Poland 2004
By Jeff Wintersteen

Our family’s first trip to Poland was in June 1995. At that time, Poland was still recovering from her near
fifty years of communist rule, and it showed. We have returned several times since; each visit amazed to
witness the march towards modernization as Poland takes her rightful place in the western world. Our
latest trip was in August, and friends, Chuck and Tisa Meisel who were visiting Poland for the first time,
accompanied us. They were owners of an Arabian of Polish bloodlines for only a few months — having
just purchased weanling filly from our farm -- WA Elegancja, an immediate descendant of the famous “E”
line of Micha 6w State Stud.

Old Town in Warsaw

August is a special time in Poland since International Race Day, the Polish Nationals and Pride of Poland
Sale all take place in the span of a few days. Our entire contingent was guests of Pride of Poland and
we were brimming with excitement when we collected the Meisel’s at the Warsaw Marriott on an overcast
morning. The first stop was International Race Day at Warsaw’s Sluzewiec Race Track. Itis often
bypassed by first time visitors to Poland, and for the life of me and cannot see why. The track is the
heart and soul of the Polish Arabian where the entire 3 and 4-year-old crops are tested for athleticism,
stamina, soundness and above all courage! American greats like *El Ghazi were plucked from obscurity
at this track, not to mention US National Champions *Kwestura, Zagrobla, Kawalkalda, *Emanor, and
*Ganges all received their performance requirement for the US halter ring here.



International Race Day is an all-Arabian affair of 9 stakes race with the coup de grace, the Europa Cup,
one of the richest races for Arabians in Europe. Horses come from Russia, France, Sweden, Germany,
and the Middle East to compete against Poland’s finest. By the time we arrived at the track, the skies
had let loose in heavy rain. We scrambled for cover inside the clubhouse for the catered lunch and
began pouring over the form of the first race to pick the likely winner. Betting is always a challenge in
Poland, and even with Polish born friends like American George Zybszewski, we could only place win
bets with the help of lots of pointing to the program.

By the time of the main event, the rain relented as we watched the paddock parade of the 17 entrants for
the Europa Cup. Our group decided on the Polish bred son of Druid, Gorec out of Goraia by Damask.
Druid (Wojslaw x Dalida/ Probat) was one of Poland’s greatest races horse in its long distinguished
history, sold to Turkey a few years back for the notable sum of $500,000. The Europa Cup is a 2 % mile
test, remember the Belmont is only 1 %2 mile! All of the races in Poland are on grass; with the track being
so large you can barely see them on the backstretch.

The start was fair and the whole field thundered by our position on the rail the first time in a blaze of
colorful silks against the green background of the turf. “Our” diminutive Gorec was lost in the middle of
the pack, only his jockey’s blond ponytail visible as they rounded the turn. As they entered the home
stretch again, the field was still compact, with the winner anybodies guess. In the last 300 meters,
however, the announcer sounded the name of Gorec for the first time as he rushed through the field to
win by a length. We yelled and cheered as if we owned the horse ourselves and were rewarded by a
smile from the young girl on his back as the winning connections made their way for the awards
presentation.

Start of the Europa Cup — Gorec near the back with brown silks and blue helme



After collecting our winnings we poured into the car and the crawl of Warsaw traffic as we headed east
towards Janow Podlaski. Despite Poland’s meteoric economic rise, the national freeway system is still
rather lacking, and it is only a two-lane highway that runs from Warsaw to Moscow via Minsk.
Fortunately we were only going as far as the Belorussian border. By the time we arrived in Biala
Podlaski, the town of our hotel and about a 15-minute drive from Janoéw Podlaski, it was well past dark.
We quickly threw our bags into our clean, but simple rooms, freshened and rushed out to the car again.
Tonight was the preview of the sale horses under the lights and another catered Polish dinner.

You would think that Martha Stewart must have a little Polish blood as the dining tent was meticulously
decorated with a distinctly Polish flair of flora. We found a table with an excellent view of the grass
arena, a pasture any other time of the year, and settled in for the preview. To build the excitement the
lots are reviewed in reverse. We all speculated on who would bring what, myself a little sad that lot 12,
Savvannah (Monarch AH x Sarmacja by Gil), was included in the offering. The greatest race mare ever
to step on the track in Poland, | had secretly hoped she would never leave this famous stud so | could
return year after year to not only see her, but her soon to be famous daughters. Dad and | saw her romp
to her first Europa Cup win against the toughest French and Russian colts, her jockey never raising his
whip. She returned the next year for an encore performance.

After the preview, we took a walk around
to show Tisa what little we could in the
dark. In one of the main barns were the
silent sale mares, tied in Polish tradition in
the large open barn with poles separating
the mares. It was quiet, and the grooms
were getting ready to close up for the
night. | walked over the see up close
STADNINA KONI silent sale lot 4, Pasterka (Boryslaw x
JANOWIE FODLASKIM — 3 Passada/ Woroblin), and then motioned
for Tisa to join me. | invited her to place
her hand on the mare just to feel the
softness of the hair and over all quality.
After her initial shock, she could only ask
how is such softness possible? Who
knows -- the climate, the horsemanship, or
the genetics, hard to say for certain, for
me it is simply Poland.

The next morning my parents and | left the
Meisel’s sleeping off their jet lag and
headed into Janéw Podlaski early, arriving
just before 6 am. First was the obligatory
stop at the grave marker’s set in a small
clearing not far from the first barn. Here is
the final resting place of Bandola,
Celebes, Czort, and Europa — Polish
greats whose blood courses through our




horses back in Colorado. We then saw Anna, Assistant Director of Breeding waving to us. Her and
Director Trela were just about to begin a tradition that has faithfully been carried out by the directors
since the establishment of the stud in 1817 — the morning inspection. Anna invited us, along with a lady
from Sweden, the privilege of joining them.

Director Trela is the only Director of Jandéw | have known, as Director Krzysztalowicz stepped down
before our first arrival. A former veterinarian, Director Trela is a quiet man, moustached in traditional
Polish fashion. Don't attempt to equate his quiet demeanor, however, with lack of passion or vision for
his job. Trela, in order to compete with sister stud Micha 6w, has taken bold, and certainly in terms of his
predecessor, unprecedented strategy to position Janéw on the forefront of the Arabian breed. The
headliners in this campaign are the use of Metropolis NA, the Monogramm grandson, and Gazal al
Shagab, World Champion Stallion. In a few short hours we were to witness at the Polish Nationals if his
gamble on Janéw’s future would pay off.

Certainly the use of these stallions raises a few eyebrows to some outsiders since they are not “pure
Polish”. Itis, however, typical of Polish breeding. Only outside Poland is the term “pure Polish” really
used — for the Poles it is completely irrelevant. Their quest is to produce their “Polish” ideal and will use
whatever stallions are available to meet that end. Certainly the demise of the Soviet rule has opened up
a world of opportunity for them and it is showing in their return to international breeding prominence.

The Meisel’'s had roused from their jet lag to join us under the VIP tent in preparation for the first class of
Polish Nationals. By the second class of yearling fillies, it was clear that Director Trela’s gambit had paid
dividends in spades. The ultimate reward was the supremely Kuhailan, ultra exotic Pianissima by Gazal
al Shagab out of the day’s Reserve Champion Mare Pionosa by Eukaliptus. Pianissima was simply the
talk of the day. Trela’'s son Jan showed her with the trademark gentle handling of the Polish grooms to
the Junior Filly Championship, and was moved to tears when she was named Best in Show. Clearly Jan
understood, like his father, she represented the future of Janéw.

The supremely typey Emira (Laheeb x Embra/ Monogramm) was named National Champion Mare and
Harbin (Eukaliptus x Halfa/ Palas) was the choice for National Champion Stallion. Our table, however,
would have put the sensational Piaff (Eldon x Pipi/ Banat) as National Champion Stallion, a title | am sure
he will win at some point. Another point of interest was the exceptional job Janéw’s Europejczyk mares
were doing, their foals taking the top spots in the yearling and two year old filly classes. In particular was
the winner of the two-year-old class, the near black filly Bellanda (by Pilot) out of Belladona. | had won
money on Belladona in the 1999 Sabellina Stakes, glad to see her excelling in her second career as a
broodmare.

It was dark by the time we returned to the hotel, and sat down to some snacks of chips, Polish beer and
American cokes -- really too tired to order up a real meal.



The next morning, a clear and brilliant day, the first stop was to see Pianissima in her stall. Itis a great
pleasure of Polish Nationals that the horses are not sequestered behind the show drapes. She is, simply
put, as sweet and kind, as she is beautiful. As we were leaving the barn, | saw a couple grooms leading
an imposing bay that | immediately recognized. With all the wash stalls full in preparation for the sale,
they were getting their washing done on the grass behind the barn. | walked up and smiled. Not
speaking any English, one of them simply smiled and said, “Savvannah”, pointing to the mare. | returned
the smile and repeated, “Savvannah” — a Polish name that will be equated with irrefutable excellence for
generations.

While for me the most interesting of Poland is studying the breeding and picking the winner at the
Nationals, but it does not compare to the drama of the sale. Everyone was especially excited at the
possibility of the sale of three World Class Monogramm daughters: Palestyna, Eskalopka, and Ekscella.
These mares needed no introduction to Polish aficionados. Another interesting point of this year's sale is
the influx of American trainers. Obvious the recent success of Polish horses at US Nationals was has
put this sale back in the limelight; with trainers attempting to secure horses and owners for future show
ring appearances — decisions that will have major implications across the Atlantic.

We were not disappointed in lot 3, when Palestyna sold to Liz and Harold Green of Evergreen Arabians
of California for a Polish Sale mare record of 300,000 Euros, or roughly $325,000 US dollars! US
handler Greg Gallun was at their table, | am sure anticipating being at the lead of such a mare. Eskcella
will also make her home in the US for Jade Creek Arabians with Manny Lawrence. She sold for the



impressive sum of 120,000 Euros and a cause for celebration in our camp as she is near full sister to our
own “Monogramm prize” and dam of the Meisel's recent purchase. Dad joked with the Meisel's that we
needed to renegotiate the price, but oddly his offer was turned down. It should be noted that George
Zybszewski, who has plotted the halter Championships of *Emanor, *Ganges, *Kwestura and *Zagrobla,
was helping both parties with the purchase of these mares. We can’t wait for the mare classes at US
Nationals in 2005! Savvannah will make her new home in the UAE, sold for the sum of 135,000 Euros.
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Savvannah makes her entrance into the sale ring.

We went back to the hotel to rest, although briefly, then piled back into the car for the farewell party at
the Jandw. It was a simple yet stunningly beautiful setting, behind the stallion barn with different colored
lights highlighting the surrounding trees and barns. The food was exceptional and the evening finished
with a breeding parade in the small arena; the theme being the successors of Bandos. One of the most
touching moments came when a handler brought out an orphaned foal for the crowd to greet. Mom felt
compelled that share the sad news with Director Trela of our own orphan, from the passing of *Boruta
this summer at our farm, a former broodmare at Jandéw. Stuart Vesty and Trela comforted mom and it
made poignant the emotional place these horses have in all our hearts.

The next day the weather remained sunny and warm as we set out south towards Lublin with the
eventual stop at Bia ka stud for their breeding parade. We stopped for lunch in Lublin and a quick
shopping spree as Tisa was looking for the traditional Polish dresses worn by the “score girls” from the
Nationals. Unsuccessful, we headed out for Bia ka.
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iaka State Stud n Poland

Bia ka is the smallest of the three state studs and some decided to on pass this out of the way farm. |
find this amazing to travel so far and not go the last few kilometers. Each stud is special in its own
reason, for me | love that Bia ka, though comparatively new to Arabians, since mid 80’s, has been a
stallion depot since the 16™ century! It lies in the southeast corner of the Poland, which, with its rolling
hills and small towns, is one of the most beautiful rural parts of Europe.

We arrived early and headed out to have a look around. We found the colt pasture and inspected the
candidates of the future. Getting “off the beaten path” in Poland is one of my favorite activities, in 2000
as example, dad and | stayed late here and found a future star in the colt barn, a fair walk from the main
stable. The colt named Cirkus (Harbin x Cirka/ Borek), won the spring show that year (colts are only
shown at the spring show) and is now serving at stallion duties.

We were not disappointed with the presentation and really enjoyed seeing Metropolis NA for the first time
in Poland. Like Gazal al Shaqgab for Janéw, Bia ka Dir. Urbanski is pinning his hopes on this Consensus
son. We also saw the extreme type of an Ekstern filly, Ekina out of the Ecaho daughter Eklera. By far
the stunner of the day was the appropriately named Perfirka by Gazal al Shaqgab out of Perforacja by
Ernal. She represented Bia ka's most important foundation dam of Pentoda. While Gazal al Shagab
never stood at Bia ka, they did send mares to Janow to be covered by him. Gazal is now in the US,
however, and it is Metropolis’s chance at the stud where his first foals were by far the best.



Perfirka

That afternoon we took the short drive to Zamosc, a charming medieval town with a excellent modern
hotel. In the morning we had a marathon drive across southeastern Poland to Micha 6w State Stud.
There were we were treated to the best of the best of Poland. Janéw is home to the Kuhailan, and her
sister stud Micha 6w is home to the Saklawi, as well as the worldwide phenomenon of Monogramm. It
would be hard to over estimate the influence globally of this farm in general, and more specifically the
vision of the late Dir. Jaworowski to lease Monogramm. To date, Micha 6w has over 40 world class
Monogramm daughters as broodmares, assuring the stud’s impact for years to come. Some of the
highlights for us were World Champion Stallion Ekstern, by Monogramm and grandson of imported
*Erwina, whose afore mentioned daughter, also by Monogramm, resides in our “first stall”.

We said goodbye to the Meisel's who needed to drive back to Warsaw for an early flight the next
morning. We lingered longer and got a personal tour by Roma who we first met in 1995 and have seen
every trip since -- it seemed like we never left. | got my picture taken with Triple Crown Winner Wiliam
(Endel x Wilia/ Pepton), now on sire duties. For my parents, we took *Ganges out of his stall for a private
photo session. We first saw him in 1995 as a yearling. After seeing him shown in Poland, Scottsdale
and both US Nationals, it was fitting to see him finally home. His bridal path, which was last clipped for
US Nationals, was now about 3 inches long. Roma stated emphatically, “we do not clip horses at
Michalow”, a tradition we have come to enjoy in Poland. We then caught up with Scott Benjamin,
probably one of the most knowledgeable Americans on Polish horses as he spent five years at Micha 6w.
We trudged through the yearling and two year old filly barns to compile a future-shopping list. | fell in
love with a Wia ma daughter (by Ekstern), she had that nearly black bay color that the Poles call brown.



Mom and Ganges

We finally said our goodbyes and
drove for a night in Krakow. We had
an excellent hotel, right on the main
square that my wife and | found a few
trips ago. After dinner in an open-air
restaurant, we walked around one of
the most beautiful cities in Europe.
We even found the Polish dresses for
Tisa’s girls and were just able to make
the purchase before the shop closed
for the night. It would be our last night
in Poland for this year, however, we
would return. For lovers of the
Arabian horse, going to Poland once
is never enough.

As an epilogue to the story, in
December | received a late night call
from Scott Benjamin. He wanted to let
me know that Pianissima was just
named World Champion Filly at Salon
du Cheval in Paris -- unanimously. In
addition to her Polish National
Championship, she has now won
Aachen, European and World
Championships (the “European Triple
Crown”), all unanimously -- what
emotion her young handler Jan must
have felt. | quickly called my parents
then the Meisel’s -- in Colorado we
toasted the perfection of Pianissima,
the extraordinary vision of Director
Trela, and the homeland of them both.



