Ray Kerrison

Ray Kerrison wrote for the horse player, vowing to protect the $2.00 bettor.

For decades thoroughbred writers were simply publicists for the tracks they covered, not
investigative journalists. No one kept an eye on its players. Racing officials, trainers, jockeys and
more were never questioned if something was “off.” Everyone inside was protected.

Ray Kerrison single-handedly changed that, and this caused an immediate uproar.

His fellow turf writers detested him. Racing officials were wary, and jockeys and trainers
wanted no part of him. As daunting as each day would be, it never deterred him.

“Ray came from Australia as a news and political writer and was, to my memory, the first
turf writer to hold racing executives to account. He held [it] to a higher standard, which
often drew the ire of his press-box colleagues. He certainly changed the way I looked at the
machinations of racing executives and the state racing board that governed it. His hard-
hitting coverage didn’t make many friends among contemporary press box competitors. |
learned a lot about what it meant to be a journalist from Ray; to be honest in thought,
unafraid to do your job wherever the chips would fall.

John Pricci
Executive Editor, Horse Racing Insider
Newsday’s first Thoroughbred racing handicapper

You know I’'ve been thinking about this ... was he the best racing writer, ever?

What set Ray apart, was [he was] a true, tireless reporter. He just had ice water in his veins.
He protected the S2 bettors, and he would go after people that were up to no good [at] this
sport and he was not afraid of anything. People got mad at him, and he would take on
anybody. | mean he was absolutely The Giant in the field of racing writers.

Bill Finley
Co-Host Down the Stretch Podcast
Long time journalist covering Thoroughbred Racing

“The word that comes to my mind when | think about Ray is fearless. Because he took on
anybody who would be a problem for the [horseplayer]. He went up against the stewards
at every major track, at every major race. He sided with the bettors. He was absolutely
terrific. He got involved in stories that other people do not get involved in today because
they are afraid of losing advertising or being unpopular. He was the quintessential New
York columnist.

Dave Johnson
Co-Host Down the Stretch Podcast
Race Announcer and Sportscaster



“Ray Kerrison was just a wonderful human being. He was a terrific journalist, columnist,
[and] a tenacious reporter who went after stories full tilt. But he was so gracious in the
way he did his business. | used to refer to him as the Fred Astaire of Thoroughbred Racing
because he was the best. He was the classiest guy who ever worked that beat. No one
was better as a journalist.”

Greg Gallo
Former Sports Editor who began working with Kerrison in 1973

Kerrison had come onto the daily racing beat in 1977 and got the scoop of the decade.

He heard quietly that the nation’s most famous veterinarian, Dr. Mark Gerard, had
perpetrated a major fraud. He imported a pair of horses from Uruguay, switching their identities
and pulled off a betting coup at the nation’s biggest racetrack — Belmont Park.

He got the story first, and day after day following lead after lead, putting him a furlong
ahead of the competition. The Post sent him to Uruguay and three NYC Detectives joined him.
While there, he also learned the Vet’s wife was a major player.

A dozen plus columns later, the vet and his wife’s criminal activities were exposed to the
world. The result was that Gerard- who was Secretariat ‘s vet- was prosecuted, jailed, and barred
from the track for life. This was known as “The Belmont Sting.”

Kerrison’s efforts earned him The Page One Award?, the Silurian Award? and a nomination
for a Pulitzer Prize.

Not long after, he played a key role in exposing the biggest race fixing scandal New York had
ever seen. Some of the nation’s top riders were at the center of allegations in fixing 14 races at
NYRA tracks. When all was said and done, the outcomes were staggering. People went to jail.
Jockeys were banned for life or received severe suspensions. Some continued to ride under a veil
of suspicion. There had never been a racing story of this magnitude ever investigated before.
There have been none since.

From 1977-1984 he would take a yearly trip to France to cover the Arc de Triomphe. While
there he launched a campaign against the Aga Khan, the wealthy French based owner. It was
believed he swindled a couple of Americans in a horse deal with an understanding the French
Jockey Club were complicit in the fraud.

These are just samples of his investigative reporting.

Kerrison began his work as a journalist in 1951 at a small weekly called The Murray
Pioneer. In 1956, by way of London, he touched American soil for the first time. In 1957 he went
to the Kentucky Derby for the first time. He saw three future Hall of Fame horses run 2", 3 and
4™ and The Shoe standing up at the 16" pole. He spent most of his early career covering news
across America as a correspondent for Australian newspapers. He was a full-time racing
journalist from 1977-1984 and moved to the front of the paper in 1985. From 1977 until his



retirement in 2012 he covered 32 Derby’s well as most other Triple Crown and Breeders’ Cup
Championship events.

Ray Kerrison was a man of unshakable principle who was relentless in keeping the sport
clean. It did not matter who you were. The state of New York. The state of New Jersey. The
State Racing and Wagering Board. Trainers. Jockeys. Racing officials. Stewards. If they were
involved in something that defrauded, short changed or deceived the $2 bettor, and he found out
about it, his investigations began. His work, albeit at times controversial, was always honest and
his readers knew that about him. They trusted him.

All this, and so much more, he did with great humility and equanimity.

FOOTNOTES:

1. The Page One Award (“The Belmont Sting”) is presented by the newspaper guild for
excellence in journalism.
2. The Silurian Award is given by veteran journalists to the outstanding journalist of the year.

In the following pages you will find the commentary of his peers in their entirety. After
which | included quite a fair sampling of articles which contain those of The Belmont Sting, the
NYRA race fixing scandal and more. Then, to sum up, a personal note.




Commentary By Kerrison’s Peers

When my father passed away in 2022, he did so at 92 years of age. Unfortunately, many of his
contemporaries during his ‘77 to ‘84 tenure on the beat have preceded him in death. Below are
comments/quotes made of him after his passing. Accolades by those that knew his writing, his
dedication to exceptional journalism practices, and the man himself.

After that, a transcript of a conversation between columnist Bill Finley and former race
announcer Dave Johnson on their podcast Down the Stretch on SiriusXM (minor gaps/stammers
edited to improve flow of conversation when reading).

Bob McManus, The Post’s retired editorial page editor

“Ray was smart, kind, dryly witty and as committed to his craft as any journalist I've ever
known. He was a man of unshakable principle, which was obvious in his writing, but also
a fellow who respected his readers’ intelligence. His goal was to persuade, not to lecture,
and while his work could be controversial, it always was honest. And he was a friend.”

Greg Gallo, a former Post sports editor, who began working with Kerrison in 1973.

“All | can tell you is Ray Kerrison was just a wonderful human being. He was a terrific
journalist, columnist, a tenacious reporter who went after stories full tilt. But he was so
gracious in the way he did his business.

“l used to refer to him as the Fred Astaire of thoroughbred racing because he was the
best. He was the classiest guy who ever worked that beat. No one was better as a
journalist.

Col Allan, the Australian who became editor-in-chief of the New York Post

“Ray was “one of a group of remarkable Australian journalists including Steve Dunleavy,
Neal Travis, Peter Brennan, lan Rae and John Canning who descended on New York City in
the 1970s and left an indelible mark on the newspaper industry with their skill and flair.
Unlike his mates, Ray lived a less boisterous life but was deeply respected for his principle,
integrity and warmth.”

Eric Fettmann, who edited his news columns beginning in 1994

“One of the nicest people you could find, unusual for the newspaper business. He was
persuasive without being strident or dogmatic. And he was a joy to edit — not that his
column needed much editing. He was a simple yet elegant writer”



John Pricci, who, at Newsday, was a turf-writing contemporary of Kerrison's in New York (now is
executive editor of the Horse Race Insider website).

"Ray came from Australia as a news and political writer and was to my memory the first
turf writer to hold racing executives to account.

"He was a champion of the sport and its fans. He held turf writing to a higher standard,
which often drew the ire of his press-box colleagues. He certainly changed the way |
looked at the machinations of racing executives and the state racing board that governed
it.

“When he believed a career was worth saving, he wrote about it. When he saw jockeys

crossing a line in a race, he wrote that, too. His hard-hitting coverage didn’t make many
friends among contemporary press box competitors.

“Ray Kerrison was honest to a fault, witty, and with a dry sense of humor. Mild mannered,
his voice seldom was raised higher than a conversational level. When he disagreed, it
never was disagreeably. A big fan of pedigree, he loved picking and betting against
favorites.

“I'learned a lot about what it meant to be a journalist from Ray; to be honest in thought,
unafraid to do your job wherever the chips would fall. “

Peter Brennan, correspondent for Sydney’s Daily Mirror before venturing into US television current
affairs, says as a boss,

“Ray was gentle and powerful. A guy who set the standard for honesty and quiet courage
without raising his voice. If he challenged you, there was something amiss with you. He
didn’t know how to tell a lie. He was a quiet, self-effacing hero — a real-life man for all
seasons.”

Transcript of Bill Finley and Dave Johnson
Down the Stretch Podcast- 12/24/2022

Bill Finley: If you are fairly new to the game or you weren’t following it in the seventies and
eighties, you may not know a lot about Ray Kerrison because he stopped covering racing full time
in 1985, 1986.

He was ... you know I've been thinking about this ... was he the best racing writer, ever?

It depends on what you’re looking for in a person that covers horse racing. He wrote for the New
York Post and what set Ray apart, [he] was a true, tireless reporter. He just had ice water in his
veins. He protected the $2 bettors, and he would go after people that were up to no good in this
sport and he was not afraid of anything. People got mad at him, and he would take on anybody.



As | talked to his son Patrick this week after he passed away, he said

“He cared so much about the bettors. It was what inspired him to do cover the sport the
way he did. He also said he ruffled a lot of feathers because when he came in that all the
people that covered racing were like publicity agents for the game and he was an
investigative reporter.”

| mean he was absolutely The Giant in the field of racing writers.

Dave Johnson: We need more people like him. The word that comes to my mind when | think
about Ray is fearless. Because he took on anybody who would be a problem for the $2 bettor.
The trainers, the Stews ... he went against the stewards all the time at all tracks, at every major
track, at every major race. He went against the trainers when he saw something [was] wrong.
He sided with the bettors against the jockeys if something went wrong.

He was absolutely terrific.

He was an investigative journalist and here’s what he did. He got involved in stories that other
people do not get involved in today because they are afraid of losing advertising or being
unpopular.

Bill Finley: Things have changed quite a bit because the mainstream media does not cover horse
racing anymore and it’s left to the trade publications and they’re a little bit handcuffed because,
like my publication the [Thoroughbred] Daily News, the revenue comes from the racing industry
and you can only go so far in p***ing people off, to be honest with you. We try to do a good job
and walk that fine line, but it is difficult, and Ray broke one of the biggest stories in NY racing of
that erain 1977.

The story of Lebon and Cinzano. If you’re not familiar with that, a stable brought over two horses
from Uruguay. Cinzano, who was a champion and Lebon who couldn’t outrun you and me. He
switched their identities. They ran Cinzano under the name of Lebon, he won ...

Dave Johnson: | called the race.
Bill Finley: Did you really?
Dave Johnson: Yes, | did.

Bill Finley: He went off at 57-1 and they cast a massive bet. Ray uncovered this scandal. He got,
everybody got nailed for it. The people that were involved in it, and he was nominated for a
Pulitzer Prize for it. Imagine, if there had been no Ray Kerrison? They might have gotten away
with it.

Dave Johnson: Yeah. Bill, he would get involved in so many things, how did he get involved in

your career?

Bill Finley: Well, it’s interesting. In [1980 ... ] the end of 1985 early 1986, the New York Post
decided to move Ray off the racing beat and to make him a general columnist. And, at that point,
that left us John Piesen to cover racing for the New York Post. Now [it is] unbelievable that



nobody covers racing anymore, [but] the New York Post did not want only one person, they
needed two people to cover horse racing. That’s how big it was back then. And, with Kerrison
leaving, they had an opening, and they brought me in and that was my first big break. | went to
work for the New York Post.

Now, they sat me down and the said to me “you’re not going to be Ray Kerrison. Don’t even
think for a minute. We have a much different role for you, and we want you to be a general
reporter, just cover the races, write the stories. You’re not going to be this columnist or anything
like that. “But | got the job because Ray and the Post decided to move him off of racing. That
began a career, that all these years later, I'm still doing it and | myself have had a pretty
productive career.

Dave Johnson: | was in Santa Anita calling the races out there and Ray was Australian and Rupert
Murdoch brought him over, and Bill, he wrote a column for the National Star, which was kind of
like ...

Bill Finley: Like a National Enquirer.

Dave Johnson: Yeah like a National Enquirer type of, | guess it was a weekly magazine. In any
event | got hold of it in the press box and he wrote a brilliant column about horse racing. And so,
| dropped him a note and he answered it and that had to have been in the late seventies. But
then he moved, Rupert Murdoch moved him to the Post. He was the quintessential New York
columnist. And he was terrific columnist for them when he covered the big stories too. The
assassinations and the elections and everything.

But | loved the way he would, he would get involved in some of the inside scoops. He got
involved in a Johnny Parisella and Jeremey Rose fight one time. Those of us who love the game
love to read about that stuff.

Bill Finley: People love that stuff.

Dave Johnson: And he criticized the stewards at the Breeders’ Cup. Oh my God. He took them
on, and trainers and jockeys. He even heated up the controversy with John Servis interviewing
Nick Zito before the race, and saying, [about] you know, Smarty Jones, and he thought he could
beat Smarty Jones. But in any event, it’s a sad day for us. He passed away at the age of 92, he
had a great life, and he will be missed and | wish we had more like him.



A Collection of Articles

by Ray Kerrison
1971 -~ 2012

Note: I have more than two thousand of his articles handed down since his pass-
ing It is my hope the ones I offer here are a fair representation of his work, and
contributions, as a horse racing journalist.
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RAY
KERRISON

NEW YORK

Just on two years ago,
the hottest fad in American
horse racing was girl
jockeys.

Aroused by a barrage of pub-
licity, crowds flocked to the
tracks from California to Flor-
ida to see pony-tailed girls don
silks and boots, get a leg-up on
a thoroughbred, and then match
brains and flailing whips
against men.

Since then, the novelty of
their appearance has faded and
many of the girls have quietly
slipped back into obscurity.

There is one notable
exception. She is Robyn Smith,
a former Hollywood starlet, who
is the tallest, prettiest and, by
far, the most determined of her
kind.

She is out at 5.30 every morn-
ing working horses in New
York. plying her trade for
many leading trainers in the
afternoon, and picking up win-

ners.

1t is an awfully grim struggle
for her. Although she claims a
7lb apprentice allowance, no-
body is knocking down doors to
hire her. Her male rivals, for
the most part, detest riding
against her.

BLUE EYES,
PRETTY SMILE

Then, last week, she was
beaten into second place on an
odds-on favorite and the shel-
lacking she took from the bet-

nvince anybody that when a
ck is on the line, chivalry
ns out of the money.

, 26, has ridden in

‘about 70 races in two years,

most of them in New York

which has the most fiercely
competitive jockey colony in the
country.

? She has won 12 races for a
4 winning average of about 17 per

dcent.. That's far better than
most apprentices and compares

well with many full-fledged
male riders.

A slender girl who stands 5ft

ting railbirds was enough to

6in and weighs 7st 10lb, Robyn
has straight black hair that is
shorter than some of the boys
in the jockeys’ room, blue eyes,
a pretty smile — and legs pow-
erful enough to make her a
bronco buster.

She is an English graduate of
Stanford University and started
out looking for a Hollywood ca-
reer. She took & screen test and
was signed to a contract with
M e t r 0-Goldwyn-Mayer. She
earned the rent appearing in
television commercials.

“But when I read that Kathy
Rusner had got the first girl
jockey's licence, I lost all inter-
est in acting” she said the
other day.

“I had always been fascinated
by horses, so I decided to be-
come a jockey.”

She landed a job in a stable
at Santa Anita, in Los Angeles.
It carried no pay and Robyn
had to drive 50 miles to the
track around dawn to get to
work.

It took her a long time to
break down the prejudice
against girl riders to get a
mount in a race, but she turned
the trick at Golden Gate Fields,
outside San Francisco.

Then she came to the Big
Apple in New York and has
been here since, determined not
to budge until she has won
complete acceptance and carved
out a career for herself.

Among other things, she has
had to endure all sorts of alle-
gations about why trainers give
girl jockeys mounts in horse
races,

She shudders at any image of
herself as a militant Women’s
Lib invader of a male strong-
hold.

“I'm not a symbol of any-
thing,” she said. “The only
cause I'm fighting for is my
own — and not as & woman but
as an individual who thinks she
has the ability to earn a living
as a jockey.

“It would be silly for me to
claim that I'm as good a rider
as the star jockeys. But I know
I can ride as well, if not better,
than any other 7lb apprentice.

“I have good legs and good,
strong hands. The boys have

/99,

A pony tail
in a pack
of horses

been good to me, but they give
nothing away in a race.”

She is the only girl riding in
New York and she has a jock-
eys room Aqueduct and Bel-
month P all to herself.

Yet there is a sound argument
to think that far from going
the way of old soldiers, girls
are only at the threshold of
making a huge impact

The evidence is to be found,
not on the track in the after-
noons, but around the stables in
the mornings.

Robyn has won races for
Allen - Jerkens, John Jacobs,
John Campo, Horatio Luro and
Frank Wright, all leading New
York trainers. Her contract is
presently held by Paul Healy.

Campo, New York's leading
trainer last year and the
present pacesetter, has no fewer
than 11 girls working in his
stables.

: A*A SO : :\;\\%

Enthusiastic, diligent, happy,
they are Campo’s grooms, ex-
ercise “boys” and hot walkers. ok

“Their language during a race
is free of profanity, no matters
how tough the going is. An
that's more than I can
about the all-girl jockey ra
I've ridden in in Califo
Such language!”

some as vyeterinarians.

All the trainers, mcluding‘!
Campo, say girls are kinder and \
more patient with horses and
have a settling influence on the
animals.

With so many skirts in the
background. it is not hard to
imagine that in the near future.
girls are going to move up front
and give jockeys and punters &%
real run for their money. i

ROBYN SMITH spattered with mud after a recent
ride at Aqueduct.



Jockeys’ fix at Bowie made
Jackasses out of everyone

THE trial and conviction of four prominent jockeys
for fixing a ninth race trifecta at Bowie, Md., rais-

es some highly dlsturbmg

questions about the con-

duct of horse racing in this country.

me four riders—Eric Walsh, Ben Feliciano, Jesse
Davidson and Luigi Gino—

with two unindicted co-con- |
spirators, Carlos Jiminez
and John Baboolal, ganged
up in the jocks room and
cold-bloodedly plotted their
own corrupl betting coup.

For an outlay of $684, they
stood to win §35,237 40—untl
the law grabbed them

The jockeys, convicted on
numerous counts, will be sen-
tenced within the next few
weeks.

Each could receive up to 35
years in prison and $10,000 in
fines.

On the face of it, there is lit-
tle to arousc any sympathy for
the jockeys. Each earns a ter-
rific income by national stand-
ards, from $39.000 to more
than $100,000 a year.

Yet they seemingly turned
themselves into a bunch of
swindlers

Or did they? That question
is the rub

Evidence suggests that the
jockeys merely took advantage
of what the National Star has
been writing about for months
A system of racing contro! that
is lax, incompetent and unethi
cal at the top

The most damning evidence
to come out of the whole trial
was that the jockeys mounted
their fix because (a) they were
confident they would not be
caught and (b) if anyone tum

or unsuitable horses just to
flesh out a race?

What about the stewards?”

How often do they see jock-
eys riding to lose and fail to
act?

How often do they see form
reversals and betting coups,
but refuse to make inquiries?
Nearly every day of the |
week, trainers all over this
country are being ﬁuspcndcd‘

doping horses.

That's a swindle against the
public, too

Why do they not face the
same possible jail terms that
now confront the jockey swin-
dlers?

And what about the veteri
narians who blink and allow
gimpy horses to race, just to
make up the numbers?

It all boils down to the sim
ple proposition that the betting
public is being taken by one se-
ries of unethical practices af
ter another

Jockeys pulling horses and
betting on other jockeys 1s just
one of them

But, as always, it will be the
boys down the end of the line,
in this », the riders, who

probably will go to jail, while
Lhe masters at the top. who
blink at so many abuses and
commit their own, will go free

The Bowie fix made jack
asses of the stewards

bled to their scheme, nothing They saw the race that day

would happen anyway Later, they would claim they
The six nders involved | Noticed several unusual riders

unquestionably commutted a But they did nothing about it

gross fraud agans! the betting | until their hands were forced

public by the racetrack security
But are they any more culp- | force

able than the racing secretary
who forees trainer T

unfit
[haas aiaisssetatdn s e i sl si st ]

One of the truly shocking
features of the Bowie scandal

is that it would never have

v
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Alter the race,

the Trifecta

been uncovered but for a mon-
umentally stupid act by one
individual

After the jockeys got their |

money together and decided to
buy 38 winning box tickets on
the B122 Trifecta combina-
tion, they persuaded jockey
Davidson's brother, Ernest, to
buy them

Emest Davidson then did
something incomprehensible

He went to a seller’s window
in the clubhouse and bought all

for 15 or 30 days for illegally \.’B tickets in one hit

paid only $927.30 instead of
£2.000

That fact aroused the track
| security force (as distin-
guished from the stewards)
They checked the betting pat-
terns.

And there were good old Er-
nie Davidson's 38 winning tick
ets, bunched like grapes
around a rotten stem

There was no evidence in
the trial that any of the owners
or trainers of the six pulled
horses were involved in the (ix

Jesse Davidson: P

of a “brother act."”

That makes the

jockeys' treachery all the | real cause

more odious. And that will be found at the
Nearly every owner in the | o

sport has a torrid time trying
o break even

If the Bowie affair is a sad
commentary on racing, it may
also be only the beginning

The investigation now under
way into alleged race fixing in
New Jersey and Pennsylvania
probably will dwarf Bowie

But all the scandal, deceit |
and punishment will amount to
nothing more than a white

Ben Feliciano: It looked
like an easy ride.

, | wash until the state itself goes

>
Sl M HABOLOO UVIS TVNOLLYN FHL 9 qaovd

It includes unjust taxation,
unfair distribution of money
within the sport, and a flock of
immoral if not illegal practices
sanctioned by the state and
racing's adminmistrators.

It is monstrously unfair to
grab a few boys at the end of

tne crooked line. slap them
around, jail them, and allow
the hypocrites behind  the

desks to go free
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What made the
Peacock fall?

TIME
T0 PUT

"THE

BIT

EDDIE BELMONTE. one of the ﬂashnst, best-known jockeys in

country, b
homn on the night of February 27
Before it was over, Belmonte had shot his wife, Debra, fought

a blazing brawl with four
cops summoned to subdue
him, and himself sustained

pzudllypodemlcsyriue.
rrested the jockey, hit him

wﬂhammaldur:el then
lunutlimhll

dispute at his

RAY

KERRISON

then the jockey fell off.

A week later, Belmonte
finished out of the money on
D'ullm in hu:“ursl hr:m but
after passi winning post
the jockey fell off again, frac-
\unnl hrs collarbone.

lked out
¥ o(dur\virtunuya(mmn
Hedldnnlpaynomud:na
nickel in fines or spend a
J in the slam for his
t's mayhem.

Health

Ordinarily, what a jockey
ndhumledoinmu-homeu
their business.

But, since then. a couple of
odd things have ha) to
ere
beltors invest large sums on
his mounts.

When that happens, the
Belmonte case very much

. Belmonte won the first race on
Elman. The horse carried him
round to the backstretch and

fit jockeys do
no( fall off racehorses for no
apparent reason.

Clearly, there was
something radically amiss
with Belmonte’s health, yet it
was either not detected or
glossed over by the track
medical stalf.

One of the main respon-
sibilities of that staff is to en-
sure that jockeys are fit and
able to do justice to their
mounts,

From court to track,
Belmonte has been treated
with such tender sympathy
you have to figure he has one
helluva guardian angel.

When a man can shoot
somebody, fight four cops to a
standstill, be charged with il-
legal possession of a gun and a
bypodermic syringe and fall

off racehorses, all without
penalty, you are looking at
mercy with a capital M.

Generous

But you have to wonder
whether some poor
anonymous stilf, confronted
with the same domestic and
legal problems, would have
been treated so generously.

In delivering his judgment in
the Belmonle case, Judge
Anthony Barbiero took into
consideration the jockey’s
work with underprivileged
children and the character
references supplied by promi-
nent racing figures.

‘The identities of those who
supplied the references will
not be divulged to the public.
The records are sealed

Judge Barbiero accepted a
statement supplied by a physi-
cian that Belmonte used the
hypodermic needles for
vitamin B-12 injections to help '

Beautiful. Mercy is one of ":;sﬁm submitted a letter
the highest of all virtues, of commendation to the police

EDDIE BEI.E

maintain his strength against
constant dieting.

Belmonte, according to his
lawyer, Nicholas Casmlnno.
said he had no idea how th
gun, a .25 caliber pistol, got
into his home.

Who owned the gun, how it
got into the Belmonte home,
and whether il was registered
is not resolved in court

for the manner of his arrest,
although he caught a broken
collarbone out of the fracas.

What would Belmonte have
given them if they had half-
killed him? A medal?

At any rate, the judge
delivered a little marital
homily to the jockey then, in
effeet, released him on proba-
tion for six months.

Known as the Puerto Rican
Peacock for his exotic
wardrobe, Belmonte, at his
top. is a superb, hard-riding,
slashing athlete.

In 1970, he won the
Preakness and Woodward on
Personality, and finished up
the year the nation’s second
leading money rider with
nearly $25 million in purses.

His fortunes have declined
considerably since then.

Last year, he barely topped
the million-dollar mark,

ammlh that's not to be sneez-
ed al

In lhe past couple of yea
he has become dmmclly
accldenl-pm\e
An oil burner exphded near

him, inflicti
He sn"tre'?a usty spill at

Santa Anita, injuring an eye:
that required plastic sur(!ry
A

horse
fracturing his left Icl He
me his hand playing soft-

i

Then the marital blow-up —
and two more broken collar-
bones.

Eddie must yearn for the
slmp|e uncomplicated days —
like when he used to keep a
lion cub in his -parunem asa

pet.

Right now, he is mending his
bones again, preparing for
another riding comeback,

But for the public’s pro(ec—
tion, before he is allmt!d back
in a horse race, he should be
subjected to lhe most
searching physical examina-
tion by track physicians.

1t mught be all right for In-
dians to tumble off horses in
John Wayne movies.

1t's ludicrous when jockeys
do it at the racetrack.




By RAY KERRISON

THE CASE of Howard (Buddy
Jacotgson probably is the neares

¢Jacobson

THIS IS

America ha i
(4 s come to producing a w
Watergate of the turf, g as ru n

Three times the nation's |

5 eading
lramcr, and five times the champion in o u o
New York, Jacobson was run out of
racing four years ago when he
challenged the monopolistic rule of the
New York Racing Association.

The antagonists have since been lock- ¥ i
ed in a costly, time-consuming legal that the trustees had not dis-
struggle, Jacobson determined Lo pur- cussed any of these “‘“I‘""’
sue what he believes is justice, the none of the guilty had
NYRA determined to preserve its penaliscd-beyond helt Sppen-

‘4 autocracy. " But, e admitted, on May 30

Jacobson won the first court battle Aqueduct, an ugly confronta- ¢ oy G

v y 1970, the trustees met and dis-

and the NYRA took the second a couple lion belween grooms and cussed the Jacobson case.

of weeks ago. 'lv;anasmcnlt— ;cug a loss of 4
x revenue Lo | tale. m
Principle Jecum 19e 0 05. =
The former trainer will now take his a minor claiminyg olfente and meeling. -produced in court,
to th \late for" vé - A S concluded. “If Mr. Jacobson
case to the appe court yet slugged him with an un- applies for stalls his applica-
amn:l:::l{ trip around the legal track in pre(:dmled fine of §2500, tion should be denied.”
s Observers likened it to Vanderbil

More is at stake than an internecine gelling 30 years for running a u)wll‘l:'r:; allllhli'y::rs?: ::cd
war within racing. traffic lioh* ing he could recollect n{

The Jacobson case raises a fun- Then the New York Racing other man being refased
damenlal public principle: If the Commission resurrected o b the frach ple S
NYRA can arbitrarily strip a trainer of charges made two years i oo A

&4 his livellhood and deny him equal carlier by Sam Lefrak. the No,”" said Vanderbilt,
ustice, what hope does the $2 bettor R Crets ot fiente St The discriminalion agalost
ve of gelting a fair shake at its ey S feiog 0 Alfred Gwynne Vanderbiit ;'i'J?i?;:ml:o‘: br'icﬁ:"fo«'f&
tracks? .. testified at tnal . appear obyious.

What hope do other owners and Ruined Ironically, both Vanderbilt
trainers have of receiving equitable oy 375 trustees, was laken through|and his racing secretary,
and _j'usl treatment from the ruling Lefcak had claimed that | the cases of trainers John |Kenneth Noe Jr., testified in

" i ha . S 2 |
bog 2% - o : Jacobson pocketed some Campo and George Poole and c;)uur"le l::,dl chﬂa;;e;w:;dm
shck-lalkmg. (asl-llvmg abrasive money in trading Lefrak’s owners Ralph Wilson Jr and"_'” ¥ f?els i sr in
young man off the streets of Brooklyn, BUDDY Jacob r horses — a common practice | Lovis Wollson, all of whom | 3!loting stall space.

Jacobson was not the most popular tri aC(; so‘:"" 'se: o; another since middlemen invariably | had suffered suspensions. |

man around New York's P atoun e. logal track gel a commission in horse Campo got 30 days for doc~! Action

racetracks sales i

tie wieeict and et i~ What h d i sacutation pse

1 y 1ssi i nowin, em (o alse a
horseflesh like some men a ope oes lh?;eu;{:sc;;:%rgz!ln:‘l&i:g:};: for coﬁsorling with Robert Their evidence was sanc-
move stocks and bonds. L derided to throw the | Presti.a man with a series of | limonious Lrash considering
" o ok © | aliases who had been barred | the treatment of Jacobson
ad Challenge the 2 bettor have 8. ey, against their treatment of con-

Bul the crowds in the

ranfistand loved him because

acobson sent his horses out to
win. And if they couldn’t win,
Buddy wanted second, or
third, or even fourth.

wanted everything 1 could
gel.”” Jacobsen compiled a
superlative record with
favorites, a barometer of what
a stable is up to.

For all his moves, the young
go-getter maintained an im-
maculate record with the
proprietors ol racing.

Until he was bludgeoned,

Buddy Jacobson in 18 years in
racing had not once incurred
the displeasure of the
stewards or anybody

of a fair

On a comparison basis at

As he himsell put it, “1|least. there can be no doubt

that Jacobson was punished in
a power-plnf' that violates
every principle of decency and
fair play.

He was guillotined by a
group of men with the mentali-
ty of Haldeman Ehrlichman
and Colson.

The trustees of the NYRA
could not abide a challenge to
their authority, they put
Jacobson on an enemy list,
then in closed session voted to

else. |deny him stall space for his

shake? ?

horses. In effect, they
destroyed him as a trainer

The story is well known. As
President of the New York
Horsemen's Benevolent and
Protective Association,
Jacobson pushed for a
backstretch pension plan

It was, many believe, the
opening shot in a campaign to
challenge the thick, web-like
conflicts-of-interest that
permeate racing.

The volatile issue exploded
into a racing boycott at

It suspended him for 45
days, but held off the an-
nouncement for some months,
releasing it to coincide with
the start of a new racing
season,

The NYRA trustees then
stepped in and denied
Jacobson space to house his
horses. He was, in effect,
ruined,

The dubious charges against
Jacobson, the manner of the
hearings. the overkill penalties
and their timing alladd uptoa
suspicious and appalling mis-
carriage of justice,

In Nassau County’s Superior
Court, Alfred Gwynne Vander-
bilt. chairman of the NYRA

from racing’s premises.

Not only that, Campo had
taken instructions on the
running of his stable from
Presti for a year

Sale

Poole got 30 days for
repeatedly entering  horses
whose real owners were con-
cealed, making bets for Presti
and claiming horses for him

Wilson also concealed the
sale and ownership of horses
while Wolfson was criminally
‘convicted for Securities and
EKxchange Commission
violations.

Vanderbilt meekly conceded

victed criminals like Wolfson
and violators like Campo and
Poole

It is a sad commentary that
not one member of the board
of trustees had either the
courage or conscience to
protest Jacobson's lopsided
‘punnhmcnl

Their action, in the end,
reflected not their strength
but their weakness.

‘ They may have gotten rid of
‘J.Acobsbﬂ but they in tum
|were laken over by the
politicians.

It's the same old story
| Haldeman, Ehrlichman and
| Colson eventually fell, too.
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RUFFIA

THE DESTRUCTION of Ruffian, the black velvet flyer, was a
cruel blow to racing and breeding, but it was especially bitter
to every horse lover in America.

Her premature death, in itself, was tragic. The circumstances were pos-

itively shattering.

The wave of grief that swept the country at her passing has seldom, if ever,

been surpassed by any
other thoroughbred |

But in the emotional cli-
mate of those lerrible
days, some strange things
were said of Ruffian in her |
obituaries.

Most ranged from the ex-
travagant to the absurd, chief |
among them that Ruffian was
:hc reatest horse that ever
iv

A dispassionate I
of her alltoo-brief life and
deeds makes the claim insup-
portable. It is no service to
her memory to elevate her at
the cost of so many genuine
and proven racehorses

One thing about Ruffian is
indisputable: she was a spec-
tacularly built filly, gifted
with rare speed

The truth

Beyond that, everything is
opinion and guesswork

It may be harsh to say, but
the unavoidable truth about
Ruffian is that she could not,
in life, attain what she did in
death: a mass outpouring of
affection,

A month ago, Ruffian went
to the post at Belmont Park
for the Coaching Club Amen-
can Oaks in her bid to win the
Triple Crown for three-year-
old fillies.

1, for one, thought it a sig-
nificant, exciting event. The
weather was perfect. Yet only

30,000 people bothered to |

show.

That is exactly the same
number that saw Chris Evert
win the same Triple Crown a
year carlier.

Who today would dare
compare Chns Evert with
Ruffian?

Ruffian’s crowd of 30,000
was exactly half the number
who went to the same track a
few weeks earlier to see Ava-
tar, Foolish Pleasure and

1

RACING WITH

RAY KERRISON

Master Derby in the Belmont
Stakes.

It was 51,000 short of the |

crowd that turmed out for
Canonero 11 in 1971

This proves that Ruffian,
for all her unique charm,
failed in life to draw people

through the turnstiles. Sad, [ h
but true.

Her record on the track is
open to argument.

By universal consent, the
fillies of Ruffian’s age, with
the exception of Sarsar, are
notable only for their me-
diocrity

‘That Ruffian won her first
10 races easily against such
an ordinary crop proves ht-
tle

She never was permitted
1o run up against Sarsar, her
natural obvious rival,
because Sarsar is trained by
David Whiteley, son of Ruffi-
an's trainer, Frank Whiteley
Jr.

Why the Whiteleys
matched Ruffian  against
Foolish Pleasure in prefer-
ence to Sarsar, who had her-
self beaten some colts, is un-
fathomable in hindsight.

Ruffian's main claim to
immortality then rests with
the clock

In eight of her 10 races, she
equalled or bettered stakes or
track records

It was an extraordinary
feat and one would not, under
most circumstances, attempt
to diminish its magnitude

Yet the clock is a seduc-
tive, treacherous base. It nev-
er has heen and never will be
the true arbiter &f 2thletic
greatness

The sports world leamed
that lesson some years ago

-

N’S LEGACY: THE FILLY
WHO MIGHT
HAVE BEEN

RUFFIAN with jockey Jacinto Vasquez, minutes before her tragic breakdown.

when a superb young runner
named Ron Clarke came out
of Australia to knock the
world on its ears with
record-breaking long  dis-
tance exploits

Ferocity

From Melbourne to Stock-
holm, Clarke broke every

world long-distance  time |
mark in the book. He busted
clocks quicker than they

could move them out of Switz-
erland

But in the ferocity of head-
to-head competition. some-
thing happened to Clarke

Al two Olyingic Games
and two Bntish Common-

wealth Games he could not
win a single race

['ve never trusted the
clock since, least of all at the
racetrack,

The essence of a truly
great sports star, human or
otherwise, is tested as much
in heart and courage as in
skill or brilliance

It is not that Ruffian failed
the test, so much as she was
never
day afternoon when, for the

| fhirst and only time in her life,

another horse. Foolish Plea-
sure, went with her, stride for
stride, through the blistering
carly furlongs

A veterinarian later attnb-
uted Ruffian’s breakdown to

1y

ut to it until that Sun- |

the punishing pressure which
Foolish Pleasure subjected
her to

Maybe he 1s rnight. Maybe
not. Nobody wS.

But with that omission, no-
body has the right to say Ruf
fian was the best ever bred

Secretanat, by compari-
son, met the standards — he
won at all distances, on good
tracks and bad, on grass and
dirt, against his own age and

| older horses. He won them up

front and from behind

Even to suggest that Ruffi-
an mught have been greater
than Big Red seems to me, at
least, to be idolatry run not

Then there is Foolish Plea-
sure, a ltanic colt as unsung
as Ruffian s inflated

No horse in this country
this vear n< been to the wars
over so long a ume

From the Florida winter to
the Belmont summer he has
held fast, as genuine as pr~=
gold

Heartbreak
He was pnmed to run the

race of his life in the Great
Match Race and then, in one

| hideous moment. he, too. was

stripped of what might have
been a final unassailable rep-
utation

The disaster of the race
reaffirms that racing is large-
ly a heartbreak business for
everyone from breeder to
owner o bettor

I saw Ruffian in most of
her races, from Saratoga to
Monmouth, and she leaves be
hind nch
memones

If my own household is
any gude. she also left be
hind. in her last hours, acute
distress

But faimess also dictates
that it be said that her final
legacy for the ages was a
question

How great”

and affectionate



STEWARDS SLAM RECKLESS

By RAY KERRISON

THE stewards at Hollywood Park finally bit a bullet that the
New York stewards have been dodging for years. They
got tough with jockey Angel Cordero Jr.

In one stroke, the Californian stewards suspended New York’s leading

rider for 15 days, the heaviest penalty

years.

They cited Cordero for
extremeé recklessness in
three separate incidents
through the running of one
race.

Those who have been ap-
palled by his roughhouse an-
tics for so long can only say:
“It’s about time!™

Cordero has compiled the
foulest riding record of any
contemporary jockey in the
United States.

He has been suspended 20
times in the past four years
for aboul 170 days on the
ground.

Routine

He has crossed, impeded,
herded and roughed so many
horses he has cost bettors a
small fortune and many sta-
bles a fair chance of winning.

Along the way, he has nev-
er shown the slightest sympa-
thy for his victims, nor even
a faint recognition of the er-
ror of his ways.

The amazing feature of
Cordero’'s career is not that
he rides rodeo-style, but that
he has been able to get away
with it for so long.

No matter how many
times he fouls up a race in
New York, the palty-cake,
palty-cake stewards hand out
a rouline seven-day suspen-
sion.

They never seem to take
into account Cordero’s hor-
rendous record. In other
spheres, offenders who run up
repeated violations receive
escalating penallties.

e

SR 4

But not Cordero. Not, at
least, until he ran into the
three wise men of Hollywood
Park who Look one look at his

ruthless  opportunism - and
socked him with 15 days.
Equally surprising, the

jockeys themselves have per-
mitted him to get away with
his intimidation.

Intimidated

Only one jockey I'm aware
of—little Bobby Woodhouse—
has *called” Cordero. Wood-
house promptly gave him a
lash of his whip-during the
running of a race a few years
ago.

Cordero’s performance at
Hollywood Park, according to
the stewards' version, was
mind-boggling.

Aboard Bending Away,
Cordero came out of the gate,
bumped Bill Shoemaker's
horse, herded three other
horses in the run around the
far turn, and then intimidated

A

imposed on the West Coast in len

" Angel Cordero Jr. driving

Ay !

two horses in the run down
the lane.

It reads as if Cordero did
everything but pull a pistol.

This ride, more than any-
thing, reveals the true nature
of Cordero’s approach to race
riding.

Apologists like to lalk
about his ‘‘competitive spirit™
and his aggression, along
with his flamboyant, chirpy
singing.

Bul behind Cordero's mask
is a credo to win by hook or
crook, and when that's boiled
down, there's not much differ-
ence belween a jockey who
attempts to win by foul
means and a jockey who loses
by foul means.

Fearless

Cordero is a fine rider,
among the best. But so is
Braulio Baeza, Jorge Velas-
quez, Bill Shoemaker, Ron
Turcotte and others.

fo ictory — but does he ve too hard?

COR

All of them are brainy,
fearless, even daring, but
none stoops lo the repeated

. fouling that is the hallmark

of Cordero’s saddle work.

Mad rushes

Cordero has been riding
fulltime in New York for ex-
actly ten years. He was lead-
ing rider from 1967 to 1969.

He narrowly lost the na-
tional riding title last year (a
suspension  in  December
robbed him of the chance) but
still his horses won more than
$ million in purses.

Proof is everywhere that
he is a gifted jockey with long
experience.

How then can anyone,
least of all Cordero himself,
justify his performance in
California with three brazen
offenses in one race?

The answer is as clear as
the record: Cordero is not

LAST

only reckless but wilfully so.

The jockey recently said:
“1 believe in my ability. I
never try to hurt anybody. I
would never endanger an-

other rider. When I come to |

that, I quit.”

It is a matter of opinion of
how close Cordero comes Lo
endangering the lives of other
jockeys and horses with his
mad rushes and his calculat-
ed chances.

What is at fault is his basic
philosophy, which is to get
away with as much as he can.

By permitting him to go on
commilting infractions with
no real or rising penalty, the
New York stewards have all
but encouraged him.

That's why the public, his
colleagues in the jockeys'
room and even Cordero him-
self should be thankful to the
Hollywood stewards for doing
what should have been done
years ago.

Cut throat

Whether the jockey will
stop and review his ways and
maybe reform is open lo
question. It's one bet I would
not make.

But no jockey, not even
one of Angel Cordero’s skill
and determination, should be
permitted to turn a racetrack
into a cut-throat anything-
goes stampede.



The
Belmont
Sting
1977

Note: These next 13 articles do not encompass all Kerrison wrote on the
subject. However, these are all the pieces in our possession..
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The New York Racing
Assn. and the State Rac-
ing and Wagering Board
formally declined yesterday
to name the person who
collected a sma!l fortune
betting on the 57-1 ringer,
e it is. 1

They know who S.
know who it is. And so
does just about cveryone
around .the track.

Despite their rectitude,
the association and the
Board then proceeded to
unmask the heavy hitter.
They cited threz specific
reasons for suspending vet-
erinarian Dr. Mark (Mike)
Gerard and owner-trainer
Jack Morgan.

One of the reasons was
the *heavy betting” on
Lebon, although the horse
appeared to be thoroughly
outclassed in the race he
won, the ninth at Belmont
Sept. 23.

SIMPLE LOGIC

You don't have to bhe
Perry Mason to ask this
question: How could Ger-
ard or Morgan possibly be
suspended on a gambling
rap if either or bhoth were
not part of the betting
action?

In a word: it wasn't the
butler. It was the vet.

Dr. Gerard was the man
who went up to the win-
dows, cashed the tickets
and was escorted fiom the
premises clutching the
spoils in a brown paper
bag. Only he knows for
sure whether he was col-
lecting for himself or act-
ing as an agent.

One thing is for sure—he
wasn't' telling much. An-
other reason for the sus-
pension was that investi-
gators found Gerard and
Morgan less than satisfac-
tory in their responses to
questioning. The third and
final reason, of course, was

Jl sig
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Ray Kerrison

that Lebon was not really
Lebon.

How much did Gerard
have in his paper bag? In-
formants close to the scene,
acting from memory, said
at first it was $87,000, com-
ing from a $1500 bet on the
nose. At it turns out, the
size of the bet was under-
rated; the size of the score
overrated.

The bet, after scrutiny
of the records, was found
to be $1300 to win and $300
to show. The payoff was
almost $78,000.

EMBARRASSMENT

The first denouement
in the Lebon-Cinzano af-
fair was not a happy event
for Dinny Phipps, chair-
man of the NYRA. In some
ways, it just hasn't been
his year,

What with the problems
of winter racing, a mutuel
strike, declining atten-
dances and handles, the
ousting of race caller Dave
Johnson, the resignation of

his president and a high-

promotion campaign that
went phfft, the last thing
he needed was to face the
cameras and concede that
beautiful Belmont Park
had showcased a bloody
ringer. It was damned em-
barrassing, I can tell you.

Dinny has to hope there's
not too much more down
the pipe. ~

Gerard, in his time, has
done a lot of traveling, a
-lot of horse trading, a lot
of dealing and a lot of plac-
ing. One of his clients was
Burt Bacharach, the Acad-

emy Award-winning song-
writer and husband of TV
star Angie Dickinson. An-
other is A. L. Braunstein,
who raced the horse Raga-
muffin at Aqueduct Mon-
day. The horse is an Ar-
gentine import and Braun-
stein was  Bacharach’s
agent.
REMINDER

I can't help being re-
minded of an episode in my
early days of handicapping
for The Post. One day I
came across a horse that
had been shipped into New
York from a small track in
another state.

This horse aroused my
special curiosity because
as a handicapper I some-
times try to put myself in
a trainer’s shoes and divine
what he is doing with it.

I couldn't fathom what
this horse was doing in
New York since he had
run so poorly on an in-
ferior track. Next day,
when he started at 4-1, I
was even more surprised.
When he won handily, I

ST YITT IO I I IR
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was _dlsmayed.
This winner disturbed
some people, including

those whose horsed had
been beaten by the ship-
per. The trainer whose
stall the horse occunied
was so upset over the com-
ings and goings around
the barn that he sougzht
outside counsel. When the
horse left the barn, a heavy

weight lifted from his
shoulders.
ENCOURAGING

One of the encouraging
developments in the Lebon
affair is its handling by
Phipps and William Barry,
chairman of the Racing
Board. They put a lot of
troops in the field, waited
patiently for documents
from Uruguay and then
used the best brains in the
business, track - veterinar-
ian Dr. Manuel Gilman, be-
fore moving in on Gerard
and Morgan.

That's a far cry from
the days of jockey Sandino
Hernandez, who was ac-
cused, yanked and ejected
from the track on the spot
in a battery incident.

Even now, Phipps and

are procegding with
great caution, d ed
not to exceed the limits of
their powers. Civil rights
are coming to the race-
track.

.......‘.....O......

FLASH: Get a FREE
4 *50 win ticket at OTB

Win a freerideon
Saturday’s feature race at Aqueduct.

Pick up a FREE *“OTB Saturday Sweepstakes™ entry form today
atany p‘anicimting OTB office ia NYC, Nassau or Suuoag.

Full racing cards wday from Aqueduct and Yonkers.

$10,550 paid to the 5 winners of Saturday’s October 15t
Marlboro Cup Handicap (Combined 0TB/Daily News Entrants).

L2681 '%aaaomo 'AVASINGIM '15%‘4 MYOA M3IN A
/
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Around the barns at Belmont Park,
they tell the story of how Mark Ger-
ard, the 43-year-old veterinarian in the
Lebon ringer affair, one day found
himself in an argument with leading
trainer Frank Martin.

The disagreement became heated.
It ended with Martin bopping him on
the jaw. A few days later, Gerard
was back in Martin’s barn, trying to
sell him a horse.

“That's the kind of guy Gerard is,”
a prominent racing man said yester-
day. ‘“He has more brass than a
Chinese gong.”

Associates say he has an ambition
to match, reflected in a decision he
made soon after graduating from vet-
erinary school. He changed his name.

From Mark Geronimus he became
Mark Gerard. In the Wasp-dominated
environment of the track, Gerard was
a handle that promised more upward
mobility than Geronimus.

Brass, ambition—and finally luck.
These were the ingredients that made
Gerard one of the best known men
around New York's tracks.

Out of vet school, he had the un-
common good fortune to go to work
for Dr. Bill Wright, legendary in the
profession for his skill and the warmth
and kindness of his personality.

Two years later, Dr. Wright retired
and Gerard, at the relatively tender
age of 24, inherited most of Wright's
valued clients. He was on his way.

“Right from the beginning, he had
enormous drive and energy,” said a

By

Ray Kerrison

former associate. “Money became his

god.

“He used to say, after a tough 12-
hour day, that one day he would get
enough together and when anyone
wanted him, they'd find him retired
in South America.”

Gerard built a thriving practice.
His name became linked with two of
the finest horses of his generation.
When Hoist The Flag broke down in
a tragic training accident, Gerard was
the first to treat him. He took care
of him after surgery.

Most of all, Mark Gerard will be
known as the veterinarian for the
horse of all horses, Secretariat.

TERROR AS A BOSS

Former workers depict him as a
charming, good-humored man with
clients, something of a terror as a
boss. “He would fly into a rage at
the snap of a finger,” said one. “He
would scream and yell and carry on.
Not many stayed around long. At
least 30 vets have come and gone
under his employment,

“When he hired young, ldealistic
vets, he put them on two-year con-
tracts with a clause demanding that
for two years after termination of

‘Ringer vet's rise & fall

services they could not set up in op-
position to him.”

As the years wore on. Gerard grad-
ually turned over the bulk of his vet
work to his assistants while he be-
came increasingly absorbed in horse
trading.

Into his life came Joe Taub, a mil-
lionaire electronics genius from Tena-
fly, N. J.,, who, it is said, computer-
ized Wall St. Taub was a thorough-
bred owner with an idea that com-
puters, somehow, might be a golden
passkey to racing success.

Said a friend, “Mark and Joe went

to work. It was unbelievable what |

they did.

“They'd take bloodcounts before a
horse breezed, after he breezed, before
he raced, after he raced. They'd
weigh him before he worked, after he
worked. They had some success at
the start, but then nothing. That ex-
gerlment must have cost Taub a for-
une'"

Taub later would sponsor the Amer- |

lcan tour of the English rock group,
the Bay ClSy Rollers. He confided
to a friend, “At least I had some fun
with the horses.”

A racing man commented, “You
know the old saying—a genius down-
tom t:l;hoog{lise l:lnslde the gates.”

0 wyer yesterday, Mark
Gerard complained that his reputa-
tion had been irreparably injured by
the ringer affair. He said nothing of
tg;ao damage done to racing's reputa-

n.
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Stung woman revealed

The Post broke the story 10 days ago
that it was veterinarian Mark Gerard
who collected the $78,000 winning bet
after the ringer Lebon won the ninth
race at Belmont Sept. 23.

A rare stroke of luck uncloaked his
identity. The vet waited until *re track
had all but emptied of patrons before
he approached the cashier's windows
and asked for his winnings in cash.

As he was paid, another mutuel
clerk happened to pass by and rec-
ognize Gerard.

Any other day, Gerard might have
gotten away without notice. l'he rea-
son: the vet is not normally a big hit-
ter and is virtually unknown around
the mutuel windows while most mutuel
clerks never go on the backstretch
where Gerard is a familiar face. It
was Gerard’s luck that on this day
the passing clerk was one who had
spent some time on the backside.

Gerard's winning bet was important
information, but in the overall picture
of the ringer scandal it is not nearly
as important as the betting on Lebon
in his first race at Belmont Sept. 9.
That was the race he lost.

A woman shoveled so much money
»n him through the machines that she
drove his price down from 55-1 to 7-1.
The size of the bet is believed to be
$10,000.

Since Lebon was having his first
race in the U. S., the woman obvious-
ly had to know something about the
hk:rse that no other bettor on the track

ew.
The Post can now reveal the identity

of that woman. She is Christa Man-
cuso, of Florida.

Mrs. Mancuso has been a horse rac-
ing associate of Gerard's for some
years. She was listed as the owner of
record of Enchumao, the Argentine
import who was destroyed after break-
ing down at Gulfstream park in Feb-
ruary. Authorities are now investigat-
ing the possibility that Enchumao was
a ringer.

Mrs. Mancuso was also the owner
of record of Sundoro, another Argen-
tine import who is also of
being a ringer. Sundoro won at Aque-
duct May 16 after finishing last of
nine, beaten 15 lengths, in a race at
Florida Downs, a small track outside
Tampa, in last March.

RIDERS SWITCHED, TOO

By a curious coincidence, jockey
Tommy Wallis rode Sundoro in the
losing race in Florida. He also rode
Lebon when the ringer lost his first
race at Belmont—the race that Mrs.

Mancuso bet.
For Sundoro’s winning race at Aque- |

duct there was a riding switch to
Heliodoro Gustines. For Lebon's win-
ning race at Belmont there was a rid-
ing switch to Larry Adams.

Despite the Mancuso ownership list-

Ing, the Post revealed yesterday that
Gerard also held a financial interest
in Enchumao and is suspected of hav-
ing a piece of Sundoro at the time he
won. .
It is apparent then that Christa
Mancuso, the losing betting owner, Is
a crucial witness in the case of Mark
Gerard, the winning betting vet.

How their lines were crossed is a
classic right out of a TV soap opera.
Maybe hell hath no fury like the
woman scorned, but the woman who
loses a bet then fails to be cut in on
the winning day will give the scorned
woman one hell of a race in the Fury

es.

Gerard’s failure to cover his bet, s0
to speak, was his undoing. The whistle
blew. For him, the world has not been
the same since.

That will surprise no one who knows
Gerard. The vet’s way with a dollar
is legendary on the backstretch. A
close associate described him the other
day as a man “addicted to money.”

at's why he’s normally a small
bettor,” the associate said. “He can't
stand losing a dollar.”

Gerard has learned a fact of life:
the way to keep a dollar sometimes
is to give it away. In the near future,
he may be obliged to give away dollars
by the barrowfull.

He had hired the celebrated trial
lawyer F. Lee Bailey to defend him
in any upcoming proceedings. That
he may find, will be a bigger “sting”
than Christa Mancuso.
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BUENOS AIRES, Argen-
tina It is a terrible thing
for a man to learn he has
been betrayed by a friend.
It is worse to suspect the
betrayal but not have the
proof.

That's the position Jorge
Diehl, an Argentine veter-
inarian, was in last night
as he slipped black coffee in
the Hotel Presidente in
Buenos Aires and talked
about his three-year asso-
ciation with Mark Gerard,
the Bemmont colleague in-
volved in the ringer case.

It was Diehl who shipped
Sundoro and Chirico to
New York under Gerard's
instruction. The two horses,
like Cinzano and Lebon,
like As De Pique and
Enchumao, are ncw sus-

Until a month ago, it had
been a desirable and prof-
itable colaboration for a
man like Jorge Diehl. At 34,
he has a wife, a son and a
new child on the way.
Gerard gave him more
than business and money.
He gave him opportunity,
including seven all-expense
paid trips to the United
States where Diehl, in his
own words, “met some very
important people.” 7
VISIT TO CHILE
Twice Gerard sent him
to Chile. He sent him to
Uruguay. The Geralds,
to visit him in Buenos Aires
Mark and Alice, often came

pected of being ringers.'

"Ringer doc betrayed"

Argentine vet

Ra

on horse buying deals.

“Mike (as_ he calls
Gerard) was my friend,”
Diehl said. “He did the
right thing by me: He paid
me well — sometimes a bit
slowly — but well.

“The worst thing he ever
did to me was beat me four
times straight at ping pong
in his house. But now ...I
don't know what to think.”

In the aftermath of the
Belmont disclosures, Diehl
does not know whether
Mike Gerard is his friend or
whether Mike Gerard used
him and has left him to
twist slowly in the wind. He
is startled, angry — and
edgy.

He said, “The other day I
called a friend in New York
to ask what's going on, and
he told me this thing is
turning into a Walergate.
My God!” In the Sundoro-
Chirico shipments, Diehl ad-
mitted he was at first sus-
picious  because Gerard
asked for a horse with no

y Kerrison
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markings. His fears sub-

sided when the asking price -

for Sundoro almost doubled
and Gerard accepted.

“If Gerard wused to
change those horses, I
would have to be stupid,”
the young vet said. “This
thing is so bad for every-
one — for racing, for horse
odd circumstance of his re-
exports from our country.

“T have dedicated all my
life to horses. I was born
on a horse. I would do noth-
ing to hurt them.”

“As he talked about the

Gerards, Diehl recalled an _Diehl cannot,

cent trip to Uruguay with*
Alice Gerard to take blood
samples and pictures of
Cinzano and Lebon, the
switchers who have made
the biggest hit to date.
“When Mike  bought
horses before, he always
came down here himself,”
Diehl said. - “But for the
Cinzano-Lebon purchase, he
did not come. He sent Alice.
This was the first time

this had ever happened.”

DIFFICULT POSITION

Diehl made no attempt
to conceal the domestic
aggravation this particular
switch caused him. He said,
“I was in the position of
flying to another country
(Uruguay)  with 2another
man’s wife (Alice). This
was very difficult for me
and my own wife, who is
Argentine. I'm afraid
Argentine women don't
understand these things.

“Then, when Alice
checked out of her hotel in
Buenos Aires, she did not
have enough money to pay
the bill.”

The mere memory of this
left Diehl rolling his eyes to
the heavens and inuttering
Spanish under his breath.

Like the Urguayans

understand

how any of the horses
Shipped out of South

America could be mistaken
in identity.

He then makes an inter-
esting observation. He says

-the horse identifiers in New’

York must be crazy, incom-
petent, stupid — or on the
take.

This is one facet of the
Belmont scandal yet to be
explored.
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MONTEVIDEO, Uruguay
—Luis Donamari, is Mark
Gerard's local connection,
the bag man, in Uruguay
and Argentina. By his own
estimate, he has moved at
least 100 racehorses into
the U. S. for the betting
veterinarlan. Among them
was a consignment of 20
horses for Burt Bacharach.
His cut, he says, is 5 per
cent.

Donamarl is the kind of
guy who cries out for a
racetrack moniker, and
since he has none we'll
give him one: Last Race
Louie. y

He is a small man, but
wealthy by local standards.
He is past 60, has an arch
in the shoulders and his
green-brown -eyes dart
around like loose marbles.

But. the thing you notice
most about Last Race
Louie is the twitch in his
neck and his nervous
hands.

Every” few seconds, he
twitches. It starts at the
nape and proceeds all the
way up to the: jaw. His
fingers never stop fidget-
Ing. He twirls and untwirls
the strap on his binocular
case 100 times as he sits
in the director's room
‘above the Maronas Race
Track outside Montevideo.

* LOTS OF HEAT

Louie behaves like a
man taking a lot of heat,
which Is exactly what he
Is. The New York State
investigation unit had him
on the carpet for three
and a half hours Friday
and they will have him in
for another jam session

‘Last Race Louie—bag

man in Uruguay

today.

A friend, Bill Nicholson,
who is the Associated
Press bureau chief in
Buenos Aires, and I had
goné up to ask Luis
about the ringer job at

Belmont Park. Since he had

been the broker for both
Cinzano and Lebon, it fig-
ured he might know who
put the zing in the* sting.

Not Louie. No sir-ree.
He knows nothing about
nothing. “I didn’t do any-
thing wrong” he says. ‘I
buy horses because people
come to me. It's like some-
one- asking you to buy a
coat. You buy a coat, What
happens after that is none
of your business. I just act
on instruvctions.”

Louie says he has no
idea what happened in the
U. S. It was none of his
business, anyway. But then
he says a curious thing.
“Anyone who couyldn't tell
the difference betweem
those two horses-has to be
stupid.”

Although Last Race
Louie is sitting right next

Ray Kerrison

to me, he is really a man
in flight. He's putting
distance between himself
and his clients, the Gerard
family.

“Nothing happened here,”

he goes on. He tries to ex-

plain how it would be im-
possible to switch Cinzano
and Lebon in Uruguay.
Then he says some unflat-
tering things about Mrs.
Gerard. ;

Louie talks guardedly
about the horse deal, He
says Gerard asked him to
look out for two 'horses, a
good ¢ horse and another
horse for about $8000.

He latched on to Cin-
zano, a multi-stakes win-
ner in TUruguay. Louie
buys for $81,000 and Ger-
ard sells to Joseph Taub
of New Jersey for $150,000.

A BLEEDER

Then Louie went for

- Lebon, a wreck of a horse

who had been auctioned off
for about $800. “I found
him”, says Louie. “He was
a good buy at the price.”

Now it's my time to
choke. Uruguay's finest

horsemen earlier that day
had described Lebon’s
problems. He was a bleed-
er and he had lesions on
the spine. “You had only .
to touch him on the back
and he would jump”, the
trainer told me, “The horse
walked like this.” The
trainer then shuffled like
a man with a gimpy leg.

Louie is unabashed.
Many discreet horses from -
here_go on to win a lot
of money in the United
States,” he said. I think to
myself: Loule, if you.
worked on Woodhaven
Blvd., you could move a lot
Of used cars.

The ‘only thing Louie
said of any value was to
identify the .blonde shut-
terbug as Alice Gerard
As he got up to leave he
snapped, “This is turning
into a novel.”

Later, I spoke to Roberto
Forne, the customs agent
who bought Cinzano for
$2000 as a yearling, saw
him win four local races
and then sold him through
Last Race Louie and Ger-
ard for $81,000.

Forne said that, unlike
some other owners, he
would not let them move
Cinzano out of Uruguay
without first getting the
cash, I asked why, and he
replied, “I didn't trust the
bastards.”
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TLatins should

For the past week, squads of In-
vestigators, veterinarians, police and
newspapermen have been hustling
through Uruguay and Argentina seek-
ing a lot of answers to a lot of ques-
tions about the Belmont ringer case.
The Latins, almost to a man, have
'] responded candidly and patiently,

i] opening their books and records. Yet
of all the sessions I had with these
men, not one ended without their
nurling a question at me: How In the

any of their horses could get into a
New York track under a false identity?
To them, it seems so simple. They
find it hard to believe that anyone
could confuse a modest animal like
Lebon with a classy racehorse like
Cinzano. Invariably, they jump to a
conclusion: it had to be negligence or
hanky-panky.
OFFICIALS INCENSED ‘
When their feelings were faithfully
in this space Wednesday,
some local officials became incensed.
The New York Racing Assn, has
been deeply hurt by the events of the
g:t month. Understandably so. But
fact is that Uruguay and Argen-
tina have been hit even harder. Their
horse exports, a staple in their econo-
mies, have been slashed to a trickle
and insurers have been put to flight.
In view of this severe damage, they

have a legitimate right to ask some

questions of their own.
So, on Wednesday, it was said here
that the horse identification proce-

name of reason is it possible that .

By

Ray Kerrison
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dure in New York, leading up to the
dread ringer, had not been explored
in public. In short; where or how did
the system break down?

DEFENSE PENETRATED

I don’t know. And the Latins don't
know either because it happened up
here. Before this affair is over, maybe
everyone will know.

To date, we know only one thing
for sure: Cinzano, posing as Lebon,
penetrated the identification defense.
It it is proved later that four other
horses — Enchumao, As De Pique,
Sundoro and Chirico — also got by,
then the identification system clearly
\\;ﬂl be a crucial factor in the affair.

HOLE IN THE NET

A man with some experience in
this field offered an opinion. “You
have to remember that New York
has the best trainers and the best
horses in the country. It is unthink-
able that anyone would pull a ringer
stunt in New York. Certainly, no one
would go looking for one.

“In a climate like that, the guard
may have been dropped and—bingn!"”

Despite South American suspicions,
no one I have spoken to around the
track believes for a minute money

probe us

was exchanged under the table. But
if it I1s found that five horses made
it through the net, it would be fair to
conclude the net has a big hole.

The most Interesting case might be
Chirico. Dr. Jorge Diehl, the Argentine
veterinarian, says the real Chirico had
four distinct hair marks which are
80 rare on racehorses it would be im-
possible to confuse him with another.
Given that information, it should be
elementary to discern whether he was
switched with Sundoro.

While sympathizing with the NYRA
for the embarrassment caused by
Lebon, it Is the strongest conviction
here that the ringer case is not its
biggest problem in the long run.

The public understands certain
facts of life. Each of us has had a
“ringer” in one form or another in our
lives. Indeed, the Lebon affair, but for
certain aspects, might have been more
a caper than the serious incident it
has become. .

For all that, the sensitivities of the
NYRA in this matter are not to be
compared with the problems facing
the South Americans.

I am surprised that the Uruguay
and Argentina thoroughbred interests,
for their own protection, have failed
to send their own squad of vets,
cops, investigators and press men to
New York to ask the same kind of
questions they have been subjected to
in the past week.

What is hay for the horse is hay
for the mare.
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For most of its 86-year
existence, The Jockey Club
has been the controlling
body ot thoroughbred rac-
Ing in the United States.

It drew up the rules of
racing last century and en-
forced them by imperial
command, Its word was
law,

Since the introduction of
pari-mutuel betting more
than 30 years ago, the state
has stripped The Jockey
Club of one power after an-
other so that today it is
virtually impotent.

Tis membership s still
jammed with milllonaire
bluebloods and it even re-
tains some of the facade of
its old authority, but the
Club now Is not much more

than a bookkeeper. It Is the
custodian of the Stud Book,
registering all the thorough®
bred foals born In this con-
tincut and keeping track of
the passage of horses In
and out of the country.

BAY OF PIGS

As a result of that func-
tion, the proud, stuffy, old
Jockey Club is about to
face \ts own Bay of Pigs. It
committed an error in the
registration of Lebon/Cin-
zano, helping trigger one of
the biggest upheavals rac-
ing has ever had in this
country.

Ringer shows failure
of Jockey Club

The story of that error
begins on Page 1 of today’s
Post.

The Jockey Club main-
talns an inexplicable dual
standard In the registration
of domestic horses and im-
ports.

For foals born In the
United States, it demands
written descriptions of all
marks and, indentifying
pletures. For foreign horses,
it asks nothing more than
written descriptions from
the countries of origin.

Had Uruguay been ob*
liged to furnish clear photo-
graphs of Cinzano and Le-
bon, along with the cer-
tificates, the ringer scandal
might never have happened
at Belmont.

It has now been hoist in
its own lophole.

That’s not the only one in
the system, either. The

e ——
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{dentifying papers and doc-
uments, sent into the Unit-
ed States with each foreign
horse,” pass through hands
before reaching The Jockey
Club.

When a horse arrives here,
it is met at the airport by
an authorized veterinarian,
acting on behalf of the own-
er the tralner or the agent
in the middle.

It js at this point that
pictures of the horse are
taken and diagrams of
markings made.

ANOTHER HUNCH
It certainly would be In-
teresting to know the name
of the veterinarian who met
Cinzano and Lebon when
they arrived from Uruguay.

It there was a switch or
mix-up in the identities of
the tv/o horses, I would like
to make a small wager that

"ol

this was where it happened,

Attorneys for Dr. Mark
Gerard, the veterinarian in-
volved in.the ringer, said
flatly that the mistake was
made In Uruguay, which
proves that the identifica-
tion of horses is like betting
them: everyone has his own
op‘nion.

If foreign countries were
obliged to airmail all cer-
tificates etc., direct to The
Jocky Club, the ringer
scandal might also have
been averted.

POSTSCRIPTS: Scotland
Yard, Britain's elite police
force, Is the latest to join
the ringer business. Reason:
Lloyds of London, the fam-
ous Insurance house, paid
out the $150,000 when Cin-
zano was allegedly de-
stroyed ... John Phillips'
background account of
trainer Billy Turner's ex-
periences with Seattle Slew
In yesterday’'s Times maga-
zine was splendid, spicy
reading. . . . At Monte-
video's racetrack, no odds
are posted. Bettors have to
guess how . much their
choice will pay.
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Many people around the
track nre prepared to bet
that if any rap comes out
of the Lebon-Cinzano ringer
-ase, veterinarian Dr. Mark
(Mike) Gerard will beat it.

Innocence or guilt has
little to do with their legal
sandicapping. It's just that
aone underestimates the
man. He is, they say, one of
the smartest cookies ever to
tumble out of the jar. He
won'' tumble easily.

One who has already
placed a side wager on the
sutcome is Jim Baldwin, a
veterinarian who worked
for Gerard for three years
it Belmont, Saratoga, Hia-
leah and Camden, S.C.

From his home In Tulsa,
Dkla, last night, Baldwin
said, “I don’t know whether
Mike switched the horses or
whether he is a vietim of
circumstantial evidence. In
any case, they will have
trouble proving anything.

GREAT VET

“This is the kind of guy
he is. C. V. Whitney once
had a filly down in Camden
who wag dying of Internal
problems. The local vet was
treating her by the book,
but there was no response.
“Mike came in and went
to work. He threw the book
away He treated her his
own way. Unorthodox. The
filly pulled through and
went on to win a $100,000
stake.

“That’s typical of Gerard.

IMGerard's
may not crumble

LS LTS A
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By
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He makes his biggest play
when the pressure is tough-
est. He is that kind of oper-
ator. And that’s why I made
a little bet down here that
he will survive this prob-
lem.”

Like many, Baldwin is

puzzled that a man of Ger-
ard' ability and back-
grourd should find himself
in the situation he is today.

“I can't get at the mo-
ive,’ said Baldwin. “It baf-
fles me. Mike is a2 man of
means His mother died a
year or so ago and left him
1 nice inheritance. His net
worth must be about $750,-
)00. Oi course, if you travel
in millicnaire leagues, may-
be that Kkind- of money
would not mean much.

“He had a valuable prac-
tice, some of the biggest
racing outfits in the coun-
try were his clients.

“Mike was always a great
salesman. Flamboyant,
hard driving, explosive. I
admired him — sort of.
That’s not to say I always
agreed with him.”

Baldwin said when he
first went to work with
Gerard, in 1969, Gerard
operated” on the theme of:

work for me for six months,
then challenge me to do the
work better.

GOOD TEACHER

“Many young vets, fresh
out of college, took him up
on that,” Baldwin said.
“But if he didn’t like their
work, he'd go up like a
rockel, Yet I don’t believe
T ever I saw him explode
without some justification.
He was like a kid — one
minute he’d be cussing you
out, next minute he'd be as
friendly as your best buddy.

“One thing’s for sure—he
taught me a lot about vet-
erinary work, including sur-
gery."

What disturbs Baldwin
most i3 the ripple effect
likely to spread from the
ringer affair.

“In Oklahoma and Texas
we have been working hard
for years to introduce pari-
mutue! thoroughbred rac-
ing,” he said. “If we ever
malke it, we will have racing
that will make Florida look
like bush league.

BAD NAME

“But when stories come
out like this ringer -case,
everyone immediately
thinks racing must be

kie who

—~.much harder for us down

m%
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DR. MARK GERARD

crooked It will make it that

here.”

POSTSCRIPT: Not since
the days when Buddy
Jacobson was head of the
HBPA and got himself run
out of racing has an
election stirred so much
heat as the upcoming
Standardbred Owners As-
sociation's director poll Sat-
urday. There are four va-
cancies and five candidates,
including Joe Faraldo, the
lawyer well-known to read-
ers of this column for his
work with Sandino Hernan-
dez and John Barchi. Far-
aldo is the insurgent and,
he says, all sorts of tricks
are being used to keep him
out, proving that trotting
is like thoroughbred racing
—management doesn't like
disturbers of the status
quo.
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Ever since the ringer case
broke at Belmont Park two
months ago, I have attempt-
ed to trace the person, or
persons, who may have set
in motion the forces that
led to the indictment this
week of veterinarian Mark

Gerard.

Last night I believe I
found that person and
spoke to him.

It is generally accepted
that Mundocolor, a
newspaper published in
Montivideo, U , trig-
gered the whole Lebon-
Cinzano affair asking
the Associated ess in

New York to transmit a
picture of Lebon in the
winner's circle at Belmont
after winning at 57-1 on
Sept. 23.

GREATER CLARITY

The first picture sent to
Mundocolor was too fuzzy
to make a definite identifi-
cation. A second transmis-
sion of the picture of
greater clarity, was enough
for the Uruguayans to
conclude beyond doubt that
Lebon was really their
champion Cinzano,

The newspaper then
phoned the Jockey Club in
New York and, so it is said,
the investigation was
begun, -

This story has two weak-
nesses. It precludes the
possibility that eone jn
the United Sta tipped
the authorities about Lebon

Man who started it

By

before the Uruguayans
made thieir discovery. This
should be an interesting
facet of Gerard’s trial.
The second weakness Is
that it does not reveal who
aroused Mundocolor’s sus-
picions in the first place,

prompting it to ask for °

Lebon’s picture.
GOSSIP

That’'s what I tried to
find out in Montivideo last
month. Most horsemen and
newspapermen I spoke to
attributed their knowledge
of the incident to gossip,
the grapevine, friends.

That was unsatisfactory.
Someone, somewhere, must
have started it all

Two separate sources in
Montivideo, however, gave
this version of what hap-
pened: a Uruguayan horse-
man was at Belmont the
day Lebon won. He saw
the horse in the paddock
before the race, recognized
him as Cinzano, made a
small bet and won eough
money to pay for a trip to
Montividleo where he
promptly told his friends
about his good fortune.

The source said a news-

Ray Kerrison

paperman overheard the
conversation one night in a
bar—and he took it from
there.

Trying to find the iden-
tity of the horseman who
might have unwittingly
stumbled onto the ringer
was elusive. But out of my
inquiries came one name:
Walter Cuitino.

Last night I spoke to
Walter Cuitino, a 36-year-
old Uruguayan horseman
who works for his father,
Juan Cuitino, a trainer at
Belmont Park who recently
won two races at Aqueduct
with the horse Man Rey.

Through an interpreter,
Walter, who does not speak
English, told The Post he
was at Belmont with some
friends on Sept. 23 when
Lebon won.

‘Did he spot the switch
and bet Lebon? Four times
he was asked that question
and four times he adamant-
ly replied no.

I have no reason to doubt
his word.

But Walter Cuitino freely
conceded that he flew to
Montivideo on Sept. 24 —
the day after Lebon won at

‘-.«.-7-7;-‘:?‘;:?).‘-'” v
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Belmont, He stayed in Ur-
uguay for three weeks,
then returned to New York.

Did he ever see Cinzano
run in Uruguay?

“Yes,” said Walter. “I
saw him win two races in
Montivideo.”

Walter said he had plan-
ned the trip to Montivideo
in advance and he would
have gone home on Sept.
24 whether or not a ringer
had run at Belmont the day
before.

He was so forthcoming
in his response I had no
reason to doubt that, cither.

But with equal convie-
tion, I have no doubt that
it was Walter Cuitino who
spread the goodtidings
around Montivideo that
poor old Lebon, the castoff
who could not win at home,
had suddenly turned tiger
and won a race on the
grass at one of the biggest
and most important race-
tracks in the world.

I also have no doubt that
many Uruguayan hosemen
looked at Walter and drew
one of two conclusions:
Either Walter had lost his
coffee beans or something
smelled at Belmont.

Could it be that Mark
Gerard was led into court
this week, manacled in
handcuffs, because a young
man, through an accident
of time and geography,
flew to Montivideo a day
after the ringer rang the
bell?
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HIALEAH PARK, Fla. —
Trainer Jack Morgan reveal-
od for the first time today
how the Belmont Park ring-
er seandal crippled him emo-
tionally and professionally.

Shunned by friends, black-
balled by business firms,
stripped of his horses and
depleted financlally, he sald
the case twrned Into a night-
mare that drove him to the

brink of a nervous break-

down,
‘It shot my nerves to bits
and 1 would not have sur-

AN R AN RIS

vived but for the supporl
of my wife Karen and my
family,” he sald.

“I served for 12 months
as an Infantryman in the
Vietnam War but 1 came
through that In better shape
than this Incident.”

OWNER OF LEBON

Morgan, a dapper man of
82, was the registered owner
and trainer of the Uruguyan
racchouse known as Lebon,
who won at Belmont In Sep-
tember at 57-1 In an aston-
ishing upset.

Lebon was later unmarked

as  Urugiay's  champion
horse, Cinzano, triggering
one of the major scandals
of the tul

criminal indictment of vet-

erinarian Dr. Mark Gerard,

who Imported both Lebon
Cinzano.
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Morgan worked for Gerard
for nearly elght years, chlef-
ly as supervisor and sales-
man for the veterinarian's
medicines.

“For years, It was a very

Soon after, M
up training and had instant
success, winning two races
with Sam Billis at long odds
and another race in July
with a maiden named Mark’s
Tomadichl, who paid $78 for
a $2 win ticket.

It was about this time, he
sald, that Gerard approach-

“Gerard had a philosophy
that time was money. Any-
one who worked for him

had to produce. I would
work seven days a week,
starting at 6 am. and go
through till all the work
was done.

“He was a very aggres-
sive businessmen but he
finally became too much for
me, 1 think he Is a genius
but doesn’t have much com-
mon sense”

Morgan said
prominent racing men
stewards Gerard Burke, Bud
Hyland and Kenneth Noe
and racing secretary Tommy
Trotter had helped him and
he was grateful.

But, he added, he had also
learned a_Dbitter lesson.

He said, “One thing Il
never forget is that no mat-
ter how well you may think
you know people at the.race-

that four

track you should not trust -

any of them. A

“T will never do anything
to break the rules again. I
would not do it, even for
my father.”

-
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(First of a series)
The cold, calculated decision to run a “ringer"”

on one of the world's great racetracks
represents one of the gravest assaults imagina-
ble against thoroughbred racing.

It strikes at the heart of public trust and con-
fidence, essential to the sport’s well being, redu-
ces the world-wide system of horse identifica-
uoln to a shambles and exposes officials to ridi-
cule,

At Belmont Park, Sept. 23, 1977, Mark A. Ger-
ard, a veterinarian of national repute, did ex-
actly that.

- Kildwingly and deliberately, he entered for
the second time a talented racehorse named
Cinzano under the false identity of a poor per-
former called Lebon, bet $1300 on him at 57-1
and won more than $78,000.
se In Nassau County Court less than two
weeks ago, a jury found Gerard guilty on two
counts of making false entries in contests of
speed, both misdemeanors with a maximum
penalty of a year's imprisonment.

kY The jury's verdict was almost as dismaying

,‘.."- as the original charges against the Mufton-
12 town, L.L, vet,

Everybody involved — the prosecution, the
defense, horse racing, and ultimately the public
— won something and lost something.

Gerard's major victory was that he was ac-
quitted of all felony charges, sparing him possi-
ble years of imprisonment and permitting him
to retain his veterinary license.

MAY BE BARRED

Yet his losses are staggering. Unless overtur-
ned by appeal, his name is sullied by two convie-

| tions and the racing establishment can bar him
indefinitely from its premises.

° Such an act would strip Gerard of his lucra-

: tive $200,000-a-year track practice.

Additionally, he has had to bear the embar-

; rassment of public disclosure of his marital pro-
; blems, endure the anguish of a public trial and

_g the costs of his defense, headed by cele-

ted lnwyerF Lee Bailey.

".d prosecution

8‘! mbealegaIUghteueaga!nstGenxdandlt
secure some convictions.
Butmtheendlttanedtoeonvincethe
reasonable doubt that the ve
ian englneened and orchestrated the whole
swindle.
The prosecution’s taskwas complicated when
p estranged wife, Alice, confessed under
os.t.hthatshehadswltched halters on the twa
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satlsfies no one .

By

Ray

Kerrison
T T

horses in a strike at the “callous and arrogant”
racing establishment.
MENTAL STRAIN

By her own admission, Alice Gerard has been
troubled for 10 years by emotional problems re-
quiring psychiatric and institutional care.

On the stand as the defense's chief witness,
she was a fragile, sympathetic, even appealing
figure. The prosecutor, Thomas P. Davenport,
had no option but to treat her accordingly.

Alice claimed guilt, aware she could not be
prosecuted. Last February, she testified at a
grand jury hearing and in New York all such
witnesses are granted automatic immunity,

Alice Gerard committed no a'imlnai
Switching halters hardly is unlawful.

The prosecution had problems with Judge
Raymond Harrington.

It sought to prosecute Gerard under the stat-
ute of “tampering with a sporu contest.”

Judge said thal

sesnam(udlsﬂnctﬁ-omdoplngl or hittin;
it with a battery) does not alter the outcome

arace.
venport disagreed, insisting that
mpeﬂorhuseundernhbanmuxu?#m:

pn%ortm 'hew‘oﬂlﬂg

afe )

a hor- lnunmteo:;'f' ivox 34
misdemeanor.

The jury did not spell out whether it believed
Alice Gerard'’s story or whether the prosecution
did not prove its case that Gerard himself did it.

Somebody else also lost in the affair. Just
who that is has yet to be determined.

When one of the two horses, known now to be
Lebon, was destroyed on Gerard’s farm three
months before the betting coup, Lloyds of Lon-
don, the insurance company, paid out SI ,000
on a policy in the bellc! that the dead
was Cinzano.

The check was delivered to Jos
wealthy Tenafly, N.J. usln
registered owner of Ci

At the time of the
check. Jack Morgan. y
since bought the horse at
the sole legal owner,

thojury., or

ance scam.
If Gerard

As Prosecutor Daven ex
'One of the problems wggn that l{'ha:?n

ﬂorcompetmondidmectansult. victim — no one who could
Davenport did not challenge the ruling and uuteourtandsayhehadbeentaken." dk %8
since there is no statute on the books specifi- Thohelltherewasntavicwn.!:verynors'ea
lly covering a “ringer”, he had to fall back on player from Belmont to Buffalo who bet on Cin- X
the “false entry in a contest of speed.” zano'’s race was taken to the cleaners. S
Thepubllcdsolostgomemlnglnthecerm M&&ug&:?uw%; : : -
's w venport hande:

trial. In a word: credibility. =Y one of the biggest shocks of e whole f

The verdict raised the spectre that Alice his closing statement to the jury.
ard masterminded an in trade He literally thejurytotreatthecase
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in horse-switch case

In the case of the People
vs, Mark Gerard, defense
attorney F. Lee Bailey
posed a crucial question by
borrowing a line from
Watergate.

What did the veterinar
fan know about the switch
of Cinzano for Lebon and
when did he know?

The evidence, although
circumstantial, clearly indi-
cated that Gerard must

have known on September
23, 1977, when he bet $1300
on “Lebon” at 57-1 and won
$78,000.

KNEW THE SCORE

The jury's verdict, convic-
ting Gerard of two mis-
demeanors, left no doubt
that it
knew the score when he
made his bets.

Circumstantial evidence
showed that Gerard knew
about the switch in early
August — seven weeks be-
fore his betting coup.

At that time Gerard, ex-
ercising total control over
Cinzano, moved him to a
thoroughbred farm at Sar-
atoga, operated by Joseph
McMahon.

Cinzano was shipped
upstate bearing a halter
with the name Lake Dela-
ware,

NAME THAT HORSE

McMahon sald, "At dif.

ferent times, Dr. Gerard
called the horse by differ-
ent names. He called him
Denim, he called him
Lebon, but 1 knew he
wasn't Lake Delaware be-
cause Lake Delaware is an
older horse.

“Dr. Gerard instructed us
that if the track clockers
asked who the horse was,
we were to say his name
was Denim and he was
Lrajned by J ack Morgan.”

Th P

Pr

believed Gerard |

£

Post Photo by Arty Pomerontz

Dr. Mark Gerard belng brought Into Nassau County Courthouse In Mineola last De-
cember to be arralgned on felony and misdemeanor charges In connection with the

then that the horse was
Cinzano.

Gerard pald McMahon
about $1100 by check for
boarding Cinzano. On Oct,
19, with the switch investi.
gation under way, Gerard
had a telephone conversa.
tion with McMahon.

“Dr. Gerard said that if
any investigators called
about the check I should
say it was for services
other than that horse," Mc-
Mahon said.

“He said to tell them it
was for the use of my horse

swimming pool — anything
except that horse.”

FRIGHTENS BAILEY

McMahon was the prose-
cution’s best witness. He
was young, lorthrlght sure,

Davcnport mndz much of
this testimony, that in the
space of a month Gerard
had used three different
names for Cinzano.
Davenport then drew
even more damaging testi-

gan only once and did not
see him again.

“Dr. Gerard told me sev-
eral times that if anyone
asked who owned the horse
I was to tell them I didn't
know.

“Dr. Gerard said he wan-
ted to get more protein into
the horse b he was

clearly free
otmeaﬂeyuskedh!ma

switching of Lebon and Cinzano.

day of the accident (June
12 when Lebon  was
destroyed) he is guilty of
larceny.

“If he did not know, you
will eliminate all the char-
ges except the misdemea-
nors about tampering with
speed contests.”

RAISES DOUBT

tions and let him go. He
didn't dare mess with Mc-
Mahon.

oung and still growing.
{lc said the horse was a
four-yearold but he was
really three-and-a-half be-
cause of the different foal-
lng season in South Ameri-

MUS‘I‘I!AVE KNOWN
Davenport hit a home
run wlth this evid

point was vital to Balley

Lebon, he said, was five
years old while Cinzano
was four years old, hence
Ge must have known

and the d Davenport

and the pmecuthn
Addressing the jury, Bal.
ley said, "When did Dr, Ger-
know? If he kne

gone after her, torn her in-
credible story apart
Thomas Davenport de-
clined to do so. What he
lost in law, he gained in hu-
manity.
Balley
restraints.
the defense low-key, free of
theatrics. Although his
hands shook t
his summation to the jury
was masterly.

Alice Gerard was not so
much his trump card as his
only card. Wi t her, he
told the jury, the defense
had virtually no defense.
He thus laid a near-insur-
mountable burden on the

Alice Gerard's private
suf-

and its rnml!lclllon.l have
a long way to go.
(Last of a series)
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Dr. Gerard’s convi¢tion
marks major victory for

honest horse players

P s

NEW YORK POST, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1978

By RAY KERRISON

Flanked by his lawyers, Dr. Mark Gerard stood before the bench in a Nassau
County courtroom this week and felt the full weight and fury of the law thrown

in his face.

With it came a stem
warning to everyone in
New York's thoroughbred

industry: If you play, be
prepared to pay.

Gerard received the max-
imum penalties of a $1000
fine and a year in jail for
his role in the Cinzano
Lebon ringer case at Bel-
mont Park a year ago.

Ashen-faced, perspiring,
and slightly stooped in his
plain gray business suit,
Gerard heard the terrible
words from Judge Ray-
mond Harrington only two
days after another scandal-
ous allegation broke over
the turf.

SEVERE PENALTIES

The judge told him, “The
message must go out that
people in your position who
involve themselves in this
kind of activity are facing
substantial penaities.

“People must consider
the consequences of their
acts and be discouraged
from engaging in such en-
deavors.”

The inference could not
have been clearer. The law
is not prepared to tolerate
anything that strikes at
the integrity of the sport or
the public's confidence in it.

Thus, a Jury is now
probing allegations that six
top jockeys were involved
in a race- g conspiracy.

Judge Harrington threw
the k.

This came as a devastat-
ing blow to the Long Island
veterinarian. In appearance
and substance, he is a bro-
ken man with a career ruin
ed, reputation damaged,
marriage destroyed, health
broken by a heart condi-
tion.

Gerard is the classic case
of a brilliant, professional
man, obsessed with money,
crushed by greed. He is, in
the full sense, a tragic fig-

ure.

Yet the penalty imposed
represents a significant vie-
tory for hundreds of thou-
sands of people who bet on
bprse;";n good faith.
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order. Winners frequently
collect large sums for small
outlays.

All trifecta bets are hid-
den from public view. No
one can trace them until
after the race.

In straight betting to
win, place or show, each bet
is shown in the mutuel
pools so that the public can
quickly tumble to unusual
betting patterns.

Two tracks — Oaklawn
Park in Arkansas and Sar-
atoga Harness in upstate
New York — ban all exotic
bets.

Despite this, Oaklawn's
popularity and attend
figures have skyrocketed in
recent years while Sara-
toga appears to suffer no
ill-effects from the stub-
born resistance of its pro-
prietor, Ernest Morris, to
surrender to the tempta-
tion.

For the public at large,

the industry too often
takes a lenient view of rule
violations.

suspensions,
sometimes_as little as ten
days. In such cases, the hor-
semen are protected be-
cause winning purse mo-
nies are re-distributed.

The public, however, can
never recover bets lost on
horses beaten by illegally

winners.

A ledgeable racing
man sald last week,

guilty trainer stall space
for six months, They'd soon
get the message."”

Every track in the coun.
try is notoriously reluctant
to probe form re Is ac-

working at a track are paid
tracks th

“But by his eom‘!uet. he

the
%elr chief task is to pro-
tect the track, not the pub-
lic. In Florida, all the ste-
wards are paid by the
tracks, which are privately
owned.

In such flagrant conflicts
of interest, what possible
chance is there for the pub-
lic to be served first?

In New York, racing has
undergone severe turbu-
lence in recent years with

u;eo}npmled by heavy bet.

8.
A horse, Pagan Way, re-
cently came to the Mea-
1 after a race at
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Keystone In which he was
beaten 25 lengths at 151,
At tgfe tl;icw uuk.u ukb' blazed
out e e & space-
ship, led J‘ the way to win
by eight lengths at 13-1.

No questions asked. :
There may be a perfect.
plausible, if obscure, mmx
for this horse's sharp im-
g:ovmm and the drop in

tting odds. In any case,
the betting public that
night was entitled to an ex-

Racetracks are sensitive
to the point of paranola
about their image and pub-
lic confidence. Most prefer

att
management shake-ups
and the introduction of win-

ter nclnnsl..

IMPORTANT SERVICE

It was then confronted
with the Gerard ringer
scandal and now faces an
even greater peril with
charges, to date totally un.
substantiated, that its top
Jockeys fixed races.

That's why Judge Har.
rington rendered an impor-
tant service to the racing
Industry when he deman-
ded payment in full from
the hapless Gerard.

He said that the court
had received a thick file of
references from promenant
racing and polo people. Ger-
ard enjoyed the privilege of
great skill in his profession.

“He enjoyed an ex-
tremely substantial finan-

put a q over
the integrity of racing and
a great disservice
nificent industry."

Judge Harrington
of the “untold numl
bettors who were deprived

of a winner by Gerard's
fraudulent ringer.

The NBA st

Portiond 119, Son Diego W

When he put all the fac
tors on the scales of justice,
it tilted heavily in favor of
the public and the racing

industry.

Gerard has until Nov 8
to set in motion the legal
processes of appeal. Asked
if he had any hopes of suc-
cess, the veterinarian re-
plied, “One- lives in hope

and dies in despair.”
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Race Fixing

Scandal at
NYRA

Note: Below are a portion of the articles we hold. The remainder of
articles on this topic are available if interested/requested.
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and the promise of betting
coups on ‘fixed” races, ac-

cording to police sources.
Three men have been arres-
ed
The catch was that the hor-
ses did not exist.
Since the arrests a month ago,

o

other victims have come for-

A ——

Forse
swindle

Continued from Page 1/-
those interested in racing.
He then steered them to
Owens and Cappellina.”
The victims, he said, were

sometimes sold interests in.

high priced racehorses with
the promise that after sev-
eral months the horses
would be dropped in class
and win easily to land big

The policeman said other
victims were induced to

part
moneytobeplacedonhor-
ses running in “fixed”

races.

‘He said the police had no
evidence that the three
menﬂxedanyraoes.

made so much
money promising to fix
races that the question ar-
ises: why bother with ac-
manytryinztoﬂxthem,"

‘ward to escalate the “take”
to half a million dollars —
and. more are still coming
forward.

All three are associates
of self-confessed race-fixer
Tony Ciulla, who startled
the racing world this week
with a claim, as yet unsub-
,stantiated, that he fixed

An.
thony J. Cappellina, 33, of
Waterbury, Conn., and
George Coloney, 35, ‘of Am-
herst, N.Y.

All have been charged
with grand larceny and sec-
ond-degree attempted lar-
ceny for alleg fleecing
victims of $195,000. They
have been freed on bail.

This is the second major
horse racing charge to be
levelled against Owens.

He is one of eight co-con-
spirators indicted by a U.S.
and jury for allegedly
horses at Detroit's
tracks in 1973,
He was implicated by the
testimony of Ciulla.

Capt. Tom Constantine

. of the Albany-based 3
nized Strike ol

Crime.
said last night that Owens

| had wide contacts in hor-

semclns while Coloney ran
"Coloney m\m 1
ctims through his ll:uur-

w contacts,” the captain

“He knew the people who
were rich and he knew

Continued on page 3§,



_NEW- YORK POST, THURSDAY,. MARCH 27,1980

Ciulla names 3 jockeys

By RAY KERRISON

RACE-FIXER Anthony |
Ciulla has named three f
jockeys who refused to K

pull horses for a price.

The incorruptibles who
could not be bought
were Darrel McHargue,
the nation’s leading
money-winning rider in
1978, Ron Turcotte, one
of New York's leading
jockeys until a fall ended
his career, and Michael
Hole, the English jockey
who committed suicide
in 1976.

Ciulla, currently testify-
ing in a race-fixing trial in
Detroit, separated the
“good guys” in an inter-
view with The Horsemen’s
Journal, a trade magazine
that circulates among own-
ers and trainers.

Ciulla said the only “sure
way to make money bet-
ting on horses was to cover
the jockey.

“The monkey on his back
is the last sayer,” Ciulla
said. “I want the goods.
And that's the jock.

“For example, no one
knew McHargue was alive
until he rode for owner Dan
Lasater and trainer Dave
Vance at Garden State.

“Half the races that he
won there, I fixed. I put him
on the lead.”

Ciul‘lja s:idl he asked
around and learned that
McHargue would not be re-
ceptive to bribes and that
was the end of it.

k “From that point on, it

b

L

77

RON TURCOTTE MICHAEL HOLE DARRELL McHARGUE
was working around refused to hold horses. I've met that don’t use

McHargue or doing some-
thing else.”

Ciulla recalled how Mike
Hole was offered $10,000 to
pull a horse named Trades-
man at Saratoga in 1974.

“He wouldn’t,” Ciulla
said. “Hole was a guy who
happened to be in the way
an awful lot of times. He
probably had plenty of pro-
blems. He also had a bit of
integrity and intelligence.
He didn’t want to succumb
to what was going on
around him. ’

Ciulla said that in addi-
tion to Hole, Turcotte also

‘“Turcotte was in the way
all the time,” the fixer said.
“He never held a horse.
And one day up at Sara-
toga another jockey picked
up a hammer and went
after him because he was
holding the show up.”

Ciulla said he preferred
not to do business with ap-
prentices — or girl riders.

“Why would you want to
bother messing with
girls?” he asked. “Girl rid-
ers, you'd put them on the
lead? Steve Cauthen, you'd
put him on the lead.”

Other points Ciulla made
in the magazine were:

® SQUEALERS: “Guys
are gonna start squealing
on other guys to save them-
selves. Guys that are in key
positions are gonna give up
other guys for deals.

“First and foremost with
me is credibility. Without
it, I'm going back to jail. I
don’t have the records, but
I have a phenomenal mem-
o .ll

“There’s
ew riders that

drugs of some kind,
whether it be marijuana or

hash or cocaine or even to-

the point of heroin.”

@® JOCKEYS: “As a rule,
all have their hang-ups.
Half the ones I've met have
a Napoleon complex to
begin with.

“They all want big cars.
They all wanna be with a
six-foot blonde. They all
wanna eat in the big res-
taurants. They all wanna

overcome the fact they .

were left at five feet.”

POSTSCRIPTS: Under
cross-examination in Po-
cono Downs fix trial, Ciulla
conceded, that his govern-
ment handout ($900 a
month) was higher than
disabled war veteran’s pen-
sion . . . Both sides due to
present closing arguments
today in Pocono trial , . .
Ciulla says he refuses to
squeal on his friends, but if
he fingered everyone there
would be so many defen-
dants “they’d have to have
the trial in Yankee Sta-
dium.”

1

who couldn’t be bought
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Race-fix trial opens today ,

A Arellano o o o, v sy 2,190 -
will testify |Errico race-fix trlal opens today

_Continued from back page

. -

was his
against Errico | =+~ ek R
g . ew York to

Their appearance as key gm
witnesses is further sub- Now that Errico is about
By RAY KERRISON stantiation that the govern. to be tried, Ciulla will be
TWO JOCKEYS, Jose Amy and Jaime Arellano, will | fert will ot build the Er. fising froin’ the opening

be the government’s chief witnesses when it begins
rosecuting former jockey Con Errico today in the
glggesl thoroughbred race-fix trial to hit New York.

The case culminates a slow-motion six-year inves-

The reason for his ab-
sence has set off some con-
troversy and conflicting re-

ports
The Post stands by its

1f, Anthony m‘l‘

se! ( ‘on;
Sula Big ¥)
It is the first time the

tigation by federal authorities of an array of races
that first attracted the attention of the K
Racing Association because of their irregular bet.

ting patterns.

Testimony in the trial will engulf some of the best
K Jockeys in the country, touch on some large
betting lrnnun!ons and skirt the world of drugs.

Amy, a successful

ew York

® New races and

Jockeys
are likely to be named in

o Rico's leading ap
prentice in 1872, He came to
New York the following
year and has ridden here
ever since, often with great

Amy ‘would have been a
relatively young man of 20,
fresh to the mainland,

revelation that Ciulla has
been released from the
government’s Witness Pro-
tection Program and his
submissions have 50 many
inconsistencies that the
government has not yet
been able to formulate a

yearold Puerto Rican-born connection with racerig. swept maost. could
Jockey, is scheduled to tell ging in the trial. These will mu that M:llpbﬂ:.‘ h‘: JAIME ARELLANO a év'vnllu'aaC‘m“‘l‘:‘m the
the Federal Court in Brook: be in addition to the nine o stand rico case as a rebuttal wit
lynh!:‘-dl lr\’:nesml'::“ bribes umnmw nine jockeys has had a checkered Two years ago, the ste its Brooklyn headquarters. pess
50 0% horses [n races at - in The Post last  geason in 1080, He was re-  wards at The M: Errico, a 58yearold forr  The outcome of the Er-
¥ mqu-m oy Saratoga in J weel ported injured in an auto  suspended him for 30 days mer rider, who won many rico trial. to be heard be-
1 u“"‘""‘- ”m will on Long Island for “failing to persevere” big races in a career that fore Judge Jack Weinstein,
5 He will testify that he did made for € early in the winter, con- on a horse, a i triggered of pub is likely to have m)or re-
50 under the threat ofvb % X in Puerto Rico, for not riding to win. licity, was indicted percussions,
; government :ﬂm then returned here to ride. The Errico case, which March and charged with the government's lm.un
sy . u:_ho'v through NWYM At about this time, he has aroused intense inter- helping to fix nine - course of action in New
hArt;.lano. 27. who came ng mmt-“ L enor- ookt from his agent, Frank  est in national - fied races by bribing cer- York
Dare oty Ecuador in the porrepg g “"‘M‘"‘ Sanabria, who is top jockey les.hmenntm% the tain jockeys. He pleaded US. attorney Neil Fire-
ate  1960s, will testify m‘,"by."’"‘ﬂ' car  Angel Cordero Jr’s =~ Organized Crime Strike not guilty, tog will be the prosecutor;
tinued on Page 49 | ers who - ""'Wm Gy brother.inlaw. b y of the y, his name first  Albert Brackley. the well.
‘ Con f m”‘md In the past few weeks, he  Justice after surfaced in  Sports I known Brooklyn attorney,
ke exacta wag has been subjected to enor-  years of investigating from lustrated in November, will represent
umerous P e — e —— — -
made by Ciulla of his al
leged race fixing activities
in New York have failed to
withstand rigorous e
nation
Amy's position in the
probe has been de-
bated in racing circles for a
couple of mon!
It is understood that he
became a cooperative wit
ness when first q
government  agents.
said he
and made certain
. _ P Py ENVETIIE LY R - ' s

.uninul lonner

Venezia: I refused

MIKE VENEZIA, the dapper lightweight jockey, stepped up to the witness
stand after lunch yesterday and fired the first shots in the government's case
key Con Errico
had finished, some two hours later, he had covered more
gro Oscar Barrera's claimers.

Venezia talked of fixes and bribes,

organized crime, being

blackmail and
beaten up in his home parking lot, his salary and betting habits, drugs.

Oonmmed Jrom back page
he received a phone call
from Feliciano after Felici.

Feliciano did not have
enough money for a legal
appeal, 50 he threatened
Venezia: if the New York

keva did not pass the
L Felictano, would
blow the whistle on what
they had been doing at Sar-

Venezia tells jury

Under crossexamination
Venezia said he made an
average of $150,000 a year,

ward that,day in Saratoga
He

prosecu

of his lawyer), and he had
turned down a request to
wire himself for sound
(also on the advice of his

=23

s

pened 10 years ago, in 1968,
Ionx before this happened
man was convicted of

rine

first week of a trip to Sara
toga in 1974, he was in the

bathroom of the jockeys’
room one day when some-

[ ] L
ano had been that he had never fixed a "'m'd
rlﬂ"lxln' ch.:::.v:;l;dx race in his life, that he had Brackley asked about one r;'r(m into the next ll:"
land in 1675 g Ol Mk e ﬁ::'-l(.r:ud n‘ﬂkl' ’ot 1978 u':'h. horse. s
TWO STORIES offer until Errico came for o COULDN'T DO IT

“T said I couldn’t do that
because | was riding for my
man, (trainer) Kenny
Fleld,” said Feliciano.

He did not know who
made the offer, but he won
the race anyway on a horse
named Good Horse

w“m::;’;‘ P:." of N‘““P —— ;\‘m“:‘"""'&uﬁ”‘fﬂl ;:eo'n the previous sum- ";,’;‘l';) a voluble hiss, _“No.other than to get an In subsequent days, he
B e e CATEE | v B B Ve s e
i rxm ‘% Etl:m oﬂ. m ;1; as Mr. Bﬂ?ot DAIRo “mgh :dlnr.m}{;m:: mJ:'m.y. Jacinto Vasquez 2n uncle 'b; :u once wm $5000 to hold
horse at Saratoga. said as Gentle him, but rather had Venezia hissed back that ¢Time but denied boasting Feliciano said he held the

he turned it down, despite

horses and was paid off by
Exrico.

Errico’s protestations not 's craw was Vene- ro had thes “Did ever Firetog asked Feliciano
to be foolish and that Latin zia's two appear: about the ....»'?.4‘&‘&‘;.:-’3 talk about fixing a race?” :tgdﬂxp(opu.l.l Dout s ‘shakedown ot
American jockeys were fore the grand jury and his . rackiey oy tempt. The Jockey said be
cleaning  up _ with such y about a shake- Brackley had real trouble | NO." said Venezia CASE  made the biackmail threat
payoffs. Venezia said he re- down. . sald B Y. the Firetog

port told a Jifferent version switch. “Do you mean to (hese jockeys are heavy _ As 10 ASked whether he made

the bribe offer to
the  three stewards, Bud

say,” he asked, “that a con-

similar calls and threats to

Hyland, Warren Mehrtens orw Z The time victed felon threatens you “T'm not a bettor,” Vene

and Francis Dunne. g mﬂ Venesia told the grand jury with a shakedown and you i replied. “I don't know if ..,.""“’.,...‘."'-'.‘:E' S Penciano tumed vuuecm
So (ar, 20 good. Then Al  out.of syne. Continued on Page 57 can't remember whether it "'ﬁ,i':,”{:,m«, Venezia three jockeys who would  Said he, “I might have

Brackley, sattorney.,  He kept referring to Mike : was on the phone or in a testify they received bribe called Venezia on a differ-

conversation?
Venezia replied that, as
national director of the

whether he had received
$6000 rvmconndcd

fixer Anthon;
Ctulla ln the lzmn otel lo

ent matter. I talked to Cor-
dero on another matter.”
The trial resumes today.

Jockeys Guild, he was al- nated. o0
from To:lltve';l-‘ m e;n: "Nmr," sald vV hl the rvonl man was POSTSCRIPTS:  Judge
blems. “Feliciano, he said, “I've never met the man Firetog Jack Weinstein took less
had called him previously, Never even seen him, uul ‘I'br syndicate bet heavily than 45 minutes to seat the

“I got confused,” Venezia

in exotic w; events,

Errico jury,

sald. “1 thought it was me Kering Board showed me a always omitting the favori- 3

that Feliclano called. It Picture of him ": =

wasn't,” CIDENT n addition to Venezia,
Brackley asked if Ciulla Jockeys Feliciano and Jose

Venezia sald that after

rand jury, he discussed the 1970s only to have

l'ne matter with Cordero. it up and then horses. Amy, Firetog
ed Cordero If Felici. ket beaten and robbed in Said, would tell how he
ano had called me,” nm 1ot of his home. ¢eived $1500 on seven dif
Venezia. “He said Did it (the ferent occasions from
Bennyhndcdkdhun((?or 1o do with rico to pull horses at Aque-
dero)." money, then ductand toga.

That's vlbon Venezia yourself, and m ‘:;o:_m stand

went back grand you

» o TP TN,



Amy: I lied 4 times
while under oath

HE PROSECUTION'S star witness, Jockey Jose Amy, threw the Brooklyn
-fix trial up for grabs yesterday with a stunning confession that he is a
Amy’s own credibility, left
Amy, 26, candidly admit- T — his reputation in tatters.
that he knowingly and : It lofted the incredible
ully lied under oath to possibility that Amy’s per-
grand jury last Decem- jury will put the biggest
r by wrongfully accus- jockeys in the nation out-
the defendant, Con Er- side the reach of the law
on race-fixing allegations.
And to add to the prose-
cutl(::l’s woes, Amy also
orced to weigh this ques- be doing the same at t turned out to he an alar-
. jion: if Amy had no com- trlal?mg a mingly recalcitrant, un-
“Hunction about lying last The jockey’s day on the satisfactory witness under
- year to implicate an inno- witness stand gave the Er- cross-examination.
g rico defense a blockbuster ~ L© dozens of questions
Continued on Page 74

of a day. It shattered
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Amy stuns race

fix trial

with perjury confession

Continued from back page

by defense attorney,
Al Brackley, the jockey re-
plied, almost ad nauseum,
that he did not remember,
he could not recall, he did
not understand, he was
confused.

Snapped Brackley, “T'm
getting a bit tired of this
routine."”

If it was a big day for
the defense, it certainly ne-*
eded it.

In the previous day's
hearing, jockey Ben Felici-
ano, had proved a highly
effective witness for the
prosecution. He was un-
shakable that Errico had
bribed him to throw two
races at Saratoga, sturdy
as a pillar under Brack-
ley's crossfire.

Other major highlights
in a crowded day yester-
day were:

Amy confessed to the
FBI in February 1979, that
he was a crooked jockey
who had fixed horse races.
Unknown to the betting
gubllc. he was permitted

y the authorities to con-
tinue riding for a full year
after his disclosure.

Ironically, it turned out
to be Amy’s most success-
ful year, winning 150 races
and $2.6 million in purses.

® Amy tearfully stated
that he did not expect to
be permitted back on the
racetrack but then admit.
ted that the US.
ment had agreed to make
submissions in his behalf

JVE NEVER

; /
TreviLl NEVER PIN THAT RAP ON ME
AyLLee

to the State Racing and
Wagering Board, the
licensing body.

® Amy claimed that
after Sports Illustrated pu-
blished an article in 1978
accusing prominent jock-
eys of race-fixing, top rider
Jacinto Vasquez went to
him and said, “Don’t worty
about it, they don't have
any evidence."”

y.

® The New York Racing
Association was unable to
produce most of the bet-
ting printouts on the al-
leged fixed races because,
it was said, they were
thrown out in keeping with
normal business practice.

However, since the races
were at the time under in-
vestigation by the track
and the FBI, the destruc-
tion of the records remains
a puzzling feature of the

Errico case,

@ Prosecutor Neil Fire-

HERE ARE the details of the seven races at Aque-
duct and Saratoga in 1974 and 1975 that jockey Jose
Amy admitted he fixed.

® Ninth Aqueduct, March 5, 1974 — rode Prince
Stoic, the 52 favorite, to a sixth place finish. The
triple of Sugar Rise ($34.80), Jaipur II and Snow

Sportsman paid $311.
® Ninth %

1 shot, to eighth
Horse, El C; e
@ Ninth
the 52 favorite,

August 2, 1974 — rode Areyto, 4
finish. The triple
arrerito and AmoWny paid $763.

of Good
4 — rode Peter G,

ninth place finish. The triple of

ual Power, Hanie Boy and Antigua Star 1.
ueduct, November

Ninth Ag

1974 — rode Its

Good For You, the 2.1 favorite, to seven finish.
The triple of May She Be Lucky, Talku:) lﬁ?bpme-é

and Villarette paid $5394.

B 01 o S s
luteda, Flambe The- S

6, 1974 — rode Navajo
of Fal-

to last (10"1:) place
finish. The
‘mtul-w). Early Chief and MacCor-

A HORSE N MY LIFE/

tog told the court that
Amy is still cooperating in
the investigation of race-
fixing by other jockeys.

Soon after he took the
stand for the second day in
the trial, in which Errico is
charged with fixing nine
races, Amy was asked
about his remarkable
grand jury testimony con-
tradictions.

Amy, on Dec. 11 last
year, told the grand jury
investigating race-fixing
that Errico asked him (o
hold his horse in four races
in 1975, on Mar. 13, May 9,
June 15 and July 25.

He swore that Errico :ﬁ-
proached him in the jock-
eys' room on those days
and asked him to fix the
races.

But in a later grand jury
appearance, on May 14
this year, Amy recanted
on those four races.

Defense attorney Brack-
ley took Amy through his
testimony on each of the
races.

“Was it true or was it a
lie?" Brackley asked.

“A lie,” said Amy, four
times.

Brackley: When you left
the grand jury Dec. 11, you
knew you had lied.

Amy: Yes, sir.

Brackley: And you plan-
ned to lie.

Amy: Yes.

Brackley: You knew at
the time that another
man’'s freedom (Errico’s)
was at stake and you lied.

Amy: I don’t understand.

Brackley: Did you decide
to lie in the grand jury to
protect other jockeys?

Amy: I don't recall.

Brackley read out the
names of to‘p jockeys who
rode in the four races that
Amy recanted.

On Mar. 13 they were
Arellano

grand jury on Mar. 14 and
recanted all the races that
take your corrupt partners
out of the picture.”

Brackley went on, “You
recanted on all races after
Mar. 1, except the one (on
Mar. 24) with Mr. Errico.
The dates you recanted
were closest to your own
criminal activity.”

Amy replied, “I don't un-
derstand.”

Brackley shouted back,
“Fixin' horse races!"”

Ao Gy 04
stand because “your friend

Cordero rode the winner
and you knew he couldn’t
be accused of pulling a
winner, right?”

not answer.

In redirect, prosecutor
Firetog asked Amy why he
lied to the grand jury.

“Because of two or three
personal reasons,” the
{ockey said. “To get out a
ittle from the pressure put

. on me by the government

for 10 months and by my
friends (other jockeys). I
thought by giving them
the races, I could alleviate
the pressure.”

“By lying, you hoped to
please the government?"
asked Firetog.

“Yes," said Amy.

Amy said one reason he
recanted was because the
government itself did not
believe him.

Firetog asked, “Did you
change your testimony as
part of a plot to protect
other jockeys, to . allow
guilty individuals escape
Justice?"”

“No sir,” said Amy.

Among others who testi-
fied yesterday were for-
mer NYRA vice-president
Patrick O'Brien, security
chief Jack Sexton and for-
mer FBI agent Joseph
Fanning.
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By ANDY SOLTIS

JOHN Anderson could get
close to 30 per cent of the
vote — almost the same
as President Carter — In
the presidential election,
& new poll shows.

Ihe  ABC News-Lou
Harris survey Is the first
to demonstrate that (be

Ilinols Congressma;
real chances of winning ln
November.

Anderson finlshes only
two pereentage polnts be-
hind Carter — 29 per cent
to 31 per cent — In the
poll, which assumes An-
derson will still be a le-

Continued on Page }
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By RAY KERRISON and JERRY CAPECI
THE world of thorough-
bred racing was jolted
today by one of the
biggest scandals in its
300-year history.

Jockey Jose Amy, in
sweeping revelations, has
named 11 of the nation's
top jockeys as part of a
widespread race-fixing
scheme at New York tracks
during the 1970s. Amy also
admitted taking part in the

scheme.

The jockey is expected to con-
tinue his sensational court tes-
timony today.

The Post has learned that Amy will
testify jockeys held regular meetings

TNV 87 1
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among themselves to exchange infor-
mation about what races were fixed
The Puerto Rican jockey is expected to
ecret meetings took place before
rt of races about twice a week and
ed half a dozen race fixing jockeys

Amy’s allegations are without parallel
anywhere in the world in the long history
of the turf

Yesterday, the boyish-looking Amy im-
plicated 11 top New York jockeys in the
race-fixing ring

The 26 year-old Amy read the jockeys'
names out as if he was reciting a laundry
list to a hushed Federal courtroom in
Brooklyn.

Amy is the third witness in the trial of
Con Errico, 58, a former top jockey him
self now accused of bribing riders to hold
back their horses during races at Aque
duct and Saratoga in the mid-70s

Gamblers with inside knowledge of the
fixed races made large profits betting
underdogs, according to authorities

Testifing through an interpreter yes
terday — although he spoke English in
his three appearances before a grand

Continued on Page 59
o
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Jockey name;f
11 top riders in
race fix scandal

@ Heliodoro
Gustines

@ Eddie Mople

@ Jocinto Yosquez
@ Jorge Velasque:
@ Micheel Venezio

@ Jcime Arellono

@ Broulic Boexo

@ Eddie Belmonte
® Marco Costoneda

@ Angel Cardero, Jr. .
@ Jean Cruguet .



Racing’s darkest hour

Continued from Page 1
jury — Amy admitted to
taking a series of $1500 bri-
bes from Errico to pull
mounts in seven races at
Aqueduct and Saratoga in
1974 and 1975.

The jockey has been
granted immunity from
prosecution for his coopera-
tion with the government.

Amy said the first two
times Errico approached
him to pull horses he refus-
ed

But then, he said, Errico
became more aggressive
and invoked the name of
the Mafia and threatened
to harm him.

Amy said it was at that
point he became afraid and
decided to pull his mounts.

He said he hid his first

$1500 payoff under his
trousers jn the jockes
room only to find it missing
after he returned from rid-
ing in the ninth race.

The second time, he hid
the cash in an old boot and
he recovered it after the

race.

Repeatedly mopping his
brow with a hankerchief,
Amy went through the
seven races in which he ad-
mitted pulling horses.

Each time, he said, it was
Errico who approached
him, made the offer and
paid him the money.

Amy also confirmed the
names of eight jockeys who
knew about the fixed races
that were published in The
Post nearly two weeks ago.

They were: Angel Cor-

dero Jr, Jorge Velasquez,
Eddie Maple, Jean Cruguet,
Marco Castaneda, Eddie
Belmonte, Jaime Arellano
and Amy himself. Earlier,
another jockey named in
Post reports, Ben Feliciano,
admitted on the witness
stand he was involved in ra-
cefixing.

Then Amy added four
more names to the list
whom he described as “cor-
rupt jockeys.” They are:

® Jacinto Vasquez, 36, a
Panamanian who won his
second Kentucky Derby
two weeks ago on Genuine
Risk to cap one of the
brightest riding careers in
U.S. turf annals.

® Braulio Baeza, 40, a
Panamanian who is en-
shrined in Saratoga’s Rac-
ing Hall of Fame and is the
second biggest money ear-
ner in racing history behind
Bill Shoemaker. He is now
a trainer.

@® Michael Venezia, 35,
one of New York's best-
known lightweight jockeys
and the nation’s leading ap-

prentice in 1964.

@ Heliodoro Gustines,
40, also from Panama
known throughout the

world for his outstanding
winning record with the
mighty horse, Forego. He is
now a trainer.

Amy read off the list
under cross-examination by
Errico's. lawyer Al Brack-
ley, who asked:

“Give us the names of the
jockeys you discussed who
were fixing races with
you.”

Amy testified that he
and the racefixing jockeys
were not only friends but

tly socialized to-
ether at a number of ho-

Is near Aqueduct.

Brackley then questioned
Amy about links to reputed

-mobsters, payoffs made in
the Hilton Hotel, whether
Re bought cocaine or used

‘races but only what

A: "I don't remember his
remarks with me.”

Q: ""Tell us some remarks
that Michael Venezia said
about fixing races.”

A: “1 don't remember the
remarks.”

Brackley took him
through the whole list of
jockeys that way. Each
time Amy gave a similar re-
sponse — he could not re-
call their words.

“In September last year,
in the grand jury, you said
they were corrupt, right?”
Brackley asked.

“I recall having said
that,” Amy said.

Amy, in the grand jury,
also )t,esufled that three
jockeys — Vasquez, Bel-
monte and Arellano —
would seek him out to ask
him what horses he was
holding.

He believed they did this,
Amy said, because they
wanted to bet on the horses
themselves.

Amy was asked, “Were

they known as big be,t;1
tors?" - e ondd
~He replied, “Yes” but
said he had never seen any
of the three riders make
big wagers.
Brackley then questioned
Amy about his link, if any,
to master racefixer An-
thony (Bié"l‘ony) Ciulla.

“Did ulla give you
$6000 in cash and $3000
worth of cocaine in the Hil-
ton Hotel to hold your
horse?”

“No sir,” said Amy.

Brackley asked the
jockey if he used cocaine.

“No sir,” said Amy.

Brackley almost
screamed at him, “Your
1c’c‘?’l;.lctept. of u{t:ol?eperation is

O reme; r anything
about the jocke: nxmé’
broken-down ex- > wmf
el il Jockey [Er

“That's the man that I
remember,” snapped Amy.

But it was the big group
&f:g"""’ jockey racefixers

Brackley in '.K nt“fl wlxexd
e follo
exchange: &

Q: l"What remarks ab‘(’l!d
Angel Cordero u
the races he ed"?&'y $

A: "His exact remarks 1
don’t recall.”

Q: “Tell us some of Mi-
chael Venezia's remarks."

A: "I don't recall.”

Q: "Did you hear Venezia
say, ‘I never took a dime, 1

ARk e T ory




Errico found guilty

Feds now set sights
- on blg-name jockeys

Errico convicted
of race-fixing

dict.

to

tion machine,

the

NEW YORK POST,
LAWYERS WHO bump
up against the State .
Racing and Wagering

Board's quasi-legal pro- |
cedures for the first time

invariably react with
shock and a display of
Jjudicial outrage.

That's because the
Board, in matters relating
to horse racing, functions
as prosecutor, judge and
jury all in one, a complete
departure from due process
in courts of law.

The latest lawyer to dis-
cover the Board’s peculiar
structure is James LaRos-
sa, attorney for confessed
race-fixer, jockey Jose
Amy. He ran intoblit );:ts&er-
day and predicta out
alyowlarﬁlclnhnedyfom.

LaRossa (who was An-
thony Scotto’'s lawyer in
the recent racketeering
trial) and Amy turned up
at the Board’'s headquar-
ters in the World Trade
Center for a he on
Amy's license, sus in
mid-May when he testified
in the Con Errico trial that
he fixed seven races.

After securing a two-
week adjournment of the

was
ainst his client, that van
Lindt already held opinions

FEDBERAL PRO

who faces 20 years in
prison for fixing nine races
at Aqueduct and Saratoga
in 1974 and 1975, will be.
mrgdugsul;lys
prison sen! Y
ing against the jockeys he
bribed.

With its “one -man convic-
Anthony
.(gi‘g Tony) Ciunn. discred-

JERRY CAPECI and RAY KERRISON
ECUTOR Neil Firetog is-
sued a warning to Angel Cordero Jr., Ja-
cinto Vasquez, Jorge Velasquez and a host
of other jockeys last night after the racefix
trial of Con Errico ended with a guilty ver-

“I want those other jockeys to sweat,” Firetog
said after the six-man, six-woman jury took less
than five hours to reach its verdict. “I want Mr. Er-
rico to feel he isn’t going to go down alone.”

The 58-year-old Errico, S

Continued from back page

yer, Albert Brackley, main-
tained throughout the trial
that the defendant never
would cooperate with fed-
eral prosecutors Firetog
and Douglas Behm, the for-
mer jockey would not be
the first convicted felon to
change his mind under the
threat of a long prison
term.

Last night Errico m;

named current
Jaime Arellano,

Eddie Maple and M

and V
who finished 1-2-3 in the
Preakness Saturday, Amy
Jjockeys
Marco
Castaneda, Jean Cruguet

yste-
riously uttered, “Next time
I'll bring them all in," as he
left the courtroom of
Brooklyn Federal Judge
Jack B. Weinstein. He
might ﬁnd menge sweet,

mently denied Brackley's
charges that no jockeys
would ever be indicted be-
cause of a ““consj of si-

nce” by jockeys. 4
stated that Amy “still was
cooperating with the gov-
ernment.”

“What makes Mr. Brack-
ley think that this jockey's
(Amy’s) friends are free
[from prosecution]?" Fire-
tog asked the jury after
Brackley made the charge
in his closing statement.
“It's just not true.”

Indeed, Firetog noted
that Cordero, Vasquez and
Velasquez rode in the ninth

Venezia as corrupt.

Errico “was the

gamblers.”

WEDNESDAY JUI.Y 2 1980

I

raps

about Amy before the hear-
ing had even begun.
'I'hat's not the American

way,” said LaRossa in a
variation of a theme sung
by many lawyers before
him

As a result, he said he
would file a motion in State
Supreme Court next week
to have the Board replaeed
Good luck, Jtmmy
don't bet on it, that's

The problem of the Rac-
ing Board being all things
to one defendant was given
a long workout in these
pages four years ago in the
Sandino Hernandez battery
case. We don't plan to
rerun it here.

There's a difference, how-
ever, in the Hernandez and
Amy cases. Hernandez de-
nied possessing a bat
in the Belmont Park
dock. }E’e iw;vlas entitled to a
fair an aring

to detemunl gamn;almm
t.

ere’s no question of in-

nocence or guilt with Amy.

He confessed at the outset

' that he pulled seven ho&ses

fors mmm
to do in

nspectonhescandallslm
pose the penalty for his ac-

.t

Former jockeys Braulio
Baeza, Eddie Belmonte and
Heliodoro Gustines also
were named by Amy as
part of a widespread race-
rigging scheme in which

tween the jockeys and the
While Errico and his law-

who testmed that he re-
fused a $7500 bribe offer
from Errico and insisted, “I
never took a dime,” under
questioning by Brackley,
Venezia was named as a ra-
cefixer by Amy, who was
suspended by the New
York Racing Assn. after
his testimony last week.
Several times during the
six-day trial Firetog vehe-

knowledged misdeeds. If a
Racing Board cannot do
that without challenge,
what'’s the point of having
one?

This latest move by the
26-year-old ijockey is a
severe test of patience and
tolerance. Amy has re-
cen xd many breaks
through the race-fixing
scandal but at times he has
stonewalled from here
hell and back.

He was permitted to ride
in races for 13 months after
admitting he fixed races. In
that time, he had the most
successful year of his ca-

reer.

Despite his many crimi-
nal acts, he has been gran-
ted immunity from prose-
cution. Apparently he will
be given immunity even
against his admitted acts
of perjury before the grand

Juﬁmember how he said
he fixed four races, then
discovered he had im-
plicated some of the bigg-
est jockeys in the nation
and placed them within the
statute of limitations. Amy
went back to the grand

Jjury and recanted.

In the trial itself, he
remembered about
Errico with the ity of

yeésterday, but when cross-
examined about the fa-
mous jockeys, Amy's mem-

race at A d on March
24, 1975, the key race in the
conviction.

The jury had to decide

~that the March 24 race was

fixed before it could convict
Errico of engaging in an

oing enter-
prise,” since that race was
the only one of the nine still
within the five-year statute
of limitations in sports
bribery cases.

Racing Board

ory failed him repeatedly.

The jockey turned the
trial into a minor endur-
ance test by refusing to tes-
tify in English, a strategy
that blew up in his face
when he ended up correc-
ting the official court inter-
preter’'s English.

Now he has turned up at
the Racing Board, a con-
fessed crook and perjurer,
demanding that the Board
be replaced. The jockey
who swindled the public out
of hundreds of thousands
of dollars by stiffing favori-
tes wants to put the Racing
Board on trial.

That's the chutzpah.

In his summation to the
jury in the Errico trial, gov-
ernment prosecutor Neil Fi-
ret made a compelling
point about Amy

He said the jockey. an
outstanding apprentice in
Puerto Rico, came to the
mainland and became in-
volved in race-fixing at the
relatively tender age of 20.
He was vulnerable, as the
young men often are.

That is not so today. Jose
Amy is a grown man now.
He knows the score, but
still he tries to hang tough,
to stonewall. Even he
should know that a Jjockey
who pulls horses and mixes
with gangsters is in no
position to demand much of
racing’s regulatory body.

R 8.
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Racefix probe resumes

State Board ready
to grill top jockeys

. By RAY KERRISON ’

A PUBLIC INQUIRY into racefixing, unprecedented in the 300-
year history of thoroughbred racing, will open in New York next
week when at least 20 of the biggest names in the sport will be
g;med under oath on the corruption that shook racing in 1974 and
1975

The inquiry, conducted by the State Racing and Wagering Board, will culmi-

nate a 12-month, nationwide investigation. It will open Wednesday at the
Board's offices in the World Trade Center and continue for several days.

Among those either invited or subpoenaed for the inquiry are nearly all the

't,, S

Eddle Maple

Continued from Page 62 Mike Venezia Jorge Velasquez
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‘State board set to grill
top jockeys

o |

Continued from back page

leading New York jockeys
at the time of the corrup-
tion, including Angel Cor-
dero Jr.,, Jorge Velasquez,
Jacinto Vasquez, die
Maple, Braulio Baeza, Jean
Cruguet, Michael Venezia,
Ben Feliciano, Jaime Arel-
lano, Heliodoro Gustines
and Marco Castaneda.

Those i1ockeys were im-
plicated in racefix allega-
tions by fellow jockey Jose
Amy when he testified last
year in the trial of Con
(Scamp) Errico, a former
jockey who was convicted
on a racketeering charge
involving racefixing.

All have repeatedly de-
nied any wrongdoing.

It is uncertain whether
Amy or Errico will be
hauled in for this hearing
since both refused to tes-

tify earlier this year in the

Eddie Belmonte case and

their situation is now under
review by the courts.
Although there have

been many racefix inquir-
jes in the U.S. in the past
three years, none anywhere
in the history of racing :ﬁ
proached the incredi
roportions of the Racing
ard’'s hearing next week.

It will involve the creme
de la creme of the sport,
backed up by testimony of
horsemen, owners, officials
and lawmen.

The Board will formally
announce the inquiry
today, terming it an in-
quiry into ‘“‘the matter of al-

legations of corrupt prac-
tices” at the New York flat
tracks in the mid-1970s.

There is no question nu-
merous races were fixed in
that time period. The
courts verified it when they
found Errico guilty and
jockeys themselves verified
it when Amy and Feliciano
both admitted they fixed
races for payoffs.

Venezia has also testified
under oath that he declined
a $7500 bribe offer to pull a
horse at Saratoga in 1974.

EXPECT ‘SURPRISES’

A source close to the in-
vestigation last night told
The Post, “The inquiry will
not be a mere exercise. It
will be a farreaching,
broadscoped inquiry into

 the whole array of allega-

tions that have surf in
the past few years.

“Everyone who has been
connected with it in some
way will be called to tes-
tify. The Board has been
very actively pursuing this
investigation.

“I think you will see a lot
of surprises.” ;

Soon after the Errico
trial, the Racing Board
hired two lawyers, John
Clark and John Patten, to
investigate allegations of
racefixing in New York.
They have worked at it
ever since.

Their first major shot
came in January when the
Board suspended former
jockey Eddie Belmonte's li-
cense to operate as a
jockey agent.

Clark and Patten cross-
examined Belmonte before
a Board tribunal, whose
finding has yet to be releas-
ed. Belmonte, meantime,
has sued the Board to have

his license restored.

It is apparent that horse
races cannot be fixed with-
out the cooperation of nu-
merous jockeys and/or hor-
semen. One of the Board's
chief aims in next week's
inquiry will be to question
those who may or may not
bave been involved.

The Racing Board does
not have prosecution pow-
ers, but it does have the
authority to lift any jockey
or trainer license, as in the
Belmonte case, if it finds
sufficient cause.

For that reason, next
week's inquiry represents
an important and sensitive
landmark in the life of all
jockeys and horsemen con-
cerned.

The Post has learned
that one prominent racefix

figure 1l not appear at
the Board’s inquiry. That's
Anthony (Big Tony) Ciulla,
the confessed racefixer
whose testimony has sent
numerous men to jail all
over the East Coast and
Midwest in a series of race-
fix trials.

He was the first to impli-
cate the big names in New
York racing in a Sports Il-
lustrated article in Novem-
ber, 1978, in which he
claimed he paid out sums
as large as $6000 to Cor-
dero and others to pull hor-
ses so he could bet on the
fixed outcome of races.

Ciulla later implicated
Cordero, Velasquez and
others in racefixing in an
ABC-TV interview. None of ~
his allegations has been
proven.

Transactions

YANKEES — Signed Shane O'Shea,
third baseman; John Hughes, catch-
er; Fred McGriff, first baseman;
Mike Speeney, top; Gary
Kempton, catcher; and Mark Silva,
pitcher.

CLEVELAND — Signed Randy
washington, outfielder; Sam Martin,
shortstop: Phil Deriso, pitcher; and
John Merchant, first baseman.
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‘Vasquez

named
racefix

By RAY KERRISON
JOCKEY JACINTO Vasquez, who has twice
won the Kentucky Derby, was accused in testi-
mony yesterday of offering bribes of $5000 and
a $10,000 to another jockey to stiff his horse in a
trifecta race at Saratoga in August 1974.

The identification of Vasquez as a “bagman”
in racefixing was one of two startling revela-

tions in the second day of hearings in the State
Racing and Wagering Board's inquiry into ra-

cetrack corruption.

The other revelation was documented evi-
dence by Board investigators that an article on
racefixing in New York, detailed by racefixer
Anthony Ciulla and published by Sports Il-
Continued on Page 76

F39TIITAS .rgu.‘-."

Vasquez "fmgere

JACIN'N) VASQUEZ ldeul(/led as rucejh' bagman.’

2 lhe top

EW YORK Pb‘sr“mmw' %N& 28] 1981

» Giulla story r

Continued from back page
lustrated in November,
1978, was a fabrication.

In the article, Ciulla
claimed he bribed most of
jockeys in New

x races for bet.

ung coupu. but the Board

proved Ciulla could not pos-
sibly have done what he

said he did

he did.

As a result, said investi-
gator John Clark, Ciulla
could be called a “faker and
charlatan, a hit and run
artist, a slanderer and libel-

! ler”

Vasquez’' name was men-
tioned in a deposition from
Jack Sexton, a retired of-
ficer of the Thoro!

racing’s internal affairs
division.

Sexton said that a train
er, John Cotter, told him
that jockey Michael Hole
(whose death in 1976 was
ruled a suicide) reported he
had been offered a bribe of
$5000 to hold a Cotter-
trained , Tradesman,
at Saratoga in August,
1974.

When Hole refused, the
offer was escalated to $10,
000, but Hole still declined. -

Sexton said that Cotter
told him that some weeks
later, at Aqueduct, Cotter
and Hole were together in

saddling

the
Hole point

Wi

paddock to another jockey
and said, “He's the one who
offered me the bribes.”

Hole, according to Cotter,
pointed to Vasquez.

Sexton, in his deposition,
also reported that he had
jockeys Angel Cordero Jr.
and Jorge Vellﬂtxn fol-
lowed by agents after they
had finished out of the
money on favored horses in
trifectas at Saratoga, but
that each night the jockeys
had driven straight home.

Sexton also said that he
had begged that a p of
New England gamblers be
thrown off the track at Sar-
atoga but FBI agent
Joseph Fanning, in charge
of the agency's racefix in-
vestigation, refused.

“It was my opinion that
the right thing was to get
rid of the gamblers and let
the stewards handle the

meetings with Cordero and
acquaintance with trainer
John Campo.

Patten said at no time
did Ciulla mention jockeys
Jose Amy and Ben Felicia-
no, both confessed fixers.

“Ciulla says he made a
bribe offer to Michael Hole
but John Cotter's testi-
mony indicated the alleged
bribe was made by a fellow
jockey (Vasquez),” said
Patten.

“We have no evidence
Ciulla was anywhere near
Saratoga in 1974. Indeed,
he has sworn under oath
that he was fixing races in
Pocono Downs, Pa, when
he says he was in New
York."

Patten recalled how
Ciulla said he fixed the trip-
les in New York on April 7
and April 10, 1975.

Ciulla cl d

Goldberg, a Board investi-
gator.

Similar discrepancies
also showed up in the April
10 trifecta.

Board said Ciulla
fixed races in New Jersey,
Pennsylvania, Michigan,
Massachusetts and Rhode
Island but there was no evi-
dence he fixed a single race
in New York.

Investigator John Clark
said all attempts to get
Ciulla to testify in the cur-
rent inquiry had failed.

Ciulla, had demanded a
fee of $100,000 to testify, al-
though Ciulla’s lawyer said
the fee was negotiable.

“We said any payment
was out of the question,”
said Clark, adding that
Ciulla smeared so many

in the Sports Il
lustrated article he had an
to come forward

keys,” said Sext “But

'‘anning told us to let the
gamblers go on.”

John Patten, a board in-
vestigator, then turned his
attention to the sensational
Ciulla article in Sports Il-
lustrated.

He detailed all the char-
ges Ciulla made in the ar-
&cle. lmgllcaung most of

e top New York jockeys
in racefixing, naming spe-
cific triples he allegedly
ﬂxed fingering Con Errico
as his bagman, alleging

475 winning tickets on the
April 7 trifecta, netting
$200,

But l Board investiga
tion showed that only 311

were won by single indivi-
duals, according to IRS
forms, and 106 tickets were
won in multiples of five, six

and testify.

“If he doesn't come for-
ward, his credibility will be
severely impaired and the
value of his intended book
and movie will be dissipat-
ed,” said Clark.

It was then that Clark
said Ciulla runs the risk of
being condemned as a

“faker and charlatan.”
The heanng will resume

and seven by proleuiona!
bettors and h

“It is inconceivable !.hat
Ciulla could have done
what he said,” said Daniel

next Wed
nent )ockeys pmbably wﬂ]
not testify until a week
from next Tuesday.
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Race-ﬂx jocks must not
unscathed

CLARK-PAT-
TEN report on race-
fixing, released Fri-

day, is a sober, blunt
appraisal that adds
up to a damning in-
dictment of the con-
duct of racing in New
York in the 1970s.

It spares no one. It
convicts  the jockeys
who took part in the
scheme ‘and, in an
understated way, sav-
agely criticizes vir-
tually everyone in
authority who let it
happen.

What is profoundly
disturbing, however,
is its conclusion. At-
torneys John Cark
and John Patten rec-
ommend that no ac-
tion be taken against
the jockeys because it
would not be legally
sustainable.

In short, after hauling
out all the artillery,
loading the cannons and
positioning the troops,
the lawyers cry “Surren-
der!"

Racing cannot afford
this finding.

It is a confession of
failure, a proclamation
that racing cannot be
cleansed of corruption,

Tar Heels atop
lacrosse poll

CHARLOTTESVILLE,
Va. (AP) — Defending
NCAA champion North
Carolina and perennial
power Johns Hopkins,
both unbeaten, con-
tinued their domination
yesterday of the weekly
Division I coaches' poll

of the U.S. Intercollegi-
ate Lacrosse Associa-
tion.

The Tar Heels, who
ran their record to 4-0
Saturday with a 16-11
victory over Maryland,
received nine of the
first-place votes, just as
last week.

-

By
Ray

that it is impotent to
police itself.

The Clark-Patten rec-
ommendation is nothing
more than the opinion of
two men reached in
good faith. They may be
right. They have experi-
ence and scholarship on
their side.

But they may also be
wrong. I say, test it!

In matters of law, I'm
a redneck, a know-noth-
ing. But I've hung out at
racetracks for 46 years
and the race-fix case can
be smelled from here to
the Fulton Fish Market.

There is a need to pur-
sue this case to the end
of the earth, as state
Racing and Wagering
Board chairman John
van Lindt once put it. In
my admittedly amateur-
ish opinion, the case is
stronger than Clark and
Patten are prepared to
acknowledge.

The Racing Board,
charged with the regula-
tion of the sport, has
very broad powers.

The Unconsolidated
Laws of New York State
state explicitly that the
Board has the power
and the duty to revoke
the license of anyone

whose actions are
deemed not in the best
interest of racing.

The same laws also
state that the Board has
the authority to revoke
the license of anyone
guilty of misrepresenta-
- tion.

escape

Kerrison

Patten
lound that the jockeys
fixed the races. That,
clearly, is not in the best
interest of racing.

They also found that
the testimony of the
jockeys, given under
oath before the Board's
public inquiry last July,
was “incredible and pa-
tently unbelievable."”
That, surely, is misrep-
resentation.

The fix scandal flour-
ished in New York be-
cause good men did
nothing about it. Is his-
tory destined to repeat
itself? Is nothing to be
done in face of the
guilty verdict brought
down by Clark and Pat-
ten?

The trouble with their
report is that it may be
an impeccable exposi-
tion of the law, but it

contradicts the reality .

of the racetrack.

Two groups of profes-
sional gamblers, linked
to organized crime, won
11 of 13 betting coups on
exactas and trifectas.

The lawyers sniff at
that and cry “circum-
stantial evidence,” but
horseplayers know bet-
ter.

They know there isn't
a handicapper in the
world who can win $1
million by winning 11 of
13 gimmick races.

Only fixes make scores
like that. If the gamb-
lers were legitimate,
they would still be in
business today and the
world would beat a path
to their door for their
system.

Some jockeys were
consistently and repeat-
edly omitted from the
betting in the fixed
races. Again, the lawy-
ers say “circumstantial
evidence.”

The horseplayer
knows better. When a
leading jockey, aboard a
heavily-favored horse, is
consistently omitted in
the betting and consis-
tently finishes out of the
payoff spot, it's no coin-
cidence.

Invoking its own rules
and regulations concern-
ing the best interest of
the sport and misrepre-
sentation, the Board
should be able to proce-
ed.

But beyond that, an in-
telligent presentation of
the facts to an appellate
court, if required, may
be anything but legally
unsustainable. It's
worth a try.

v OYETIIE
* ok XK AO

In proposing this cour-
se, I'm not interested in
a witchhunt against the
jockeys. 1 genuinely like
many of them. I respect
them for their ability,
their courage in the face
of danger and, indeed,
their overall' record of
service to racing.

But at the heart of this
affair i{s an issue so In-
trinsically crucial to the
survival of racing that it
supercedes friendship or
respect. That issue is:
who is to control racing,
the officials or the jock--
eys?

If the jockeys are per-
mitted to beat the rap
through official abdica-
tion, there is no hope for
them or us.

WILLOUGHBY'S
where you find
your Sharp

Sharp 741 PlainPaper Copier
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‘THE VASQUEZ TAPES

T

JACINTO VASQUEZ, one of the most suc-
cessful jockeys in the long history of the

a one-year

turf, is currently appealing
= ; his alleged

P for
a race-fix scandal.

lvement in

In the late afternoon of August 14, 1983,
Vasquez and fellow rider Eddie Maple

met in the 3
parking lot
at Saratoga
where, ac-
cording to
sworn testi-
mony, Vas-
quez  asked
Maple to

sign an affidavit that he (Maple) had lied
to a grand jury when he implicated Vas-
quex in the 19705 scandal at the same

track.

According to Vasquez, Maple said he
wowld consider the matter and get back
to him. Later that evening Maple phoned
Vasquez and, unknown to Maple, private
investigator Stanlcy Kochman tape-re-
corded the conversation.

Their conversation is a crucial piece of
evidence to be considered this weekend
when the State Racing and Wagering
Board's hearing officer, Commissioner
Harry Snyder, weighs his verdict on
whether Vasquez should be granted a

new hearing.

Here is the text of the Vasquez-Maple
taped conversation, edited to avoid repe-

tition.

Maple: Hi. Listen, I've
been advised about what
we talked about tonight.

Vasquez: Yes.

Maple: Not to do any-
thing like that. Further-
more, I'm sorry about
everything that's hap-

ned and I didn"t mean
for anything to happen
to anybody. Secondly,
somebody's been trying
to bury me ever since
this thing started. I've
got a pretty g‘onod idea
who it was, that's
how I got in as decp as 1

am.

1 don't know what was
going on, or if anything
was going on, but I was
never used Lo that kind
of stuff.

Thirdly, you're being
rallroaded, there's no
question about that. I
would certainly like to
figure out some way to
help you, but the ap-

h we're talking
about now is no good.

It had to be set up for
me to get involved like
this, to be drug through
what I've been drug
through and it's a dirty,
rotten shame. It had to
be a lotta people in-
volved to get the things
rolling agalnst me, that
were thrown at me. It
had to be something
heavy. Now like Isay..
Vi : What does

to do with me?
Maple: Well, you're
asking me to do some-

Vasquez: Well, I'm the
one that you in the

say, I don't know what
was going on, if any-
thing was going on. But,
to have somebody like
me, that worked as hard
as 1 did, and left every-
body alone and minding
my own business, and
for me to be drug
through what I've been
drug through, it's just
not right. There's some-
thing wrong some-
where.

And I'm telling you
right now, you're being
railroaded.

Vasquez: “Yeah, but
you put me in here.

Maple: Naw. 1 didnt
put you in. No.

Vasquez: Oh yeah. You
put me in hece, lying in
the grand jury and all
that bull-—. I'm the one
who's getting a year's
Ll nsion.

‘mle: Now listen. I'm
not gonna sit on this
phone and listen to all
this - 1 explained to
you the best I could just
now about the bottom
Mne, a long, long time

K

‘asquez: Why don't
you meet me some place
and spend an hour...

Maple: Now, we've had
our phone tapped for six
years. You know, as far
as any gullt, that's not
there.

Vasquez: Why don't
you meet me man to
man and we sit and talk.
You come with a lotta
bull-—. You put me In
this goddam trouble,
I'm spending a lot of
money on lawyers and
all that bull--- and you-
‘re the one that got me
in this trouble.

Maple: No, no. Wait a
minute. I'm not talking
aboul putting you in a
bad m talking
about getting me in-

—

‘You're
railroaded,
question

being

that. | would cer-
tainly like to fig-
ure out some way

fo.help you.’

DDIE MAPLE

‘You - put:me’in

e——

here, lying.in the

grand - jury. -and

-all “that

I’m
‘the -one- who’s
getting a year’s
suspension.’
— JACINTO VASQUEZ

bull,

volved, when I shouldnt
have been involved.
Vasquez: What are you
talkin, ?
Maple: You tell me,
pal.
Vasquez: Not me.
Maple: You tell me.
Vasquez: Not me, be-
cause I don't try and in-
volve..
Maple: How about
some of your friends?
Vasquez: | don't have
other friends. What are
friends? (Jockey Jose)
Amy and all those guys?

Maple: 1 don't know.
Youtell me.
Vasquez: Okay.

There's (convicted race-
fixer Anthony) Ciulla.
You think I tell Ciulla to
get you involved?
Maple: No, no. I wasnt
in the Ciulla thing
Somebody's trying to
throw me to the wolves.
They (presumably the
FBI) said did you hear
anything. Talk, jokes,
this that and the
other thing. I said, yeah,
1 know a guy who talks
too much, shoots his
mouth off. I, and four

line Is, who threw me in?
Vasquez: Not me, be-
cause I don't throw any-
body in. 1 don't know
nothing about what was
going on. :

T et e

Maple: 1 never said
you threw me in. But
I'm saying I've got a
pretty good idea who It
was but, you know, it's
kinda fishy and smeily.
The whole thing stinks.
Especjally me getling
involved when I know
nothing.

Vasquez: You think

that ..

Maple: [ mind my own
business.

Vasquez: You're riding
and I'm the one that's
suspended and you call
that a stink
le: Oh, yeah, I'm
having a riul
time.

Vasquez: Well, you
must be. You made a
deal with the commis-
sion (the Racing
Board)

Maple (sarcastically):
Oh, yeah, yeah. | made a
deal with them. They
love me so much they
give me days (suspen-
sions)

Vasquez: Ah, you had
the goddam stewards
around you, around the
goddam racetrack. You
had more ‘held blame-

less” than anyone
around the rmu'nc{?

Maple:  Oh,  bull-—.
When was the last time
you got days?

Vasquez: What the hell
have [ done?

Maple: 1 don't know, 1
2 o R et

Vasquez: Why the hell
did you lic to the grand
jury?

Maple: Jesus Christ

Vasquez: Why the hell
did you lic in the grand
ury?

Maple: [ didn't tell no
lies.

Vasquez:  You tell
them that 1 offer you

money.

Maple: No, don't start
on all that Listen,
what I've gone through
for no reason is beyond
comprehension. What
I've gone through be-
cause somebody put me
up in front of everybody
else and why I'll never
know. Well, | guess | do
know deep in my heart

But I'll tell you what,
I'm never gonna forget
it and I'm gonna keep
ridi and I'm gonna
ride hard and make a
living and I'm gonna
send my kids to college
doing it, but it won't be
because anybody
wanted me to do good

Vasquex: Well, you
don't have 10 blame me
They somebody
trying to throw you to
the wolves.

Maple: I'm just saying
that #t smells, you
know?

Vasquez: Okay. You

got the smell, bul why
did you me in? 1
used to your best
friend around here. 1

used to help them to get
the horses and do things
for you.

Maple: Jacinto, you
should know what was
sald. I'm sorry, because
the whole thing Is so
ass-backwards. There's
gotta be a way to keep
this thing from coming
down...

Vasquez: A chance to
tell the truth In court
and tell them that you
don't know nothing

Maple: No. I cant go In
there and say that what
1 sald before was a lle.

Vasquez: Why did you
get me messed up in this
goddam thing, you tell-
ing in court that I offer
you money and all that
baloney?

Maple: No, no, no, no

Vasquez: You shoulda
tell the truth

Maple: No, no, no. I
didn't say that

Vasquez: That's what
got me into it. Say 1
offer you a bribe.

Maple: Did you read
the thing?

Vasquez: Yeah, I read
the thing. I read the
newspapers. | read my
goddam suspension and
it says I offer you a
bribe.

Maple: The last time it
came out in the papers
it says I was offered two
bribes. You remember
reading that? Now
where did they get that?

Vasquez: 1 don’t know
where they got that. But
I just wanna know why I
got my name involved
in the geddam thing.

Maple: Your name
was with a whole lotta
names. My name was in
there. But nobody else

was drug through this
except me, first, and
then you.

Vasquez: You think

you were all alone belng
investigated” They In-
vestigated everybody
Harrassing everybody

Maple: When it was in
the paper that I had to
go before the grand
jury, nobody came to
me. You didn’t come to
me and say, geez, this is
too bad.

Vasquez: Well, you
never tell me you went
to the grand jury

Maple: Foo you, It was
In the newspaper. Next
Thursday, one week, six
days from today, Maple
is gonna testify before
the grand jury. Nobody
comes and says, gee,
Eddie, that's wo b«({ is
there anything we can
do. Nooo0oooo.

Vasquez: | didnt have
to say nothing to you be
cause I never mentioned
your goddam name.

Maple: There was
nothing you could do,
Everything was fine
You were back laughing
" off. You know, big
deal. It's Maple, who
givesa ?

Vusquez: That's why
you mention my name,
because you ..

Maple: Oh, no. 1 had
nothing, least of all
against you 1 heard a
lot of things come out of*

your mouth. All jokes,
as far as | was con-

cerned. Now, maybe
that's not true. But to
me It was all bull--- 1|

laughed, Kate (Maple's

wife) will tell you 1
laughed. Everybody
laughed.

Vasquez: Who told you
to mention my name in
the grand jury?

Maple: Nobody told
me to mentlon your
name. I don’t know who
mentioned your name

Vasquez: Yeah, but
who the hell, how did
my name get Involved
with you?

Maple:  Your name
was all over the place,
belleve me. Ya hear
what I'm telling you?

Vasquez: My name

Maple: It was all over
the world in there.

Vasquez: ‘There's al
ways my name

Maple: 1 said so, big
deal. The guy told a
bunch of jokes, he shoots
off his mouth, he's a big
mouth. Big des But
they didn't think It was
such a big deal.

Vasquez: But why d.d
the grand jury never
call me in. If 3
thought I was so hot?

Maple: That's what [
want to know. Who sent
me in there? Who h
‘em bring me in t
and drag me thre
this?

Vasquez: I don't know

Maple: 1 know you'rt
in the hot seat right
now, but I'm telling you
I will never be the same
person 1 was in 1971 or
2.

Vasquez: Yeah, you
put my name in the god
dam .. trouble. All the
things I did for you. to
help you around the
racetrack.

Maple: I'm telling you

right now, I'm really,
really sorry that you're
in the spot you're in. We
ought to be able o fig
ure something out |if
your man (lawyer)
knows what he's doing
But what we talked

about this afternoon iy
no good.

Vasquez: Why dont
you talk to my lawyer?
Maple: [ dont ha to
talk to him because 1
know nothing about that
kind of stuff. If he can
come up with some
thing, I'll be willing to
listen. But as far as me
coming up with some
thing, 1 wouldnt have
the slightest idea. 1
might as well be talking
to Jesus Christ ‘cause |
wouldn't be the least bit

of help.

Vasquez: Would you
want to go out together
and we meet and dis
cuss this?

Maple: No, ‘cause iU's
not going to do any
good. What we're talk
ing about right now, I've
been advised against it
and ... and, that's that

Vasquez: Yeah. Okay
Let's forget it See you
later.

Mapile: All right.
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OE Hirsch, perhaps

the best known and

best loved turf

writer in the history

of American racing, died

Jan. 9 at the of 80 after

a lifetime — 55 years — of

wrldng for the Daily Rac-
Form.

n the eve of the Bel-

mont Stakes, a classic race

he cherisl

famlly gathered in Bel-
mont’s North Shore Ter-
race for a memorial serv-
ice  to  honor his
contributions to the sport
and his memory.

Owners,
eys, officials, exccutlves
and swarms of media col-
leagues from all over the

country the room
in a tribute that glowed
with warmth and affec-
tion, reflecting the high

esteem in which Hirsch
was held by virtually all
cross-sections of  the

sport.

Hirsch was a unique fig-

ure in carving out
a niche hard to define and

probably impossible to
duplicate.

,g’c Was part newspaper-
man, part author, part am-
bassador, part promoter,
, part
racing secretary, part
businessman, part diplo-
mat, full-time traveler,
convivial dinner host,
witty raconteur, and gen-
erous of spirit to all.

He was stricken with
Parkinson's disease more
:‘han 20 years ag';;l As the

isease essed, it rav-

mE)dy but “his

mmd remained sharp and
lucid almost to the end!

He had many great
friends to he him
through: Jim Gluckson,
Dave Johnson, Jay Priv-
man, Gene Stevens, the
late Joe Durso.

Hirsch's forbearance in
the face of overwhelming
disability and sufferi
his determination to wor
through it and his courage
1o cope without complaint
was beyond heroic

A gentle, elegant man,
Joe signed off every con
versation with two words:
“God bless.” Steve Crist,
chairman and publisher of
the Daily Racing Form,
hosted the memorial hour,
a sweet journey down

mcm07 lane, and here
are a few remembrances
of those who knew Joe:

Charlie Hayward, presi-
dent of the New York
Racing Association: “We
all know the racing busi-
ness is a very tough game,
it can grind you down, re-
sults in a lot of negativism
and cynicism. But not Joe
Hirsch. He was upbeat all
his life.”

Jonathon Socolow, Joe's
relative! “Joe drew the
best out of everyone. If
Joe were here today, his
message would be, love
the sport with all your
might.”

Jerry  Bailey, jockey:

“When I came to New
York in 1982 to ride, 1
knew you were under a
tremendous  microscope
with the media. I had to
learn to forge a relation-
ship with the media, some
good, some not so good.
But I got to know Joe
Hirsch and for that I'm
forever grateful. It
changed my life forever.
We had a f‘;icndship that
lasted over 20 years. The
thing I remember most
about Joe was that he was
always kind, and he al-
ways saw hope and opti-
mism in life.”

Bill Nack, writer: “Joe
was tireless as a journalist

and you could take his
stuff to the bank. He was
an inspiration for every
journalist who ever cov-
ered the racetrack. If he
had it in his column, it
was right. God bless him

for all he has done for ev-
eryone in this business."
D. Wayne Lukas, trainer:
“Giving Joe a Triple
Crown to cover would be
like giving Picasso a brush
or Elvis a song. In my in-
duction to tEe Hall of
Fame, I made some public
comments I didn't care
about and I thought 1
would skip the whole
thing. Joe sat me down
one day and said,

Above-a_verage Joe

‘Wayne, we're going to
put you in, on our terms,
and you're going to go up
there, and be elegant and
humble and you're going
to accept it and that's the
end of that." I said, “Thank
you Joe, and I'll do just
that.' "

Jay Hovdey, Racing
Form's executive colum-
n'i,s‘t' “No man ever ﬁv:uas
able to more grace!
balance life and work .i
trainer:
“When 1 first started out,
Joe took me under his
wing. When 1 first got on
the Derby scene, Joe in-
troduced me to everyone.

ulate or how bright or
how diverse I was," Zito
said, “until I read the arti-
cles Joe Hirsch wrote
about me.”

So the memorial ended
with a laugh, just as loc
would have liked it.

Joe Hirsch, one of a
kind.
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blonde ex-wife of l;:e:l:

‘Buddy’s life befits

IN THE DECADE of the 1960s, no one flashed across the New York rac-
ing landscape with more razzle-dazzle than Howard (Buddy) Jacobson.
Nephew of America’s legendary trainer, Hirsch Jacobs, Buddy was a
one-man blitz, a brash, rebellious, swaggering go-getter who won five
training titles and a vast, faithful following among horseplayers.

Between winners, he
rubbed the nose of the
racing establishment in
its holy cows, mocked

. the sport and its tradi:
tions, led a backstretch
revolt, challenged the
power citadels of the
New York Racing Assn,
and the Jockey Club and
ended up being run out
of the game.

Ten years later, in°

April 1980, Buddy Jacob-
son was convicted of
and d to

cial interest here. The
author leaves no doubt
that Jacob s

25 years in prison. A
jury found him guilty of

Jack Tupper, his
rival for the affections
girl Melanie

uj
near the Canadian bm?
der, Buddy as late as
last year was still trying
to escape. In May, he
:llmd two fellow cons to
g a tunnel. They d
six feet before the mﬁ
was discovered.

The whole turbulent,

Dreams(Mac-
Millan, $14.95) and billed
as a “true account of
sexual obsession, fan-
tasy and murder.”

Written by Anthony
Haden-Guest, a success-

East Side with its mod-

seamy, boutique life.
Within  its pages,

Haden-Guest has drawn

a sharp portrait of

acobson, the
trainer, which is the spe-

and celebrity at the

track set him up for the

fall that dropped him be-
bars.

hi 5

Born in Brooklyn, bur-
ned at the age of 10
when his father deserted
the family for another

for his uncle, Eugene Ja-
cobs, the trainer.

Aflame with ambition
from the beginning,
Buddy started at $25 a
week as a stableboy,
quickly rose to be fore-
man and assistant train-
er, then at 22 launched
out on his own.

Through the 1950s,

Miller, had a son, David,
worked his butt off,
studied medical journals
and medications, ate
supper with his family,
watched TV and went to
bed at 9 p.m.

He attracted a strong
collection of owner-

oF o

BUDDY JACOBSON
A harrowing life.
clients like Bill Frankel,
a Wall Street operator,
Dave Shaer, a show
manufacturer,
Lefrak, the real estate
tycoon. He enrolled in a
Dale Carnegle course in
“How to Win Friends

and Influence People.”
In 1963, Buddy Jacob-
son became America’s
No. 1 trainer with al-
most twice as many win-
ners as his famous uncle
Hirsch, who ran second
to him in New York.
Hirsh Jacobs, who won
the New York title 22
times, was never to oc:

Sam.

NO MONEY DOWN

cupy the top position
again,

By 1864, Buddy was a
star and, in the words of
a friend, ‘“something
happened to his head.”
That's when Buddy dis-
covered controversy —
and girls. He embraced
both with a vengeance.

He shocked the estab-
lishment by dismissing
horses as "machines,
numbers, goods.” He
would claim a horse
from anyone. He didn't
care.

He insulted jockeys.

“A monkey could ride as

good a race as a top
jockey,” he would say. “I
never congratulate
them. I don’t congratu-
late the pilot of a plane
for getting me to New
York."”

He provoked everyone.
Owners often were too
intimidated to seek his
counsel. To the horror of
the bluebloods, he an-
nounced, only
sport in this business is
getting the . You
don’t have to be bright

a storybook tale

experiment is over.
proved my point. It
doesn't take any great
skill.”

Next, Buddy sent for
Robyn Smith, who was
building a reputation in
California. Buddy
thought he would make
her a star in New York,
but when Robyn turned
up at Kennedy Airport
with two pet rats
(named and
Salt) Buddy barked to a
friend, “Get her out of
here. I never want to see
her again.”

According to Haden-
Guest, a racetrack hust-
ler set Buddy up for his
first extramarital affair,
a one-night stand with a
luscious 18-year-old air-
line stewardess. He

. went wild.

Says the author, “I'he
lateness of Buddy's ar-
rival into the worid of
sex had given him a
blowtorch intensity.”

Jacobson
consecrated his life to

Ki dy Airport pick-

in this you
have to pay attention.”

He bought a horse
from Jockey Club chair-
man Ogden Phipps and
wanted to name it
“Ogden Flips.” He wal-
tzed a girl through the
Belmont saddling ring in
a miniskirt with a rose
clenched in her teeth.

Buddy was the first
trainer to give a girl,
Barbara Jo Rubin, a
mount in a race in New
York. The horse, Bravy
Galaxy, and Barbara Jo
won, paid $23, and so
Buddy zapped the estab-
lishment again.

When he dispensed
with the female jockey
soon after, he said, “The.

ing up airline atten-
dants in his Eldorado,
took an apartment in
Queens so stuffed with
airline stewardesses |
was known as the Stew
Zoo, partied night after
night, courted women
with everything from
flowers to pianos, instal-
led one-way mirrors and
seldom slept with the
same girl twice.

He bought a building
in Manhattan and ren-
ted the apartments al
most exclusively to mod-
els.

By now, says Haden-
Guest, Buddy was sleep-
ing late, training his
horses by telephone and
losing his owners.

ornia_ jockey,
l‘:{nll. Sarim had lots of
glamor, lots of money
and a reputation as one
of the biggest female
gamblers in the country.
.” Sarah was the kind of
woman who made flam-
boyant entrances. She
traveled with her per-
sonal hairdresser, ar-
rived at the track in a
helicopter and boasted
she never wore the same
mink coat twice.

“Buddy appealed- to
her sense of theﬂtma-
geous,” says n-
Guest. Together, they
cut a brilliant swath
through New York rac-
ing before Buddy was
denied stall space and
effectively driven out of
the game.

To this day, Sarah
Hall still has fond mem-
ories of her life with
Buddy at the track. Says
she, "You know, once he
wanted me to buy him a
monntain.”

Run out of racing,
Buddy became a real es-
tate wheeler-dealer with
a ski lodge in Vermont,

ments in New
York and finally a mod- -
eling agency, My Fair
Lady, with Melanie Cain
as his protege.

‘Their five-year asso-
ciation ended in murder.
Miss Cain writes the epi-
taph: “In the end, all
Buddy had was con-
tempt for other people.
And it caught up with

Alberto to miss
Cosmos’ match

COSMOS' (1-9) defender
Carlos Alberto will miss
the team's crucial NASL

leading Montreal Manlc
(7-5) tonight (WVNJ,
7:30 p.m.).
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In the past five years, ~plain Santa Anita's rush “"Sunta Anita's previous
more than one of every mewpmlm.nw.mm a
three racing days has crowd of 49,000 turned Super Bowl Sunday was
been run over tracks la- out to see Spectacular
beled sloppy, muddy or Bid win the Santa Anita “Ji's worth noting that a
slow. Handicap. In 1981, the few years ago, the
Located here In Arca- same race drew 66,560. NYRA was searching for
dia, 15 miles east of Last year, it drew 72,752 a t
for the
Balch 31
He was passed over.
Says Balch, “Santa
Anita is a mari ~ori-
ented company, It is in-
ed into de-
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i = Sanfa Anifa

: of ¥ain in :u- % _—._——— - . \ - r .~ . '-'

0 SR P A J e Y \ vy 9%

Pkt p"””'g AWAY | g o NELOR PO DAY, FeBRuARY 4 1900 79
America’s No. 1 race- —— ————— .
track. |
1 was sent |
find out why

racing, on , '

i New Torkls soprem EanRsad jTomback page . For nearly 20 years, haunt us. That's when South America. Jimmy -
L2 R g | > g':lg:'“"me"-" said Alan Super 1 [[1]1{:] )] santa Anita sat behind the Itold-you-so crowd won't let a claiming
ment, T was g1 g 3 4 h l'. “"r:"““"m“:: . Hollywood Park's pace. came outof the closets.” horse put foot on his

S m"“' . Anita's marketing wiz- comlng soon F‘lve"“yﬂem ago, it Today, Balch is not grasscourse.

§ S 'E sy g ard. “We have share- ;l'l: now I;:;edw:he;u(ﬁg &n:y A.:mprrsldcm b“} Balch says, “Ninty-five
But mist and 2 ant  general r cent of our fans come
difams BRIRE SRR Sl vl e w et v DT ST e s

‘ Domse players. uddied sl againat the o bl we must put been swamped with| A0, & Man Santa His reputation, nation- recreation. It s Kilroe's
B B the i e ek teondabata e | Contimund on Page s i put on a good Anita's racing depart- wide, Is formidable. ualit !

1 , draw customers |thousands of entries for| 1 on borsem k llh y racing program

and watch the budget.” | our Super Bowl contest. | My o r:i'l’tl?: €Y8  Yet he is realistic. He that brings them here.
When a track puts its | The results are being| Sigive  rr inol. says, I don't think the Marketing brings the
fans first, everything [tabulated, and well be| Bior'e, SrO%th Princh  greatest marketing in other five per cent.”
else falls into place, a |announcing the lucky :"’““n‘ % ‘émm the world can overcome  Other factors serve
self-evident Eu-lneu winners soon.| Anita eans Balch, CO1B:How can you mar- racing here, Sunday rac-
ple New York rac- |Please don't the| whose zn M. ket a product at the ing helped. A five-day -
sometimes f¢ New York Post; if you're » i uence ~PEr"  track If that product is racing week gives Santa
East, its fashion- |a winner werllcall you. | “Nearly ail the major eIl glven away free Anita the aura of sport
able to dismiss Results down road?"
ornia 85 & lotus: | The Post as seen ae we| Eromotions, premiums, Ll It ) Kilroe Agalnst the crass com:
land of laid-back surfers |have them. Good luck| ers wused at (rz:{. has done for Santa merclalism of New
i " e, [t b o | ST udvercpls Aty fhong gl Ios, tty
fosi i 8 o neered by Balch. ment ‘w at ch has Yy ng weeks. -
and go to the races, Why d Los A 1 .H“‘:d"m’m ﬂwormnrketoA&g Mmmctlon o h:h;
y reeway, whic|
Al th top of the Santa At s nat cope U Fonisl macketng  EAG, 0 QU NG 0Ly opened, Snta At o
wave? clally well located. Yet it coup in the Ok ate Joba B -Carastell millions living in the S8an
In fact, Santa Anita, Is Sty racing. On Bowl o pbell,  Fernando Valley, did for
constructed in 1934 in the th;‘ turnstiles Sunday, with the game ;‘llroe. they say, is Cali- Santa Anita what the
middle of a bunch of (average: 31,289 day) Played only a few miles PEIiATeIg, Northway Eas:done fo
2 15 {a ik thax'eny other lt,re:ck)l'n down the road at Pas- He believes that the Saratoga.
vast old plant that re- the world. adens, ~Baich led foundation for Santa By consensus, one of
quires massive True, it has certain ob- "C&T1Y 40.0::‘?60]1 e into  Anita’s success was laid ganta Anita's greatest
10 keep it modern. It has  vious advantages. No Loin-drenc La S Nty gress r“iﬁ' strengths is its outstand- <
absolutely the worst rac- parimutuel competiti Anita with a gimmick 'muy.sorr cent of all jng jockey colony.
ing dates in Tt exceptl e ﬁ called the Winner's Cir- grass allowance d
is hammered 50 heavily night at Hollywood :lls',l:":;.;hl&mtm mk: m“.ﬁg s‘ﬂ:‘ mkrmw m’d”:t'
lered are -
by winter rains it is Park. No off-track bet- patrons a chance at win-  ports from ‘;..W’ and Santa Anita.
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Galifornia ride
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cream of crop

(S8eoond of two parts.)
ARCADIA, Cal. — In its bid to topple New York as the power center of
American racing, California has one significant, indisputable advan-

e.

It has, by far, the biggest, best, most talented group of jockeys ever
assembled under one roof at any racetrack, at any time.

The depth and reach of Santa Anita's jockey colony is topped by Laf-

fit Pincay Jr., generally conceded to be the strongest and most skill-

ful
M

ockey riding today. Behind him comes such stars as Chris
n, Eddie Delahoussaye, Bill Shoemaker, Sandy Hawley, Pa-

trick Valenzuela, Fernando Toro and Darrel McHargue.

Attracted by Southern California's
high-pursé structure, the quality of
its horses, a five-day working week,
a comfortable lifestyle and now a
stable, year-long racing circuit,
these jockeys, in the opinion of
Jimmy Kilroe, Santa Anita's racing
director, are a major attraction.

Competition among them is fierce.
They hang tougher, ride closer than

i New York jockeys. They have no
. cligues. And they work harder.
' = "“They are all out here hustling in

the mornings,"” says John Russell,
the former New York trainer now
based in California. “Bill Shoemaker
is 50 and rich, but he never migses in
the mornings. He always comes by
my barn to ask if he can work any of
my. horses. In New York, you're
lucky if you see a top jockey once a
week."

Says Kilroe, “California racing
used to be Johnny Longden and Bill
Shoemaker. No more. If a trainer
can't get Pincay or McCarron, he
has a choice of about 10 other top
class jockeys. Trainers elsewhere
will often pass races if they can't get
: good jockey. That doesn't happen

ere."

So strong is the riding talent that
the apprentice system is almost non-
existent here at Santa Anita or at
nearby Hollywood Park. A kid can
hardly get a look-see.Indeed, Valen-
zuela is the only apprentice of any
stature to rise out of California in

ears. Virtually everybody else here
fi an import.

Los Angeles (Arcadia is located 15
miles away) seems to be sending a
message to New York, Chi
timore, New Orleans and ami:
“You train the kids, and if they're
any good they can come out here and
ride with the men."

Unquallt‘lonpbly. the moiﬁnt impor-
tant single factor working in Califor-
nia’s fayor is its rule demanding that
trainers name their riders at the
time of entry 48 hours before the

race.
It is this rule that forces the star

jockeys to out of bed early in the
inornrng uﬁ' work at their trade. It

forces their agents to work harder.

Jockeys here cannot take two or -

three or four calls in a race as we see
80 often in New York.

So it is impossible at Santa Anita
for one or two top jockeys to tie up a
‘whole race, deprive other jocks of

access to mmd eep the
betting ¢ 9
Santa Anita and the people who run

it would not tolerate the chaos, in-
convenience, lack of dllclg‘ll‘x:e and
official indifference that character-

v

Bal-’

By

Ray
Kerrison

izes New York's system of naming
jockeys on horses.

It is a remarkable fact of life that
California, with its orderly disposi-
tion of rider engagements, has the
strongest jockey colony in the world
while New York, where anything
goes, has one of the weakest.

Jockeys are no different than any-
one else. They thrive best under dis-
cipline and close scrutiny. No Cali-
fornia jockey would dare get up and
publicly boast, “I am the boss.”

Santa Anita, in another crucial
aspect, is light years ahead of New
York. It actually has a reliable work-
out system.

Each horse coming over the track -

to work out must be identified by
name and the distance to be worked.
This sometimes causes a traffic jam
at the gap leading to the track. And
horsemen don't particularly like it.

At Santa Anita, too bad. The cus-
tomer comes first. Just as impor-
tant, the clockers are paid and con-
trolled by the track itself, not a pri-
vate newspaper or ization us
it was a shock to discover that in
California the public has consider-
able confidence in the rellability of
published workouts.

The workouts are computerized
and released to the press daily with-
out copyright. .

Now consider this: the Santa Anita
press department daily provides
every legitimate public handicapper
with a computerized list of every
horse's last three workouts — a tre-

di help, especially for maid-
ens and horses making their first
start.

It is apparent that the California
racing public has great faith in the
e{roprlety and conduct of the sport.

hether that is totally justified, I
don't know, because I've not been
here long enough. Certainly, Santa
Anita’s adamant refusal to introduce
scandal-prone trifecta wagering is
an indication of its desire to main-
tain reasonable integrity in the busi-

. ness,

The

sport was a major new development
in U.8. racing. Was it a one-shot deal,
a fluke? If ifornia is to surpass
New York, it will be required to sus-
tain last year's effort on a regular
basis. Only time will tell whether it
can do that.

In the long run, I think it will — for
one reason. New York has a smaller
population than California, yet its
statewide racing industry pays al-

most twice as much -mutuel tax
to government as a.
e power to tax wer to de-
stroy. Unless New York racing un-r.
opq gl vi 3

~.dergoes drastic |
cture,

2 success of California horses '
¥ last year in virtually dominating the

I3
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' Bettor charges Cordero
. hit him with his whip;

‘Angry Belm

)

Pinkertons guard jockey

ANGEL CORDERO JR.
Guarded by Pinkertons.

By RAY KERRISON

ANGEL CORDERO JR,, fresh from a
spectacular  weekend of riding
triumphs, triggered wild storms of pro-
test at Belmont Park yesterday when
he lost two races on odds-on favorites
and had to be protected by Pinkerton
security guards.

The demonstrations against the
jockey were so loud and-hostile that
Cordero flung his shoulder number at
one patron. Another bettor lodged an
official complaint against him, charg
ing the jockey had struck him with his

Pinkerton chief Robert
Quirk said last night that he was not
free to disclose the name of the person
Cordero. allegedly hit with the whip.
However, Quirk said that at the time
of the alleged incident Cordero did not
have a whip.

Quirk also said the matter had been
turned over to the stewards, but Sal

Continued on Page 52
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Continued from back page
Ferrara, the state stew-
ard, told The Post that
he had not received any
report from the security
branch. Cordero was un
available for comment.
Three years ago at
Belmont, Cordero was
accused of swinging a
leather strap at a heck-
ler. But in that instance,
the patron, who had
been pestering Cordero
for months, had been
thrown out of the track
two races before the in-
cident only to return
and continue his verbal

assault. The heckler,
who did not make good
on his threat to press as-
sault charges against
Cordero, was arred
from the track after the
incident.

Yesterday's Incidents
came only days after
Maryland trainer Bernie
Bond bitterly com-
plained to the Baltimore
Sun that Cordero could
“get away with any-
thing” in New York

Cordero, the runaway
leading jockey at the
current Belmont meet
ing with 78 winners, ar-

rived at the track yester-
day riding one of his
hottest stake streaks In
years,

Saturday afternoon he
won the $50,000 Tom

When he brought Je-
nawi onto the track for
the first race yesterday,
track announcer Mar
shall Cassidy recapped
Cordero’s hot streak,

Fool at Belmont on Riseeonly to be greeted by

Jim, and in the evening
he won the $150,000 Jer-
sey Derby on Aloma's
Ruler. Back at Belmont,
he won Sunday’s $200,
000 Brooklyn Handicap
on Silver Supreme be-
fore flying to California
to win the $200,000 Sun-
set Handicap at Holly-
wood Park Monday on
Erins Isle.

stony silence from the
16,434 patrons on hand
After finishing off the
board in the first race,
Cordero won the second
race on Weather Helm
after Miscast, first past
the post, was disquali
fied for interference.
The trouble flared
after the fourth race
when Cordero finished
third on Urbanized, the

3 ] [ ]
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Brooklyn's Largest Chrysler
Plymouth Dealer

3-5 favorite. The gelding
was taken back to the
rear of the field at the
jump, traveled very
wide all the way down
the backstretch, came
five wide around the
turn and could not catch
Rainbow Wish at the
finish.

Waves of jeers and
boos rolled around the
course when Cordero
brought the horse back
to the scales. Eyewitnes-
ses reported that on the
way back to the jockeys
quarters, Cordero flung
his shoulder number at
an elderly patron, strik-
ing him in the eye.

The demonstration
continued through the
next race when Cordero
rode the 910 favorite
Shindy into third place.

THURSDAY, JULY 22, 1982

Jorge Tejeira boots Laus’ Cause

(right) by a nose over Ruling Gold, ridden

by Ruben Hernandez, in Tremont Stakes

at Belmont yesterday. Laus’ Cause paid

$9.40 to win. Pre Empt, Angel Cordero’s
21-1 longshot, finished last.

home

Four Pinkerton guards
escorted him back to the
Jockeys quarters.

The Pinkertons were
still escorting Cordero
about the premises as he
went out to ride 21-1 Pre
Empt in the eighth race,
the Tremont Stakes. Pre
Empt finished sixth and

last.
Meanwhile, In Mary-
land, trainer Bernie

Bond was still steaming
about the running of the
Astoria  Stakes last
week in which his filly,
Gala Jubilee, ridden by
Rudy Turcotte, eked out
a nose victory over Blue
Garter, ridden by Cor-

After the race, Bond
fired Turcotte off all his
horses and lashed out at
Cordero.

“Mrs. Gertrude Levi
ton, Gala Jubilee's
owner, has written a let
ter to John Rotz [the
Jockey Club steward at

Belmont) complaining
about Cordero,” said
Bond.

“In_the Astoria, Cor
dero had our filly bounc.
ing along the rail four or
five times and he hit her
with the stick. Gala Ju
bilee was just able to
open her right eye the
morning after the race.

“People up there tell
me Cordero does every
thing within the rules
but what I want to know
is why he gets away
vth things that .are
inst the rules.
itting horses in the
eye is not within the
rules. You can ruin a
horse for life by doing
that.”

Bond said he believed
Cordero was one of the
great jockeys in the
world. But he added, “I
think the officials up
there ought to watch
him a little more closely
He's gotten away with
this for a long time."

Yesterday, Rotz said
he had not yet received
any letter from Mrs
Leviton,

WFFKFAN AITT'N RDECT Dirwre
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Jo-nothing stewards drew
mounting criticism at Spa

THE Saratoga race
meeting, completed
Monday, was the most
successful in the 116-
year history of the
track. But at least
three men returned
home to New York
yesterday with a con-
siderable loss of face.

The unlucky three are
the stewards, appointed
by the state, the Jockey
Club and the

Jockeys have virtually

E".‘"“ ‘eie own claims

qualified in the first
race. That DQ came only
a few hours after a local
turf writer, Bill Heller,

drew public attention to

the fact and wondered in
print whether there
were, In fact, any stew-

ga.
During the meeting, a
maiden pulled a stun-
tor:: reversal and
a)

pened.

me of my own pet
peeves is that a jockey
can cause severe Inter-
ference in a race, but if
he finishes off the board

ards working at Sarato- _

Ray

ibility is being ques-
tioned. -

The powers of all race-
track stewards have
been slashed in the past
15 years, but nowhere is
it more visible than in
New York.

Ten years ago, when
the racefix scandal hit
Saratoga, the stewards
at that time were liter-
ally reduced to specta-
tors — or so the public
testimony Indicates.

They have been little
more than spectators
ever since. Indeed, in the
aftermath of the racefix
inquiry, supervision and
control of the integrity of
New York racing was
shifted to a :Ildaly ex-
panded Investigative se-
curity staff.

limited as It is, is draw-
moun criticlsm,
o two of
m interference
races are ever pre-
cisely the same. In al-

Kerrison

most every instance,
stewards are required to
make judgment calls,
which inevitably carry

_ the seeds of controversy.

Most people under-
stand that. What nearly
everyone in the business
— from jockey to bettor
— demands is that the
stewards, whether tough
or lenient, be consistent.

It is an apparent lack
of consistency that baf-
fles racetrack observers
today.

The fact that the stew-
ards did not disqualify
any horse in the first 20
days of racing at Sara-
toga does not, of Iitself,
indict them.

If they seem reluctant
to take a horse's number
down, that's fine by me.
When a horse has won a
race, the stewards
should need a damn
good reason to disqual-
ity him.

here was a time when
a horse need only brush
another and he wastaken
down. That was not
right. What's more, a
horse and rlde:;nfolng
flat out to win should not
be penalized unless they
commit a clear breach of
the rules.

As a horseplayer, I
would be far more Im-
pressed with stewards
cracking the whip, not
against the jockeys

trying to win, but
against those taking a
hold of their horses or
merely going through
the motions.

The most difficult of
all decisions occurs
when a winner, clearly
best and making a
strong late run, causes
some problem to a horse
well and truly beaten at
the time of the incident.

This happens often.
And almost invariably
the winner is taken
down.

The current problem
might be resolved If
stewards were required
to issue at the end of
each day a report on all
incidents in all races.
This would give them a
chance to report what
they see, how they inter-
pret it, and what action
they took, if any.

Thus, they would com-
municate with the pub-
lic, Instead of leaving it"
to chartcallers. The sys-
tem works abroad and it
could work here.

POS' : Jockey
Jacinto Vasquez's legal
thrust in the Federa)
court system against his
12-month suspension is
still working its way
through channels, so he
will be able to ride at
least for another week, If
not beyond.
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BY RAY KERRISON

A couple of love taps? In
fact Smith lashed Holy
Bull 17 times with his
whip, nearly all of them
in the last furlong.

Given what was at stake —
a prestigious race, a first
prize of $450,000, important
championship honors, brag-
ging rights against Wayne
Lukas and hundreds of thou-
sands of betting dollars on
Holy Bull's nose — most peo-
ple would find no fault with
Smith's aggressive handling.

But if the Travers had
been run in England,
Smith would have been
suspended on the spot for
excessive use of the whip.
Animal lovers in the U.S.
have not yet caught up
with racing, as in Europe,
but if what has been going
on at Saratoga this season
is any guide, it may not be
long before they start
howling. Horse whipping
may be getting out of hand.

To illustrate the potential
problem, consider the
third race at Saratoga on
Aug. 8, a 6% furlong spin
for 3-year-old fillies. At the
top of the stretch, Saxual-
ity, ridden by Julie Krone,
and Footing, ridden by
Smith, hooked up in a furi-
ous head-to-head drive to
the wire. Not once did
Krone strike her mount
with the whip. She waved
it a couple of times but that
was it. She apparently
thought she had Footing
covered even though her
horse and Footing were
only noses apart. Pretty
sassy riding.

Smith, on the other hand,
gave Footing the mother of
all hidings. In the run to the
wire, he struck Footing 26

among them. Wielding the
whip left-handed at a rate

better than one slash per §

second for the entire stretch,
he packed every strike with
power. The whipping was in
vain. Footing still lost to
Saxuality.

1t did not move her up, ei-
ther. Footing returned to
the races Friday, going off
at 2-1 with Smith still
aboard and finishing fifth

in a field of six in the mud. |
the reigning [
American champion jock- E

Smith is
ey. He won the Eclipse
Award last year as the na-
tion's outstanding rider; he
broke Pat Day's record by

winning 63 stakes in one [

year and he won more

prize money — $14 million [

— than any other jockey.

He did not reach that
position pussyfooting
around on horseback.
Smith comes to ride, which
is why some call him The
Tattoo Man. I'd be the last
to nitpick a jockey strain-
ing every muscle and re-
source to win a race, but
Smith and others raise the
question: When is enough
too much?

Jerry Bailey, No. 3
money-winning jockey in
the nation last year,
showed his whip hand in
the first race Saturday.
Aboard Sterling Pound, a
5-2 shot, in the nine-furlong
allowance, he went ham-
mer and tongs through the
stretch with Shellster, the
6-5 favorite with Robbie
Davis up.

Bailey struck his filly 22
times with the whip while
Davis applied 12 strokes to
his filly. Sterling Pound

STOP ABUSING HORSES

Many U.S. jockeys
don’t spare whip

ARATOGA SPRINGS — When jockey Mike

Smith jumped off Holy Bull after their rous-
ing triumph in the Travers, he said he had given
the colt “a couple of love taps” when challenged
through the stretch by Concern.

times — and not a love tap i

Bill Cross after winning The Travers. In England, Smith would’ve been

SuSp
of whip after lashing horse 17 times, mostly in final furlong, at Saratoga Saturday.

won by a nose. Would she
have lost if Bailey had
whacked her, say, only 10
times? Who knows.

i n Englan both Balley
run in ey
and Davis would have been
grounded for excessive use
of the whip. So would Diane
Nelson, who hit Unreal Mot
21 times in winning Satur-
day’s sixth race.

There are several other
strong whip riders in New
York. A notable exception
is Jean Cruguet, who uses
the whip sparingly and
then merely taps them.

All these jockeys, it
should be noted, are work-
ing within existing guide-
lines and breaching no

rules. Richard Hamilton,
the New York Racing As-
sociation steward, said the
rules call for a fine of $200
for misuse of the whip. Hit-
ting a horse after passing
under the wire or abusing
a horse that is hopelessly
beaten is not tolerated. But
jockeys have wide discre-
tion in whip use on their
own horse in a tight finish.
“I don't know that you can
expect jockeys, riding for
life, to keep count of how
many times they hit their
horse," said Hamilton.

But that's exactly what is
being demanded in Eng-
land. In a tough crack-
down, the Jockey Club

there first ruled that jock- positio

eys may strike their
mounts no more than 10
times. When the Jockeys'
A 1ation = Scomalained
the Jockey Club promptly
responded with even
stricter guidelines — six
hits. Now it's seven hits.

Between January and
July of this year, 53 bans
were imposed on English
jockeys for misuse of the
whip. That's down from 66
in the same period last
year. The English have
four major whip offenses:
unreasonable frequency,
unreasonable force, hitting
a horse above the shoulder
and hitting it down the
shoulder in the forehand
n.

SRR : e —
WHIP, WHIP, HOORAY: Jockey Mike Smith, atop Holy Bull, is congratulated by assistant trainer

ded for exc use

David Pipe, a spokesman
for the English Jockey
Club, said last week that
the 20-percent decline in
suspensions for misuse of
the whip proved the point.
“The fears people had that
racing would become less
competitive have been
shown to be demonstrably
wrong," he said.

If the English limit of six
hits is too few, is 26 hits too
many? If a horse will not
accelerate with 10 whip
strokes, will he
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FAILED FAREWELL?: Clgar couldn t catch Alphabel Soup in Classic yesterday and should hang up his horseshoes, aocordmg to Ray Kerrison.

Associated Press

RETIRE THE LEGEND NﬂW'

Gallant Cigar has given enough

IORONTO — The fable
i8 Over.

The greatest racehorse in
the last part of the 20th
Century closed out his fab-
ulous career yesterday not
as a winner but as a cham-
gmn who fought to the last

reath with a heart as big
as the open Canadian sky
and a gallantry that be-
longs in the history books.

Cigar yesterday was al-
most mightier in defeat
thm;‘ in trln‘um htoug
mighty, it took two
hofses — Alphabet Soup
and Louis Quatorze — to
run the fastest mile and a
quarber in Woodbine’s his-

to beat him in the $4

\ jon Breeders' Cup
Classic.

But that should be it.
Let’s pray it is. Take him
home to the farm. Wrap it
up. No match race in
Japan. No one-last-spin-of-
the-wheel. After the race,
his owner, Allen Paulson,
said, “It’s probably time 0
£0 home with him.”

Not probably. Absolutely.

Cigar, who won the Clas-
sic last year, failed only by
inches to duplicate the feat
yesterday. At the wire, he
L&l head Alphabet
.+ - Soup and Louxs Quatorze

L.was.a des) gerﬁ\w_mse .and___ts

after enduring an ex-
tremely wide trip.

With a little running
luck, he could have won it
all. Indeed, but for a deci-
sion by two other trainers,
h uugh yet still have

Alphabet Soup’s trainer,
Davul Hofmans, said that
Away, the Jockey

Club 1d Cup winner, had
come to Canada for the
Classic, he would have run
his roan horse in the

Sprint.
ut Sonny Hine stayed

home with Skip Away,
handing the Soup horse a
$4 xmlhon nanza.

over America and even to
the sands of the Middle
East to strut his stuff, the
horse of the decade who
faltered only in the last
strides of his story-book ca-
reer, the horse who won

’l'hey don’t come much

tter,

Ma; in hindsight, too
muchyb:ras asked of xgh
This , they wok h:m to
Florida and then to Dubax,

never de iverin anythmg
but a champion’s perform-

Perfectl aged and
nddenctgmu b nd
races, 1) al e el W”

asked tog:.,l]x.mb mountains.
Yet he still delivered be-
cause it’s the only way he
knows h

oW,
To ask Inm to
one more

more than $10 million in e

racing Canada has ever
had. More than 41,000 cus-
tomers — a Woodbine re-
cord — jammed into the
big, old plant, undet a bril-
liant, sunn; they
got more than thelr mon-
s worth.
ith one excitement
crowding the next, the big
gamble of holdmg the
reeder series in this un-
certain chmate paid off

Certamly ‘no one will re-
member 1t more vividl
than New York’s own Nic
Zito, who came here with

just four horses and went

within an ace of winning
three of the seven races.

He started the day with a
blockbuster, taking the Ju-
venile Fillies exacta with
the winner, Storm Song,
and second with Love That
Jazz. He lost the Juvenile

- with Acceptable by a mere

neck and the Classic by a
uis Quatorze.

Nick's headed for the Hall
“of Fame.

The Euroj
o e

- ihe Brooders” Cup p truly, any

international contest, took
a brutal shellacking in the
turf Mile, when their heav-
ily favored contingent ran
like Army mules.

But they rebounded with
a shot heard 'round the
world when Pilsudksi won
the $2 million Turf at
near ut;;ly Whll:l:dme“ fa-

en icked up sec-
ond third anp ourthp

Terrific. Thatll encour-

age them to come again
next year — and keep on

°° The %:IBBSIC was a

comeback for Alpl bet
oos He won '.he

wood Breeders’ Cuy Handx-

eap at Santa Anita three

le ed up on a live horse in
ig race, he'll outride any
petitor in the b

He's tor smart, canny
with msutgui:ctwe gifls of
knowing exactly what to do
and when.

ghabet Soup drew 12
the time they hit the
gubhobuese turn, he hx;gd

orse beau a in2° 8
iy, g B o

e ong
gm unced, and whso
torze and Cigar ﬂew at
him, McCarron kept the
Soup boiling to eke out a
whisker win.

But in the end, it was Ci-
gar’s day. His trainer Bill
Mott said after the loss,
“You know it Just can't go
on. It just can’t. It wouldn't

ible. He's just flesh
an blood and he’s wearing

ly to be dis-
uahﬂe?o'for third. He's
emn some Grade 2 and B“' mainly, he’s all heart
Grade 3 races, but never a  and that's the way he'll be
Grade 1 — until long
when he won the richest
Grade 1 race in the Ameri-

Tho Classic also show-
cased once again the mar-

\é«;m? riding alullsHo!'
McCarron. ea
probnbls a bﬁ‘? jockey
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BACK HOME: Julie Krone, shown aboard No. 1 horse during race at Monmouth Park in 1987, first year she was leading rider there,

track to try to regain momentum she lost after suffering major injuries in on-track spills.

KRONE GOMEBAGK SHGHE THING

CEANPORT — This is it for Julie Krone —
the make-or-break year in her bid to vault
back to the top as one of the nation's most cele-

brated jockeys and regmn her undisputed title of

queen of the American ti

“I've got to get the mo-
mentum back,” she said
yesterday at a press lun-
cheon to launch the new
summer racing season at
Monmouth Pa;

- BE
feiel

41

g_.

EH
siF

1
i

5
b

Nothing if not candid, she
conceded”

yesterday, “I have
mixed feelings. Any time you

i oo man comeinng o 1
n you want so
so0 badly — to be a su
race rider and ride lots and
lots of races every day
well, it has turned me on to
thxsmeetmg
She aims to win Mon-

races, put her name
ts and crash

"Ihavematumd. she said

has returned to Oceanport, N.J.,

New York Post: Dawid Rentas

nia.

Bailey to ride Rob W Gm i Jersey Derbymmmaf =

CHERRY HILL NJ

Barbara's colt w:‘m one of

Rob N Gin will start the
mile-and-a-sixteenth

race
from the No. 7 tion.
TheJJe De %M
to June makmg it
the o 7

nine forlhe
0
Ldgay
Derb Amer

land's Grade I11 Fou'runner
lmland Tekken,

of Gulfstream’s Super

Bowl Smkes earlier this year,

Lmu t .'ll umd will be ridden

ﬁ':k"y Edgar

lg‘sdo will carry top-

weight of 123 pounds.
Garden State Stakes win-

Ne'w J favorite Joe

Chud: Lopez, Nick Santa-

Monmouth itself is on a roll.
It has boosted the Haskell to
million-dollar  bonan
$250,000 more than Sarato-
ga’s Travers. It will ladle out
a recordG?OO(l)&dm daily
ficket sales have broken. ol
records. It is the only track in
country with substantial
:m
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. Dream
~ showdown
between Ruffian

and Foolish
Pleasure turned
into a nightmare

By RAY KERRISON

n all the storied years of New York

thoroughbred racing, no race had

ever generated so much sociologi-

cal excitement and anticipation as

the match race between the won-
der filly Ruffian and the Kentucky
Derby winner Foolish Pleasure.

The timing was perfect, the concept
irresistible. With the feminist move-
ment exploding through society, the
workplace and the sports field, the New
York Racing Association, in a moment
of inspiration, came up with the idea of
pitting the best filly in the land against
the best colt in the land over a mile and
a quarter at Belmont Park for
$350,000, the winner to get $225,000 —
or about twice the prize of the loser.

But by the time it had ended, in
unspeakable tragedy with Ruffian’s
death, no race had ever ignited such
uproar, recriminations, bitterness and

grief.

The match race made in heaven had
become, in its running, the match race
made in hell.

This week marks the 25th anniver-
sary of that sad event, and a look back
at the people, the horses, the times and
the upheaval swirling around it
_ changes nothing.

The match race was a promotional
dream, so powerful in its appeal it
aroused the interest of the whole
_nation, pulled more than 50,000 into

the track and drove 20 million to their

TV sets. That it ended in disaster was

nobody’s fault. The postmortems are
conclusive: It was a nightmarish stroke

i . o 4
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and gifted, powerful and fast, regal and

genuine, that she captured the imagina-

tion of the sporting world. First she
filled the eye, then she stole the heart.

Then she broke the stopwatch with her

speed.

‘What few people know is that Ruffian
began her racing life as a betting tool, a
vehicle for a coup so exquisitely engi-
neered by her crafty trainer, Frank
Whiteley Jr., that the railbirds at
Belmont and the shrewdest trainers in
New York did not know what hit them.

It all began when Whiteley first
drilled Ruffian, owned and bred by Mr.
and Mrs. Stuart Janney, with another
filly, Lady Portia, over three furlongs at
the winter training center in Camden,
S.C. Ruffian flew the trip in an amazing
33 seconds. That's when Frank knew a
star was about to be born, right in his
barn.

In the early spring of 1974, he shipped
her to New York with Lady Portia, who
bore such a striking resemblance in
size, color and features to Ruffian that
the inexperienced eye could hardly tell
them apart.

Jacinto Vasquez, the Hall of Fame
jockey who rode Ruffian in most of her
triumphs, picks up the story from there.
From the golf course in Florida, he told
me, “The first time I rode her out of the
gate in the morning at Belmont, I didn’t
know her name,” he said. “I worked her
in company with a couple of nice horses
and she just destroyed them.

“Back at the barn, I asked Frank for
her name, but he wouldn’t tell me. He
said, ‘Never mind. When I put her
in for a race, youwll know her
name.”“

As Ruffian and Lady Portia
worked up toward their racing
debuts, Whiteley had the clockers
so bamboozled that Ruffian’s fast
times were attributed to Lady
Portia, and Lady Portia’s slow works
were attributed to Ruffian. It fooled
everybody — which is why Whiteley
was known far and wide as “The Fox
of Laurel.”

“Lady Portia made her debut first
and she went off at 1-9 and got beat by
a filly trained by Woody Stephens,” said
Vasquez. “A few days later (on May 22,
1974) we were in the paddock for

Ruffian’s first race and Woody came
over and said, ‘The slowest horse in my
barn beat your best horse the other day.
Today, I'm sending my best horse
against your slowest horse. We're gonna
kill ya.’
«] said to Woody, ‘Take a good look at
this (Ruffian’s) big black ass, because
that’s all you're gonna see through the

stretch.””
How right he was. Ruffian won the
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FRONT RUNNER: Ruffian, seen here winning
the Mother Goose at Aqueduct, went off at
more than even money once in her career.

race by 15 lengths as Woody’s horse,
Suzest, struggled home second in her
dust. Ruffian started at slightly better
than 4-1, the first and only time she
started in the black.

The Whiteley sta-
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ble cleaned up. “By raceday, everybody
in the barn knew how good she was and
they all bet her,” said Vasquez. “Frank
was very fond of my agent, Fats
Weiszman, and the morning of the race
he said to Fats, "You better call all your
Jewish friends in Brooklyn and get
them to put a few bucks on Ruffian.’”
It was the last
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time anyone got a price on Ruffian. In
her next nine races, as she demolished
every opponent that dared challenge
her, the best price ever offered against
her was 2-5. Mostly, she was 1-5
and 1-9.

Between the spring of ‘74 and the
spring of ‘75, Ruffian swept one stakes
race after another, culminating in the
Triple Crown for fillies (known today as
the Triple Tiara) — the Acorn, the
Mother Goose and the Coaching Club
American Oaks at a mile and a half.

Of nine stakes races in which she con-
tested, she either set or equalled the
stakes record in eight of them. All told,
she not only won 10 straight races, but
she was never headed by any horse in
any race. This, truly, was a gazelle.

When summer rolled around in '75,
the New York Racing Association sur-
faced with a great idea — to host a Race
of Champions, pitting Foolish Pleasure,
the Derby winner, against Master
Derby, the Preakness winner, and
Avatar, the Belmont Stakes winner. It
fell apart when the weekly trade maga-
zine, The Blood-Horse, objected on the
grounds that none of these horses could
rightfully claim the 3-year-old champi-
onship without engaging the wonder
filly Ruffian. Then Avatar’s connections
pulled out.

Scrambling for a replacement race,
the NYRA came up with the Ruffian-
Foolish Pleasure match race after it had
first been mentioned by Monmouth
Park. It would be the first match race in
New York since Armed whipped Assault
by eight lengths at Belmont in 1947.
But what to do about Master Derby?
NYRA easily resolved the problem by
paying that horse’s owners, Golden
Chance Farm, $50,000 not to run.

So the race was set. The drums
rolled, the hype
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began, the Battle of the Sexes was
qbout to be settled. Along the way, emo-
tions rubbed raw, tensions mounted and
l?ltterness crept in as the public, enjoy-
ing the spectacle, began drawing up
sides.

Whiteley, a dour character, harbored a
fierce resentment against famed jockey
Braulio Baeza, who had been hired to
ride Foolish Pleasure.

“We hate each other’s guts,” Baeza
admitted. Whiteley had accused him of
deliberately allowing himself to be beat-
en on Whiteley’s horse, Damascus, so
that Dr Fager, whom Baeza had also
ridden regularly, might be named Horse
of the Year. ;

So when Whiteley and Baeza showed
up for the big press conference to launch
the match race, Baeza sat at one end of
the long table and Whiteley at the other
end, and neither acknowledged the other.

Vasquez also was caught in a jam. He
had been the regular rider for Ruffian
and Foolish Pleasure. He had to make a
choice — and risk offending the trainer
he denied. In this case, it was LeRoy
Jolley, a trainer not known for his
empathy for jockeys.

It took Vasquez less than one

“I don’t see any point in helping the
opposition,” he said.

July 6, 1975, was a beautiful, sunny
day, the perfect showcase for a match
race that had set the country afire,

T di

my own h hold. I went out

t with my y

to Bel

to choose. “I went for Ruffian because
she was easily the best horse,” he said.
“She could not only beat Foolish
Pleasure, but I think she could beat
Forego, t00.”

When Jolley asked Vasquez to give
Foolish Pleasure his final 5-furlong
workout, Whiteley point blank refused.

t daughter,

O
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Francesca, who loved Ruffian. She
proudly sported her Ruffian button
against my Foolish Pleasure button. We
teased each other mercilessly.

That's the crazy, unique kind of day it
was. All the women at Belmont were
yelling for Ruffian while the men stoical-
ly pulled for Foolish Pleasure. When the
two horses walked onto the track for the
showdown, pandemoni-
um broke loose. It was
like being at a heavy-
weight championship
fight when the fighters
step into the ring.

Shattered
right
sesamoid of
Ruffian

UNBEATABLE: Ruffian set record in nine of
her 10 stakes-race victories and was never
headed by any horse in any race. She lost a
match race to Foolish Pleasure when she
injured her right front leg, below.

The euphoria was short-lived. Who, in
their wildest imagination, could have
foreseen the disaster that was about to
engulf this delirious, cheering crowd?

At post time, Ruffian, who had drawn
the inside, was the 2-5 favorite. Foolish
Pleasure was 4-5. The riding strategy
was simple. Whiteley told Vasquez, “Go
to the front.” As if Ruffian knew any
other way to run!

Jolley told Baeza, “Go with her. Don't
let her get more than three-quarters of
a length in front. Push her until some-
one quits.”

So the die was cast for a titanic speed
struggle. The two horses flew out of the
gate, but as luck would have it, Foolish
Pleasure broke quickest. He actually
held the lead — but not for long.

Vasquez sent Ruffian through, deter-
mined not to allow Baeza to pin him
down on the rail. He wanted running
room so he pushed out toward the cen-

ter of the track. The jostling between
the two horses and jockeys was severe
but Ruffian got half a length in front.

Then in one split, horrible second,
about three-and-a-half furlongs after
the start, catastrophe struck. Ruffian
pulverized both sesamoids of her right
front leg but she was going so fast

NEW YORK POST SPORTS WEEK / JULY 6-12, 2000




Vasquez could not easily pull her up.
The filly ran about 50 yards more on
her bleeding stump.

“It snapped, just like a breaking
stick,” Vasquez said after the race. “She
gave me no warning. She was running
easily and 1 had a lot of hold. I pulled
her up as quickly as I could. It was an
awful break. Awful.”

Baeza said, “I heard it pop. At that
moment, I was trying to accelerate on
Foolish Pleasure, to make a move at
her, when her leg went on her. By the
time I looked back, Vasquez was easing
her up.”

As Foolish Pleasure continued on, to
win the race in what amounted to a
walkover, the big track crowd had its
eyes glued on the backstretch in
stunned silence. We could see Ruffian
was still standing as the horse ambu-
lance went to her side, but none of us
had any inkling of the true dimensions
of the severity of the injury or the fate

The news was shattering. That night
Monday, July 7, 1975, Ruffian’s remains
were buried in the infield at Belmont
watched only by a few people. One of
them was the Post’s late turf writer Bill
Rudy, the only newspaperman at the
burial site.

“This is difficult to accept,” Rudy
wrote. “This is Ruffian, the most beau-
tiful and most spirited of fillies
Yesterday, she had pranced before
50,000 people at this track. Tonight, she
is being pushed slowly and grotesquely
into a pit before a very few.”

In the shock and sorrow that followed,
all kinds of wild allegations were hurled
— that Ruffian had been spooked by
birds on the track, that she had been
the victim of a souped-up track, that the
veterinarians attending her had some-
how failed.

Lost in the anguished outpouring was
Foolish Pleasure’s victory. Said Jolley, “I
will always believe, for the rest of my
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that was about to embrace her.

The next day, the New York Post, in a
two-word banner headline across the
front page, ripped the heart out of the
racing game. It said: RUFFIAN DEAD.

The stricken filly, her injured leg in a
plastic, inflatable cast, had been
vanned back to Whiteley's barn on the
Belmont backstretch. She had four
attending veterinarians: Dr. Alex
Harthill, Dr. William Reed, Dr. James
Prendergast (the Whiteley stable vet)
and Dr. Manuel Gilman, NYRA's chief
examining vet.

They had hoped to calm Ruffian down
and operate the following day, but she
was in such thrashing distress that she
was removed in the night to Reed’s vet-
erinary hospital nearby for surgery.

“I told the owners at the outset that
she didn't have much more than a 10
percent chance of surviving,” Harthill
said. In his heart, he made it about 1
percent.

After hours of surgery, Ruffian woke
up and began thrashing again uncon-
trollably. Her cast was slipping off.
Blood gushed. It was hopeless. Owner

Stuart Janney said, “Don't let her suffer
anymore.” At 2.30 a.m. the decision was
made to euthanize her.
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FINAL RESTING PLACE: Ruffian was buried
in the infield at Belmont Park the night of
July 7, 1975 in front of few people.

life, that my colt was going to beat
Ruffian that day. But what happened to
her was tragic. This is what every man
who works with horses fears every time
he saddles a good horse.™

Since that terrible day, the New York
State Legislature has passed a resolu-
tion memorializing Ruffian. Poets have
written lovingly of her deeds. At least
three books have been written about
her. An ESPN Classic TV documentary
of her life and death was scheduled to
be shown Thursday this week.

But there has not been a match race
in New York since. And there may never
be another one. The memory of what
happened back on July 6, 1975, is too
painful, too mournful, too utterly terri:
ble to risk repeating.

Neither Whiteley nor Vasquez wanted
Ruffian to compete in a match race. “It’s
a crime to burn out two good horses,
going hell for leather at each other,” the
jockey said. “Frank was against it and
so was L.”

Maybe they were right.
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HEART-RACING EXCITEMENT
AT BELMONT PARK

WORLD-CLASS
THOROUGHBRED RACING

Wednesday thru Sunday
Thru July 23 e Post Time 1:00PM

SUNSET RACING FRIDAYS

Post Time 3:00PM
Happy Hours and Live Entertainment

FAMILY FUN DAYy SUNDAYS

General admission only $2
Free admission for children 12 and under

For more information, pleose call 516.488.6000 Ext. 4306
or go to www.nyra.com

@

LIRR to'ﬁelmont Park Stotion or Exit 26D-Cross Islond Pkwy
© 2000 The New York Rocing Associotion Inc ‘




October 23, 2024

To the Joe Hirsch Media Roll of Honor Selection Committee,

If | did not include a personal note after putting in the work to present this to you, | would forever regret
not doing so. Therefore, if you would be kind enough to let a son indulge, you have my gratitude.

| admit | am biased toward the work and character of a man whom | have admired, and respected, all
the days of my life. | would imagine you would expect nothing less from a son.

Throughout my own 10+ years working in racing, there were times our paths would cross professionally.
Through the years we spent countless hours at the kitchen table, in his den, car rides, the track itself, talking
about the game, its players and all the same people we worked with. Those were some of my favorite times |
ever had with him.

As a child and as a grown man in racing, | was asked repeatedly “are you Ray Kerrison’s son?”

When | said yes, | invariably would hear one compliment after another. Fearless. Smart. Fair. Honest.
Unapologetic. Respectful. A beautiful writer. But sometimes they weren’t fans, and usually it was because they
didn’t like some of those very same things.

A former editor of his said “he was a man of unshakable principle who respected the intelligence of his
readers. His work could be controversial, but it was always honest.”

| love that.

Today, when | think back to all those who asked, and all those who shared their thoughts, | realized that
maybe it’s not just a son’s bias, after all.

Maybe, just maybe, he really is one of the greatest journalists to ever cover the sport.
“Are you Ray Kerrison’s son?”
lam.

What an honor it has been.




