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My farcical day
at the races
BEING a loser is character
building. And anyone who bets
has to be one of life’s sufferers:
fate conspires with diabolical
perversity to deprive us of our
rightful gain.

And so I found myself in Liv-
erpool last weekend for two days’
racing. I was on what we in the
trade call a “press junket“.

I, however, don’t like the word
“junket”. I prefer “assignment”.
An assignment means what I
write can be impartial and ob-
jective rather than fawning and
sympathetic and also means I
intend to claim everything as tax
deductible, it being a business
trip (anyone from the revenue
office reading this can take it
that I am joking).

My flight out of Dublin was
early on Saturday. Now, although
I am a seasoned flyer, I still get a
mite tense during take-off. Not
this time however, as I found
myself in an absurdly comfort-
able position as our 6.50am Aer
Lingus flight took off for Liver-
pool. I was asleep in my airport
hotel bedroom.
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After a dash to the airport I
found myself in luck: a Ryanair
flight was heading to Liverpool
in 50 minutes. Someone else
from our tour group — made up
of Irish journalists and travel
agents — was even later than I
was so I shouldered only 50%
of the blame as we trundled off
late to Haydock Park.

Three miles and a couple of
furlongs back from the turnoff to
the course we hit motorway
gridlock. The hour in traffic meant
we missed the first race and the
champagne reception but to as-
suage her guests our tour lead-
er, Rachael Double-Barreled
Name from West Yorkshire, hit
on the idea of a buster. We tore
out the card for the first race
from our copy of the '�
�	��$
(���, cut each named horse into
a slip of paper and picked one. I
knew it would be a bad day when
I read mine: “Going Good”.

Not one favourite, including
Gold Cup winner Kicking King,
won that Saturday at Haydock.
In fact, three about whom the
tipster in the racecard had writ-
ten “difficult to fancy in this com-
pany” had romped home.

The VIP treatment we received
from the local tourist board was
wonderful, but when you have
backed heavily on all seven
races it is slightly disappointing
when the raspberry crème bru-
lee is the highlight of your day.

At Haydock I tried to decipher
who would win by studying the
form; I wasn’t going to make the
same mistake at Aintree the next
day. I wisely skipped the first two
races but as soon as the rasp-
berry crème brulée (again) had
been whisked off my table I
headed down trackside.

Rachael Double-Barreled
Name accompanied me. I took
her to the parade ring to ‘look
over’ the horses in the third race.
“What are we looking for?” she
asked. “I don’t know,” I had to
admit. Anyway, number seven
paraded slightly better than the
others so we decided we’d both
plump for him (or possibly her)
even though the steward’s note
in the race programme told us
that “following its run on
22/10/2005 it was reported the
horse had a nasal discharge“. It
didn’t say whether this was a
good thing or a bad thing.

We retreated to the grand-
stand for a better view. “They’re
off,” announced the loudspeaker.
“Come on Inch Pride,” yelled
Rachael, then asked: “Where
are the horses?” One of the
problems with a big course like
Aintree is that key parts of the
race take place several miles
away, so even if you can find
out where the horses have star-
ted (and people pointing bin-
oculars in different directions
doesn’t help), there isn’t a great
likelihood of telling them apart.

Eventually they turned up on
the home straight and although
Rachael specifically yelled at
Inch Pride to win, he did not go
any faster. Luckily, there was
another circuit to go and off they
headed into the country again.
When they next appeared there
was no sign of our horse. Per-
haps he had fallen somewhere
a few miles away at the other
end of the course. Maybe he
would turn up, like Shergar,
weeks later in a photograph
with a masked man holding up
a copy of the day’s newspaper.

Instead, a horse I had backed
twice before, Covent Garden,
decided to win this race, his first
victory in two years. It is nice to
see old friends doing well.

Thoroughly light of wallet now
I only backed on one more race.
In this my horse, Nyrche, was
pulling away approaching the
second last fence, when the
jockey steered him out of its
way, for which he was to re-
ceive a two-week suspension.

So, I’d lost a lot of money. As
a mark of respect I buried my
losing dockets at the finishing
post. I did, however, keep all the
receipts from the weekend and I
would like to assure anyone
from the revenue that Robert
O’Shea is a pseudonym.

Nature or
nurture?

Controversial UCC debate tonight

ECHO F E AT U R E S

By OLGA CRONIN
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Are you
bor n
gay, or
is it a
lifestyle
choice...

What do
YOU think?

Let us know what you think of
the debate. Our contact details
are on the facing page.

GAY AND PROUD: The
soon-to-be-married Elton John
and partner David Furnish

D O HOMOSEXUALS
make a conscious
decision to choose
their sexual orienta-

tion — or is their behaviour
simply something that they
are born to do and is totally
n at u r a l ?

A controversial debate on
this question — whether
homosexuality is a lifestyle
choice or something people
are genetically predisposed
to do — will take place in
University College Cork
(UCC) tonight.

The debate — “That this
house believes homosexual-
ity is a lifestyle choice” — is
being held to mark the 25th
anniversary of the founding
of the UCC’s Lesbian, Gay,
Bisexual and Transgendered
(LGBT) Society.

The ‘nature versus nur-
ture’ debate, in association
with the UCC Philosophical
Society, will see Swedish Pro-
fessor Gustav Nilsonne —
who has conducted research
into proving that homosexu-
ality is genetic — speaking

against the motion.
Niall Murphy — a former

Trinity College student and a
former three-time champion
of the Irish Times Debating
Competition — will be speak-
ing for the motion.

Amongst Professor
Nilsonne’s arguments will be
that homosexuality could be
a recessive gene and that
there is evidence to suggest
that it is passed on the
mother’s side, meaning that
heterosexual people could
reproduce and pass on the
‘gay gene’ to one or more of
their children.

Professor Nilsonne will
argue that this could happen
in the same way that two
brown-eyed parents might
produce one child out of four
with blue eyes.

However, Mr Murphy will
argue that if homosexuality
were genetic, it would be
useful for evolution and lead
to successful reproduction,
which, he claims, it doesn’t.

Mr Murphy will also argue
that scientists who want to
prove the existence of a ‘gay
gene’ may not be very object-
ive and neither may their
re s u l t s.

But Professor Nilsonne
will disagree and say this
argument is ‘typical of
fundamentalists who see the
sinister influence of the ‘gay
mafia’ in every aspect of
life’.

Professor Nilsonne will
maintain that the argument
that homosexuality is a
lifestyle choice is often used
by religious fundamentalists
to justify discrimination
against lesbian, gay, bisexual
and transgendered people.

He will conclude that, on

the assumption that being
gay is an immoral act by im-
moral people, there is a cer-
tain amount of bigotry and
intolerance that gay people
are morally responsible for
their sexual orientation.

The Swedish professor will
also argue that most scient-
ists and nearly all gay people
believe that homosexuality is
innate and that many, partic-
ularly those with religious
backgrounds, wish they
weren’t gay and, despite at-
tempts to change their sexual
orientation, cannot do so.

In return, Mr Murphy will
argue that the rights and
wrongs of homosexuality
have no bearing on whether
it is a lifestyle choice and
that, even if it is genetic, it
may still be ‘morally wrong’
and that ‘just because it may
be genetic, that doesn’t make
it OK’.
● The debate will take place
in G19 at UCC at 8.30pm. It
will be followed by a social
event in the Mercury Lounge,
on Washington Street.


