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 HALF A LIFETIME WITH WHITE AND RED SETTERS         

                                                                                                                 Fascinating . . . . Or was it the familiar everyday sight of dogs and birds; 

of my boyhood home. Living in my grandfather’s home there was a variety of breeds, but, always a Red Setter. It was no different with my grandfather Mooney; here it was Fox Terriers, Greyhounds and a Red Setter. Here I had freedom in the wide open spaces. I was five or six years old when I began to realise that not all homes kept dogs, and that “we” were different.

1948 was the year that will forever remain in my memory, my grandfather Mooney died in spring, and in Autumn I was at my first Field Trial at Charleville. My excitement was building up for days; the Trial was for Pointers and Setters also Spaniels over three days on Partridge and Pheasant. In those days game was shot over the dogs and retrieved by Spaniels. The area of North Cork in particular Charleville had a variety of root and grain crops and ideal for trials. To see the dogs working close up fired up my imagination; I wanted one of these dogs. A local solicitor, David Fleming had a Red dog ‘Grouse’ who was an outstanding worker. He was used by every shooting man in the district; his second home appeared to be with my uncle, where I would ‘sneak’ him off when even I could, just to see him working.

The first Red Setter I owned, was bought with “rabbit money”, the dog was a disaster as he was ‘gun-shy’. More followed with the same result, these were from good breeding. Then one setter that made me stop, and take a step back and think ‘where was I going wrong’. She, Rose, was one of a litter of eight from field trial winners bred in Scotland and all were ‘gun-shy’, as I found out later.

After that I went and bought a Pointer! He was from the famous ‘Blackfield’ pointers, what a difference ‘Tyler’ was pointing game at 16 weeks and so easy to train, dropping no matter where he was, when you gave the command. He was a joy to have, he never ran at trials, all his litter mates became Ft. Champions, the Lord Rank had two. But my first love was the Setter.
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I had known of the other Irish ‘setter’ from listening to yarns during winter evenings. The family were not sure if such a dog was still in existence. I began searching the dog adds in Newspapers. God only knows for how long I searched before I got a clue, that maybe there were some still alive. Out on the hill at Ballyhoura on a beautiful afternoon running a young setter, when I met up with the local forester; we were talking about the pup, when he said the best setter that he knew was the one that John McHugh had, but he was white with a few brown patches and McHugh used him counting grouse! To qualify all of this, I knew that many of the working Red setters had a white shirt and maybe a paw or tip of tail would be white. Was this dog one of these or the real thing? I got John McHugh’s address, when I got home I wrote to John, and a few days latter I had a reply with all the information I needed. McHugh was a forester in Co. Mayo, a trip to him and the details he supplied, I was sure this was what I had been looking for. His dog ‘Toby’ was 9 years old and had sired a few litters, but no pups of the same colour had turned up. From what he told me, I was able to piece together the dog ‘Toby’ had come from McManamin, he had got the bitch from Dr. Roche of Cork that was bred by a Mr. Cuddy who had a Woollen Factory in Co. Cork.  

McManamin had bred her to a dog belonging to a Mr. Clarke of Donegal. This Mr. Clarke, as it turned out was a cousin of Mrs. Cuddy and the dog was still registered in her name, so she got copies of the registration of the litter. This I was to find out some years later, when Mrs. Cuddy got ‘Gaye of Knockalla’ from Willie Gaynor.

McHugh told me that Tony O’Keeffe had some of Toby’s offspring’s; he was also a forester in Co. Clare. I went to visit Tony, he had a brother and sister both mismarked reds, and the bitch had five pups. Four pups were like the parents [mismarked] and one bitch was white and red patches, this bitch went to another forester in Clonmel, Co. Tipperary. Another trip to Tipperary on a very wet Sunday to see this bitch, which turned out to be a proper White and Red setter, we agreed to breed this bitch, when a suitable dog could be found. It was two years before the right dog was found. When I went to Clonmel, you can imagine my feelings on being told the bitch ‘Susie’ had a litter, then to have my expectations dashed when told the sire was one of Fr. Murphy’s Kilsheelan English Setters! This was a disaster.  I had six or seven Reds with White markings and knew from breeding them, not all were what they were supposed to be. I had promised myself that I would NEVER use a dog or bitch that even hinted of foreign blood. I could not or would not use such an animal, no matter how good it was. So I passed ‘Susie’ by and that episode ended. Over a few years I bought two white and red setters, ‘just to take them out of the system’, one a bitch was white that had a black patch on her ear. She went to my brother-in-law as a shooting dog; the other dog went to a similar home.
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B. J. Byrne from Co. Leitrim lived out in a remote corner of the county, I had been told that he some ‘good’ red setters that had white on the body. B. J. would take a few people on weekends shooting snipe for extra cash. When I eventually found him, had had a few dogs one in particular had a white chest, white stripe on the head and tail. He was able to show me a pedigree, I knew only one dog in it a Moanruad the others were old local breeding. The bitch a four year old was not the best looking red setter I had seen, but, she had produced a white and red pup. I did not take any of these as they were not to my taste. Now I do know that this breeding did find its way into the white and reds. In actual fact I went to buy a pup from another source, which had three white and reds in a litter of seven reds. These were of similar pedigree to those in Leitrim. When I asked the price of the white and red, I was told if I wanted one I had to take ALL three! Looking at them, they were all of different type, were it not for the breeder, I would have walked away. I did buy them, they cost 350 pounds, a big mistake as all three got ‘pavo’.
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As can be seen for this the foresters employed by the Department of Lands were invaluable, they all knew each other and were posted to the various locations around the country. Part of their work was the counting of Grouse in spring and summer, so a good gun dog was needed.

I had two young red setter bitches one was from the Latton kennel, and this was how I met John Nash. On one of my trips to his place at Ballygaddoon, I saw my first litter that had two white and reds in it. Some weeks later he brought me a white and red bitch pup that was to become ‘Charlaville Beauty’ and my first registered W&R setter. 
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The background of ‘Beauty’ was she was the daughter of ‘Sherry’ from the original litter that McManamin bred; she had been registered as ‘Gyndolene’, the sire was ‘Finn’. A litter brother of ‘Sherry’ had been bred to Sergeant Colter’s red setter ‘Winning Colleen’. One of these was then bred to another mismarked from a different litter to get ‘Finn’. The sergeant was a buddy of McMenamin.

The mating of ‘Charlaville Beauty’ to the Red dog ‘Kilshannig Ranger’ he was by ‘Punch Bowl’, dam ‘Rusty of Televarey’ both 

Ft. Champions, which produced seven pups, and prove to be the best litter of working dogs that I bred. I had bred ‘Beauty’ previously to a mismarked dog ‘Whiskey’, owned by Andy McHenry of Ballina, the litter contained three White and Red dogs and three mismarked dogs, they were good workers. I never used any of these in the breeding programme, as I was always suspicious of the breeding of the dog. It was alleged that Willie Gaynor had a sister of my ‘Beauty’ that he bought from Oliver Fox, Willie bred this bitch ‘Duchess’, to what was claimed to be her brother, belonging to Mrs. Ruane of Ballina a daughter of McManamin, the dog was ‘Rusty’. The progeny of this litter, and there off-spring were such a varied lot, you would never believe they were of the same stock. One must remember McManamin first and foremost was a merchant, who would peddle any item for a gain. He therefore used the considerably power of commerce he had to his benefit; such as placing pups with his customers, in return they got credit from season to season.

[image: image6.jpg]


A very good friend Jim Quinn a Tipperary man, was the head forester for Co. Mayo. I gave Jim a mismarked red dog for Grouse counting, and that was how I met Mick Chambers. Mick was the Agent of Newport Estate owned by Walter Curley, American Ambassador to Ireland. Walter’s family left Ireland in 1850 and headed for New York. Walter was a member of the Stock Exchange; in 1950 he bought his old home in Newport and large tract of land. Jim as head forester was asked to advice on the planting of suitable trees and how to improve the ground for Grouse. Chambers had a few Pointers and Spaniels that were used on many of the shooting days, Woodcock were plentiful for most of the year. When Mick saw Jim’s dog ‘Brandy’ working the ground he was so impressed he wanted to get a dog. On the next outing Walter had a party of seven for the day, I was asked to bring a dog. I brought ‘Rusty’ a litter brother of Jim’s dog, they both preformed brilliantly, and retrieving to hand what was been shoot. I gave Walter a dog named ‘Ranger’ from the same breeding. Walter had the ear of McManamin and was able to get a lot of information on the dogs that were around Co. Mayo. Another friend of Jim’s was Dr. Mervyn Clarke, he was ex-British Navy surgeon of the war years, and he owned a stretch of the famous River Moy at Ballina, he would ‘oblige’ our Mr. Mc with a days fishing now and then, in return got information on the dogs. 
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At one stage I had a White and Red dog, ‘Sheamus’ he was the son of Ft. Champions, I had him trained professionally. He came back after ten weeks, he would run and drop, you could see he knew what game was, but would he stop—never.

No review of the White and Red Setter would ever be complete without highlighting the part that ‘WAYDOWN SANDY’ played in the revival of the breed. And indeed his influence on the working Red dog. Sandy was registered at the IKC under the name of Denny Fitzgerald of Oola. Sandy was acquired by chance. A field trial being run at Lough Talk in Co. Mayo on grounds owned by non other than John McManamin. 

The day started well, as faith would have it, rain swept in from the Atlantic, it was so bad the trial was adjourned. The participants went to a local hostelry for some liquid refreshments, the rain never stopped. By evening everyone was in good mood. A lot of ‘guano’ was spoken, by one in particular, McManamin, he kept telling John Nash, “Nash you have never seen the likes of dogs I have up here, they are the best in the world!” Nash said if they are that good, show me. Off they went, still raining, after God only knows how long they arrived at a ‘farm-house’, outside in an shed, was a setter and a litter six or seven pups, they were about 12 weeks old. On leaving Nash picked up one that he fancied, a dog, this dog was to become ‘Waydown Sandy’. As we know the rest is history. 
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 Even with the passage of time, the one event in the history of the White and Red Setter which caused most concern for me, was the formation of a club for White and Red Setters, which I thought was mis-timed. We were at a critical point in a breeding programme, if, and it was a big ‘IF’ with more time we may have eliminated, or at least cleared the background of some dogs before  they entered the breed; many of the problems that did occur would have been avoided. It exposed the dogs to all sorts of exploitation in the mad dash to acquire a ‘new breed’. Setters that would have otherwise been discarded were bought and sold, without any heed to there background. The dogs were blamed, for this fault and that fault, where if actual fact it should have been the messenger!

The introduction of one particular bitch a red, which was inbred and form a well-known defunct kennel, passed on bad fronts. Her introduction was to have a ‘loosing off’ effect on the red setter, it was not foreseen her passing on of her major fault ‘bad front’.
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	Old Sherry
	Whiskey
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	Dusty at 10 months
	B.J. Byrne
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	Pups from 3 litters about 12 weeks old


	A ‘Whiskey’ litter 
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	A litter of 2 day olds


‘Susie’ of Clonmel
The photo’s in the text are old shots in black and white film which recently were converted to digital, not bad considering the camera was not first rate model. The top is a painting of ‘Charlaville Beauty’. The next photo is John McHugh’s ‘Toby’, the others were  my own ‘Bonny’  and ‘Clyde’, the rest were some of my old dogs and young bitches working, note the collar on the dogs which had a bell attached when working woodcock. Alas these dogs never entered the bloodlines of the White and Red Setter, through bureaucracy and uninformed opinion of these with ‘pull’ in high places, something I never understood. The dogs did however fulfil the purpose for what they were bred, as good working gundogs and companions. 
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     KILSHANNIG RANGER, Ft. Ch. Punch Bowl x Ft. Ch. Rusty of Televarey. 

                                The famous ‘GARRYOWEN’
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