
Royal Windsor Horse Show  

10th May 2019  

I was in two minds on whether to write this report, but then decided that it could make for 

interesting and in some places, rather amusing reading and actually might be more readable than 

the standard we came in Xth place thanks to my sponsors. 

So, let do some background to the show, I compete in Equestrian Skill At Arms, which is kind of like 

mounted games for adults with real weapons and slightly less athleticism required. I qualified for 

RWHS at the British Tentpegging show at Addington just two week prior. 

WOW had kindly agreed for me to try their new Rid Up stirrups along with the wow stirrup leathers. 

Due to a slight parcel 

force issue I only had 

time for the one 

practice with them, my 

first worry was weight 

as some safety stirrups, 

most notable the Zilco 

Eclipse are incredibly 

heavy. Plus with the 

wow saddle I have 

tendency to throw my 

stirrups over the saddle 

rather than adjust, and 

on more than one 

occasion I have in fact 

smacked myself in the 

face with metal 

stirrups. I therefore 

tend to use the cheap 

plastic stirrups with 

metal cheese grater 

treads, which don’t 

have any safety 

features, other than 

being kinder to teeth. 

I was really surprised 

by the Rid Up stirrups 

as they feel like quality 

stirrups, and the safety 

feature of a release is 

ideal and you crucially 

don’t loose an outside edge so they feel normal, in fact they feel more stable than normal. They are 

a bit heavier than my normal stirrups, but I think my teeth are safe with these (seriously someone 

else with a wow saddle must have also smacked their teeth, I can’t be the only one!). 



I have long used WOW saddles, as I like to tinker with my saddles, and this provides the perfect 

platform for this. So much so that on the afternoon before RWHS I was merrily putting a one-sided 

adjustment in my saddle as with all the leaning out to the right we do it was rolling slightly. The one 

sided front adjustment solved this problem instantly. 

Onto Windsor Horse Show, the 

first thing on arrival was to beg 

the steward not to be parked 

(towed in by tractor) to a muddy 

bog, and we actually did well 

getting a nice green patch. 

One thing that a universal with 

equestrians, is as you get older 

you definitely value your parents 

more, and as you can see I have 

loaded my mother up with pony 

and sword whilst I do finishing 

touches on the tail.  

 

On the way to the gate I did question 

why I’d bothered with the final touches 

as we waded though fetlock deep mud, 

certainly cleaning his boots was definitely 

a wasted effort! 

 

 

 



Onto the Frogmore Arena, sadly Tentpegging lost Land Rover as sponsor so we are no longer in the 

Main Castle Arena which is a shame, as the frogmore is quite tight for the course. 

Sword Lance Revolver was the first class, we got one dry run just to let the horses see the obstacles 

and the balloons and to help pace out your drills as every course is slightly different. 

On doing this I knew Bomber was fairly wound up and would be challenging in the main event, but I 

tried to ride him in more in the warm up but couldn’t replicate the exciting environment in the 

arena. 

On entry the judge signalled I was good to start, I gave him a circle to see if I could start off nicely as 

he was leaping and trying to get back to the other horses, however we set off nicely with a tidy jump 

and first dummy, however 

on the second jump he 

was napping to the right 

and trying to avoid the 

dummy.  

Hindsight is a wonderful 

thing and at that point I 

should have quietly circled 

and reproached the 

dummy, however in a mad 

rush of adrenaline I 

decided to go for the 

dummy throwing my 

weight out, que a 

massively panicking 

Bomber with legs everywhere as I lost my balance  

Sadly my balance went and the next picture would be a semi neat landing on my feet  

Remember the first rule of falling off? Never land on your feet! Tuck and roll, sadly I went for the 

foot landing. I was then confused as my foot collapsed when I tried to stand up 



I did not attempt to get up again and decided that after the screens were pulled out this probably 

looked as bad as it felt 

 

The team work furiously to get me stable and I was very relieved that they found the zips on my 

boots 

 



Thank you very much to the team that looked after me, especially the lovely doctor who had the 

morphine  

Now the only element where things weren’t quite as slick as they could have been was the buggy 

ride in a stretcher, this was very bumpy and also due to the mud required lots of driving to find an 

exit point to be able to make it to the medical tent.  

After assessment at the medical tent, I was soon .heading to Wexham Park Hospital in Slough, 

although this was confusing for the ambulance as it had multiple A&E’s due to building a brand new 

facility, so once in it was all very impressive (if not a little freaky and full of gas, and morphine). So it 

turns out my ankle has a trimalleolar fracture, and was also dislocated. The first step was lots of 

drugs to enable them to put it in a better position 

for surgery.  

 

The service was phenomenal and by Saturday 

afternoon I had operation and my ankle now looks 

like this  

Sadly the WOW is going to be gathering dust for the next 12 weeks, but “I’ll be back”. 

 

  



Before it all went wrong 

 


