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INTRODUCTION





There is no harder life than training horses. The hours are ridiculous – it’s seven days a week living and breathing horses. Even when I was recovering from a knee replacement or even a broken back I had to turn up to work. You may be a Group 1 winner, but you still have to get up in the early hours of the morning and go to the stables and check on your horses.


Today, after 60 years in the industry, I talk to young trainers and jockeys about the demands of their job in my role with Racing Mates. I get asked lots and lots of questions, such as ‘What do you with a bad doer after a run in a 1200 m?’, ‘How do you get a horse ready third up over 1600 m and then 2000 m?’ and ‘What work do you do on a Tuesday, Thursday and a Saturday in between races?’ 


People see all the glamour and success in racing, but there’s so much hard work behind the scenes. Apprentice jockeys start at 3 o’clock in the morning; they muck out the stables and it’s dirty; then they carry their gear out in the rain because they’ve got to get a horse ready for trackwork. If they’re lucky they’ll get a shower, and if they don’t it’s because they have to take a horse on a float up to Scone for a race. They get there and the races are off or the horse is scratched at the barrier. It’s a tough life.


The three elements that make up success in racing are hard work, perseverance and good old-fashioned luck! Like any industry, if you don’t have a good work ethic you’re not going to make it, and a lot that can go wrong in this game is actually out of your hands. That’s why perseverance is so important – you have to keep at it, working long hours searching for your next winner: that one good horse that keeps you getting up in the morning and perhaps may even be a champion.


However, luck is also essential. It’s such a long journey just to get your horse to the track, let alone win a race or a Group 1. Happy Clapper won an Epsom and a Doncaster because he drew well on a good track. As a young horse, ‘The Clapper’ couldn’t even run straight! Then he got injured but, luckily for me, his owner was patient. If the horse was owned by a syndicate I’m sure it would have been taken from me and sent to another trainer. Yes, you need a lot of luck in this business.


Over the years working at Randwick I got the chance to observe many of the champions in this book. Tommy Smith and Bart Cummings were completely different trainers. TJ used to work his horses hard, and if they didn’t stand up to training he got rid of them. He had a ready assembly line of stars that he trained to race on the pace. Bart was different: he liked his horses to settle. He would train a horse for a 2000 m race and would want them doing their best work on the line. Tommy would dash them up over 1000 m and expect them to be challenging in the straight.


TJ was all business. One year when I trained a double on the first day of the new racing season I saw Tommy standing nearby, immaculately dressed as always, and quipped, ‘How’s it feel to be knocked off the pedestal?’ He didn’t see the funny side of it and looked at me as though I had two heads.


Bart was a bit more approachable. He used to sit and eat an apple during trackwork, and I would sit next to him hoping to learn something from him. I always remember what the great man said: ‘If your horse has to break 26 seconds over 2 furlongs [400 metres] on the Thursday before you race don’t start him because it’s not fit.’ The message was clear: if you’re trying to get your horse fit on the last gallop of the week you’ll only flatten it. Give it another 10 days. That’s why they called him ‘The Master’. Bart would set a horse for one race, while TJ wanted to win every race his horses contested.


All the trainers were different in their approaches. TJ liked to work two horses together, and the fittest and the strongest won out. David Hayes always worked one horse behind the other and got the back marker to join in at the 600 m and work home. Geoff Murphy was a hard man, swore like a trooper and was hard on his horses. I remember him running two horses together over 600 m on the course proper on the morning of an Epsom: they both ran unplaced. What do I know?


Lee Freedman came out into the middle of Randwick one morning and asked if I would clock Makybe Diva for him over the last 400 m. Lee read the paper and didn’t even watch. At the end he asked, ‘What did she come home in?’ I told him she did the last 200 m in 25½ seconds. ‘Perfect!’ he said. That’s ‘Cummings’ all over.
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Pat Webster’s champion miler Happy Clapper parades at Randwick in 2019. (Courtesy the author)





George Hanlon stopped with us at Newmarket when I was apprenticed to Bernie Byrnes in the late 1960s. He never worked his horses hard but he worked them to the second. Everything had to be done to perfection. He was always taking a horse’s temperature and he changed their rugs three or four times a day – light rug, medium rug, heavy rug – and then change them again. He was obsessive compulsive . . . and forgetful. We once had to muck out an entire stable because George misplaced a glass thermometer when caring for one of his horses. He never did find it either: that was George.


I didn’t have much contact with Colin Hayes, who kept to himself, but I had a bit to do with his eldest son Peter and got to know his other son David over the years. David learned from his dad, obviously, just like James Cummings learned from his dad Anthony and his grandfather, Bart. It’s important to learn from the best. I even picked up a few training tips from Darren Beadman on how John Hawkes prepared his horses. You never stop learning in this game.


Betty Lane might have been the pioneer for women trainers, but Gai Waterhouse broke through the barrier. Gai is always approachable and so personable: she’d walk into the watchtower at Randwick and say, ‘Good morning, Pat, good morning, boys,’ and you knew half of the other trainers would be quietly fuming because they were so jealous of her. She was a star!


You don’t have to have a winning personality, but it helps. Jack Denham didn’t have one and it probably held him back a bit, but he did all right. I was very close to Brian Mayfield-Smith, which wasn’t that easy. He came to Sydney with one horse, Tiger Town, and later took over Nebo Lodge at Rosehill and knocked over Tommy Smith as top trainer. He lived at our property at Mudgee when he gave up training to become a conservation advocate in Africa. Brian was a great horseman who started off as a stockman in Queensland and finished up training Group 1s in Sydney and Melbourne.


All of the best trainers are great horsemen. Theo Green was more known for mentoring star apprentices but he was first and foremost a great horseman. Peter Moody, another Queenslander who found success in Melbourne, came from the bush and you just have to know about horses growing up there. What other knowledge you need to be a successful trainer you learned on the job.


Chris Waller, for example, is completely self-taught. I first met Chris when he was Paddy Busuttin’s strapper in the early 1990s. When he finished riding trackwork for Paddy he would come and ride a few for me. He was a very shy Kiwi kid – you couldn’t get boo out of him – but he got to know all my staff and my family, and then he started out at Rosehill. We all have to start somewhere! Now he’s rewriting the record books, and I have no doubt Chris will one day be regarded as the world’s best trainer if he’s not already. Bart was good with stayers, TJ more so with sprinters, but Chris can do it all. Take Winx out of the picture and he’s still a phenomenon, training four and five winners each race day. Success couldn’t happen to a nicer bloke.


I got to ride against many great jockeys when I came down from Inverell to finish my apprenticeship at Randwick in the 1960s. George Moore was the leading jockey then – he was the ultimate competitor; arrogant, even. I beat him one day and he came into the jockey’s room and said he should have protested. He hated getting beaten and didn’t want to admit that a bush apprentice had boxed him in and outridden him on the day.


Interestingly, Moore could ride in Melbourne in the best weight for age races but never won a Melbourne Cup. He played cat and mouse with Roy Higgins during their careers but Roy was just as successful in Sydney, although he didn’t ride outside Tommy and Bart. Darby McCarthy might have been the best of the lot; he certainly had the talent but maybe not the discipline.


Harry White didn’t ride many winners in Sydney – not that it worried him too much – and critics used to say that Ron Quinton would get lost when he rode down in Melbourne. Ronnie was not only a champion rider and trainer but, more importantly, he’s a champion bloke. He was the leading apprentice in the 1960s when George Moore was the leading rider. Anyone who was apprenticed to Theo Green had that little extra polish on them; you knew you were riding against the best.


When I was a trainer at Randwick, Ron rode a lot for me because he was so consistent and mentally tough. He also handled success better than the rest because success never changed him. I had a lot of success with Darren Beadman as well. You always knew what you were going to get with Darren: when the money was on he’d win when no one else could. Darren, another star from the Theo Green stable, was a beautiful kid but I worried that he wouldn’t get to the heights he did because he was such a nice person. He proved to be a champion and a good bloke.


Racing is a big-enough industry to accommodate all types of characters: Mick Dittman, tough and professional; Shane Dye, never backward in coming forward; Jimmy Cassidy a joker, a knockabout; Glen Boss, a natural lightweight for a tall jockey and just so confident in the big races; and Damien Oliver, still riding at his top at the age of 50. I first met ‘Olly’ when he came to Sydney as an apprentice with Lee Freedman and he couldn’t get a ride. He has now ridden more Group 1s in Australia than any other jockey.
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Pat Webster with leading rider James McDonald in the Racing Mates colours. (Courtesy Pat Webster)







Hugh Bowman rode a couple of winners for me when he was a 2 kg claiming apprentice with Ron Quinton. Ronnie was putting the polish on Hughie but you didn’t have to be Einstein to see he was going to be successful. James McDonald is on the cusp of greatness. ‘JMac’ was well educated in New Zealand and overseas and is equally effective in Sydney and Melbourne, where they race in opposite directions. That trio of Oliver, Bowman and McDonald all rode Happy Clapper for me in some big races. Great riders. Better men.


I always said that someone should write a book about all the old-time trainers and jockeys, their different quirks and peculiar ways, the way they spoke and the many records they achieved. Perhaps a book such as this is the next best thing – taking the best from the past and putting them alongside the champions of today.


Pat Webster


Group 1 winning trainer of Happy Clapper and former top apprentice jockey
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TOMMY SMITH


TJ





1916–98


Australian Racing Hall of Fame: 2001


Group 1 wins: 246


Major wins: Melbourne Cup (2), Caulfield Cup (4), VRC Derby (5), WA Australian Derby (5), Golden Slipper (6), WS Cox Plate (7), Epsom Handicap (7), Doncaster Mile (7), AJC Derby (9), Chipping Norton Stakes (10), Queen Elizabeth Stakes (11), Ranvet Stakes (12), Queensland Derby (12), George Main Stakes (12), Flight Stakes (13), QTC O’Shea Stakes (14), Chelmsford Stakes (16)


Notable horses: Bragger, Playboy, Toparoa, Redcraze, Tulloch, Roman Consul, Analie, Black Onyx, Gunsynd, Igloo, Taras Bulba, Hartshill, Toy Show, Denise’s Joy, Authentic Heir, Cheyne Walk, Blazing Saddles, Great Lover, Mighty Kingdom, Kingston Town, Lowan Star, Just A Dash, Iko, Chiamare, Red Anchor, Bounding Away





Dad came from very humble beginnings and he aspired to become ‘the best trainer in Australia’ and he was able to do it . . . he was a perfectionist, from the way he dressed to the way he trained horses. That was the stamp of Tulloch Lodge. – Gai Waterhouse





In 2001 Tommy Smith was an inaugural inductee into the Australian Racing Hall of Fame along with fellow trainers Jack Holt, James Scobie, Colin Hayes and Bart Cummings, and there are many in the industry who believe the man they called ‘TJ’ was the greatest of them all. In a recent racnet.com poll Smith was voted the person who contributed most to Australian horse racing in the long history of the sport. Who could argue? 


A flamboyant, gregarious character, Tommy Smith did more to promote racing – and, by inference, himself – than any other trainer. Granted a trainer’s licence in 1941, he dominated the Sydney racing scene for more than three decades, winning 34 trainer premierships – 33 of them in succession between 1952 and 1985 – and a record 246 Group 1 races. Champion horses to pass through his stable include some of the greatest names of the Australian turf, most notably Tulloch, the first horse to win £100,000 in prize money, and Kingston Town, who was the first to pass the $1 million mark. But TJ’s path to the top actually started quite humbly, as a battling young trainer with an untried gelding named Bragger.


Thomas John Smith was born in Jembaicumbene on the New South Wales southern tablelands on 3 September 1916, the eldest of seven children in a dirt-poor family. After helping his father break in bush horses and riding in local picnic races, Smith left school at the age of 13 to try to make it as a jockey. Originally apprenticed to Melbourne trainer Bill McLaughlin, he shifted to ‘Son’ Mackinnon in Sydney before becoming ‘jockey-come-strapper-come-roustabout’ at Mac Sawyer’s grazing property ‘Eulomo’ at Bethungra near Wagga Wagga.


While weight problems and a hip break ended his fledgling riding career, Smith had a way with horses and turned to training a rogue gelding Sawyer had sold to him. The young horseman broke the horse in, named him Bragger (the gelding was a son of the 1925 Melbourne Cup winner Windbag, but Smith could easily have named it after himself) and registered his racing colours of blue and green stripes, which would become famous around the country.


Granted a trainer’s licence by the Australian Jockey Club (AJC) in June 1941, Smith rented a room at the Doncaster Hotel at Randwick while paying five shillings a week to board Bragger at the nearby Kensington stables. ‘Two-bob Tommy’ was so broke at this time that when he could no longer afford accommodation he slept next to his horse in the adjoining box. Bragger repaid Smith by winning his maiden at Rosehill as a five year old in March 1942 and went on to win another 12 races over the next five years, including the 1942 Wagga Gold Cup. At a time when he didn’t have a lot of money Smith wasn’t afraid to back his horse, and Bragger literally saved his young trainer from starving.


Tommy met his future wife Valerie Finlayson, a devout Catholic who was educated in a Rose Bay convent school, in 1946. He may not have immediately won her over when he declared ‘I’m going to do three things. Firstly, I’m going to marry you. Then I’m going to own a luxury home in the best part of Sydney and own and drive a Rolls-Royce,’ but she was taken with his unshakable personal confidence. They married in 1952 just as Tommy was hitting his straps as a trainer, and Valerie became her husband’s greatest fan.


Bragger’s success established Smith as an up and coming trainer at Randwick, but Playboy’s win in the 1949 AJC Derby (12 furlongs) made his reputation around the country. Trained to perfection to peak on Derby Day, Playboy was ridden by George Moore and won at 100/1, with the stable backing it for a small fortune. ‘Playboy made me,’ Smith later observed of the first of 35 Derby wins during his career. ‘He really got me going. People started giving me horses to train.’ 


After an appeal for a harsh, five-year ban for giving misleading evidence in an AJC inquiry into the use of a prohibitive drug was upheld in January 1951, Smith’s rise in the local training ranks was extraordinary. He won his first Sydney Trainers Premiership in 1952–53 and stayed on top for the next 33 seasons – a record unlikely to be beaten. In 1955 he won his first Melbourne Cup with the lightly weighted New Zealander Toparoa, which denied the great Rising Fast the major Cups double for the second successive year. The following year he saw his champion Redcraze run a close second to Evening Peal in the Cup, conceding an incredible 14 kg to the winner, and the race remained unlucky for Smith for the remainder of his career.
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Tommy Smith with his champion Kingston Town in 1981 after the gelding became the first Australian racehorse to pass $1 million in prize money.





In 1956 Smith brought a nondescript New Zealand-bred colt named Tulloch by his owner, grazier E.A. ‘Boss’ Haley. A star two year old with a win over Todman to his credit, Tulloch was unbeatable in the spring of 1957, winning the AJC Derby, Caulfield Guineas (8 furlongs) and Caulfield Cup (12 furlongs) at short odds. The horse of a lifetime was a weighted certainty in the Melbourne Cup, having to carry just 8.4 stone (52.5 kg), but was sensationally scratched after winning the VRC Derby (12½ furlongs) by seven lengths.


The story has always been told that Tulloch’s elderly owner believed that running Tulloch over 2 miles as a three year old would be too taxing, but the real reason may have been the good odds the stable had secured in the Tulloch–Straight Draw combination in the Caulfield–Melbourne Cup double. Regardless of the reason it was Smith who scratched the colt from the Cup, much to his everlasting regret.


In the 1960s Smith’s Tulloch Lodge stables produced an assembly line of terrific horses mostly ridden by the best jockey in a generation, the great George Moore. Supported by stable foreman, younger brother Ernie Smith, vet Percy Sykes and a long list of wealthy owners, TJ was almost unbeatable in Sydney at carnival time as his list of Group 1 victories shows: seven Doncaster Handicaps (1600 m), nine AJC Derbies (2400 m), eleven Queen Elizabeth Stakes (2000 m) and, incredibly, 16 Chelmsford Stakes (1600 m) and Flight Stakes (1600 m). Smith’s success was built on his bone and muscle training regime, a preference for his horses to lead or race on the pace, and his uncanny ability to address the fitness and dietary needs of every horse in his stable. When a horse went out for a spell or was culled because it didn’t make the grade, there was another ready to take its place.


When the popular Queensland champion Gunsynd entered Smith’s stable in 1970, the ‘Goondiwindi Grey’ went to another level. In the 1971–72 season Gunsynd won the ‘Big Four’ mile handicaps (Epsom, Toorak, George Adams and Doncaster Handicaps) as well as the Sandown Cup (12 furlongs), Futurity Stakes (7 furlongs) and Queen Elizabeth Stakes (12 furlongs), but when Smith started the grey in the Sydney Cup (2 miles) just days after his Doncaster success he drew criticism for asking too much of his champion. Smith responded by setting Gunsynd for the Melbourne Cup in the spring; the gallant grey ran third. As Smith often remarked in his high treble voice, ‘They can’t earn prize money sitting in a paddock.’


In 1974 the AJC adopted the short-lived rule that trainers could only nominate two horses per race. No doubt wishing to dull Smith’s advantage in numbers, the AJC underestimated TJ’s PR power. Assembling his owners for a show of support one Sunday morning at his stables, Smith declared that his owners were behind him and they would leave the sport altogether if the new rule was continued. ‘This is not Russia,’ the leading trainer railed, and the AJC quickly backed down.


Tommy Smith never thought he would get another horse as good as Tulloch, but in the 1979–80 season a three year old named Kingston Town brought back many memories of Smith’s champion. In the autumn of 1980 ‘The King’ won the Rosehill Guineas (2000 m), Tancred Stakes (2400 m), AJC Derby (2400 m) and Sydney Cup (3200 m) on consecutive Saturdays. His proud trainer always believed that Kingston Town could have won any race in the world during that campaign, even the famed Prix de l’Arc de Triomphe (2400 m). Instead, the black gelding became the first horse to win three WS Cox Plates (2040 m) – in 1980, 1981 and 1982 – despite being plagued by foot problems during most of his career.


In 1980 Tommy Smith was acknowledged as being the ‘most successful trainer in the world’. Having won a Commonwealth record $2.75 million dollars and with a record 19 Group 1 wins in the 1979–80 season, it was discovered that no American or European trainer could match him.


For all his success Smith was still derided as a Sydney trainer by the Melbourne press, which was always keen to highlight his poor record in the Melbourne Cup. In 1981, 26 years after his previous Cup victory, Smith saluted with the hardy gelding Just A Dash. In a cruel twist, the following year his champion Kingston Town was run down in the shadows of the post by the Geoff Murphy-trained Gurner’s Lane. For a man who had won so often, The King’s loss in the 1982 Melbourne Cup perhaps hurt him most.


As hard as Smith was on his horses, he was equally exacting on his jockeys. After a successful combination with George Moore in the 1950s and 1960s, the pair famously fell out. Kevin Langby was the stable pin-up in the early 1970s, only to be dumped in favour of star apprentice Malcolm Johnston. ‘Miracle Mal’, Kingston Town’s regular rider, was duly replaced by Queenslander Mick Dittman, the man who had beaten Johnston in the Cup on Gurner’s Lane.


Tommy Smith ran with the best. In 1984 he took over the training of the star three year old Red Anchor from trainer Paul Sutherland. When Red Anchor trained on to win the WS Cox Plate–VRC Derby with Mick Dittman on board, Smith had no trouble declaring the colt would have won the Melbourne Cup that year if he had been entered. Now that’s confidence!


In 1986 Smith won the Blue Diamond (1200 m)–Golden Slipper Stakes (1200 m) double with Bounding Away, a filly he also bred and owned. A year later the daughter of Biscay won the AJC Oaks (2400 m) and became the first filly to break the $1 million mark in prize money. Smith had a great record in the country’s premier two year old race, the Golden Slipper Stakes (1200 m), with Star Watch’s success in 1988 taking him to a then-record six wins in the race. This record was later bettered by his daughter Gai Waterhouse.


However, TJ’s premiership crown was slipping. In the 1985–86 season the corporate syndicate-backed Brian Mayfield-Smith ended Smith’s record run of 33 successive titles. The veteran trainer fought back through the weight of numbers to recapture the 1988–89 title, but it was the last of his long and influential career. In 1988 Smith was persuaded to list Tulloch Lodge as a public company in order to encourage investors and buy the best yearlings on offer. He purchased 80 yearlings, but when the requisite investment didn’t eventuate he faced the loss of his business and hard-won reputation if a buyer could not be found to bail him out. In the end daughter Gai Waterhouse convinced American billionaire John Kluge to cover Smith’s outlay, but his years of domination in Sydney were coming to an end.  


Tommy Smith was made a Member of the Order of the British Empire in 1982 and a Member of the Order of Australia in 1987. Gai took over her father’s training establishments – Smith named his secondary stable after Bounding Away – in 1994 after she was granted a trainer’s licence. Smith died a day before his 82nd birthday, on 2 September 1998, after suffering a stroke days earlier. The Group 1 sprint the TJ Smith Stakes (1200 m) at Randwick, named in his honour, has developed into the premier sprint championship at the end of the Sydney Autumn Carnival.


Today, a statue of Tommy Smith stands at the entrance to Royal Randwick Racecourse and welcomes punters to a track he once called his own.











[image: ]








[image: ]




GEORGE MOORE


COTTON FINGERS





1923–2008


Australian Racing Hall of Fame: 2001


Group 1 wins: 126 (includes 10 in England, 10 in France and 1 in Ireland)


Major wins: Australian Cup (1), Epsom Handicap (2), Golden Slipper Stakes (2), Newmarket Handicap (2), VRC Derby (2), Sydney Cup (3), Caulfield Guineas (3), Doomben 10,000 (5), AJC Derby (5), Rawson Stakes (6), AJC Sires (6), Canterbury Guineas (6), Queen Elizabeth Stakes (6), George Main Stakes (9)


Signature horse: Tulloch





George Moore was more than a champion horseman. He was an organiser, a salesman, an orator, astute in business, aggressive, hard working, dedicated, fiercely competitive – in short, the complete professional for whatever pursuit he chose . . . that he chose racing was an accident of birth, of size, of interest, of opportunity. – Turf Monthly editor Warwick Hobson





George Moore is arguably the greatest jockey Australia has ever produced. Dominant in his chosen field and often controversial, his name has become the unofficial standard of excellence in the racing industry. Countless broadcasters and journalists declared over the years that a winning ride was ‘worthy of George Moore’. Known as ‘Cotton Fingers’ for his ability to control a horse on the lightest of reins and yet get the very best of them, Moore  won a record 10 jockey premierships in Sydney during the 1950s and 1960s before heading overseas, where he achieved extraordinary success as a jockey and trainer.


George Thomas Donald Moore was born on 5 July 1923 in Mackay, Queensland. His father died when George was eight years old, and when his mother got a job as a housekeeper on a cattle station young George and his sister Margaret were raised by their grandparents. Moore’s mother was against his becoming a jockey at first but she later helped him secure an apprenticeship with Brisbane trainer Lou Dahl when he turned 15. Moving the family to be with him in Brisbane in 1939, Moore failed to ride a winner in 18 months there. He then shifted to the stable of Jim Shean, who had won the Melbourne Cup with Catalogue the previous year and was mentor to Brisbane’s leading apprentice at the time: Neville Sellwood.


Moore, who weighed less than 6 stone (38.2 kg) at the time, rode his first metropolitan winner, Overdraft, on New Year’s Day 1940, earning a princely £10 for the ride. ‘I took it home to my mother and I tell you what, it was great to be able to go home and give her 10 pounds,’ he later recalled. Moore outrode his apprentice allowance in just six months.


In 1941 Moore was called up for World War II, but he was granted leave from his position as a driver and won two senior jockey’s titles when racing was limited to the old Albion Park course. Riding in Sydney in the spring of 1943, he renewed a friendship with up and coming trainer Tommy Smith, who had just two horses in work. The pair first met in Melbourne in 1939 when Moore travelled with Shean’s horses as a strapper and Smith was trying to make it there as a jockey.


Three years later the pair teamed up after the Moores moved to Sydney and George’s mother accepted the ride for her son on Bragger when Tommy Smith rang the family home. Bragger won at 33/1, and the pair dominated Sydney racing in the following years. Long after his retirement Moore recalled: ‘TJ used to say to me, “You will be my jockey one day and I’ll be the leading trainer” and I thought this poor bugger . . . he’s soft in the head.’ 


In 1950 Moore travelled to the United States, where he won the San Diego Handicap (8½ furlongs) at Del Mar Racetrack. Moore had first visited the States on holiday in 1948 ‘just to see racing’ there, but when he returned he was put on a retainer by impressed owners and trainers. This was a first for an Australian jockey riding overseas, but then Moore always knew his own value. The kid from the cane fields went on to ride for lords, princes and queens.


Back in Sydney, Moore was Tommy Smith’s stable rider as the outspoken trainer began his run of 33 successive premierships in 1952–53. Moore’s relationship with Smith was certainly tempestuous. The pair argued like an old married couple, with TJ taking delight in deliberately goading Moore on occasion because he believed making his jockey angry heightened his competitive edge. Moore had no concerns about reminding the leading trainer that the latter was a failed jockey who could not have ridden his horses any better.


Smith, however, had no doubt who was the better jockey: ‘Moore was the best. He had great hands and great judgement. He was out on his own.’


Perhaps it was the early death of his father and the fact that he came out of the country that drove Moore to succeed, but for someone with a limited education he proved to be one of the most intelligent riders the industry has produced. ‘Moore had a brilliant mind that triggered lightning reflexes to send the message on to reins that, in turn, transmitted the message to racehorses,’ journalist Max Presnell once wrote. ‘Go faster, ease, accelerate, come back, drop the bit. Few, if any, had greater control over a mount and this coupled with mental strength made him the supreme competitor.’


The urban legend concerning George Moore’s whistle – how Moore would blow an imaginary whistle in his races and jockeys would get out of the way and miracle rails runs would open up like the Red Sea – became almost apocryphal. Moore was so good at what he did that the media and the racing public had to make up stories to explain his success. At his height Moore couldn’t keep out of the headlines, for both good and bad reasons. The top jockey refused to ride ratbags, imposed a ban on riding at Canterbury and told the press that he would rather go fishing than ride no-hopers in an invitational race in Melbourne.


On four separate occasions Moore rode five winners at a meeting, a feat he accomplished twice at Randwick – which was all the more remarkable for occurring 12 years apart (1957 and 1969). His career could have been even more imposing, as if that was even possible, if not for injuries suffered in falls and his many disputes with stewards. In the mid-1950s he was handed a two-year suspension for backing Flying East, which was owned by his father-in-law, when it won a race at Hawkesbury in which Moore rode another runner. Moore was allowed to ride again in 1957, when he formed a champion partnership with a colt called Tulloch.


Moore’s career will always be linked with the legendary Tulloch, which he rode in 19 of the champion’s 36 wins. During Tulloch’s all-conquering three year old season, Moore won the Rosehill Guineas (10 furlongs), AJC Derby (12 furlongs), Caulfield Guineas (8 furlongs), Victoria Derby (12 furlongs) and QTC Derby (12 furlongs). While Neville Sellwood rode Tulloch in the Caulfield Cup (Moore could not make the light weight of 7.8 stone), Tulloch’s controversial scratching in the 1957 Melbourne Cup arguably robbed Moore of his best chance to win the race. Tulloch returned in the autumn of 1958 to win another six races with Moore in the saddle before contracting a  debilitating disease that sidelined the champion for the next two years.


Not so surprisingly given Tulloch’s incredible success, Moore won his first jockey premiership in the 1957–58 season. He then left for overseas, where he rode 21 winners in a month for leading French trainer Alec Head, who trained for the Aga Khan. Among his best wins was the 1959 Prix de l’Arc de Triomphe on Saint Crespin – sensationally on protest after dead heating with Midnight Sun – and the 1960 Prix du Jockey Club (Derby) on Charlottesville.


Moore returned to Australia in 1962 and won another eight jockey titles during the decade. He was also an entrepreneur who was prepared to invest in the industry that had given him so much. In the early 1960s Moore bought Yarraman Park Stud near Muswellbrook in New South Wales before selling it in 1968 to Major James Mitchell, the queen’s neighbour at Sandringham, for £200,000 ($428,600).


In 1967 Moore returned to England and rode Royal Palace for Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II in the English Derby. That win earned him the BBC Overseas Sportsperson of the Year award. In Europe he rode 27 Group 1 winners during his career, but with incredible success came unwanted scrutiny. Moore and his family were the targets of extortion attempts in Australia and England. In 1968 it was reported that Moore and three millionaire racehorse owners had been threatened and ordered to pay huge sums of money as protection.


The top jockey took the threats in his stride: ‘Police confirmed that letters containing threats had been received,’ the Sydney press reported. ‘Moore’s wife Iris said she knew nothing about the threats and added that her husband was out playing a round of golf.’


Even in his late 40s, Moore lost none of his competitive edge. ‘He was just a difficult competitor,’ fellow champion Roy Higgins later recalled. ‘He had this huge will at all costs, whether it be on a race track or a golf course or even an argument. George always wanted to win and that was why he was such a great professional.’


During the 1960s Athol Mulley vied with Moore for ascendency in Sydney, and a professional feud developed between the two. In 1968, shortly after Moore’s return from Europe, he and Mulley came to blows in the jockey’s room at Canterbury. Moore later said the disagreement was about Mulley using Moore’s regular jockey space, while Mulley maintained that the dispute was about some perceived interference suffered in the previous race. The pair had to be pulled apart and were fined $200, with Moore stating that he had landed ‘a right stiff cross’ after Mulley ‘queried my breeding!’ 


Over Easter 1969 Moore rode an incredible 15 winners across the four-day carnival. The run started with his last two successes on Doncaster day, followed by the first four winners on Sydney Cup day, to give him six victories in a row. Perhaps fittingly, Moore’s last ride in a race produced Group 1 success when Classic Mission won the 1971 VRC Derby (12½ furlongs). At age 48, after almost a lifetime in the saddle, he had difficulty raising the whip above shoulder height due to his injuries.


George Moore rode the winners of most of Australia’s great races – five AJC Derbies and two VRC Derbies, as well as two Cox Plates, two Golden Slippers and three Sydney Cups – except the ones that mattered most: the Melbourne Cup and Caulfield Cup. All in all he had 19 rides in Australia’s greatest race without success. Moore rode 119 Group 1 winners in his career, which was an Australian record until it was surpassed by Damien Oliver. In Sydney alone Moore rode more than 1000 winners, but his total career wins were more than double that at 2278.


In 1972, the year he was made an Officer of the Order of the British Empire for his services to racing, Moore ended his brief training career in France after Nelson Bunker Hunt took his string of racehorses from his care. That prompted a move for Moore to Hong Kong, where he was accompanied by his son Gary, who’d ridden with great success in Europe. Known as the ‘King of Hong Kong’, George Moore was the leading trainer there for a record 11 years – a record that has since been bettered by John Size – before retiring to the Gold Coast in 1985.


In 1986 George Moore was inducted into the Sport Australia Hall of Fame, and in 2001 he was an inaugural inductee into the Australian Racing Hall of Fame. The Moore family remained steeped in the racing industry: Gary Moore was a successful jockey in his own right before becoming an accomplished trainer. George’s eldest son John also started out as a jockey but became a premiership-winning trainer in Hong Kong before relocating to the Gold Coast. His youngest daughter Michele Ann is married to former top Sydney apprentice Peter Leyshan, who rode successfully for his father-in-law George in Hong Kong before branching out as a trainer.
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‘The always dapper trainer Tommy ‘TJ" Smith in the 1950s.
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