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flawed genius. A wonderful horseman, an

inspired jockey, but a troubled soul. These were my

preconceptions about Kieren Fallon before I

approached the task of reading ‘Form’, Fallon’s official

autobiography, ghost-written by sportswriter Oliver Holt. I also

had in mind his fabulous ride on Fruits of Love in Dubai back

in 1999 when he drove Mick Doyle’s colt home to collar

Nedawi in the shadow of the post, the pair six lengths clear of

their nearest challenger.

The statistics attest that Fallon enjoyed a stellar career. The

winner of six jockeys’ championships, he claimed 22 Classics

in Britain and Ireland and won 30 races at Royal Ascot. He won

the Derby three times, the Prix de l’Arc de Triomphe twice and

the last of his nine Guineas wins was chalked up at the age of

49. He rode for Sir Henry Cecil, Sir Michael Stoute and for

Coolmore. And, of course, Mark Johnston!

It’s an impressive CV, and in assembling that record of

success he has doubtless achieved more in his career than all

but a handful of jockeys over the last 100 years. How much

more would he have achieved, one wonders, were it not for the

episodes Fallon tackles in this book?

Fallon’s career has been bedevilled by a series of

controversies, and a glance at some of the chapter headings of

the book reads like a rubric of a legal case: Kind of Wild –

Webster – Top Cees – Bosra Shambles – The Big Flip –

Panorama – Ballinger Ridge – Trial of the Century. It all comes

flooding back before you start to read Fallon’s version of

events.

In fairness to the former champion jockey, he ducks nothing

in dealing with some of the more notorious moments in his

career. An explanation is tendered for all and every

misdemeanour, and he is candid enough to accept that some of

the trouble that has come his way he has brought

upon himself. The book charts a number of aspects

which must have had a significant effect on

Fallon’s life – a solitary upbringing in rural County

Clare, a traumatic family episode during his

childhood and a difficult relationship with alcohol

to name but three.

A couple of passages stood out as perhaps being

more significant than others in getting to know

what makes Fallon tick. Early on, he states:  “I

have always been comfortable with horses but I have never

been comfortable with myself.” 

In retrospect, having read the rest of the book, he could have

stopped there; it is that unease with himself and with other

people which appears to have led to many of the problems he

has faced. 

Again, in describing his first Classic success for Henry Cecil,

on Sleepytime in the 1,000 Guineas, he says he didn’t really

celebrate outwardly. “I was thinking about the next race, and

the race after that. I found it hard to get a real buzz out of those

wins.” Possessed of a fierce work ethic inherited from his

parents, Fallon was driven, and, was perhaps too, his own

harshest critic.

At this point, it is only fair to remember that the book has

been ghost-written, as, on occasion, his account of some of the

more controversial areas of his career comes across, to my eye

anyway, as a trifle glib. There is a lot of material to cover, it’s

true, but without adding insult to the injury of his involvement

in court cases which have cost him so much, one would very

much like to cross-examine him on some of the assertions he

makes. Perhaps something has been lost in Holt’s translation of

Fallon’s sentiments on to the page; a good example of this is his

account of the announcement that he had tested positive for

cocaine at Deauville – it’s recounted almost as if it had

happened to someone else.

Overall, the book is a fascinating read. Those preconceptions

I had about Fallon were reinforced, but it was enlightening to

discover some of the possible reasons why his career has

followed such a topsy-turvy course. 

One thing is for sure – Kieren Fallon loves and understands

horses, and horses have been good to him.
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HIS is a remarkable book about one of the most

celebrated and, at the same time most controversial,

figures in British history and his lifelong passion for

horses. For Winston Spencer Churchill, horses were his escape

in childhood, his challenge in youth, his transport in war, his

triumph in sport and his diversion in old age.

Brough Scott has charted Churchill’s encounters with horses

throughout his life – from childhood ponies in Blenheim Park

to riding classes at Sandhurst, from cavalry charges in the

Sudan to polo triumph in India, and from success on the
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hunting field to breeding racehorses in Kent.

The book is beautifully produced and is packed

with a superb array of photographs and

illustrations. Brough Scott’s descriptive talents are

well to the fore, and it has obviously been a labour

of love for this talented writer to follow in

Churchill’s footprints. 

Scott draws on a wide variety of sources to paint

a picture of a man for whom ambition seems

always to figure large in his thoughts, whether as an adventure-

seeking young officer, a driven polo player or as a young

politician.

It’s a fascinating and well-researched account, and Scott is

to be congratulated upon the ease with which he has married

the historical aspects of the book with a more personal account

of Churchill’s passion for the horse. On many levels, it’s an

interesting and important book.
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