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So the last day of the winter jumps 
season came and went on Saturday 
April 28th. With Nicky Henderson and 
Richard Johnson crowned as the British 
Champions at Sandown and Willie Mullins 
and Davy Russell the Irish Champions  
at Punchestown.

The April meeting at Cheltenham was very 
enjoyable and I for one thoroughly enjoyed 
the all mares card on the Thursday. The Hunter 
Chase Evening on May 4th was the perfect 
finale to the season with the Point to Pointers 
and amateur jockeys taking centre stage and 
closing the racing at Cheltenham for the 
summer months.

Summer jumping and the flat take over for the 
summer and don’t forget your 2 for 1 offer at 
Worcester Racecourse which must be booked 
and paid for by the day before Phone:  
01905 25364.

There are no planned visits as of yet for the 
summer but if you would like to be notified of 
any email me at ctcrcstablevisits@gmail.com

Finally I would like to thank everyone of you for 
your continued support for our club and if you 
can think of anything we can do better don’t 
hesitate to let me know  
ctcrcchairman@gmail.com 

As of now we have no graphic designer as this 
is Ian Scovells last magazine with us as he is 
hanging up his boots after working with our 
club for quite a few years now. So I would like to 
say a ‘Big Thank You’ to him for being so patient 
and he will be sorely missed. As of September I 
will have to try and have a go at his job, unless 
anyone is a graphic designer and can step into 
his shoes? 

I will sign off by wishing everyone a wonderful 
and safe summer. I 
hope to see some of 
you around otherwise 
see you back here in 
the autumn.

Sarah
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AINTREE 
FESTIVAL 2018

Only having been to Aintree once before 
with a runner and not having a very good 
experience, I was not sure what to expect 
from 3 intense days of racing.

I arrived early on the Thursday morning and 
met Tracy Roberts aka ‘Turfpix’ nearby so I 
could follow her in. I got my Landy through 
the security check which had friendly yellow 
jacketed people looking under, in and around 
the vehicle and then after parking going 
through a ‘body search’ which was quite time 
consuming if like me you fill your pockets!! This 
routine was repeated on Friday and Saturday 
with no issues. 

On arrival on course we were greeted with enjoy 
your day every other stride by smiling helpers. 
I seemed to get myself into a ‘Groundhog Day’ 
situation with the same route for nearly every 
race -: pre parade, parade, shute out onto the 
course, watch the race, winners back in and 
repeat etc.

The racing on all 3 days was amazing and I won’t 
bore you all with results as I’m sure you were 
all watching. It was also lovely to see the ROR 
horses parading. 

My good friend Jenny had a runner in The 
Grand National so I was hoping for a S&S return 
which Raz De Maree did in 10th place. After the 
race it was off to the washdown area as Raz was 
overheating. The vets were constantly coming 
round and checking the horses condition, the 
staff were chucking water over the horse and 
scraping it off and repeating. After about 15/20 
minutes Raz was deemed ok to go back to the 
stables. So one last photo for Jenny.

It was great to see Tiger Roll and Davy Russell 
win The Grand National as CTCRC have had 2 
stable visits to Gordon Elliotts and have had an 
up close and personal encounter with him. Tiger 
Roll that is.

I have contacted Aintree about the way some 
of the stable staff were treated by the security 
staff and the fact that they didn’t have a viewing 
area. Many of them couldn’t see their horses 
race in The Grand National which I think is 
unacceptable. Stable staff are the back bone 
of the industry and need to be treated fairly 
especially when it comes to them and access to 
their 4 legged friends.

Walking around the course and standing next to 
the fences brings the whole size of the task into 
perspective and having been hunting with both 
the North Cotswold and Warwickshire in my 
younger days I’m sure I could have managed to 
get round ;) (In my dreams)

I did not see too much of the behaviour 
everyone seems to associate with Aintree but 
then I might just have been in the wrong place 
because the rubbish which was left at the end 
of the day was horrendous.... but it was cleaned 
up each day.

Overall Aintree was great as I saw loads of friends 
to chat to over the 3 days and the washdown 
area scored 100% thumbs up in my books.

I look forward to next year.

Sarah x

Jenny and Raz

Tiger Roll

Rubbish
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PUNCHESTOWN FESTIVAL 2018
Very early Tuesday morning saw me 
catching a lift to Birmingham Airport 
from my friend Becky as we were both 
on the 8am flight to Dublin and 5 days of 
racing at Punchestown. On the same flight 
were CTCRC members Sarah, Mike, Toni, 
Claire and Dave plus Warwick Racecourse 
Photographer Dave Pratt sitting in front of 
me. Peter decided to have a lie in and catch 
the later flight. Not sure which flight Dick 
caught but I know he was at the races as 
I was in his company watching the racing 
after Sarah and Mike left to go home. 

Mike, Sarah and I headed off in the rain to The 
Irish National Stud on arrival, where we saw 
the ‘Living Legends’ and had our photos taken 
with 3 of them: Kicking King, Hurricane Fly and 
Hardy Eustace. We then went to the paddocks 
with the mares and foals in and saw Quevega 
and her gorgeous foal. Carrots were given to all 
and were gratefully gobbled up. We had a quick 
lunch there while trying unsuccessfully to dry off 
before heading to Punchestown.

Arriving at Punchestown, Sarah and I bought 
Irish Injured Jockeys bobble hats to keep off the 
worst of the rain which was not going to ruin 
our enjoyment of the racing. The message at 
Punchestown is ‘Dress up or dress down but be 
a part of Irelands favourite event’ and looking 
around the crowd which was down 504 to 
19,181 all manner of dress code was in evidence. 
The new Hunt Stand was opened by Minister 
Michael Creed and received a very positive 
reaction.

At the beginning of the week Gordon Elliott had 
a lead of E520,000 but with 38 races including 
12 Grade 1’s with a prize fund of E3,047,500 

everything was still up for grabs. When we 
boarded that plane in Birmingham I don’t think 
any of us were expecting such an exciting week.

Day 1: Willie Mullins won 3 races and Gordon 
Elliott 2. With Un De Sceaux beating Douvan 
in the big race. John Gleeson trained the first 
and Pat Fahy the last so things did not all go 
the Big 2’s way. The story of the day was Paul 
Townend with Al Boum Photo and what exactly 
happened, but I will leave that one with you 
as I have watched it so many times without a 
conclusive thought and Paul ended up with a 21 
day ban.

Day 2: Racehorse To Riding Horse Ireland had 
Adele O’Brien riding Finger On The Pulse, she 
was a familiar face as she used to work at Jonjo 
O’Neill’s and Emma Lavelle’s. There were well 
know and unheard of parading which was lovely 
to see. Racing saw Willie Mullins win 6 of the 
7 races, with Paul Townend riding 3 of those 
putting a smile back on his face, to steal the lead 
from Mr Elliott by less than E50,000 and winning 

the big race 
with Bellshill 
and David 
Mullins. The 
attendance 
was down by 
293 at 19,073. 
Matthew 
Smith won 
the opener 
beating 
Sophie 
Leech’s Man 
of Plenty 
ridden 
by Sean 

Houlihan.

Day 3: Faugheen the machine was the highlight 
of the day and for many one of the rides of 
the week. Attendance was up 1,132 to 20,204 
as the weather had decided to play ball and 
not rain quite so much. I got talking to Chris 
Stronge who is an international fine art equine 
photographer and does some amazing work 
which Weatherby’s and many top owners have 
acquired. Website details below but definitely 
out of my price range.

https://www.equinelens.com/ 

Day 4: Attendance was up an amazing 3,019 
to 33,082 on Ladies Day. The other ride of 
the week was Katie Walsh on Antey winning 
by a nose from Shady Operator and then 
she promptly and emotionally hung up her 
boots. Supasundae won the Grade 1 BETDAQ 
Champion Hurdle after dramatic scenes 3 from 
home, when both Melon and Samcro fell. Rose 
Loxton had the weeks first UK winner when Caid 
Du Berlais lead 2 out and stayed on well. 

Day 5: Attendance was up 1,578 to 35,948. 
Family Day started off with more emotional 
scenes as Nina Carberry announced her 
retirement when she came into the winners 
enclosure on Enda Bolgers Josies Orders who 
had come 2nd previously in the week. My friend 
Jenny had a runner with Jer’s Girl and all I will 
say is at least she came home safe and sound, 
the race was won by Benie Des Dieux who also 
won at Cheltenham. The Charity Race was won 

by Karen Moore on Archibald Thorburn but 
all deserved a round of applause for raising so 
much money. 

Irish Champions for the season were: Willie 
Mullins for the 12th time, Davy Russell for the 
3rd time, Patrick Mullins, Lisa O’Neill and Donal 
McInerney.

My 5 days in Ireland were amazing as usual. I 
stayed at a friend’s house about an hour away 
which meant I could chill out with a glass of 
wine in the evening and look out the window 
to horses in the morning. I visited the main 
Connollys Red Mills site and helped carry horse 
feed so made myself useful. I met loads of 
old racing friends for many a chat including 
numerous stable staff and CTCRC members 
and made quite a few new ones including 
photographers Michael Donnelly and Pat Healy 
who at one point I called honey!! I got in the 
way and apologised quite a few times but 
haven’t been warned off so hopefully I wasn’t 
too bad. My mother kept sending me texts to 
tell me she had seen me on tv in my new pink 
hat until it was too warm to wear it on Friday 
and Saturday.

If anyone needs any advice on visiting Ireland 
to go racing, do shout, as you wouldn’t believe 
how easy it is. 

Sarah

Me, Sarah and Mike studying the form. photo by 
Michael DonnollyNina Carberry and family

Katie Walsh
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It’s the end of the season. The Winter 
Game, they call it. We know this as Mother 
Nature gives us one last reminder of how 
wet, dark and cold it’s been for the 2017-
2018 season by making us all dig the 
jumpers that we thought we’d packed 
away for the summer one more time. If it’s 
this cold at Worcester in June I swear I’m 
going to take up a new, warmer hobby. 
Like igloo-building, for example.

We (that’s me and the good lady) arrive in plenty 
of time and decide, as there’s no queue at the 
coffee counter, to front-load with warm liquids 
to stave off imminent hypothermia. A large 
latte later and I’m ready to watch the Parade 
Of Champions. The stars of this season (and in 
the case of Sire De Grugy, the past) are given 
a day out so we can clap and cheer them one 
last time before their holidays. Which we do. 
Whatever part of the paddock they walk round, 

warm, spontaneous applause bursts out. That 
applause seems to get louder when Cue Card 
comes out to play. As loved as he was successful, 
then as now. 

The photographers are moaning. “There’s too 
much cloud cover.” Then again, is there a time 
they don’t moan? (I realise at this point I’m in 
great danger of upsetting the editor, so if this 
my last article, you’re all lovely and thanks for 
reading.) “Too cloudy.” “Not cloudy enough.” 
“Too bright.” “Too much sun.” “Not enough sun.” 
“Did anyone actually get the winner?” “There’s 
a queue at the tea bar.” The list is endless. The 
good lady has taken a photo of Native River and 
it looks good enough to me. 

Awards are given out to those who have done 
well, including that nice Richard Johnson fella, 
who picks up his third jockeys title. He’s not bad, 
is he? James Bowen is top conditional. Is it me or 
are jockeys getting younger? James looks like he 
should be out on his bike, not booting winner 
after winner home. Something in the tea down 
in the valleys, that’s obvious. 

Ballymoy wins the first, another reminder how 
Munir and Souede have had a great season, and 
then we get another as little Top Notch sees 
‘em all off in the Oaksey Chase. King George 
next stop please, if you’re reading this, Simon or 
Isaac. Cue Card, not happy with parading just 
once, comes out for another round before the 
race and scarves in his colours are handed out. 
The good lady, being a massive fan, wants one. 
I risk life and limb to get in the middle to purloin 
one before I realise they’ve all been given out 

and she’s now wearing one anyway. I’m now 
stood on my own in the paddock, looking a 
right lemon. I look for someone to talk to but the 
jocks are up and going out, so I sheepishly make 
my way back out again. A lady asks me where 
she can get one of the scarves from. “Probably 
Ebay for a tenner next week,” I reply. I wish I 
wasn’t so cynical at times. Prove me wrong, 
jumps aficionados. 

Altior, as expected, takes the Celebration Chase, 
but he seems to take longer and longer to hit 
top gear these days. Once he finds it, nothing 
can live with him. He’s getting wiser as he gets 
older, like me. That’ll be it, definitely. Sadly, 
there’ll be a space at Gary Moore’s yard tonight 
as the wonderful Ar Mad won’t be going home 
with them. It’s a tough game at times, this. 
Commiserations to all concerned, he’ll be sadly 
missed by an army of fans who enjoyed his all-
out-attack style. 

Step Back takes a big field apart in the Bet365 
and blow me down, if the Bradstock’s haven’t 
got another good one. The world’s his oyster 

next season, although the handicapper is going 
to have something to say first. 

Call Me Lord continues his love affair with 
Sandown by winning the Select Hurdle with 
plenty in hand, and gives the Double Greens 
their third winner of the afternoon. Hope you 
had the patent, lads. (Actually, never do patents 
- do a Trixie and then have more on the singles. 
Little tip for you there.) Silverhow takes the Josh 
Gifford and then, to finish off the day (and the 
bookmakers, who are currently being carried 
out on stretchers after some dreadful results 
for them) Soul Emotion, the 5-1 favourite, wins 
the last from the brave Wolf Of Windlesham, 
who will win the Swinton (or whatever it’s called 
these days). And that’s that! 

Hopefully you all went to the Hunter Chase 
Evening at Cheltenham to finish their season 
and we look forward to the winter jumping 
season!! Although I hear quite a few of you 
enjoy the summer jumps season? Especially at 
Worcester where CTCRC have the 2 for 1 offer ;)

David Massey

SANDOWN SEASON 

FINALE

Native River Buveur D'Air

Cue Card
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The season is coming to an end and it is 
time to reflect on what might have been 
with only the Grand National meeting at 
Aintree to apply the finishing touches. 
Reflecting on the Cheltenham Festival I 
have to admit that I was disappointed to 
finish fourth in the Champion Chase with 
Politologue. 

For some reason over 2 miles he did not finish 
his race and appeared to struggle coming up 
the hill. He did not have the head cover on or 
the ear plugs. He was totally over the top and 
left any chance he had in the parade ring. Going 
down the horse walk to the track he fractured 
the wrist of the groom and Sam was fined £1000 
for breaking the parade. I am very pleased that 
this was subsequently overturned on appeal as 
Sam was acting in the best interests of the horse 
and the safety of the public. 

So time to prepare for Aintree and it was a 
challenge when the experts of the racing world 
give us little chance of success as we were up 
against Min and the winner of the Ryanair Balko 
Des Flos. When we arrived at Aintree for the 
Melling Chase it was with mixed feelings as it 
was the 20th anniversary of the death of One 
Man in the same race in 1998. We had never had 
a horse in that race since we lost One Man. The 
family wanted me to take Politologue out of the 
race as it was Friday 13th and everyone was very 
nervous.

I had many discussions with a Paul Nicholls 
leading up to the race and I have always tried 
to adopt a positive attitude to these sought of 
challenges. It was decided to put the hood back 
on him together with the ear plugs and for the 

first time we would put a tongue tie on him.

On the day I was motivated and determined 
that we could respond to the racing experts 
who gave us very little chance of defeating 
Min the favourite and Balko Des Flos the 2nd 
favourite with Politologue way out at 11to 1 at 
the off. 

What followed was a truly magnificent 
performance and when my horse and Min 
came to the last I wondered if we would see out 
the race . It had taken some time to realise that 
all Politologue needed was a tongue tie. The 
improvement was astonishing and we beat a 
very top class horse on the run in by out staying 
him with the Giggingstown horse some 20 
lengths behind. 

This now opens so many opportunities for 
the future and it may be that we now target 
the King George on Boxing Day. Having won 
£345,000 this season Politologue is now one 
of the leading Chasers in the UK and I am very 
proud to be his owner.

Politologue will now parade at Sandown and 
then the horses will come back to my daughter’s 
farm for their Summer Break. Only left now is 
to see the result of Maire Banrigh breathing 
operation and she is scheduled to race at Market 
Rasen on 11th May and Just Rocky who we bred 
will be in the Bumper at Warwick on 12th May. 
Congratulations to my son Robert who saw his 
Syndicate YOLO (You only live once) come 3rd in 
a very close finish at Bangor with Worthy Farm. 

Have a great summer and I look forward to next 
season with great anticipation.

JOHN HALES
COLUMN

Column header picture courtesy 
of John Grossick.

Politilogue at Aintree
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GRAND NATIONAL DAY
One evening, just after finishing my 
homework, Dad came into my room and 
said that he had been speaking to a friend 
at CTCRC and would I like to go to Aintree 
to watch the Grand National. It took me 
just moments to say yes please!

In the days running up to the race I kept my 
eye on the internet to catch up on all of the 
unfolding news. Dad has a book about the 
history of the race so I took a look at that as well. 
Being a big Bryony fan, I read all the articles 
about her and how as a youngster she would 
watch video replays of her Dad winning in 1989 
on Little Polveir. 

We travelled up the Friday night so we could 
get to Aintree first thing in the morning. The sun 
shone, it was a beautiful day. The first thing we 
did was take a walk 
of the Racecourse. 
It was so cool to be 
able to go up to some 
of the most famous 
fences in the world. 
I think the hardest 
fence was the Canal 
Turn because of the 
very tight corner that 
follows. Beechers and 
Valentines are huge. 
As we walked slowly 
round helicopters 
were regularly arriving 
and jockeys and 

trainers were walking the course. It really was an 
incredible experience.

We made our way into the enclosures stopping 
off to pay our respects to Red Rum. Racing was 
still a way off so we took the chance to have a 
good look around Aintree, in particular a display 
they have of Grand National history. It was really 
interesting to see the old trophies, pictures 
and other memorabilia. They even had the old 
wooden horse box that Red Rum used. As we 
walked around we bumped into Sarah and I was 
able to meet her friend who was leading up Raz 
De Maree in the big race. He finished a really 
creditable 10th. By now the crowd was building 
up; it was a little like a fashion show with a lot of 
posh dresses and incredibly high heels. 

Soon it was time for the first race to start. I 
was getting really excited now. We decided to 
watch races from different vantage points so 

we could get the whole experience of the day. 
As we walked around the Pre-Parade Ring I was 
able to quickly meet Rachael Blackmore and 
get her autograph. Before we set off I secretly 
hoped I might get to meet the three ladies who 
were riding in the race; Bryony, Rachael and 
Katie. Getting Rachael’s autograph as well was 
fantastic

Soon it was time for the race itself. We set 
ourselves up on the steps of the Parade Ring 
just under the Weighing Room and right next 
to the corridor the jockeys walk down. We had 
a great view. I was now very excited but also 
very nervous. Soon the jockeys were walking 
right past us on the way to their horses with 
Guardsmen in their red uniforms and Bearskin 
hats lining the way. As they came past I 
noticed Bryony so I called out good luck. To my 
amazement she turned round said “ Hi Katie” 
and gave me a high five! I was so happy.

We watched the horses parading around. The 
jockeys mounted and set off between the huge 
Stands to the Course itself. The atmosphere was 
amazing. We decided to watch the race from 
the Parade Ring so we could cheer the winners 
when they came back in. Watching the race on 
the big screen was so cool but I was so nervous 
watching the race unfold and knowing just 
how awesome some of those fences were. We 
could hear the roar of the crowd. I was watching 
Bryony all the way. Sometimes she disappeared 
and we feared the worst but she soon popped 
up again. The finish of the race and the battle 

between Tiger Roll and Pleasant Company was 
incredible. A couple of times I could not bear to 
watch; I was so excited.

We made our way to the front so we could 
watch Tiger Roll and Davy Russell come back 
to the winners enclosure to a huge cheer from 
the crowd. The race was won by a superb horse 
and a fantastic jockey. He is one Grand National 
winner I will remember forever. Bryony finished 
5th and I was jumping for joy. 

With the big race over we made our way to the 
Pre-Parade Ring to see the horses getting ready 
for the next race. My big day though had one 
more twist as B noticed my pink hat through the 
Weighing Room door and came out to give me 
a huge hug! She was still buzzing about the race 
and told me that the worst moment was getting 
over the first when Milansbar came down on his 
nose. She said that down by Valentine's, he just 
started to come underneath her a little bit and 
she had to give him a minute but he finished 
strongly. Bryony herself had clearly enjoyed her 
ride hugely. It was great to see her so excited, 
but even so she had time to ask me how my 
riding was coming along. That was really cool.

It was an amazing day. I was so happy, it was 
awesome.

Katie (with a little help from Dad)

KATIE MILLER
COLUMN

Katie by GN fence Grand National runners

Grand National jockeys
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How and where did you first become 
interested in horses?
When I was 6 years old my parents would take 
me to a local riding school on the banks of Loch 
Ness. They’d take me every Saturday morning 
and I’ve loved working with horses since then.

What inspired you to take up competitive 
race riding?
I’ve always been competitive, a bit of an 
adrenaline junky and loved horses. It seemed 
the natural thing to do. I’d say the moment I 
knew I wanted to be a jockey was watching 
Hedgehunter win the 2005 Grand National, the 
first thing I did was run out to my back field and 
build fences out of brooms and gallop my pony 
at them flat out!

Most memorable ride to date and why?
It would have to be the 2017 Scottish County 
Hurdle on Deepsand. My first ride on ITV and 
the highest profile race I’ve ridden in.

If you could ride any horse which one 
would it be?
I think if I were to choose one still in training 
then it would have to be Native River for obvious 
reasons. This year’s Gold Cup was one of the 
most impressive performances displayed by a 
horse that I’ve ever seen.

A horse to follow for the remainder of the 
current NH season?
Adrien Du Pont. He won smoothly in a Novice 
Chase at Fontwell in October and has come just 
behind some very good horses since. When he 
learns to relax more in his races I think he’ll make 

a very good staying chaser.

Who do you turn to for advice and 
guidance?
I’m lucky to be surrounded by very supportive 
people. All the jockeys at Ditcheat have helped 
me immensely and Harry Derham is always 
willing to lend an ear. Outside of the yard Rodi 
Green helps me to improve and I speak to 
Jimmy Frost who is great to bounce ideas off. 
Also Adam McNamara who is based with Roger 
Charlton is forever up for a lengthy phone call.

Favourite Racecourse?
Probably Perth for the reasons that it was my 
first taste of racing on my 10th birthday, I had 
my first ride over obstacles there and that I rode 
my first winner there.

Most difficult Racecourse to ride and why?
I wouldn’t have said that any of the courses that 

I’ve ridden at so far have been difficult. Although 
I never enjoyed riding at Musselburgh for the 
sole reason that I never had any joy there.

Best horse you have ridden and why?
That would have to be Bescot Springs as he gave 
me 3 winners in my first season as a conditional 
and he was some spin.

Who do you admire in racing?
The late Malcolm Jefferson, the lessons that he 
taught me and work ethic that he instilled upon 
me has really shaped my approach to my career. 
Also Brian Hughes, he is someone I’ve always 
looked up to, he has helped me out a lot and 
has been a large influence on the type of jockey 
I’d like to be. And finally Derek Fox who is a great 
friend of mine and taught me an incredible 
amount in my time at Lucinda Russell’s.  

Favourite TV racing presenter/summariser?
Probably Richard Hoiles for the sheer fact that 
he is an out and out gentleman in the times that 
I’ve spoken to him.

What is a typical day for you?
Work, really as boring as it sounds, I very rarely 
take a day off. When I’m not in Ditcheat I’ll be 
riding out somewhere else!

What are your hobbies?
I enjoy going to the gym or running in my spare 
time. I love a trip to the cinema and when the 
summer comes I love going to festivals and gigs.

Favourite holiday location?
Probably the Rockies in Canada, ski 
holidays are the best. 

Pet hate(s)?
Horses that jig-jog!

Food heaven and food hell?
Food Heaven – Chicken (Nandos) or 
Pizza.  
Food Hell – Cheese and mushrooms

What do you think racing does best?
I think its versatility, anyone can enjoy 
racing whether you’re an avid pundit or 

just want to take the family for a day out.

What is your worst habit?
Trying to force things, I’m not so bad now but I 
used to try and force things to happen and get 
frustrated when there wasn’t immediate success. 

What is your most treasured possession?
Sadly that’d probably be my phone as I’m always 
on it talking to family/friends however I do have 
a Batman onesie and that’s pretty cool.

Social media – friend or foe?
Friend – I live a long way from home and my 
friends are all over the world.

Do you have a nickname?
Quite a few ranging from Al to Tyson, a few 
people call me Scotsman. That being said Jamie 
Moore called me Clarke Kent the other day, so 
we will see if that sticks. 

Fast forward 10 years – what would you 
ideally like to be doing?
I’d love to be a top flight jockey but as long as I 
can make a sustainable career doing what I love 
I’ll be happy.

Jamie Sharp

ALEX
THORNE Q&A
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Fred (Florin Mirea) brought in a large bag of 
Celebrations Easter Mix. Fred is on his second 
stint with us and was nicknamed Fred as there 
was a previous Florin here. That original Florin 
left but we have gained two more: Florin who 
helps me at evening stables and very recently, 
Florin Ivanof, who is known as Florin 2. Fred 
is a pleasure to work with, always smiling and 
learning new English words. He led up a winner 
on his first ever lead up when Cloth Cap won 
at Huntingdon and followed up on his second 
with Kelvingrove won at Taunton. 

On April 7th, I spent a Saturday night at 

Wolverhampton with beautiful Tidal Watch 
(Tiddle). He was beaten by the narrowest of 
noses (a mere inch) into second. It was literally 
a nostril away from my first Flat winner. By 
now, I think I am a bit jinxed with Flat racing, so 
maybe someone else should always go but I am 
hopeful that I get to lead up one Flat winner.

On the 9th, the yard held a Springtime Super 
Syndicate Saturday. The autumnal morning in 
September had been such a hit, the office had 
organised another one for syndicate members 
to watch their horses on the gallops. The 
weather promised rain and even began spitting 
but kept dry for when we rode in the colours. 

JO COLLINSON
COLUMN

Within the last month, my duties have 
altered. I still officially look after ‘my’ four 
in the main yard but I have been drafted 
out to do the fields, pens and quarantine 
stables, which are opposite the Plough 
Inn. Here, there are often delicious wafts 
of pub grub coming from the kitchens. I 
work alongside Colm Ryan, who joined us 
from Alan King’s last autumn and Florin 
Enesacu, who is from Romania. By chance, 
It’s A Gimme moved down to live in a pen 
on the same day and Forza Milan went out 
for his summer break. 

It is lovely on a sunny day but not on a wet, 
windy one. It is an impossible task: trying to 
brush wet mud off a fidgeting horse, whilst 
sheltering from a gale in a rattley shed. Plus, 
there are a few rats, which are about the size 
of dachshunds, and are not remotely scared. 
In fact, they almost wave a welcome when 
we walk into the sheds. Some afternoons, Jack 
Russells Hughie and Daisy accompany us and 

spend the hour down there ratting, riffling 
through the straw, scuffling between the sheds 
and squeaking with excitement, following the 
scent of rat. Maintenance man Federico Bazan 
has been down with traps and bait but the traps 
are never set off, just moved aside. 

I am sure that I will return to normal duties soon 
but am reassured by head girl Flo Willis keeping 
an extra eye on my three horses still in training; 
Doesyourdogbite, Pumblechook and March Is 
On.

Easter was literally a washout. The only runners 
were on the all-weather and those were sparse. 
On Good Friday, I took in six boxes of Mr 
Kipling’s lemon Frosted Fancies for everyone 
to have at coffee break. On Easter Sunday, 

Forza Milan (left) on holiday Stable Lass by Gemma HoggFred Mirea

Syndicate Saturday
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There was a large crowd up on the hill and their 
horses were very distinguishable again the grey 
day. It was entertaining to wear the silks again; 
I proudly wore Doesyourdogbite’s orange and 
black. We all laughed at Colm stretching the 
Lycra set of Oi Digital Limited over his body 
protector. The owners wandered round the 
yard, meeting their horses and chatting to staff, 
and could watch some swimming too. A fun 
morning for all involved!

It felt like an age since the yard had sent out 
a winner. It took a wet afternoon at Exeter 
for Spookydooky to break the long dry spell. 
Spooky has been here years, is ridden by Flo 
and looked after by Bara Ponická. Yet, he was 
taken by Harrison Day and we were all delighted, 
especially as Richard Johnson rode him.

Another Hero was indeed a hero when he won 
at the April meeting at Cheltenham. It gave us all 
a boost, especially as he is a big favourite in the 
yard. He is looked after by John Dina but was 
led up by Michelle Marsh, whose luck at that 
meeting has given her a winner the past three 
seasons. That was his eight win and hopefully he 
will have a few more this summer.

I had taken the final week of April off as holiday 
but still went racing with March Is On on his 
debut at Kempton. Nicknamed Marty, he was 
a pleasure to do. A bit nervous and pawed the 
ground a bit whilst saddling but soon relaxed. 

He finished fifth and will probably have another 
two runs to get handicapped before having a 
break. 

I bought a book titled Stable Lass, written 
by Gemma Hogg, which is about working 
in racing in Middleham. I salute Gemma for 
writing such a book and I am excited to read 
about the exploits of a northern groom and 
wonder if they are similar to ones of a southern 
one! I will take it as reading material on my 
holiday in June. Talking about hols, I wish 
everyone and every horse a very relaxing and 
happy time off. Work is lovely but holiday time 
is the best time of the year by far!

A predictably thrilling final week, with 
some surprising results at the final 
Festival, saw long-time leader Keith 
Appleton overtaken on the run to the line 
by both Neil Jakes and Pam Parker.

Neil Jakes’ winning entry accumulated 485pts and, 
in doing so, repeats his victory of two years ago. Our 
congratulations, along with the Tipster Trophy, go to 
Neil along with commiserations to runner-up, Pam 
Parker with 45pts and front running Keith Appleton 
who grabbed 3rd and 4th places with 445pts and 
430pts respectively. 

A full list of confirmed prize-winners will be given 
in the next Club Magazine and paid out as soon as 
possible.

Pos. Name April Month Total

1 NEIL JAKES F 165 485
2 PAM PARKER A 175 450
3 KEITH APPLETON D 120 445
4 KEITH APPLETON H 120 430
5 ROY HOPE D 175 425
6 STEVE PAYNE B 195 420
7= JOHN RICH B 125 410
7= ALAN WELLSTEED F 140 410
9= STEVE HEARLE H 130 405
9= GILLIAN WALKER A 125 405
9= ALAN WELLSTEED A 155 405
9= MARTIN WITHINSHAW B 165 405
9= MARTIN WITHINSHAW C 165 405

The final individual prize, for Top Score of 
the month, goes to Steve Payne whose ‘B’ 
entry totalled an impressive 195pts. Our 
congratulations go to Steve Payne, who receives 
the £10 prize.

Pos. Name April Month

1 STEVE PAYNE B 195
2= ROY HOPE D 175
2= NEIL JAKES D 175
2= PAM PARKER A 175

Facts & Stats: Neil’s year’s winning total of 485pts 
represented 71% of the maximum his squad made 
up of Apple’s Jade, Cap Soleil, Might Bite, Min, Next 
Destination, North Hill Harvey, Un De Sceaux and 
Unowhatimeanharry – the emboldened horses 
featuring in the Top Ten Horse Scorers. 

The maximum possible score was 680pts, for which 
the following selections of Un De Sceaux, Buveur 
D’Air, Next Destination, Blow By Blow, Might Bite, Min, 
and Altior would be your ‘bankers’ with any one of 
Faugheen, L’Ami Serge or Vision Des Flos would be 
required to complete the squad.

Total points accumulated from the 297 races 
competed by the 100 horses was just 2241pts, which 
is the 9th recorded total over the past ten years. The 
297 races competed this year was also 10% lower 
than the AVERAGE number of races over the same 
period – an indication of focus on Festival races and 
the prevailing heavy conditions this winter, it seems.

Interestingly, given the focus on TOP quality races, 
the average number of points scored per race of 7.54 
(2241/297) was the lowest average points per race 
since 2009-2010. 

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 RESULT

Michelle March and Another Hero

March Is On and owners
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PHILIP HOBBS
STABLE VISIT

So, what did you do on your bank holiday 
Saturday? Have a BBQ, sit in a queue to 
get into Badminton or perhaps visit a top 
national hunt yard to see how things are 
progressing after a season of trials and 
tribulations? 

I obviously chose the latter and after breezing 
through the non-existent traffic jams on the M5 
duly arrived at Sandhill Racing Stables, Minehead 
in good time to see the third lot on the Gallops. 
Philip was out on business so we were met by 
Johnson White, assistant trainer, who has only 
been at the yard for some 23 years – he claims 
his apprenticeship finishes in September so 
hopefully he will then start getting paid. After 
a couple of quick biscuits and a drink it was a 
stroll through the farm to see the string out on 
the gallops. It took a while to get there however 
as there were 18 horses in the two paddocks on 
the way that had been turned out to enjoy the 
sunshine. Some of these were ready to go out 
on their summer break but Johnson explained 
there were others who would be running on 

the better 
ground to 
see whether 
it was worth 
campaigning 
them 
through the 
summer. 

Whilst the 
old stalwarts 
like Wishful 
Thinking and 
Menorah had 
departed the 
yard there 
was an air 
of optimism 
that the new 

recruits would be good enough to turn around 
the stables lowly performance last season. No 
excuses were given for that form, apart from 
a hint that the weather had played a part but 
the staff seemed determined to put it behind 
them and have a much better season this time 
round. The horses on the gallops used the wood 
chip gallop of 2 furlongs to show their stuff, the 
gallop having been harrowed deeply to make 
them work that bit harder. The only horse whose 
name I can remember was ‘Great Lover’, not sure 
why that should be the case, but I’m sure by the 
looks on a few other faces that certain memories 
had been stirred! (I bet the beast the last time it 
ran before you ask me why I can remember the 
name).

After the gallops it was back into the yard where 
Johnson took us through the tack and feed 
rooms explaining as to what happened in each 
and why, a visit to the outdoor equine pool to 
see St Malo exercise and then it was out into 
the yard to see the rest of the yards current 
incumbents before making our way back home 
via which ever watering holes took our fancies.

For those who may not have been on a stable 
visit the chance to have a drink and a bite to eat 
afterwards whilst discussing the visit and what 
was good and bad, how we would do it and the 
differences between other stables, is almost as 
good as the visit itself... so hope to see you on 
the next one.

Mike Lawrence 

St Malo Great Lover up the gallops

The season has come to an end for jump 
racing fans, but there’s no rest for the wicked 
as there is an abundance of horses ready 
to go in May with the ground coming good 
after months of relentless rain.

It was a fantastic race day at Sandown to conclude 
the season where Richard Johnson and Nicky 
Henderson were crowned champions. Sandown 
really do the job well, and it feels like a real 
celebration.

It was great to see my mate Jamie Moore win the 
Bet365 Gold Cup on Step Back, trained by Mark 
Bradstock. He was given a tremendous ride by 
Jamie to win really easily. The Moores are a great 
family. I sit next to Jamie most days in the changing 
room and he’s one of those guys that always puts 
a smile on your face. He’s really funny! And this 
summer I don’t doubt that the Mark Bradstock’s son 
Alfie will be making the headlines too. He’s making 
a name for himself as a showjumper. 

From a personal note I was really happy with my 
season, finished in the top 20 jockeys with 46 winners. 
I’m about 10 wins short of 500 so I’m keen to get those 
next 10 winners sooner rather than later! 

After Sandown there is a 6 day break with no jump 
racing. During my week off I’ve kept myself busy 
catching up on everything. It was flat out at the 
end of the season, which means that everything 
else is put on the back burner so I’ve put all the 
day the day stuff back in order. We never used to 
have this break, and it’s really great as it does give 
us all chance to recharge and to start fresh for the 
new season. Although I was a little jealous when 
a few of my weighing room mates were sending 
me pictures of themselves in Vegas or Dubai or 
somewhere exotic...Their pictures weren’t as good 

as mine in Somerset! 

With the new season kicking into gear I’m hoping 
I’ll have a few rides over the next few months and 
I think the racing might be more competitive this 
year as we had such a long spell of wet ground 
and the horses that would normally have been 
turned away by now are still waiting to run.

Something to look forward to is the football 
team I support, Liverpool, getting through to the 
Champions League Final against Real Madrid. 
And I think my other team, Exeter Chiefs will win 
the rugby league too. They are flying. I’ve been to 
a couple of matches and a few of the lads have 
come racing too. Johnny Hill is a really good friend 
who loves his racing and I am in awe of Henry 
Slade who plays alongside him. Stu Townsend is 
another local legend who is keen in racing too.
Myself and Tom Scudamore had a night out with 
them all recently, which was great. 

Nick Scholfield

NICK SCHOLFIELD
COLUMN
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The Other Side Of The Fence
As many of you know, as well as being a 
writer, occasional broadcaster and general 
all-round international playboy (when my 
back’s not playing up) I do work for a few 
on-course bookmakers as their frontman. 
Whether that’s because of my renowned 
winner-picking skills or because I’m a big 
fat loudmouth that can shout the odds I 
shall leave you, dear reader, to decide upon. 

Anyway, for the first time I did all three days of 
Aintree working for one of the books - Southwell 
Racing - and thought I’d regale you with a few 
tales before we go off for our summer break. 

I’m picked up Thursday morning by the side 
of the A50, on the road to Stoke in Hilton (the 
village, not the hotel) some 20 minutes late after 
Derek (for it is he I’m working for, along with his 
son Adam) encounters roadworks in Kegworth. 
No matter, we make ground up quickly on the 
outside and arrive at Aintree with time to spare. In 
fact, we’ve time for a cheeky bacon roll and cup 
of tea before the day’s toil begins. 

We park in a car park bang opposite the main 
entrance. £20 a day. It’s not a big car park, you can 
probably get about 50 cars on there on a good 
day and it’s where all the bookmakers park, as 
it makes humping all the gear around a lot, lot 
easier. 

However, we encounter our first problem - 
the rain has turned part of the ground into 
swampland. Exactly where we park, in fact. 
There’s no tractor to tow us if it gets worse, but 
what are our options? In a nutshell, there aren’t 

any. We have to park up and chance it. 

Once in, we start the “pick” at 11.00 sharp. This is 
where we decide where we are all going to bet 
for the day - the better your pick number, the 

wider choice you have. We are on the rails, and 
find ourselves next to Eastwood’s of Belfast, who 
it turns out, are lovely folk. Helps no end if you can 
have a laugh and a joke with your neighbours, 
makes the day go that bit smoother. 

The best racing takes place on the Thursday, 
for me, yet it gets the smallest crowd. It’s hard 
work, as we try and pull the punters in but the 
weather’s a bit overcast and they don’t come out 
of the bars until late. “Push your way through,” I 
yell at the sparse crowd. It gets a laugh. 

I’m against Finian’s Oscar in the opener, and at 
halfway I’m counting my money. At the finish, 
I’m crying into my shandy as somehow, despite 
taking half the fences home with him, he gets 
up. Most annoying. However, I win it back on We 
Have A Dream in the next and I’m also delighted 
to see Gumball, a horse I like a lot, run much 
better. 

Here comes Might Bite, and here come the 
bombs. Plenty of three figure bets come in for 
him. The punters can’t have him beat and it’s 
clear from a long way out, they’re right. Buoyed 
by their success, many of them double up with 
Supasundae in the next. It looks a bit ominous 
coming to the last, and we’re relying on L’Ami 
Serge to try his hardest to get us out. But try he 
does, and it’s one to the good guys ;-).

Balnaslow is no good for us but the places mean 
it’s not a catastrophe, the Red Rum is quiet and 
then here they come again for Getaway Katie Mai 
in the bumper. They turn for home and Jamie 
Codd is way back, and in traffic. Can’t win. Start 
packing up, we’re going home in front. But hang 

DAVID MASSEY
COLUMN

on, what’s this? Codd finds a seam up the inside 
and starts making relentless ground. He grinds 
away, and in slow motion, we know our fate. 

We pack the gear away and thankfully the car 
hasn’t sunk. 

We head to our hotel in Warrington, and it’s been 
a score draw on the day. Could be better, could 
be worse. The pint and carvery is most welcome, I 
decline a game of brag (we’re staying in the hotel 
with another bookmakers workers, eight of us in 
total) and crack on with some writing. 

The Friday sees much the same weather, but 
that does not stop the ladies of Liverpool 
coming out in their droves in dresses not much 
bigger than the handkerchief I have in my 
pocket, in many cases. Whereas on most Ladies 
Days around the country all you’ll take is smash 
(change, pound coins and the like rather than 
powdered potato, in case you were wondering) 
at Aintree the ladies do have a go, tenners and 
twenties. Fair play to them for that. But we’ve a 
new problem. The tannoy system is ridiculously 
loud, to the point we can’t hear customers and 
we’re having to shout at them. I hate that - one 
thing I pride myself on is my customer service, 
and when I can’t provide that it annoys me 
greatly. Aintree - turn it down. (And Uttoxeter 

and Warwick too, if you’re reading this). 

I ask one woman for her ID and it turns out she’s 
28. She’s hugely flattered, thank goodness. Some 
can get a bit, well, arsey, for want of a better word. 
That’s not my record by any means though - 34 
is mine, although I know one bookmaker who 
asked and it turned out she was 46. Specsavers 
for you, Paul. 

However, with the exception of Santini, we 
couldn’t have written a better set of results. 
Terrefort got a bit back for the punters but the 
majority doubled it up with Min, and he couldn’t 
repel Politologue on the run in. Lalor was almost 
a skinner (only two people backed it with us), 
although a couple of Ted’s (and one who’s Dad 
was called Ted) backed Portrush Ted in the last. It 
mattered not, we go into National Day in better 
shape.

And out comes the sunshine! From needing 
the winter coat on Thursday to the Factor 15 on 
Saturday. What a crazy country this is for weather. 
Grand National Day, and it’s packed. In a moment 
of inspired idiocy, Aintree appear to have turned 
the amp up to 11 on the PA system, sending me 
into an angry frenzy before we even begin. I have 
a bag of Maltesers to calm down and we’re away. 

Jockeys going down the steps for GN



24 25

One punter comes up and has a total of £250 
throughout the afternoon’s races to keep him 
occupied. That’s a nice start. He’s a good punter 
too, nice bloke, keeps coming back for additional 
bets at £50 a time. You want them to have a 
winner or two so they don’t get downhearted. 
He, does, as you’ll see later. 

The 7-1 favourite, Mr Big Shot, wins the first, and 
the places are terrible too. No matter, we say, a 
minor setback. It’s not. As much as On The Blind 
Side is well backed, Black Op is just as popular, 
especially with the each-way snides who can’t see 
it out the frame and have a chance of copping 
the lot. They do. 2-0 to punters. Diego Du Charmil 
is better and we get one back, and then the 
money comes rolling in for Thomas Patrick. 
Worryingly I like him too, as he’s certain to get a 
soft lead. He jumps off in front, battles on gamely 
and doesn’t look like getting beat after two out. 
We could do with a result.

We get one, with Sam Spinner getting beaten 
and Identity Thief winning. That’s our best result 
of the afternoon so far, but there’s no time to stop, 
as it’s the big one next. A bloke comes up and 
has £250 e/w The Dutchman. Then, remarkably, 
changes his mind. It’s clear he’s not really looked 
at the form and is picking names. Who has £500 
on on a name? He goes for Captain Redbeard 
instead, and then has another £500 on Blaklion, 
which lasts him all of thirty seconds when the 
race gets underway. 

It’s becoming clear that, as the punters came in, 
they were all told the same thing. “Have a good 
day Sir/Madam, and don’t forget to back Tiger Roll 
in the National as it’s going to win.” We can’t get 
them off it. 30/40/50 e/w’s are coming thick and 
fast. Anibale Fly and Bless The Wings are proving 
popular e/w too. Our man is back, has a nifty fifty 
on Tiger Roll. “A taxi driver in Leeds told me this 
would win last week,” he says. “Told me he’d had 
a trainer in the cab the day before and he told 
him it would win.” Seems even Leeds cabbies 

know the winner. 

The Tiger burns brightly again, although two 
more strides and Pleasant Company getting 
up, and it would have been champagne and 
pheasant for tea. As it is, it looks like raisins and 
sawdust. The payout queue seemingly stretches 
to the donkeys on Southport Beach. “I need 
more twenties, Derek.” I repeat that phrase five 
times over the next twenty minutes. We finally 
finish paying out, and look to get a result in the 
last. “Don’t fancy this Havana Beat much, “ says 
the boss. He stands most of it, and when Scheu 
Time falls at the last, and badly hampers Dear Sire, 
leaving the bogey to win, that puts the tin hat on 
the day. I’m half burnt to a crisp, knackered, and in 
need of food. 

We call for a McDonalds on the way home. I peel 
the Monopoly stickers off my fries and win a free 
meal. There’s something to be salvaged from the 
day, after all….

See you all again in the Autumn. And if you see 
me at Worcester this summer, please come and 
say hello. And buy me and ice-cream. I like ice-
cream. 

David

25th May Worcester Racecourse 
Picnic and Richard Davis Award Presentation

June 27th Worcester Racecourse 
Elegant Olive to parade

Elkington Stud tbc June/July 
Names if interested to Sarah at  
ctcrcstablevisits@gmail.com

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.

 Final Placings for the 2017 – 2018 season

1st  James Bowen  252 pts
2nd  Charlie Deutsch  240 pts
3rd  Stan Sheppard  194 pts
4th  Ciaran Gethings  179 pts
5th  Richard Patrick  168 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

Runners in the GN
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Now that we have come down from the 
highs of Cheltenham, it’s back to reality 
and back to work. 

After Cheltenham, Dodge had a well earned 
break, to chill out and unwind. Since then we 
have been out hacking and exploring the 
country side, carrying on with our lessons and 
the homework that has been set for us. It still 
hasn’t sunk in how well Dodge has taken to his 
new job in his new life, taking everything asked 
and new experiences in his stride.

Dodging Bullets the champion chaser is now an 
apprentice glittering dressage diva in training. 
A horse, that when he puts his feet on grass, it’s 
not to gallop 30mph over fences for 2 miles. We 
now go for a wander with a lovely steady canter 
thrown in and the occasional hands down leg 

stretch across the fields at home on the farm, 
which he quite enjoys, seeing as he’s such a 
nosey parker, he can look at everything that is 
going on around him while he’s cantering along. 
What a vision. What a dream. 

In between the stop start of our rides around 
the roads, exploring new lanes, bridle paths, 
and fields with the locals asking how he is 
and commenting on how beautiful he is, we 
have made plenty of new friends. The life of 
a model in the horse world I guess. Dodge 
has discovered he is fascinated with sheep 
and their bouncing lambs, we stood in a 
gate way one sunny morning for what felt 
like hours, while Dodge was watching all the 
lambs running and bouncing round the fields 
together. We have also discovered he’s not so 
keen on pigs. There is a field that has two pigs 

in right on the 
side of the 
road where we 
go quite a lot. 
We made the 
mistake one 
day to stop 
and have a 
look, introduce 
him to the 
new form of 
farm animal 
but that was 
a mistake 
that we soon 
found out. 
He snorted, 
grew about 

DODGE'S
NEW ADVENTURE

six extra hands, span around and ran off down 
the road. Now, every time he reaches that point 
he snorts and go to the other side of the road, 
looking in the fields saying ‘there is a monster 
in that field mum I promise, I’ll protect you!!’ 
bless him, such a character. 

Seeing as its that time of year again all the big 
farm machinery comes out of the sheds again, 
preparing the fields for the summer. This means, 
around our very small country lanes, Dodge has 
had to get used to them very quickly. To be fair 
to him he was always good in traffic when he 
was in Ditcheat. There were always milk tankers 
and the farm traffic going through on the way 
to the gallops, but luckily there the roads are 
slightly bigger. He has to go in to gateways or 
fields to get out of the way, he struggles to stand 
still, the drivers always think that he’s scared of 
them so they slow down and wait, whereas its 
just Dodge saying ‘do come on, I want to get on 
with my ride please.’ He’s very impatient I think. 

Through the summer, we plan to continue 
dancing in the school, playing with our friends 

we have made and having fun. Taking days out 
and having adventures wherever they may take 
us. We are looking forward to new experiences 
and more learning for the both of us. We are 
going to be leaving the ground and trying 
our hands at show jumping. This will be new 
for Dodge as he will have to be completely 
controlled and balanced. No flying, leaping and 
reaching for his chase fences. But slow, steady 
and shortening his stride to carefully jump 
the poles, he won’t be able to go through this 
kind of fence. We have had an introduction to 
coloured poles, which to my surprise he didn’t 
even look at just walked over them. Everyone, 
including me, that was there that night was 
expecting snorting (which by now I think you 
all know he likes to do) backing off and leaping 
over them at ridiculous heights but no, very 
boring he just walked over them. But most 
importantly for the summer, continue having 
fun and enjoying our new life together. 

Lucy x
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Finally some good news! 
After our not so great start to 2018 the 
safe arrival of our first foal on Saturday 
21st April certainly lifted all our spirits. 
The foal was out of Makadamia, who is 
the daughter of the late Makounji, one 
of our first brood mares who on her day 
was a great race horse if she wanted 
to be and when everything was in her 
favour! Makadamia is now a 9 year old and 
although she did win a couple of novice 
chases for us she had some breathing 
issues and so retired to stud producing 
a first filly by Presenting last year. She 
doesn't totally fulfil our criteria as a black 
typed mare but she is so beautifully bred 
(by the late great Kahyasi) that she will 
be given her chance to hopefully produce 
some winning foals.

This years foal is a gorgeous chestnut filly by 
Mount Nelson who is the sire of Cheltenham 
winner Penhill who also came a good second to 
the mighty Faugheen at Punchestown recently. 
The filly is not overly big but has tremendous 
length of bone from hock to hip, a trait inherited 
from her grandmother. She has a very sweet 
temperament and the most amazingly long ears 
as you can see from her photos, hopefully she 
will remain as such and not turn into a monster, 
aka typical chestnut filly when reaching the 
teenage stage! She was born during a terrible 
thunder storm and so has acquired the stable 
name of "Lightning... here's hoping she runs as 
fast as the speed of lightning.

Makadamia will be visiting Jack Hobbs this 
season. Again he doesn't fulfil our criteria of 
a stallion who has produced winners already 

but his race record says it all and both she and 
him deserve the chance and sometimes these 
carefully planned punts can achieve results.

Our next foal was born on Monday 23rd April. 
This was a big strapping filly by the wonderful 
Yeats out of our mare Free Thinking, who is the 
daughter of Liberthine and niece of Long Run. 
Despite her large stature the filly was born easily 
and appears very strong and athletic. She has 
quite an attitude already and certainly has her 
own ideas about life! We also have a two year 
old Yeats from the same family who also has his 
own ideas so we are assuming this is Inherited 
from dad... certainly not a bad thing if they could 
emulate half of what he achieved.

Free Thinking will be visiting Kayf Tara this 
season as did her mother Liberthine who 
produced two gorgeous fillies, one of which 
is the winning Tell it to Me. Hopefully the 
close bloodlines will produce another well put 
together winning individual.

It has been a very busy and sleep deprived week 
as on Sunday 29th Polly Peachum delivered 
a very nice strong colt by Kayf Tara. For some 
reason we predominantly have more fillies 
so we were very excited to discover this ones 
gender. This is Polly's second foal, her first was 
the Kapgarde colt we sold at the Doncaster 
sales earlier this year for £40,000. Polly was a 
tremendous race mare reaching a rating of 155 
during her racing career and as she is out of 
Miss Denman, the iconic Danman's full sister, we 
are hoping some of the winning genes will be 
passed on our way!

Polly will be traveling back to her homeland of 
Ireland, in fact back to where she was born, to 

visit Getaway at Coolmoore. Both winners in 
their own right and the stallion siring winners, so 
we will be hopeful of good outcome.

While waiting for the arrival of this years foals we 
have been busy getting our two barren mares in 
foal. Liberthine visited Blue Bresil and has been 
confirmed in foal and Stravinsky Dance has just 
been confirmed in foal to Kayf Tara. 

All of the horses that have been in training have 
come home in the last couple of weeks for 
their summer holidays. We are now desperately 
hoping that the weather will be good and 
temperatures reaching an excess of 5 or 6 
would be very much appreciated! It has been a 
very long wet winter and I think all staff as well 

as horses would 
benefit from some 
warm days and 
sunshine. 

We are very behind 
this year with 
rolling, harrowing 
and fertilising our 
paddocks because 
of the rain so after 
a few dry days we 
will be busy doing 
these overdue 
necessities. A lot of 

our horses are still on their winter grazing as we 
have been unable to do the necessary paddock 
maintenance but as we have separate grazing 
for winter and summer we will be able to give 
the fields a much needed long break. The lambs 
on the farm have now been born so once the 
horses move on the sheep will arrive to tidy up 
and help level the uneven poached ground. 
As well as being very good lawn mowers the 
sheep's droppings also act as an organic fertiliser 
so it's a win win situation all round!!

Here's hoping everyone has a wonderful 
summer and look forward to updating you all in 
September.

JLB

UPTON  
VIVA STUD

Makadamia

MakadamiaPolly Peachum

Free Thinking Liberthine conceptus
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How and where did you first become 
interested in horses?
I grew up in the Middle East and started riding 
out there, none of my family owned horses but I 
was obsessed from day 1.

What inspired you to take up competitive 
race riding?
I only started race riding in my twenties; I had 
tried show jumping, eventing, endurance and 
everything else so giving pointing a go was 
next!

Most memorable ride to date and why?
My most memorable ride to date was Cyrius 
Moriviere when he won his maiden at Kingston 
Blount three years ago. He was Steve’s, my 
fiancé, first trained winner and a horse we 
bought cheaply together to have some fun with. 
We sold him at Cheltenham to Ben Pauling (for a 
tidy profit) and he’s gone on to win and be quite 
smart for Ben

If you could ride any horse which one 
would it be?
I would love to ride Un De Sceaux. The speed he 
jumps and travels looks exceptional

A horse to follow for the remainder of the 
current NH season?
Over the jumps – The Blue Bomber for Caroline 
Fryer, he finally got his head in front recently and 
there’s surely more to come. On the flat – keep 
an eye for Jack Crow trained by Eve Johnson 
Houghton. Two close seconds last year, now a 
brother to a group 1 Japan Cup winner, he’ll be a 
better 3 year old

Who do you turn to for advice and 
guidance?
Steve is my rock, I always ask and value his 
opinion and he tells me when I’m right 
and when I’m wrong and how best to fix it. 
Alternatively, racing wise, Clare Hardwick (nee 
Hart) has helped me a lot in the pointing scene

Favourite Racecourse?
Cheltenham (although I haven’t ridden at the 
festival yet!!) From a pointing perspective I 
would say Kingston Blount for atmosphere and 
pure fun to ride around

Most difficult Racecourse to ride and why?
Fontwell, I love the quirky course that suits 
quirky horses. Pointing, I would say Larkhill 

because it’s as close to a “proper” NH track as 
possible

Best horse you have ridden and why?
Probably Fourovkind for Matt Hazel this year. He 
is a serious horse in soft ground and could well 
be winning hunter chases. The best pointing 
horse I have ridden is Templepirate. I won 9 
on the bounce in one season on him and he 
helped me establish and he won the owners 
prize for my then boss and great friend Tim 
Underwood

Who do you admire in racing?
I admire a lot of people in racing not just for 
their ability but dedication and commitment. 
Jockey wise Richard Johnson, who is not only 
brilliant but really friendly; when I first started 
riding against professionals he’d always say Hi 
and would help me out if I needed it (which I 
always did). Jenny Norris is someone who works 
harder than anyone I’ve ever met, is so much fun 
to work for and does a fantastic job of preparing 
yearlings for sales and taking care of a whole 
bloodstock business  

What is a typical day for you?
A typical day for Steve and I is 5am get up, 
530am feed horses, 830/900am muck out, then 
have a quick breakfast, 930am start riding/
breaking/schooling/galloping, 1230 horses 
lunches and yard duties, 1pm lads come in 
to ride a few out (we all take a few 2 year olds 
together), 5/530 start evening stables and try to 
be completed by 630. It’s quite repetitive but I 
wouldn’t change it for the world

What are your hobbies?
I’m a book worm and we’ve just moved into a 
bigger house so at last I’m getting my massive 
bookcase!! I used to love playing netball but I 
haven’t had time recently 

Favourite holiday location?
Anywhere hot with a beach and a bar

What is your worst habit?

Biting my nails and trying to do 100 things at 
once and getting flustered 

What is your most treasured possession? 
Probably the point to point planner each year, its 
pages are worn and covered in scribbles before 
Christmas!

Social media – friend or foe?
I think social media is a brilliant tool used 
properly. From an informative point it’s fantastic, 
ground updates, results while you’re on the 

move. It’s a shame there’s such bitter people 
who use it to vent their anger at their own loss 
of money when betting when it can really affect 
young jockeys 

Fast forward 10 years – what would you 
ideally like to be doing?
Ideally in 10 years Steve and I’d (still) have a 
thriving breaking and pre-training business in 
our own yard and farm, a few nice pointers/
hunter chasers/handicappers (and hopefully a 
Foxhunters contender) if I’m still racing! and also 
a holiday home (place as stated above)

KATY
LYONS Q&A

Katy Lyons and Steve Barry after their Cyrius 
Moriviere won at Kingston Blount
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