
FINISH LINE
Cheltenham & Three Counties Race Club magazine 

APRIL 2018

NATIVE WINNER



3

So The Festival has been and gone for 
another year and by the time you read 
this Aintree will have been and gone. We 
have the end of the season coming fast 
and furious towards us with Sandown and 
Punchestown, I will be at the latter for the 
week. I will put pen to paper regarding 
Aintree and Punchestown for our last 
magazine of the season in May. 

If anyone has been racing and wishes to write 
about their day out please do get in touch. It 
does not matter whether it is part of the Three 
Counties or abroad. Any member’s contributions 
are most welcome. There are a few members 
who work in racing at racecourses who I have 
approached for their daily goings on. 

The preview evening raffle and silent auction 
was slightly down on last year but that was 

mainly due to the shares in racehorses not 
going. Thank you to everyone who volunteered 
and made the evening a success. Any thoughts 
on the evening please do get in touch. 

I just have one final wish and that is for the 
weather to stop raining. We have lost numerous 
days racing and my horse fields look like paddy 
fields with the geese swimming round on 
puddles. Roll on summer.

Sarah x
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MY FESTIVAL 2018
So everyone has their traditions for 
Cheltenham Festival, be it taking the 
week off work and sitting in front of the 
TV, working in the mornings and dashing 
to watch the racing in the afternoon or 
like quite a few of you, all four days as 
members actually there soaking up the 
thrill and excitement.

My Cheltenham week started on the Sunday 
with The Festival Preview. To be honest it all 
went off much better than expected on my 
part as we hadn’t managed a final committee 
meeting so everything had been by email. I had 
the dubious pleasure of escorting Ruby Walsh to 
the VIP area, although escorting is a loose term 
considering he was on his phone the whole 
time and was a couple of paces behind with me 
making a way through the crowd. Karen who 
was doing the escorting was already busy taking 
Fergal O’Brien there. The panel seemed to go 
down well with most of the crowd although I’m 

not sure what the win/lose ratio was at the end 
of the week. The silent auction and raffle were 
both slightly down on last year but in hard times 
any amount for charity is good. I’d like to take 
this opportunity to thank everyone for their hard 
work.

So Tuesday morning arrived with me doing my 
usual Cheltenham week tradition of getting to 
the gallops for 7am to meet my friend Sam. This 
is only for the really dedicated or really stupid, 
not sure which Sam and I are but probably 
both. Watching the Irish horses work for the last 
number of years has really been my highlight 
and to be honest I would rather do this than go 
racing. Major trouble was caused a few years 
ago when AP and Channel 4 visited and loads 
of extra ‘public watchers’ who frankly did not 
understand the unstated rules, all descended 
on Willie Mullins and his team. Since then we are 
corralled into a fenced area and have security 
keeping a close eye on us. The same people are 
seen year after year both working and watching 
so I will say it’s great to have catch up’s with 
people including Derek (ex jockey) on gallop 
watch and Sarah and Clare on crossing duty.

Tuesday ‘proper’ started with me meeting up 
with my racing/drinking buddie Ian fellow 
CTCRC member and head for The Guinness 
Village to get in the Festival mood. We always 
know all is right with the world when we see 
Nick Skelton in there. Throughout the day I 
see and chat to various people I know and 
even watch some racing from the members 
steppings which is unheard of for me. As for 
the racing I do have certain horses that I follow 
for no particular reason apart from that I like 
them. Debuchet is one of those horses only 
because I have had the pleasure of seeing him 

go bananas in his paddock back in Ireland and 
what a gorgeous horse he is, very pleased with 
his run. Lizzie Kelly winning on Coo Star Sivola 
was great for the ladies and I love this from her 
"I still cannot believe it. I feel like I am walking 
really slowly through a very busy world”. As an 
Elite member I was very happy seeing Elgin 
and Wayne Hutchinson do well, with so many 
members I did not manage to get a paddock 
place but I’d have had to dress up then so 
probably best that I didn’t get one. I still do 
not know why people leave before the last as 
the traffic is horrendous no matter what time 
you leave and the last race had another of my 

favourites ‘De Plotting Shed’ and as they say 
anything can happen so he pulled up.

Wednesday started off in exactly the same 
way. Although this year the celebrity spotting 
took to new heights with selfies with Eddie 
Jordan and Alan Brazil that morning in The 
Guinness Village, Ian refused to lower himself 
to my level. Racing that day had me jumping 
up and down for ‘Black Op’, ‘Presenting Percy’, 
‘Burbank’, ‘Politologue’, ‘Tiger Roll’, ‘Eureu Du 
Boulay’ and ‘The Flying Sofa’. I am not going 
to bore you with results and as I don’t bet the 
best result is that the horses are home safe and 
sound. I should really include the jockeys in 

that with Ruby Walsh 
aggravating his leg 
injury with a fall from 
Al Boum Photo in 
The RSA Chase and 
standing down for the 
rest of the Festival. 

Thursday Ian lowered 
himself to my level as 
we both had selfies 
with Ally McCoist in 
The Guinness Village. 
My horses for this 

Noel Meade String

Left: Bacon and Egg Bap stand. Right: Hot chocolate standMe and Ian in Guinness Village
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day were: ‘Shattered Love’, ‘Dell’Arca’, ‘The New 
One’, ‘Ballyalton’, ‘Maria’s Benefit’ and ‘The Young 
Master’. You will notice I have not mentioned 
the RyanAir this is mainly because I really was 
only just able to watch it loving most of the field 
and it was a heart stopping race with Paddy 
pulling Cue Card up but at least the crowd 
appreciated he did it to look after the horse. 
There was the sale after racing and to say that 
one Gordon Elliott lass was very excited was an 
understatement as her winning Irish P2P horse 
sold for £330,000. Well done Camilla. 

Gold Cup day started as had all the other days 
apart from the only selfie was with Ian as Phil 
Tufnell and Ken Doherty appeared too busy 
for us to interrupt and my shouts this final day 
were for ‘Farclas’, ‘Chesterfield’, ‘Santini’, ‘Road 
To Respect’, ‘Top Wood’, ’Early Doors’ and 
finally ‘Vaniteux. You have to agree the Gold 
Cup was amazing. I was ensconced at the 
winners enclosure with 4 friends who were all 
‘Native River’ fans and to say the emotion was 
overwhelming is an understatement, my friend’s 
Rachel and Sue were in tears as were quite a few 
of the crowd and the reception was wonderful 
to witness.

So The Festival was over for another year and 
the Irish had thrashed us Brits although we did 
make a slight come back and we did win The 
Gold Cup. I kept meeting the same friends at 
the same spots all week and I swear most of 
them stayed in their spots all week taking root 
whether it was by the walkway on the way out 
or by the winner’s enclosure. Not sure whether 
anyone else manages to get anything but 
once racing starts I don’t have the time or the 
patience to get anything to eat or drink but 
before racing I had a bacon and egg bap and 
a pint and a half of cider and after racing a hot 
chocolate (all to be recommended). The weather 
report at the beginning of the week was awful 
with Thursday and Friday looking to be a 

washout but the weather wasn’t as bad as that 
and the sun even showed its face.

Some numbers for you to think about:

Champions Day: 66,610 up on the crowd of 
66,019 last year. 

Ladies Day: A new record crowd of 58,932 this 
was 1,251 more racegoers than the previous 
record, 57,681, seen last year.

St Patricks Day: A new record for the day came 
to 66,384 up by 184.

Gold Cup Day: Was attended by 70,684 
racegoers - a sold-out crowd. 

39-year-old Davy Russell and 18-year-old Jack 
Kennedy both rode four winners at the Festival, 
but Russell won the award on countback, having 
achieved one more second-placed finish than 
Kennedy.

Gordon Elliott, for the second year running, won 
the Irish Independent Leading Trainer Award 
at The Festival. His eight victories just eclipsed 
Willie Mullins' seven wins.

Sadly the horse fatalities were high with 6 not 
making it home to their stables. So our thoughts 
go out to the stables and connections of: 
Mossback, Report To Base, Sandsend, Some Plan, 
Dresden and North Hill Harvey. This is the part 
of racing which none of us likes and everything 
is being done and looked at all the time to learn 
from these sad events. Those that know horses 
will know that they will not have suffered and 
that the adrenalin will be pumping through their 
bodies. My main and last thoughts are with the 
lads and lasses who looked after them.

Sarah 

Saturday 5th May
Philip Hobbs Stable Visit
emails to ctcrcstablevisits@gmail.com by  
21st April.

Short notice stable visits:
Please email ctcrcstablevisits@gmail.com to 
be put on the short notice stable visit list. As 
we have no magazine between June and 
September there are sometimes visits arranged 
during this time. Emails are sent out to those 
who might be interested in these visits over 
the summer.

25th May Worcester Racecourse tbc 
Picnic and Richard Davis Award Presentation

June 27th Worcester Racecourse. 
Elegant Olive to parade

CLUB NEWS
& FORTHCOMING EVENTS 

For the Top Conditional Jockey riding at 
Cheltenham, Chepstow, Hereford, Ludlow, 
Stratford, Towcester, Warwick and Worcester 
during the period 25th April 2017 – 28th April 
2018

(Sponsored by the Cheltenham and Three 
Counties Race Club)

Scoring: a Winner 10 points, a Second 7 points, a 
Third 4 points, a Fourth 2 points.

Latest placings (up to and including 8th 
April 2018)

1st  James Bowen  228 pts
2nd  Ciaran Gethings  172 pts
3rd  Charlie Deutsch  160 pts
4th  Stan Sheppard  157 pts
5th  Richard Patrick  147 pts

Richard Davis was a talented jump jockey 
tragically killed in a fall over fences in 1996. This 
award is named in his memory.

RICHARD DAVIS AWARD
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When you get to March all thoughts are on 
the Cheltenham Festival. My son Robert 
and my Grandson enjoyed the Preview 
night on the Sunday prior to the Festival 
listening to the experts giving us the 
benefit of their knowledge and giving 
their tips for each race. I am pleased to say 
that in a number of cases they were proved 
wrong in their selection but this is the 
magic of our sport and it would have been 
very boring had it been easy to tip all the 
winners.

My Festival started on the first day with Ibis Du 
Rheu in the 2.5 mile handicap. Coming round 
the last bend he had every chance of finishing 
in the first three places. He had jumped and 
travelled really well up to that point but two out 
he made his first jumping error and lost ground 
to finish 5th. He showed he has fully recovered 
from the injury he suffered at the end of the 

previous year and now I believe he is capable 
of a good win before the end of this season. No 
firm plans have yet been finalised. It was The 
Wednesday of the Festival that was important 
to me. Together with my wife and friends we 
based ourselves in the Owners and Trainers 
lounge in the 2nd floor of the new Princess 
Royal stand. From 11.0am we were able to see 
on TV in the lounge all of the Champion Chase 
races of recent years. It was very emotional to 
see One Man winning the race in 1998 and I 
had the opportunity of watching the race at 
least 3 times before the first race. The same 
applies to Azertyioup who also won the race 
in 2004. These are memories that are priceless. 
Nerves started to kick in with Politologue in the 
Champion Chase and I had a fairly liquid lunch 
to help the nerves. When the horses left the 
parade ring for the previous race to the Queen 
Mother I made my way to the pre parade ring to 
see Politologue who was getting a bit wound 

up and needed 
two handlers to 
keep him quiet. I 
looked for Altior 
who had beaten 
us at Newbury 
and Min who I had 
never seen before. 
I knew these two 
horses would be 
very difficult to 
beat particularly 
Altior who I now 
believe is the best 
horse in training. 
We had never raced 

JOHN HALES
COLUMN

Column header picture courtesy 
of John Grossick.

Ibis du Rheu

against Min but he came to Cheltenham with 
a deserved reputation. Our plan was to let 
others do the work and tuck in behind in 3rd 
or 4th. Everything went to plan with Min and 
Altior behind. When we reached the turn to 
come down the hill one of the leading horses 
fell and it was then we took up the running. 
Politologue was travelling really well and at 
one point I believe we had Altior off the bridle. 
Coming round the final bend our horse seemed 
to have some problems as the distance of the 
race should have seen him fly up the hill. My 
horse started to struggle and was passed by 
Altior and Min and finished a very tired 4th. Two 
things became apparent and one was Altior is 
a very special horse with Min not to far behind. 
I was disappointed we did not make 3rd but 
tests afterwards showed that Politologue needs 
a breathing operation. He will run at Aintree in 
a tongue tie over 2.4 miles and the slower pace 
will help him and go back into training earlier 
than normal to have the operation, then stay 

to recover in Ditcheat, then into full training 
for next season. A little disappointed with the 
outcome at the Festival but all you want is for 
your horses to come back safe and well and 
anything else is a bonus.

We are now looking forward to seeing Maire 
Banrigh race after her recent breathing 
operation and the debut of Just Rocky who we 
bred. My contacts in France have recommended 
a very nice 4yo potential chaser who I have 
purchased who came a good 2nd on his debut 
in France. By Network out of a Dom Alco mare 
who won 12 races including the Grand Steeple 
Chase de Pau. His name is Eclair D’Anaiy. I have 
pencilled in the Gold Cup 2022!!!

You have to keep dreaming.

J Hales

Politologue
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How a Gloucester inner city riding 
school is breaking down barriers  
in racing
The guest at our February meeting was Nick 
Rust, Chief Executive of the British Horseracing 
Authority. In a fascinating presentation Nick 
outlined many of the challenges facing racing 
today; high on that list was the subject of 
diversity. This article is about one of the ways 
this challenge is being addressed only a few 
miles away from Cheltenham.

I am a regular volunteer at the St James City Farm 
and Riding School based in one of the most deprived 
and ethnically diverse parts of Gloucester. Unlikely 
as it may sound, the Farm is at the front line of an 
exciting initiative designed to allow youngsters the 
opportunity to ride and become involved in pony 
racing. The rest of this article is based on an excellent 
piece written by Mark Souster of The Times and 
published in the paper on 17 February. I think it is an 
inspiring story and shows what strides racing can 
take with a little imagination and the desire to reach 
out to the wider community. 

 “It is a bitterly cold winter’s afternoon but the 
biting wind does not deter a group of excited 
schoolchildren from turning up for their riding 
lesson. The venue is a tiny stable tucked away in the 
backstreets of one of the most deprived areas of 
Gloucester, surrounded by back-to-back Victorian 
and social housing. It has to rank as one of the most 
multicultural areas of Britain. Within a one mile 
radius 50 different languages are spoken. It may 
be an unprepossessing set-up but it is the front 
line for a bold and welcome initiative to provide an 
opportunity to ride for those for whom normally 
it would only be a pipedream and who could not 
afford it. What it may lack in facilities it more than 
makes up for with the hope and passion it engenders 
in a community where social ills are rife.

“Racing is one of the few sports in Britain which 
does not look like a true representation of what 
the country looks like in the 21st Century” Edward 
Gillespie the Chairman of the Pony Racing Authority 
says. “We lack that diversity. This is a great way of 
starting. It might take a couple of generations, longer 
possibly, but we will get there. We have to tap into 
these Communities.”

The PRA is backing three Inner City projects. The 
Ebony Project in Brixton has helped to turn kids 
away from gang culture. In Liverpool it is helping to 

break the cycle of deprivation. Such has been the 
success that three more will be rolled out as soon 
as practicable. More than 70 of the many hundred 
children who have passed through their doors and 
completed a 12 week foundation course have gone 
on to ride in a pony race. These are held before 
or after meetings at tracks such as Cheltenham, 
Lingfield and Wolverhampton. 40 have had a second 
race. Of those several have gone on to work in the 
industry. One is riding at an elite level.

 It might not sound like many but as PRA Chief 
Executive Clarissa Daly explains you have to start 
somewhere. And with the lack of stable staff in racing 
a recurring theme, perhaps schools like these might 
be the solution. “Whether we will find a Frankie 
Detorri who knows” she says “but if you do not look 
you will not find.”

The Gloucester Farm is run by a charity, The 

Friendship Cafe. At its head is a remarkable man 
who has devoted most of his life to helping the 
underprivileged in the City. Imran Atcha took over 
the running of the Farm with some other like-
minded individuals eight years ago when council 
cuts threatened closure. Like Imran, many of those 
who attend are Muslim, a demographic sorely 
unrepresented in racing. He suggests that the 
association with betting and drinking has historically 
turned families away. “Gambling and alcohol is 
against our religion” he says “I tell them we are 
only interested in the riding side. When people see 
someone like me and my son involved from my 
background then other youngsters may come. There 
is a lot of talent but is has to be discovered. The 
reaction has been amazing. It is not just the child, it’s 
the family that are watching together. Even if their 
child only finishes sixth out of seven in a race they 
are all so happy. It is like their Olympics. Some of 
the people we have helped are going through very 
difficult situations at home. Animals and riding are 
crucial to their life.”

If you would like to know more about the City Farm 
or think you may be able to help in some way, please 
get in touch with imran@thefriendshipcafe.com or 
on 01452 308127. In particular we are always on the 
lookout for owners of racing ponies who are in need 
of a jockey. Our young jockeys are due to compete at 
Cheltenham on Good Friday.

My thanks are due to Edward and Mark for their help 
with this article.

David Miller 

DAVID MILLER
COLUMN
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does not take much to get Fozzle to look smart 
– he is tall and gorgeous, with a beautiful bright 
colour. He was great to lead up, swinging his 
legs out and holding his head next to me. It 
was an honour that he won me the best turned 
out – an achievement in a full, busy paddock. I 
take little credit; he did me proud and made me 
happy. 

Every BTO winner had their name and their 
horse’s name put up on the big screen. I think 
it is a lovely way of Cheltenham Racecourse 
to pay homage to hard working stable staff. 
Plus, it is a simple way of us getting a tiny bit of 

recognition.

Sadly, Fozzle did not run well – he pulled up 
and came back lame behind and had bled from 
both nostrils. Poor boy, he was a pitiful state. He 
was given prompt veterinary treatment and has 
since gone for a bone scan. It was the end to 
Fozzle’s season but fingers crossed for the next 
one, after he has had an extra long summer 
holiday and hopefully will return as a novice 
chaser. 

The Chris Evans Breakfast Show from Radio Two 
was broadcast from Jackdaws Castle on Gold 
Cup Day. There were two huge lorries here from 
the evening before and, no exaggeration, miles 
and miles of cables. There was a small tent that 
glowed like a landed UFO at the top of the short 
gallop, full of electrical panels with more cables 
leading to it. Fluffy microphones were laid up 
the hill to capture the hoof beats and hopefully 
no swearing! The morning dawned golden and 
sunny. 

In the buzz of activity pulling out for first lot, 
Chris Evans’ voice boomed loudly live on air. I 
saw him (he is very tall!) a few metres away but 
I did not get to meet him. The office girls did, 
as well as John Dina for he was swimming the 
horses and Heather Ridley, who manages the 
therapy unit. Yet, I was pleased to see him and it 
was fabulous for the whole team, and promoted 
racing too.

JO COLLINSON
COLUMN

Farriers are a hugely important cog in the 
racing engine, just as vital as vets. Not only 
for their jokes and story-telling, but their 
skills. It takes over five years of training to 
become a farrier and, therefore, they are 
the first person to ask about a lame horse.

Our main one is Jon Ward – short and stocky 
with varying styles of ginger facial hair. He has 
shod here for years and is also the owner of 
blacksmith business called Donkeywell Forge, 
near Cirencester. The used horseshoes are taken 
there to be reconstructed into many different 
items. 

Mark Welfare, the taller of our Two Ronnies, 
is another experienced farrier, having shod 
racehorses for us and Nigel Twiston-Davies over 
the years. He also shoes a lot of polo ponies 
through the summer. As he only lives a couple 
of villages away, Mark sometimes has the 
misfortune of being called up on Saturdays to 

reapply lost 
shoes.

They are a 
double act 
and go round 
with rasps, 
hammers and 
new shoes in 
wheelbarrow. 
They used 
to use the 
Farrier’s Box 
but have 

changed within the past year to shoe horses 
in their own stables, finding them a lot more 
relaxed. It is easier to track them down with their 
chatter and laughter, and banging the shoes 
into place. 

I had not been to Cheltenham Racecourse since 
last year’s Festival, so I did not mind it being my 
only trip there. Go Conquer was a non-runner so 
it was just head of travelling Harrison Day, Forza 
Milan and myself. Talk about a relaxed day but 
the atmosphere kept us on our toes!

‘Fozzle’ ran in the Pertemps Final and, despite 
my worries that he would get wound up, he 
stayed utterly calm. He had a shampoo and I 
spent extra time getting his plaits perfect. It 

Big Screen

Jonjo and Chris Evans

DaisyFarriers Mark and Jon 

Lost Legend at Worcester



14 15

Michelle Marsh was so close to living her dream 
of leading up in the Gold Cup, but everything 
plummeted with disappointment when Minella 
Rocco was declared a non-runner due to the 
rain. I felt for her – to have all that anticipation 
and excitement, to be leading up in the biggest 
race of the season – then for that to be gone, it 
is tough.

Later on, I was proud by association for Channon 
Whitson, our work rider Claire’s daughter. 
Channon works for Paul Nicholls and led up 
Grand Annual winner Le Prezienne. It is an 
amazing feeling to lead up a Festival winner – 
one that, despite being nearly ten years ago, has 
never left me. Claire has been here two seasons 
and was bubbling over with pride for Channon, 
in particularly as she had been at Cheltenham 
on a day out and was there to watch.

I went to Kempton that Saturday for the 
“consolation” meeting. I took Django Django, 
who I had never taken before and he was 
awesomely well behaved. He did not stomp in 
the lorry or sweat up. It was that freezing that 
I rugged him up as soon as he was unloaded. 
It had been awhile since I had won a BTO at 
Kempton and my luck continued when I was 
handed the winning envelope. Yet again, 
Django took the credit for being very shiny, 
marching along and pricking his ears. He ran 
well enough too so it was worth shivering much 

of the day!

Jack Russell terrier Daisy turned one on the 
17th – a little number for a little dog who 
has a gigantic personality. She is still overly 
brave around the horses, shy around 
people and has filled out her tiny frame. 
She stays inside the office on rainy days 
and sleeps beneath the office window if 
it is sunny.  Daisy is definitely a joy to have 
around, except for the yard cat that looks 
down from her perch on the highest 
saddle rack, whilst Daisy yaps and whirls in 
circles in anticipation of a chase. 

Catching On, a once promising chaser who 
finished fifth in a Scottish National and the 
winner of six races, has retired and has been 
given away as a ‘pointer. He was a big, fat 
gelding with a distinctive upside down triangle 
on his face. For many seasons, he lived out in 
the “pens”, a set up made famous by Don’t Push 
It who lived with his mini herd of Jacob sheep. 
‘Catchy’ lived with his friend Capard King and 
went out in the day and were locked into the 
pen with a field shelter at nighttime. Both were 
severe box walkers who would run continuously 
round their stables, and found happiness being 
trained from the fresh air and fields. 

Sadly for me the other retiree was Lost 
Legend who had given me many a fabulous 
day including eight wins and taken me to 
Cheltenham and Aintree (sixth in an Ultima 
chase and ran in the Topham respectively). 
Ledgy was running a great race in last year’s 
Kim Muir when he enthusiastically stood off at 
the downhill fence and fell, his only ever fall. He 
was handsome thus won me many BTOs and 
was never bad or nasty. He was last remaining 
of my “original” five that I was given on my first 
day, and was very dear to me. I wish Ledgy lots 
of luck for the future as no horse deserves a 
retirement more. 

Jo Collinson

Lost Legend Catching On

The Festival, quite predictably, proved to 
be a graveyard for some as previous front 
runners were smothered by an invasion of 
several “newcomers”. Not the least of these 
was Keith Appleton who, not content with 
taking overall leader position from Neil 
Jakes (now in 2nd place), also managed to 
grab 3rd place with both entries scoring a 
highly commendable 130pts.

What the Festival results did provide was a 
continuing competitive leaderboard, with just 
50pts covering the Top 20 places.

No doubt the Aintree and concluding 
Punchestown Festivals will generate a lot of 
action and a (hopefully) thrilling outcome.

Meanwhile our congratulations go to Keith, who 
will receive the monthly £10 leadership prize.

Please note: ALL prizes will be confirmed and 
paid out after the end of the competition.

Pos. Name Mar. Month Total

1 KEITH APPLETON D 130 325
2 NEIL JAKES F 100 320
3 KEITH APPLETON H 130 310
4= PAT REDMOND A 150 300
4= SARAH WAITE A 110 300
6 ALAN WELLSTEED D 110 295
7= KEITH APPLETON F 110 290

7= PHIL BRADLEY A 130 290
9= PAUL JONES D 120 285
9= JOHN RICH B 90 285

Notwithstanding Keith’s rise to overall leader, it 
was Pat Redmond with a grand monthly haul 
of 150pts who grabbed the Top Score for the 
Month prize. Well done, Pat!!

Close behind came Jan Wootton with 140pts 
which, despite that fine total, does not figure in 
the Top Ten overall table. Maybe her selections 
for the next Festival will change that?

Again, our congratulations go to Pat Redmond 
who receives the £10 prize for a repeat of last 
month’s award.

Pos. Name March Month 

1 PAT REDMOND A 150
2 JAN  WOOTTON A 140
3= KEITH APPLETON D 130
3= KEITH APPLETON H 130
3= PHIL BRADLEY A 130
3= STEVE  PAYNE F 130

Please don’t forget that you can track the status of 
your entries on-line by accessing www.ctcrc.co.uk, 
selecting ‘MENU’ and then ‘Tipsters Competition’.

If you have any questions about your entry, or its 
status, please contact Tony Coleman either on 07795 
146242 or by e-mail at tonyandles@aol.com.

TIPSTER COMPETITION UPDATE
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The Cheltenham Festival was a fantastic 
week and although the Irish won the 
majority of the races it was good that we 
got the big one with Native River winning 
the Timico Gold Cup. It was a phenomenal 
race, absolutely vintage, and so great for 
the Tizzard family, and his owners Anne 
and Garth Broom of Brocade Racing. 
Native River has won twice I think at Exeter 
- another great horse to be seen learning 
his trade in Devon.

The week before the Festival the snow really 
upset training plans for British trainers. It came at 

the worst possible time and I am sure it affected 
the performances of some of our horses whose 
preparations were interrupted at a crucial time. 
That could account for the Irish whitewash as 
they didn’t get as much snow and I know several 
of the trainers I ride out for had a tough few days 
getting their horses out and exercised.

I think this year’s Cheltenham was an absolute 
showcase for the talents of female jockeys. 
They were outstanding. Bridget Andrews, Harry 
Skelton’s girlfriend, rode a winner and you could 
see how much meant to the whole team. Lizzie 
Kelly was superb on another Exeter winner Coo 

Star Sivola, and it was another great 
result for Devon with her step father 
Nick Williams training the winner; 
and Katie Walsh was as good as ever 
winning the champion bumper on 
Relegate.

There were plenty of good stories 
to come out of the Festival, the 
atmosphere was electric and the 
racing was brilliant. But of all the 
yarns and sound bites I think Altior 
is something very special and we 
should all embrace him and enjoy 
him as he is the absolute best we 
will see in a very long time - horses 
like him just don’t come round very 
often and we’re privileged that’s 
he’s racing in our area. To me he is 
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the perfect horse.

Cheltenham was a good week for me - I had 
five winners - unfortunately none were at 
The Festival! But it was great week. It’s just like 
normal day except you’re watching Cheltenham 
in-between the races.

I had three winners on Wednesday at Chepstow 
for three different trainers and they all did it 
really well. The season is flying along for me 
at the moment and its due to my agent Dave 
Roberts who does such a great job and gets me 
on all the right horses.

A nice one for Emma Lavelle, Reelingtheyears 
won the maiden hurdle, Beallandendall followed 
up his recent win and Garrane added to his 
Taunton success ten days before with a win in 
the handicap hurdle. It was also lovely to ride 
a double for Grant Cann at Towcester too last 

week. He’s a very shrewd trainer who has been 
good to me over the years and its nice to repay 
him with a few winners. He got me going with 
Dennis Legend in point-to-points.

I also had another nice winner for Emma at 
Fontwell with Belle Empress winning the mares’ 
novices’ hurdle. Emma’s having a really good 
season now and she has some lovely horses; 
Jeremy Scott’s are in cracking form and Jack 
Barbers are going well too. 

Next on the horizon is of course Aintree’s Grand 
National meeting. Hopefully I will be riding again 
in this years race and I was told recently it will be 
my 9th attempt at winning the great race! My 
best finishing position I have had was 3rd on the 
legend that was Teaforthree. Although I’m still 
not certain what I am on this year but whatever 
it may be I’ll be hugely excited like any other 
jockey. I always try and treat it like any other race 

and keep it simple as you can and 
not let the whole hype and buzz 
that the race creates get to you. I’m 
lucky as are all the jocks in that the 
changing room is a relaxed funny 
place to hide away. You talk lots of 
funny stories and it’s properly not 
about racing! That’s as much as I 
can tell you. Hope everyone enjoys 
the Aintree festival! 

Photo by Helen Stoneman Photo by Thomas Faulkner, Nick winning on Beallandendall
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IJF CHARITY  
FOOTBALL MATCH

The idea of an IJF Charity Football Match 
was first muted one early Winter’s morning 
when jockey Alain Cawley was having a 
cup of tea with Chris Coley in between 
lots at Fergal O’Brien’s yard in Naunton. 
Alain had participated in a Charity game 
at Evesham earlier that year and with the 
inspiration of that encounter behind them 
the seeds were sown. 

Alain is a particularly close friend of AP ( other 
than when on the golf course ) and, with AP’s 
love of football and of Arsenal in particular, 
Alain felt it would not be difficult to persuade 
AP to actually lend his name to the Jockeys’ 
team. AP duly agreed and, with there being a 
2 day meeting at Cheltenham in mid April, the 
first night would make an obvious date in the 
diary as all the racing officianado would not be 
too far away from Cheltenham that evening. 
Chris approached Paul Baker, the Chairman of 
Cheltenham Town, for his support of the idea of 
a game and Whaddon Rd became the venue 

and a team of Cheltenham Old Boys became the 
opposition. Hence special thanks to Paul and the 
Club for supporting the cause and it was Chris’s 
task to get on and make the event a success.....

There were no preconceived ideas of what 
money might be raised but the project was 
appealing to Chris and the promotion of the 
game got under way with the added bonus 
of Dr Simon Gillson and his social media skills. 
Corporate Hospitality packages were sold and 
an online Auction ran alongside thanks to the 
generous pledges of trainers in particular and of 
the many other racing supporters. Alain and Joe 
O’Neill collected a squad of Jockeys together 
and, with a desperate need for some more 
enhanced footballing skills, Frannie Jeffers, Lee 
Hendrie, Seth Johnson, Darren Byfield, Aaron 
Downes and goalkeeper Conrad Logan were all 
signed up on free transfers for the night! Harry 
Redknapp had kindly agreed to manage the 
team only for his motivational skills to be rudely 
snatched away on the day of the game with 

his sudden appointment as Birmingham City 
Manager. However the void was most kindly 
filled at the last minute by none other than 
legendary Arsenal player, Charlie George ably 
assisted by Rod Thomas and John McGovern.

Over 1000 spectators attended and for the first 
3 minutes the Cheltenham side knocked the ball 
about with ominous dexterity but AP somehow 
cajoled his players into action and the Jockeys 
more than held their own. Wayne Hutchinson 
was an ever overlapping wing back and Ben 
Pauling was as solid as a rock at the heart of the 
defence. David Bass showed electric pace off 
the mark but Robbie Dunne somehow never 
felt obliged to pass him the ball. AP showed the 
occasional silky touch of Liam Brady in midfield 
but the star of the show was Jamie Bargary who 
scored the most sensational of headed goals. 
The score was 2-2 when the secret weapon, Sam 
Twiston -Davies, was introduced for the final 
few minutes but he chose entirely to neglect 
his defensive duties and the Cheltenham 
team scored a winning third goal with just five 
minutes to go.

As an added entertainment there had been 
a half-time Penalty Shoot-Out Competition 
sponsored by Paddy Power with the goalkeeper 
being none other than the celebrated Sutton 
United pie-eating goalkeeper, Wayne Shaw. The 
celebrity penalty shooters included such racing 
legends as Johnny Francome, Peter Scudamore, 

Jonjo O’Neill, Paul Nicholls and father and son 
Nick and Dan Skelton but the actual winner 
was Gloucester rugby legend, James Simpson-
Daniel, who had been the pre-Race favourite.

A fantastic £25000 was raised and a fun evening 
was enjoyed by all and hence it now looks like 
being an annual event. This year we have a 
major sponsor in Stonegate Homes and William 
Hill have added their support and thus the bar 
has been raised even higher.... and I gather too 
that we shall have the mass support of CTCRC. 
Cheer loudly please......

Chris Coley

Designers note: Apologies that this article was 
originally printed incomplete in the March issue 
due to a production error, its presented here in 
complete form.
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For most people, Cheltenham week starts on 
the Tuesday, but when you’re a freelancer, 
scraping around for work to try and pay the 
bills, it starts Sunday at Warwick where I’m 
working for bookmaker Stevie Stretch. I know 
Steve and his business partner Daren well, 
they’re great guys with a sense of humour 
and they treat me well. (Can I have a pay rise 
now, please?) Anyway, Warwick isn’t the usual 
windtunnel, for a change, and the afternoon 
passes off without incident. I get paid, they win 
a few quid, and the week is off to a flying start. 

I’m staying at my friend Becky’s (Bailey, racecourse 
photographer extraordinaire) for the week. I joke that 
Becky’s like the sister I wish I’d never had, but that’s 
not true. We share a lot of the same interests (horses 
and eating rubbish, mainly) and she’s been my best 
friend for a while now. Better still, the Monday before 
I helped her move into her new house, which is 
basically a stone’s throw from Stratford racecourse, so 
I’m looking forward to seeing how she’s settled in. 

The good news is that she’s settled well, but the 
bad news is there’s no hot water in the place. And 
the shower doesn’t work. And there’s a leak in 
the kitchen. No matter, the water will be fixed by 
Wednesday, we are told. So until then, it’s a case of 
boiling a couple of kettles first thing in the morning. 
I’ve lived in far worse conditions. 

Monday should be Stratford, and me on a preview 
panel with Lawney Hill, Charlie Longsden and Charlie 
Poste, but the rain puts paid to that, with the meeting 
called off mid-morning. No matter, this just gives me 
more time to study up. Or so I think. I get a call from 
Bet Victor’s Jack Milner, who were sponsoring the 
Stratford meeting. Instead of the panel, I’m going 
to do some camera pieces with Jack at the course, 
which will be used on their social media. Thankfully 
they go well, apart from me forgetting who trains 
Penhill, and to compensate, there’s a rather good 
carvery afterwards. 

Tuesday comes. All the articles are written, I can do 

no more. We make our way to the course and I find 
my place for the week in the media centre. It’s deja 
vu all over again as I’m sat next to Aly Vance, as I 
was last year, and across from the ever-jovial Mike 
Cattermole, who might just be the most amiable 
man in the world. I do a couple of interviews for 
Radio Winchcombe, tomorrow’s previews for the 
breakfast show and before you know it, they’re in 
the paddock for the Supreme. And hurrah, one of 
my two ante-post pops for the race, Summerville 

Boy, comes good, showing an electric turn of foot 
after the last. Nice to get in front early. After the first 
two days last year, I’m staring down the pit, having 
not had a winner. That’s not happening this year. 

It’s great to see old friends and make the odd new 
one here. This is the only time of the year I see quite 
a few friends and it’s great catching up. One tells 
me a totally unrepeatable tale of two jockeys (one 
retired male, one non-retired female) that involves a 
lot of sex, another tells me he’s had breakfast with a 
certain well-known Irish trainer and has the winner 
of the bumper tomorrow (as it turns out, right yard, 
wrong horse) and someone tells me how much they 
enjoy reading these very pieces in the Three Counties 
newsletter. Sir, I thank you. 

Saint Calvados brings me back down to earth with 
a bump by performing well below par in the Arkle, 
Buveur D’Air shows his battling qualities to win the 
Champion, and for one glorious second I think I’ve 
got the lot in the Mares with Midnight Tour. That nice 
Mr Mullins has other ideas, however. I’ll take a place, 
and it’s not a bad day one. 

Wednesday sees Samcro hose up in the Ballymore, 
but Black Op’s place means that my suggested 
“specials” bet - Tom George to have 3 placed horses 
at the Festival - cops early, and that’s a bit more in 
the bank. I like Black Op a lot, he’s going to be some 
horse next year. However, the rest of the day is less 
good, and I give a fair chunk back. It could have been 
different if Topofthegame had held on in the Coral 
Cup, but there you go. 

The bumper runners enter the paddock, and to 
my delight, they’re a really good bunch - much 
better than last year’s as a whole, I think. The two for 
next year are The Big Bite, another trained by Tom 
George (he could have a cracking year next year) and 
Jaytrack Parkhomes, both of whom need a bit of time 
but given obstacles next year, will prove different 
propositions. 

DAVID MASSEY
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We go home in the knowledge that the plumber has 
been, and we are told we have a working shower and 
hot water! Hurrah! Our joy is short lived, however - by 
the time we get back, for whatever reason, it ain’t 
working again. Back to the kettles it is. 

Thursday, and I’m already flagging. More interviews, 
previews, updates on various social media feeds 
and now I remember I’ve got three races at 
Wolverhampton for the Sporting Life to look at 
as well. I’m one of a few that write the racecard 
comments on the website, and with it being a busy 
week, I’ve offered to help where I can. My knowledge 
of the Tapeta is limited, to say the least, but I make a 
decent fist of three races and do actually put a winner 
up. I’m as surprised as anyone, but there you go. 

My big Thursday hope, Forza Milan in the Pertemps, 
has a horrible trip and everything that can go wrong 
for the poor horse does. Lame, bleeding from the 
nose, and when I speak to Jonjo later, he thinks 
there could be a pelvic injury. I feel very sorry for 
connections as he’s a grand horse. Let’s hope they 
can sort his issues. On the plus side, my good lady, 
Caroline, is present today and so I get to spend some 
time with her. We watch the last two together before 
she sets off back to Surrey. 

By Friday morning I’m almost dead on my feet. But 
no time for feeling sorry for myself, it’s Gold Cup day, 
and kettles need boiling. Again. I decide I’m going 
to take on Apple’s Shakira in the Triumph and that 
works a treat, having laid her win and place. I back 
four in the County and almost hit the jackpot with 
Remiluc, but who can get mad when Bridget rides 
the winner? Not me. Santini can only finish third in 
the Albert Bartlett but I know I’ll get that back next 

year when he goes over fences - he’ll be some horse 
then. Native River digs deep to fight off Might Bite in 
one of the best Gold Cups we can remember in many 
a while, the pair well clear. I bet Colin Tizzard was the 
only one happy to see all the rain at the beginning of 
the week. I don’t have a bet in the Foxhunters but I’m 
delighted when Pacha Du Polder wins again. I decide, 
with some work still to do for tomorrow, that now is a 
good time to get going for home. I pack my stuff up, 
say a fond farewell, and head up the M5.

Normally I’d say this is where the story ends, but of 
course it’s the Midlands National on the Saturday. I’m 
absolutely done in - I do a video preview (you can 
find those on Youtube every Saturday, search Daily 
Punt) and get a text from a friend saying “you look 
worse than me on the video, and I’ve been drinking 
all week.” With friends like that, eh? I see the weather 
is due to take a turn for the worse, and pray for an 
abandonment. Well if God exists, he’s clearly a clerk 
of the course as somehow he manages to get the 
meeting on in blizzard-like conditions. I’m working 
for Steve and Daren again, and halfway through the 
afternoon I’ve convinced myself I’m going to cark it 
through hypothermia. The wind is biting, the snow 
is making all the coins stick together, and my tea has 
gone cold. After race 4, the National itself, there’s a 
mass exodus to the gates - I have never seen so many 
people leave a meeting so early. Sadly for me, I’m 
going nowhere and we see the day out. At least we 
won a bit. 

I’ve just about thawed out. Do it all again next year, 
yeah? 

David Massey 

Left: Forza Milan of Jonjo O'Neill     Right: Black Op of Tom George
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Elegant Olive and The Racehorse Welfare 
Centre, Wednesday 27 June, Worcester 
Racecourse: Save the Date

CTCRC followers of Elegant Olive’s career will 
know what racing thrills and fun we have had 
through the Collective Dreamers Syndicate. As 
a two-and-a-half to three miles hurdler, Olive’s 
racing achievements may have been modest; 
but she ran regularly, and from 44 outings won 
4 times (at Huntingdon), was placed 10 times, 
and even took us as Owners to Cheltenham (in 
the April Bumper!) Her racing style was to drop 
herself out at the back until the last 4 furlongs, 
before picking her way through the field – 
plenty of exciting cliff-hangers.

But she was never an easy horse: she suffered 
niggling back problems and, although 
otherwise sweet-tempered, was notoriously 
difficult to mount – even for professional 
jockeys! So 3 years ago, when the time came 
to retire her (aged 12), she needed a confident 
and experienced rider, and she was never 
suitable for short-turnaround re-homing. Sadly 
none of the Dreamers had the facilities or 
connections to find her a paddock.

She was turned down by several Racing 
Welfare charities and the future looked pretty 
bleak – until our late, much-missed trainer, 
Roger Curtis of Lambourn, and his Assistant 
Trainer Dawn Gibbs, organised a place for her at 
The Racehorse Welfare Centre near Malvern.

TRWC is a small local charity (Registration No. 
1167186). For over 10 years they have worked 
with ex-racehorses who have struggled to 

find a future after racing for various health and/
or behavioural reasons. TRWC have no paid 
staff and exist entirely through the dedicated 
hands-on work of the organisers, backed up 
by loyal volunteers, loaners, local sponsors and 
fundraising supporters. 

Olive has found a happy new role at TRWC with 
Lee Morse and her team, as a child-friendly 
companion horse who is very good with young 
people learning stable skills - along with veteran 
chaser Kinkeel (with a record 126 runs in his 9 

ELEGANT
OLIVE

year racing career).

CTCRC made a much appreciated donation 
in 2017, and this year the Sir Peter O’ Sullevan 
Trust awarded TRWC a grant in recognition 
of their niche work, helping to promote the 
reputation of racing as a sport which continues 
to value and support all its equine competitors, 
of whatever prowess, and even after their 
professionally useful days are over.

But the job of fundraising never stops.

So at the Worcester Racecourse afternoon 
meeting on Wednesday June 27, the Collective 
Dreamers are sponsoring a race in honour of 
Elegant Olive, and The Racehorse Welfare Centre 
will be Charity of the Day. Executive Director 
Jenny Cheshire and Clerk of the Course Libby 
O’Flaherty have even organised permission from 
the BHA for Olive to be paraded before the first 
race. 

We want to express our enormous appreciation 
to them and all their team for their invaluable 
practical help and expertise.

So please come racing and meet Olive and the 
Dreamers! And please - whether or not you can 
be there on the day - spread the word about 
TRWC and if possible offer a bit of financial 
support.

 No gift is too small for a small charity! Thank 
you.

www.thegoingsgood.co.uk

Angela Applegate, Rachel Surman, Doug 
and Marlyn Miles
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Cheltenham. Wow, what an experience that 
was. In the middle of January I received an 
email from a lady called Margaret from RoR 
(Retraining of Racehorses) asking if I would like 
to take part in the Champions Parade at the 
Cheltenham Festival. 

Reading the email I was very excited and let his 
owners know straight away. They were all just as 
excited as I was to hear the news and booked their 
tickets that day. I then messaged Harry Durham, as 
he had always been a member of Team Dodge over 
the years. He was also very keen for us to do it, as he 
said it would be an amazing experience. Once I had 
cleared it with Paul and he was happy for me to take 
part, I got Dodge in from the field and began his 
work. We had 6 weeks. Ready, GO!!!

We’d done a bit of hacking out since he’d been 
at home but nothing serious and once it got very 
busy at work, I had decided to leave him until it got 
quieter on the yard and it nice for him to have his first 
winter off ever. But, after that email it was full steam 
ahead. So, every day I wasn’t racing I was riding at 
lunchtimes or weekends. We were out around the 
country lanes or bridleways around my village to get 
him fitter and ready to look good at Cheltenham. As 
race horses normally do, the more work they start 
to do the fitter and fresher they start to get. Dodge 
wasn’t really one for getting naughty when he was 
fresh just silly and spooky. Anything slightly out of the 
ordinary he would spook, jumping across the road. 

As we started going I was talking to Harry and trying 
to get some advice as to the most effective way to 
get Dodge to his best in the time that we had. Plus, 
Harry was eager to get back on board one day. We 
were talking and Harry got thinking, Dodge isn’t one 
to tire easily so we thought we needed to tire his 
mind instead of his legs. Harry’s girlfriend Kate, who 
also works with me at Paul’s is very good at Dressage 
and competes her own horse in dressage and 

eventing. She keeps her horses just down 
the road from me so they kindly offered to 
help. One night after work Harry brought 
the lorry round and we took Dodge over to 
the school at Kate’s yard. Let’s get Dodge’s 
mind working. To everyone’s surprise that 

know Dodge best, he took to it very well. We started 
with the basics, encouraging him to slow his paces 
and bring his head down. We were all very surprised 
at how well he got on in his first outing. We went 
back 2 weeks later and did the same again. Kate had 
had the jumps out previously for her horse so she 
put them down to poles on the floor and to my joy 
and surprise, Dodge didn’t flinch. I was waiting for 
cat leaps and backing off at the coloured poles, as 
he had never seen anything more than the fences 
and hurdles in races and the blue barrels at home 
schooling before a race. He looked, he walked, he 
didn’t look twice. Dodge is an incredible horse that 
just wants to please and be doing something. You 
ask; he tries to deliver. The more we did that lesson, 
the more he improved. He became supple and was 
dropping his head. Moving well in his ‘steady’ paces 
and doing well with this muppet on his back who 
also has to remember how to ride properly. Lowering 
my stirrups and sitting in the saddle with my 
shoulders back and sitting up straight. It appears I’ve 
got very lazy in my position over the years.

In between, when I was riding him out at home 
around the roads, I was sent home with our home 
work to practice while we were going. Dodge didn’t 
think much of this as there was always too much 
going on over the other side of the hedge to look at. 
But, after talking to Harry, this was apparently normal. 
Some days he was as good as gold and would do 
absolutely anything you asked of him and some days 
you could do nothing but walk and trot in a straight 
line. Cheeky boy, but this is why we love him so 
much.

Dodge liked to keep us on our toes, even to the 
point that the weekend before we were due to go to 
Cheltenham he had pulled off a shoe in the field. So 
with a quick phone call to my amazing farrier Simon 
Wheeler he was out first thing Monday morning to 

DODGE'S
NEW ADVENTURE

fit him a new set to look fresh and smart for the next 
day. A nice relaxing hack and a bath later, we were 
ready to go in the morning.

Tuesday the 13th of March 2018. The day was upon 
us quicker then I could imagine. I went to work to 
muck out my horses at 6:30am and left with one of 
the lorries to head home at 7:15am. My mum and I 
packed all of my prepared gear on to the lorry, put 
Dodge’s bandages on and away we went. Mum 
travelled with me in the lorry and my dad and Jack 
(my brother) met us up there later as we had to be 
there early. To mums surprise, Dodge isn’t a quiet 
traveller and kicks the box when you’re having to stop 
and start, so going through the villages and lanes 
where we live onto the motor way was interesting. 

When we got there, we unloaded and put him in 
his stable alongside some very amazing horses. It 
really was a parade of champions. Personally it was 
very nice to see some familiar faces, Big Bucks and 
Silviniaco Conti. Horses I had worked with at Paul’s 
during their racing careers. We got him in and settled 
and were given our saddle cloth. Kate Nutt, our 
travelling head girl, came down to see us and help 
plait him up. Looking beautiful, we then had to wait 
for the farrier to come and replace one of his hind 
shoes as he had moved it kicking the lorry. Always 
a drama with this boy. When the farrier came we 
realised it was the same man that shod him when 
he won the Champion Chase in 2015 for the same 
reason. Harry then came down to help tack up 
and get me on board and then walked up with us 

keeping me and Dodge calm on this amazing day.

Walking up the sand in front of the stands where 
the runners canter to start, what an amazing feeling 
and sight. Looking up from another level and see 
everyone watching. It’s a feeling I’ll never forget. 
Walking (jogging in Dodge’s case) around the main 
parade ring at Cheltenham, somewhere I’ve always 
lead up my boys and then to be riding one around 
showing him off was incredible. Sitting proud and 
seeing the proud faces of my closest family and 
friends was amazing. His owners loved seeing him 
again saying that he looked as incredible as they 
remember meant a lot to me after they had trusted 
me to look after such a precious gift. A day I will never 
forget.

With no rest for the wicked however, it was home 
again ready to return to the festival for two more 
days. Two more of my boys running and one winning 
was amazing. Pacha Du Polder winning the Fox 
Hunters for the second year running was incredible. 
A very tough horse making me proud. Proud Mum 
of two of my boys this week, Dodge parading and 
looking incredible and Pacha running his heart out 
up the famous hill. Dodge was allowed a few well 
deserved days off in the field after his excitement. A 
very happy boy with a very happy girl to go along 
with him. 

Lucy Sharp

Left: Lucy and Dodge in ROR Parade    Right: Pacha Du Polder coming into the winners at Cheltenham.
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In January's article I wrote with excitement 
about the expected delivery of a Walk in 
the Park foal out of our mare Shatabdi. 
Just before I was due to write February's 
article Shatabdi went into labour, however 
it soon became evident that things were 
not as they should be so a phone call to 
our vet was made and without giving you 
all the awful details we sadly lost the foal 
and after an emergency caesarian lost 
Shatabdi in recovery. We are only a small 
stud and to have lost both mare and foal 
was absolutely devastating especially as 
Shatabdi was from our first crop of foals 
back in 2002.

After being unable to write an article for you all 
last month I am writing this one as a tribute to 
Shatabdi.

Shatabdi was out of our foundation mare Violet 
Express and came back into the stud after 
reaching a rating of 135 during her racing career. 
Her first win was a flat race in France and despite 

her diminutive stature she also won over fences 
as well as hurdles.

She was quite a feisty madam as a youngster 
and was always "the boss". This carried on into 
her broodmare career and despite being the 
smallest she was most definitely the matriarch. 
However she was also a kind mare who enjoyed 
human interaction.

Her first foal was a colt by Kayf Tara, now named 
All the Answers and trained in Ireland by Joseph 
O'Brien and owned by J P McManus, rated 123. 
He was a winner at 4 in a NH bumper and also 
won over hurdles.

Her second foal was also a colt by Midnight 
Legend. Now named Jameson, he is trained by 
Nigel Twiston-Davies and owned by Dai Walters, 
rated 140. He, like his brother won a bumper and 
has since won over hurdles and fences.

Her third foal was a filly by Black Sam Bellamy 
named The Jaffna Queen.She is owned by us 
and trained at home. After a non productive 
start to her racing career in France trying to 
emulate her dam, Amy (as she is known as at 

home) returned to the UK and was diagnosed 
with kissing spine. She was operated on by our 
great team of local vets and after several months 
of rehab work the outcome was deemed 
successful. She came fourth in her first ptp, 
third in her second run and on 24th March she 
won impressively by 15 lengths at Milborne St 
Andrew. We were all a little emotional to say the 
least but so very proud of our little girl.

Maitree Express is Shatabdi's youngest offspring 
in training, albeit pre training and as he was such 
a nice individual we have also kept him. He is 
quite a laid back chap but the proverbial penny 
has still not dropped! He will not run this year 
but we are looking forward to the future with 
him.

Out of Shatabdi and still at home we have a 
2 year old filly by Shirocco and a yearling filly 
by Blue Bresil. Hopefully they will have a good 
racing career and like their dam will one day 
return to the stud to carry on the bloodline.

We are very much hoping that after our awful 
start to the year that the rest of the foaling 
season will go without a hitch and that we will 
have better news in next months article.

We are also hoping, as I am sure many of you are 
too, that the rain will stop and Spring will finally 
arrive.

JLB

UPTON  
VIVA STUD

The Jaffna Queen

All The Answers

Jameson

The Jaffna Queen aka Amy as a foal

The Jaffna Queen aka Amy at a foal show Maitree Express
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