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MR Paul (right) and Mr George, fun at National Sales 

Bunkering Down at the 2019 National Sale 
PART 1: EGGS BENEDICT, KAROO SAUSAGES AND A CHEAP MOTEL 

by Paul Lafferty 

MYFELF and Mr George, he of Greek heritage, decide to fly up to the National Yearling Sales in gangster  

paradise on Easter Sunday to get a more reasonable airfare. The plane was fuller than Clyde Basel after  

Christmas lunch as we cram ourselves in, only to be told, and by someone with absolutely no comprehension of 

the English language, that there will be a delay as it is ‘helling golf balls’ in Gauteng.  

This barely decipherable message goes down quite 

well with the first-time flier wedged between Mr 

George and I. She promptly puts her Samsung away 

after a Google search for emergency crash landing 

procedures on an Air India site, and then searches 

frantically for her rosary, clearly convinced of the  

blatant futility of her Google search. 

 

We finally get there a few hours late and ship off to our 

hotel. I have drawn well and I am booked in the  

D’Oreale Grande at Emperors Palace. Mr George, 

meanwhile, is about a kilometre away in a cheap mo-

tel. He overlooks the west runway with landing lights 

blinding him every thirty seconds, in between the odd 

shattered window after an A380 has hurtled down the 

concrete looking hopefully for take-off. 

 

We belly up to the bar in my hotel and bump into the 

ageless Tom Gough, Mark Richards and Lionel Cohen 

who is wearing a denim jacket last seen on an extra in 

Easy Rider. Also there is the limitless ‘Scribo’, the head 

honcho of the Breeders. Mark is the big cheese for the 

Hong Kong racing set up and does his homework. He 

has come to buy.  

 

We are soon joined by Knowlesie, Toddy and    (to p2) 
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BUNKERING DOWN AT SALES (fm p1) 

 
John Koster, the latter the mould for the incarnation of 

respect and decency. He is such a good guy that he 

gets out of the shower to have a pee. But it is great to 

see team Klawervlei back at the National Sales, and 

once again they have a fine draft on view.  

 

Scribo is the first to repair to his room as he confesses 

to not being above a maiden plate when it comes to 

the quaffing stakes. Slowly but surely the gang starts 

to disperse leaving John, Mark and Mr George to  

attain Group status at the bar. It looked like a photo 

finish to me.  

 

At the back of Mr George’s mind, and I’ll leave out the 

tacky stuff that incessantly muddles his synapses, is 

the trek back to his modest quarters ‘sans’ his drink-

ing companions. He gives some serious thought to 

commandeering an unused golf cart but dismisses the 

idea when he can’t find the keys or his driving licence. 

 

Up early for breakfast, I join up with Chook (Rowena 

Smith), in a manner of speaking, and quickly locate 

Steve Davis and Andrew Miller working through Eggs 

Benedict and Karoo sausages adrift in a mildly  

hallucinatory peri peri sauce. It is the eighteenth  

consecutive year that International Auctioneer, Steve 

Davis, has been selling off the rostrum and he knows 

all about our pressurised industry.  

 

Miller, whose son David is one of the world’s great 

batsman, is currently plying his trade for rude amounts 

of the folding stuff in India. Andrew knows more about 

India than most of the relocated expats in downtown 

Verulam. Chook is out to represent Magic Millions at 

our National sales and over the years has built up 

friendships with many souls on these shores. 

 

At the sales ground, I meet up with Lynton Ryan to 

evaluate the horses. I do a double take as I see Jamal 

Kashoggi promenading around the boxes. On closer 

inspection it turns out to be Charl Pretorius on his way 

to a ‘Lawrence of Arabia’ fancy dress party. 

 

The first individuals we inspect are those of erstwhile 

diminutive sportsman, Schalkie Van der Walt, who I 

believe moonlights as a private speech and occupa-

tional therapist for underprivileged San offspring 

somewhere in the Karoo.  

 

Schalkie has two yearlings for sale and they are both 

outstanding. The rest of his draft are in training for the 

2020 Graaf Reinet Derby. We then move on down to 

Rathmor to view a few more yearlings          (to page 5) 

KNOWLESIE talking to Dr Speck. 

JAMAL Khashoggi aka Charl Pretorius. 

DAVIES (left) and Miller, who like the folding stuff. 

SCRIBO, battling Maiden. 
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WHEN you start giving your photos names and watermarks, you must have arrived, like those loaded old tops in  

Wilderness and Bishops Court who name their properties. But now and then Chase Liebenberg forgets to water-

mark his snaps and then they’re up for pinching, like this nice one he named “Autumn Mornings at Milnerton”.  

Not bad looking for a 27-year-old gelding! 

READER Lisa Humby sent us the pic above and writes: “Thanks for a great newsletter. How about this pic of a 27 

year old Thoroughbred by West Man out of My Kugel. Still being ridden 3 or 4 times a week and sleeps out all 

year. Not sure who bred him or his racing history. He belongs to a client in my yard and has been with me for 

many years.  (Well done Lisa for the shape he’s in. By what name does he go then, this old dude? - Ed). 
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while we sip on a cup of Rooibos tea.  

 

The heavens open a few hours later and the ground is 

swamped like a street in central Calcutta during the 

monsoons with similar looking egressed detritus float-

ing down the runoff, courtesy mostly of the two Van 

Der Walt yearlings. That Karoo lucerne certainly does 

the trick! The downpour forces us to sidle up to 

Calvin’s pub looking like two drowned rats from a Tom 

& Jerry cartoon.   

 

I sit with one of the industry’s major players, Laurence 

Wernars, and inevitably the conversation leads to soc-

cer. Unfortunately, he supports Arsenal so he cannot 

be too aggressive in the conversation although he 

doesn’t miss a chance to denigrate my beloved Spurs. 

He is always great value and the industry needs more 

of his ilk. His participation in all forms of racing is mas-

sive. Pity about his soccer team and the unsightly 

blemish on the side of his neck.  - (PART 2 continues 

in our Friday edition, tomorrow, tt.) 

DOLF Lundgren aka Laurence Wernars. 

‘Put and take’, then get the Value 
 

MATHEW de Kock did not snub a suggestion yesterday 

that the stable’s two-year-old colt Battleoftrafalgar 

(Race 3, 1200m) is the best bet on the Vaal card on 

Thursday afternoon. This good-looking son of Captain 

Al made his debut in the Gr2 SA Nursery against win-

ners and led for most of the way before weakening into 

third, beaten less than two lengths. He’s in a much 

weaker field today and there are already punters using 

the expression, “put and take!”. Our value bets (on 

Races 4 and 5 respectively) are in Red, but we won’t 

discuss them today, they appear to win more often 

when we don’t.  

 

Vaal Selections, Thursday 
 

Race 1: (12) Virtuoso (8) Martha (5) Flagship Fund (6) 

Kayla’s Champ 

Race 2:  (7) Await The Sunset (2) Merengue (5) Laco-

nia (6) Caftan 

Race 3:  (5) Battleoftrafalgar (6) GI Joe (9) Tun-

neloflove (2) Capetownaffair 

Race 4:  (1) Bold Matador (9) Potala (5) Bullet Man (5) 

Silver Hub 

Race 5:  (10) Talktothestars (7) Singfonico (13) Sugoi 

(6) Copper Jay 

Race 6:  (7) Dalai’s Promise (5) Casual Wear (2) Kissa-

ble (1) Winter Watch 

Race 7:  (6) Misstressofmyfate (2) Operetta (4) Fa-

ranga (11) Claremorris 

Race 8:  (2) Condor Gulch (7) Zeal and Zest (4) Ragoon 

(13) Duology 

Race 9:  (14) Anatolio (5) Sir Geoffrey (6) Arabian Snip-

er (7) Karakoram 
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Please do it all for our baby... 

YOU may be asking, ‘What has this photo taken in the South 

African Parliament yesterday got to do with racing?” We’ll tell 

you what. It shows, just in this frame, at least five of our 

‘Honourable Leaders’ fast asleep, barely into the first hour of 

the first parliamentary session. And it reminds us that in our 

own racing industry we’ve seen several new appointments 

recently, several promises being made. It also reminds us that 

we’ve seen preciously few press releases, communication 

with the poor old South African Racing Media. Perhaps our 

leaders are also power-napping? Let’s see some action guys! 

What’s happening? There have been recent meetings “behind 

closed doors”. Let us in on the secrets, what can we do to 

help or build? Remember the lyrics from the Huey Lewis Song, 

‘Doing It All For My Baby”:   Early in the morning, I'm still in 

bed... She comes to me with sweet affection... Wakes me with 

kisses, -Hello sleepyhead.- Gets me moving in the right direc-

tion, I do my best to give her love that lasts forever It seems 

like everything I do I'm doing better .” Can we, the  

racing industry, take a big step up and do things better? We 

wait on our leaders. Let’s do it all for racing, Our Baby! 

http://www.klawervlei.co.za/
http://www.racingassociation.co.za/
http://www.bettingworld.co.za/
http://www.kuda.co.za/
http://www.tellytrack.com/
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