
www.markjohnstonracing.com

Two new Kingsley Park 
partnerships launched

KP8

NEW

Join our record-breaking team!

For full details, contact the MJR team 
by phone on 01969 622237 

or by E-mail at partners@markjohnstonracing.com

KP9

23

********************************************************

HE fittest horse wins the Two Thousand Guineas,

the luckiest horse wins the Derby, but the best horse

wins the St. Leger.” I was reminded of this old turf

adage when flicking through Fairfax-Blakeborough’s

Northern Turf History in advance of the St Leger meeting last

month.

It was tremendous to see such a strong renewal of the

world’s oldest classic, with this year’s race attracting a clutch

of decent horses in the Irish Derby winner, Capri, the Gordon

Stakes winner Crystal Ocean, the Goodwood Cup winner

Stradivarius and the Geoffrey Freer Stakes winner Defoe.

Capri produced a performance full of class and

determination and ran out the worthy winner on the day.

Much has been written about the need to encourage breeders

to produce a new generation of stayers and it seems to me that

Aidan O’Brien and Capri’s connections are owed a debt of

gratitude for sending their Derby winner to contest the Leger.

Long may that trend continue.

Off the bridle
by JOHN SCANLON
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T will be interesting to see the outcome of the

forthcoming investigation into the loss of Ayr’s Western

meeting, including the Ayr Gold, Silver and Bronze

Cups. Tempting as it is, it would of course be unfair to

speculate or apportion blame when not being in possession of

all relevant facts.

Two aspects of the affair caught my eye, however. As Mark

notes in Straight Talking, Ayr allowed racegoers into the

course on the final day of the meeting even though racing had

been abandoned. My understanding is that an estimated 3,000

people turned up, many of them in their finery. I’m in two

minds about this. While I can see that the racecourse has been

able to salvage some income from the wreckage of the

abandonment, am I alone in seeing something a little

unwelcome about racegoers being encouraged to enjoy their

day without live racing? And, from a legal and regulatory

standpoint, doesn’t allowing drinking and betting to be carried

on by so many people when the racecourse is not discharging

its primary function have major implications from a licensing

point of view? I wonder what local bookies, publicans and

hoteliers made of it all?

The BHA’s response to the loss of the Ayr Gold Cup was

interesting too. Given the betting turnover likely to be

associated with the running of three televised sprint handicaps

with 27 or 28 runners, wasn’t it a strange decision to transfer

the Gold Cup to Haydock, where safety limits meant a

maximum of 17 runners could go to post? And with the loss

of the two consolation races, might a switch to Newmarket

have been a better option. Again, I appreciate that there are a

lot of factors to take into consideration, but did anyone else

feel that it was strange to see the race run as the ‘32Red Gold

Cup’?

I also found myself wondering, given the extremely low

profile of racing in the mainstream media, especially in

Scotland, whether it’s possible that many of those 3,000 souls

who carried on regardless at Ayr even knew that the card had

been abandoned when they arrived at the course? Or whether

they cared?
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T’S Alastair Down’s fault if you ask me. His

obsession with highlighting the use of

inappropriate or meaningless phrases by

commentators and pundits in his Racing Post column is

perceptive and highly entertaining, but also, alas,

addictive. I find myself constantly on the lookout for

annoying turns of phrase.

Imagine my delight, then, when casting my eye over

Scotland On Sunday’s recent coverage of the Old Firm

football match, I came across this mindboggling

description of the contribution of Celtic’s Stuart

Armstrong to the proceedings. “The best player on the

park,” the un-named contributor wrote, “offered

verticality and power...” Verticality? Is that even a

word? Does it mean that he operated at right angles to

the pitch, i.e. vertical? Does it mean he ran up and down

the pitch strictly on lines parallel to the touchlines? Did

he have a rocket pack, perhaps, secreted under what

locals might refer to as his ‘Sellic tap’? Who knows.

I’ve also noticed and become a little mystified by a

recent propensity among some jockeys and trainers to

describe winning horses as having ‘a great mind’. Now I

haven’t had the chance as yet to discuss this new

phenomenon with Mark, but I can’t help wondering

what he makes of it. 

I’m certainly amused by the idea of a trainer

explaining a loss to an owner and referencing this new

racing requirement. “Your horse would have won that

five-furlong seller, Mr Owner, but his knowledge of the

Victorian novel caught him out on the run to the line.

Next time we’ll be sure to read him some Thomas Hardy

in his box on the way to the races.”
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