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The familiarity factor:  
Horses in the lives of future owners 

Everyone knew the “Express Dairy” cart that delivered milk to London suburbs. 

―May I?‖ asked Anne. She meant ―May I touch 

her?‖ 

 

―Of course you may. Come here with me‖. 

 

Charlie and Anne are about thirty, both with steady 

jobs, often with anti-social hours. Both enjoy sports 

but they didn‘t have one in common – not one to 

watch together on a regular basis. Charlie‘s football 

meant shelling out a chunk of cash for 90 minutes 

of action and a traditional pie and a pint. Anne‘s 

was more tennis and athletics which she got mostly 

from TV. 

 

In the summer, with bright sunlight until ten, live 

sport together might mean an evening at Wimble-

don in the first week – a cheap entry ticket after 

5pm and superstars playing doubles a few feet from 

the watchers– or a cricket ODI but that was about 

it. Trips away for the weekend were often cancelled 

for work, or lack of motivation actually to do it. 

The couple‘s sets of parents would sometimes go 

racing. ―Racing‖ for them does not need the prefix 

―horse‖, not like ―motor‖ or ―ski‖ or ―greyhound‖. 

To one generation, a horse is a very familiar  

creature. To the next, not much familiarity at all. A 

narrower band of potential owners. 

 

When the parents were very young, they knew Silver 

and Scout (The Lone Ranger‘s and Tonto‘s clever 

steeds), Trigger (Roy Rogers), and Champion the 

Wonder Horse ―like a streak of lightning flashing 

‗cross the sky‖. Black Beauty was obligatory,  

sometimes heart wrenching reading as a child.  

Showjumping‘s equine stars were household names 

and racing was on both channels, graduating from 

black and white to colour on Grandstand, one of the 

country‘s most watched programme. (Cont. p2) 

http://www.turftalk.co.za
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Horses were everywhere. As small children,  

Charlie and Anne‘s parents would emulate their 

own parents and rush out on school holidays to 

greet the milk horse, as popular as the milkman  

although not in the comedy context of illicit  

relationships with housewives.  

 

Kids would ―do a milk round‖ behind the horse – 

later on the electric floats - for a few shillings,  

improving their maths by memorising how many 

pints of what ―top‖  went to every house on the 

round. Expressions such as nosebag and horse  

manure (for the garden or allotment) were everyday 

words for urban as well as rural dwellers. Devotees 

of Steptoe & Son knew all about ―the ‗orse‖. 

Charlie and Anne‘s parents would be taken as little 

children in North London to the enormous RSPCA 

Home of Rest for retired working horses. Coal 

horses pulling coal sacks for delivery to houses—

contributing to smog. Dray horses pulling beer to 

openings in the pavements to ―Roll out the Barrel‖ 

down to the cellars below the pub. Plough horses. 

And the pit ponies, by now used to sunlight, much 

loved by many who would queue every Sunday 

with their bags of carrots to tour the old fellows, 

brought in from their paddock for the weekly open 

day. 

Urban familiarity with the horse would be  

multiplied by encounters that continue today: police 

horses staring massively down on generally benign 

humans, thrilled by the proximity, even today  

politely queuing with children to go up close to 

them; the Household Cavalry on guard and at every 

day of pageantry from the Opening of Parliament to 

the Trooping of the Colour. 

David Broome on Mr Softee, the Ice Cream Horse. 

Gone sadly is the Van Horse Parade in Regent‘s 

Park where Shires and Clydesdales pulling all  

manner of brilliantly turned out commercial vehicles 

would be seen by small children, including Charlie 

and Anne‘s parents, sitting on their Daddy‘s neck in 

the large crowds. 

 

The horse was a familiar creature, always helping 

humans, nearly always well-behaved, sometimes 

being a hero. Our windows blew in when in 1982 

IRA nail bombs killed four cavalrymen and seven 

horses in Hyde Park, and seven bandsmen playing 

in Regent‘s Park. Nothing detracted from the loss of 

human life for a second, but the ―collateral damage‖ 

of the horses reinforced the horror. 

Not born at that poignant time, Charlie and Anne in 

their city lives had few encounters with horses. Un-

til one day, a neighbour came back from a ―Racing 

Roadshow‖, enthusing about the idea of owning a 

racehorse. The context had included the 100,000 

people or more employed because of the racehorse; 

spacious venues that accommodate sedentary fine 

dining or picnicking or joining that swirl of a racing 

crowd from parade ring to watching them go down, 

then have a bet or not then grab a spot on the stand 

or lawn, then back to the Winner‘s Enclosure to 

welcome them back. 

Hintlesham Racing’s SA silks, winning in January. 

The training experience ranks high on ―Why are you 

a racehorse owner?‖surveys. Early mornings on the 

gallops, often with staggering views; complex 

meaning in what is going on; breakfast with the 

trainer and getting close with the horse and the  

people who look after him or her. 

Charlie and Anne thought about the idea. ―We could 

do this together‖. Get out and around the country for 

a purpose. Meet new people with an instant (to p3) 
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common interest. They shopped around for a syndicate and looked at our 

Hintlesham Racing which operates in the UK and South Africa. Our fixed 

costs attracted them, as did the detailed communication and hand-

holding. The plunge was taken. 

 

There are two great bonding moments. Naming the horse and meeting the 

horse. A club horse may be named by the managers, but a syndicated or 

wholly owned horse may be named at a convivial lunch. 

That first meeting can be a special moment. Proving that men can  

multi-task, I deftly kicked open the lower latch and pushed back the bolt 

on the filly‘s stable door. She obligingly made room for her visitors. A 

couple of gentle shoves and she was properly displayed, in turn herself 

displaying that great characteristic of these beautiful creatures, accommo-

dating humans and exercising their own curiosity.  

 

Of course, amateurs should never go in alone, but the look on their faces 

as they take in the bulk, the gleam, the character and the special  

awareness is rewarding. 

 

―May I touch her?‖ ―Of course you may. Come here with me‖. –tt. 
 

Hintlesham partners with an Investec Trophy at Epsom. 

Send us one name and win a case of Avontuur’s best!

OUR quest is to expand the Turf 

Talk Newsletter’s readership. 

Please send us a single name of 

a friend to add to our mailing list 

and you can win a case of  

Avontuur Estate’s best wines. 

One person, one name. A free 

and fair contest, just send that 

name ,  (and  yours) ,  t o  

editor@turftalk.co.za. 

http://www.bettingworld.co.za/
https://klawervlei.co.za/
http://www.klawervlei.co.za/
http://www.kuda.co.za/
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Buy a ‘Slam Dunk’ from Moutonshoek at a good price! 

SLAM Dunk (photo above) is an athletic young 

yearling colt by Mambo In Seattle (USA), to be 

sold as Lot 65 at Thursday‘s 2017 Cape Yearling 

Sale at the Mistico Equestrian Centre near Paarl, 

Western Cape. 

 

Mambo in Seattle, an imposing son of Kingmambo, 

is the sire of four of the Moutonshoek offerings. He 

has already produced the likes of Gr1 winner Same 

Jurisdiction (exported), Mambo Mime, Fortune 

Fella, Mambonick, Smart Mart, Night in Seattle 

and Saratoga Dancer. Slam Dunk is the third foal of  

Sportsgirl who has produce two winners from her 

two previous foals and looks likely to keep her 

100% strike rate intact. 

 

Slam Dunk is a part of Moutonshoek 14-strong 

draft that includes no less than 9 yearlings by AP 

Indy‘s well performed son Marchfield (CAN), a 

graded stakes winner on Turf and Polytrack!  

 

Marchfield has come to these shores having been 

proven on and off the track. He was twice crowned 

Champion Older Male in Canada and then won  

won Champion second season sire in Canada in 

2015. 

 

Furthermore he is out of a multiple group 3 winning, 

G1 placed Red Ransom mare. His next dam is by Mr 

Prospector and the next dam by the incomparable 

Northern Dancer. 

 

Moutonshoek also offers Lot 136, a colt by  

Gimmethegreenlight (AUS) out of the 3 time  

winning mare Jewel in her Crown. 

 

Moutonshoek is situated in proven horse country in 

the fertile Moutonshoek Valley, in the Western Cape 

(right next to Wilgerbosdrift). 

 

Moutonshoek has large limestone-rich paddocks 

where your future equine athletes play, run and grow 

up strong with good bone. Oats, lucerne and teff for 

own consumption is produced on the farm.  

 

Their first horses were sold at the National Yearling 

Sales in 2006 and each of their first two tiny crops 

produced a stakes performer.  

 

Co-owner and well known veterinarian Bennie van 

der Merwe says: ―Moutonshoek has a really nice mix 

of mares with a lot of depth and variety in their 

bloodlines representing all the serious bloodlines in 

the world‖.  

 

At this sale we have representatives of the families 

of Monterey Star, Texan Summer, Mister Assembly, 

Sporting Model, Master Of Mote and Surveyor, to 

name but a few.‖ 

 

Whilst you can buy the likes of Kissable, As You 

Like, Eighth Wonder, Exit Here, Albert Mooney, 

Wheredowego, Summer Angel, Smart Mart, Fortune 

Fella, Eros‘s Girl, Badger Lake and Triptique - you 

always know you will be doing so at realistic prices 

from Moutonshoek! 

 

https://tellytrack.com/
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Aussie Stipes wish to make jock McDonald pay for 

betting on his own mount 

James McDonald should try Mobile Betting when he 

goes on his long, enforced holiday. He’ll be safe from 

prying investigators if his wife opens the account! 

FORMER Godolphin jockey James McDonald 

faces an anxious wait to learn if his attempt to have 

an 18-month disqualification reduced, will be  

successful. 

 

McDonald was banned for a betting offence after 

he‘d committed the grave sin of having a punter 

place a bet of $1,000 on his behalf, on one of his 

own mounts, late in 2015. 

 

McDonald on Monday sat through a two-hour  

hearing in front of the Racing NSW Appeals panel, 

speaking only to confirm his age, while counsel 

Bret Walker argued a two-year mandatory  

punishment was too severe for a jockey whose 

reputation had already been irreparably damaged. 

 

He received a six-month discount for pleading 

guilty and co-operating with stewards after initially 

denying he had profited $4000 from a bet laid on 

his behalf by professional punter Anthony Gar-

diner. 

 

Gardiner continues to distance himself from the 

investigation. 

 

Walker submitted that the mandatory two-year  

penalty - introduced after Damien Oliver was outed 

for 10 months for placing a $10,000 bet on a rival 

horse in a 2012 race he rode in - was not a fair  

starting point for McDonald's offence. 

Walker said the two-year mandatory sentence -  

introduced in 2013 - was inflexible and there should 

be a distinction between betting on your own mount 

and backing a rival horse, raising the comparison 

with Oliver. 

 

Walker lobbied for a six to nine month suspension, a 

penalty that would enable McDonald, who he  

conceded would never again be considered a 'clean 

skin', to resume limited involvement in the industry. 

 

The three-member Appeals Panel, headed by  

Richard Beasley, is expected to deliver its decision 

late this week, or early next week. 

 

Racing NSW chief steward Marc Van Gestel argued 

a further reduction in penalty was not appropriate, 

because although McDonald co-operated, he  

originally made repeated denials. 

 

Referring to an interview held between McDonald 

and Racing NSW stewards, Van Gestel said the 

jockey at one point said "I swear on my life" that he 

had not placed the bet. 

 

Finally, 27 pages into the transcript, McDonald  

confessed: "Yeah, I did have a little bit on". 

 

McDonald's disqualification expires on May 15, 

2018.—Extracted from Racenet.com, edited. 

Corrie kept his ‗Snorrie‘! 

FLAMINGO Park trainer Corrie Lensley has 

shaved his head in support of  race caller Alistair 

Cohen, who is suffering from cancer – the first 

trainer to do so! Looks like Corrie had an easy 

job with his hair, but why did he keep his  

moustache? 

http://www.racingassociation.co.za/

