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BOY JOCKEY IN TRATNTWP. 

Hiding on the crest of a wave is fourteen-year-old 

Lester Piggott, son of trainer Keith piggott. Parous jockey 

in his time, Keith knows Lester is really only just beginning, 

and pleased as he is, he's more concerned with his son's future. 

By getting out of the apprentice class so young he's made no 

record: Frank Wootton did as well, but he's shorn he's a bom 

jockey. 

Besides riding and stable work, Lester has to get in 

his education too. fell, perhaps that is part of his education. 

There's a big future ahead of him, though things will be a little 

harder now he's lost the allowance. Wise home guidance will see 

he goes the right way. Letter will always remember where he 

won his fortieth victory. It was at Leicester. 

A great day for father and son. Long may they enjoy 

success. 
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