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Warsaw, 8/12/99

It seems hard to believe that we have already meBoland for 2 days. | am laying in
bed contemplating this simple fact and watchingdfits¢ hint of dawn spread across the
reflective waters of the Vistula. | can feel thectic pace of the life | left 9 time zones
ago is slowly ebbing from my body, replaced bydkatle rhythm of Poland.

My wife and Is flight across the Atlantic to Vienmes fairly full and | suffered with the
usual problems of trying to arrange my legs in ¢bnfines of coach seating. After a
reasonable steak dinner washed down with an Auasteid, | settled in with my
“homework” for the evening. This entailed pourioner the sales list for what must have
been the fifteenth time and finish compiling my b$ “must see” horses. My advice for
any breeder going to Poland is doing your homewditke Polish studs are singularly
unique in the world in that nowhere else can onk Waough barn after barn and see so
many foals from the same stallion out of a var@tynares, an excellent opportunity for
comparison. For the typical small American breedi¢hn three mares it would take
several lifetimes to acquire the knowledge the #obn acquire in a couple breeding
seasons on the specifics of various stallions amdtheir sire lines nick with the various
dam lines.

For any would be student of Polish breeding impartant to first learn the relevant sire
lines. Since, there are only a few so it is aorable task. The more complicated task is
learning the intricacies of the mare lines, duetiyds the significant number of great
mares in Poland. It must be noted, however, thatthe mares where Poland’s greatness
lies. Itis a simple fact that there are no getallions in Poland that did not come from a
great mare.

My task that evening was to sort through some efyittunger horses that | wanted to see.
Since my time was to be short at the studs, | be@dganize my list, and identify who
was where. It is these rising stars that are gtwrghape the direction of Poland’s future,
making them especially interesting to see. Asargle, | had seen Ganges as a yearling
at the colt farm in Micha éw, now he stands poiseddecome the next Polish National
Champion. For me it has been intriguing to be &bl®llow his success at the track and
now his return to the show ring. | also wantedpgend some time with the great dams of
Poland. In particular | was anxious to see Eurdpagrand dam of my Europejczyk son
at home, as well as all the Europejczyk get a paficomparison.

| finally succumb to sleep and put aside my workyoand rest. However, the
continuous drone of the engine, no place for mg,legd the excitement of what lay
ahead all combined for a restless night. Afteswa fiours of tossing and turning, hues of
pink lit the clouds covering the English coast.eTights of the cabin flicked on and we
were soon served coffee and tea as the plane tisaday over mainland Europe, and
then slowly began its decent to Vienna.



The main terminal was already crowded with felloawelers as we stretched our legs
after an all night flight. . We passed the tinlleatir Austrian Air flight left for Warsaw
by eating chocolate and apple strudel. The Austia flight was cramped though
thankfully short. We laughed suspiciously at tjedly meats” offered us, choosing
instead the familiar ham, bread cheese and moreotdte.

We eased through customs in Warsaw and made outonthg Hertz counter where we
picked up our rental car, a Fiat Punto. It looklke a shiny red, futuristic golf cart, but

in fairness with a touch more power. Soon we i ithe labyrinth of Warsaw with
myself at the wheel and my Lori navigating in ateipt to find our hotel, while keeping
an ever watchful eye on the hectic traffic thatvibal around us. We actually found our
hotel with little more than a couple wrong turrislotel” is actually a misnomer, as the
Hotel Aldona is a converted barge that sits moarethe banks of the Vistula. While the
rooms were small and simple, they were clean and&re thankful for a place to finally
rest.

The next morning we had a very American breakfaBuakin Donuts, returned to the
hotel, and showered to get ready for our first$PoRrestige event -- the preview of the
racing colts. We made a hair-raising drive sobhtbugh the city to the track in time to
poke around a bit before the preview started. al$ & pleasure to see George Zbyszewski
and Tomasz Skotnicki, my Polish mentors and friesalfar from home. The upstairs

that housed the VIP lounge also had numerous pgsbf Arabians racing and cavorting
at the track. It was fun to see. Soon, everyoag gathered for the preview, and we
made out way outside to find a good seat.

Subaru (Europejczyk x Sarmacja/ Gil) was the fidt. He was a Goliath at 15.2+ and
was the best of the racers offered. He exuded pthweugh his large hip and shoulder
despite his gentle demeanor. Etranzer was seatsulput of Europejczyk by Etra, a
Pepi daughter. Though much smaller than his patémother, Etranzer was much
typier. | really enjoyed him and afterwards askexlgroom to pull him aside to get a
better look. Another colt that | had much antitgoaseeing was Erbil, a Monogramm
son out of Polish and European Champion mare Eskldie had a breathtaking neck
and head though he was on the small side toppihgtdis.2. Another colt of interest
was the gray Monogramm son Eskobar by the Prohajhdar Estela. Eskobar had only
had two starts on the track, but won them botalsd liked the titan El-Kan (Fawor x
Ekawa/ Alcazar), who like Subaru was 15.2+.



The *Europejczyk son Etranzer

After the preview, we packed into the car and hdadesee the rest of the sale horses at
Jandéw Podlaski -- 2 hours east towards the Belamus®rder. It was a genuine pleasure
to pull into the gates of Janéw again; it had bégears since my last visit, decidedly
much too long. Unlike my previous visit, the fawas alive with the bustle of activity.

It was clear that the Nationals and the Prestige Bas a much bigger event than | had
originally anticipated. Throughout the two mairddacks that stand before the clock
tower, there was a swarm of workers erecting shait, VIP tents and advertising
booths.

Lori and | took a walk around the stud, as we haiteca bit of time before the preview
got under way. We headed down the path to the bwres that lie to the north west of
the clock tower. Because of the sale and natipttsse was a majority of outside horses
being stabled here. This meant that horses welenger in their regular stall, as well as
grooms from the other studs there to look afteir therses. As | neared the west end of
the furthermost barn, | saw a groom schooling & paase that was simply fantastic.
From the distance, | could only guess it was a toit the smoothness of body, long legs,
level topline and incredibly long, shapely neck ysagnomenal. | smiled to myself,
thinking this was going to be a great event.

By the time | arrived at the barn, the groom hadrreed the horse to his stall. | eagerly
read the nameplate, Bowiec, a colt by Monogramm out of Debowka who wadarge
and very necky Eternit daughter of Micha éw thad bdéed a few years ago. Bowiec
eyed me from the other end of his stall, and thepmed up to have his ears scratched.
He had a beautiful head, a kind soft eye, and misggy great disposition, which is a
must for me. Despite his quality, | was looking feares and continued to meander
down the barn row, which was mostly colts from Midw, and a majority out of
Monogramm. Since they were outside horse, theg wethe mare stalls, which meant



that there was little to separate the horses, ¢beald touch noses and rub necks easily
enough. Despite this, there were little snortingeneral stallion antics. There seems to
be a gentleness in Poland that even the stalliead.h

| made it through a few more barns enjoying theasand their foals until | found
myself with the mare | most wanted to see, Alb#awor x Algeria/ Celebes). Albula
was just as | pictured her, and it was great tthbee, stroke her neck and tickle the chin
of her Eukaliptus filly. Who could ever put a gion the two animals that occupied that
stall? I guess that would be answered tomorrow.

| was a little late arriving at the Silent Sale &hvéstige preview, owing mostly to the fact
that | had no idea where it was being held andok tsome hunting. Finally | joined the
small crowd that had gathered behind the whitesaglithe stallion barn. The seats
where taken so | worked my way in between a cobplehes and found a spot on the
grass for an unobstructed view. They started thighsilent sale mares and | especially
like lot S5 Espalda (Endel x Estela/ Probat). ®he a snow-white mare with wonderful
structure and an impressive race pedigree in éotlég miracle horse Druid. Still, despite
her racing prowess, she exhibited the type of wheh“E” dam line is so famous for --
Elkana, Estokada, Emanacja, Emigrantka to nameva Tée mare that followed her was
also an eye catcher, Ewelina (Wojslaw x EgzotykabRt) with a pedigree that
demanded attention. My good friend Scott Benjanad told me that Egzotyka had
never had a bad foal, and so far his theory waditnglup easily.

The Silent Sale colts were then trotted out, aredsdtond one was the gray | had seen
earlier by the barns, Dowiec. He trotted out powerfully, neck archingaatamazing
length. The groom then stopped him and stood lmmat more than 10 feet from me.
He was superb. | looked around briefly to sedhtes were as taken as | was. He was
so upright, long necked with a wonderful pole ahdpe. His shoulder was a mile long
giving way to a short back. His legs were long dadpite the Kuhailan Haifi sire line,
he gave the wonderful feel of an elegant, stre@dllawi stallion. | was completely
impressed. The groom trotted him back and wittelfanfare the preview continued,
despite my desire to see more of the gray colt.

To my disappointment, a couple horses had beeickedhand would not be sold. In the
group was Kulig, the only son of Kawalkada in Pdlaa colt | very much wanted to see.
The next real eye catcher was Premier (out of RmehPiechur), a snorty chestnut look
alike son of Monogramm with sensational movemesgthidd a completely different
attitude than Dbowiec. Some of the others that | enjoyed werepofse, the
Europejczyk son Pinczéw out of one of the most fasndam lines at Janéw, Pilarka. He
had outstanding English movement that was fun twhvaAnother Europejczyk son on a
completely different type of dam was Wezuwiuz (ronced like the Italian volcano),
who could also trot up a storm. The Arbil son feaah was a clone of his sire and aptly
named as he cavorted around the staging area.

With the Silent Sale horse finished, they begaih Wit Prestige horses and like a thunder
clap Druid (Wojslaw x Dalida/ Probat) was before. nite is solid muscle and bone that



looks 16 hands despite his true measurement of IBrdid is touted as the greatest race
horse in 70 years since the great Kaszmir. Thaoglpersonal nomination for that title
would be Europejczyk, since he never lost a rdagas not something that | was
prepared to dispute as | watched this stallionfigefioe. He stood motionless, vibrant
and alert, almost cognizant of his effect on thgesthered to see him. | noticed it was not
just the international guests of the Polish Prediigit were crowding to get a glimpse,
but the door way to the stallion barn was crowdé&t @l the grooms, Prestige help,
Animex personal, even Janow’s Director, Marek Trtdesee this stallion. It was clear,
this was one of those moments of Polish Arabiatotyghat will be remembered, and
nobody needed to be told, it hung thick in the #ivas savored by everyone, knowing
later they could tell others, “yes, | was theravals there when Druid was sold.”

It was poor Eskambia (Monogramm x Estepona/ Peptat)had the unenviable task of
following Druid. In typical Monogramm fashion thgin, she did herself proud. Other
Prestige horses that caught my eye were Gloriagkpiks x Gildia/ El Paso), Frejlina
(Pepton x Finezja/ Gedymin), and the stunning Bkalgndel x Ekologia/ Piechur).
Ekoletta lived up to her famous “E” dam line andiged her stuff accordingly. | liked
Egzotyka, the 1991 Polish National Champion Mangl, o highly regarded by my
friend Scott. Eunona was also nice, the secondthdsliptus daughter in the sale and
carried the designer label of Micha éw Stud. Akas(out of Almeria by Probat) was
one of the nicest Europejczyk daughters | have;ssedesert Kuhailan, a granddaughter
of the greatest Kuhailan mare, Algeria. The ap#tion was then building for the first
three lots. Petycja trotted out, the sacrific®@flka out of their most prolific “P” line of
Pentoda. Then it was Albula’s turn. In truth, leHiwas excited about the possibility to
see her, but was disappointed that she was beildg sbad hoped to be able to see her
every time | returned to Poland. With her tail okier back, she put on a show that was
her characteristic trademark. Then the regal Grethia (Eukaliptus x Getynga/ Palas)
commanded the attention of everyone who could see What a priceless mare?
Though | confess, if some benevolent benefactoedske which one | would want, it
would be the Kuhailan princess Albula. Besidesg,whs again in foal to Eukaliptus, so
maybe | could have my Eukaliptus daughter plus Rbut was nice to dream!

That evening there was a VIP reception at Zabaddeautiful country estate a few
kilometers from Janéw. A dirt road wound its wayabtrout pond and scenic windmill
idyllically set in freshly cut fields. The Prestigompany had tastefully arranged for the
evening’s theme to be a Podlasie wedding, complgtelocals playing out the parts
adorned in authentic folk costumes. A tremendaufebhad been set out on log tables
set beneath a rough-cut country style gazebo.a2itg bonfire served to ward off the
summer evening chill as the air was filled with #meell of a roasting pig over an open
pit and the sounds of the Polish performers danantysinging. It was a great pleasure
to meet the American breeder George Altenburgndve owner of Pepton. We met also
numerous Europeans, and finally shared a tableitk and Christine Reed of Great
Britain, who | had conversed with for several yeassthe Internet, but never met in
person. We ate, talked, and laughed, as traysl@Pvodka made their rounds, which
only served to heighten the festive atmosphereeash&rished the generous hospitality.



By 11 p.m. the jet lag, which had put us in befl ptm the previous evening, was
pressing us to find our lodging. The Prestige Canyphad arranged accommodations
for us in a private home back in the village of@&n We made the short drive back and
found the house easy enough. Our host, Mr. Grakiawsl his entire family were
waiting up for us. We were fortunate that the ddegspoke English, so communication
was made considerably easier. We were too exithimtextended conversation,
however, and soon collapsed into the comfortabie be

Janow 8/13/99

While | had hopes of rising early and heading iraadéw for a early morning look
around, perhaps even the chance of watching thesaard foals turned loose to water, |
just couldn’t rise much before 7:30 am. SinceRbésh Nationals was starting at 9 am,
there was just enough time to enjoy a breakfastiticbuded hot tea, coffee, bread, ham
and cheese served by the family. We also hadree gleasure to meet our fellow
houseguests, Jos and Katya Westin from BelgiumDavild and Eveline Marriott from
Great Britain. The breakfast conversation quidklyinto horses and there was immense
interest in comparing the industry on both sidethefAtlantic. Topics ranged from
show practices, both good and bad, to the markeyabi foals. Jos was kind enough to
recommend attire for the day, and | unpacked the blazer my mother had insisted |
take. To my surprise, it had made the journey walwrinkles.

By 8:30 Lori and | were walking through the busifeactivity on the way to the
temporarily erected show grounds on the stud. Wield through the entrance of the
VIP tent to find the tables marked with nameta@sirs was conveniently situated facing
the center of the show grounds. As we waitedHerfirst class, we were served pastries
and coffee, which gave me time to read the daydgam sitting on the table, “Polski
Naradowy Pokaz Koni Arabskich Czytej Krwi”, or tidated “Polish National
Championships for Arabian Horses”. Since | wasammifiar with the European judging
system, | did a quick review of the point systeflmere were three judges who could
award up to twenty points for each of the follownaegories: type, head and neck,
body, legs, and movement, for a total possibleesobd 00 points per horse. The three
judges scores were then averaged for the finakscor

The show format entailed the handlers leading Bhgoases around the ring at a walk in
the order that they were to appear. The horses then brought in individually at a trot
around the ring, stood up (in much more relaxedmaathan US horses!), walked from
the judge then towards them, and then one finaki@und the ring. The score was read
off for each judge in each category, and thenitied fotal. This meant that as the class
progressed, you knew exactly where the horses stdative to each other. It also meant
that the same handler could take in several diftenerses.

The first class of the morning was yearling fillieBhe onlookers were hushed as the
nervous fillies were paraded around the ring. $ vegeced with a dilemma -- | was
instructed to video the entire show for my parduatsk home, but battery life and the
number of tapes | had with me precluded me fronewiidg the entire day’s events. My



task however was made easier by the predictabiliBolish breeding. | could almost
pick the winners from their pedigrees before thesneentered the ring and could
therefore limit my filming to the top 5 or 6. Thest filly was Bajgora, full sister to
Batyskaf, 1996 Polish National Champion Stalliomj &ace Horse of the Year and sold
to Turkey for $450,000. From the moment Bajgored the ring, | knew what a
tremendous show this would be. Her movement wataigtic for a yearling, elegant and
feminine. Her stable mate, Pianossa (EukaliptBsia/ Probat), held up the honors for
Janow by posting the score of 89.67. A rare Epkadi bay had an incredible neck, and
exotic eye and head. The phenomenal Emmona dhedeserve Polish National
Champion mare, Emilda, only outdid her. Emmonjassone of the fantastic
Monogramm fillies and signified the long march oickia 6w honors in the mare classes
this day. Another filly that certainly deservesntien was El Dorada, out of 1992 Polish
National Champion Mare Emigrantka, who placed 3te was sired by Sanadik El
Shaklan, one of the few foals from the stud’s aptesmwvith frozen semen.

The colts are not shown at the Nationals, havingai until they are 5 when they first
enter the show ring in the stallion class. Coneeatly the next class was the two-year-
old fillies. It should also be noted that the shemwves to exhibit the friendly competition
between the three studs and it was here that Jadvable to pull one of two major
upsets of the day by capturing the class and subs¢dr. Champion Filly with the
Saklawi Anegdota ( Eldon x Angola/ Palas). Anegdwd the benefit genetically of her
dam that was 1990 Polish National Champion Marelemghenomenal sire Eldon who
continues to be the chief sire of the llderim (Awpr) sire line in Poland. My personal
preference, however, was the ultra exotic Espadiiflonogramm x Emanacja/
Eukaliptus). Her neck, exquisite head, and trugligEn motion was spectacular. To my
disappointment, she fell to third, though | hawdidoubt that at some point she will
take a National title.

| soon discovered one of the pleasantries of thislPblationals, the casualness and
inviting format of the show. After the Junior KilChampionships, the grooms remained
for congratulations from the directors and photpgeafor those who wished it. It was
also allowed for those under the tent to ventuteaod capture a photograph or two of
the moment.

We then had a small break and were served luneh had wandered over to the table
and asked me how | was enjoying the events. Healmagst giddy as he assured me that
it was the mare classes that were the real jewaleecshow. Though | was still

reflecting on Espadrilla, | hoped that he was rigidl was looking forward to the next
three classes.

It was the next class of 4 - 6 year old marestthiags did indeed begin to heat up. The
fiery chestnut Kwestura, whose temperament matbeedlistening coat, supplied the
heat. While her sculptured head, refined neck,smtid body are to be admired, it is
when all of this goes into motion that she transi®into the epitome of freedom of
movement, type, and presence that is the esserbe 8fabian breed. She is a
testament to her sire, the fantastic dam Kwestdalamtireeding wisdom of former



Michalow Director Jaworowski. The simple fact rensathat of Poland’s mares in this
category, Michaléw’s Monogramm daughters have nakgs they captured all the top
five places. Second to Kwestura was the Egzotgkmyhter Eskalopka, again piling on
proof to Scott’s claim that the 1991 Polish Natioc@hampion Mare has indeed never
had a bad foal.

q

Kwestura winning her class.

I was anxious for the next class of mares 7 toddryold -- in particular to see Wiazma,
the Kuhailan Arbil daughter and out of US NatioG@alampion Mare Wizja. It was,
however, the first mare Egna (Eukaliptus x Egzotykabat) that completely captured
my heart and was, in my opinion, the hands dowmwin Her femininity, regal bearing,
and absolute Arabian type was yet another confiomaif her sire’s undeniable ability to
produce the greatest mares in the world -- anégain, she was out of Egzotyka. It was
to my great disappointment that Egna fell behiredfthal mare of the class, Argentyna
(Partner x Arra/ Bandos). While Argentyna was aevd great merit, | thought she
paled in comparison to Egna and it served to remmadve were still at a horse show
with all the varying opinions that make this scenaisting.

The last class of mares was 11 years and oldémsa with which my family had

personal interest and a financial stake. Thisigstd the fact we had secured 3 breedings
to the newest Polish sensation in America, *Emari&@manor’'s mother, Emanacja, was
to be shown in the aged mare class. The grand daRaland would make their regal
appearance; of particular note was Kwesta (Pesenikabala/ Palas), the dam of
Kwestura, Palestra (Penitent x Patera/ Bandosjnar@ of unbelievable motion and
beauty, and finally Emanacja (Eukaliptus x Emigaa€jalas). Emanacja was fresh from
her All Nations Cup win in Aachen and looked asestpd. | had been warned that she
did not have the motion of some of the other maard,all be it true, | secretly suspect
this is do to with her general attitude about simgwiShe stands there queenly, almost as
if knowing she needs to do nothing else to be aadtte top prize. Indeed, she was
correct and won the class over Palestra who wassdec



Emanacja winning National Champion Mare.

In the championship class, the advantage fallsretjuto the aged mares as they have
had the opportunity to dry out, something the Potigres do eloquently. In this regard,
Emanacja had no equal, her head and neck was mditsjaand deserved of the highest
honor of National Champion Mare of Poland. Ineefion, | was very much impressed
with the overall type appearance of the mares shaw yet they exhibited fantastic
substance in the body with breathtaking motion.nAsfather later reviewed the videos,
he commented again and again on the deep hipshantters on this display of
extraordinary mares.

At this point, | could no longer stand to video,ntiag to see the stallion class without
having to look through the camera for part of tless. | handed over the camera to Lori
and prepared for the 5 to 10 year old stallionexpected the winner would be Ganges
(Monogramm x Garonna/ Fanatyk) and had confidgmthnounced that to all at our
guest house that morning. | had last seen Gangés ispring of ‘95, and truthfully at
that time we had preferred his stable mate Ekgidonogramm x Ernestyna/ Piechur) to
Ganges. Ekstern had won the Jr. Champion of Paratige annual spring show, with
Ganges coming in reserve. Ganges (pronounceciikges Khan -- the ancient ruler of
the Mongolian steppes) had been a cautious yearmtgexhibiting the confidence of
Ekstern. Mr. Jaworowski had offered the commeat ke preferred Ganges, and as a
result Ekstern is now on lease in Belgium and Gamgmains in Poland. | must admit
that it is no surprise Mr. Jaworowski was correct.

The powerful bay Ganges, that led the processiatatifons into the ring, was certainly
not the timid youngster that | had seen 4 years ageas absolutely transfixed on this
pure Kuhailan horse, reminiscent of the fantasged depicted in the Juliusz Kossak



painting of Jan Sobieski’s triumphant receptioianna after the siege of 1683. His
coat gleamed in the late afternoon light, seemipglyer-thin over the powerful muscles
underneath. He exuded masculinity and strengil.nelcked arched powerfully with a
thick cascade of jet-black mane. There was ntitcghof white on his handsome face,
and as he made his was around the ring, his ladeayes made contact with the each
person individually in a kingly manner. The areves filled with the snorting of
stallions, yet Ganges was quiet -- his body qungewith excitement.

Ganges in a rare moment of quiet during his present

When Ganges returned individually to the ring tqobesented, the Polish crowd on the
other side of the VIP area erupted. He simplysefito stand quietly, instead rearing
and prancing as if anything else was beneath Mfhen he was asked to trot, the crowd
erupted again, and he gave them what they askesdtfopowerful, fluid and level
motion. Later at the presentation in Michaléw bella Zawadzka commented that he
was an improved version of Bask. High expectatiodsed, but if any horse can live up
to them, it is this one.

In my opinion, the other horses were a notch b&kamges, but the chestnut Pinczéw
(Europejczyk x Pinia/ Probat) had simply fantastiation, easily level. The Eukaliptus
son Nimb, out of Nejtyczanka by Banat, had a tresnes shoulder and unbelievably
long neck. The very nicely balanced Alegro son @&mngas typey and smooth. The
Saklawi Emigrant was nice contrast in strains efkluhailan Ganges, with excellent
motion. | also appreciated the compact and wondgthuilt Monar (Wojslaw x

Mitrega/ Probat). The last stallion of the classwny favorite, next to Ganges of course,
Eksport. Exsport is out of Esparceta by Fawor,iaqerhaps the most beautiful
Europejczyk son in Poland -- a candidate to rephagaire. In the end, however, the
results were surprising; Angor beat Ganges by difstp to take first place. It was a



great let down for me, | was anxious to see Gangesned Polish National Champion
Stallion, a title | am sure he will have at som@po

The aged stallion class saw the return of the dmaot gentlemen Balon (Gwarny x
Ballada/ Partner), who was now 20 years old. Wihddnas been Reserve on numerous
occasions, he has yet to win the title of Natidbaampion. He would have to wait
another year, however, as Ararat (Palas x ArratdBajwon the class and went on to be
named National Champion Stallion with Angor frome tirevious class reserve.

The classes were over, but we still remained inMiirearea waiting for a breeding
parade in memory of the late Director of Jandw, &e{iKrzysztalowicz. | took
advantage of the brief break and wandered ovédre@addock behind the tent and took a
picture of Eurol (Alegro x Europa/ Bandos) and dive legend Eukaliptus a pat on the
nose. He seemed anxious to enter show ring andgs@gcts to his illustrious breeder.
The breeding parade was an amazing collection isesowith representatives of the dam
lines of Gazella, Mlecha, Sahara, Woloszka, Szaimiea and Sherife. The finale was a
group of 8 mares -- all with foals and most of theyrEukaliptus -- who were led to the
far end of the arena. Included in this illustrida#snd were Argentyna, Pinia, Albigowa,
and Albula. They were then turned loose and reelyraround the ring in a dramatic
display, the dust rising like smoke into the fadimgight. It was supremely touching
display to a man that had given his life to thelAaa horse, a man whose vision,
courage, and compassion will be forever manifesteélde horses he left behind.

Janoéw 8/14/99

This morning | was able to rise early and madestiw@t walk from the house to stud.
Though it was 5:30 am, it was fully light, the b&nhef a land pushed to the far eastern
edge of the central European time zone. | wasrgpa start checking off the horses that
| wanted to see. Before that, however, | needdakenthe mandatory stop at the grave
marker of Czort ( my colt’s great grandfather), €bms, and Bandola. As | was
approaching the path, Director Trela was comingother way. We stopped and chatted
briefly, he seemed to appreciate the fact thatd eeaming to pay my respects. He also
told me that Parma (Aswan x Pokaznaja/ Knippel) atas buried there, and expressed
the need to get a plaque for her as well. | ireglatbout where | might find Europa
(Bandos x Eunice/ Comet) With a voice heavy wittir&sss, he informed me | was two
weeks too late, she had just died. We turned ginb&alking back towards the first mare
barn, neither knowing quite what to say.

| was invited to follow along with Director Trelhis breeding assistant Anna and the
head groom check to the horses, a morning ritdabéshed by Director Krzysztalowicz.
| soon fell behind, however, as we passetdviec’s stall. The gray colt moved over to
again let me scratch his ears. His groom was lmeand came over to chat a bit. He
spoke a little broken English, but enough to comicate to me that Dbowiec’s was
certainly his favorite of the ten horses that iielhis responsibility. “Very kind, likes
people”, was repeated several times during ouf boeversation. | was starting to think
in ways that are not always friendly towards thdleta D bowiec’s did have a fantastic



Saklawi pedigree, with the phenotype that wouldk mvell with our mares. Hmmm... |
needed to speak with George or Tomasz.

| was able to catch up with the Director and hitoerage and we wandered a bit further.
Soon | found myself at the stall of Bogatynia ouiBorowina by Etap. She is perhaps
the best Europejczyk daughter in Poland, and bhogyt was not disappointed. | also
wandered among the first of Druid’s foal crop ireaf the open-ended barns. There
were all big hipped, a testament to their pedigree.

| came home for breakfast at 7:30 am, and every@sesurprised that | had already been
to the farm. | ate breakfast with Lori with horseggmin dominating the conversation. We
returned to the stud around nine, with Lori drojgpme off so that she could do some
shopping in Biala Podlaski. | wandered back tolthe that housed Dowiec’s and

found George roaming the aisle with a few frientlsonfided in George that | was taken
with the gray colt. He smiled and said, “buy hinGeorge had seen Bowiec at

Micha 6w this spring and admired him as well. Whdlv the wheels really began to

turn. | took the precaution of stopping by thedtige office and registering by

submitting the required $1,500 deposit and coltect bidding number - - 33, my lucky
number.

We all returned to the VIP area for lunch, minusilwho was still on her Polish
adventure in Biala Podlaski. There was anotheripveof the Silent Sale and Prestige
horses. Dbowiec looked great which made me wince, it wa®beog clear that he was
one of the star colts of the sale.

Lori showed up in time for the start of the big elyeéhe Prestige Sale. Already the tent
was filling to capacity, and buzzing with more agation than the previous day. The
First Lady of Poland arrived with her entouraggngying the start of the sale. Marek
Grzybowkis welcomed everyone and soon Lot 1 Gratiéawas brought forward. It
would soon became apparent that the bidders thiagathered were here for show and
racing stock, with the market not the strongesbfeeding horses. As a result of that,
Grenlandia went unsold, Poland not willing to paith her for the $73,000 offered.
While their was a general mood of disappointmeat #ne did not sell, | suspect that this
sentiment was not shared by Micha 6éw Director J&izybok, who probably would have
broke down in tears had she left her maternal stud.

Albula was then strutted out into the auction aremal the bidding sky rocketed as she
pranced back and forth with her tail over her bagk.the price moved past $100,000, |
felt a little sad, as | knew that she was solde &yentually went for $130,000 to the
Watts of Great Britain.

The sale then continued the rest of the aftern@spite the intermittent showers that
drenched the poor bid takers that were withouttheer of the VIP tents. But as soon as
the rain would come, it would disappear, with thensner sun streaming down on the
damp grass. One of the unexpected high priceseofdle was the wonderful Ekoletta,
who brought a price tag of $75,000.



With forbidding clouds closing in, it soon was titee that everyone was waiting for,

Lot A -- Druid. He roared into the auction aresavarek extolled the accomplishments
of his fantastic racing career. He seemed to séresenoment, prancing and dancing on
the end of the lead. Before the bidding startedrdW asked for a “great effort” from the
international clientele and then the bidding bega$100,000. Within minutes it
escalated to $200,000, then $300,000 and then @0, smiled as | recorded it all on
the video camera; confident the sale was a sucddss bidding had come to a stand still
at $400,000 and | was waiting for Marek to slam ddie gavel and announce “Sold”,
but to my surprise and most of those in the temt;dimly announced that “this horse will
NOT leave Poland for $400,000 -- $500,000 was tiemgor greatness.” There was
initially audible gasps, which quickly turned toeglts as Marek did indeed slam down
the gavel and announce, “Sold to Jockey Club oka@yl’ Two years prior they had paid
a similar sum for Batyskaf. The VIP tent exploawth photographers as they burst onto
the field to try and capture the moment. | couttydurn around to my wife and mouth
the word, “wow!”

As people filed out of the tent along with the Bblcrowd opposite the field, | made one
more trip to the stall of Dbowiec. Tomorrow would be the last day of thergikale, and
we would be leaving for Warsaw in the morningwdttuld be one my last chances to see
him. In an advisory capacity, | dragged along @ed ., Stuart Vesty and his wife
Sandy. They loved him, and so still did I.

Warsaw 8/15/99

| ventured into the stud in the morning, takingdito stop by the stall of bowiec and
generally enjoy the early morning silence of Jandvalso was able to make a brief call
to Scott at his home in Alberta. | needed to upbhane card since USA direct did not
work from this area. This meant that | only hadwtlb minutes and too many questions
on the Debowiec’s dam line that needed Scott’s e&pee at Micha éw to answer. | am
sure our brief conversation left Scott wonderingatwiixactly was going on over there.
Satisfied, however, | returned to the house to pgcknd make our way into the track.

| was really excited to see a whole day of justbdaas racing. At the local track in
Colorado, it is only one race per weekend. It wialso be a treat to be able to fully
recognize the pedigrees of the horses running.

The place was really bustling with people, a stanktrast to the preview of the racing
colts a few days earlier. We purchased a progeese¢ who was running in what race.
It seemed that almost in every race there was adejozyk son or daughter running
which made my strategy pretty easy. George teasedbout how complicated my
betting “system” was and we tried to decipher howet. Even though George was
Polish, we couldn’t seem to figure out how to makgace or show bet! This meant that
it was all or nothing betting, but at about 50 semtvager, we felt we could take our
losses. Lori’s system evolved into picking thedgowith the best name. Some samples
of her choices are Salut, Emanuela and Minerva.



My strategy paid off first as Wirtuoz (EuropejczykVizyta/ Wermut) won the 3 rd race.
Wirtuoz was an extremely handsome colt, it was @lwine could easily halter when his
tack was pulled off. Lori struck gold on the nexte with Emanuela, though that was
not the highlight of the race. As George and ledeafing through the program, we read
the pedigree of the #3 horse simultaneously, aokield at each other in surprise.
Elandra was out of Elanda (Eukaliptus x EmigraBjalas) a mare who died a few years
ago as a result of mold in the sileage. ElandaReserve Polish National Champion
mare in 1995 and full sister to Emigrantka and Emcgan Her loss was a devastating
blow to Director Jaworowski and Elandra remainsdmdy foal in Poland. George and |
rushed over to the paddock area to grab a peekyabh@bsolutely gorgeous. She had an
ultra exotic head and swan like neck. Her body exdeemely well proportioned and
there was an air about her that suggested shesiaddrexactly her regal position in life.
George and | looked at each other and knew, thisehis never leaving Poland.

The big race of the day was the Tarus Cup, rougl#¢5,000 purse made it the richest
Arabian race run in Europe. | placed my Zlotysasgly on the massive withers of
Subaru, George took the favorite William (Santhddakalfa/ Mahomed), who had been
devastating the competition the last two yearsniig 6 of 7 starts. Stuart and Sandy
Vesty assumed a similar strategy to myself andegldbeir money on Esej (Wermut x
Edissa/ Europejczyk) in honor of their recently orted stallion Edukt (Wermut x Elena/
Pepton), who was a good racer in his own rightvds the Vesty’s who now had cause to
celebrate as Esej beat William to the wire by gtlenn what can only be seen a great
upset. | teased them that Edissa was one of #tad@ng Europejczyk daughters and
the genetic reason for the win. Reliable Subamecan third, a respectable finish for
such a hotly contested race.

It was soon time for the final bids of the Silemtlé&sand | decided to make my attempt on
D bowiec. Lori and I filled out the card and droppeeit the slot. Deep down, | knew
that we did not have enough of a bid to secure huh) was pleased that at least we
would try. This was confirmed an hour later asfthal bids were posted. Dowiec

sold to an undisclosed bidder for $22,000. Theolbis that | had been interested,
Ewelina sold to Sweden for $15,000, Espalda sal&1®,700 and Subaru will make his
new home in Italy for $22,000. We then made ouwy wat for the delightful garden

party with food and refreshments that made ittanjtway to celebrate the close of the
sale. | must have had three of the delicious stpa&pared on the open grills. We stayed
until well after dark before saying our goodbyestm new found and then making our
way into the Old Town of Warsaw to our hotel.

8/16/99 Bia ka

We were able to spend a little time wandering adatine cobblestone streets and
climbing the ancient walls of the Barbican, the faldress that protected the city, before
having to bid farewell to Warsaw. We made our waytheast of Warsaw towards
Lublin, the summer sun beaming through the windofithe little Fiat. We stopped at a
roadside McDonalds in Lublin before continuing $matst towards Zamosc and the



Ukrainian boarder. About 40 kilometers from Zamasge turned south and wound our
way through the back roads of rural Poland. Wpstd to take pictures of the hay still
stacked by hand, taking our time on the roughlyepgawads. Soon we rolled into the
town of Bialka and | was able to remember the rigim that led up to the Stud.

Hayfields on the drive to Bialka

We were early which provided me an opportunityxplere the barns and Lori the town.
| have always liked the barns of Bialka, the oldmstdings of all the studs. | was the
most anxious to see Pesal (Partner x PerforadjalEalong with Eldon the two
representatives of the Ilderim line in Poland. @etood quietly and peered through the
bars of his stall, those amazing black orbs ofliss transfixed on me. | then wandered
to the other stalls and saw the other stallionsetuily standing at Bialka: Nimb,
Wezuwiusz (the first Europejczyk son to be usedd, @Galeon (Partner x Garsella/
Bandos).

| then was able to make my way through the mare bad see Edissa (Europejczyk x
Elsynora/ Bandos) and the mares recently acquioed the closing of Kurozweki.
Soon, however, the rest of the group had arrived aettled in to the small gazebo for
the Bialka breeding parade.

The stallions that | had seen in their stalls wese trotted out. Pesal was fantastic, with
all the excellent type that you would expect froiaklawi stallion of his genotype.
Nimb in many respects put on a much better show llgahad at the Nationals, his neck
stretching to almost uncanny lengths, his coppat glistening in the afternoon sun. He
is certainly an excellent representative of thalim sire line, and | believe the better
successor to Eukaliptus than the heralded Harbmiwtould see at Micha éw. This is
mostly due to my preference for length of neck e of the best attributes of this sire
line.

The mares of the following families were presentgziamrajowki, Gazella, Milordka,
Mlecha, Wo oszka, Sherife, Ukrainka, Rodania, aada®a. The leading representative



of the family would be presented and then startiécside until all of the mares were
lined up. It was a wonderful method of comparis®erhaps the highlight was the gray
Pertycja (Pers x Petycja/ Palas). A superbly edagmare which, after seeing the delight
of those gathered, caused Breeding Director Jerbariski to comment it was precisely
because of her, they felt they could sell her datydpa at this year’s sale. Another
interesting point was seeing the contributionsheffamily Mlecha, including Heraldyka
(Palas x Haronia/ Celebes) and her two daughtelsnkda and Heroldia by Eukaliptus,
from Kurozweki. Kurozweki also made significaniht@butions with regards to the
family Sahara with Euforia (Bandos x Eufonia/ Dgkier) and her daughters and grand
daughters: Eutrofia, Ejnia, Etina, and Eina. Weengivileged to witness the charming
ceremony of Euforia being officially retired anetformer Breeding Director of
Kurozweki, Teresa Dobrowolska, was on hand to dfigioria and her descendants some
sugar cubes. Ms. Dobrowolska then gave a tougpegch on how she was assured the
continued success of this line was secure in thalda hands of Bia ka.

Esteria (Garbaryt x Elektra/ Bandos) of the fanoilyWo oska and bred by Kurozweki
-- half sister to famous *El Ghazi.

We then left for the 15th century town of Zamosd &neated ourselves to dinner in the
guaint square that occupies the center. As we aoakvening walk around the square,
the sun had set with the horizon still a faint g/ie were also able to find a clean and
nice hotel for $10 and another $2 to park the mahé garage, truly champagne on a beer
budget.

8/17/99 Micha 6w

The morning greeted us with lead skies and shéetsropouring from the sky. We
navigated out of Zamosc with the wipers on fullesghethe little car hydroplaning down
the pock marked highway. The trip took some d#diskill in navigation as there was no



direct route across southeastern Poland to tietiittvn of Micha 6w. We stopped at a
Super Sams, a local Polish grocery store chaibread, chocolates, paprika cheese,
grapes, and water (hopefully not the fizzy stuBack on the road, we meandered
through fields of freshly cut hay, and then thiokefst of pines. After almost a four hour
drive, We finally made Pinczéw and turned southaais the stud.

For anyone who has not been to Micha éw Stud,tiuly difficult to fairly describe the
horses. It is my unconditional favorite of theiBlolstuds, the tranquil layout of the
barns, the flowers that adorn the walkway fromghesthouse to the paddocks, the small
tasteful house where the Jaworowski’s still resiuitl their grandchildren. We had
arrived early and | spent a little time by thelgtal stalls. To my pleasure, | met Director
Jaworowski there, peeking in on his charges. Wted a little, in German mostly, as he
seems to like to do with me. What a distinct hawostand next to Ganges’s stall and
speak with the man responsible for him.

The crowd at the show garden was larger than dk&8@ving mostly to the fact that a
German tour group was joining the Prestige toure theme for this years breeding
parade was “Emigracja and Her Decedents” -- iesuihe just fine. | found a seat in the
front row and the parade began, only to be punetuaith light drizzle, though the skies
had cleared considerable since we had left Zamosc.

First we saw the stallions, the incomparable Dwid home to his maternal stud for a
short time before he left for his new life in TuygkeGanges was back as well, and | kept
the video running the whole time. The other s#tesmding at Micha 6w were Fernando
(Monogramm x Frejlina/ Pepton) -- one of the fivkdnogramm sons used, Fawor
(Probat x Fatma/ Anarchista) -- finally home to mmaternal stud as well, Eldon (Penitent
x Erotyka/ Eufrat), and the Saklawi Emigrant (Atar&Emigrantka/ Eukaliptus).

Emigracja (Palas x Emisja/ Carycyn) was broughtafigr the stallions and remained
while 21 of her descendants were presented. Astslod for the crowd, it was declared
she would “never ever leave Poland.” Of the gespnted, the highlights were Emanacja
adorned in garland of roses won at the All NatiGuop in Aachen, and her full sister
Emigrantka. One of my personal favorites was ®Espadrilla (Monogramm x
Emanacja/ Eukaliptus) again. | am convinced stomésof the nicest 2 year olds on the
planet. Emigrant returned twice, the second tinth his sons: Elton by Elma/ Probat,
Gaspar by Gaskonia/ Probat, and Emrod by Empr&sebAt.

We enjoyed lunch set up in the stallion barn wighalous mushroom pastries that had
been prepared along with a deep red beet juicemagtsurprisingly good. |, however,
had a short lunch as Director Bialobok roared thepaddock in a four-wheel drive to
ferry me to the colt farm. | jumped in for a heaising drive through the back roads that
run next to the pasture. | had been inquiring abaup to the colt farm, and the Director
was kind to fit it into his busy schedule. In peutarly | was very anxious to see the
foals of Wachlarz (Arbil x Warsowia/ Tallin), theesignated progenitor of the Banat line
in Poland. Wachlarz had done an excellent jobemyf by Fortissima (an odd name but
| am assured that it means steel in Polish). Eerag the Reserve Jr. Champion Colt in



the spring show and was well worth the drive. swaso able to see his stable mate
Ekwador (Pesal x Ekspedycja/ Falsyfikat) who had Wiz group at the spring show,
only to lose to Ferryt in the head to head match up

Back at the stud, the Prestige group was
leaving, but since we had a car, we had
the option to remain behind. To our good
fortune, Jos and Katya were going to take
a taxi into Krakow and the driver was
late, giving us the opportunity to poke
around the stud in the afternoon quiet.
One of my first stops was to see

D bowiec and say my good byes (picture
right) and wish him luck in his adventure
to Brazil.

As | stood in those hallowed halls, it was

an excellent opportunity to reflect what

Director Jaworowski had accomplished at

this farm. His depth of vision, as | look

around at the seemingly endless numbers

of superior quality Monogramm

daughters, and then wander by Druid and

Ganges in their stalls, is almost

staggering. His decision to lease

Monogramm will have far reaching

benefits, not only for Poland but the

world for decades to come. The Director

had been searching for a Bask son or

grandson with a tail line to Mammona, a line l@sRussia in the Second World War, to
reintroduce this blood to Poland. The Arabian stduis indebted to not only Mr.
Jaworowski, but to the owners of Monogramm, Billefddith, and Shilo Bishop for their
willingness to lease the chestnut stallion. Artdukenot forget, Director Jaworowski also
brought in Tallin who produced Wojslaw. | remembeading that soon after Wojslaw
won his title of Polish National Champion, the diar had been hospitalized and spent a
good deal of time in bed. He recounts that it gaiwe an excellent opportunity to mull
over the choices for Wojslaw, choices well madéhay resulted in Druid and Emanor to
just name a few. Moreover, this does not everghrito account the amazing work he
did with Eukaliptus, making a Micha éw Eukaliptusugjhter a national treasure, where
in the hands of less astute breeders the foalmatless noteworthy.

Katya, Lori, Jos and | found we had one mare aiilbur list that we had not seen,
Esklawa. After a few inquiries, we were off witlgeoom to the lower barns to have a
look. The groom cleaned her up a bit and then hesaicbut into the summer sun. | posed
with her for a picture | know I will cherish. Wkdn made our way slowly back to the
guesthouse, knowing our visit was coming to anamdinot wishing to rush. Mrs.



Bialobok invited us in for coffee and we had a a®ato admire the trophies overflowing
from the shelves in the dinning room. Soon thé ¢arme, we said our good byes and
made our way to Krakow.

Author with Esklawa.

Krakow 8/19/99

It was discernible sadness that | woke the nexnimgr knowing the Polish horse
adventure was over, at least until next Augustri &od | slipped into pure tourist mode
and visited all of the great attractions of thiaudmgful city. First on our list was the
unbelievable Wawel castle, which crowns the hillha&t southern end of the Old Town.
We first made for the Armory and marveled at theoasnent of weapons collected there.
Among the many displays were Hussar’s armor ddiak to the 17th century, with its
fine plumage of feathers decorating the breastplatee Polish cavalry used this armor
during the Turkish wars as they repelled the Modiereat from Christian Europe.
Besides being ornamental, the feathers createdsdlevtvhen riding at speed, a sound
that incited fear in the enemy. It was from theseflicts with the Turks that the first
Arabians were brought to Poland. As | stood thiel@so reminded me that ultimately,
the Arabian was a horse of war, not only for thee®dut also for the Bedouin breeders
of the Middle East. As we struggle to preservs ttaritage, to breed responsibly, it is
ultimately something that we must always considéte Arabian horse should have all
the Arabian type we have come to value, along thighathletic virtues of its war-horse
predecessors. With no wars to ride into, perhlapsacetrack is a modern replacement.
| guess the Poles had it right all along, why amoti surprised.



