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The David Allan Column 

A Dodgy Hillman 10, The Tiller Girls and 

Horses Making Monkeys Of Us 

In his young(er) years, David Allan worked as a „Board Man‟ in London betting shops. That‟s not him 

in the photo above, but you get the idea? 

IN the dim and distant past, I had what today is 

called a Gap Year. Mine did not involve anything 

exotic like back packing in Thailand, but it did do 

(part of) a job on me. The “job” was to try to grow 

up a little before going up to university too young. 

 

Less than ten years beforehand, compulsory  

National Service in the UK had been abolished with 

the immediate effect of making every university 

entrant two years younger. In those days, the univer-

sity population was smaller but its members in their 

first year were, quite suddenly, closer to children 

than to the pipe-smoking “young university chaps” 

so stereotyped in black and white Ealing Comedies. 

 

The impact was especially pronounced in the  

colleges of the ancient universities where  

undergrads more or less made their own study time-

tables, attending what lectures they preferred in  

order to get through fearsome one-on-one weekly 

tutorials often with the person who wrote the book 

about the subject being studied. Sherry was  

sometimes served to steady the nerves. 

 

My gap year consisted partly of teaching and partly 

of working as a Board Man in betting shops. 

 

The teaching part had racing connotations but first 

let me make it clear. Having a memory for facts, 

figures, events, quotations, dates and so on – which 

is what had carried me through academic life thus 

far – is one thing. Learning to think is something 

else and of course I fairly soon banged my head on 

that reality. The aforementioned Don who wrote the 

book was rarely impressed. 

Nevertheless, at 17/18 I found myself teaching 

Maths and Music Appreciation to 9-13 year-olds as 

well as being an Assistant Housemaster at the Junior 

School of St Peter’s, York which was (to page 2) 

http://www.turftalk.co.za
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DAVID ALLAN (from page 1) 

 

founded in 627 AD. St Peter’s has had its tongue in 

its cheek for several hundred years “disputing” 

King’s School Canterbury’s claim to have been 

founded earlier – 597 AD.  Sometimes, a rugby 

match was held to decide which was actually the 

oldest. 

 

How incongruous to consider – in 2017 – that a 26- 

year-old master and a teenaged one (me) were  

allowed to take a party of 11-13 year-olds climbing 

in the Lakes for a week with heavy Easter holidays 

snow at all heights. Actually that was regarded as 

completely normal. 

 

On the other hand, when I squeezed five or six 12-

year-olds into my first car, a Hillman 10 with many 

parts of it not working, to go evening racing at  

Pontefract and Thirsk, the level of disapproval was 

quite severe. I wanted to take some of them to the 

May Meeting at York’s own great racecourse but 

was prevented. But therein lies my love of the city 

and – for me – the very best of all racecourses  

anywhere. 

 

After the academic year, my attempt to grow up 

was continued in betting shops. I did two  weeks’ 

apprenticeship as a Board Man on Fulham  

Broadway, still a kid really and excited to be 

“professionally” involved in racing. 

Such shops were primitive, only legalised for a few 

years – a disastrous move for the finances of British 

Racing, redressed 56 years later (now) by thrilling 

The young “Allanmobile” was a 1948 Hillman 

10. The author hastens to add that his was  

already an old model when he bought it. 

new legislation. But back then there was a different 

kind of thrill and intensity. 

 

With The Sporting Life pages of  

racecards drawing-pinned on felt boards 

around the room, the only other reading 

material was The Board, a very large 

blackboard on the wall behind the grills 

at which the punters punted. 
 

There were of course no screens. Not allowed until 

1986. And no commentaries to hear. Only the tinny 

voice of the single broadcaster relaying (through a 

single speaker with a fabric front cover) each show 

of betting plus the warning announcements of 

“Going Down Salisbury” or “At the Post Ripon”. 

 

When races started, the call was“Off at Haydock”- 

or wherever - signalling the end of betting on that 

race. Then silence. Or maybe a show from another 

racecourse. Everyone was on tenterhooks 6, 12, 18, 

24 times every afternoon, sometimes evening. Then 

“Result Haydock” would come through the loud-

speaker, listing the winner and placed horses with 

their starting prices. If the shop had done well, the 

rule was “dead straight faces”. I got ticked off very 

early on, showing boyish delight when a horse of 

which I was a special fan was called as the winner. 

Throughout all this “commentary”, it was the job of 

the Board Man to record every detail for all to read.  

The runners in every race had to be chalked up over 

the top of rubbed out completed races. Every betting 

show was chalked up as the race approached,  

reacting to the disembodied voice chanting the odds 

as they were relayed by tic tac from the bookies’ 

pitches on course.  

“They‟re off!” at Pontefract. 
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Punters could see – as they do electronically today - what was  

drifting, what was being backed and what was a rag. You had to 

write quickly with three races due off every half an hour. Board 

Men had to spell without error – no spell checker and no database - 

and keep up with complicated announcements of odds. Odds such 

as 100/8 and 100/6 were in common use- only 100/30 remains now 

– and woe betide any Board Man who made an error or whose 

chalk writing was not easily legible from the back of the shops – 

usually through thick cigarette smoke. It was like a form of theatre, 

which for reasons too lengthy to explain here, suited me down to 

the ground. As did the location of my second shop where I was 

properly “in charge” of the Board. 

 

It was right opposite the Stage Door of the London Palladium in 

Great Marlborough Street. Stars and stagehands, musicians and 

cleaners: they would all pop in for a flutter around afternoon  

rehearsals or matinées mingling with regular punters and staff. The 

noise in the shop from this vibrant, joyful community made it diffi-

cult to hear the disembodied man telling me what to chalk up. Most 

of that noise was laughter and somehow we sorted everything out. 

 

That’s where I first heard “The horse I bet on was so slow, the 

jockey kept a diary of the race”; “My horse started at 25/1 – he 

was supposed to start at 12.30”; and (trainer to jockey) “Ride him 

to win – I’ve got a monkey on him and so’s the wife” (jockey) 

“Won’t be room for me then”. 

The original Tiller Girls at the London Palladium. 

One afternoon – a big midweek race day – most of the Tiller Girls 

came in, in costume and made-up. The high kicking line of Palla-

dium dancers had iconic national status, nothing less. Their 

friendly, giggling presence excited everyone in the shop, some of 

whom threw screwed up betting slips at me when I missed a call, 

gawping at the enmeshed legs on these extraordinary creatures. 

 

The whole Palladium company had clubbed together to put “a 

monkey” on a particular horse: a single bet of £500, a very large 

sum – so-called (and still called) a monkey by returning soldiers 

serving in the Indian Army, familiar with the 500 rupee note on 

which there was a picture of a monkey.  

 

Racehorses, of course, regularly make monkeys out of all of us. 

But they do take us to some wonderful places!  - tt. 

http://www.bettingworld.co.za/
https://klawervlei.co.za/
http://www.kuda.co.za/
http://www.highlandsfarmstud.co.za/
http://www.klawervlei.co.za/
http://www.turftalk.co.za/adverts/
http://www.turftalk.co.za/adverts/
http://www.tba.co.za/
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New Turf will carry 

supplies to E-Cape 

The SPCA and owners evacuate their horses from stables in 

Buffalo Bay, Knysna. Picture: Thomas Holder/EWN.  

DOZENS of residents and animals have 

been being evacuated from the Buffalo 

Bay area outside Knysna, Western Cape. 

Runaway fires erupted along the moun-

tain slopes surrounding the area on Friday 

night. 

 

The NSPCA is still evacuating horses and 

other animals from the area. Fierce winds 

fan fires ranging along the N2 freeway 

outside Buffalo Bay. Many horse trailers 

have been seen leaving the area. 

 

The death toll of the Knysna fires had 

risen to seven following the death of a 

volunteer fire fighter and the mother of a 

child, who was also killed in the blaze. At 

least two more deaths from the Cape fires 

were reported on Sunday evening.  

People are stranded over a 100km stretch. 

 

The Sham family of New Turf Carriers 

are doing everything they can to help. 

They will be running a truck from Port 

Elizabeth to Knysna this Wednesday, 

from Johannesburg to Knysna on Friday 

and Durban to Knysna on Saturday, to 

take supplies to everyone they can reach 

in the affected areas. 

 

The drop-off point for supplies in Port 

Elizabeth is Fairview Racecourse; New 

Turf’s Summerveld depot in Durban and 

its depot in Johannesburg South. 

 

“We’d love to fill these trucks up with the 

needed supplies,” said Matthew Sham, 

who can be reached on 072 687 7814. 

You can also phone Marcus Sham on 

072 447 4198 or Mike Sham on 082 572 

0506 if you need assistance. -  tt. 

The better they look, the better they run 

THERE is no connection between trainers Yogas Govender 

and Mike Azzie, other than the fact that Govender’s three-year

-old  gekling Over Sure was turned out as flashy and beautiful 

as those Azzie are renowned for, before the start of the KZN 

Winter Challenge over 1200m at Greyville, Saturday.   

 

Over Sure (Mogok) who had a big chance on collateral  

formlines, surprisingly drifted from 4-1 to 8-1, still won well 

under a good ride from Anthony Delpech.  Here’s hoping 

Yogas and his connections got the cash!  

https://tellytrack.com/
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Advertisement:  TURF TALK CARRIES ADVERTS FOR 

SERVICES. WE DO NOT ENDORSE TIPSTERS.  CLIENTS SUBSCRIBE 

AT OWN RISK. WE ARE NOT RESPONSIBLE FOR LOSSES INCURRED. 

 

 

 

 

THE GENIE SAYS: 
“It takes a genie to find an outsider” 

 

How to find an outsider # tip 4: 
Watch out for horses being ridden by apprentice jockeys. 

Follow these young jockeys when they start riding a win-

ner or two. They gain quick confidence and as a result the 

trainers give them better horses to ride to make use of 

their claim of 4kg. One of the trainers to follow in this 

regard is Mr Paul Lafferty who is known to give  

apprentice jockeys a chance. Numerous apprentice jock-

eys have ridden their first or early winners for Mr. 

Lafferty over the years, often at long prices. 

 

Some of the Outsiders we tipped  last weekend:  
Greyville 10th June 2017 

Race 2) #10 Trojan Harbour 20/1. 

Race 3) #7 Sommerlied20/1 ; 

Race 4) #Eden Garden Glitz 33/1; 3rd R5.70 a place 

Turffontein 11th June 2017 

Race 1 #5 So Var 6/1 

Race 3 #15 Snow Boarding 10/1 

Race 6 # 7 Coata da Sol 20/1 

Race 7 # Coral Fever 11/2 
 

For just R600 per month, about R10 per meeting, you can 

also receive all our outsider tips and win big. 

Subscribe online on our website www.mytips.co.za 

>pricing.  Or email us @ info@mytips.co.za  

You can use our selections in any play you do i.e, Bipot, 

P6, trifecta’s Quartets etc, because if our selections arrive 

the payout will be big. 

 

Exciting new competition!!! 
World Sports Betting will sponsor a R1000  

betting voucher to be used on July day. 
 www.wsb.co.za    Just answer the following question: 

Which horse won the July in 2014 but was placed 2nd 

after an objection?  Enter your answer @ 

www.mytips.co.za > competition. Deadline 27th June 

2017.  

 
*T&Cs apply. *The winner will be announced in this column. *The 

judge’s decision is final. 

Land of the Rising Sun 

THE Rising Sun Community Newspaper Group did 

a marvellous job of getting people to the racetrack 

on Saturday. There was a massive crowd at  

Greyville for some top racing and entertainment laid 

on by Rising Sun and Gold Circle. Leading trainers 

Joey Ramsden, Justin Snaith and Brett Crawford all 

commented on the number of racegoers and the  

atmosphere, and praised the sponsors. –tt. 

Samurai Blade’s half-brother 

fetches $AUS20k 

THIS charming chap is an unnamed yearling 

colt by Zoffany from Shao Shao, sold for 

$AUS20,000 at last week’s Magic Millions 

Gold Coast Sale to Justin Vermaak’s Green 

Street Bloodstock. He’s a half-brother to SA 

graded performer Samurai Blade and will 

race for GSB in Singapore. 

http://www.racingassociation.co.za/
http://www.mytips.co.za
mailto:info@mytips.co.zaur
http://www.wsb.co.za
http://www.mytips.co.za
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A double at Fairview on Friday gave high-riding 

owner Braam van Huyssteen of Tekkie Town 

fame his best season to date with over 100  

winners!  Sacred Oration (Grant Paddock) and 

Lotus Elan (Corne Spies), taking the Van 

Huyssteen team to over a century of winners. 

 

Van Huysteen said in a Turf Talk interview 

this year: “I have the illness of horse  

ownership, but it’s a wonderful illness. People 

outside of racing look at me and think I’ve 

lost my marbles, but if only they knew the 

feeling of being this happily cooked!” 

 

Behind the scenes, lots of the hard work is 

done by Kerry Jack Bloodstock, who takes 

care of Van Huyssteen’s racing affairs. -  tt. 
 

Photos by Pauline Herman. 

Braam and partners put 100 

winners on the board! 

Virulent HK media believes  

Purton “pulled” a favourite 

HK Stipe Kim Kelly (right) explains his view to  

members of the Racing Media. 

THE racing media in Hong Kong are so upset with a 

ride by jockey Zac Purton on Litterateur at Happy 

Valley last Wednesday that they dug up the dark past 

of race fixing in columns that seem to be walking a 

fine line when it comes to defamation. 

 

The online world of conspiracy theorists and forums 

have been fanning the flames as well, claiming  

Purton had the 3.3 chance beaten by adopting crazy, 

“loop the field in the middle stages” tactics and  

setting off at breakneck speed. 

On Saturday and again before Sunday’s races, 

Jockey Club chief stipe Kim Kelly – the subject of 

one particularly savage column and a slightly  

humorous cartoon – sought to quell the criticism 

as he opened up the stewards’ room to the press 

and switched on their high-tech equipment. 

 

The South China Morning Post reported: 

“Welcome to CSI: Sha Tin, where we aren’t trying 

to catch or prosecute a killer, but to defend an  

alleged slaughter job by Purton and all we needed 

was for Kelly to produce a David Caruso/Horatio 

Caine-style sunglasses move in conclusion to 

wrap it all up.” 

 

Kelly sat in the darkened room in front of big 

screens showing race replays from a myriad of 

angles, armed with laser pointer, handed out  

photos from key sections of the race and provided 

a detailed explanation for his decision not to  

pursue the matter. He made a point-by-point 

analysis lasting 10 minutes. 

 

Concluded the Post: “Still, as slick as the  

presentation was, Kelly might have been wasting 

his breath, as it seems the mass media, and many 

of the masses, have their minds made up.” - tt. 

http://www.wsb.co.za/

