The Earl of Sande: Saratoga 1924
by Richard J. Maturi
As it appeared in the August 1,1988 Saratoga Springs
Raceway issue of "Horse World USA"

On August 6,1924, at Saratoga Raceway, the racing career of one of the
greatest jockeys ever to leave the starting gate almost came to an abrupt
halt. Earl Sande, noted jockey of the 1920s, up on Spurt, rounded the far
turn in second position. Sande's hands sent a message to his mount's brain
while his knees pressed the horse's sides urging speed from the horse. Senor, with Benny Marinelli up, was on the outside ready to make his move
toward the rail. In doing so, he nudged Gnome Girl causing her to crash
into Sande's fast charging Spurt. Shocked cries from the stands pierced
the air as the tangled mass of man and beast hit the turf. When the dust
cleared, Sande lay with his leg crushed and mangled. Medical authorities
pronounced the end of Sande's racing days.
"If a guy can't ride, he's not living;' was the Earl's response. Never a quitter, Sande worked hard at rehabilitating himself, and the following spring
he guided Flying Ebony to win the Kentucky Derby. Once again he was the
top man, the "Earl of Sande;'
The following verse reflects Sande's answer to Fate:
Fate called a Quitter from the crowd
And barred his pathway to success;

At each new blow he wailed aloud,
Or faltered in the crushing stress;
And Step by Step Fate Dragged him low,
And yet he struck no counter blow,
Or upward tried to fight his way.
And at the end he cursed the fate,
That Swept him to such wretched state.
Fate called a Fighterfrom the throng,
And barred his pathway to the goal;
At each new blow, with purpose strong,
He fought back with a stouter soul;
And step by step he drove Fate back,
And soon before the last attack,
Fatefled in terror from his way.
And at the end he blessed Fate's whim,
That helped to make a man of him.
Sande was the idol of the public. Immortalized by sportswriter Damon
Runyon's 1920s verse, Sande represented horse racing's contribution to the
"Golden Age of Sports:' His name rests amidst such fabled figures as Babe
Ruth, Lou Gehrig, Jack Dempsey, and Red Grange.
Sande was an all around jockey whether he was setting the pace or trailing the leader waiting for the right moment. His judgment of pace reflected
pure horsemanship at its finest. Sande hand rode to perfection, but if necessary, in a close finish, he used a whip effectively.
Sande perfected hand riding. His hands transmitted to the horse a loving, gentle, soothing mother's touch; feelings of strength and protection of
a friend; and the iron grip of Hercules taming a rogue.
Damon Runyon's famous words ring true. Runyon immortalized Sande
in 1923 with the following verse.
Maybe We'll have another,
Maybe in 90 years!
Maybe we'llfind his brother,
With his brains above his ears,
Maybe- I'll lay agin it,
A million bucks to afin.
Never a handy guy like Sande,
Bootin' them babies in!

Even today, Sande's statistics remain impressive. He started professional
thoroughbred riding in 1918. He rode 3,673 mounts over his career, winning with 968, placing with 717 and showing with 552. His percentage of
winners reached 26.4% and 61% of his mounts finished win, place or show.
He was the leading money winning rider in 1921 with $263,043, in 1923
with $569,394, and in 1927 with $277,877. His total career earnings were
$2,998,110.
Many of his most impressive wins and a majority of his purses were for
the Rancocas Stables of Harry F. Sinclair, a frequent racing representative
at Saratoga Raceway. Among his racing achievements are three Kentucky
Derbys, five Jockey Club Gold Cups, four Withers Stakes, five Belmonts,
three Dwyer Stakes and one long sought after Preakness. Earl Sande claims
the distinction of being one of only ten riders to have won the coveted
Triple Crown.
Sande was elected to the Jockey's Hall of Fame, receiving more votes
than any other member. He has also been inducted into the Arizona Racing Hall of Fame and the Racing Hall of Fame located in Saratoga Springs,
New York.
Throughout his career, Sande was noted for winning the big races. In
1923, he brought Zev home at 19-1 odds to win the Kentucky Derby. Flying
Ebony, on whom Earl won the 1925 Kentucky Derby, never won another
stakes. To his credit he seldom failed to win with a good horse and many
times won with a mediocre one.
Years later Sande would say, "Man 0' War was the greatest horse I ever
rode. Gallant Fox, too, was a great horse, but entirely different from Man 0'
War. You couldn't let him get too far out in front or he would try to loaf. But
he was mighty tough to beat once another horse looked him in the eye:'
Other noted horses with whom the Earl of Sande won significant races
include Saxon, Mad Hatter, Mad Play, Haste, Chance Shot, Sarazen, Silver
Fox, Diavolo, Sir Barton, Grey Lag, and Little Chief.
On January 21, 1918, a freckle-faced kid won his first race on a recognized track, Sande brought home Prince S., a second rate thoroughbred.
During the following 12 months, Sande rode a winning streak that led to
one of the greatest racing days of his career during the fall of 1919 at Havre
de Grace.
Sande lost the first race. He then guided EI Mahdi to victory in the
second and Wodan in the third. Murmurs buzzed through the racetrack
crowd. "This kid Sande has got a double:' African Arrow carried Sande

into the winner's circle in the fourth, Milkmaid in the fifth! The crowd
surged to the betting windows. "Sande in the sixth, Sande in the sixth;'
they clamored.
Frenzied cheering greeted Sande at the finish line as he won on Sunny
Hill in the sixth race and on Bathilde in the seventh and last race of the day.
Six straight winners. Fate smiled on Sande that day at Havre de Grace.
Sande's best year proved to be 1923 when he occupied the position of
star rider for Harry F. Sinclair's Rancocas Stables and won 39 stakes races
and a half million dollars in purses. This included his first Kentucky Derby
victory on Zev and his outstanding victory with Zev in the international
match race against Papyrus, winner of England's Epsom Derby.
After his young wife's death in 1927, Sande left racing and purchased a
stable of horses, becoming a trainer. Financial difficulties forced him to sell
his stable in 1930, and at age 32, overweight and broke, Sande attempted a
comeback.
Gallant Fox's owner told trainer Sunny Jim Fitzsimmons, a regular on
the Saratoga circuit, he wanted the best jockey to ride the colt. "That's
Sande;' was Sunny Jim's reply. Offered a flat $10,000 fee to ride Gallant Fox,
Sande held out for a percentage of the winnings. "Gallant Fox is a winner
and I want a part of him;' he said. He got it and rode Gallant Fox to victory
in Sande's only Preakness win, leading to the Triple Crown in 1930.
Damon Runyon's pen stroked another verse to the Sande legend:
Say, have they turned back the pages,
Back to the past once more?
Back to the racin' ages,
An' a Derby out of yore?
Say, don't tell me I'm Daffy,
Ain't that the same 01' grin?
Why it's that handy guy named Sande,
Bootin a winner in!
The following years found Sande working as a trainer, stable owner and
even as a professional singer during a brief stint at New York's famed Stork
Club. In 1953, at age 55, Sande rode the circuit for the last time, after a
21-year hiatus. He placed third on Honest Bread, a 7-1 shot. Asked why he
returned to racing after such a long absence, "You might say I'm racing for
the creditors;' answered the Earl of Sande. He gained the winner's circle on
his tenth month, Miss Weesie, then hung up his tack for good.

An unmistakable note of pride filled his voice, "1 had a good ride;' he
said.
The young boy who bought his first pony for $15 and four live ducks
made his mark on the world of horse racing. Earl Sande died on August
21,1968.
Upon hearing of Sande's death, fellow 1930s jockey Sammy Renick recalled a race he rode against Sande at Saratoga. "Sande and 1 were coming
down to the wire, side by side. Suddenly 1 felt as if 1 were on a merry-goround. Sande had grabbed my knee and was holding me back. Then he let
go and went on to win.
"I didn't say anything to Sande then, but the next time we rode together
1did the same to Sande and 1won. When we got back to the dressing room
Sande said to me, 'Young man, do you realize you grabbed me and held me
back?'
"I said, 'Yes, Mr. Sande, but you did the same to me last week:
"And Sande replied, 'Ah, yes, but 1 did it with finesse:"

