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  Raise a Native (Keeneland Library Meadors Collection)

   

  CHAPTER 1


  Seeds of Greatness


  RAISE A NATIVE—THE SIRE OF ALYDAR, THE GRANDSIRE OF AFFIRMED, and the most influential stud horse of his generation—came within a snip of being gelded before he could even get to the starting gate, let alone the breeding shed. That’s how close the story of his two greatest descendants came to ending before it could begin.


  From the moment he was foaled early in 1961, Raise a Native was the kind of strapping specimen that Thoroughbred empires get built around. Bounding to his feet quicker than most foals, he was soon out zipping around the rolling bluegrass pastures of central Kentucky and showing off his catlike agility amid bursts of stunning speed. Veteran horsemen at racing’s preeminent breeding farms marveled at how, even as a baby, he had “the look of eagles.”


  More important, he had the look of his sire: Native Dancer, the legendary gray colt who flashed through America’s consciousness in the early 1950s as the first equine TV star. At the dawn of the golden age of television, “The Gray Ghost” stood out on newfangled black-and-white TV screens not only for how his striking dapple-gray coat contrasted with all the indistinguishable browns of his foes, but also for how he overpowered them down the stretch. What captured the viewer’s imagination was the electrifying way Native Dancer won all but one of his twenty-two career starts, lagging way behind until the stretch turn and then thundering past his rivals as if they were moving in slow motion.


  Raise a Native, aside from his chestnut color, was the spitting image of his famous father, with the promise of the same lightning speed, raw power, and massive size. Small wonder that, when he was auctioned at the 1961 Keeneland Fall Sale, Raise a Native commanded $22,000—the most anyone had ever bid on a weanling. Within nine months, he would be brought to auction once again, his new owner hoping to turn a quick profit on his exceptional looks, his value having grown in direct proportion to his developing musculature.


  The colt was just the kind of prospect Louis Wolfson was shopping for as he built up his fledgling stable. An impoverished immigrant’s son who had parlayed a Florida junkyard into an industrial empire, Wolfson became rich as a Wall Street financier and infamous as a takeover artist astutely waging proxy fights over America’s corporate giants. Credited with inventing the hostile tender offer, he was branded by Time magazine as one of America’s first corporate raiders.


  Wolfson was well into his forties when he was advised by his doctor to find a relaxing pastime to relieve the stress of high finance and, given his longtime interest in watching and betting on Thoroughbreds, he decided to try his hand at owning and breeding them. Although he started modestly by purchasing a dozen middling horses in 1958, he soon threw himself into the racing game with the same wheeler-dealer fervor he’d honed in his boardroom battles.


  By the following year, Wolfson had unleashed a bold assault on the Thoroughbred establishment every bit as audacious as his hostile takeover bids. The more the racing elite dismissed him as a novice too naive to realize how many generations of bloodlines and sweat were needed to build a winning stable, the more he relished the challenge. Any self-made millionaire fearless enough to take on the likes of Montgomery Ward and American Motors wasn’t about to be cowed by Kentucky’s Thoroughbred institutions—not even mighty Calumet Farm, the racing and breeding dynasty sprawling over a thousand acres of prime Lexington bluegrass.


  On his mission to show up the skeptics, Wolfson’s first real order of business was to recruit a trainer capable of instantly putting his new Florida-based stable on the map. He reached out to Burley Parke, a masterful trainer who at fifty-four was already nine relaxing years into retirement at his own California ranch. Renowned as “The Futurity King,” Parke had earned his nickname because of his uncanny eye and unsurpassed talent for bringing along young stock, having schooled a remarkable nine futurity stakes two-year-old champions. When Wolfson tried to coax him out of retirement to work the same wonders for his nascent Harbor View Farm stable, the erstwhile trainer politely demurred. Wolfson persisted with the same powers of persuasion that had forged many a Wall Street deal, finally luring Parke with an unheard-of $100,000 guaranteed salary—more than twelve times what the standard trainer’s fee of 10 percent would have been worth based on Harbor View’s paltry 1959 winnings of $80,161.


  In his first year on the job, Parke saddled fifty-four winners and earned $679,865 in purses—making Wolfson’s three-year-old stable the nation’s third-leading money winner of 1960, behind only the aristocratic empires of Cornelius Vanderbilt Whitney and Harry F. Guggenheim. As unprecedented as Wolfson’s rocket-like rise was, he was impatient to push to the next level. He craved that one yearling that could win the Kentucky Derby as a three-year-old and then become the foundation sire on which a breeding empire could be built. That’s the dream Wolfson was chasing when he sent Parke to Saratoga, New York, in August 1962.


  No sooner had Parke arrived at the annual Saratoga Yearling Sale than a copper-colored colt with superb conformation caught his eye. He immediately raced to the phone to call his boss. Picking up the receiver in his office, Wolfson was surprised by the breathless enthusiasm emanating from the phone. Taciturn and reserved by nature, the soft-spoken Parke was not given to hyperbole. But now, he was positively gushing about a Native Dancer son muscled like a gladiator and polished like a shiny new penny. The trainer raved about Raise a Native’s striking good looks, his surprisingly mature body, his huge and powerful hindquarters, and, to top it all off, his impressive pedigree. To be sure, Parke didn’t have to say anything about the colt’s sire because everyone knew everything there was to know about Native Dancer, a cultural icon so famous that TV Guide ranked him the second-biggest television attraction behind only Ed Sullivan. Parke did, however, have plenty to report about the colt’s dam: a modest stakes-winning sprinter named Raise You, from whom Raise a Native inherited not only his chestnut coat but also a dose of pure speed. All of which made Raise a Native the most coveted of the ten Native Dancer yearlings parading through the plush auction ring that summer.


  Parke told Wolfson that this horse, seemingly born on the steps of the throne, was exactly what they’d been searching for. What he needed to know was how high he could bid.


  “Spend what you need to,” Wolfson replied without missing a beat.


  The bidding was fast and furious. When the hammer finally fell at $39,000 (more than three times the Saratoga Yearling Sale’s record average), Wolfson had the star he needed to build his farm around.


  One thing Parke couldn’t see in the auction ring would become painfully obvious as soon as the robust colt bounded off the van at Harbor View Farm in Ocala, Florida. Raise a Native, it turned out, had inherited something beyond physical brilliance from his famous father: a temperamental disposition. On and off the track, Native Dancer had always done just as he pleased. And now, Raise a Native was proving he was all that and more: rambunctious, headstrong, stubborn. Right from the start, he seemed determined to test Parke’s renowned patience. No matter how unruly his horses were, Parke had always remained unflappable and unwavering, all the while getting even the most stubborn student to submit to his will. The question was, could Parke perform the same kind of magic with Wolfson’s unruly yearling?


  Each morning upon his arrival at Hialeah Park’s backside barn, the trainer would be reminded just how much of a challenge he faced. It would start the moment Raise a Native’s groom brought out the tack. As soon as the colt spotted the saddle, his eyes would roll back until the whites were showing, his nostrils would flare, and all his muscles would begin to quiver. He would be bouncing around so much that it took a herculean effort just to get the saddle on his back, let alone girthed up. All this even before he could be led out to the track to begin his workday. Almost all the Harbor View exercise riders refused to even mount the volatile, uncontrollable colt. Only a wet-behind-the-ears seventeen-year-old was brave enough to agree to get on him and face the bronc rides disguised as workouts.


  Parke was becoming more and more exasperated with each passing day. Having tried every trick he knew, he was beginning to wonder if it was time for the strategy of last resort: castration. He worried that if they didn’t geld the colt, Raise a Native would never be calm enough to load into a starting gate, much less run a race.


  One day, he called Wolfson to explain the situation. “I’m afraid we may need to geld this colt to settle him down,” Parke said quietly. “It may be the only way to get him trained.”


  Wolfson took a deep breath, shrugging in resignation. As much as he wanted a Kentucky Derby winner, what he really desired was a colt that would later make his mark in the breeding shed. But if the horse couldn’t be made to run on the track, no one would want to breed to him anyway. Finally, Wolfson let out a sigh and said, “OK, Burley, do what you need to do.”


  Even with Wolfson’s permission, Parke was hesitant. He feared that castration might be a huge mistake, robbing future generations of an influential sire. So he decided to postpone the decision until the next time he saw Wolfson in person.


  On a beautiful Saturday morning in January 1963, Wolfson, as was his weekly ritual, packed up his three sons and headed over to Hialeah Park to watch his horses work. He was especially interested in seeing Raise a Native. By the time he arrived, the colt was already saddled and making his way from the shedrow to the track. Raise a Native seemed on his best behavior prancing down the bridle path on his way to be schooled by Parke at the starting gate. If the inquisitive colt seemed to be paying more attention to the flock of flamingos in the infield than to his rider’s commands, at least he was being so uncharacteristically well behaved that the exercise boy, for a change, managed to stay in the saddle the whole way without getting thrown. Upon reaching the starting gate, however, Raise a Native, as if on cue, played one of his favorite tricks. He dropped to the ground, rolled onto his side, and lay motionless. This time, Parke was ready. He jumped off his stable pony and ran over to an attending groom to grab a bucket of ice-cold water, which he promptly dumped over the prone colt’s head. Startled, Raise a Native jumped up and shook his head violently, sending a spray of droplets over everyone around him. He stood quietly while Parke lifted the exercise boy back into the saddle, then he meekly walked over to the starting gate. The colt knew he had finally met his match.


  The battle won, Parke could now focus on getting Raise a Native ready not for a vet appointment but for a post time. From that moment on, the teacher had an apt, attentive pupil to train for the two-year-old prodigy’s highly anticipated maiden race.


  Barely a month later, debuting in a three-furlong “baby race” at Hialeah, Raise a Native started to fulfill his promise right from the bell, flying over the three-eighths of a mile to win by a full six lengths. He was then shipped to New York, where he would take up residence on Belmont Park’s backside in preparation for his next big step up. It didn’t take long for his early morning works to start drawing attention from the New York beat reporters.


  One day that spring, the dean of American turf writers, Charles Hatton, was sitting in his aerie above the Belmont press box watching the morning works as usual when he glimpsed a powerful chestnut flying by. Hatton immediately started pounding out the colt’s public introduction on his battered Royal typewriter: “Raise a Native worked down the Belmont backstretch this morning. The trees swayed.”


  If the trees were swaying at Belmont, they were positively bending over at nearby Aqueduct Racetrack once Raise a Native made his New York racing debut there. Over the next few months, he handily won three straight races in track-record times, each performance more spectacular than the previous. The last two, both Aqueduct stakes races, made him something of a phenomenon. Fans started flocking to “The Big A,” crowding around the paddock to catch a glimpse of this rising-star son of Native Dancer now making a name for himself.


  Even the most hardened horsemen were becoming gushing fans. “In all the years I have been training horses, Raise a Native is the best two-year-old I’ve ever seen race,” marveled Hirsch Jacobs, the seasoned trainer who had saddled more winners than anyone else in history. “I believe he will be one of our all-time greats.”


  As it was, Raise a Native was already being compared to his own sire, to Citation, even to the incomparable Man o’ War. Joe Hirsch, Hatton’s respected colleague at the Morning Telegraph, reached all the way back to the nineteenth century’s most fabled champion, calling Raise a Native “the second coming of Hindoo.”


  To the understated Parke, it was enough that Raise a Native was “the greatest young horse I’ve ever trained.” The only remaining question was whether the colt possessed the stamina to stay the Kentucky Derby’s mile and a quarter, especially given that his sprinter’s style emulated that of his pacesetting dam more than that of his fast-closing sire. Though he had sped to four wins without ever seeing a horse in front of him, he still hadn’t gone longer than five and a half furlongs. As part of Parke’s plan to answer the nagging doubts incrementally, he took Raise a Native to New Jersey that summer for the Sapling Stakes, a step up at six furlongs.


  Prepping for the race, the unthinkable happened. At the end of a fast morning work at Monmouth Park the day before the stakes, the prohibitive favorite pulled up lame with a bowed tendon. He limped off the track, barely able to take any weight on his left foreleg. Parke called Wolfson with the bad news: Raise a Native bowed a tendon and would never race again.
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    Native Dancer after winning the 1953 American Derby (Keeneland Library Morgan Collection)


  Crestfallen as he was, Wolfson didn’t second-guess his trainer or curse his own bad luck. He just said, “Burley, are you going to be OK?” The two continued on for a while, each consoling the other over the premature retirement of what they both considered to be the horse of a lifetime. Just before hanging up, Wolfson injected some words of hope. “Don’t worry,” he said. “One of these days, we’ll grab on to another one.”


  * * *


  Little did Wolfson know that Raise a Native would make that happen, too.


  The dreams left unfulfilled on the racetrack, where Raise a Native had streaked like a shooting star, would have to blossom in the breeding shed if they were to become a reality. Although his meteoric career flamed out almost as quickly as he ran, Raise a Native had shown enough brilliance to still be in high demand as a stud horse. Because of his precocious talent and the early maturity that made this two-year-old look twice his age, breeders from Kentucky to England were lining up for his services even though he had yet to produce a single foal. They flooded storied Spendthrift Farm, where he’d been sent to stand at stud, with more than a hundred applications to buy breedings at $5,000 a pop.


  When Raise a Native’s first foal crop hit the ground running in 1965, that stud fee would seem like a bargain. His foals were uniformly attractive and well conformed. He was stamping them with his good looks and his athletic ability, no matter what mare they were out of. Four would eventually become stakes winners, chief among them Wolfson’s own Exclusive Native.


  Exclusive Native was a striking chestnut out of Wolfson’s foundation dam, Exclusive, herself a moderate runner who turned out to be an exceptional broodmare with five stakes winners to her credit. It didn’t take long to see that the sleek colt had inherited the signature speed of his sire line. He won his first three starts as a two-year-old, including the Sanford Stakes at Saratoga, but lost his next four before sustaining a slight cannon-bone fracture that sidelined him until the following summer. He returned to win the Arlington Classic, but was injured again in his next start on the same Monmouth Park track where his sire’s career had ended. As with Raise a Native, Wolfson had no choice but to retire his foundation sire’s son to stud. That broke Wolfson’s heart because Exclusive Native had earned his own special place there as the first Harbor View homebred to shine on the track.


  Despite all of Harbor View’s trips to the winner’s circle and Wolfson’s ranking among the nation’s leading owners and breeders, he wasn’t able to enjoy his success as much as he might have. For most of the decade, the U.S. Securities and Exchange Commission had been coming after him for alleged securities violations. In 1966, just as Raise a Native’s second foal crop hit the ground, Wolfson was indicted for selling unregistered stock. A year later, he was convicted and sentenced to a year in federal prison.


  The conviction almost ended his career in racing. To pay his overwhelming legal fees, Wolfson had to sell off most of his horses, many at fire-sale prices. Exclusive was sold outright as Wolfson dissolved his entire broodmare band. Raise a Native was sold for a record $2.6 million to a syndicate of breeders organized by Spendthrift. Wolfson did hang on to two shares each in Raise a Native and Exclusive Native, entitling him to two breedings a year per stallion if he ever got back into racing. But with the loss of his foundation stock, Wolfson’s racing dreams seemed just as far gone.


  On the eve of the 1969 Kentucky Derby, Wolfson entered the minimum-security federal penitentiary in Florida’s Panhandle. Trading in his usual custom-tailored suit for a dull-gray uniform, inmate number 3362 would watch that spring’s Triple Crown races on a black-and-white TV in the prison’s dayroom with a gaggle of thieves, con artists, bootleggers, and draft dodgers. It was bittersweet to see a familiar-looking chestnut become Raise a Native’s most successful son on the track. Majestic Prince, the aptly named pride of Raise a Native’s second foal crop, bore all the usual signatures of the sire line: a coppery coat, that strapping build, the lightning speed. Bred by Spendthrift and sold as a yearling for a record $250,000, Majestic Prince was proof positive that Raise a Native could be just as effective at stud as he’d been on the track. After winning the Derby by a neck and the Preakness Stakes by a head, Majestic Prince ran the Belmont Stakes despite a tendon injury and was soundly beaten by the rival he’d outdueled for both previous Triple Crown jewels, Arts and Letters. Watching the race that ended Majestic Prince’s career from prison, Wolfson couldn’t escape the feeling of déjà vu, struck anew by the Raise a Native curse of unsoundness. He would keep that in mind if he ever got back into breeding.


  Released from prison after serving nine months and a day, Wolfson spent the next year deciding whether to rebuild his stable from scratch. Ironically, he was listed as the nation’s leading breeder in 1970 and ’71, thanks to the racing stock he had bred but largely had to sell off. When Wolfson finally decided that he wanted to use racing to redeem himself and to restore his reputation, he threw himself back into it with his standard drive and a renewed enthusiasm.


  This time, he would have by his side a racing insider: his new wife, Patrice, the only daughter of the legendary trainer Hirsch Jacobs. Theirs was a marriage of opposites, the perfect union of a real-life racing princess who had been born to the sport and an upstart outsider who had bought his way into it. The marriage of blood and money established the foundation for a great Thoroughbred partnership, one that would lead directly to the mating of Affirmed’s sire and dam.


  The newlyweds wasted no time getting down to matchmaking. Wolfson was particularly glad that he had held on to two shares apiece in Raise a Native and Exclusive Native. In the wake of Majestic Prince’s star turn, Raise a Native’s stock had skyrocketed. He was now deemed the top stud at the nation’s top stud farm. Exclusive Native was also making a name for himself at Spendthrift, with a bay colt from his first foal crop, Our Native, having taken third behind Secretariat and Sham in the 1973 Kentucky Derby and Preakness.


  For the following year, Wolfson planned to send two mares to Raise a Native and two to Exclusive Native up at Spendthrift. He had recently purchased a mare named Won’t Tell You, in foal to Raise a Native, for a modest $18,000. Beyond the forthcoming Raise a Native foal, Won’t Tell You had the advantage of being closely related to Our Native’s dam, both of them sired by the versatile champion Crafty Admiral. That in itself might have made her a good choice for Exclusive Native, but Patrice had noticed that both Exclusive Native and Won’t Tell You shared a common ancestor—the brilliant French distance runner and sire Teddy—just a few generations back. She thought that by doubling up on Teddy, they might produce a strong horse possessing plenty of stamina. Beyond the solid pedigree, Won’t Tell You had proven a sturdy and durable, if not particularly fast, racehorse. She may not exactly have burned up the track—running $5,000 claiming races, winning rarely, and earning a total of just $21,000—but she had survived her twenty-six career starts without injury to retire sound. Although Won’t Tell You had yet to produce a stakes contender, Patrice had a hunch it was just a matter of finding the right sire to nick with her bloodlines.


  So what if it looked like an ill-arranged marriage of royalty and a commoner? The Wolfsons made the match and booked Won’t Tell You to Exclusive Native for the 1974 breeding season.


  * * *


  Just as Raise a Native had before him, Exclusive Native made himself right at home in Spendthrift Farm’s lush bluegrass paddocks, plush stallion barn, and, of course, bustling breeding shed. From the time each was vanned to the Thoroughbred capital of Lexington, Kentucky, home became the 6,100 rolling acres of prime bluegrass that made up America’s largest horse farm—and, more to the point, America’s leading horse factory.


  To Leslie Combs II, the horse trader who had founded Spendthrift Farm on just 127 acres in 1937 and then transformed Thoroughbred breeding from a genteel pastime into a dog-eat-dog business, they were fields of dreams. Notorious as “the master salesman of the century,” Combs wasn’t just peddling horseflesh—he was selling lottery tickets to the winner’s circle and generations of proven bloodlines. He did it with all the charm of a politician, introducing himself in his thick Bourbon drawl as “good ol’ Cousin Leslie” and throwing lavish soirees for well-heeled clientele that ranged from Fred Astaire to Elizabeth Arden, from Lord Derby to Captain Guggenheim, from Louis B. Mayer to Louis Wolfson.


  If the fourteen-room colonial mansion where Cousin Leslie served mint juleps to his wealthy clients was like the second coming of Tara, it was nothing compared to the Southern hospitality he offered to the farm’s richest stallions. Designed like no other stallion barn, it was a large, low-slung, U-shaped building constructed of sandstone and steel, with sixteen spacious stalls fanning around a grass courtyard adorned with multicolored flowers and manicured shrubs.


  Dubbed the “Nashua Motel,” it was built in the late 1950s to create a proper home for Nashua right after Combs made him history’s first million-dollar stallion. Combs had bought the 1955 Horse of the Year at auction for a record $1.25 million and put together a group of investors to split the cost by divvying up the breeding rights into thirty-two shares. That popularized the syndication of stallions—a practice Combs had innovated after World War II when he’d sold a few friends some breeding shares to spread around the risk in a horse he’d just bought—and propelled it into the space age.


  For years after the big bay was retired to stand at Spendthrift, he remained the king of the eponymous Nashua Motel, reigning from his prime stall at one end of the U-shaped stallion barn. But now he was no longer the top stud. That distinction belonged to the chestnut stallion occupying the stall directly across the courtyard at the other end of the U: Raise a Native, whose $2.6 million syndication had made him the richest stud. In a nearby stall was his son Exclusive Native, himself syndicated for a cool $1.9 million. Each time one of them got a phone call in the stallion barn, it meant he was being summoned for another expensive date.


  On a cool day in March 1974, the phone rang for Exclusive Native. A few minutes later, his groom led him from his stall, both hands gripping the lead rope. Neck curled and nostrils flared, the muscular stallion jigged impatiently next to the man as they made their way down the path. It didn’t take long for them to cover the fifty yards to the breeding shed where so many champion racehorses had gotten their start.


  A cottage-sized white building with green trim, sloping roof, and large sliding doors at either end, the unassuming shed didn’t look like the kind of place that could launch stakes winners worth millions. Visitors whimsically referred to it as “the bedroom,” but the men who ran it with the efficiency of a factory assembly line never called it anything but “the breeding shed.” With an eight-man crew that operated like a precision drill team, the average time for a breeding was six minutes (the record of three minutes having been set during one hectic hour and a half when thirty mares were bred to thirty stallions). During the peak season from mid-February to late June, the breeding shed stayed open seven days a week, night and day. Its interior was lined with thick green foam-filled mats that looked like they’d been borrowed from a high school gym. Covering one full wall above the mats, brass nameplates immortalized all the stakes winners conceived there—including Exclusive Native himself.


  Exclusive Native and his handler passed through the open front door, the stud shank jingling as the stallion tossed his head in anticipation of his latest blind date. Won’t Tell You stood in the center of the shed awaiting his arrival, her handler stroking her neck to keep her calm. Before she’d been brought in through the back door, Won’t Tell You had had a conversation with the farm’s teaser stallion to determine whether she was hormonally “hot” enough to be receptive to the stud horse himself. As the teaser sniffed her all over, nuzzling and nipping, she’d squatted submissively, tail lifted high, exposing herself. She was ready. One of the crewmen had wrapped a gauze strip around the top of her tail, cleaned her with warm water, then led her to the breeding shed.


  As soon as Exclusive Native spotted the mare, his penis dropped and started to enlarge. A crewman plunged a handful of cotton into a steel bucket that was emblazoned EXCLUSIVE NATIVE and filled with warm water. Grasping the stallion’s swollen member, the man gently washed it, taking care to stand clear of any cow-kicking hooves. Once the stallion was ready, his groom led him over to Won’t Tell You. Two crewmen quickly positioned themselves on opposite sides of her haunches, one holding her tail out of the way, the other ready to help guide the stallion in if necessary.


  Once Exclusive Native got the signal from his handler, he immediately reared up and mounted Won’t Tell You, grabbing on to her shoulders with his front legs and resting his muzzle on her neck. After a few primal thrusts, his tail flagged. He slid off and was led out the front door, his posture now docile.


  In the few seconds it had taken, all the months of the Wolfsons’ painstaking planning had been consummated. Now it would be a waiting game: waiting the thirty days to see if the mare took and was pregnant, waiting the eleven months for a foal to grow inside her, waiting the two years to see if the baby had what it took to be a racehorse.
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    Spendthrift Farm’s stallion barn in 1962 (Keeneland Library Meadors Collection)


  * * *


  Less than a month later, Raise a Native was peacefully munching hay in his stall at the Nashua Motel when yet another phone call came from the breeding shed. If Exclusive Native’s mating had represented a match between a prince and a commoner, Raise a Native’s was to be a royal wedding fit for a king and a queen. He was being summoned by blue-blood racing royalty to breed to the foundation dam of Calumet Farm, the most dominant dynasty ever to rule over The Sport of Kings.


  Calumet was, to put it simply, Camelot.


  To anyone passing through Lexington in the heart of Bluegrass Country, Calumet Farm—just a gallop down the road from Spendthrift—must have looked like horse heaven. It covered 1,038 lush emerald acres of rolling bluegrass and sloping meadows, crisscrossed with sixty-four miles of freshly painted white plank fences, dotted with thirty-seven white barns and sheds trimmed in devil’s red, anchored by a colonial mansion and matching colonial stallion barn, all of it connected by six miles of snaking country lanes shaded by towering oaks and sycamores.


  Beyond its breathtaking physical beauty, Calumet Farm was a state of mind. An authentic American institution, it was the epitome of Bluegrass heritage and racing tradition. The mere mention of the word “Calumet” conjured up images of regal Kentucky Derby champions draped in garlands of roses and of joyous owners graciously accepting trophy upon trophy in winner’s circles across America.


  Reigning over it all was Lucille Markey, queen of Calumet, matriarch of the dynasty, grande dame of racing. Her first husband, Warren Wright, had built the stable from scratch in the early 1930s and brought it to national prominence in 1941 when a flaming chestnut homebred named Whirlaway captured the Triple Crown and the public imagination. By the time Citation repeated the feat in 1948 and became racing’s first equine millionaire, Calumet Farm had become a household name across America.


  No stable ever dominated racing as Calumet Farm did from 1941 to 1961. Calumet led the nation in race earnings twelve of those years, topped the breeders’ list fourteen times, and won the Kentucky Derby an amazing seven times—all the while carrying The Sport of Kings through its golden age as America’s true national pastime.


  Calumet was to racing what the New York Yankees were to baseball—one of the greatest dynasties the sports world had ever seen. The devil’s-red and deep-blue silks of Calumet became as fashionably familiar across America as navy-blue Yankee pinstripes. Frustrated horsemen at rival stables—echoing baseball’s rallying cry of “Break up the Yankees”—would actually mutter, “Break up Calumet.”


  In the end, Calumet would break up all on its own. Upon Warren Wright’s death in 1950, his widow, Lucille, inherited enough good stock to lead the breeders’ earnings list for seven straight years as if fulfilling a Calumet birthright. The problem was that the stable’s best bloodlines were petering out and a gradual decline in the farm’s fortunes seemed inevitable. Calumet’s collapse, however, was so sudden as to be shocking. The nation’s leading money winner in 1961, Calumet plummeted out of the top ten the very next year. By the mid-1970s, the farm was in free fall, its devil’s-red and blue silks fading almost completely from view. By 1974, annual race earnings had plunged from its record-smashing $1.4 million in 1947 to just $117,109.


  Through it all, Lucille Markey never lost heart. She was sure that somehow Calumet could recover and even recapture its old glory. But she also knew she was getting on in years, her eightieth birthday fast approaching, her carefully coiffed white hair making her the very image of the grand Southern matriarch. If she was going to find a way to restore Calumet to its rightful place, it was now or never.


  The Calumet dynasty had been built on an old racing maxim: “Breed the best to the best and hope for the best.” But with the loss of its top stallion, the farm no longer had the best to breed to the best. The only saving grace was that it did still have its great mare lines. In particular, there was the line descended from Blue Delight, a multiple stakes winner who was the source of several generations of swift fillies culminating in Sweet Tooth. A lop-eared and levelheaded bay, Sweet Tooth had modest success on the track, winning ten of forty-one races and placing second in a stakes for two-year-olds, before being retired to Calumet’s broodmare band. After Sweet Tooth foaled a good-looking filly in 1973, Markey became hopeful that if she bred the mare to the right stallion, she’d have Calumet’s next star.


  The only question was which stallion to breed her to. With nothing of note in Calumet’s own barn, Markey was now relying on outside stallions. Six years earlier, she had bought two breeding shares in Raise a Native. The first of those for 1974 would go to Sweet Tooth. All she had to do was hop on a van and ride the twelve picturesque miles from Calumet to Spendthrift Farm.


  * * *


  Raise a Native’s date with Sweet Tooth went much like his son Exclusive Native’s tryst with Won’t Tell You had gone a month earlier in the very same breeding shed. It was, however, more intense.


  By now, Raise a Native had grown into himself, nearly 16.3 hands and massive. Ripped like a bodybuilder, with exceptional bone, he was far heavier than the more elegant Exclusive Native. He was also much harder to handle, not just because of his powerful build but also because of his dominant nature. He was far more aggressive than his son, both in the breeding shed and on the way to it. He would jog boisterously at the side of his handler, sometimes bouncing around so much that he’d crowd the man off the walkway. Once in the breeding shed, he was all business. The stud crew called him “the six-second horse”—a nod to the four seconds he shaved off his son’s record time in accomplishing the deed. That speed and efficiency, along with his exceptional fertility, made him a stallion manager’s dream.


  On this particular day at Spendthrift, Raise a Native, as usual, needed just one six-second mounting of the Calumet mare to get the job done. Like his son had before him, Raise a Native, eyes glazed, left the breeding shed contentedly and, for now at least, docile.


  Both stallions had planted their seeds. Of the more than fifty thousand mares bred that year, only about forty thousand would manage to conceive, of which only thirty thousand would produce foals the next year, of which maybe ten thousand would ever get to the racetrack, of which just eleven would make it to Churchill Downs for the 1978 Kentucky Derby. Given those astronomical odds against producing a single great champion, what was the likelihood that history’s fiercest rivals would both be conceived in the same breeding shed within a month of each other?


  The Wolfsons, playing a longshot hunch by breeding the top stallion’s son with their own modest mare, recognized that a horse like Affirmed comes along more by magic than by plan. In contrast, Markey, playing the percentages by crossing the top stallion with her own royal family’s foundation dam, had great expectations that her plan would produce a horse just like Alydar.


  Either way, the stakes could not have been higher. For Lou Wolfson, it meant nothing less than personal redemption. For Lucille Markey, it was a last chance to restore the glory that had once been Calumet’s—from the dynastic racing tradition to the mythical aura that had made it Camelot.
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    Alydar and Affirmed dueling down the stretch in the Belmont Stakes (Bob Coglianese)


  CHAPTER 14


  Crowning Glory


  DAWN BROKE OVER BELMONT PARK ON SATURDAY, JUNE 10, AS SERENELY as it did any other perfect spring morning on western Long Island. Affirmed and Alydar were resting peacefully in the stalls they had come to call home, going through their normal routines as if this were any other race day. Laz Barrera and John Veitch had gotten to their respective barns before 6 A.M. as usual, going through their own regular race-day routines and settling in for the twelve-hour wait until the call to post for the featured eighth race. Only this time, the wait would seem more interminable and the sense of urgency more palpable than ever—especially for Barrera as he anxiously prepared to send Affirmed into battle for the final jewel of the Triple Crown.


  From the moment the gates opened at 8:30 A.M., there was already a buzz of excitement building in anticipation of the 110th running of the Belmont Stakes. By the first race at 1:30 P.M., with the sun straight up in the blue sky and temperatures rising into the seventies, the largest racetrack grandstand in America was filling up with eager fans. By mid-afternoon, 65,417 of them had passed through the turnstiles, making this one of the biggest crowds in Belmont history. By late afternoon, the anticipation was crackling like electricity through the grandstand and clubhouse.


  Expecting a jam-packed stadium, Belmont Park officials opted for the first time to open all 512 pari-mutuel windows to accommodate the flocks of bettors who would wager more than $1.2 million on the featured race—the vast majority of it, predictably, riding on either Affirmed or Alydar. Another $1.3 million would be wagered at Off-Track Betting parlors by New Yorkers who’d watch the race on TV like millions of others across America. The bettors at Belmont ultimately would send Affirmed to the post as the odds-on favorite at 3-to-5, with Alydar the solid second choice at even money.


  The objects of all the betting and bustle had spent the long day separated by three-quarters of a mile—Affirmed at Barrera’s Barn 47 on the hill all the way on the easternmost tip of the sprawling grounds, Alydar at the circular Calumet barn down near the horse tunnel leading to the paddock behind the ivy-covered clubhouse—before they would come together for what promised to be a mile-and-a-half duel to the finish.


  The call to the paddock finally came at 5 P.M. Patrice and Lou Wolfson stood on the grass in front of the saddling stalls and looked back at the crowd overflowing the paddock stands that surround the walking ring. Thousands of fans jostled each other, straining to get a peek at the two chestnuts as they finished their journey down the path from the barns to the paddock.


  The crowd let out whoops of encouragement when they spotted Alydar being led in by groom Clyde Sparks. A banner, made up in the devil’s-red and blue colors of Calumet, was raised. It read: ALYDAR, FORGET THE PAST. TODAY IS YOUR DAY.


  Moments later, a burst of applause greeted Affirmed as groom Juan Alaniz led him into the paddock. The ovation followed Affirmed like a wave around the walking ring all the way to the saddling stalls. Patrice couldn’t help but remember that maiden race at Belmont a year earlier when Affirmed came prancing in, so beautiful, his mane blowing in the wind. Today, her heart was pounding and the colt was walking into the paddock so calm and poised. Patrice smiled when she saw Steve Cauthen making his way over to the stalls, the accompanying applause exceeding even the ovations accorded the two colts.


  In Affirmed’s stall, Laz Barrera took a few seconds to give final instructions to his jockey. Send Affirmed up from the start and position him on the inside, the trainer said. And then, “Any time Alydar goes for the lead, you go right with him. You go with him wherever he wants to go.”


  Over in Alydar’s stall, John Veitch was taking the opportunity to give Jorge Velasquez his final instructions. Stay closer and take the fight to him earlier, the trainer said.


  “Riders up!” the paddock judge’s voice boomed.


  Alaniz led Affirmed out for Cauthen to mount. Barrera gripped the jockey’s shin and hoisted him up into the saddle. Cauthen took a few seconds to undo the first few of Affirmed’s braids, so that he’d have some mane to grab on to when they bounded out of the starting gate. Patrice looked at the colt and his young rider, marveling at their composure, wondering how they and Lou could seem so calm while she and Laz felt like they were on the verge of a nervous breakdown.


  Veitch likewise popped his jockey up onto Alydar’s back. As the two colts then made their way around the walking ring, the crowd gave them one last round of applause to send them off from the paddock. From inside the racetrack, the familiar staccato of the bugler playing the Call to Post could be heard. As if on cue, Affirmed and Alydar were joined by the other three colts as they marched through the tunnel that would take them under the grandstand to the track.


  As the five horses spilled onto Belmont’s homestretch and into the sunshine, the band struck up the opening chords of “The Sidewalks of New York.” Cauthen was happy to be greeted by the same stable pony and pony boy that had met them before. Trying to make it seem like just another race, the jockey chatted up the pony boy as usual. Then Cauthen said he wanted to limber Affirmed up, and they took off at a slow gallop. Meanwhile, Alydar, without a pony as usual, seemed strong and ready as Velasquez galloped him toward the starting gate.


  As the colts loaded, Alydar once again balked at entering his stall, so full of himself that he had to be pushed into the gate. Once Alydar had settled into the number 2 post right outside of Darby Creek Road, Affirmed quietly slipped into the number 3 stall and then waited patiently as Judge Advocate and Noon Time Spender were loaded. Before the bell could shatter the silence, Judge Advocate broke through the gate. The false start only heightened the tension. As soon as Judge Advocate was reloaded into number 4, they were ready again.


  It was exactly 5:43 P.M., but nobody in Belmont Park was looking at a clock or a watch.


  * * *


  The crowd takes a collective breath and stares at the starting gate in silent anticipation.


  The bell clangs and Affirmed shoots to the front as expected. This time Alydar also breaks sharply, his head at Affirmed’s left shoulder, while Judge Advocate settles in on Affirmed’s right flank. Coming into the first turn, Affirmed has the lead by half a length, with Judge Advocate on the outside in second. Alydar is on the rail in third, with Noon Time Spender in fourth.


  Cauthen looks back and can see the devil’s-red silks on his left skimming along the rail. He drifts over a little to the outside, hoping that this will relax his horse and, maybe, tempt Velasquez to move up on the inside. Cauthen knows that Alydar doesn’t like to be on the rail. Besides, if Alydar moves up on the inside, he could get trapped behind the leaders, who are bunched tightly together.


  Velasquez guesses what Cauthen is up to and refuses to take the bait. He pulls his horse off the rail and swings around to the outside of Affirmed and Judge Advocate.


  As they move into the turn, Affirmed is going along easily in a hand ride. The pace is leisurely and the time is slow. Judge Advocate tucks into second by a head. Velasquez knows that the only way he can win this race is to join the battle early. He moves alongside the leaders and then starts to move past Judge Advocate. Affirmed’s right ear swivels back toward his rival.


  The first quarter has been a slow 25 seconds. Velasquez is annoyed at the sluggish pace. “C’mon, Stevie, how can you go slow there?” he thinks. “Let’s put the pressure on. This is a mile and a half. Let’s see who’s who in America.”


  They move to the backstretch and Affirmed is out in front by a length. He’s gone through the opening half mile in a plodding 50 seconds, a time slower than all but three leaders in the race’s 110-year history. Velasquez decides it’s time to start pushing Affirmed. He doesn’t want Cauthen saving his mount’s strength for the homestretch.


  Cauthen hears a roar building from the distant crowd and knows that Alydar is moving up. Within a few strides, Alydar cruises alongside Affirmed. With nearly a full mile still to run, the battle has been joined.


  “Now we’ve got a speed duel beginning to develop,” the track announcer, Chic Anderson, excitedly yells into his microphone.


  Cauthen looks over at Velasquez and Alydar. He knows Affirmed can relax even with another horse right next to him, pushing. He thinks, “OK, let’s look at each other for a while. I’m not going to let you push me too much. I’m not ready to go yet.”


  Velasquez sees that his plan hasn’t worked. But he’s fine with where he is for now. “We’ll just sit alongside him and give him some competition, and make him run for his money,” he thinks.


  With seven-eighths of a mile to go, Affirmed and Alydar are now running as a team. They are just heads apart as they glide down the backstretch, having opened six lengths on Noon Time Spender and Judge Advocate, with Darby Creek Road still trailing in last place.


  The crowd is standing on tiptoes, straining to see which colt is in front and screaming for their favorite to win. In the Wolfsons’ box, Patrice tries to watch the race through her binoculars, but she can’t hold them still enough because her hands are trembling so violently. She can barely breathe.


  As Affirmed and Alydar cruise down the backstretch, the pace is speeding up but still on the slow side. Three quarters have gone by in 1:14. “Go ahead if you want to, buddy,” Cauthen thinks as he looks over at Velasquez. But Alydar doesn’t speed up. “Fine, we can play cat and mouse if you like,” Cauthen says to himself.


  The two colts move as one into the far turn, with Affirmed just a head in front. Alydar challenges again on the outside, but Affirmed fights back and maintains his slight lead. Now Alydar’s nose is at Affirmed’s ears. They pick up the pace as they power through the turn, covering the fourth quarter in a mere 23⅖ seconds and the next one in 24⅕, taking them through the first mile and a quarter in 2:01⅗.


  At the head of the stretch, Affirmed and Alydar pour it on, leaving the rest of the field far behind. Affirmed still is leading by a head, but Cauthen senses that his mount is tiring. He knows Affirmed will not give up, but he’s not as sure that the colt will be able to keep his head in front. “It’s all or nothing today,” Cauthen says to himself.


  Velasquez asks for more and Alydar surges, pushing his head in front.

  
  “I got him this time,” Velasquez tells himself.


  Up in the grandstand, Veitch can tell that Alydar is in front of Affirmed for the first time all year and hisses a barely audible “Got ’im!”


  Chic Anderson is now screaming his calls: “The two are heads apart. And Alydar’s got a lead! Alydar put a head in front right in the middle of the stretch!”


  Fans are now standing on their seats, jumping up and down. The grandstand is swaying as if it’s been rocked by an earthquake. In the Wolfsons’ box, Patrice can barely keep her balance with the shaking of the stands. Barrera’s wife, Carmen, looks over and sees that with every passing second Laz’s fingers are gripping his binoculars tighter. She’s worried about her husband’s heart. Lou alone has an air of calmness as he stares through his binoculars and watches Affirmed in the toughest battle of his life.


  “It’s Alydar, and Affirmed battling back along the inside!” Anderson is telling the crowd. “We’ll test these two to the wire!”


  The two colts fly down the homestretch, each struggling to take the lead. With an eighth of a mile to go, Affirmed once again pokes his head past Alydar’s.


  The crescendoing roar of the crowd is so loud that no one can even hear the announcer’s calls.


  At the sixteenth pole, Velasquez moves his colt to the left and crowds Affirmed. The jockey is thinking that if he comes close enough, he can force Cauthen to pass his whip from his right hand to his left: there’s a chance that Affirmed’s rider will bobble the switch and drop his whip.


  But Cauthen passes the whip smoothly, and as he starts to slap his horse on the left hip, he tells himself, “It’s now or never.” Cauthen knows there’s a chance that Affirmed’s
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  APPENDIX I Affirmed vs. Alydar: The Showdowns


  LONG BEFORE AFFIRMED AND ALYDAR SQUARED OFF FOR THE TENTH AND last time, their showdowns had taken on the air of match races. In all but the first of their ten meetings, they finished 1-2. Since no rivalry in racing history could compare for the number, intensity, closeness, and high stakes of their duels, those matchups were promoted by the press like heavyweight title bouts. In the afterglow of their epic 1978 Triple Crown trilogy, newspapers across the country used the same boxing lingo to hype their next match: “Round 10.” Following is a round-by-round account of their rivalry—the first six meetings to settle the two-year-old championship, the last four to decide the Triple Crown and three-year-old supremacy.



  ROUND 1

  
   1977 YOUTHFUL STAKES

   
  


	JUNE 15, 1977
	BELMONT PARK
	
	
	5½ FURLONGS



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	⅜
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cordero
	3.40–1
	1
	1
	2
	2
	1
	1
	Won by a neck



	Alydar
	Maple
	1.80–1
	7
	9
	9
	9
	5
	5
	6¾ lengths behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in 1:05 over fast track for $22,665 winner’s share of purse


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 1, Alydar 0



  ROUND 2

  
   1977 GREAT AMERICAN STAKES

  

	JULY 6, 1977
	BELMONT PARK
	
	 5½ FURLONGS



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	⅜
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Alydar
	Maple
	0.80–1
	7
	7
	4
	1
	1
	1
	Won by 3½ lengths



	Affirmed
	Cordero
	4.60–1
	1
	1
	1
	2
	2
	2
	2nd, 3½ lengths behind





  Race result: Alydar first in 1:03⅗ over fast track for $22,095 winner’s share of purse


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 1, Alydar 1


  ROUND 3

  
   1977 HOPEFUL STAKES

 

	AUGUST 27, 1977
	SARATOGA RACE COURSE
	
	 6 FURLONGS



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	½
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	2.30–1
	4
	1
	3
	2
	1
	1
	Won by ½ length



	Alydar
	Maple
	1.00–1
	1
	4
	4
	4
	2
	2
	2nd, ½ length behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in stakes-record 1:15⅖ over fast track for $48,105 winner’s share of purse


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 2, Alydar 1


  ROUND 4


  1977 FUTURITY STAKES

  


	SEPTEMBER 10, 1977
	BELMONT PARK
	
	 7 FURLONGS



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	½
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	1.20–1
	2
	2
	2
	1
	2
	1
	Won by a nose



	Alydar
	Maple
	1.50–1
	1
	5
	3
	2
	1
	2
	2nd, a nose behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in 1:21⅗ over good track for $63,570 winner’s share of purse


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 3, Alydar 1


  
  ROUND 5


  1977 CHAMPAGNE STAKES




	OCTOBER 15, 1977
	BELMONT PARK
	
	
	1 MILE



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	½
	¾
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	1.50–1
	1
	5
	5
	4
	5
	4
	1
	Won by 1¼ lengths



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	1.20–1
	5
	2
	3
	3
	1
	1
	2
	2nd, 1¼ lengths behind





  Race result: Alydar first in 1:36⅗ over muddy track for $80,400 winner’s share of purse


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 3, Alydar 2


   ROUND 6


  1977 LAUREL FUTURITY




	OCTOBER 29, 1977
	LAUREL RACE COURSE
	
	
	 1¹/₁₆ MILES



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	½
	¾
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	1.40–1
	3
	2
	2
	2
	2
	1
	1
	Won by a neck



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	0.40–1
	1
	4
	3
	3
	1
	2
	2
	2nd, a neck behind





 Race result: Affirmed first in 1:44⅕ over fast track for $82,290 winner’s share of purse—and two-year-old championship


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 4, Alydar 2


  ROUND 7


 1978 KENTUCKY DERBY


   

	MAY 6, 1978
	CHURCHILL DOWNS
	
	
	 1¼ MILES



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	¼
	½
	¾
	1
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	1.80–1
	2
	2
	3
	3
	2
	1
	1
	Won by 1½ lengths



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	1.20–1
	10
	9
	9
	8
	4
	3
	2
	2nd, 1½ lengths behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in 2:01⅕ over fast track for $186,900 winner’s share of purse—and first jewel of Triple Crown


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 5, Alydar 2


  ROUND 8


   1978 PREAKNESS STAKES


  

	MAY 20, 1978
	PIMLICO RACE COURSE
	
	 1³/₁₆ MILES



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	ST
	¼
	½
	¾
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	0.50–1
	6
	1
	2
	1
	1
	1
	1
	Won by a neck



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	1.80–1
	3
	2
	6
	6
	4
	2
	2
	2nd, a neck behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in 1:54⅖ over fast track for $136,200 winner’s share of purse—and second jewel of Triple Crown


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 6, Alydar 2

  
ROUND 9

  
   1978 BELMONT STAKES


  

	JUNE 10, 1978
	BELMONT PARK
	
	 1½ MILES



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	¼
	½
	¾
	1
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Cauthen
	0.60–1
	3
	1
	1
	1
	1
	1
	1
	Won by a head



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	1.10–1
	2
	3
	2
	2
	2
	2
	2
	2nd, a head behind





  Race result: Affirmed first in 2:26⅘ over fast track for $110,580 winner’s share of purse—and final jewel of Triple Crown


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 7, Alydar 2


  ROUND 10


 1978 TRAVERS STAKES


  

	AUGUST 19, 1978
	SARATOGA RACE COURSE
	
	
	 1¼ MILES



	HORSE
	JOCKEY
	ODDS
	PP
	¼
	½
	¾
	1
	STR
	FIN
	MARGIN



	Affirmed
	Pincay
	1.80–1
	2
	2
	3
	3
	2
	1
	1
	1st by 1¾ lengths, Lost by DQ



	Alydar
	Velasquez
	1.20–1
	10
	9
	9
	8
	4
	3
	2
	2nd, Won by DQ






  Race result: Alydar awarded $62,880 winner’s share of purse through DQ of Affirmed, who had finished first in 2:02 over fast track


  Rivalry record: Affirmed 7, Alydar 3





  APPENDIX II Charting the Classics: The 1978 Triple Crown
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  APPENDIX III Dueling Careers: Racing Records of the Rivals


  
    AFFIRMED’S RACING RECORD
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    ALYDAR’S RACING RECORD
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  APPENDIX IV Family Trees: Pedigree Charts of the Rivals


  THE FOLLOWING PEDIGREE CHARTS FOR AFFIRMED AND ALYDAR GO BACK four generations. For each generation, the sires are listed on the top side and the dams on the bottom side (followed by their birth years).

  
    AFFIRMED’S PEDIGREE

   

	AFFIRMED 1975
	EXCLUSIVE NATIVE 1965
	RAISE A NATIVE 1961
	NATIVE DANCER 1950
	POLYNESIAN 1942



	GEISHA 1943



	RAISE YOU 1946
	CASE ACE 1934



	LADY GLORY 1934



	EXCLUSIVE 1953
	SHUT OUT 1939
	EQUIPOISE 1928



	GOOSE EGG 1927



	GOOD EXAMPLE 1944
	PILATE 1928



	PARADE GIRL 1933



	WON’T TELL YOU 1962
	CRAFTY ADMIRAL 1948
	FIGHTING FOX 1935
	SIR GALLAHAD 1920



	MARGUERITE 1920



	ADMIRAL’S LADY 1942
	WAR ADMIRAL 1934



	BOOLA BROOK 1937



	SCARLET RIBBON 1957
	VOLCANIC 1945
	AMBROSE LIGHT 1933



	HOT SUPPER 1939



	NATIVE VALOR 1948
	MAHMOUD 1933



	NATIVE GAL 1939





  
    ALYDAR’S PEDIGREE

    

	ALYDAR 1975
	RAISE A NATIVE 1961
	NATIVE DANCER 1950
	POLYNESIAN 1942
	UNBREAKABLE 1935



	BLACK POLLY 1936



	GEISHA 1943
	DISCOVERY 1931



	MIYAKO 1935



	RAISE YOU 1946
	CASE ACE 1934
	TEDDY 1913



	SWEETHEART 1920



	LADY GLORY 1934
	AMERICAN FLAG 1922



	BELOVED 1927



	SWEET TOOTH 1965
	ON-AND-ON 1956
	NASRULLAH 1940
	NEARCO 1935



	MUMTAZ BEGUM 1932



	TWO LEA 1946
	BULL LEA 1935



	TWO BOB 1933



	PLUM CAKE 1958
	PONDER 1946
	PENSIVE 1941



	MISS RUSHIN 1942



	REAL DELIGHT 1949
	BULL LEA 1935



	BLUE DELIGHT 1938





    

    



  APPENDIX V Tale of the Tape: How They Measured Up



	AFFIRMED
	VS.
	ALYDAR



	February 21, 1975
	BIRTHDATE
	March 23, 1975



	Ocala, Florida
	BIRTHPLACE
	Lexington, Kentucky



	Chestnut (golden)
	COLOR
	Chestnut (liver)



	16.1 hands
	HEIGHT*
	16.1½ hands



	74½ inches
	GIRTH*
	74½ inches



	48 inches
	SHOULDER TO HIP*
	47 inches



	57 inches
	BUTTOCK TO GROUND*
	56½ inches



	15 inches
	SHOULDER TO SHOULDER*
	16 inches



	1,100 pounds
	WEIGHT**
	1,300 pounds



	29
	RACES
	26



	22-5-1
	W-P-S RECORD
	14-9-1



	7-3
	HEAD-TO-HEAD RECORD
	3-7



	$2,393,818
	PURSE EARNINGS
	$957,195



	Hall of Fame (1980)
1978 Horse of the Year
1979 Horse of the Year
1977 2-Year-Old Champ
1978 3-Year-Old Champ
1979 Older Male Champ
	HONORS
	Hall of Fame (1989)
1990 Leading Sire



	Reigned as “the last Triple Crown winner” (1978) for a record 37 years
	CLAIM TO FAME
	The only horse to place second in all three Triple Crown races





  * All measurements taken in September 1978 when both were mature three-year-olds.


  ** Both weights are Triple Crown estimates from New Orleans Times-Picayune.
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  We’d also like to thank NYRA’s Jon Forbes for his assistance; Daily Racing Form senior editor Irwin Cohen for providing the official charts for Affirmed, Alydar, and their Triple Crown showdowns; and Tammy Gantt at the Florida Thoroughbred Breeders’ and Owners’ Association for helping us track down some elusive sources. And thanks to Jim Gluckson of the Breeders’ Cup for his help and his memories of the single event that inspired him to become a racing executive: witnessing the 1978 Belmont duel from a seat twenty yards from the finish line.


  The starting line for this book dates back to the response from Jane Dystel, our stellar literary agent, to our proposal for horse racing as a subject for a follow-up to our first collaboration (The Concussion Crisis: Anatomy of a Silent Epidemic): “Horses are a great idea. Get me something with horses in it!” A constant source of encouragement as always, she championed this project from the moment we first floated the idea, and she found a welcoming home for it in 2012.


  We were lucky to find an editor who, as an avid horsewoman on the side, felt this book “was meant just for me”: Abby Zidle, now executive editor at the Gallery Books division of Simon & Schuster, enthusiastically helped mold the manuscript with a nurturing touch and encouraged our efforts to present the horses with personalities as distinct as those of their human connections.


  Because we had to compress all the research, reporting, and writing into nine months, however, the original 2014 hardcover edition felt a bit rushed. So when the rights reverted to us in 2022, we went looking for a publishing house that might give us the chance to revise and update it into this new paperback edition.


  We were extremely fortunate to find all that and more at the Eclipse Press imprint of Globe Pequot. We couldn’t have anticipated the enthusiasm with which Brittany Stoner, our acquisitions editor, and the whole Eclipse Press team have embraced this book. In guiding this project every step of the way, Brittany has been a delight to work with. Ditto the rest of the Eclipse Press team, from the graphic designers to the production editors to the marketing folks. We feel honored to have joined the Eclipse Press equestrian team and its stable of authors.


  Finally, we’d like to thank our families for their support throughout the grueling race to the wire and beyond to this revised edition—especially Mariela, who despite her youth understood that Mom had homework of her own.





  ABOUT THE AUTHORS


  Linda Carroll and David Rosner are experienced journalists who have co-authored three acclaimed nonfiction books. They won the Dr. Tony Ryan Award, which annually fetes the best book about Thoroughbred racing with a $10,000 prize, in 2018 for Out of the Clouds: The Unlikely Horseman and the Unwanted Colt Who Conquered the Sport of Kings.


  Carroll is a Peabody Award–winning writer who covers health and medicine for NBC News and whose articles have appeared in the New York Times and other prestigious publications. An accomplished equestrian who owns and operates Fiery Run Farm in New Jersey, she brings three decades of experience in breeding, training, and showing her Arabian and Oldenburg sport horses. Her herd also includes a Thoroughbred racehorse turned broodmare whose sire is two-time Breeders’ Cup Classic champion Tiznow and whose pedigree (like Affirmed’s and Alydar’s) traces back through Native Dancer and Raise a Native.


  Rosner has worked as a sportswriter and editor whose articles have appeared in major metro newspapers and national magazines. While on staff at Newsday, he earned national Associated Press Sports Editors awards for event coverage and investigative reporting. As a cub reporter there, he was introduced to turf writing when his first bylined stories chronicled the harrowing 1977 Belmont Park spill that hospitalized wunderkind jockey Steve Cauthen on the eve of Affirmed’s maiden race and delayed the teen phenom’s debut as the colt’s regular rider for three months.
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EIGHTH RACE 1 & MILES. (1.54) 103rd Running PREAKNESS. $150,000 Added. 3-year-olds by sub-

Pimli scription of $100 each, this fee to accompany the nomination. $1,000 to pass the entry box,

imlico starters to pay $1,000 additional. All eligibility, entrance and starting fees to the winner,

MAY 20, 1978 with $150,000 added, of which $30,000 to second, $15,000 to third and $7,500 to fourth.

Weight 126 Ibs. Starters to be named through the entry box Thursday, May 18, two days

before the race by the usual time of closing. A replica of the Woodlawn Vase will be presented to the winning owner
to remain his or her personal property. Closed Wednesday, February 15, 1978 with 247 nominations.

Value of race $188,700, value to winner $136,200, second $30,000, third $15,000, fourth $7,500. Mutuel pool $1,335,965,

Minus place pool $17,398.60, Minus show pool $17,914.55. Exacta Pool

Last Raced Horse EQUAWLPPSt % % % Str Fin_ Jockey 0dds §1
Ba78 8CD1  Affirmed 3126 6 1 20 1t 11 1§ 1% Cauthen S E
BMay78 8CD2 Alydar b 3126 3 2 62 64 41 21} 27VelasquezJ 180
6May78 8CD3 Believe It 3126 2 5 31 32 3nd 33 32 Maple E 670
May78 8Pim®  Noon Time Spender b 3126 1 7 524 4 21 45 4 Hinojosa H 8080
6May78 8PimS  Indigo Star b 316 7 3 4 51 624 56 56 Fitzgerald R 8980
120278 5Pim!  Dax S. b 316 5 4 7 7 7 61 6 KurtzJ 9330
M8 8AquS  Track Reward 3126 4 6 1 21 52 7 7 GonzalezB 870
OFF AT 5:41 EDT. Start good, Won driving. Time, :23%, :47%, 1:114%, 1:35%, 1:54% Track fast.

: 6-AFFIRMED e 300 210 210

$2 Mutuel Prices: 31 ypar 210 210
2-BELIEVEIT s 210

$2 EXACTA 6-3 PAID $4.00.

Ch.c,by Exclusive Native—Won't Tell You, by Crafty Admiral. Trainer Barrera Lazaro S. Bred by Harbor View

Farm (Fla).

AFFIRMED, taken under light restraint after breaking alertly, quickly joined TRACK REWARD from the
outside, gained the advantage leaving the first turn, made the pace under clever rating, responded gamely to
rousing when challenged by ALYDAR in the upper stretch and turned back that rival under brisk handling.
ALYDAR, under restraint and allowed Lo settle early, advanced willingly outside of horses in backstretch,
engaged AFFIRMED well out from the rail approaching the stretch to nearly reach even terms then could
get o that rival when set down in a steady drive. BELIEVE IT saved ground under a snug hold while maintaining
a good striking position, came around TRACK REWARD when that rival began to retire on the final turn then
quickly regained the raii and couldn't stay with the top pair when the real test came. NOON TIME SPENDER,
saving ground while not far back, eased outside of horses in backstretch and steadily gained ground, loomed
boldly on the final turn and weakened in the drive. INDIGO STAR had good early speed and gave way readily
on the final turn. DAX S. showed little. TRACK REWARD was quickly sent up to join for the lead soon after the
start, saved ground while prompting the pace into the last bend and gave way readily.

Owners— 1, Harbor View Farm; 2, Calumet Farm; 3, Hickory Tree Stable; 4, Miami Lakes Ranch; §,
Procopio R F; 6, Scherr N; 7, Aisquith Stable.

Trainers— 1, Barrera Lazaro S; 2, Veitch John M; 3, Stephens Woodford C; 4, Arcodia Antonio; 5,
Leatherbury King T; 6, Gross Mel W; 7, Barrera Albert S.
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ch.c. 1975, by Exclusive Native (Raise a Native)-Won't Tell You, by Crafty Admiral

Br.- Harbor View Farm (Fla)

Te- Lazaro S Barrera
fSly A9 L0223 JCoCup- G 3213 Pt B
slylh 411136120 34 Woodwerd-G1 220 4 B 1
siyl 22245 10134 34 Al 3000 I 0 R
No wagering. Exhibitionrace run betwen Tth and 8th races
fsUlh SO0 Hol Gold Cup-G1 12 1 14 1 17
fst 1 1141134 Californian-G1 21 noR ot
fst 1} 11:583 44 S Anita H-G1 3220 1y
ol i 5201 CHStrub-Gi 823 11 12 10
ol 148 SanFemando-G2 4349 8 3y 74
fSF 224 182 Malibu-G2 112 By W
syl  ASULOS200220130JCGold Cup-G1 222 37 415 §igy
Saddle slipped
fotlle 41 L0139 145034 Marlboro Cup H-G1 1224 24 28 28
fstlp 48 1 22 Travers-G1 2R 1
Disqualified and placed second
gl T 4edt 1414 Jim Dandy-G3 e o oy
st Belmont-G1 J110 1 e g
L1 Preakness-G1 B21 1y
fst 1} Ky Derby-G1 20/ MRy
fst 1% Hol Derby-G1 2111 13 12
il ShnitaDerby-G1 7210 11 13 1
st 1l San Felipe-G2 4200 2 R
fst6if Alw 30000 SRR
fit1is Lrl Futurity-G1 3220 2 e g
my1 Chanpagne-G1 53R ey 2y
gd I Futurity-G1 222 2% T
fstbif Hopeful-G1 REREE
fst6f Sanford-G2 1238y 1]
fitéf Juv Champ Oiv D 106 3 1 1} 14 17
53 Great American 36 1111 20 2y 23
fsL53f ©Youthful ik 112 2 g
fst 53 Md Sp Wt 011 112 14

Gonzalez B

1430 85-21

Lifetime record: 2922 5

Affirmed1263Spectacular Bid1213Coastal 12131
Affirmed12624Coastal 12033 Caravich 1208}
Affirmed1226]sland Sultan1154Prefontaine11?

Affirmed1323Sirlad 1204Text1195
Affirmed1305Syncopate1MéHarry's Love 117}

152393818

Driving 4
Ridden out §
Ridden out 3

Driving 10
Driving §

Affirmed12644Tiller Z75G8PaintedWagon1s. Speed to spare §

Affirmed126'0Johnny's Image1154Quip1157
Radar Ahead1232Affirmed126mkLittle Reb1204

Handily §
Drifted out 8

LittleReb1202jRadarAned123nAffrmd 1253 Hemmed in tostr 5
Excellert28Seattle Slew126!4Great Contractor 1264 6

SeatleSlewI283Afirmed 1245NastyandBold113¢
@AHfirmed125'3Alydar126:iNastyandBold 2615

No excuse 6
Came over 4

Affirmed1zgjSensitivePrincel1920Addisont 45y _Going avay §

Affirmed1Z6haAlydar 12613Darby Creek Road 1267}

Driving §

Affirmed126mAlydar1267iBeleve 1262 Brisk handling 7
Affirmed126"jAlydar1261jBelieve U268 Fully extended 11

Affirmed1222Think Snow1223Radar Ahead1222
Affirmed1208Balzac120 Think Snow 1202}

Affirmed1262Chance Dancer1176Tampoy118'}
Affirmed1245Spotted Charger1143Don F.114né

Driving §
Handily 12
Driving 6

Easily §

Affirmed122e% Alydar12210StardeNskr12227  Long hard drive 4

Alydar12214Affirmed122'{Darby Creek Road1221y

2nd best 6

AffirmedtZzroAlydar 221 NastyandBoldi22n _Strong drive §
Affirmed1ZziAlydartzz2iRegalandRoyali22% Good handling §
Affirmedt2423TIWUp12204JtDplomcy 124k Driving.very wide 6

Affirmed1Zz7He's Dewan1226Esops Foibles 223
Alydar T54Affirmedi222Going Investor 224

Easily §
No match 7

Affirmed11%%Wood Nativel13§Sensitive Nose1132} Driving 11

Affirmed11743Innocuous1223Gymnastiz22

Ridden out 10
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Alydar ch.c. 1975, by Raise a Native (Native Dancer)-Sweet Tooth, by On-and-On Lifetime record: 2614 9 1 $957,195
Own.- Calumet Farm
Br.- Calumet Farm (Ky)
HIy7S-8Bel fst1}  :4921:1331:3712:01334 Suburban H-G1 FellJ 16 %60 9116 StateDinner1183MistrBr1203Alycr 126 Weakened 5
17Ju73-8Bel sly 1% 46 1.09 1:3331:46334 Nassau County H-G3 FellJ 124 *40 9406 Alydar1243§Nasty and Bold11614Sorry Lookin113  [nhand 3

28May79- 8Bel fst 1 224:45 1091134 34 Metropolitan H-G1
SMay’9- BAqu fst7f 224450 21434 Carter H-G2
1BAp13-90P fit Ty 241481 43344 Oaklawn H-G2
3MarT9-SHia fst7f 233462 1:1031:2224 4 Alw 13000
18hug78- 8Sar fstfh 48 1:1131:3692:02  Travers-G1
Placed first through disqualification

ShuglB-8Sar fst 1t 4631:1021:3511:4723 4 Whitney H-G2
2Iy18-8AP fst1} 4741111353200 Arl Classic-G2

VelasquezJ 1% *40 86-16 State Dinner 153Dr. Patches118%4Sorry Lookin113ty ~ Tired §
VelasquezJ 15 150 92-25 StardeNaskra22%Alydr12633SnstvPrnc126§  Finished fast §
Velasquez) 127 *30 %019 SanJuanHill114eoAlydar1273ALettrtoHrmy1257  Lost the nod 7
VelasquezJ 14 *10 9117 Alydar1147Fort Prevel224Jachal 11091} Much the best 6
VelaquezJ 1% 100 8-14 @Affirmed126'Alydar1263iNasty and Bold1%5  Taken up 4

Velasquezd 13 *70 9809 Alydar12319Buckarool120Father Hogan114 Hand ride 9
Felly 1% %05 %19 Alydar12'3ChiefofDixieland1!GordieH.145  Much best 5

10JuTB-88el fst 1) 50 114 Belmont-G1 Velasquez) 18 110 86-11 Affirmed126hdAlyder12613Darby Creek Roadt27] ~Game try §
NayT8-8Pim fst 13, AT 11300 Preakness-G1 Velasquez 16 b 18) S8-12 Affirmedi2énAlyder 1257iBelieve [112623  Game effort 7
Sly78- 800 fst 1} Ky Derby-G1 Velasquez) 18 b *120 89-12 Affirmed126'4Alyder 2iBelieve 111264} Closed fast 11
Mher78-TKee gd 1 Blue Gress-G1 Velasquez) 121 b %0 8-19 Alydart21"3Raymond Earl121eGo Forthi21"}  Ridden out 9
ThorTe- 9GP fst 14 Florida Derby-G1 Velasquez) 12 b %20 %-10 Alydartz22Believe I11227§Dr. Valeritzznk Handily 7
rTB-SHia fst 1% Flamingo-G1 Velasquez 122 b *0e 105 Alydartz24iNoonTimeSpendertZ2!Dr Valerit22e Ridden out 8
11FebT8- SHia fst 71 Alw 14000 Velasquez) 12 b *3) %-13 Alydri2ZzNoonTimeSpendr1953LaVoyagus10$ek Ridden out 8
BNoT1-8Aqu sly 1h Remsen-G2 Velasquez) 12 b Beleve [t1222Alydar1221}Quadratic1 166 ndbest 5
BOeT-Lrl st 1% Lrl Futurity-61 Velasquez) 12 b Affirmed122mAlydr 12210StrdNskr1222?  Steadied sharp try 4
150t77-68el myt 242480 1; Champagne-G1 Velasquez) 12 b Alydar12214Affirmed122tiDerbyCreekRoad12213 Ridden oul &
10SepT7-8Bel gd TF  233:463 1094128 Futurity-G1 Maple b Affirmd12200Alydr122/ INstyndBold122%¢  Shortleadmissed 5
ThegT-8Sar fSUBYf 224451 10911152 Hopeful-G Maple £ 2 b Affirmed122jAlydar1222jRegalandRoyl122% ~ Steadied early 5
Thul7-8MUh sly6f 22455 1103 Sapling-G1 Maple € b Alydr1222iNoonTimeSpendr12243DominantRulr 1220 Essily 5
ZUT-8Bel fst6f 3 4B 100 Tremont ¥k Maple € 124 Alydar1241iBelieve 11753 Jet Diplomacy 1245} Ridden out 5
GUIyTI-8Bel fSf 222458 572 1035 Great American 36 Maple € 1 Alydar\1734Affirmed1222Going Investor122¢ ~ Ridden out 7
2hal-4Bel fsUSHf 22046 581 1041 MdSpWL Maple € 2 AlydartZz63Believe [1122!Sauce Boat173) Handily 10
150nT7-8Bel fot5}f 222453 582 105 @Vouthful 3Tk Maple E 115 Affirmedt19oWoodNativeT19}SenstyNos 11925 In close turn 11
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EIGHTH RACE 1% MILES. (159%) 104th running THE KENTUCKY DERBY. $125,000 Added 3-year-

Churchill % By sbsciption of S0 which covers nomination fo both Th Kertucky Dby and

urchi Derby Trial. All nomination fees to Derby Winner. $4,000 to pass the entry box Thursday,

MAY 6, 1978 May 4, $3,500 additional to start, $125,000 added, of which $30,000 to second, $15,00 to

third, $7,500 to fourth, $100,000 guaranteed to winner  to be divided eugally in the event

of a dead heat.) Weight 126 bs. Starters to be named through the entry box Thursday, May 4, at time of closing. The

maximum number of starters for The Kentucky Derby will be limited to twenty. In the event more than twenty entries

pass through the entry bax at the usual time of closing, the twenty starters will be determined at that time with

preference given to those that have accumulated the highest ifetime earnings. For those that enter and are eliminated

under this condition, the nomination fee and the fee to pass through the entry box, will be refunded. The owner of the
winner to receive a gold trophy. Closed with 319 nominations.

Value of race $233400, value to winner $185,300, second $30,000, third $15,000, fourth §7,500. Mutuel pool $4425,828.

Last Raced Horse EQUAWIPPY: % 3% 1 Str Fin _ Jockey 0dds §1
16Ape78 8Hol! Affirmed 3126 2 20 324 314 23 12 11 Cauthen S 180
27Apr18 TKee! Alydar b 312610 9hd 95 Bhd 4nd 33 21} Velasquez J 120
2AprT8 8Aqu! Believe It 316 9 4 4 53 1hd 22 344 Maple E 74
22Apr78 8Aqu2  Darby Creek Road b 3126 7 73 72 72 54 42 42} Brumfield D 300
29Apr78 7CD2 Esops Foibles b 3126 3 51 54 41 65 53 55 McCarron CJ 870
18Apr78 7Kee! Sensitive Prince 3126 11 323 113 12 313 63 6} Solomone M 450
22ApeT8 SGPS Dr. Valeri b 3126 8 11 11 104 105 71§ 73} RieraR Jr 9.10
29Apr78 7CD3 Hoist the Silver 316 5 82 84 95 73 85 87 DepassR 12370
19Apr78 8Kee! Chief of Dixieland b 3126 6 63 62 6§ 9' 91 9! RiniA 12170
20Apr78 TKee2 Raymond Earl 316 1 12 24 22 8 102 102 BairdR L 17.10
21Apr78 7KeeS  Special Honor b 3126 4103 10§ 11 11 11 11 Nicolo P 177.10
OFF AT 5:41 EDT. Start good for all but SPECIAL HONOR, Wul,:tm Time, :22%, :45%, 1:10%, 1:35%, 2:01%
rack
;i 2-AFFIRMED 560 280 260
$2 Mutuel Prices: 1o aLypar 250 240
SBELIEVEIT — 280
Ch.c, by Exclusive Native—Won't Tell You, by Crafty Admiral. Trainer Barrera Lazaro S. Bred by Harbor View

Farm (Fla).

AFFIRMED away alertly but held in reserve for six furlongs, moved up boldly along outside thereafter to
take command on second turn, relinquished the lead momentarily a quarter mile out but responded to a rousing
ride Lo regain command in upper stretch and was fully extended to hold ALYDAR safe. The latter, under snug
restraint early, commenced to advance from the outside after six furlongs, continued wide into the stretch,
swerved in to bump with BELIEVE IT in closing sixteenth and finished strongly when straightened BELIEVE
IT reserved off the early pace, moved up with a bold rush while bearing out on second turn to gain command
momentarily a quarter mile away, continued wide while lacking a further response and was bumped by ALYDAR
in the closing stages. DARBY CREEK ROAD lacked speed and hung after making a rally on the final bend.
ESOPS FOIBLES faltered after making a mild bid on the second turn. SENSITIVE PRINCE sent to the fore on
rounding the first turn, continued to make a swift pace while along the inside to final bend where he gave way
suddenly. DR. VALERT was without speed. CHIEF OF DIXIELAND was bumped about before going a quarter
mile. RAYMOND EARL showed brief early speed and tired badly. SPECIAL HONOR reared at the start.

Owners— 1, Harbor View Farm; 2, Calumet Farm; 3, Hickory Tree Stable; 4, Phillips J W; 5, Frankel J;
6, Top the Marc Stable; 7, Renzi V & R; 8, Dasso-Golob-Levinson-Solomon; 9, Dixie Jake Inc; 10, Lehmann
R'N;_11, Gaston Linda T & Haynes A D,

Trainers— 1, Barrera Lazaro S; 2, Veitch John M; 3, Stephens Woodford C; 4, Rondinello Thomas L; 5,
Rettele Loren; 8, Jerkens H Allen; 7. Perez Aurelio M; 8, Fischer Richard J; $, Morreale Jake; 10, Adams W
€ Smiley; 11, McCann Edward .
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EIGHTH RACE 1% MILES. (224) 110th running THE BELMONT. $150000 Added. 3-year-olds. By
Bel t  subscrintion of 100 each to accompany the nominations; $500 to pass the entry box;
elmon’ $1,000 to start. A supplementary nomination may be made of $2,500 on Wednesday, June

JUNE 10,1978 7 plus an additional $10,000 o start, with $150,000 added, of which 60% to the winner, 22%

to second, 12% to third and 6% to fourth. Colts and Geldings, weights, 126 Ibs. Fillies, ‘_2‘

Ibs. Starters to be named at the closina time of entries. Thursday. June 8. The winning owner will be presented with
the August Belmont Memorial Cup to be retained for one year, as well as a trophy for permanent possession and
trophies will be presented to the winning trainer and jockey. (Closed Wednesday, February 15, 1978 with 268 nomina~

tons.)

Value of race $184,300, value to winner $110,580, second $40,546, third $22,116, fourth $11,058. Mutuel pool $1,186,662,
OTB pool $1,389,646.

Last Raced Horse EQUAWLPP Y % 1_ 1% Str Fin__Jockey —0dds ST
20May78 8Pim! Affirmed 3126 3 11 11 13 thd 1hd 1hd Cauthen S 50
20May78 8Pim2  Alydar 3126 2 313 21 25 28 212 213 Velasquez J 110
28May78 8Bel2 Darby Creek Road 316 1 5 5 5 31 3¢ 373 Cordero A Jr 990
2May78 SAqu®  Judge Advocate 3126 4 213 324 43 5 4 413 Fell ) 30.10
29May78 8Mth2  Noon Time Spender b 3126 5 41" 43" 3} 4hd 5 5 Hernandez R B4

OFF AT 5:43, EDT. Start good, Won
3-(C)-AFFIRMED ...
$2 Mutuel Prices:  ;(8)_ALYDAR ...
1-(A)-DARBY CREEK ROAD ...
(No Show Wagering)
Ch.c, by Exclusive Native—Won't Tell You, by Crafty Admiral. Trainer Barrera Lazaro S. Bred by Harbor View
Farm (Fla).
AFFIRMED went right to the front and was rated along on the lead while remaining well out from the rail,
He responded readily when challenged by ALYDAR soon after entering the backstretch, held a narrow advantage
into the stretch while continuing to save ground and was under left-handed urging to prevail in a determined
effort. ALYDAR, away in good order, saved ground to the first turn. He came out 10 go after AFFIRMED with
seven furlongs remaining, raced with that rival to the stretch, reached almost even terms with AFFIRMED near
the three-sixteenths pole but wasn't good enough in a stiff drive. DARBY CREEK ROAD, unhurried while being
outrun early, moved around horses while rallying on the far turn but lacked a further response. JUDGE
ADVOCATE broke through before the start and was finished at the far turn. NOON TIME SPENDER raced
within striking distance for a mile and gave way.
Owners— 1, Harbor View Farm; 2, Calumet Farm; 3, Phillips J W; 4, Phipps 9; 5, Miami Lakes Ranch.
Trainers— 1, Barrera Lazaro S; 2, Veitch John M; 3, Rondinello Thomas L; 4, Russell John W; 5, Arcodia
Antonio.

ing. Time, :25, :50, 1:14, 1:373%, 2:01%, 2:26%, Track fast.
e 320 200 —
220 —
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