                                                                                                 Aug.  28, 2017
                                                                                                 Hamilton Square, NJ 08690
American Doorstop Project

% Melody Dobson and Jody Lamp

Dear Melody and Jody,

First, I wish to commend you for your project celebrating the roots of the great state of Nebraska, where my daughter and son-in-law currently reside, working as advancement writer and communications director for Nebraska Wesleyan University and assistant professor of acting and directing at the Johnny Carson School of Theatre and Film at the University of Nebraska, respectively.
No history of Nebraska and the most notable people it has produced would be complete without the inclusion of John Nerud of Minatare. One of Mr. Nerud’s proudest moments in his 102 years was receiving the official proclamation, following a long period of scrutiny, stating that his ancestor on his mother’s side arrived in this country on the Mayflower.

Born of humble beginnings in a log cabin in the small town of Minatare, Mr. Nerud grew up one of nine children with no electricity, toilet or running water. A rogue who learned to live by his wits, he grew up to be a legend in the Thoroughbred racing and breeding industry, and was known mostly as the architect of the Tartan Farm and Stable empire that revolutionized the Florida breeding industry, producing some of the greatest Thoroughbreds in history, including champion brother and sister, Dr. Fager and Ta Wee, both elected to the Hall of Fame, as was Mr. Nerud. He also was one of the founders of the Breeders’ Cup, America’s championship weekend of racing, and mentor to some of the sport’s great trainers.
I have been in the Thoroughbred industry for 50 years as a journalist for the Daily Racing Form and the Blood Horse, the sport’s leading daily and weekly publications. As a member of the Hall of Fame’s Media Roll of Honor, it was my honor and privilege of knowing Mr. Nerud both personally and professionally and marveling at his numerous accomplishments.
It was that Nebraska toughness and pioneer spirit that enabled him to survive two brain surgeries after being thrown from a horse back in the early 1960s. He carried on his life as normal, not realizing he was near death, and was eventually saved by famed Boston neurosurgeon Dr. Charles Fager, who would be immortalized when Mr. Nerud named a horse after him, later to be known as Dr. Fager.
During his illustrious career, Mr. Nerud served as a jockey agent, buyer and seller of horses, co-founder of the Breeders’ Cup, head of the Breeders’ Cup marketing committee, mentor and discoverer of Hall of Fame trainers D. Wayne Lukas, Carl Nafzger, and Scotty Scholhofer, an innovator who built the first artificial racing surface, crusader for the backstretch workers, and built the aforementioned Tartan Farm empire, which he began from literally nothing and turned into a dynasty.
To demonstrate Mr. Nerud’s outlook on life and his constant focus on the future, he purchased a yearling colt at the age of 98 and won two races at age 102 with a colt he owned and bred. The colt appropriately was named Final Chapter and won several races in New York.
When Mr. Nerud began training horses on his own, he knew how to deal with owners, which is why he was able to handle wealthy owners in later years such as Ralph Lowe, owner of the great Gallant Man, and Tartan Farm owner William McKnight, the founder of 3-M, inventor of Scotch Tape.
When World War II broke out, Mr. Nerud spent three years carrying troops, equipment, and ammunition back and forth in the South Pacific, and never had an escort. If his ship got hit with a torpedo there’d be nothing left, because the first two holes were filled with ammunition. 
It is impossible to sum up the life of a man in a letter, a man so unique there surely will never be anyone like him, and whose accomplishments will live on for as long as horses race and breed? 
He did it with savvy, brains, tenacity, and a gift for seeing into the future. He spoke from the gut, whether it was to grooms and hotwalkers or the nation’s most powerful tycoons. He didn’t care who you were. He looked you in the eye and said what he felt without any thoughts of repercussions.

In the National Museum of Racing and Hall of Fame, there is a special section devoted to Mr. Nerud, exhibiting some of his paintings and trophies.

I hope this letter is able to portray some of the greatness that was John Nerud, a true native of Nebraska and a great American.
Yours truly,

Steve Haskin
Senior Correspondent

Blood Horse Publications
