s been gone almost four years, but his
and memory live on
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ED KEYS

arlys Pinske thought her son was just tired.
There was no other explanation for her eldest child,

Brian, to not have awoken early that autumn day in
2002 to begin preparing for another day at the Stan-

dardbred Horse Sale Company’s Harris-
burg yearling sale.

It was Tuesday, Nov. 5, and the week
had already been full. The Pinske fami-
ly—Marlys and patriarch Tim—had
flown into Pennsylvania Sunday from
Minnesota, stopping in lllinois to pick up
Brian, plus horsemen Dan Knox and
John Butenschoen. Monday was filled

with browsing and buying, as Brian

added four babies to his burgeoning sta-
ble of more than 100 Standardbreds. The
sale session was followed by a lare mght
of food, drink and friendship.

There was wine. There was laughter.
There was the underlying feeling that
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these were truly the good times of life.

Brian had not felt perfect this trip. His
hand, broken while breaking a yearling
days before, was encased in a soft cast.
He was battling a head cold, further
aggravated by the drafty and dust
Harrisburg sale arena. But at 38 he was
a man on top of the world—with a beau-
uful wife and daughter, top-quality hors-
es in the barn and a family that adored
him—opoised to reach the pinnacle of the
sport he had embraced.

Marlys had bid Brian goodnight from
the Marriot Hotel bar at 12:30 a.m., rub-
bing her hand up and down his broad
back as she stood by where he sat, He

looked up at her with gentle blue eves,
his sandy brown hair softly spiked away
trom his forehead.

“I'll see you in the morning, Mom,”
he said with a smile.

Less than 12 hours later, Marlys
Pinske stood outside her son’s hotel
room—the one adjoining her own—key-
card in hand. Tim had thought Brian
might have gotten up early and gone out,
but she heard the television playing
through the door. They had wanted to
call, yet did not wish to awaken him
should sleep be what he needed.

She had waited long enough.

She inserted the key into the door slot.
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Brian Pinske

days. He continued n the sport—racing
in Ohio, Illinoss, St. Lous and beyond—
until his oldest son started school.

“We didn’t have the financial stability
for him to keep training horses,” Marlys
admitted.

Tim and Marlys turned their atten-
tions to the familv’s business, Plano
Woodwork, and horses were on the back
burner until Brian’s passion for the sport
began to grow as a student at Glencoe
High School and into college.

Brian had been at Mankato State
University for two months when he came
home one weckend, and sat in the
kitchen watching his mother prepare din-
ner. He was quiet for a second, amid the
sturring and chopping, then broke his
silence.

“I hate it,” he said.

“What?” she asked, looking up.

“School,” he replied. “I hate it. It’s
like going to work ar a
job you hate and not
getting paid.” -

He'd gortten his pari- i yl!
mutuel hicense that year
at the age of 18. He had
big dreams and fel
many teens do, that
waste any of it

ﬁ”d pondering, his smile big
enough to break a mother's heart. “I
‘won't qat,”

“Before he had the first semester i,
he turned wto the world’s greatest stu-
dent,® Marlys recalled. “He absolutely
loved college. He flounshed all the way
shrough, because he had his goal. He had
his objective. And when four years was
done, he was done with school—and in a
state school, that’s pretty unheard of. He
graduated with a business and marketng

Tht;se college years, however, wore
made even more challenging by the 1
ily’s first major heartbreak—the Dec. 17,
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1986, death of John, 14, 1n an automo-
bile accident. John Pinske, who had a
broken arm at the time of his death, was
a passenger on his way to school 1n
Glencoe. Doctors speculated that the
impact of the crash pushed his cast nto
his chest, and he died of a lacerated lung.

He was buried on his 15th birthday.

“That drew all of us really together,
really close,” Marlys said. “After Jnhn‘.
Brian dwelled more on family. He hadn’t
really grown up until then.”

But grow up he did. ’

By the time he graduated from col-
lege, Brian Pinske was a man with a plan.
He would buy quality horses that hope-
fully retained resale value. He would
train them with an eye toward improve-
ment and resale. He accepted no hand-
outs from his parents, but preferred
instead that they invest in his burgeoning
barn.

and Brian seemed ro have a full lif
It was about to get tuller.

randy Willis had never evep
heard of Brian Pinske before her
mother, Kay, came back from
the Chicago races in 1993 and

informed her, “Have I found the guy for

ynul;)mndy. then 20, had plenty of
boyfriends, and she paid little mind to
her mother’s words. It took another year
before she actually met Brian Pinske ar
the Illinois State Fair.

Their first date was a Vince Gill con-
cert, even though Brian hated country
music. He was eight years her senior, and
had also enjoyed his share of relation-
ships. He swore he wo'uld never be a
divorce statistic, so until he was really
sure, he would never consider marriage.

Brandy made Brian sure about a lot of
things. Within a year they were living
together, and they married on Nov. 23,
1996.

“His personality was very charismat-

saw in Pinske the horsemen of yes-
teryear who could handle the own-
ers, grooms, training, driving, stak-
ing shipping and the care that

comes with such an overflow barn.

o

>

Darien, Hil., and setting up a base at the

now-defunct Sportsman’s Park, In 1989,

he drove a career-high 429 mounts to 57
victories, though in the early 19905 he let
his driving numbers ebb as his training
stats flowed. By the summer of 1995,
Pinske had 40 horses—mostly well-bred
2-year-olds. His stable broke $1 million
for the first ime, as he sent out 88 win-
ners from 383 starters, and still managed
to drive 83 winners to purse earnings in
excess of $1.2 million. The barn was led
by Athena Blue Chip, who finished sec-
ond in the Mistleroe Shalee and won the
Courageous Lady, and muluple stake
winner Lady Ann Marhew.

Pinske and his stable wintered at
Winter Miles Training Center in Florida,




(e entration: Like horsemen of yester-
vear, Pinske could train all morning and
drive all night, and never lose his enthusi-

asm for racing.

ic,” said Brandy. “He was very confident,
outgoing, He was always having fun and
enjoying everything about life. He was
always joking with people and said he
vicked me because of my legs. But really,
i it was because I was always
“You're never in a bad mood,” e

and stir up that

Pinske grin.

Their wedding took place at a
Catholic church in Darien, not long after
Brandy completed her studies in radia-
tion therapy at Parkland College, and in
a year that Brian’s stable had won more
than 70 races and earned over $900,000.
There were 350 people at the reception.

The bridesmaids—all 10 of them—
wore Brandy’s favorite color of red. The
groomsmen did, too—in a Brian sort of
way. They all came parading down the
hall’s winding staircase, topped out in
w j’aﬂkc(‘s, white shirts, bow-ties
and red boxer shorts, bought by Marlys.
Thgy then bunny-hoppcd around the

floor.

Brandy, the daughter of 1llinos horse
veterans Nelsom and Kay Willis, knew
married life in the racing busincss would
m be wﬂhﬂ gould not even
envision how the Pinske stable would
Mﬂ& thseque! g five years. Whar
she enuldm,hsm was that Brian

“He asked me if | would take over the

bookwork because he couldn’t keep up
she remembered. “Not only
couldn’t he keep up with it—he hadn’t
sent out bills in four months. I said to
him, ‘How can you do this?* and he said,
‘I just don’t have ime.” It took me quite
a while to catch up on four months, and

with 1t,”

then it became my permanent job.

“He was great at keeping things in his
head. He would remember if a horse got
there 30 or 60 days ago, where it had
been and how much vet work it'd had.
Even when we got 100 to 110 horses, he
was still keeping it in his head. He'd
never write anything down. I was always
trying to put the pieces together to do the
billing, and it was getting harder and
harder. 1 finally told him, ‘Brian, you

have to carry a tape recorder and just

speak into it when something comes up
that I'll need to know.” He thought it was

a grand idea, but he was stubborn. He

never LllLl it. ™
The Pinske stable grew over the next
breaking 100 wins in 1999

[WO years,
million in purs

and bringing home $1.

77
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jed by the good filly Mercy Mercy t was the early 1980s when John
‘mA . The family grew with the arrwval butenschoen, then in his 20s, was
of another m" daughter McKenna, working in Pennsylvama for Hall of

. 1999. Famer Delvin Miller and first
*uh‘:d.s‘:;rmhm the day that eacountered the Pinske family. Being
was bore.” Marlys said. *He  from llinois, Butenschoen shared the
called and said, ‘Man, Mom, I'd recom- family’s Midwestern experiences and val-
”‘h o M."‘ wes, and that provided for them a natural

“They were really tight from the commection. That tic was made even
minute she was bomn,” added Brandy. stromsger when Butenschocn moved back
“He was so busy and work was so hard.  t0 Marenge, HL, to start his own bl
I was afl maﬂdmﬁﬂ hm—pco- Brian Pinske had already ot up shop in
ple calling nes-stop. But the sunute he  the Land of Lincoln.
saw hee, mqﬁwo&i]nﬂkghtnp,and “Brian was someone often crincized
everything eise would go away for 2 for his ormery mature,” Buren.ho,
while. Of course, if he didat have 10 recalled with a soft chuckle. “Bur ¢ o .,
change 2 diaper, he wouldnt. But he a‘huys w fun. He was guick with 2 one-
loved to give her baths wn the sink. He'd  liner, a joke. He bad a fun personai.
take the sp!'lyCY"‘hek‘E‘mn‘-&“ld He was a goof, but someone | would

Yankee Cruiser (above with
Andy Miller in the Little Brown Jug) won
more than $800,000 as a 3-year-old and
captured the North America Cup for trainer
Tim Pinske (right).

drink wine, eat seafood.”
The pair may have been on PJTJ!!L1
paths, but Butenschoen quickly saw his

friend speed ahead like a pacer with a 25-
second final quarter. Pinske builr a stable
o1 <". Ihk"s —{. Ilh.'.‘l'i 100 horses
Butenschoen s 1w 1n Pinske the hors

Of vestervear who could handle the own-

€rs, grooms, training. drivine stakKIng,

g, driving, KIng
shipping and the care that comes with

‘U»H an I)'.';l":(,\_\ 1\”-7«!
“He was unique,” said Butenschoen
“To stay mentally focused 24-7 it
I




«All trainers are whores—we prosti-

wte ourselves to owners always looking
for the next good horse. Brian could han-
dle the pressure better than anyone. He
seemed to thrive on it, actually. Even
when he could have started saying no
pretty comfortably, he didn’t. He just
kept trying to get the next one. He had to
have one in the wings.”

Butenschoen said part of Pinske’s suc-
cess came from the development and
dedication of his business plan. To that
end, every horse he bought had similar
properties, and every horse was for sale.

“When he bought a horse, it was usu-
ally a dark horse, with a good head and
a good eye,” Butenschoen
recalled.  “They  were
always appealing horses— [/

horses other people would IBSR.

want to buy if they looked

at them in Brian’s barn.

The fillies always had strong maternal
families. Any major breeding farm would
want to have mares bred like this back in
their breeding ranks. He and Tim
worked in concert, spending a lot of
effort and tme looking at yearlings.
They would go to farms and look at the
horses. Brian did his due diligence. And
he managed the horses properly.

“I remember when ght Falcons
Scooter as a yearli
earn $500,000]
horse. Bria
looked at h
buy a b
expect
aple 7 i

you can buy a Buick or a Cadillac. When
I go to sell, your Buick is still a Buick.
But my Cadillac is still a Cadillac.””

But even surrounded by Cadillacs,
Pinske kept his attitude firmly grounded,
and Butenschoen said there was no one
who better epitomized the purity of self-
lessness that can be shared among fellow
horsemen. It was always Brian volunteer-
ing to ease another’s work burdens by
shipping one here or there, or offering up
a stall space or the help of a groom for
the week.

“Wherever there was a chance to do a
favor, he was always the first one to help
out,” he said. “There was always a will-

4
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ingness to share what he had—knowl-
edge, resources, friendship.

“If you were going on the stakes cir-
cuit, he was the guy you wanted to ask
for advice. If you were going to have din-
ner and a beer, he was the guy you want-
ed to do it with. He was quick with a
joke, quick with laughter. God, he loved
to laugh. And you knew, almost whenev-
er he was talking to you, he was thinking
what he could do as a practical joke.”

Just ask horseman Mark Fransen.
One day at Du Quoin he left his brand-
new colors hanging in the Pinske barn,
where Pinske and Butenschoen came
upon them after a trip out for dinner.

“Why would some idiot
leave his colors in my barn?”
Pinske asked Butenschoen,
and soon after those colors

more behind the scenes for Brian,”
said Tim Pinske. “"Things have
changed in the 30 or 40 years since |
started training for a living, but the
staff here has been excellent....
Everything is the same, other than
missing our quarterback.”

were waving in the wind up in the
rafters. Pinske then turned and saw
Fransen’s jog cart. A glimmer came in his
eye, one Butenschoen had seen countless
times before. The jog cart was soon
strung up a rafter or two from the colors.
“The next year it was Roger Welch’s
turn,” Butenschoen said, laughing. “Mini
Me was in the barn, and he got his race
bike on top of the barn. Brian was always
doing something to needle someone. It
wasn’t malicious. It was just him.”

rian Pinske lived fast.

He was the first on a roller
coaster. He drove a car like he
was in a race, with his headlights

pracncally resting on the rear bumper
before him—Ilike a horse’s nose to a dri-
ver’s helmet in a pocket trip.
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Brian Pinske

“I'd be like, ‘Honey, you can’t get that
close to that person’s bumper,”™ Brandy
sard with a chuckle. “*You have to leave
more than six inches.””

Driving to Florida from Hlinois, he
cruised at 90 mph—pulling a horse trail-
er.

His career, too, seemed to move ar the
speed of light. His stable carned over
$1.6 milhion in 2000, and had crossed $2
million by 2001, led by a pawr of pac-
ers—sophomore colt Hawanan Cowboy

and freshman filly Roaring Good Time,
Between 2000 and 2002 he made a
pair of purchases that would change the
lives of him and his family—
one was the Simpson Training
Center, and the other a yearling I’ '
colt named Yankee Cruiser.
Florida had become a salva- l t
non tor Pinske—a respite from
the controlled chaos thar was his racwng
life. Though the sport iself duha* a
break, Pinske sought to, ship s
babies to Flonda and ha¥ fev
months where the barn did ol
him morning and might. A 3
The sale ot Winter M
Center in Oviedo left &
secking a new otf-season

and Georgia
Simpson Tramng
JH\\!\ -
the trapn

sard My

Was ix

after John's death—and  his  wite,

Melissa, joined Brian the ownership
that Brian renamed Southern

venture
sted the future in more

Qaks. It represer
ways than one.

mong the vearlings Brian

rained at Southern Oaks in

2002 was a colt from the hirst

crop of Artiscape whom he

and his parents had bought for $23,000

at the 2001 Kentucky Standardbred Sale.
His name was Yankee Crusser.

“Yankee Cruiser was a keen-looking

horse who just caught my eye,” Pinske
q
p ‘
' e - 4 ».
i | “’ i 1 :
: : LY \ ¢ /

(]

do it all over’

told the Chicago Sun-Times m 2002
“We wanted to try a couple of the
Arnscapes. This one was out of a Jage

Lobell mare, and the price was nghr.*

The colt had done little ro mmpress his
trainer by the ume they shipped north 1n
the spring of 2002, but Pinske's view
began to change when the colt started
quahifying at Maywood Park in June, He
called his mother and said simply, “This
horse i1s gomng to be a good horse”
recalled Marlys.

Yankee Cruiser broke his maiden with
a 1:57 effort at Hawthorne on July 4.
Two starts later he won his American
Natonal elimination in 1:53.2, and on
July 28 won the final in 1:51.2. By the
next week, when the colt won the
Review at Springfield by six widening
lengths in 1:51.2, the Pinske family knew

said Brandy Pinske, ‘I

can't imagine never having loved

fid you like me to do?”

s him. | can't imagine a life that didn't

B have him in it If [ had to do it over..|
Bild have asked him, 'If you were
fand |'m left with 110 horses,




downsize,” Brandy said. “He said,
‘Maybe I should go from 100 to 50, and
be able to spend more on yearlings.” But
he knew you are only big for as long as
people want you. He said, ‘If there are
owners who want me, 1 will train for
them while I still can. Someday I won’t
have 100 horses. Everything comes in a

ig circle. You get big and then you go

; : train for another 12
or so, then Jet the next generation
Keep a little barn of 20 or so,
able to take a snowmobile or
winter passions left over
esota childhood. Until
keep working 20-hour
i d conditioning 100

for the summit.
or Harrisburg [in
*he said next

hangar to meet the family plane, his dis-
comfort seemed to grow.

“Come with me,” he said to his sur-
prised wife. “You and McKenna—get in
the plane right now and come with me.
You can buy clothes out there.”

*1 can’t come,” she said, confused and
shaking her head. “We have the dog at
home. I have to do the payroll.”

Brian peered into his wife’s face. He
agreed she was right and he was “just
being silly.” They hugged and kissed
goodbye before she drove away.

But Brandy Pinske stopped the car
after just a few yards and watched her
husband get on the plane. The thought
that flitted across her mind: “What if
that’s the last time I ever see him?”

Those who spent the first sale day
with Brian said he was like his normal
self—bidding, socializing, bantering. He
was tired but still festive when, at sale’s
end, he hooked up with his parents and
friends for dinner.

“We ate, told lots of jokes and did lots
of laughing,” Marlys recalled. “Brian
and John |Butenschoen] loved to pick
wine—they thought of themselves as
wine connoisseurs.”

CONTINUED ON PAGE 103
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Brian Pinske
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 81

During dinner, however, he took the
soft cast on and off his broken hand sev-
eral times and periodically held his hand
up in the air and rubbed on it as if in
pain. Once back at the hotel, he took his
catalogue to his room and called his wife.

“He didn’t have anything to say,”
Brandy remembered. “He was not one to
get on the phone and gab about any-
thing. He was very direct. Any call was,
‘How’s McKenna,’ or seeking some other
information. This time he just said,
“What are you doing?’ He had nothing to

“say. | was frustrated.

. “] asked him, “What’s the matter with
ou? You are acting strange.” But he just
id, T'm probably just tired.””

{As the call came to an end, Brandy
to engage her husband by asking,
P you want to talk to McKenna?” but
eclined.

2t was so weird. He always talked
enna,” she said. “I was a little
grated, because it seemed so odd. I
 vold him I loved him and would talk
jim tOMOITOw.

“Then we hung up.”

utenschoen recalled his evening

with the Pinskes in the Marriott

bar—from the appointment he

and Brian had made for the next
morning with Dr. John Egloff to possibly
trade a well-bred mare in for credit, to the
last drink he and Brian shared. It was a
Dewars and water, and Butenschoen
picked up the tab. The bar announced last
call around 1:30 a.m., and the two friends
stood to part ways, since Butenschoen
was staying at a hotel nearby.

“See you in the morning,” they said to
one another, as Pinske headed off toward
the elevator.

The next morning, Butenschoen kept
the appointment at Egloff’s consignment
area, and was surprised Pinske had not
beaten him—or at least met him—there.
He called on his friend’s cell phone.

“What are you doing, Lazy, sleeping
in?” he asked Brian’s recorded voicemail
message. “I know you got all your hors-
es bought, but I'm down at Egloff’s barn
waiting for you.”

Not long after, he was approached by
a serious-looking David Reid of
Preferred Equine Marketing, who told
him to call Erv Miller at the Marriott

}l!mmedlatcly, because “something bad
appened.”

MillFr’s voice on the phone was deep
and serious: “Johnny, Brian is dead. You
better get back over here.”

“I called my wife, Jackie,” said Buten-
schoen. “I was hysterical. I couldn’t
hardly even talk.”

Butenschoen said he doesn’t even
remember the ride to the Marriott, but
he can still see the controlled chaos
around him. The Pinskes were surround-
ed by Erv Miller and owner Dave Miller.

Driver Eric Ledford arrived soon after.
The Pinskes were moved to a new room,
and the group sat around in shock, trying
to recall what had happened the night
before that could have led to such an
incomprehensible outcome.

Soon the reality of the immediate sit-
uation took hold.

There were still horses that had to go
to Canada and Chicago. Horses from
Lexington had to come in for the mixed
sale. Horses had to be entered, drivers
named.

“Everyone took a job,” said Buten-
schoen. “Eric made calls to get shipping
arrangements lined up. Erv called to
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Horse Exercising
; ; Equipment
Manufactured in U.S.A. by
EquiGym® LLC,
Lexington, Kentucky
Buir FOR HORSEMEN, BY HORSEMEN

Turnkey Horse Exercisers including Open
Sides Roof and Water Misting System
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Clear-Span, Round-Roof Structures for
Round Corrals and Horse Exercisers
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Plenty of air space in our designs.

High Speed Treadmills
for Traitﬁ':tg. Research and Rehab

S treadmills are fast
stable to train for speed and

ation plus they will elevate
es for hill climbing and
Enables specific

Brian Pinske

make sure horses still got entered.
Everyone did their own thing.”

Butenschoen said he vividly remem-
bers only one call. .

“Tim stood up at one point and said,
‘No one notified Karl,"" recalled Buten-
schoen. “We were all in the room. He
called the woodworking company. He
said, ‘Karl, your brother’s gone.” After
that call, Tim looked at me and said,
‘Johnny, I've only got one left."”

Brandy Pinske, too, was dialing her
husband’s phone that morning, frustrat-
ed by the recorded voicemail. It was pay-
roll day; Brian was the only one who
knew who was owed what. It was closing
in on the time Brandy had to meet the
employees at the barn, and she could
wait for Brian no longer.

She called Marlys Pinske on the phone
and asked if she knew how to reach Brian.
Marlys, still in shock as a squad took her
oldest son to the morgue, said she would
try to find him. Less than an hour later,
Brandy’s front doorbell rang. Standing on
the foyer were Brians best friend, Dr.
Duane Wilcox, and his wife, Beth.

“When I saw Beth and they told me to
sit down, I knew,” Brandy said softly.
“Once in a while Duane would pop by,
but never both of them.”

Brandy began to wail as the reality of
Brian’s death first hit her. She then called
her parents, but drew silent after she
hung up with them. By the time the
Willises arrived, Brandy was at her desk
finishing the payroll she had tried to start
that morning.

“I have to work,” she said simply to
those who surrounded her. *I have to get
1is done for Brian.”

wn of Glencoe, Minn.,
' his younger broth-

up at her mother. “Is Daddy in there?”
she asked quizzically.

And when her mother replied, “Yes,”
Brian Pinske’s only child burst into tears,

The funeral, however, proved to be
the simplest part for a family coping with
its loss. The week after Brian died,
Marlys, Tim, Karl and Melissa went to
Chicago for a memorial service. They
gathered with the Wilcoxes, the Willises
and Brandy in the house she had shared
with Brian to talk about the future.

The Pinskes wanted to keep their
son’s lifelong dream alive, maintaining
the stable and racing the horses. All
Brandy saw was a burden, made impos-
sible to bear by the incomprehensible
void in her life.

“I’ve never been in charge,” she
admitted. “I’'m not very good at being a
leader. I don’t like conflict. But I had to
step up in this case, because the decisions
were mine to make. For McKenna’s sake,
[ had to take charge of our lives.”

The Pinske family spent the winter in
Florida, still in shock, but going through
the motions of everyday life. The
$400,000 annual barn payroll was cov-
ered. The horses raced. The babies
trained down. By spring, Brandy was
back in Illinois and ready to disperse.
Anything she owned outright went to her
father. Everything else was sold in some
way, shape or form.

But many of the horses did not go far.
By June of 2003, they took up residence
in a new Pinske barn, this one with Tim
at the helm.

“As short as [Brian’s] lifetime was, he
spent his life building his monument, and
we couldn’t let that monument tumble in
a heap,” said Marlys.

“‘We knew if we [left] this business
fhats been a part of our lives, and say,
M)‘ grandchildren want to do it,” we're
gomg to lose 10, 12, 15 vears,” added
T'mj “We just didn’t feel like we wanted
to give ~that up. Things change, once you
are not in contact with it, and you want to
prart over, it’s going to be difficule. W
klltlw the basics. We know a lot of peopl.

I hate to say it this way, but los:

Was very, very difficult—but it’s o
d time around, We've lost two so
W things are going to get b
a lot of faith. I don't wan:
collar, but we are chu:

Pu have to go on.”

and Karl bought fr
N which they w.
b Who had ours:




owners along with Brian Pinske Stable,

L
The only horse they kept together was ‘ enturlo
Yankee Cruiser. ' ‘

It was Tim's goal to gradually wind
down the stable to something more man-

ageable for him and Marlys—and to put Pulsating
his experience to use where it was need- Magnetic Field
ed most. Blank
“I never really left the sport,” he said anket

not long after taking over Brian’s stable.

“1 was working more behind the scenes ® Backs

for Brian. Things have changed in the 30

or 40 years since | started training for a ® Shoulders
living, but the staff here has been excel- :

lent. We had a good winter. Everything is *w ithers

the same, other than missing our quarter-

back.” ® Stifles

Tim’s philosophy on training horses is

simple: “A good horse is a good horse. A THERAPULSE v
bad horse is a bad horse. 1t’'s what you
can salvage out of that middle bunch that

1s going to make you the money. There’s 3 M 0 N T H R E N T A L s
not much you can do with a bad horse—

you certainly have to manage him. A
horse that needs a little more time or

patience, try some different things, rather
than just throw them away.”

HOOF PAD

he one horse definitely worth
Pinkse’s time and patience was

Yankee Cruiser.
The son of Artiscape was
‘winless in his first three sophomore
starts, but that did not stop Tim from
ing him toward the North America
Woodbine in June. Sent off as the
in a weak elimination, Yankee
won in 1:50.1 for driver Dean
up a showdown with fellow

® Abscess

Horsemen know that problems

e often start from the feet!
and reigning divisional
ican Native.

Teacel 1-800-387-8326
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’-hea)ting info@centurion-systems.com
Native in
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Red Cross
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erc’s your opportu nity to help.
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1-800-435-7669
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Yearlings for
Harrisburg

#557 BARRYMORE t
Broadway Hall - Hollins Queen

#164 BEEMAN HOLLOW t
SJ’s Caviar - Rosemont Princess

#891 FISH-N-OIL p
Three Olives - Another Fishy

#533 GODDESS'S JUSTIN p
Western Hanover - Yankee Goddess

#488 JANICE’S JACOB p
The Panderosa - Janice Cambest

#1027 KT ME ME t
$J’s Caviar - KT Dee Dee

#769 SEE ME BLUSH p
Allamerican Native - Quick Blush

#1059 SHADOW PLAY p
The Panderosa - Matt’s Filly

#896 TOOTH ACHE t
SJ's Caviar - Armbro Kanaka

B FILLIES ———

#165 ALLIE'S SAN p
The Panderosa - Santastic

#489 CHEER'S WESTERN p
Western Hanover - Yankee Cheers

#985 GLOWING DRAGON p
Dragon Again - Georgette Seelster

#534 MISS MARFA p
The Panderosa - Marfa Newton

#166 MISS PEG p
Real Artist - Missy Be Good

#1023 MISTY WHITE p
The Panderosa - Keystone Sanction

#874 PEPPER’S ART p
Artsplace - Yankee Pepper

#556 RAINDROPS N ROSES t
Yankee Glide - Miss Pearl

#924 ROSEMONT LADY K p
Dragon Again - Born A Princess

#784 ROSEMONT LUCINDA p
Dragon Again - Sakra Shanghai

#558 SUPER KATRINA t
Muscles Yankee - Super Romance

#532 VIDALITA ART p
Artsplace - Vidalita Hanover

Tom & Linda Winebrener
Box 362

Union Bridge, MD 21791
Phone: 410-775-2973

Fax: 410-775-0247

Web site:
www.foxdenfarm.com

Brian Pinske

with his win two weeks later in the
American-National on the Pinskes” home
turf of Balmoral Park. It was, co-owner
Nick Barbieri said at the time, a bitter-
sweet moment.

“Brian had told me two weeks before
he died that the two races he most want-
ed to win with this colt were the North
America Cup and the American-National
before his hometown fans,” Barbieri told
reporters. “It’s just so hard to believe
that he wasn’t here for either of them.”

Though the colt won only one more
race in 2003, he ended the season with
lifetime earnings of $1,150,123 and
secured a place in the stallion barn of
Ohio’s Midland Acres. He was, without
question, the best horse the Pinske barn
had ever had.

“Yankee Cruiser probably had a
whole lot to do with Tim’s realization
that he could carry on the barn,” said
Marlys. “Brian didn’t go to sales without
his dad, and the horses that we owned
with other partners—Tim helped pick all
those horses out. Tim was content to be
in the background. His forte was running
the cabinet shop, not training horses.

“But Tim said after Brian died, ‘It’s
part of Brian’s legacy, and I want to be
able to continue to train horses for those
same people.” So I think probably the
biggest thing that Yankee Cruiser did
was help him understand that he could
do it—that a good horse is a good horse.

“Having such a great year with
Yankee Cruiser after Brian died was like
hell on Earth with a halo around it. I'm
just glad we didn’t have to do it without
Yankee Cruiser.”

nd so life goes on.
The Pinske Stable currently

Classy Lane Farm in Ontario
and Maywood Park in Chicago. In 2003,
helped by Yankee Cruiser, the barn won
43 of 408 races and brought in $1.4 mil-
lion in purses. In 2004 the yield was 52
wins from 324 starters and $475,365 in
purses. Last year 34 winners from 215
starters brought in $561,238.
There are about 25 horses in the
Pinske Stable this year, and they plan this

]
1
;
l has two bases of operation:
|

' fall to add some Yankee Cruiser yearlings

to the mix for 2007.

“The one thing Tim has said about
training horses is that he is not necessar-
il’ doing everytbmg the way Brian did
it,” said Marlys. “I've heard him say very
many nmes, ‘I have nothing to prove in

this business. And I need to enjoy doing
it: [ don't need the pressure of having

rove to someone that I can do it I'm
glad he feels that way. He doesn’t have ¢,
prove to anybody that he can do it. Ang
[ think that’s what Qrian would want—
for his dad not to feel the pressure of
having to do what he L!id.

«There were lots of times when Tim
said, ‘You have too many horses.” Brian
never had any problem saying, ‘It’s my
business, and this 1s the way I need to do
it.” He always had the confidence to
make his own decisions. We taught our
sons to make decisions and live with it.”

The Pinskes’ woodworking business
back in Minnesota continues, now under
Karl’s tutelage, while Tim remains with
the stable. Marlys, always the glue that
binds the Pinske family together, splits
her time between husband and son, serv-
ing as an active partner in the stable,
training center, and woodworking busi-
ness—and even finding time to volunteer
with the Harness Horse Youth Foun-
dation’s fund-raising efforts.

“I’'ve had people tell me, “You’re such a
strong person—how do you do it?’” said
Marlys. “I don’t know I do that. When
something that tragic happens, you need
to let the guy that's in charge lead you,
and just say, ‘Thy will be done.’ Sure, you
can say, “Why me?’ but what 1s the point?

“I remember about a year after John
was gone, Brian called me one day. He
was at Quad City racing and training,
and Karl was in college. We were talking
about John and about going forward,
and he said, “You know, Mom, 1 look at
life as being a merry-go-round that’s
going round and round and round, and
we had to get off for a while. We got
pushed off. All of our family and all of
our friends did everything they could to
help us, and we have to decide when to
get back on that merry-go-round. As far
as I'm concerned, it’s time.’

“I thought of that many times after he
Wwas gone. What would he want us to do?
th‘rt' would he want us to go?”

].hc Pinskes remain close wit
Mcl\m?na and Brandy, even as their I
head in different directions. Bran
bof’ghf 10 acres in Beecher, where sh
bu'ldiﬂg a home just minutes from
parents, Abouttolosecontrol, a Cam!
geldmg she and Brian bought in Aug:
2002, has earned nearly $400,000
PUrses. She plans to embark on her I
Overdue career as a radiation technic:

Wants to meet new people and




out in a world she barely knows.

“When I married Brian, I knew what
my whole life was going to be,” she said.
“I had it planned out. Now I have no |
idea what my life holds. In one second,

vl el IS SEEKING A MANAGING EDITOR
your whole world 1s different. That

changes you completely inside. You think The world’s largest * Writing feature stories for Hoof Beats.
differently, feel differently. harness racing magazine | o Developing and assigning stories.
“1 became a widow at 29 with a 3- has an immediate

year-old child. Some days it seems like it | opening for a
hasn’t been that long at all since Brian

» Editing and fact-checking.

' . all s Managing Editor. * Traveling for interviews and race coverage.
died. Other days it seems like it’s been 30 The position will re ; :
veare.” report | e Overseel.ng co[ummsts, and new and
‘ McKenna, now 7, is in elementary | to. the E?cecutlve developing writers.
school. She has her mother’s dark eyes, Editor/ plrgctor of A bachelor’s degree in journalism or a related field is
and her father's reddish hair and [| COmmunications, and required, as is harness racing knowledge/expertise.
Cheshire-cat smile. But the fact that Brian mvol\('les writing, edl:ting Sind resnineen
still lives in McKenna is most evident in | and overseeing the 3 : ¥ "
her independence and her sense of humor. magazine’s freelance /T\f:te plrute(;.St'a;: ° Lrottmg Feeidatg
“She doesn’t like to be told what she writers and interns. 750n'wcs|;ig'anr: szs @
should do, even when she knows what The major

Columbus, OH 43215-1191

she’s supposed o do,” Brandy said, | moskos@ustrotting.com  AND TO

laughing. “One time she was eating
something, and she said to me, ‘Hey, The United States Trotting Association
Mom! ou want a bite?” When I said, Attn: Nicole Kraft
. she said, ‘How come? Are | 750 Michigan Ave

our butt’s going to get too Columbus, OH 43215-1191
ir he must come to her in her nkraft@ustrotting.com

ve her these lines.”

0, still dreams of Brian—of
W shared and the one that
sted into their old age. She
ing to compare people
d quickly realizes it is *NOMINATING

responsibilities include:

**RECEIPT
PETITIONS OF BALLOT
DISTRICT DAY/DATE PLACE POSTMARK DEADLINE DEADLINE
me,” she said. #1  Sat,Jan. 20,2007  Marriott Northwest Hotel, Dublin, O Dec. 1, 2006 Jan. 16, 2007
right, V‘{he" be .2 #2 Sat, Jan. 27, 2007 Novi Sheraton, Novi, MI Dec. 8, 2006 Jan. 23, 2007
'S quict, #3 To be determined
teps that
#4A Sat., Jan. 20, 2007  Best Western Regency Inn, Dec. 1, 2006 Jan. 16, 2007
: remem- Marshalltown, 1A
r that v
L #48B Sat., Jan. 20, 2007 Howard Johnson, Madison, WI Dec. 1, 2006 Jan. 16, 2007
#5 Sat., Jan. 20, 2007  Crowne Plaza, Springfield, IL Dec. 1, 2006 Jan. 16, 2007
Sat., Dec. 9, 2006 Pompano Park, Pompano Beach, FL Oct. 20, 2006 Dec. 5, 2006
& Sat, Jan. 13, 2007 Mountain View Inn, Greensburg, PA Nov. 24, 2006 Jan. 9, 2007
Sun,, Oct. 22, 2006 Tioga Downs, Nichols, NY Sept.2,2006  Oct. 18, 2006
ec.2,2006  The “New” Yonkers Raceway, Oct. 13,2006  Nov. 28, 2006
Yonkers, NY
Augusta Civic Center, Augusta, ME Nov. 24, 2006  Jan. 9, 2007
Sheraton, Dover, DE Nov. 16, 2007  Jan. 1, 2007
~ Freehold Raceway, Freehold, N| Oct. 19, 2006 Dec 4, 2006

tion for Director shall be made by filing a written petition signed by at
to be filed at the Main Office of the Association at Columbus
. Nominating petitions forwarded by mail shall be by registered

L considered filed as of the postmark date. All others shall be con-
fived at the Main Office of the Association..

ipt of ballots.. shall be foyr days prior to the Annual District

rlified Public Accounting Firm is determined to be
igh Street, Columbus, Ohio 43215
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