
The ewes were becoming too heavy in lamb for Jimmy, my Working Beardie, to do much with 
them and I was getting too busy to have the time to do much anyway.  It was beating season, a 
time of the year I always look forward to. 

 

Jimmy hated me going off in the Landrover without him, often playing up for hours after I have 
gone, upsetting for him-and the wife, who had to listen to his moans and groans of misery. 

 

After a few days of feeling guilty I decided to take him with me beating, just to see how he would 
get on.  After all, the worst that could happen was that he would be confined to the Landrover in 
disgrace. 

 

Jimmy enjoyed his outings from the first, never 
bothered about the guns, often more concerned 
that the Labradors would try and carry off any 
dead pheasants he marked for me to go and pick 
up.  Now he is an ‘experienced’ beaters dog he 
has become quite a ‘celeb’ amongst the game-
keepers, shooters and beaters. 

 

He gets amongst the undergrowth and brambles 
as well as any of the Spaniels, ‘getting on’,  

flushing pheasants when told.  If only I could  

persuade him to pick them up! 

 

One day a dead cock-pheasant was spotted way up on the side of a steep bank so I sent Jimmy 
up to see if he would find it and bring it back.  Finding it was no problem but bringing it back?  
After giving him a lot of encouragement he started to push it tentatively with is nose, but it would 
not move.  As I started to climb up the bank to get it he began to roll the pheasant down the bank 
to me, meaning I could pick it up.  That’s one way of retrieving I suppose! 

 

So, here’s a dog that will work sheep, bravely keep cattle off the barriers at feeding time, gets the 
geese into their pens at night, happily travels for miles and partake in Working Bearded Collie 
demonstrations and is a very enthusiastic beating dog.  He is also my best mate! 

 

A good all rounder?  Or better than that? 

A Bearded Collie – A good all rounder, 
or better than that? by Richard Smith 


