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INTERVIEW JAMIE SPENCER

‘Don’t like the
way I ride? Don't
bet on me then

Lee Mottershead
finds the jockey
in forthright
mood 25 years
after his first
winner

HIS is Jamie Spencer now.

As he greets us at the front

door, the former boy

wonder appears not

enormaously different to
the Jamie Spencer from back then, all
those 25 years ago when he rode his
first winner. The image is de ceptive.
He looks like someone time has
barely touched; he sounds like
someone who has learned a great
deal.

Even Spencer can barely believe a
quarter-century has elapsed since the
cherub aged 15 steered Huncheon
Chance to an easy success at
Downpatrick on May 11, 1996. By
then he had already been an active
jockey for six months, a child willingly
robbed of his childhood, laying the
foundations for what has been, and
remains, a fabulous career.

“I don't know where those 25 years
have gone,” he says. "l was sat in the
weighing room the other day with
Rossa Ryan and Callum Shepherd.
Neither were alive when [ had that
first winner."

Much has happened since. Three
times Spencer has been crowned
champion jockey, once in his native
Ireland, twice in Britain, the country
in which he has lived for more than
half his life. He is a multiple Classic
winner who was appointed Aidan
()'Brien’'s stable jockey and then
walked out of Ballydoyle. A few years
later he retired from the saddle when
informed his retainer with Qatar
Racing would not be renewed.
Following some searching of the soul
he backiracked, thus delighting his
many fans and giving further cause
for the detractors to pour scormn.

In this, his 41st year, he has come
back from a major injury that
seriously diminished his prowess
throughout last season. Having
contracted coronavirus, he also spent
a fortmight quarantining at his home,
a beautiful old rectory, full of rophies
and photographs, many of which

feature his three children. He has
taught Andrea Atzeni how to make
roast potatoes and become ever more
angry at the damage he feels is
caused to British racing by its
business model. Lest there be any
doubt, he has also continued to ride
WINners.

He recalls being booked by trainer
lan Ferguson for the very first one as
late as the morning of the race, his
mount having won at Downpatrick
the night before. It was a task simply
executed. There is more to be said
about what came before and a racing
education in which the headmaster
was selected by Champion Hurdle-
winning trainer George Spencer.

“You can be fortunate and
unfortunate at the same time,” says
Spencer. " My father died when [ was
very young but [ was lucky in that the
one thing he instilled into me was
that if [ wanted to be a jockey |
needed to go to Liam Browne.

"1 quickly discovered he was a hard
taskmaster. There were maybe 35
horses in the yard. A general stable
hand would look after three or four. 1
was given 11. Each evening he would
pick a different horse, remove the rug
and run his finger the opposite way
along the body. If he found any dust
you got booted up the arse. 1
perfected the art of running forward
when his foot was coming.

“He basically imprisoned me into
wanting to be a jockey. | got paid £50
a week but had to pay £45 for my digs,
so | was left with £5 for myself. 1
eventually started getting the fiver
changed into 20 pences, took them to
a phone box and keptringing
trainers, asking for rides.

“l wouldn't have said so at the ime,
but Liam Browne was hard but fair.
He certainly knew how to get the best
out of me.”

He also knew how to get the most
work out of him. Even after Spencer
captured the Irish 1,000 Guineas on
Tarascon as a 17-year-old apprentice,
he remained on a £5 wage.

“There's stuff that happened
yvesterday | can't remember but things
like Tarascon are crystal clear,” he
says. "1 remember being down at the
start and Seamus Heffernan giving
me his gloves because my filly was
sweating up and [ didn’t have gloves
with me. That night | went to Fat Sal's
nightclub in Kildare to celebrate. The
fella on the door said he had seen me
on the telly in the afternoon and

knew 1 was only 17. 1had to do the
walk of shame.”

He was a kid in those days, a
sponge that soaked up advice passed
on by weighing room grandees. Now
he is a grandee himself, although still
over a decade younger than his
profession’s biggest kid.

“The worst part of anyone retiring
is you get moved closer to Frankie in
the changing room,” says Spencer
with a tongue-in-cheek smile. “1
started off miles from him but then
the Hills sisters retired, then Philip
Robinson and a few others followed.
My only saving grace is when Franny
Norton is riding he sits between me
and Frankie. Otherwise, I'm bang
smack beside him.

"He's messy and if he's winning he's
loud. When Frankie is having a big
day | would rather be in Alcatraz. He
was horrific after he won the 1,000
(iuineas. He started telling us he
would ride until he's 65. 1 didn't even
stop to have a shower. | just got into
my clothes and left”

T HEART, Dettori is still
who he always was. The
same is true of Spencer.
We last met for an
Interview ten years ago,
when his frankness over tea and
biscuits almost caused the voice
recorder on the table to sizzle. He was
brutally honest about those things he
got right and where he had erred. “1
can give the perception that
everything is grand, but inside [ can
be like an anti-Christ,” he said that
afternoon, painting himself as
someone who kept all but a few
individuals at arm’s length.

“I'm still pretty much the same,” he
admits. “Some people are outward-
going. [ have a small circle of friends
who 1 stick with, 1like it that way.”

Among those inside the circle are
ex-jockeys Paul Moloney and Paul
Hourigan, with both of whom he
speaks on an almost daily basis.
Atzenij, James Doyle and Martin
Harley have also forged bonds with a
jockey who rather likes the fact that
(:azeley, his home now for six years,
is not full of racing folk, despite its
proximity to Newmarket,

He also appreciates his long-time
working relationship with trainer
David Simcock, who has had firsi call
on him since he ceased to be
employed by Sheikh Fahad and his
brothers at the end of 2014. The
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ending of that association after a two-
year stint was supposed to mark the
full stop on Spencer’s riding career
and herald a new position in the
(Jatar Racing management team. A
fortnight before the switch was set to
take place, Spencer decided to defer
his retirement.

"All those big riding jobs have
peaks and troughs,” he says. "Being a
retained jockey to an owner is
probably the hardest job in racing.
Most of the time the trainers you're
riding for don 't want vou. Being
stable jockey to a trainer is much
simpler but you don't get paid the
retainer.

“The management role with (Jatar
Racing seemed a reasonable idea,
and financially it made a lot of sense,
butl don't think I could have
somebody telling me what to do.
Touch wood, I'll never have to
work for anybody and I'll be
able to do my own stuff for
the rest of my life. That's
very important to me.

It's just the way I'm
programimed. [t
suits me to be my

Being a busy fool
is pointless. It's crap
racing and crap
prize-money, so if

I don't have to go,
Idon't go’

)

Jamie Spencer in relaxed mood at
home in Gazeley, near Newmarket
but at a safe remove from most
racing folk
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own boss. When you work for yourself
yvou work twice as hard anyway.”

Look at his stats and you might
think Spencer had started to take the
foot off the pedal. In 2020 he
participated in only 120 British races.
That, however, was influenced by the
fact he began an already truncated
campaign belatedlyin July, having
fractured his hip in April when falling
from a two-year-old and landing on
concrete. Even when he returned, he
had not recovered.

“Last year ] wasn't able to ride,” he
states bluntly. "1 didn't feel at all

comfortable, hence why 1 was only
really racing two days a week. | was
sore all the time. It sometimes felt
as though someone was kicking
me behind the knee.

“When you have a big injury it
can take a lot of time and work to
get your balance right again. 1've
always been fortunate to have
good balance, which is why [ ride

on a long rein, but [ lost the
Iwury good balance gave me,
MNothing felt as natural or
comfortable. Everything was
such an effort. Getting on the
horse was an effort. Getting to
the start was an effort.

“There were times last year
when 1 wondered if it would ever
be right again. Fortunately, I'ma

bit stupid, sol wanted to keep

going. Ithas taken a long
time to build the muscle
back up but everything
feels pretty good now.
The changing point
was only in the
middle of February
when | went to a
place called The
Running School in
London. They were
brilliant and basically
reprogrammed my body.”

He points to the spot on his right
leg from where a metal rod runs from
the femur down to the knee, across
which is a bolt. The metalwork will be
removed much later this year.

“The two days in hospital after
surgery were horrible,” he ad mits. “1
know | couldn 't cope with jail after
experiencing those two days. When |
was told 1 could go home, 1 would
have started crying through elation
had someone pricked me.

“That injury caused me the most
pain | have known. ['ve broken bones
before and just carried on, but!

Once the stalls open
I get into jockey mode.

wouldn't fancy going through that
again. | don't know how jump jockeys
do it. [t hasn't made me want to stop,
though. Once the stalls open | get into
jockey mode. | just want to win. | like
riding horses. | like going fast.”

It is a wonderful line, so simple, yet
s0 supremely accurate.

“It's not really work, is it?” he asks,
extremely rhetorically. "1 do it
because | enjoy it, not for monetary
reasons. | won a race at Chelmsford
the other night and got as much of a
kick out of it as any winner I've had. |
thought a couple of the decisions |
made were the difference between
the horse winning and losing.”

PENCER'S critics revel in
those moments when they
believe his input has caused
a moral winner to be an
actual loser. The sight of
him sitting with apparent
nonchalance at the back of a field,
as carefree as he looks now, leant
against his kitchen island in a blue
shirt and slippers, causes their blood
to boil. The reality is he knows what
he is doing. Far from reality is the
belief that this is a one-trick pony, as
Spencer showed when making all to
claim the 2019 Irish 2,000 Guineas on
Phoenix Of Spain ( below).
Nonetheless, he agrees that, in the
minds of some, heis akin to a
typecast actor.
“1like to believe 1 can
ride any horse any way
but people do book me
for hold-up horses,
difficult horses,
ungenuine horses,”
he acknowledges.
“That's just the way it
is. Frankie, Ryan
Moore or William Buick
wouldn't win on some of
the ones | get asked to ride.
“This job is a puzzle. Sometimes
you get it right, sometimes you don't
| leave myself open to criticism when
I drop one out and it doesn't come
off, but I'm pretty thick-skinned. 1 get
attacked by keyboard warriors but let
them try to do this job. Who cares
what they think? It's all opinions. If
you don't like the way 1 ride, don't bet
on me or don't book me for aride.”
At the start of each week, you
probably would not be able to,
anyway.
“l don't want to be racing on
Mondays or Tuesdays,” he insists.

I just want to win.
I like riding horses.
I like going fast’

“Being a busy fool is pointless. It's
crap racing and crap prize-money, so
ifldon't have to go, I don't go.

“My agent, Niall Hannity, knows 1
only want to be on horses with a real
chance of winning. Rides on horses
who are just making up the numbers
are of zero interest to me. [ hate not
having a chance. I like to go into a
paddock thinking if things go right 1
can win, That way, [ don't getinto a
negative mindset.

“I'll often text Niall after a race
while I still have my helmet on and
send him an array of abuse. [ don't
need to take stupid rides. 1 don't want
to be justa bum on a saddle. I don't
need the practice.”

With almost 2,500 wins in Britain
and Ireland, major victories as far
afield as America, Canada and
Australia - where he may head for a
two-month stint later this year - and
even a Cheltenham Festival triumph
in the 2002 Champion Bumper,
Spencer is entitled to let his record do
the talking.

"People get so sucked into racing,”
he says. "Obviously it's important, but
vou have to enjoy the other parts of
life as well. Look at what happened to
Pat Smullen. He gave his life to
horseracing and then was robbed of
his life. I found that very difficult.

“Life is short. You have to enjoy it
because you'll be gone before you
know it. Does it feel like 25 years since
| rode my first winner? Not at all. It
feels more like five years.

“As long as I'm enjoying it and
getting a reasonable amount of
support I'll carry on, but if someone
said tomorrow, “That's it, you're not
allowed to ride any longer, would I go
kicking and screaming? Probably not”

The reason why is obvious. Jamie
Spencer in the here and now is
thoroughly content.

“I've been fortunate, and ['ve had
the best of it, but I'm realistic,” he
says. "1 know I'm not going to be
champion jockey again and the
chances of me winning the Derby are
a lot slimmer than they were 20 years
ago. Obviously 1 would like to be
riding better horses in the good races
but you have to be happy with what
you've got.

“I've been so lucky. Who gets to do
a job for 25 years without feeling
they've been at work? At the start, it
was seven days a week. Now I'm
fortunate and can pick and choose a
bit more. I'm a happy guy.”
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INTERVIEW LEONNA MAYOR

‘People have no idea

what my life has been

like - I've no reason

to be ashamed’

Senior wriler
Lee Mottershead
speaks to
[TV Racing’s |=

latest star _g" y

5 LEQONNA MAYOR

leads Sir Pascal towards

aprassy paddock at his

livery yard home in

Morth Yorkshire, the
horse suddenly stops at the sight of a
large puddle. Like the hand some
eventer, Mayor warns she has her
OWTE BVETEION t0 water,

“I've gota hand exterior - youwon't
find me crying when we start the
interview,” she states with alevel of
confidence that proves misplaced.
What follows feels like a form of
therapy as one of racing 's most
promising television perfor mers
bams her soul, sheds some tesrs and
reveals alife story that makes her
achievements look ever mome
lawdable.

Mayor never quite tonk off as a Flat
jockey, butwith a microphone in
hand she scems poised to dazzle on
thesport's bigeest stages. The
H0-year-old has been broadeasting for
a decade. Initially it was no mom than
a sideline. Mow it is her professian.
Among Mayor's many employers are
ITV Racing and Sky, for bath of which
she has received deservedly flattering
reviews. When you learn more about
her you realise those reviews and
appointments really have been
exceptionally hard earned.

Perhaps more than maost sports, &
person can be propelled far in racing
by privilege or family wealth. Mayor
had the benefit of neither.

She was raised on a troubled
council estate in Stoke, where her
father shunned her. She had to wait
unfil her 515 mount to ride a winner
but then steered home 30 more in a
cameer that lasted just five years and
ended for emotional reasons she has
kept to herself until now.

If all that was not enough, she faced
criticism over her decision to be
pictured wearing underwear in a lads'
magazine, while the snide comments
have subsequently concerned not just
how she looks but also how she
sounds, for she now gets berated tor
her accent.

Yot although there has been some

haostility to her emergence as a
television regular, there has been
much more positivity, Mayor has
shown herself to be knowledgeable
and hard-working. She has also
proved smavy, notleast when guiding
the 1TV audie noe towands Rohasn
when he wan at Haydock in May as a
33-1 shat.

Her staris in the ascendency and it
is by, As well as shifts for Sky and
[TV, there are other regular jobs,
including for William Hill TV, the
platform that first offered her an
avenue into a different world.

“In the carly days I absolutely hated
it," sanes Mayor, 1 didn't feel confident
and was anxious not to say the wmong
thing. That was ten years apo. Now
don't want to turn wark dosn
because I'm so grateful for the
chances I'm being given. It's nota
greed thing. [ don't need lots of
muaney. As longas] can pay for him,
I'm happy”

The *him' is & horse who causes her
to make repeated 16-mile drives from
her home near Leeds. He isthe man
in her life, the pampered pet on
whuose back she is becoming
proficient at dressage, show jumping
and cross -country. Until 20013 her
equestrian skills were focused an a
different discipline.

“For along time I really did lowve
beinga jockey,” says Mayor. “T missed
it badly when Istopped, but T knew it
wizs the right thing for me. Ifyou're
ridding bad horses it's a crap job. You
geton the horse knowing you're not
going to win, so what's the point?
That's how [ was feeling and that's not
theright mindset. T just didn't love it
anymaore.

“Kieren Fallon once told me the one
thing I had in my favour was hoses
liked me and naturally ran for me.
Perhaps that was half the resson [ rode
the winners I did and maybe it's a
shame I didn't use the skill for longer.

“The problem is when you'ne not
winning it makes you dissppointed.
Youstart to feel you're not good
enough. Thenyou do winon a horse
but et replaced next time.

‘At what point does it get easier? 1
had that question going thmugh my
head. From when the alarm went off T
wizs just going through the motions,
Mow I wake up and look forward ta
each day”

When previously talking about her
decision to leave the weighing room,
Mayor has cited the cumulative effect
of injuries, including damage cavused
to an ankle in an October 2012 fall at
Kempton, where afilly bucked her off

soon after the
stalls opened.
There was mare
toitthan that. A
key maotivation
was the loss of
her grandmother,
Sheila, with
whom she lived as
& child far three
ViArs,

“People said
watching me in
races was the only
thing that made her
drag herself outaf
bed when she was
dying of stomach
cancer, explains
Mavor, wiping tears
from her eyes. 1 was
living in Lambourn
and she was back
home in Stoke. Nan
was adamant she didn't want meto
come back. I managed to get home
and be with her when she died but 1
feel like T ought to have been there
ITLre,

“I'missed im portant time with her
that I should have had. When people
sk me why Tretived [ tell them it was
because I got injured. I've never
spoken about it before but her death
wis & massive catalyst for me stopping
riding, It took me a really long time to
getover the fact she was desd”

AT an a plastic stool outside

Pascals curnently

unoccupied box, Mayor

explains that those yeas

living with her grand mother
represent anly one cxample of an
unususl start in life.

“We had avery strange uphringing,”
sheinsists. “1 know a lot of people say
that but mine was mally strange. It
was Tubhish as well”

Mayor is the second oldest of five
children. Her siblings are aged 34, 24,
l&and 12

“The quickest, butstill very long,
version is my mum, Karen, sl Iy
older sister, Tanya, with a guy called
Mark, whao left her and disappeared

"There are Lwo jockeys
who very much
believe women
should be at the
kitchen sink’

off the face af the earth,” she explains,
“She then had me with my blood
father, but they soonsplitup Mum
then had my brother, Leon, with his
dad, Dave, who was horrible. He
knocked her about and killed himself
during the second lockdown.

“She eventually left him, after which
Mark - who by then was the father of
two maore kids - appeamd out of
nowhere, asking her to tale him back.
She agreed but Mark made it obwvious
he didn't want me or Leon around. We
were constantly arguing, sol went to
stay with Nan one weekend and ended
up living with her.

“NMum and Mark had Mitchell, but
when he was six months old Mark
killed himself. Mum then met Kevin,
my stepdad. He has been the only
proper dad any of us has ever had. 1 1
ever getmarried, T want him to give
me away. He took ona woman with
four kids and did everything for me.
They had Emiliah together when
M was 4 1. They're happy and
everything is great”

Itwas not until the age of nine that
Mayor met her blood father.

“I reached the point where [ was
asking, ‘Right, where's my dad?” she
SHVE.

She discovered where he lived and
made contact in person. She initially
gt to spend time with him and
enjoyed it. The clock, however, was
anon ticking. “He stopped answering
my cills and messages” she says. “1
didn't want to keep feeling unwanted,
a0 at the ageof 12 ar 13 1 stopped
trying!

Mayor's love of horses was
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{From left) Leanna Maoyor with

her eventer Sir Poscall on duty

far Sky Sports Rocing at Chester;
interviewing accloimed chef Michel
Roux Jr ot Epsom for [TV Racing's
covemge
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stimulated as a15-year-old when her
mather - “She worked so hard in
different jobs ta look after us; she
wnuld die for any of us” - and
grndmother paid for riding lessons
before then renting an Amb pony.

Itwas a welcome diversion from
school, many days at which she
avoided thmough troancy triggered by
bullying. “Ciirls are just cows, aren't
they?" she asks rhetorically. “T've
ended up all right though. Mot being
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a bully clearly served me well”

It would not be the first time she
wirs on the receiving end of unwanted
b haviour, Associations with trainers
like Phil McEntee, lamic Osborne and
Dravid Micholls delivered winners and

happy days. (Other memories are
much less fond.

She mmembers amorning when
she and another rider were asked to
partner a pair of two-year-olds. The
young horses wefused to leave the
yanl, causing the trainer to express
his displeasure,

“He came into the yard effing and
jeffing,” recalls Mayor, “He grabbed
the sleeve of my coat and literally
pulled me off the horse. Twalked ow
there and then., He called me a slut
and a rat, ordering me back to the
yamrd.

E WAS in a minnrity.

Az g professional

jockey Mayor

experienced mare

good than bad,
although not everyone was
welcoming,.

“There am two jockeys - and
thankfully only two - who very much
believe women should be at the
kitchen sink” she claims. “You couwld
tell that from the way thoy behaved.
Generally speaking though, the
attitude of jockeys isvery good. They
all want each other to do wall because
they know hard itis.”

Shewas reminded exasctly how hard
that autumn evening at Kempton
when she lay on the ground with &
busted ankle. Yet her first guestion to
the paramedic concemed the state of
her nose. Mayor is a beautiful woman
- anewhao is blonde again after a
dalliance with being a redhead - and
that has been frequently noticed.

When much younger she appeared
in Argoscatalogues. Inthe spring of
201% she reached a rather different
audience when agreeing to take part
in photoshoots for the Daily Star and
the ninw defunct Zoo magazine, on
whose pages she posed wearing black
underwear, prompting criticism from
fellow jockey Kirsty Milczarek, whao
described her appearance as “a
baclkward step for women in racing”

The tagline used then - “the wodd's
sexiest jockey” - continues to be
regurgitated but Mayor is adamant
she has no reason to look back with
embarrassment.

“Iwasn't ever bothen:d about
modelling,” she insists, “The Zoo
thing only hap pened because Racing
For Change told me they were trying
to get a new market interested in
racing and Zoo wanted me for a
photoshoot.

“I know the reasons [ did itand T
think they were the right measons. It
didn't do anyone any harm and 1

don't regret it. T didn't get my boobs
out and never would do that. Thope
to have children in the future and
there's nothing they could find on the
internet I would be ashamed of,
nothing at all.

“I think because I'm a girl with a
certain image [ have to work harder. 1
still believe people look at someone
like me and think, ‘There's a bimba!

“I find it really offensive when
people say Tonly get work on
television because I'm pretty. It's not
like I'm just standing there in front of
a camera doing nothing. We all know
people who have got jobs for the
wrong reasons. I've got jobs becanse
I've worked hard, proved myself and
made things happen.”

She has manaped thatwith such
success that ITV Racing bosses Jast
vear brought her into the squad,
primarily asa pundit. At Epsomin
june Mayor received her highest-
profile msignment, while she will
soon feature in ITV4's coverage of the
Sky Bet Sunday Series.

“The Derby was amaring - and
unexpected too,” she says. “To be
trusted to be part of the team on one
of TTV's most important deys felt
amazing. [ always thought being a
jockey was the best thing I could
possibly do but I think I've probably
ended upin the perfect job for me.
My goal now is to be a presenter -
and everyhody knows that because 1
make it quite clear!”

Given the mountain she has
climbed, that goal seems eminently
attrinable. Mayor will likely continue
to flourish, which will plesse her
suppaorters and annoy her detrasctors,
She wads their barbs and does not
forget them but she will not ket them
beat her There am no tears now - just
stecly determination.

“I've had wery good feedback on
social media, but it's the unplessant
ocomments you e mem ber word for
word,” admits Mayor. “People have
said I've got a horrible accent and
that my voice could strip paint
off walls. What does that even
mean?

“Those people know literally
nathing about me. They have no idea
what sort of life I've had, which isone
reason [ wanted to do this interview.

“I had & terrible upbringing. It
wisn't my mum's fault but there were
all kinds of crap. I don't dwell in the
past though. I don'twantto be
reminded about how bad things used
to be. I've had to do it all myself but
I've made it wodk. T now just want to
keep moving forwand
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RACING P+ . .
Kick back with your
un relaxing weekend read

SHERGAR

THE GREATEST OF ALL
DERBY TRIUMPHS

_Jl-t':'.-'

. The Big Read
i Lee Mottershead
;_r locks back to thaday

when a turf icon
rewrote racing history

IMMY SCOTT, then in the tenth ofwhat
would be 4 years as travelling head lad
to Sir Michael Stoute, was so impressed
with Shergar's work on Racecourse Side
that he decided to place a decentante-
post Derby bet. He missed the higpe st prices
.:: . but the returns from his 16-1 wager were still
o enough to buya new Mercedes.

Julian Wilson, BBC Television's principal
racing presenter, was so taken aback by the
April gallop that he made a pointof snaftling
j some of the 33-1 that had been available all

| winter. The winnings were used to pay for the
8 ememld, sapphire and diamond engagement
ring he presented to future wife Alisonin
London's Ponte Vecchio mestaurant on the night
of the Derby.

] Richard Baerlein, mcing cormspondent to
" Continues page 14
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From previous page
The Observer, had been backing Shergar at 33-1
long before that stunning spring workout.

He continued lum ping on the Aga Khan's
three-year-old, not least after his ten-length
reappearance stroll in Sandown's Guandian
Classic Trial. “At &1 for the Derby, now isthe
time to bet like men,” Baerlein told his resders.
He himself was betting like an exceptionally
confident man and used the resulting haul to
purchase a house in Sussex. He called it
Shergar.

Scott, Wilson and Baerlein all owed a debt of
gmatitude to the bay horse with the expansive
white face who on asunny afternoon 40 years
apo became an icon of the turt,

Shergar did something no horse had done
before or has done since. He mptured the Derby
by ten lengths, setting a winning distan ce record
that still survives, along with his le gendary
status. This is the story of that day, that Drerby
and anincredible, unforgettable, tragic
thamughbred.

When Shergar reigned supreme
Shergar may be the most famous racehorse who
ever lived. Heis, or he was, the poor animal
kidnapped by the IRA foom the Aga Khan's
Ballymany 5tud in 1983, No ransom was paid.
Mo trace of Shergar was discovered. The details
of his final fate and resting place remain a
mystery. What is not in doubtis in the annals of
the Derby, and indeed of this sport, Shergar
stands tall asa colossus, a ceature deserving of
revemnce At Epsom, on his day of days, he truly
reigned supremae.

S, ton, did his rider. Shergar and Walter
Swin burn are inextricably linked. He was just 19
years old and making his Derby debut when

"THE DISTANCE HE
PUT BETWEEN HIM
AND THE OTHER
HORSES IN THAT
GALLOP BEFORE
SANDOWN WAS
PHENOMENAL

partering the odds-on favourite in the world's
muast celebrated Flat race. The pressure on
Swinburn should have been enormous, He
seemingly telt none of it.

The son of top Irish jockey Wally Swin burn
was nicknamed The Chairboy and back then
really did look like a child. Yet he wasald
enough, pood enough and went on to become
one of the weighing mom's most respected
stars. He would, however, never again be
associated with a horse so outrage ously talented
as Shergar. Hardly anyone ever has, will or
could.

We lost Shergar ton snon and Swinburn as
well. He died at his London home in Decem ber
2016 following a terrible sccident. Five years
earlier he had been back at Epsom as guest of
honaour for the Derby that marked the 20th
anniversary of his rematkable teenage trinm ph.
When there he also reflected on glorious
sucoesses abnand Shahrastani and Lamm tarrs,
but Shergar was the most vivid in his mind, the
one most people wanted to askabout. What a
tale it was he had to tell.

Lester Piggott was one of its characters. He sat
mationless as Shergar won the Trish Derby,
making the most of the suspension Swinburn
received at Royal Ascot. He had also been on
Shergar's back for the son of Great Nephew and
Sharmeen's two juvenile outings, a Newbury
debutwin and & Group 1 second to Beldale
Flutter in Doncaster's Futurity. He might well
have been in the saddle at Epsom but for Peter
Walwymn.

“Walter had ridden quite a few winners for me

Waolter Swinbum, welcomed hame on Shergaor in
the unsaddling enclosure after the 1981 Derby,
and finset)with Sir Michoel Stoute in 2008

in 1980," recalls Stoute of a jockey whose racing
education was completed under apprentice
masters Frenchie Nicholkon and Reg

Hallins head.

“He was avery gifted rider. He had a great
temperament and the most beautiful hands. T
told Walter T would offer him a modest retainer
but, bearing in mind he was only 19, he
wouldn't have the first choices. PT Walwyn then
did him a favour by trying to get him as fist
jockey at Seven Barrows. I had to bite the bullet
and tell him he had better come hers”

Swinburn became stable jockey to Stoute, an
Oabs-winning trainer in 1978 but still sged only
36 for Shergar's three-year-old campaign. He
was looking after a horse whose promise had
been obvious from early in his ime at Beech
Hurst Stahles.

“From day one he was a natural,” says Scott.
“He was such alovely horse to handle. T can't
remember him ever doing anything wrong. He
wasa pussycat.’

Cliff Lines, the future trainer who was then
Shergar's regular work-rider, speaks with similar
affection about the colt who often galloped with

his tongue lolling out. “He was lovely inevery
way,” says Lines. “He had no vices and he
enjoyed his work. You never had to ask him to
do anything. He justdid it while you sat still on
him.”

There was one particular morning when he
did it to astonishing effect. With his normal
neat, scurrying action, he signalled he was ready
to excel in Sandmwn's Derby trial. In the mind of
Lines, who wason Shergar's back, the gallop
was perhaps a month before Sandown, The
trainer hasa different recallection.

“Mao, it wasn'tthat far out,” says Stoute,
“Maybe by then Cliff had alresdy sussed it out
and told his punters.”

Maybe he had. He certainly had it sussed atter
anow fabled Newmarket gallop.

“He finished sbout 12 lengths in front of the
other tarn horses without coming off the bridle”
says Lines, “Tt was an unbelievable feeling. 1
can't put itinto words. Everyone started to get
excited - eapecially when after the gallop they
got 33-1 for the Derby "

Stoute admits he knew they had “something
pretty special” going to Sandown, after which
his ten -length romp was backed up by a
12-length tour de force in the Chester Vase.

“By God, when he sccelerated he found some
speed,” says Scott. “1've never seen a horse take
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aff like Shergar could, both on the rscecourse
and in his gallops. He was an amazing horse.
The distance he put between him and the ather
horses in that gallop before Sandown was
phenomenal. T backed him at 16-1 for the Derby
after that. T got a new Mercedes out of him ”

Hard as it is to believe, Shergar was still
available at 4-1 following the Vase. Come Drerby
day, his odds had plummeted.

HERE was even a sense of
inevitability about what was to come.
Mone of the 18 colts declared against
him had anything approaching the
favourite's sura. Indeed, the punters'
second choice, Shaotgun - a tare northern
hopeful selected by Piggott - had been beaten
in the Dante Stakes, a5 had third market
choice Kalaglow. Their Michael Jarvis-trained
Yorkconqueror Beldale Flutter missed the race
having got loose at home, collided with
outstanding sprinter Moorestyle and
sustained injuries when falling on the road.
ftalian Derby winner Glint Of Gold, owned like
the 1971 champion Mill Reef by Paul Mellon,
was deemed good enough to be fourthinthe
betting.
Those watching ITV's Derby day programme
saw Shergar's odds dip to 10-11 as the race drew
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near. During a commemial break they also saw
an advertisement for Ambre Solaire, inwhich a
man with a seductive voice advised: “The only
way to get a deeper tan is to stay longer in the
sun.” With hindsight, it was s bad tip. & better
one came when john Oaksey concluded his
paddock assessment.

“Sunley Builds, Golden Brigadier, Kings
General, Sheer Grit and Krug have all finished at
least ten lengths behind this favourite,” said
Oaksey. “We know he stays a mile and a half, we
know he goes around left-hand bends. His
jockey is young but, in my view, a brilliantly
promising boy. So, it's no surprise number 1§,
Shergar, is a red-hot favourite”

Looking back to that hot day on the Downs,
Stoute sounds now as Onksey did then

“We went there pretty confident and just
hoping there wouldn't be a problem,” he says,
There were no problems. Many horses sweated
up. Watched over by groom Dhickie McCabe,
Shergar remained dry. Unlike French challenger
Lydian, who refused to enter the stalls, Shergar
was calm and serene, justlike his jockey.

“I flew over in the morning with my wife
Droveen,” says Wally Swinbum. “We
subsequently discovered Walter went for asleep
after riding work and his landlady had to wake
him up. He was so relaxed that day. The

TJUST CAN'T BELIEVE
IT°S 40 YEARS AGO.
WHERE HAS THE
TIME GONE? WALTER
WOULD HAVE BEEN
60 THIS YEAR'

confidence just oozed out of him. Michase]
Stoute and the Aga had given him confidence by
allowing him to ride Shergar. Most ofall, Walter
had s0 much confidence in his horse ”

That may also explain afurther dozing
episode. “Walter came with me to Epsom, got
into the back sest and slept from the mome nt
he left Newmadket until we arrived at the track,”
says Stoute. He emits one of his booming laughs
at the memuory. An even bether memory was
made when the stalls opened for the 202nd
Derby.

The hairs still stand on the back of the neck
when you watch what Shergar did that day at

Epson [twas simple, ruthless and beautiful.

AT RALRRELL IALLEPORE
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Asthe runners reached the highest point of
their journey, Swinburn had his mountin the
ideal position. Shergar wis cruising in third
while Riberetto and Silver Sesson vied for the
lend. As they swept down the hill, the Derby was
quickly transformed. It was a scene more akin to
ajumps moe. Gaps appi:amd from one beaten
rival to the nest, the field complete by strung out.

Fmom the grandstands Shergar's distinctive
white face must have been easy to spotas he
toak Tattenham Corner three berths off the
fence. On leaving the bend, he went for home
and the jugular In just a few strides a
ridiculously wide sdvantage was created, most
helpfully for BEC radio commentator Peter
Bromley, whose global sudience might
otherwise have been letdman given he had lett
his race-reading s pectacles in a Chobham hotel
ronmt. They were not needed.

“Shergar s going for the guns,” Bromley
declared. “He's gone four, five, six, soven, eight
lengths clear Two furlongs out, the Derbry is a
procession” Then, as the freak of nature outin
front approached the furlong pole, the running
rail to his left packed deep with people,
Bromley announced in his distinctive booming
tomes: “There's only one horse in it Youneed a
telescope to see the est!”

Atelescope might have aided the late John

Matthias, who thought he had won aboard Gling
Of Gald, so far clear wiss Shergar As the distant
second tailed towards the line, Swinburn looked
right and left before giving the manel bencath
him a mighty pat down the neck. There wene
still nine strides between them and Derboy
glory. The race had long since been won,
possibly as far back as that April gallop on
Racecourse Side.

“I'was just a passenger on a very good horse,”
Swinburn told ITV's Derek Thompson before
the Aga Khan took the reins and led his first
Crerby winner into Epsom's hallowed winner's
circle. Surrounding the horse wer MoCabe,
Scott and Lines. The tminer was there as well,
soon confirming that the Irish Crerby and King
George would come next. Shergar won them
both with acres to s pare.

“To be honest, he did what we had expected,
s0 itwas actually a relief when it was all over”
says Stoute, who in his post-race television
interview joked that he gave Swinburm a
bollodking for the premature patting,

“It has been the most marve llously predicable
Drerby I've ever seen,” said Oaksey as racegoers
leaned over the rail to stoke Shergar's nose.
“They used to say, ‘Eclipse first, the rest
nowhere, " he continued. “T wouldn 't really
have been all that surprised had the judge
lost his head and called it a distance because
it was truthfully Shergar first, the rest
nowhers.”

He had been on his own for so long, as he was
tor & worrying amount of time when getting
loose one morning in the build-up to the King
George, finally coming to a haltin Henry Cecil's
Warmen Place vard. That was an unexpected
development, as was his subsequent defeat at
Croncaster, where he could manage only fourth
in the 5t Leger.

“Iwasn't happy with his skin that day,” says
Scott. “1 knew the horse well and his coat just
wizsnt 't the same. It didn't look right to me. 1
remember thinking if he was ever going to get
beat, it was going to be at Doncaster”

T WASa sad end to Sherpgar's racing

career. Worse, much worse, was to come.

Yet his magnificence demands we

remem ber him for the day when undera

baby-faced jockey he became the most
celebrated of all Derby winners,

Asked now what made him so good, Stoute
runs off along list of attributes. “Frstof all,
temperament,” he says, “He was a very good-
tempzred horse with the most wondertul
attitude. He had beautiful, clean lim bs that
never gave us a problem. He was a really
balanced athlete and he had serious gears. He
was even a lovely person. Shergar was the
complete racehorse,”

His jockey was also very special.

“Immediately atterwands you would have
thought he had justwon & nursery at Warwick,”
says Wally Swinbwrn. “He knew the im portance
of the race but he wasn't ge ting carried away.
He was as natural as could be.”

A historic double might heve been com pleted
three days later. Swin burn snr was due to ride
Blue Wind in the Oaks only for Pigeott to find
his way on to her back. The man who missed
out will always regret that. It was just a race,
though, not ason.

“Walter was clear that he never rode another
horse like Shergar” says Swinburn. “Itwas &
remarkable Derby won by a mmarka ble horse,
there's no doubt about that. T just can't believe
it's 40 years agon. Where has the time gone?
Walter would have been 60 this year”

When he was 19 and close to entering
immaortality aboard Shergar, his father handed
him what in the Catholic church is called a
miraculows moedal. Ttwes a gift from his mother
and was presented by Wally to Walter at Epsom
during an I'TV interview with Brough Scott.

“Walter wore it until the end of his days," savs
Croreen, her voice understandably filled with
emotion.

Farty years ago, Shergar and Swinburn, a
perfect union that will stay forever young,
shared their greatest day.



