
 

 

 

The Simple Yet Critical Discoveries That Turned Me 

from Hopeless Serial Loser to Smart Informed 

Winning Punter… 

 

…And How You Can Profit from This Tiny Mindset 

Shift 

  



“Get out!”  

That’s what she yelled.  

“Get out!” 

I could feel the curtains twitching as the neighbours peered out to see what the heck was going on.  

It was my girlfriend screaming at me, “Get out!” after I’d come home broke on pay day. She was 

seething, because she knew that she’d have to bankroll me for the month off her nurse’s wage, and 

because she’d had enough of my antics. 

She did me a huge favour that day, though I couldn’t have known it at the time. That sequence of 

events was to change everything for me and, more importantly, for thousands of other horse racing 

punters just like you. 

But, before I go into that, who the heck am I, and why might you want to listen to me? 

Hi, my name is Matt Bisogno. I’m the founder of geegeez.co.uk, creator of Geegeez Gold’s next 

generation computer formbook, and author of over 2.6 million words on the subjects of horse racing 

and betting. That’s the equivalent of THIRTY-FIVE novels! 

 

I, like you, am a horse racing enthusiast, and love to back up my judgement with a wager. Through 

geegeez, I syndicate racehorses – we have half a dozen or so in training; sponsor the racing yard of 

Anthony Honeyball; and also sponsor two jockeys, David Probert and Mitch Godwin. 



 

 



 



I am also keen to make a positive difference in the sport. That’s why I’m a member of the 

Horseracing Bettors’ Forum, and the Racehorse Owners’ Association, and why I spend time feeding 

back into British Horseracing consultations.  

 

The geegeez community that I head up now runs to almost 18,000 readers and subscribers, who 

collectively drop by close to a million times a year. 

 

But, of course, it wasn’t always like this… 

 

EARLY YEARS 

----------- 

I was a classic mug in the early days. To be completely honest, I knew less than the guy next to me, 

and he knew less than the guy next to him. In those days, I used to think I was unlucky when another 

shortie got chinned; or that the game was fixed when a favourite was beaten out of sight. It was 

never my fault back then, always someone else's. 

I used to go into the betting shop and check the screens for the next race off. Then I'd scurry over to 

scan the paper on the wall, stopping only to pick up a pen and a betting slip on the way across. I 

literally couldn't wait to give my money away. A classic mug. 

I had some great systems back then. Oh yeah, really g-r-e-a-t systems... Like backing the favourite if 

it was shorter than 5/4, or the shortest-priced last time out winner, or the jockey or trainer I'd 

actually heard of. God, it makes me squirm just thinking about how much of a mug I was back then.  

There was this one day, when I was 

working for SIS. SIS used to beam the 

pictures to the betting shops - still do in 

some cases. And they also relayed the 

odds from the course to the shops via a text service. Again, I think they still do. That job was great 

fun - like, one of the best jobs I've ever had - but the pay was awful. I was just out of college and 

didn't need much cash, but even so, this was breadline stuff. In fact, at that time, I was pretty much 

sponging off my then girlfriend.  



Anyway, like I say, there was this one day, when I'd just got paid. We used 

to get paid monthly, in cash (remember that?!), in a little brown envelope. It 

had a wad of notes - not that much of a wad sadly - and a few coins, and a 

wage slip. We got paid in the morning and those of us not doing the BAGS 

greyhounds would go to the local pub - The Three Crowns opposite 

Moorfields Eye Hospital - for a couple of lunchtime scoops.  

This particular day, I'd done the morning shift, and wasn't due back in the 

office that afternoon. A couple of pints later I was alone in the Crowns, the 

other lads having headed back to the text room to finish their shifts, and I 

had a decision to make. Another pint, or head back home. I decided to head for home but, as was 

customary, I couldn't pass the betting office between the pub and the tube station without nipping 

in. 

Even though I worked in a racing environment, with loads of racing people round and about, I was a 

hopeless punter back then. And there I was, half-cut, fully loaded with my month's wages - about 

£600, which was a pittance even in 1995 when the average London wage was roughly three times as 

much - and scrabbling around in Ladbrokes for a pen. I can't tell you what I backed, but I can tell you 

it lost. But that was the thin end of the wedge. 

The next 45 minutes spiralled downwards in a blur of loss-chasing clueless wagers, with the stake 

increasing each time in a mission to get my dough back. I wasn’t even trying to win; just get back to 

square one.  

You know how this ended: I did the lot, all six hundred quid. In less than an hour. Oh. Shit. 

As you can imagine, I was crestfallen. Losing a whole month's wages that I simply couldn't afford to 

have risked was a calamity. Almost as bad was having to go back home and explain what had 

happened to my partner. Now I was crestfallen and humiliated. It was a long time before I was 

allowed out from the doghouse, but in that moment I had some thinking time, and another – more 

fundamental – decision to make. Should I give up betting on horses altogether, or resolve to find a 

smarter way? 

For most of those cold shoulder hours, I was firmly in the 'give it up' camp and, truth be told, at that 

time that would probably have been the right decision. But I'm stubborn and I reckoned I could beat 

the game if I just got my head down and committed to learning. 

Potless, I went to my local library - Cubitt Town Library on the Isle of 

Dogs, where I was living at the time - and borrowed both of the books 

they had about betting on racing. One of them was entirely forgettable - I 

can't remember what it was called! - but the other became my bible. It 

was a brand new book - I was the first person to borrow it - by a guy 

called Alan Potts, and it was called 'Against The Crowd'. The title said it 

all. Against the crowd. It turned my thinking upside down.  

This guy Potts was a professional gambler, and he was having 

tremendous success by NOT backing short-priced favourites, and by NOT 

usually backing last time out winners. It was a brilliant read, and all of a 

sudden a whole world of possibility opened up in that poky little two 

room flat I called home at the time.  



The ideas in that book - and in another called Betting For A Living by a fellow called Nick Mordin, 

which I discovered soon after - forced me to completely rethink how I looked at horse racing. And 

they planted the seeds from which I was eventually able to make an annual profit from betting on 

horses. 

What was interesting was that, although the ideas were radical to me at the time, the real long-term 

value of Mordin's and Pott's work was the way it invited me to take ownership of my betting; to 

consider more carefully WHY I was making a bet. These guys were professional. They did their 

homework. They didn't trust someone else's write up, or the form figures to the left of a horse's 

name, or the top of the betting market. 

No, these guys looked for their own insights. They were looking to back 4/1, 8/1, heck even 20/1 

shots with something to recommend them - something the public had overlooked or undervalued. It 

was my first experience of the concept of value, and the difficult to understand notion that we 

shouldn't necessarily be looking to bet the most likely winner. Rather, we should back those horses 

whose prices are widest of their true chance of winning. 

If Mordin and Potts had shown me a blueprint for profit, 

what I didn't have were the tools or information to get to 

the promised land of winning punter. You see, the thing 

with the pros was, by definition, they were doing nothing 

else. The ate, drank and slept form; they were at the races 

daily, checking the fitness of the animals, and catching 

titbits of info from connections; and they spent a LOT of 

time in the form book. 

With a job and a girlfriend, I simply didn't have the time for 

that sort of dedication. And, to be brutally honest, that all 

sounded a bit like hard work. So it was my fault that I spent another five years losing cash to the 

bookies.  

But, importantly, there was a big difference: I'd stopped losing so badly, and I'd started to make 

vaguely smart bets. Not consistently, of course, but occasionally, amongst the rest of the rubbish 

and the action bets that I craved. Still do crave! 

Fast forward to 2000. I was working for a major bank and earning some fairly decent coin, certainly a 

lot closer to the London average! Having been dumped by my ex-girlfriend, whose patience finally 

snapped, I had a bit of disposable income and time, and started subscribing to a service called RSB - 

Racing Systems Builder. It was an ingenious piece of software that allowed the user to interrogate a 

vast mountain of results in the search for patterns. System angles, if you will. And I was hooked.  



 

RSB became my new girlfriend. She was great: she never complained if I did something else, she was 

always there for me when I wanted her, and she never ceased to amaze me with her encyclopaedic 

knowledge of the sport! 

I came up with some great little angles. One I remember fondly was around fancied horses (I think it 

was 8/1 or shorter, or something) returning to the all-weather within three days of a previous run. It 

was profitable for years even at starting price. Though, like most such angles, it’s probably 

succumbed to market awareness now. Or, in plain English, the public has probably cottoned on. 

Anyway, before too long, I had a little suite of betting systems that I was running in a portfolio and 

doing OK. At that time, there was no BOG and no Betfair, so you went into the shop and took the 

price, or settled for SP.  

The beauty of these little angles was, as Nick Mordin entitled his follow up book, you were 'Winning 

Without Thinking'. All I had to do each morning was go through the cards, find my qualifiers, and 

make the bets.  

I say “all you had to do”… it did take a while, maybe 45 minutes a day, to work through them all. But 

still it made a significant difference. 

The following year, 2001, I was profitable with my betting for the very first time. Sort of... 

I would have been profitable if I'd only bet on my system qualifiers. My systems made a small profit - 

nothing to get excited about, and certainly not retirement material, but a figure in the black at the 

end of the year - but my indiscipline caused me to remain in the red overall. 

In the fifteen years since then, I’ve grown to love the ability to research angles, and I am especially 

fond of trainer patterns. Trainers are the single biggest influences on the outcome of horse races, 

more so even than the horses and much more so than jockeys. It is they who decide whether a horse 

will go to the track fit. They decide the race conditions in which the horse will compete. And the 

distance. And the rider, and so on.  

And, as you should have seen in the free report I sent you, many are extremely profitable in this 

context. If you missed that report, here’s a link to grab it. 

http://www.geegeez.co.uk/freebies/DreamTeams2018v1.0.pdf


Just like all other humans, trainers are creatures of habit. If it worked 

for them in the past, you can be confident they'll try to play the same 

hand in future. I've got to know plenty about trainer habits since then, 

and it's a key angle in my betting.  

Now, sure, that's great for me. But how can a newcomer to the sport 

possibly know that, for instance, horses running in a handicap for the 

first time, trained by Nicky Richards, are dynamite? The answer is that, 

generally, they can't. 

Certainly not from the racing form on the wall in the betting shop. And 

not from the free racing websites out there. Even the paid sites, and there are some good ones (if 

you're happy to pony up a ton or more each month), were - and still are, generally - unable to offer 

these insights. Or if they are, it takes a tremendous amount of pushing and shoving to get to the 

answer.  

Another problem punters face when trying to get their noses in front is the media. Now, don’t get 

me wrong, there are some pretty good tipsters in the media (and some downright job-stealingly 

atrocious ones). But their selections are invariably overbet meaning that, unless you were on early at 

the best available price, you’re destined to lose money following them. 

Think about it. If you’re reading a tip in the Racing Post, or the Sun, or wherever, how many million 

others are reading that? And if you’re following a top-rated nag from a firm like Timeform – whose 

numbers are plastered all over the racing channels and on countless bookmaker websites – how 

many million others are seeing the same info? 

Actually, think about that, too. If a bookmaker is hosting content from a ratings agency, what does 

that say about your chances of winning with the ratings agency?!  

By the way, don’t get me wrong, I have no problem with Timeform, whose ratings and editorial are 

excellent. The problem I have is that their numbers are completely integrated into the shape of the 

betting market, meaning they consistently offer zero value. They are victims of their historical 

success and are pretty much outmoded these days. I know that might seem like a controversial view, 

but the logic behind it is irrefutable. Following those numbers will lose you cash by the bucket load.  

Remember the name of that book? Against The Crowd. 

And what of the free racing sites? They have to employ writers and coders and tipsters, and all of 

those cost money. So how do they pay their bills and still make a profit? Easy. They have advertisers. 



Bookmakers advertise all over Racing Post, 

sportinglife.com, Attheraces. And they do that 

month in, month out. Why?  

Because it is profitable for them to do it. In other 

words, the people going to those sites are losing 

money, making the advertising financially viable for 

all parties. Punters who rely on that info to make 

betting decisions are getting screwed. Frankly, if 

that’s your knowledge bank, you are getting 

screwed.  

It is not in those website publishers’ interests to 

provide you with information from which you can 

win. Because if they do, they will no longer have 

advertisers, which means they will no longer be 

able to pay their staff or, whisper it, make a profit 

for their shareholders and/or venture capital fat cat 

owners. 

But please, don’t shoot the messenger here. You 

already know this. You know it’s a big con-trick 

cartel between the big boys. They’re trading on 

names they earned a lifetime ago when their 

business was selling newspapers or form sheets at the racetrack. 

But that model died a death with the advent of the internet, and rather than compete on a quality 

threshold, most have gone down the ‘free money’ route, selling their editorial souls to bookmakers. 

** 

Wow. I’m not quite sure where that came from. Sorry for the rant, but it really does make me angry 

the way people are herded into using partial or overexposed information as though it’s the best 

available. It’s not. 

These two camps – who seek to deceive punters with partial information, or who would have you 

believe that finding value bets is some sort of mystic neuroscience that only the time-served or 

academically-minded can possibly hope to conquer – are lying to you. 

Yes, it’s true that in order to win when betting on horses you need to have more information than 

the average punter. But that’s only a small part of the battle.  

What is really important is to be able to get that information in a usable format: to be able to make 

sense of that information, and put it to work for you. 

So here’s a little formula I came up with for finding value bets: 

CF + ED = RtP 

 

 



That equation is the key to unlocking some of the most complex wagering puzzles in racing. It stands 

for,  

CONTEXTUAL FORM + EXCUSABLE DEFEATS = ROUTE to PROFIT 

Let me break that down a bit for you. Contextual form is relevant form. That is, form which 

somehow applies to today’s race. 

For example, let’s consider two horses in a fictional race. 

Alpha Meal is the 3/1 favourite, and has won his last two races on good to firm ground. Today’s 

going is heavy, a very different surface on which he’s been beaten ten lengths or more each of the 

three times he’s raced on it. 

Swamp Swimmer is 9/1 off the back of three moderate runs on fast ground in higher grade. He had 

previously won one of his two races on heavy, and was a close third on the other occasion. Today he 

drops in class and reverts to the heavy ground. 

Which horse do you want to back?  

If you answered Swamp Swimmer, congratulations. He is three times the price of his fictional rival 

and has ‘back class’ – or contextual form – under today’s conditions. Moreover, his recent reversals 

were excusable defeats, on ground he may not have enjoyed and against better horses than he 

faces today. 

Alpha Meal can win the race – after all, any horse can win any race. But the clear value selection in 

this example is Swamp Swimmer. 

What I mean by ‘clear value selection’ is that, if this race was run 1000 times, the number of times 

Swamp Swimmer won the race might be less than the number of times Alpha Meal won. But unless 

Alpha Meal wins more than 3x as often (3/1 vs 9/1), Swamp Swimmer is the better value play. 

This is all well and good, but how does the time-pressed punter, with a job and a family (perhaps 

including a partner who doesn’t really understand or approve of betting on horses), get to know 

which horses have this contextual form? 

I was that punter, early in 2012, labouring with that very question. It 

was roughly the time that I decided to license racing data for past 

performances and future races, and to publish it on the geegeez.co.uk 

website. 

Obviously, as a guy who was running a little blog site with a few 

thousand readers, I couldn’t possibly hope to compete with the big boys 

by copying what they had. And, in any case, what would be the point of that? Firstly, if I had the 

same stuff as them, why would anybody want to use it on geegeez? And secondly, and much more 

importantly, we’ve already seen the limited help their content provides to horse racing bettors. 

So I tried to do things differently; to figure out a way to give time-pressed, and potentially 

inexperienced, punters more information in less time, and in a better format. It was a pretty big ask, 

but I felt I had a shot at creating something that would make informed betting available to everyone, 

regardless of available time or level of experience or knowledge. 



I’d seen a few things on some sites that I was subscribing to that I sort of half-liked. They went part 

of the way towards providing the kind of thing that I found useful, but they were either clunky, or 

incomplete, or very slow and cumbersome.  

I wanted something that was fast, easy to use, and configurable. And so I created the Race Analysis 

Report, or RAR. As you can tell, I’m not very good with clever titles, but this little view offered 

anybody wanting to make a bet the entire relevant lifetime form of every runner in a race in a single 

snapshot that could be digested in a matter of seconds. 

Colour coded boxes with numbers inside them meant a cursory glance would reveal which runners 

were suited to a race, how competitive a race was, and whether there were any runners with value 

potential. 

For obvious reasons, I later renamed the report to something more catchy… the Instant Expert! 

It looks like this and, as you can see, it is very easy to 

use. It is one of the first form views we created, and 

it remains the most popular. In fact, it was featured 

in the race programme for no less than British 

Champions’ Day, the almost all-Group 1 closing 

meeting of the British flat season. 

Using this feature as a starting point – or an end 

point – it is possible to get a feel for an entire day’s 

racing in around five minutes or less.  

Not only that, but Instant Expert regularly points its 

army of fans straight to winners at 8/1, 10/1, 16/1, 

even 25/1. 

In fact, check this out. If I told you that, in classic traffic light fashion, green was go, amber wait, and 

red was stop, which horse catches the eye here? 

 

 

Of course, Master Of The Hall was a stand out in this small field. Guess what? He won, drifting from 

the 20/1 I took to a starting price of a whopping 25/1 ! 

 



Now, let’s be realistic. 25/1 winners as obvious as that don’t come along very often. But they do 

come along. More importantly, there is a daily stream of winners whose available odds are some 

way above what their true winning chance is. 

Indeed, here’s one that has literally just won as I’m writing this, and he was clear top on the speed 

ratings (SR) too, but I haven’t even mentioned those yet! 

 

Instant Expert is just one tiny fragment of the user-friendly formbook we call Geegeez Gold. I’m 

regularly told that we’ve got the best racecards in Britain today, as well as intuitive pace, draw and 

form displays. Each uses colour to help to quickly make sense of what is shown, and each is highly 

configurable to suit what you might be looking for. 

Whether you’re a backer, a layer, a place bettor, or even a trader, there are tools to make your 

betting decisions quicker, easier, and more well-informed. 

But don’t just take my word for it. In the next video, I’ll show you proof that this stuff works. Not just 

for me, but for professional and recreational punters across Britain and Ireland. Look out for an 

email about that in a day or two. 

In the meantime, thanks for reading/watching, and this is Matt Bisogno saying, bye for now. 

 


