two years old,
they were both winners in the 400 miles race, besides being winners in a great many other lesser races.
I must begin to think of pulling this long winded epistle to an end or I might tire you out. Still, it does not matter; I
must tell you that next week is the time to start the youngsters on the road a little. I always find it by far the best
to work them easy at the beginning. After they have got past 80 miles a good jump does them no harm and you
will find that you will lose all those that do not mean business before you have got up to 80 miles. I have as grand
a team to start as ever you would wish to put your eyes on, it was only last evening that I was looking them over
and I can assure you I was rarely set up with their looks. I have again a big one this year out of one of my very
best pairs, how it is he is so big I cannot understand, he is very handsome, still his own sister licks him into fits they are both nice blue chequers. I am forgetting to answer what you asked about the parting of the birds. I part
mine in the beginning of November. I put the hens in the loft down below (altogether) and the cocks above. Mind
you I close all nests, if your hens begin to lay don’t over feed them. Keep them out of condition; it will do them no
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