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  Introduction




  The men and women who have succeeded as important breeders of Thoroughbred racehorses comprise a vivid tapestry that represents American life. This diverse group includes self-made businessmen, ready-made heirs, city folk, country-born laborers, grand dames, philanthropists, cowboys, dandies, brokers, and Barnums. The great breeders of the twentieth century have also written poems and run casinos, counseled investors and charmed the ladies, leapt off POW trains and built corporations, patented inventions and collected art, gone broke and recovered, boxed for ready cash and put their futures on the line. A number of them answered the call of their country in times of war, replacing the strategy of winning races with the strategies of surviving great and terrible conflict.




  This volume is the first of two, reviewing the lives, both on and off the Turf, of a number of the most successful American breeders of the twentieth century. That the horse was allowed to be their common thread may not be how they would define themselves, but provides an insight into each one’s character that deserves a measure of respect.




  As the nineteenth century flowed into the twentieth, the Dramatis Personae of the Turf included arch examples of several types of careers that have graced the sport of Thoroughbred racing. James R. Keene was of the ilk of entrepreneur extraordinaire who had made his wealth elsewhere and became swept up in the world of the horse, where he was long prominent. William Collins Whitney was of similar nature in business and industry, but his entry into the Turf came late in his life, so the enduring presence of his family name would have to be the handiwork of descendants. August Belmont II was the son of another of those first-generation tycoons whose collective emergences both grace and disgrace American history, depending on the inner codes of the individual and the frame of reference of a generation.




  Then there were the horsemen who had always been horsemen first and foremost and whose initial and continuing success depended as much on buying and selling as on breeding. Chief among these were John E. Madden and Arthur Hancock Sr.




  Illustrating the hold the Thoroughbred can have on mankind, when once again the life of one century waned, the names of Whitney, Madden, and Hancock still had their places in the year 2000. The name of Keene per se was no longer with us, although the handsome Castleton Farm that J.R. Keene had built remained a prize of Kentucky, while the Belmont family name as recently as 1983 had been affixed to the winner of the classic race that shared its name, to wit, the Belmont Stakes at Belmont Park. That such longevity and continuity co-exist with a mélange of other entrances and egresses from the Turf indeed speaks well of the lure of that pastime-business-artistic endeavor that is the raising and training of lovely animals born to run, and outrun.




  The careers of prominent breeders overlap, and some had such lengthy careers that it is inaccurate to consider them as representing only one era or another. However, the sequence of subjects in this book generally follows the chronology of the first half of the century.




  Criteria




  The intent here was to trace the century through the outstanding success of breeders operating primarily within American racing, or the American market. Encouraging selection for inclusion was success in breeding American classic winners and/or champions, leading the list of breeders (or in some cases the owners list) in earnings at some stage of a career, breeding a high number of stakes winners for the relevant era, a prolonged pattern of turning out horses at or near the top of the game, and a legacy in pedigrees that had influence beyond their own careers.




  No doubt, personal favorites slid in with credentials arguably no better than some that were excluded. While some breeders’ images had seemed to make them naturals, closer inspection showed records not indicative of inclusion. A sense of heresy crept in at excluding them, but we believe standards were kept high.




  So, we have here in the first volume, more or less the first half of a century of American Thoroughbred breeders, although careers are not lived so as to be neatly divided into half-century-long segments. They all made great contributions. To review their careers was a personal indulgence more than a task.




  Edward L. Bowen




  Versailles, Kentucky, 2003
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  James R. Keene




  Had James R. Keene never discovered the wonders of racing, his would still be a career at which to marvel. He scrapped at workaday jobs as a youth, then lost and restored fortunes, always picking himself up again to gather more wealth.




  Keene’s love of racing, as he himself was able to express it, rounded out a character whose own escutcheon bespoke just the sort of brilliance and resolve that we honor in the horse.




  “A man who has looked upon his horses from the time they were foaled until they walk into the paddock after a hard race, victorious over everything that could run against them, glows with enjoyment,” Keene once said. “How can he help it?...If he wins in some contest which is to become a part of Turf history, your blood tingles and you are proud of your results.”




  Keene’s blood also tingled at the challenge, and gamble, of making money, and while he was very good at it, he was not undefeated.




  James Robert Keene was born in London in 1838, the son of a merchant. He was educated in Lincolnshire and then in Dublin and was about fourteen when his family moved to America. They settled first in Virginia but then journeyed westward again, to northern California. In that bustling atmosphere, with its scent of opportunity, newness, and challenge, a cornucopia of impulses, influences, and opportunities overflowed within the character of the young man. He tried his hand in several endeavors as youth gave way to manhood. He sold milk, worked in a mill, taught school, raised livestock, and published a little country newspaper.




  His interest was then drawn to mining, with its lure of vaster wealth than his earlier enterprises suggested. Keene moved to Nevada, where he bought some mules and went into business hauling supplies for the Bonanza Mines. Having made about $10,000, he moved back to California, settling in San Francisco, where something of what we shall call a domino effect ensued for the first time in his life. He dealt in mining shares and gathered his first fortune. This trend was rudely interrupted when he lost same, but such was his staying power and acumen that he regained his fortune rapidly. Keene was elected president of the San Francisco Stock Exchange and was strong enough to join four others in putting up a million dollars each to save the Bank of California from bankruptcy when its president committed suicide.




  Such swings of fortune take their toll on one’s nervous system, and Keene was not quite forty when his physician advised him to break from work and take an ocean voyage. Keene cast his eyes toward Europe, the passage to which took him first to New York City as a point of embarkation. Keene traveled across the country in a private railway car, a bit of ostentation that, legend has it, elicited from Wall Street shark Jay Gould the comment, “Keene came from California in a private car. I will send him back in a box car!”




  The scent of action on Wall Street soon had Keene’s senses twitching and, instead of immediately seeking a quiet respite in Europe, he plunged anew into action. He purchased 10,000 shares of Grand Central stock, waited around a bit, and sold them at a profit of $20 apiece, a nice $200,000 intro into the Street. Years later his son wrote glibly of the incident that his father, “...having picked up this pleasant pinch of change, went on the prescribed sea voyage.” When Keene returned, he decided to reside in New York City and sent for his family.




  The excellent English Turf writer Edward Moorhouse found Keene’s Wall Street activity sufficiently exciting to devote some space to it when years later he authored Keene’s obituary for the Bloodstock Breeders’ Review: “His bear raids for dash and boldness and sheer hammering power were like nothing that had ever been known on Wall Street. He fought several of the most powerful financiers and groups from Russell Sage to Jay Gould to E. H. Harriman, and though he repeatedly stood to lose a million pounds in five minutes, he never lost a night’s sleep. He was often defeated, but never for long...he was probably the greatest Stock Exchange strategist that the world had yet seen.”




  During this heady phase of his life, James R. Keene became a racing man. His first foray on the Turf began in 1878, when William Bathgate, a Wall Street associate who was connected to the sport, suggested Keene buy a two-year-old. The specific colt in question was Dan Swigert’s Spendthrift, who had won all his five starts in Kentucky and Tennessee and appeared a ripe prospect to move up to the New York circuit. In that era in the East, the stables of Pierre and George Lorillard dominated. The thought in what was then called “the West” was that Spendthrift might be good enough to challenge in his division, although back East, George Lorillard’s Harold was expected to prevail at three. The price for Spendthrift was $15,000.




  In his lively memoir, Full Tilt (Derrydale Press, 1938), Keene’s son — given the resplendent family name of Foxhall — described an early scene of the family’s silks of white, with blue polka dots, parading to the post for the 1879 Withers Stakes. Those who knew of Keene on Wall Street recognized him as a prominent citizen, while those whose viewpoint was limited to racing had not heard of him. That was about to change. In addition to Spendthrift, Keene had purchased a horse named Dan Sparling, and both were entered for the Withers. Dan Sparling won, with Spendthrift second.
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  Foxhall Keene recalled that “it had taken all the jockey’s strength to keep Spendthrift from winning, but in those days it was common to bet separately on horses from the same stable, and, if the owner thought that the horse with the longer odds could win, it was considered perfectly proper to hold back a better horse. (My father), novice though he might be, was well advised. He had put his money on Dan Sparling.”




  After all, in those times, a man was betting against bookmakers, so he would not be cheating the “public” as would be true today in manipulating a parimutuel race, although the prevailing ethic of Wall Street would probably have meant Keene had no compunction on that score, either.




  Thereafter, Spendthrift was allowed to come into his own. He carried Keene’s colors to victory in the Belmont Stakes, Jersey Derby, Champion Stakes, and Lorillard Stakes and was considered the best three-year-old of 1879. He had thus eclipsed Harold, but the Lorillard colors were hardly struck in disgrace. The brothers had three champions that year in various gender-age divisions. Still, Keene’s entry into the game was auspicious.




  As an Englishman by birth and a competitor by nature, Keene had at least two reasons to cast his eyes across the Atlantic. Embellishing the second of those reasons was the fact that the Lorillards had invaded England, too. Spendthrift was sent to England to race at four, but he caught a cold, never recovered total soundness of wind, and finished unplaced in the Cambridgeshire in his only start. He was returned to Kentucky, where he stood initially at the Old Kenney Farm. This property, part of Swigert’s acreage, which also included Elmendorf, neighbored the farm Leslie Combs II named for Spendthrift. As a sire, Spendthrift begot the tempestuous Hastings, sire of Fair Play and grandsire of Man o’ War, and so the name Spendthrift was safely hewn into Turf history.




  Keene purchased fourteen mares in England and sent them to Kentucky to help support Spendthrift as a stallion. One of the resulting foals was Kingston, but at the time he was a yearling he was included in the sell-off that Keene would be forced to conduct. Purchased for $2,200 by E.V. Snedecker and J.F. Cushman, Kingston later was acquired by the brothers Dwyer, Phil and Mike, and he won a record eighty-nine races from 138 starts through age ten.




  Kingston’s stud career carried into the twentieth century, and he led the sire list in 1900 and again in 1910, when he was twenty-six years old. The Futurity’s rich purse was involved in both leading years. In 1900 W.C. Whitney’s Ballyhoo Bey, by Kingston, earned $33,580 by winning the Futurity. In 1910 Novelty earned $25,300 of Kingston’s total $85,220 by winning the Futurity. By then Keene had repurchased Kingston as a stallion and was the breeder of Novelty.




  The year after Spendthrift’s wasted four-year-old season in England, Keene scored his first major victories abroad when the colt named Foxhall won the Grand Prix de Paris, then the most important three-year-old race in France. In the motherland of the Turf — England — Foxhall added the important Cesarewitch and Cambridgeshire double in the autumn. Alas, even these successes were overshadowed by the Pierre Lorillard stable, whose Iroquois became the first American-bred to win the Epsom Derby and then added another classic, the St. Leger.




  Many horsemen of today may have an internationally ecumenical perception as to the world’s most important targets, but the Epsom Derby of those days, already with a century or so of prominence, was generally seen to stand alone as the greatest race in the world. The prestige of an American winning the Epsom Derby for the first time could have no parallel today. Perhaps infuriatingly, Foxhall had not been nominated to the Derby, while another Keene purchase, Don Fulano, had. Don Fulano finished third in another of the English classics, the Two Thousand Guineas, but was unplaced at Epsom. The following year Foxhall generated a bit of balm by winning the Ascot Gold Cup, a race that then stood only a notch or two below the Derby in prestige.




  Such success, indeed even participation in racing, depended on continued success on Wall Street. Keene was a master at buying cheap, then manipulating share prices upward, until, Moorhouse noted, “the crazy public came in and bought them...He did not bet on fluctuations. He made them.” Even in the time when lax regulations fostered such rigging, the game had its dangers, and when Keene became involved in a scheme to corner the Chicago grain market he was treading close to the precipice. Indeed, he was nudged over the side and lost $7.5 million. Not only was his fortune gone, but he was also $1.5 million in debt. Gould had applied pressure on Keene’s market holdings and, figuratively, had made good on his pledge to send the interloper back West in a boxcar. This was hardly a “pleasant pinch,” nor was the setback “not for long,” as Moorhouse had said of Keene’s first phase in New York.




  While symbolically sent home, Keene physically remained in the East. An acquaintance later wrote a dismal description of Keene’s circumstances. As the tale was quoted by Moorhouse, “This (Keene) was a man who was used to the best in the land, fond of the good things of life, accustomed to the flattery of lesser speculators, loving above everything to back his views in the market with millions, to whom operating in stock was as the breath of his nostrils, a man proud by instinct, a bundle of nerves, impatient of obstacles—now flat broke. Once so powerful and courted and feared, now unnoticed, unsought, regarded by the Street as an exploded bubble about to join the ranks of the vast army of Wall Street failures.




  “What did he do? I used to see him going to and from his little cottage in the country because he was, like myself, too poor to live in the city. I was poor, too, but I could still afford to have my wife’s phaeton meet me at the station. Not so with Keene. He walked from the station to his house. I have seen him in the dead of winter struggling through the snow drifts, with his head lowered and his body bent, walking against the wind, a dismal figure on the chill landscape.




  “How many men would have survived the sudden descent from millions to pennies? Keene did. He bent his head when the storm raged and pushed onward, and twenty years later, he was the admired and envied and feared king of Wall Street.”




  Given Keene’s acumen — tainted or not — it perhaps was only a matter of time before someone would tap in on his talent. William Havemeyer, the dominant figure in what was known as the Sugar Trust, supplied the guardian angel motif. Havemeyer recruited Keene to handle the group’s dealings on Wall Street, and Keene was back in action. Later, J.P. Morgan asked Keene to manage the stock pools of United States Steel, and then William Rockefeller, et al., of Standard Oil offered similar work for Amalgamated Copper. Jay Gould had retired from Wall Street by 1890, so Keene was not operating under the eye of his erstwhile nemesis. Presently, Keene established yet another personal fortune.




  “My father was the most remarkable man I ever knew,” wrote his son some forty years later in tribute to this renaissance. “He was successful in everything he undertook. He was successful even in disaster—the hardest test of a man—for after reaching the highest peak of prosperity, he went completely broke; and, never complaining, he rebuilt his fortune until it was greater than before.
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  “He was never afraid of anything and hated cowards. He was absolutely independent and all his life refused to take orders from anyone. He played a lone hand. There wasn’t any chain of banks behind him to help him to the great position he finally achieved. And in spite of the charm of his personality, he had few intimate friends. It was characteristic of him that to nearly everyone he was ‘Mr. Keene.’ Even I thought of him a good part of the time as ‘Mr. Keene.’”




  In his decade or so of banishment from the troughs of material luxury, the Keene who could not negotiate for a phaeton from the station home could not, of course, afford a racing stable, either. Once restored to the full ranges of material succulence, however, he strode back into the enticing ring of sport and danger that is the world of Thoroughbred racing. By 1891 Keene was ready to start buying horses again. The following year he acquired Domino, whose lineage would carry his fame through the twentieth century and whose direct male-line descent has survived proudly into the twenty-first.




  Various historians have observed that the great run of success Keene was launching was abetted by as healthy a portion of luck as any racing man might covet. The late Kent Hollingsworth wrote of this with typical humor: “It has been said that opportunity knocks but once, and then softly. Opportunity rattled Keene’s door as a constant irritant, occasionally breaking through.”




  The purchase of Domino has often been used to illustrate that good horses were forced upon Keene whether he liked, or wanted, them or not. He was said not to be impressed when he viewed the colt as a yearling, but son Foxhall bought him anyway. In Full Tilt, the son presented a different interpretation, describing the sequence not as his father’s lacking judgment of horseflesh, but of perhaps misreading the judgment of the yearling market: “In June of ’92 I went to Tattersall’s in New York to look over the yearlings offered for sale by Major Barak G. Thomas of the Dixiana Stud (Kentucky). There I found the most beautiful colt I have ever seen. He was a dark, glossy brown in color, with the greatest length for his height I have ever known, and the longest and finest forearms. He was by Himyar out of Mannie Gray.




  “So impressed was I, that I persuaded Father to come with me to look at him. Mr. Keene agreed with me as to the looks of the colt, but said it was no use bidding on him as somebody would be sure to bid him up out of sight. Nevertheless, I went to the auction.




  “When the Himyar colt was put up, David T. Pulsifer bid $2,500 for him. I said ‘Three thousand dollars.’ There was a long, agonizing pause, the auctioneer’s hammer fell once, twice, thrice, and Domino belonged to me.”




  Moorhouse retold a story that “the Keenes were rather taken aback by the lack of competition for the colt, and asked Major Thomas if there were any hidden defects. The Major proudly replied: ‘I am not in the habit of selling yearlings without calling attention to their defects, if they have any. You need not take him. I will keep the colt if you do not want him.’ ‘No, no,’ said Mr. Keene, ‘your word is quite sufficient.’ ”




  Such had been the revival of the family fortunes that Foxhall Keene also had purchased the champion Tournament from the estate of Senator George Hearst for $33,500 and afterward engaged Hearst’s trainer as his own. This was the black horseman Albert Cooper, and it was to Cooper that the Himyar colt was sent, as well.




  The Keenes, father and son, merged their stables in 1893, and Domino was sent to trainer Billy Lakeland. At two Domino won all his nine races and earned a record $170,790. As all-time leading money earner, he displaced Kingston. Bred by Keene in his earlier days in racing, Kingston had earned $140,195 in winning almost ten times as many races as Domino had at two.




  Domino was not head and shoulders above all comers and had some close calls, but his spotless campaign commenced the legend of “the Black Whirlwind” that made him one of the most storied of Thoroughbreds. His major races that year included the Great American Stakes, Great Eclipse Stakes, Hyde Park, Produce, and the rich Futurity Stakes. He raced in Chicago and New Jersey as well as at the stable’s home base, New York.




  At three and four Domino remained successful, giving and taking with the notable pair of Henry of Navarre and Clifford, as well as with California tycoon Lucky Baldwin’s colt Rey el Santa Anita. He could not, however, remain unbeaten. Domino won ten of his sixteen races in those years and retired with nineteen wins in twenty-five starts and earnings of $193,550. Like various later colts of brilliance, he had distance limitations and never won at as much as one and a quarter miles but still was meant for greatness as a stallion.




  By the time Domino retired, James R. Keene had made the next step so common to wealthy owners who fall under the Thoroughbred’s spell. He had purchased a farm. In this case it was a family matter.




  While still a young man in California, Keene had married Sara Jay Daingerfield, a Virginia beauty who had traveled west with one of her brothers, Major Foxhall Daingerfield, to visit another sibling, Judge William Daingerfield. Major Daingerfield was a Confederate veteran who had been frequently wounded and appeared on crutches for his own wedding. When the Virginia courts were re-established, he began a lengthy career practicing law, but by 1890 the lingering effects of war wounds prompted him to purchase a country place and devote himself to raising horses. In 1893 his house went up in flames. Gone was his home as well as his law library and other volumes, the whole lot uninsured.




  Brother-in-law James R. Keene had a ready remedy. He asked Daingerfield to find him a suitable breeding farm and thus acquired historic Castleton Stud outside Lexington, Kentucky. Keene asked Major Daingerfield to move to Kentucky to manage the place, a fortuitous arrangement for one bereft of a home and for the other bereft of sufficient time or inclination to run a breeding farm.




  It will be recalled that during his first go at the Turf, Keene had imported fourteen mares from England. This was in spite of suggestions/evidence that the old American-based strains (originating, of course, with English horses of yore) had caught up with their English counterparts. Iroquois and Foxhall were among those who had shown themselves capable of beating the English on their own ground.




  When he returned to racing and breeding, Keene again looked to England for his mares, although he relied on American sire lines, apparently being no particular fan of inbreeding as a pervasive pattern. From the time he re-entered racing, in 1891, until the legislated cessation of the sport in New York prompted his departure, Keene had about two decades to operate. During that time he imported perhaps as many as fifty mares from England. Abram S. Hewitt pondered on this subject ninety years later in The Great Breeders and Their Methods (Thoroughbred Publishers, 1982): “The best broodmares known in America in the era of his purchases were daughters of Lexington, an American-bred horse. Moreover... Spendthrift, Foxhall, and Parole were all out of Lexington mares! Why, then, did Keene want English-bred mares for his stud?...Keene bought the English mares first, and then had the luck to own the very fast American-bred Domino...was the whole thing pure accident?”




  Whether by prescience or chance, Keene soared to superiority on the Turf. Castleton grew to more than a thousand acres through later purchases, and Keene bred 113 stakes winners.




  Prior to the practice of voting in 1936, designation as champion of a division was a personal matter. In retrospect, various Turf historians constructed a list of horses seen to be consensus American champions in the various divisions for earlier years. Keene’s name was affixed as owner to a great many of these.




  As co-champion three-year-old colt, Spendthrift had been the first, in 1879, and after Keene’s lengthy stay in sporting purgatory, Domino launched the new offensive, as champion two-year-old of 1893 and he and Henry of Navarre were reckoned to be co-champions at three in 1894. There followed in Keene’s colors:




  Chacornac, co-champion two-year-old colt of 1899;




  *Voter, champion older male, 1899;




  Commando, champion two-year-old colt of 1900 and three-year-old colt of 1901, best overall both years;




  Delhi, co-champion three-year-old colt of 1903, co-champion older male of 1905;




  Sysonby, champion two-year-old colt of 1904, champion three-year-old colt and best overall in 1905;




  Court Dress, champion two-year-old filly of 1906, co-champion three-year-old filly in 1907;




  Colin, champion two-year-old colt of 1907 and three-year-old colt of 1908, best overall both years;




  Peter Pan, champion three-year-old colt of 1907;




  Maskette, champion two-year-old filly of 1908 and three-year-old filly of 1909;




  Ballot, champion older male of 1908 and co-champion older male of 1910;




  Sweep, co-champion two-year-old colt of 1909 and co-champion three-year-old colt of 1910.




  This comes to eleven champions raced between 1899 and 1910, with the purchased Spendthrift and Domino having preceded the onslaught.




  Lest it be interpreted that racing at that time was so small a game that one fellow could easily stride in and take charge, it should be noted that Keene achieved this success in the midst of a fierce struggle with other high-class stables. From 1899 to 1910, the owned and leased stables of William Collins Whitney and son Harry Payne Whitney — if treated as one entity — went him slightly better, racing thirteen individual champions. Moreover, the era also was populated by important winners from such vaunted stables as those of August Belmont II, John E. Madden, and Sam Hildreth.




  Nevertheless, the American Racing Manual lists Keene as the leading owner in annual earnings (a statistic begun for 1902) four times in succession, beginning in 1905. In the third of those years, 1907, his stable earned $397,342, which stood as a record until Harry Sinclair’s Rancocas Stable amassed $438,849 in 1923. (The Racing Manual does not pick up a leading breeder statistic until a decade after Keene’s death.)




  In terms of extreme quality, Keene had a distinction none other could match as a breeder, for it was the consensus of more than a few horsemen and historians that among the best four horses of the first half of the twentieth century, two were his. Keene bred and raced Sysonby and Colin, who are linked with Man o’ War and Citation in that imperial quartet.




  Both Sysonby and Colin polished the legend of a lucky Keene having champions forced upon him against his “better” judgment. Sysonby was marked down to be among the yearlings culled in his year, but that insightful boy Foxhall prevailed upon his father to keep the son of Melton; by the time the colt was scheduled to be sent to the English division, Keene’s American trainer, James G. Rowe Sr., had become so enamored of Sysonby that he wrapped him in blankets and falsely testified to the senior Keene that the colt was too sick to ship. The other great, Colin, as a young horse sported so prominent a blemish around one hock that Keene determined early that he had little potential. Moreover, as we shall see, Colin’s sire, Commando, had come into being only over the old man’s protest!




  Sysonby was another testimony to Keene’s interest in English mares. His dam, *Optime, had been purchased in England by another entrepreneur who feasted off opportunity and initiative in the western United States. Marcus Daly had become a millionaire via the Anaconda copper mines in Montana and had established an elaborate Thoroughbred operation there known as Bitter Root. Montana was well off the beaten path of Thoroughbred fashion such as the Kentucky-New York route provided, but, then again, a rich man has the advantage of laughing at the shenanigans of his own jester.




  *Optime was not a product of Bitter Root but had been purchased by Daly in England. When imported, she was in foal to the 1885 Epsom Derby and St. Leger winner Melton. Daly also had an English farm, Apperfield Stud, but after his death the stock from that operation was imported to New York for auction in the fall of 1901. Keene purchased *Optime for $6,600. Sent to Castleton, she foaled her Melton colt the following year. As has been true of various other champions — such as Arts and Letters, whose dam Paul Mellon purchased while she was carrying him — Sysonby was conceived under the management of one breeder and foaled in the name of another. Keene was the breeder of record of the Melton— *Optime foal. Keene’s son Foxhall named the colt Sysonby for a hunting lodge of that name in Melton Mowbray, England, the seat of glorious foxhunting, to which he repaired annually. (Foxhall was a well-rounded sort of sport, also going in for steeplechasing, polo, golf, early auto racing, etc. His father, after some early plunges on the Turf, allegedly swore off that form of gambling, declaring a man who bet on horses consistently to be “a sucker.” When it came to paternal pride, however, he was bold to the point of foolhardiness. In the preface to Foxhall Keene’s book, Alden Hatch recalled that the senior Keene had once “offered to bet a hundred thousand dollars on his own son against any man in the world at 10 different sports.” It was appended that there were no takers, so this familial form of the decathlon apparently never took place.)




  History has eulogized the relationship of Castleton’s manager, Major Daingerfield, with Keene, and horsemanship accolades generally tend toward the farm manager. Daingerfield’s obituary in the Thoroughbred Record in 1913 states that “Major Daingerfield was always in command at Castleton, and his judgment was the controlling force when the matter of mating to secure the best results came up for consideration annually.”




  Supporting this notion are reports in print that during the nineteen years he owned the farm, Keene visited Castleton only twice. This is difficult to square, however, with Keene’s paean to the glories of watching major races won by homebreds. As quoted by Edward Moorhouse, Keene rhapsodized, “Here is a handsome, clean-coated, sure-footed animal whom you have seen from the days when he shambled awkwardly after his dam, who has developed every quality it was hoped would be revealed when he was bred. It may be that the colt selected as a yearling to be the star of the stable has turned out a disappointment. Some uncertain-gaited youngster, who did not appear at first sight to be so well advanced suddenly manifests qualities which indicate grand possibilities...”
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  *Voter




  THE BLOOD-HORSE




  Had Keene experienced this firsthand often enough to be so touched, or merely been told about it?




  Further question as to whose breeding philosophy prevailed can be read into a 1911 letter by Major Daingerfield to his son Algernon, quoted by Hewitt: “The claim that the English mares have contributed as much as the American Domino to Mr. Keene’s success is nauseating to me—and demonstrably untrue...”




  Further, the Record’s remembrance of Major Daingerfield observed: “He was an intense student of pedigrees and the matings shown by Turf history in all countries to have produced the greatest horses. He was a firm believer in the superiority of the American Thoroughbred.”




  In this context, one might ponder the observation attributed to Daingerfield that the young Sysonby was the slowest yearling in the Castleton paddocks that season and perhaps the slowest ever seen on the farm. Did this belie resentment over the bosses’ persistent reliance on English mares, with the added spur that Sysonby resulted from a mating in which Daingerfield had had no input?




  (Guessing what people are thinking today is tough enough. Guessing many years later is perhaps useless. Counter to the suggestions in the preceding paragraph, we feel honor bound to quote, as well, the obfuscating letter Major Daingerfield wrote within two months of his death, to Englishman William Allison, who had been an adviser in acquisition of Keene’s English-bred mares: “England is wise in keeping her good horses and selling Americans her bad ones...Our only chance seems now the concentration of the blood of our ancient and sound importations...The descendants of [America’s] ancient importations [from England]...with the Orlando line for earlier speed, will keep America from falling far to the rear of the procession. The mongrelising with worthless or injurious modern outcrosses has destroyed much of the potency of these strains, but prudent selections and persistent inbreeding of the animals possessing the strains with no unsound taint may do much to bring about a renaissance of the real racehorse, which is valuable to all nations, to give the action, endurance, and stamina to all utility breeds...”)
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  Sysonby




  WIDENER COLLECTION




  Whatever motivation might have attended the early disparaging of Sysonby, the colt had certainly impressed James Rowe Sr., Keene’s trainer at the time. After his subterfuge retained the rather plain-looking colt for the American division of the Keene stable, Rowe unleashed him onto the racing scene. Sysonby was so impressive in winning his first four races at two in 1904 that his third-place finish behind the Whitney filly Artful in the Futurity was not accepted as truth by Rowe. Several days later the trainer accosted Sysonby’s groom, who was injudicious in a display of wealth beyond expectations of his job description, and wrung from him the confession that he had dosed the colt with bromadine, an antihistamine that causes drowsiness and dizziness. Sysonby recovered to conclude the campaign by winning the Junior Champion Stakes.




  At three in 1905, Sysonby suffered from neither crime nor defeat in nine races. They included a dead heat with Race King in the Metropolitan Handicap on opening day of the grand new Belmont Park. Unshared victories followed in the Tidal, Lawrence Realization, Iroquois, Brighton Derby, $50,000 Great Republic, etc. Sysonby had won fourteen of fifteen races and earned $184,438. So great was his reputation that, upon his death the following year from liver disease, a crowd estimated at four thousand gathered for his burial. He was regarded so much a national hero that his body was exhumed several years later and his skeleton placed in the American Museum of Natural History in New York City.




  Many years later the best horse to emerge in one of the most important stables, that of the Phippses, was Buckpasser, son of Tom Fool. This came in the midst of a surfeit of riches produced by the Phipps homebred stallion Bold Ruler. Similarly, the greatness of the exotically bred Sysonby was crowded in amid the days when the get of Domino and his son Commando were phenomena of their time.




  Domino had stood only two seasons at Castleton before his death in 1897. “A great and wonderful two-year-old, a loyal horse, and a brave one,” Keene once called him, and the horse’s tombstone inscription celebrated “the gamest and most generous of horses.” Domino contracted pneumonia while en route to the farm after his racing career, and he got only five live foals in his first crop. The following crop numbered fourteen, and he died of spinal meningitis, said to result from the sort of overfeeding of grain that was common at the time. From the nineteen named foals, eight became stakes winners — 42 percent in a breed where 10 percent is exceptional and 20 percent to 25 percent earns immortality.




  Domino’s own limitation of stamina perhaps was leavened by the staying strains of the English mares Keene had imported. Keene never won the Epsom Derby, but he did win its filly counterpart, the mile and a half Epsom Oaks, with the Domino filly Cap and Bells, in 1901. (Cap and Bells was out of a daughter of Galopin, he the sire of the dominant English stallion St. Simon.) Disguise, a son of Domino, finished third behind Diamond Jubilee in the Epsom Derby but later defeated him in the important Jockey Club Stakes. (Disguise was also out of a Galopin mare.)




  Sam Darling, who trained Disguise, wrote later that the colt was “a sour and very mulish kind of horse. He often refused to go on the downs (training gallops), and I told Mr. Keene that I should have to be severe with him, and with his consent I gave Disguise an awful hiding. This was just before he won the Jockey Club Stakes; he was quite a different horse for some time afterwards, but the old Adam again asserted itself, and he was sent to the stud in America.” Disguise later sired Keene’s great filly Maskette.




  Lest the Domino-on-English stoutness seem too pat an explanation for the stallion’s success, it needs stressing that Domino’s great son Commando sprung from a different pattern. The dam of Commando, Emma C., herself won at two miles and her own sire, *Darebin, was an Australian with a confusing record. He was a stayer, but, Emma C. notwithstanding, had developed a reputation for siring sprinters.




  Another key horsemen of the nineteenth-twentieth century segue, James Ben Ali Haggin, bred Emma C. Keene bought her but was not pleased by the coarse appearance she developed and gave her to the aforementioned trainer Billy Lakeland. Although the filly raced well enough to win the Dolphin Stakes, Keene was incensed at the thought of her being bred to the glorious Domino. Nevertheless, he had given Lakeland two seasons to Domino, as the only “outside” seasons allowed, and he was prevailed upon to keep his word. Lore has it that Major Daingerfield liked the resulting foal well enough to deal with Lakeland, and so Commando came under ownership of Keene — again the reluctant benefactor of greatness. The American Stud Book lists Keene as the breeder of Emma C’s foal, which might be said to call into question the popular tale or else call into question the precision of Castleton’s reporting of the matter.




  Commando, his mother’s son, reportedly topped 1,100 pounds at two, but Rowe, who had the Keene stable by then, cranked him up relatively early. From June through early October, Commando won five of six races at two in 1900. These included the Great Trial Stakes, Brighton Junior, and Junior Champion, each with a purse of $10,000 or more — tall cotton for the era. He had not been nominated, however, to the richest of all, the Futurity. The following spring, Commando reappeared to win no less than the Belmont Stakes in his debut and then added another easy score in the Carlton Stakes. The Belmont was then contested at one and three-eighths miles, so Commando was another Domino to exceed the sire’s demonstrated stamina quotient. Commando appeared next to have the Lawrence Realization in hand but broke down in the stretch and was beaten by The Parader. Commando had a career record of seven wins in nine races and earnings of $58,196.




  So, the good luck-bad luck pattern was repeating. Keene had had the fortune to acquire the great Domino, then saw him die young, but not before putting a stamp on breeding history. The same would be true of Commando. He got only twenty-seven foals, all but one, Ultimus (foaled in 1906), from three crops, and they included ten stakes winners, again a stratospheric 37 percent. As was true with Domino, a horsemanship practice meant to be healthy led to death. Major Daingerfield routinely gave stallions exercise by having them galloped under tack the twelve-mile round trip from Castleton to Lexington and back. (A farm manager who tried that today with, say, a twenty-million-dollar stallion, would not live to sire many offspring, either.) Commando picked up a stone somewhere along the trip one day, contracted tetanus, and died within forty-eight hours.




  




	
Domino, 1891




	
Himyar, 1875




	
Alarm, 1869




	
*Eclipse (Orlando—Gaze)


*Maud (Stockwell—Countess of Albemarle)









	
Hira, 1864




	
Lexington (Boston—Alice Carneal)


Hegira (Ambassador—Flight)









	
Mannie Gray, 1874




	
Enquirer, 1867




	
*Leamington (Faugh-A-Ballagh—Pantaloon Mare)


Lida (Lexington—Lize)









	
Lizzie G, 1867




	
War Dance (Lexington—Reel)


Lecompte Mare (Lecompte—Edith)









	
COMMANDO









	
*Darebin, 1878




	
The Peer, 1855




	
Melbourne (Humphrey Clinker—Cervantes Mare)


Cinizelli (Touchstone—Brocade)









	
Emma C., 1892









	
Lurline, 1869




	
Traducer (The Libel—Arethusa)


Mermaid (King Tom—Waterwitch)









	
Guenn, 1883




	
Flood, 1877




	
Norfolk (Lexington—Novice)


Hennie Farrow (Shamrock—Ida)









	
Glendew, 1876




	
Glengarry (Thormanby—Carbine)


Glenrose (Lexington—Sally Lewis)














  Of all the good or great horses Keene owned or bred, Commando gave him his greatest, in the unbeaten Colin. Even then, however, the tide of fortune exercised its mysterious rights: Colin the great racehorse was destined to be a shy foal getter!




  Like the dam of Sysonby, Colin’s dam was an English import acquired by way of the Marcus Daly dispersal. *Pastorella was nine when Keene bought her for $10,000. *Pastorella, who won the Zetland and Ascot Biennial Stakes at two, was a daughter of Springfield, a very fast horse whose seventeen victories in nineteen starts included a number of England’s best sprints as well as the one and a quarter-mile Champion Stakes.




  “I fancy that Colin is the best I have ever had in the stable,” Keene once said, in response to a query. “What is more, the boys in charge of my horses are of the same opinion.” Major Daingerfield went further: “Colin must be conceded the greatest horse and the best ever bred in America and probably the world. It is certain that Sysonby never saw a day when he was the equal of Colin — until the unfortunate mishap to Colin.” (Daingerfield died in 1913, so he did not know of Man o’ War, but as a student of worldwide pedigrees he was making a bold claim to suggest that Colin was “probably” better than Ormonde and sundry other revered English champions.)




  Hall of Fame trainer James G. Rowe Sr., presumably one of “the boys,” in Keene’s world, discovered Colin’s speed in early trials. This altered Keene’s perception that the unsightly blemish on one hock would compromise the otherwise handsome and elegant colt’s racing potential. At two Colin ran a dozen times and won a dozen races. He ran his first three races within a week, bucking his shins in the third, then after a rest of less than a month continued merrily verifying his superiority over his crop. Highlights included the Brighton Junior, the Saratoga Special, the Futurity, the Matron (then open to colts, the name honoring dams rather than race fillies), and the Champagne. Race chart notes of the day gave such tributes as “...never fully extended, and is a great colt.”




  An unbeaten juvenile campaign of as many as twelve races remained unmatched in North America until La Prevoyante imitated it in 1972 — sixty-five years later.




  At three Colin came out first for the Withers Stakes. The field included the cracks Fair Play and King James, but Colin won easily. “The unfortunate mishap” reference by Major Daingerfield presumably recalled that Colin came out of the Withers lame enough to be declared out of the Belmont Stakes. Under the rules of the era, however, he was made a late starter on the day of the race, after all, despite tales that he had bowed a tendon and despite the heavy going produced by a rainy, foggy day.




  For the rest of jockey Joe Notter’s life, he countered the prevailing thought that he went to sleep during that Belmont and failed to see Fair Play cutting into Colin’s six-length lead. Notter always said he was aware of Fair Play and did his best to rouse Colin, but that the long race (a mile and three-eighths) in heavy going was finding the bottom of the champion. At any rate Colin held on to win by only a head.




  (What was described as a “bowed tendon” in those days might have been something less severe than we know the term today. Indeed, Domino was said to have bowed in both front legs because of too severe early work and raced his entire career with two bowed tendons!)




  Of all the reasons for entering a horse in a race, Keene came up with perhaps a singular one for Colin after the close call of the Belmont. Legislation in New York had made betting on races illegal there. Keene sought to show that so great was Colin’s reputation that his star could fill the stands without the lure of betting; after all, he had once owned a horse whose funeral drew four thousand souls. Colin won the Tidal Handicap on the appointed day, but the exhibition drew only about half the volume of support Keene had predicted.




  The legislation against gambling in New York was obviously crushing to American racing, and Keene was among those New Yorkers who sent horses abroad. Colin went to England, to the yard of Sam Darling, who had won the English Triple Crown with Galtee More in 1897 and another Derby with Ard Patrick in 1902. In Sam Darling’s Reminiscences, the trainer refers to Colin and Cap and Bells as “the best animals that I trained for Mr. Keene,” but noted that Colin was “infirm” before coming to him. Darling did manage to get Colin close enough to a race that he gave him a six-furlong trial against a “good class sprinter” named Jack Snipe. Darling recorded that Colin won by a length and a half, although Jack Snipe was “at his best” at the time and the Keene star was giving him fourteen pounds.




  Keene had stipulated that Colin was not to start in a race unless Darling thought he could win. Colin went wrong again soon after the trial and was retired. (Darling found Keene not always so conservative. He wrote of an incident that showed “Mr. Keene,” while “one of the very best,” was also “singularly impulsive.” Keene had “conceived the idea of wiring to Mr. Allison to buy a yearling for him for up to 2,500 guineas...This wire he sent to the sale paddocks, and it was only by chance that Mr. Allison found it, stuck up in the office window.” In that instance Darling wound up bidding against Allison on behalf of another owner, he being unaware of Keene’s interest.)




  So, the career of Colin was concluded. He was the most unexpected of phenomena — an unbeaten horse. He had won fifteen of fifteen and earned $178,110, from 1907 to 1908. Not for eighty years did an American champion come close to such a record, until Personal Ensign rallied to win the 1988 Breeders’ Cup Distaff and preserve her own unbeaten record at thirteen for thirteen.




  Colin initially stood in England, getting eighteen named foals in four crops. After Keene’s death in 1913, he was sold in the dispersal in New York for $30,000 to James Corrigan and Price McKinney. When that pair’s Wickliffe Stud was dispersed and Colin again was placed on the market five years later, the horse was purchased for $5,100 by publisher E.B. McLean. At the time of his death at twenty-seven in 1932, Colin was quartered at Captain Raymond Belmont’s Belray Farm near Middleburg, Virginia. In twenty-three crops he got only eighty-one horses, and yet, as we shall see, it was through him that the link of influence of Keene’s horses was most prolonged.




  Colin’s sire, Commando, also fathered some horses that were more productive in the common sense than was Colin. One of Commando’s sons was Peter Pan, typically from an English mare, *Cinderella, a daughter of Hermit. Peter Pan was the best three-year-old colt of 1907, giving Keene a Belmont Stakes victory in the year before Colin’s. Peter Pan, in turn, sired two horses that were to be instrumental in two of the major breeding operations that bought into the Keene stock: Black Toney for Colonel E.R. Bradley’s Idle Hour Stock Farm and Pennant for Harry Payne Whitney. Also, Commando sired Celt, a Castleton stablemate of Colin who won the Brooklyn Handicap and then became a leading sire for Arthur B. Hancock Sr. as he was engineering the lasting history of his family’s Claiborne Farm. The emergences of Bradley, Whitney, and Hancock are addressed later in this volume.
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  Colin




  WIDENER COLLECTION




  Yet another son of Commando was Ultimus, who was said to be brilliant in his trials but never raced. Ultimus ranks with *Alibhai among the rare aberrations against the reality that unraced horses will not become important sires — their seeming potential notwithstanding. For Keene, Ultimus sired Luke McLuke, who won the Belmont Stakes in 1914, a year after his breeder’s death. Luke McLuke sired the champions Anita Peabody and Nellie Morse.




  Ultimus was also the sire of the intensely inbred (to Domino) High Time, a bleeder who begot the champion Sarazen and was the 1928 leading sire. Other of Ultimus’ sons included Stimulus, Infinite, and Supremus (sire of the renowned race mare and matriarch Alcibiades).




  One of the contributions Major Daingerfield made to Castleton’s success was urging Keene to purchase the Kentucky Derby and Suburban Handicap winner Ben Brush as a stallion. Ben Brush retired in 1897. His lasting legacy included siring Broomstick and Sweep. Broomstick led the sire list three times; Sweep, twice. Sweep was a Keene homebred who was the 1909 champion two-year-old colt and won the Belmont Stakes the following year. Sweep then led the sire list twice and was the broodmare sire of 1937 Triple Crown winner War Admiral and 1941 Triple Crown winner Whirlaway. For Keene, Ben Brush also sired Delhi, the 1904 Belmont Stakes winner. Delhi, in turn, sired for him Dominant, champion two-year-old colt in Harry Payne Whitney’s silks two years after Keene’s death. Ben Brush was also the broodmare sire of Colonel Bradley’s Black Toney.
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  Peter Pan




  C.C. COOK




  From a vantage point of more than twenty years after his father’s death, Foxhall Keene gloried in the lasting influence of some of the Castleton bloodlines. The $100,000 Santa Anita Handicap winner of 1936, Top Row, he pointed out, was a maternal grandson of High Time. The greatest handicap horse of the decade, Discovery, went back to Spendthrift, while the three-year-old filly champion High Fleet traced her ancestry to Ben Brush, Domino, *Voter, and Spendthrift. Maedic, a son of Bostonian—Little Fire who swept the boards at Saratoga as a two-year-old, traced to four Keene sires: Ben Brush, Domino, Kingston, *Voter.




  Keene’s son might also have noted that another of the great horses of the decade in which he was writing, the Whitney stable’s Equipoise, was a son of Pennant, a Keene-bred Futurity winner sired by the Keene-bred Commando stallion Peter Pan.




  Foxhall Keene continued that 1937 Santa Anita Handicap winner Rosemont descended on the top and bottom from Domino and Ben Brush, while the leading sire in number of winners that year was Stimulus, son of Commando’s son Ultimus. He allowed sentiment to shape a bit of revisionist history when harking back to the days of Domino: “It is interesting to think of Lucky Baldwin’s great horse Rey el Santa Anita, lying under his granite cross on the mountainside above the track (the modern Santa Anita Park), while the descendants of Domino, his ever victorious rival, carry the blood royal to further conquests on the very soil of Baldwin’s home corral.” This is a nice thought, Baldwin’s property having embraced what became Santa Anita, but Foxhall’s hymn of Keene family pride blithely sidesteps the 1894 American Derby, which Rey el Santa Anita won while Domino came in last at one and a half miles. Well, a man may be forgiven for his sporting loyalty to a father who offered to bet on him against the rest of the world!




  From the vantage point of the year 2003, the most melodic of the Keene lines comes via the numerically tenuous thread of Colin. Among that champion’s eleven stakes winners (14 percent) was Neddie, and from there the sire line under review reads thusly: Neddie sired Good Goods, sire of champion Alsab, sire of Armageddon, sire of Battle Joined, sire of champion Ack Ack, sire of fifty-four stakes winners. The get of Ack Ack included the international champion Youth, who, in turn, begot the 1983 Epsom Derby winner Teenoso (and an Ack Ack mare foaled 1997 Epsom Derby winner Benny the Dip). The key line of descendants of the lasting clan, from the standpoint of American breeding, however, comes through another of Ack Ack’s sons, Broad Brush, winner of the 1987 Santa Anita Handicap, Suburban Handicap, etc. Broad Brush became the leading sire of 1994, when his son Concern won the Breeders’ Cup Classic. So, in addition to the spreading through various elements of pedigrees that is the legacy of Domino, the more easily seen influences of straight male-line descent also connects the nineteenth century hero through the twentieth century and on even unto the present century.




  Although James R. Keene was not the Keene whose name is preserved through the prominence of the Keeneland Association’s graceful race meetings and world-leading sales, he did leave an imprint on the organization of the Turf as well as on the breeding stock that populated it. In the 1890s, a Board of Control had been contrived to run racing in the East, but it was, according to the Thoroughbred Record’s Keene obituary, “lax and inefficient, and practices of a scandalous nature grew up in connection with racing, with which it seemed unable to cope.” Keene, as an owner, also was annoyed by racetracks’ penurious purse policies, and he “set about the task of interesting other men of influence in the establishment of a body equal to the requirements of the situation. The result was the formation of The Jockey Club (which has)... always ruled the sport with firmness, justice, and sagacity.”
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  Keene was vice chairman of The Jockey Club at the time of his death, although the legislation that had outlawed betting and scuttled the sport in New York had in part prompted a reduction in his operation. He had averred earlier that, if the bill were passed, “I shall retire from racing, meeting my loss like a man. I would take no part in it, because it inevitably would deteriorate so much that no man loving horses as I do could derive any satisfaction from the sport. For more than 20 years, I have bred and raced Thoroughbreds, for my own amusement, and, collaterally, for the amusement of the public.”




  Keene sold Castleton in November 1911, near the end of the first of the two years of the New York ban. The purchaser was David Look, who paid $250,000 for the property. Look struck the deal on November 23 and took possession on January 1, 1912. Major Daingerfield and his family leased another Kentucky property, Kingston Farm, the next month, but the Keene stock remained at Castleton until December of that year.




  Keene died a short time later, on January 3, 1913, at the age of seventy-four. The Thoroughbred Record recorded that he died at “Miss Alston’s sanitarium (in New York City) soon after an operation for an abdominal malady.” Services were held at Grace Church in New York City, and pallbearers included racing men Frank Sturgis, Andrew Miller, etc. August Belmont II, chairman of The Jockey Club, was unable to attend because he was in South Carolina at the time, and J.P. Morgan, honorary pallbearer, was also absent, being involved in preparations for a trip to the Mediterranean.




  James R. Keene, who had first arrived in New York by special train, was transported via another, more somber one, to the family plot in Woodlawn Cemetery. He left his entire estate to his widow, noting in his will that he would leave it to her to provide for their children, son Foxhall and daughter Jessie.




  Daingerfield died two days after Keene’s death. It was eight months before the Keene horses were dispersed by the Kentucky Sales Company at Madison Square Garden, New York City, on September 2. The sale was compared in the trade press with the Marcus Daly dispersal of 1901, when 186 horses were sold for $406,525, an average of $2,186. Keene’s sale saw far fewer horses, forty-five head, gross $229,000 for an average of $5,088. The numbers were reduced by earlier sell-offs and by a fire at Kingston Farm that had killed some fourteen mares. Keene previously had sold a half-dozen mares, including Maskette, to William K. Vanderbilt, who had established a stud in France. Five more mares had been sold to George Jay Gould, with whom Keene reportedly had a friendly acquaintance despite the old battles with the senior Gould. Those five mares also had been sent to France.




  The aforementioned William Allison, who had purchased mares for Keene abroad, wrote under the designation “The Special Commissioner.” (Trainer Darling relied upon quoting Allison’s writings so much in what purported to be the trainer’s memoirs that the question could be asked just whose book was Sam Darling’s Reminiscences, anyway?) As the Keene dispersal approached, Allison saw it as a business opportunity. Writing in the London Sportsman of August 9, not quite a month before the sale date, he marveled that “...the late Mr. James R. Keene possessed a stud which was almost as uniformly successful as that of the late Duke of Westminster or Lord Falmouth,” renowned English breeders.




  The thin veil of comment in print by bloodstock agents is not unknown in modern racing, nor was it then. Allison counseled his English readers that it was neither expensive nor difficult to ship horses from New York back to Europe, and, yes, he would be available to help organizing such effort.




  Apparently his entreaties did not sway foreign buyers, for the sale was dominated by American purchases. Price McKinney was the leading buyer of record. In addition to his partnership purchase of Colin for $30,000, he was listed as the buyer of other stallions Disguise, Delhi, Ultimus, and Hippodrome, along with twenty of the thirty mares, for a total of $111,200. The top price of the sale was $38,000, which trainer Rowe bid on Peter Pan, on behalf of Harry Payne Whitney. Rowe outbid Colonel E.R. Bradley for the stallion whose son, Pennant, had won the Futurity (run that year at Saratoga) for Whitney only three days before the auction. Underscoring the continuation of Keene’s influence even then, Pennant was the fifth consecutive Futurity winner bred by him!




  Another significant sale of a stallion at the dispersal was that of Celt for $20,000. The buyer was Arthur B. Hancock Sr., who had leased the horse to stand two seasons at his Ellerslie Stud in Virginia but had been unable to persuade Keene to extend the deal for the 1913 breeding season. Celt led the sire list for Hancock in 1921.




  Keene’s tendency to keep his thoughts private notwithstanding, he left several comments that put into words a successful sportsman’s attitudes. He was asked once during an interview with the New York Herald to describe the enjoyment of owning a horse such as Commando, Peter Pan, Colin, or Sysonby.




  “It is,” he replied, “the gratification of possessing something that you know is a little better than that possessed by anybody else. Beyond that, it is a matter of intense personal pride. It is not the sum the horse may earn; it is not the possibility that he may be employed for speculation that makes him desirable, because racing for gaming is not sport. It is the fact that he is a wonderful work of nature, a fine, high-spirited, perhaps gentle and intelligent, animal that is a little superior to all others of his time, and whose courage is tested by races he runs and the results that follow.”




  Keene also noted that “My love of horses has been a great comfort to me all my life. I have always kept my horses in their place, though. I haven’t allowed them to interfere with my business. Some men carry their love of horses altogether too far.” This observation led him to recount an illustrative anecdote about a man who was admiring his first-born infant with his wife, but cautioned her that, “Maternal love is all very well, but don’t try to compare it with a two-year-old Thoroughbred!”




  A Lasting Name




  The name Castleton from James R. Keene’s era was used through much of the twentieth century by the farm’s purchasers. Those owners broadened the farm’s distinction by raising championship Standardbreds and show horses there. In 2001, Dr. Tony Ryan of Ireland bought Castleton Farm from the Van Lennep Family Trust. Ryan, cofounder of Ryanair, honored the farm’s past by retaining the name Castleton and added Lyons from the name of his Irish estate, Lyons Demesne. Castleton Lyons Farm returned the land’s role to raising Thoroughbreds, and upon Dr. Ryan’s death in 2005, his son Shane followed in that pursuit. The champion Gio Ponti raced for Shane Ryan and has stood at Castleton Lyons in recent years.




  
Stakes Winners Bred by James R. Keene




  Bankrupt, ch.g. 1883, Spendthrift—*Authoress, by Favonius




  Kingston, br.c. 1884, Spendthrift—*Kapanga, by Victorious




  Wallace, ch.c. 1890, *Kantaka—Lucy Wallace, by War Dance




  Rubicon, ch. c. 1891, *Rayon d’Or—Lilly R., by *Glenelg




  Maurice, b.c. 1892, *Rayon d’Or—Maurine, by *Mortemer




  Horoscope, ch.c. 1894, Amphion—*Fair Vision, by Touchet




  *Royal Rose, b.f. 1894, Royal Hampton—*Belle Rose, by Beaudesert




  St. Cloud, b.c. 1894, *Candlemas—Belle of Maywood, by Hunter’s Lexington




  Tragedian, ch.c. 1894, Egmont—Veva, by *Mortemer




  *Voter, ch.c. 1894, Friar’s Balsam—*Mavoureen, by Barcaldine




  Cock Robin, ch.c. 1895, Tea Tray—*Cushat, by Hermit




  Miss Gussie, ch.f. 1895, Chorister—Katona, by *Kantaka




  Chacornac, b.g. 1897, *Juvenal—*Laetitia, by Hilarious




  Disguise, b.c. 1897, Domino—*Bonnie Gal, by Galopin




  Doublet, ch.g. 1897, Domino—Lucy Wallace, by War Dance




  Petruchio, br.g. 1897, Tournament—*Katherine II, by St. Simon




  Runaway Girl, ch.f. 1897, Domino—*Fair Vision, by Touchet




  Virginia Earle, ch.f. 1897, St. Leonards—*Cerito, by Lowland Chief




  Cap and Bells, dk.b/br.f. 1898, Domino—*Ben-My-Chree, by Galopin




  Commando, b.c. 1898, Domino—Emma C., by *Darebin




  Conroy, ch.c. 1898, St. Leonards—Lady Invercauld, by Powhattan




  Noonday, ch.f. 1898, Domino—*Sundown, by Springfield




  Olympian, ch.c. 1898, Domino—Belle of Maywood, by Hunter’s Lexington




  Outlander, ch.g. 1898, St. Leonards—Prohibition II, by *Rayon d’Or




  Running Stream, ch.f. 1898, Domino—*Dancing Water, by Isonomy




  Delagoa, b.f. 1899, Kingston—*Rhodesia, by Wisdom




  Elsie L., b.f. 1899, St. Leonards—*Elsie, by See-Saw




  Kearsarge, b.c. 1899, Kingston—*Flying Squadron, by Saraband




  Port Royal, b.c. 1899, Kingston—Maurine, by *Mortemer




  Clarion, b.c. 1900, Kingston—*Flying Squadron, by Saraband




  Dalesman, b.c. 1900, Ben Brush—*Innerdale, by Galliard




  Duster, b.f. 1900, Ben Brush—Lady Invercauld, by Powhattan




  Florham Queen, ch.f. 1900, Tristan—Hazel W., by *The Sailor Prince




  Hurst Park, ch.c. 1900, Kingston—*Editha, by Master Kildare




  Injunction, ch.c. 1900, St. Leonards—Prohibition II, by *Rayon d’Or




  Stolen Moments, br.f. 1900, Kingston—*Cerito, by Lowland Chief




  Surbiton, br.c. 1900, Kingston—*Virginia Water, by Hampton




  Whitechapel, ch.c. 1900, Chorister—White Rose, by Warwick




  Delhi, br.c. 1901, Ben Brush—Veva, by *Mortemer




  Divination, ch.f. 1901, Horoscope—White Rose, by Warwick




  Dolly Spanker, br.g. 1901, Kingston—*Lady Gay, by St. Gatien




  Dovecote, b.f. 1901, Kingston—*Cushat, by Hermit




  Israelite, ch.c. 1901, *Isidor—Starlight, by Iroquois




  Knight Errant, br.c. 1901, Trenton—*St. Mildred, by St. Simon




  Lancashire, b.c. 1901, Kingston—*Calico, by Hampton




  Palmbearer, ch.g. 1901, Horoscope—Handmaid, by Fellowcraft




  Augur, ch.c. 1902, St. Leonards—Seeress, by Necromancer




  Coy Maid, br.f. 1902, Kingston—*Bonnie Gal, by Galopin




  Incantation, ch.f. 1902, Le Var—*Field Azure, by Bend Or




  Sysonby, b.c. 1902, Melton—Optime, by Orme




  Veto, br.c. 1902, Ben Brush—Prohibition II, by *Rayon d’Or




  Von Tromp, dk.b/br.c. 1902, Ben Brush—*Cinderella, by Hermit




  Wild Mint, b.c. 1902, Kingston—*Mintcake, by Marcion




  *Bohemian, br.c. 1903, Florizel II—*Rosegarland, by Boulevard




  Kuroki, b.c. 1903, Commando—*Rhodesia, by Wisdom




  Sanctus, ch.c. 1903, St. Leonards—*Harpsichord, by Amphion




  Special License, ch.c. 1903, St. Leonards—Runaway Girl, by Domino




  Suffrage, ch.f. 1903, *Voter—Queenston, by Spendthrift




  Ballot, ch.c. 1904, *Voter—*Cerito, by Lowland Chief




  Cabochon, b.c. 1904, Disguise—Bonnie Gem, by Jim Gore




  Court Dress, ch.f. 1904, Disguise—*Hampton Belle, by Hampton




  Gretna Green, br.c. 1904, Ben Brush—Runaway Girl, by Domino




  La Veita, br.f. 1904, Kingston—Semper Cara, by King Alfonso




  Mentha, b.f. 1904, Commando—*Mintcake, by Marcion




  Peter Pan, b.c. 1904, Commando—*Cinderella, by Hermit




  Philander, b.c. 1904, Ben Brush—Pink Domino, by Domino




  Superman, ch.c. 1904, Commando—*Anomaly, by Bend Or




  Veil, b.f. 1904, Disguise—Biturica, by Hamburg




  Zambesi, ch.c. 1904, Commando—*Rhodesia, by Wisdom




  Besom, br.g. 1905, Ben Brush—Noonday, by Domino




  Celt, ch.c. 1905, Commando—Maid of Erin, by Amphion




  Chulita, br.f. 1905, Kingston—Concertina, by Chorister




  Colin, br.c. 1905, Commando—*Pastorella, by Springfield




  Frizette, b.f. 1905, Hamburg—*Ondulee, by St. Simon




  Megg’s Hill, b.f. 1905, Ben Brush—Runaway Girl, by Domino




  Peter Quince, ch.c. 1905, Commando—*Fair Vision, by Touchet




  Restigouche, blk.g. 1905, Commando—*Dancing Water, by Isonomy




  Transvaal, b.c. 1905, Commando—*Royal Rose, by Royal Hampton




  Footpad, br.c. 1906, Disguise—*Fairy Slipper, by St. Serf




  Helmet, br.c. 1906, Disguise—*St. Mildred, by St. Simon




  Hilarious, ch.c. 1906, *Voter—*Harpsichord, by Amphion




  Maskette, br.f. 1906, Disguise—Biturica, by Hamburg




  Melisande, ch.f. 1906, Disguise—*Sylvabelle, by Bend Or




  Rose Queen, br.f. 1906, Kingston—White Rose, by Warwick




  St. Abe, ch.c. 1906, St. Leonards—Queenston, by Spendthrift




  Suffragette, ch.f. 1906, *Voter—Noonday, by Domino




  Trance, b.f. 1906, Ben Brush—*Fair Vision, by Touchet




  Sweep, br.c. 1907, Ben Brush—Pink Domino, by Domino




  Iron Mask, br.c. 1908, Disguise—*Royal Rose, by Royal Hampton




  Ladasette, b.f. 1908, Disguise—*Ladasine, by Ladas




  Lahore, ch.g. 1908, Delhi—Nora Creina, by Kingston




  Novelty, b.c. 1908, Kingston—Curiosity, by *Voter




  Scrimmage, b.g. 1908, Wild Mint—Ballyhoo Belle, by Hindoo




  Stinger, br.c. 1908, *Voter—Mosquito, by Commando




  Castleton, b.c. 1909, Peter Pan—*Mintcake, by Marcion




  Runnymede, ch.c. 1908, *Voter—Running Stream, by Domino




  Cataract, b.c. 1909, Ben Brush—Running Stream, by Domino




  Outram, b.c. 1909, Delhi—Gingham, by Domino




  Harmonicon, ch.c. 1910, Disguise—*Harpsichord, by Amphion




  Meeting House, ch.g. 1910, *Voter—Noonday, by Domino




  Black Toney, br.c. 1911, Peter Pan—Belgravia, by Ben Brush




  Boots and Saddle, ch.c. 1911, *Voter—Cap and Bells, by Domino




  Luke McLuke, b.c. 1911, Ultimus—Midge, by Trenton




  Pennant, ch.c. 1911, Peter Pan—*Royal Rose, by Royal Hampton




  Tranid, ch.f. 1911, *Voter—Truelove, by Commando




  Catalina, b.f. 1912, Ben Brush—Ecatarina, by Commando




  Climber, br.f. 1912, *Voter—Stepping Stone, by Ben Brush




  Comely, br.f. 1912, Disguise—Pretty Maiden, by Kingston




  Doublet, b.g. 1912, Disguise—*Fairy Slipper, by St. Serf




  High Noon, ch.c. 1912, *Voter—Noonday, by Domino




  Last Coin, b.c. 1912, Ultimus—*Half Crown, by Cyllene




  Pebbles, br.c. 1912, Ben Brush—Running Stream, by Domino




  Dominant, br.c. 1913, Delhi—Dominoes, by Domino




  Source: The Blood-Horse Archives
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  John E. Madden




  John E. Madden made his way in life on a sharp mind, high energy, and a gambler’s heart. This combination was common to others among the key horsemen of the early decades of the twentieth century, and in Madden’s case it was abetted by a touch of athleticism. Born in 1856 in Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, of immigrants from Roscommon County, Ireland, he was fatherless by the time he was four. He and his mother and siblings faced a grim battle to survive in the hard, gray coal and steel country of Pennsylvania.




  Madden’s physique gave him an edge. He grew to be nearly six feet tall and weighed 180, that combination seen then as something to boast of in an athletic sense. County fairs of the day offered foot races, boxing, and other contests, and Madden excelled at these. He soon added driving trotting horses to his repertoire and found this could pay a bit more. Next step up the ladder was dealing in his own horses. He traded draft horses, road horses, and trotters, and he soon had poverty pretty well shunted aside as one of life’s likelihoods. By the time he was thirty, he was said to have a neat $150,000 on his side.




  Madden soon perceived that Thoroughbred racing was on the rise, in prestige and purses, and he made the switch, although gradually. His success before and later in the Standardbred game earned him a spot in that sport’s Hall of Fame, just as he was elected as a trainer to the National Museum of Racing’s Hall of Fame for Thoroughbred racing. The knowledge gained from sitting behind a horse at racing speed — trotting or pacing — and noticing every nuance of gait, response to the bit, altered shoeing, etc., must be intense. Madden had this deep course in horsemanship. (Indeed, the modern French owner Alec Wildenstein astounded the author several years ago by blithely stating that his Standardbred trainer in France was the best horseman he knew. And this is a man whose family has had horses with the likes of Angel Penna and Andre Fabre!)




  At any rate, Madden was sufficient horseman to make the switch from trotters to runners without any noticeable need for a specific apprenticeship. He also had that knack for selling — horses and himself — born of necessity from youth.




  As a horseman Madden was all things, except jockey. He bred champions of both breeds, owned them, bought and sold them, and trained many good ones himself. By the word “trained,” we do not mean merely “managed,” although he had such a large stable and farm that he did need a core of crack assistants. Extolled the Thoroughbred Record in 1903, when runners he trained had earned $118,305: “Mr. Madden is the only millionaire breeder of Thoroughbreds who trains, develops, and races his own horses. He leaves nothing to chance. Every detail about his stable — the quantity and quality of food, ventilation, disposition of every horse, the kindness of attendants — is planned by Mr. Madden and must be rigorously carried out...”




  In his admiring biography of Madden, the late Kent Hollingsworth, editor of The Blood-Horse from 1963 to 1987, wrote of “an undisputed authority on the care and feeding of horses, with particular concern for a horse’s feet (‘Horses run on their feet; no foot, no horse.’). With the physique and knowledge of a blacksmith, he preferred to show rather than tell how to trim a foot or tend a quarter crack.”




  The completeness of horsemanship he brought to the game has few equals. Madden’s skill with horses and his rise from obscurity to the pinnacle of Thoroughbred breeding underscored an achievement that may have been rivaled only by Hirsch Jacobs. A 1930s trainer of large numbers of cheap horses, Hirsch parlayed his success at that part of the game into breeding, owning, and training one of the prestige outfits of the East in the 1950s and 1960s. Jacobs had a staunch and loyal supporter and investor in partner Isidor Bieber. Madden was more of a loner, so the financial support he received from others was in the form of the horses they gave him to train, and the many times they met his price.




  “Every horse he ever owned was for sale at his price,” claimed The Bloodstock Breeders’ Review of 1929 of Madden. “He was probably the greatest dealer that ever was.” For the title of his book on Madden, Hollingsworth used the precise epithet: “The Wizard of the Turf.”




  As early as 1894, Madden set into motion a pattern of Thoroughbred dealing he had mastered with Standardbreds. He bought a yearling in Lexington, Kentucky, for four hundred dollars, broke him in the Bluegrass, and shipped him to the big leagues of New York. The horse, named Harry Reed, won his first two races, including the Van Nest Stakes, and Madden sold him for $10,000 to Mike Dwyer.




  Hamburg provided an even more rapid enhancement to Madden’s career. The connection of man and horse in this case was more than a pattern. It was a tapestry, for Madden spotted him, bought him, trained and raced him, sold him, bought him back for someone else — and made so much money out of that one horse that he bought a farm and named it in his honor. All this happened more than a century ago. The farm, and the name, remain. Much of the property, however, has become a shopping mall development of the same name.




  Success in the horse business drew Madden to Kentucky. While he was still composing parallel career tunes, he lived in the Phoenix Hotel in Lexington, dealing with trotters and dabbling with runners. He won a series of stakes in Kentucky with a Thoroughbred filly named Amanda V., whose dam, Lady Reel, was a half sister to the vaunted Domino. Madden was not the breeder of Amanda V. so he had to go shopping for her half brother, Lady Reel’s 1895 colt by the great racehorse and multiple leading sire Hanover. He bought the weanling from Con Enright, who at the time was taking his turn among the succession of owners of Elmendorf Farm in Kentucky. Enright had purchased Lady Reel in foal to Hanover and was thus the breeder of her 1895 colt. Madden paid $1,200 for the colt and named him Hamburg.
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  John E. Madden




  THE BLOOD-HORSE




  So difficult a yearling to handle was the bay colt (with blaze and rear stockings) that Madden had to borrow a particularly astute exercise rider from another Kentucky horseman, Major Barak Thomas. Eventually made sufficiently pliable to man’s requirements, Hamburg came out at two at Gravesend racetrack in New York in June 1897 and quickly won three of four races, including the Great Trial Stakes. Things became more impressive from there, including a victory in the Great Eastern Handicap under 135 pounds, regarded as unprecedented weight for a two-year-old even in an era when youngsters carried 130 or so with some frequency.




  Hamburg won twelve of sixteen races at two, and the New York Journal reported that even James R. Keene proclaimed him a better two-year-old than his own treasured Domino. Well, a horse like that might have tested the philosophy of most fellows who thought they had been geared by life’s circumstances to sell a good thing whenever they had one. Not so with Madden. One of the gems of wisdom known as “Madden maxims” came into play here: “Better to sell and repent than keep and repent.”




  There were various versions of what happened next, but Madden’s biographer, Hollingsworth, found “in point of fact,” that the trainer Billy Lakeland came by Madden’s barn at Churchill Downs and, having inspected Hamburg, handed over a check signed by the horse agent W.L. Powers. Hamburg was insured for $100,000 for his trip back to New York. Within a week, Marcus Daly, the copper king of the Bitter Root Stud in Montana, was acknowledging his purchase of the horse, but Madden described the price as “not $60,000” and other reports placed it more vaguely at more than $40,000 — the level of the record sale of a horse in training when the colt named Kentucky had been sold for that amount many years earlier, in 1866. (An oft-repeated legend had Madden accepting $40,001 for Hamburg to better the record.)




  Many a horseman, when blessed with a standout, has nodded smugly over a shoulder and quipped that he had “a better one in the barn.” There was some reason to think this was true in Madden’s case, and the so-called cognoscenti winked that the Wizard had put one over on Daly. The horse many regarded as the second-best colt of the 1895 foal crop was Plaudit, a son of Himyar and the outstanding producer *Cinderella. Madden had bought Plaudit for $6,500 late in the colt’s two-year-old season. The following year, Madden trained Plaudit to win the Kentucky Derby. Thoughts that Plaudit was “second-best” were being re-evaluated after he won the Louisville classic and three more important races in succession.




  Meanwhile, trainer Lakeland brought Hamburg out for the Belmont, but the colt’s failure suggested that he was best suited for sprints. Hamburg then won at one and one-sixteenth miles and seven furlongs, so when he faced none other than Plaudit in the one and five-eighths-mile Lawrence Realization, his stamina profile was still a question. Daly took the biscuit and the laugh that day, as the great jockey Tod Sloan had Hamburg on the lead all the way, defeating Madden’s Plaudit by two lengths. To emphasize that there was no lack of stamina here, Sloan and Hamburg next toured in front for two and one-quarter miles to win the Brighton Cup. Hamburg was then retired with sixteen wins in twenty-one races and earnings of $60,380. Sloan later declared him “the only great horse I ever rode.”




  Hamburg stood two seasons in the hinterland West of Daly’s Bitter Root. The owner died in 1900, and the horse was sent east for the estate dispersal. Madden, who had purchased the horse for $1,200, won $38,595 at two with him, and then sold him for at least $40,000, was game for another round. That is, he was game to spend someone else’s money in that round, and he bid $60,000 to secure Hamburg as a stallion for the account of a recent addition to the ranks of the Eastern swells of the Turf, William Collins Whitney. Hamburg stood in Kentucky until Whitney’s death in 1904, whereupon son Harry Payne Whitney bought him for yet another handsome figure, $70,000. Hamburg was sent then to Brookdale, the farm the younger Whitney leased in New Jersey, where the horse died in 1915. Hamburg led the sire list in 1905, and his stakes winners, more than two dozen, included champions Artful, Hamburg Belle, Dandelion, and Borrow.




  Madden had not let the $40,001 or whatever he got from selling Hamburg tarry long in repose. He paid $30,000 for a farm of 235 acres outside Lexington, christening the property Hamburg Place. It previously had been known as Overton Place, and the American statesman Henry Clay was believed to have been married in its main residence. Madden liked the location because it was close enough to town that, with an adept road horse, he could drive a potential customer out from the Phoenix Hotel without undue stress. With a portion of what was left over from the sale of Hamburg, Madden scooped up a weanling he later named David Garrick; this one he trained to win the Great Trial Stakes and then sold for $25,000. For Madden, Hamburg was certainly not chopped liver.




  In the latter decades of the twentieth century, Lexington residents were well aware of the Whitneys and the Maddens. Those whose knowledge of the horse business was slight would have thought of Marylou (Whitney) and Anita (Madden). Marylou Whitney is the widow of Whitney’s grandson, C.V. Whitney, and Anita Madden is the wife of Madden’s grandson, Preston Madden. Both were glamorous hostesses, particularly visible at Kentucky Derby time. The linking of the two names was nearly a century old by then. William Collins Whitney commenced the Whitney name’s lasting connection to the Turf about 1896 with the modest acquisition of the steeplechaser Shillalah. The next year the distinguished American businessman and part-time statesman was ready to make a major move in the sport.




  Mark D. Hirsch, the author of William C. Whitney, Modern Warwick (Dodd, Mead & Co., New York, 1948), found that, “According to some, it was John E. Madden, the famous owner and trainer, who persuaded Whitney to delve into it [the Turf] more deeply; to others, it was the earnest solicitation of August Belmont. Tod Sloan (the American jockey who was the model for the George M. Cohan tune ‘Yankee Doodle Dandy’) credits Madden, and adds that he [Madden] started Whitney off to advantage.”




  Whether Madden was around for the launch of the Whitney heritage or not, he certainly was not long in circling those inviting waters. He quickly became a key adviser, and his selection was impeccable. Whitney soon had a stable to rival that of James R. Keene. Madden bought him Jean Bereaud for $30,000, and the colt became the best two-year-old of 1898. Quickly, he sold Whitney, or bought for him, additional major winners such as champion Kilmarnock for $20,000, Admiration for $15,000, DeLacy for $12,000, and Suburban Handicap winner Tillo for $10,000. In 1901 Madden sold Whitney a brace of champions — Yankee, Endurance by Right, Blue Girl, and Gunfire. Not merely unloading his own horses to his wealthy patron, he spotted another man’s diamond in the rough and acquired yet another champion, Nasturtium, for Whitney. The five cost a total of $150,000, according to Hollingsworth’s meticulous research.




  Whitney became the nation’s leading owner, and Madden was not finished with doing him favors. Since Madden’s main line of work included breeding, training, and selling his own horses, he was not anxious to become Whitney’s trainer. So he brought in another of the great horsemen of the day in Sam Hildreth to train the Whitney stable. This arrangement did not last so long, for Whitney was told by his cronies, whoever they might have been, that his colt Ballyhoo Bey should not have lost his first start. Whitney released Hildreth. Madden, who had sold the colt to Whitney for $12,000, took over supervision of the Whitney horses for the time being and won the Futurity with Ballyhoo Bey. This led to one of the key moments in the legend of John E. Madden. While Madden was having dinner, an irate Hildreth delivered a head-on blow to him with a thick wooden walking stick. The athletic Madden bounced up from the floor, pinned his assailant, and elicited a speedy apology.




  Madden later brought in John W. Rogers to train for Whitney, who was a rival as well as a patron. In 1901, to illustrate Madden’s pervasiveness, he ranked second on the list of owners by money won, second to none other than Whitney. At the same time, Madden was first among trainers in money won. The following year he repeated as leading trainer with a record $150,476. That year he also introduced two of the new owners he respected as much as any of the men he helped enter the game. They were one of Whitney’s sons, Harry Payne Whitney, and H.P.’s friend Herman Duryea.




  Madden had a two-year-old named Irish Lad, whom he had purchased for $2,250, and he offered him to the newcomers for $27,500. Novices in one sense, but not naive, Whitney and Duryea dickered the deal down to $17,500 to purchase and the other $10,000 to depend on future purse earnings. Irish Lad made it a moot point, winning $17,460 in the Great Trial Stakes as well as winning the Saratoga Special and Flatbush Stakes to rake in $39,310 for the season.




  Madden had made his fortune by spotting something in another’s horse, buying low and selling higher. While there were certain aspects of his career that engendered an aura of bristling self-confidence and bravado, Madden spoke modestly of this seeming seer’s ability to judge a horse. Hollingsworth quoted Madden as follows: “Horses make men. Men don’t make horses. Many a turfman’s reputation is made by a horse that he least expected would turn out to be great. A man may be fortunate to discover something in the horse that the previous owner had overlooked. On this discovery, the future success of a horse frequently hinges. That is all luck.”




  Now that he had a breeding farm, Madden was able to depend less on spotting and selling, and breed his own to race — and sell. It was said that James Ben Ali Haggin had as many as one thousand horses at one time, and he generally is regarded to have had the largest outfit of the era. Hamburg Place did not reach that number but became impressive all the same. Additional land purchases swelled the farm to more than two thousand acres, and Madden had about 140 mares. This would generate a crop of, say, a hundred yearlings, a number of which he would sell at that age. He might start out a new year with more than fifty juveniles in his stable and have them all sold by the end of that year. When the storms of legislation threatened racing on its signature circuit, New York, many owners began to hedge their investments in the Turf. Madden plunged ahead, continuing to buy when others were bent on selling. Racing in New York was cancelled by anti-gambling legislation in 1911 and 1912, but upon its return and eventual re-emergence financially, Madden was in a strong position.




  Because of the constant turnover of stock, Madden’s breeding operation was not strong on long-term development of certain families. Nor did he give much consideration to breeding crosses with an additional cross in the next generation. He at times was quoted, accurately or not, in contradictory statements. Hewitt said that Madden had averred that 75 percent of a breeding farm’s success was in the stallions, that the mare contributed little to the offspring’s form. Madden then preceded to inspect a band of twelve yearlings and, later, when visiting the farm of their origin, he correctly identified all of their dams individually on appearance alone!
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  The Finn




  L.S. SUTCLIFFE




  As in his racing success, Madden downplayed brilliant decisions and emphasized the importance of luck: “It seems to me that nature is mainly responsible for our kings and queens of the Turf. Race horses, like poets, are born. If I had the power to make race horses, I would have none but the best. A good race horse is dangerous in anybody’s hands. It matters not who trains him if he has good qualities, for he is bound to show them sooner or later. If you were to ask me what makes a trainer I could reply quickly that they are made by good race horses...




  “It is this glorious uncertainty, which enables a poor man to [own] a great horse, that makes racing the most fascinating sport in all the world.”




  Continuing on the overall subject, Madden noted that experience, judgment, and hard work are important in racing but are less likely to dictate results than “in other lines of endeavor. A man must work hard if he hopes to win success, but on the Turf luck plays a more prominent part than it does in other lines of work. My success has been due largely to luck. In breeding horses, it is always my aim to mate what appear to be the horses best suited to each other, but one can never tell what the outcome will be.




  “As to the so-called intricate science of breeding by so blending the blood of sire and dam that winners may be produced in large numbers, though doubtless of absorbing interest to the student and theorist, it is, I believe, of little value. The practical man need confine himself only to the formula of breeding good mares to great horses, taking into due consideration the varying qualities of each and putting his trust into the possibility of like producing like or the likeness of some good ancestor.




  “He will have his due share of the winners, his good years as well as his bad years, and the experts will tack figures onto the pedigrees of his winners and tell you how it all happened.”




  Even a man that pragmatic might develop a few pet nuances. Madden, for example, was said to conclude from experience that outstanding race mares generally did not make great broodmares, but that their daughters were highly likely to succeed as producers if properly mated.




  Pragmatism also prevailed in the physical aspects of raising horses. The knowledge of the horse as an animal, as well as a vehicle of commerce, and the attention to detail he had learned early, were tenets at Hamburg Place. A placard of thirteen separate instructions to employees ran a range from public relations (all visitors to be treated with courtesy); to business details (the terms “near” and “off” — never “left” and “right” — to be used in taking foal markings); to minutiae in husbandry (the “oily, greasy” types of hoof dressing never to be used).
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  Sir Barton, the first Triple Crown winner




  R.L. MCCLURE




  Madden’s approach to raising horses emphasized the outdoors. He designed a three-sided shed and placed many of the structures in large paddocks. Weanlings and yearlings could be left outside for many hours daily over many months because they could enter the sheds at any time for feeding and shelter. These became known as “run-in sheds,” or “Madden sheds,” and remain popular today, although market breeders generally cannot stomach the thought of taking a yearling to the sale ring off such preparation alone. When it was pointed out that raising yearlings that way tended to make them tough, but wiry and small, Madden explained that they developed muscle quickly once put into formal training.




  Madden got results, both in quantity and quality. He probably was the leading breeder in number of winners before that statistic became available. Once it was published, the American Racing Manual recorded him as the leader annually from 1917 through 1927, or eleven consecutive years. Horses he bred won more than four hundred races in 1921 and again in 1923, the four-hundred mark being a level no other breeder reached until Rex Ellsworth’s 1974 total, a half-century later.




  On the quality side of the equation, as measured by money earned, Madden was also renowned. He led the list of breeders in earnings seven years in succession, 1917–1923, dropped to second behind erstwhile student Harry Payne Whitney in 1924, and led the list again in 1925.




  Although the Kentucky Derby was not acclaimed as a national event until Harry Payne Whitney’s Regret won it in 1915, the race was a matter of considerable regional importance before that. The legend of Hamburg Place was enhanced by Madden’s following up on his success as owner and trainer of 1898 Kentucky Derby winner Plaudit, for he bred no fewer than five winners of the Derby: Old Rosebud (1914), Sir Barton (1919), Paul Jones (1920), Zev (1923), and Flying Ebony (1925). Madden also bred five winners of the Belmont Stakes, which as a classic in one of his adopted homes, New York, generated more national prestige at one time than did the Derby. Belmont winners bred by him were Joe Madden (1909), The Finn (1915), Sir Barton (1919), Grey Lag (1921), and Zev (1923).




  At the time of his death, in 1929, Madden also qualified for the superlatives of having bred the leading money earner of all time in Zev ($313,639) and the all-time leading distaff earner, Princess Doreen ($174,745). As breeder of Sir Barton, he also owned the distinction of having bred the first American Triple Crown winner. William Woodward and Gallant Fox would join this elite club the year after Madden’s death.




  Just as his snide comment about the worth of so-called pedigree experts might be dusted off gleefully for repetition by some horsemen today, so were some of his comments on the direction of the breed destined to sound fresh nearly a century later. Again, as he was quoted by Hollingsworth:




  “I cannot conceive greater race horses in the future than of those of the past and present day, having in mind such horses as Hindoo [America], Ormonde [England], St. Simon [England], Man o’ War [America], Sardanapale [France], and others. The only way that I can see in which the breed can be improved is by breeding sounder horses...




  “Soundness has been sacrificed for speed to some extent. The stallion of great speed belonging to an unsound family and unsound himself is ever a great attraction to some breeders, but that horse should be avoided in the best interest of the improvement of the breed.”




  The phrase “improvement of the breed” today is often employed as an aphorism for betting on horses. In Madden’s time, however, the phrase still had some literal meaning, as it had from the 1600s. The age of the internal-combustion engine would reduce, and then more or less eliminate, the horse’s importance in the American public’s workaday transportation. However, the military use of the horse in war was still a relevant concept in Madden’s lifetime.




  An essay by Madden on “The Army Remount And Artillery Horse” was published in the Thoroughbred Record in 1913, as mankind was trundling toward World War I. The essay gives insight into the depths of Madden’s thinking, keenness of observation, and inherent practicality as a horseman, as well as his respect for the racing breeds:




  “In breeding the horse for the Army remount and Artillery service, there appears to be a vast difference of opinion in selecting the class of mare most suitable for the purpose. Some of the views are good in theory, but not practical. In the main, we must depend on the farmers throughout the country to furnish the numbers that will be required, and the mares available are those now in the possession of the farmer; for in time of war, the demand will be for thousands. The Government alone cannot supply them, therefore it will be well for the Government to be liberal in fixing the price that it would be willing to pay for horses in order to make it an inducement to the farmer to raise them.




  “We must trust to a judicious selection of the stallions. It was a wise man who once said that ‘Size is no more the criterion of strength than haste is of speed.’ It is through these stallions, placed in the various districts for use of the farmer, that we must hope to accomplish the desired end. Through the good offices of the New York Jockey Club, the State of New York enjoys the advantage in having placed among the farmers the services of Thoroughbred stallions, free of charge, resulting in the production of many half-bred mares which would prove most valuable for the purpose of breeding the class of horse required by the Army.




  “For the Army remount, the Thoroughbred stallion is undoubtedly the horse to use as a sire. This horse should be of medium size and of powerful mold, one whose size should be gauged by the scales rather than by the tape line. This type of stallion, bred to the mares that are available, be they trotters, Hackneys, Morgans, saddlers, or half-breds, should give good results.




  “For Artillery purposes, my selection of a stallion would be the Standardbred trotter of powerful conformation—if possible, a big horse on short legs. This type of stallion will cross well on mares of various breeds and especially on the many half-bred Percheron mares to be found in the possession of farmers nearly everywhere...




  “In selecting the Thoroughbred and Standardbred trotting stallions, I have been guided by the fact that racing has given to these breeds a power of endurance and gameness unattainable to others that have not been put to the same supreme test.




  “In my wide experience of horses of nearly all breeds, I have found the Thoroughbred and trotter to be unsurpassed in fearlessness and intelligence—valuable traits to transmit to progeny intended for service in battle.”




  Although the remarks above included praise of specific English horses, the Bloodstock Breeders’ Review of 1929 mused that “Madden made a pretense of rather despising the British Thoroughbred. He had little occasion to do so, because he owed much of his success to *Star Shoot, who was for years the leading stallion at this stud. Before that he was greatly indebted to imported *Ogden. It was the mating of *Star Shoot with daughters of *Ogden which brought many notable successes to Hamburg Place. *Star Shoot was on five occasions at the head of the (American) list of winning stallions (1911-12, 1916-17, 1919).”
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  *Star Shoot was a son of Isinglass, the English Triple Crown winner of 1893. He was out of Astrology, a daughter of 1867 Epsom Derby winner Hermit. Bred by the Loder family’s great Irish stud, Eyrefield Lodge, *Star Shoot was a high-class winner but developed wind problems. In various eras the American breeder was less likely to afford the best from England and Ireland than he was to be able to purchase the sibling of the best or the slightly lesser beast. *Star Shoot was unloaded to America, standing a decade at Runnymede Farm before Madden acquired him in 1912, during the depths of the years of reduced racing in America.




  Deviating from the common practices of the day — and many days afterward — Madden bred *Star Shoot to ninety mares in the stallion’s first year at Hamburg Place, rather than a book of forty or so. The owner must have realized that some of the accepted practices of equine husbandry had more to do with man’s perceptions than with horses’ true nature. The twenty-first century breeder William S. Farish told the author that from his experience in having some of his less-commercial stallions turned out with mares, he had determined that “what a stallion wants to do is not necessarily what we want him to do. If a stallion, in his own natural way, determines that four mares in his herd need to be covered at the same time, he will do that in one night.”
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  Grey Lag




  C.C. COOK




  As matters have evolved, modern veterinary practices have made it possible to determine when ovulation occurs and given rise to an age when a stallion’s winter-spring book of mares sometimes exceeds two hundred. Even without such technical advances, John E. Madden ninety years ago apparently understood the nature of the beast did not necessarily jibe with commercial custom.




  *Star Shoot sired Sir Barton, whom Madden sold to Canadian horseman J.K.L. Ross for $10,000 even though the horse had started several times and had not earned a penny. Sir Barton emerged in 1919 to sweep what became known eleven years later as the Triple Crown — the Kentucky Derby, Preakness, and Belmont Stakes. He also threw in the Withers Stakes that spring, and the following year was a major handicap horse although he was unable to bring Man o’ War to a test in their match race late in 1920.




  The year Sir Barton was an underachieving two-year-old, the next crop of *Star Shoot foals at Hamburg Place included Grey Lag. Years later Madden was quoted as saying this one was the best he ever bred. Madden sold Grey Lag and a filly for $10,000 to trainer Max Hirsch, who resold the horse to another emerging giant of the game, Harry Sinclair, for $60,000 immediately after the colt had won the Champagne Stakes. Sam Hildreth then took over training Grey Lag, who won the Belmont, swapped Brooklyn Handicap victories with the great gelding Exterminator, and was regarded as the best horse in America at three in 1921.




  *Ogden, the other English stallion pointed to in the Bloodstock Breeders’ Review article after Madden’s death, was an English-bred but had been imported to race in America at an early age. Madden purchased him off the track. The horse had won the Futurity in 1896 and had been a major winner thereafter. In the stud *Ogden sired a 1906 colt from Lady Sterling, she by Hanover. He was named Sir Martin and was a syllabus incarnate of the Madden course — breed him, win with him, sell him for an enormous price to someone else. In Sir Martin’s case there was the added bonus of selling the horse to someone who would race him elsewhere so he would not come back to beat you. Sir Martin was reckoned the best two-year-old in America in 1908 while racing for Madden. In December of that year, Madden sold him for a hefty $75,000 to Louis Winans, who had a stable in England and sent the colt overseas. So impressive was Sir Martin that he was favored for the next spring’s Epsom Derby, but during the race he fell at Tattenham Corner. He recovered and the following year won the Coronation Stakes and other good races. Sir Martin was retired to stud in England, where he stood a number of seasons. In 1919, ten years after his Derby mishap and the year his half brother won America’s Triple Crown, Sir Martin was repurchased by Madden, who returned him to stand at Hamburg Place. The horse sired thirteen stakes winners bred by Madden. Although most of Madden’s horses were for sale, he held Sir Martin out of his later dispersal and made provision in his will for the horse to be cared for at Hamburg Place. Sir Martin died in 1930, the year after Madden’s death, and was buried in the horse cemetery on the farm.




  Vivian Gooch trained Sir Martin abroad for Winans. When Gooch visited Madden at Hamburg Place some years later, the host promised him a share in the next foal from Sir Martin’s dam, Lady Sterling. Thus, Gooch’s name was affixed to America’s first Triple Crown winner as co-breeder with Madden.
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  Madden with sons Joe (left) and Ed




  THE BLOOD-HORSE




  In addition to Sir Martin, Madden-bred horses sired by *Ogden included The Finn (out of a *Star Shoot mare), champion three-year-old colt of 1915 and later a leading sire. Horses by The Finn bred by Madden included Zev, winner of the 1923 Kentucky Derby and Belmont and rated the best horse in America that year as well as the leading earner, and Flying Ebony, the 1925 Kentucky Derby winner.




  For all the success of imports *Star Shoot and *Ogden, Madden made some rueful comments about other English-bred stallion prospects, perhaps accounting for the impression that he was disdainful of horses from the country of the breed’s origin. The one-time scuffler from the Pennsylvania county fairs may well have paused to take a deep and reflective breath the time he found himself purchasing from England’s Prince of Wales a full brother to a pair of Derby winners. (You did not get an edge in this deal by outboxing or outrunning the other party, although for a man of Madden’s physique and physical regimen either would have been a snap.) The horse was *Sandringham — named for the site of one of the Royal Studs — who was by the great St. Simon and out of Perdita II, by Hampton, the same cross that produced the aforementioned pair of Derby winners, Persimmon and Diamond Jubilee. Another highly bred English horse Madden bought was *Planudes, also by St. Simon and out of an Oaks winner, Lonely. The pair of aristocratic stallions was generally seen as disappointing, although Madden did breed seven stakes winners by *Planudes, who was also the broodmare sire of Zev.




  Perhaps thinking of *Sandringham and *Planudes, Madden quipped, “Relatives don’t help much after a horse has been tried.” He also mused on one occasion that some day he would title his autobiography “Madden’s Mistakes,” and devote a portion to his early search of stallions!




  Madden’s personal life had intervened and influenced his professional life for a time some years earlier. He was involved in a five-year struggle for legal custody of his sons, Joseph and Edward, as he was divorcing their mother, the former Anna Louise Megrue, during the first decade of the century. Eventually winning custody, he devoted more time to raising them in the rough-and-tumble image he rightly had of himself. As youngsters, Joe and Edward Madden had a thriving pony business involving two hundred Shetland mares, and each had a major stakes winner named for him by their father. Nevertheless, a disappointment of John E. Madden’s life was that he was unable to lure either son into the Thoroughbred business as an important part of their careers.




  Thus, as he approached seventy, he did not pursue a strategy of preserving the bloodstock for them to inherit. He had been selling horses all along, of course, and in 1926 held a grand sale in a tent at Hamburg Place. On November 8 and 9 — perhaps a precursor of the Keeneland November sale of modern times — Madden sold 139 horses for $446,200, an average of $3,210. Nevertheless, he hedged a bit on it being a complete dispersal.
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  Trigger




  1901 champion three-year-old filly




  Gunfire




  1903 champion handicap female




  1904 champion handicap female




  Hermis




  1903 co-champion handicap male




  1904 champion handicap male




  Sir Martin




  1908 champion two-year-old colt




  King James




  1909 champion handicap male




  Flora Fina




  1913 champion handicap female




  Old Rosebud




  1913 champion two-year-old colt




  1917 champion handicap male




  1917 Horse of the Year




  Southern Maid




  1913 champion two-year-old filly




  The Finn




  1915 champion three-year-old colt




  Sir Barton*




  1919 champion three-year-old colt




  1919 Horse of the Year (*co-bred)




  Grey Lag




  1921 champion three-year-old colt




  1921 Horse of the Year




  1922 co-champion handicap male




  1923 champion handicap male




  Emotion




  1922 champion three-year-old filly




  Zev




  1922 champion two-year-old colt




  1923 co-champion three-year-old colt
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