John Aizlewood watches
former glamour girl Jordan
collide with equestrianism

t's not how Wayne Roon
ey or Andrew Flintoff
begin their press confer
ences, but in s0 many
ways Wayne Rooney and
Andrew Flintoff are not Katie
Price, the force of nature for
merly but somehow always
known as the “glamour” model
Jordan. The photographers
were shushed, the

srnalists

launched range of equestrian
outfits. As has often been
noted, Price has her knockers
“A lot of people knock me, but
until I started this, nobody had
read about dressage,” she
mused, not wholly correctly.
*I'm bringing glamour into the
world of equestrianism.”

In turn, if the delighted
crowd at ham's NEC

moed and a troupe of cosmet.
ic alchemists were rushed in.
Although our hercine was
hardly au natural, even more
slap was trowelled on. Then,
and only then, did she acknow
ledge her inquisitors.

Moments earlier, Price had
spent her Friday lunchtime
taking part in a threesome.
Sandwiched between her
ng coach, Andrew Gould,
d international competitor
Henry Boswell, she had per
formed a dressage “master
class” at the 60th Horse of the

*2012 Olympics? Why not?'

Year Show. As masterclasses
go, it wasn't especially master-
l; then again, Price took up
ssage only three months
Her horse, Glamour Girl,
mpted to gambol her own
cross the ring — a points
trophe in a discipline
where poise and control and,
yes, discipline are everything.
5till, as Price argued after
wards, “at least | didn't fall off”.
weath her glittering riding
at and glittering riding jacket,
she was in typically feisty form.
“1 enjoyed it,” she announced.
To the disappointment of those
ng her views on the lce-
landic economy, she explained
that she would only discuss
dressage and her about-to-be.

1949

The yoar the first Horse of the Year
Show was staged. It was held in
Harringay and attracted 400
competitors. The shaw moved to
Wemnbley Arena in 1950 and then
1o the MEC in Birmingham in 2002

are any yardstick, the world of
equestrianism has welcomed
her. Even experts such as Andy
Austin, former international
showjumper and now Sky
summariser, believes the Price
is right: *"How she performed
technically is irrelevant. To say
she wasn't very good is missing
the point entirely. What she
brings to the sport is only
positive. She's very deter
mined, she's very bright and
she's a great addition.”

Next-stop, Price hopes, is the
Olympic dressage competition
at London 2012. *“Why ever
not?” she asked, eyelids a-flut
tering. “I'm not mad enough to
do eventing, but mysell and
Andrew think dressage is
possible. Never, ever underesti
mate the Price.”

Price’s arrival is not the only
evidence that this unashamed-
ly traditional world cannot
hold back change. Once the
domain of the BBC, which paid
£300 to broadcast the first show
in 1949 from Harringay Arena,
north Londan, the Horse of the
Year Show has belonged to Sky
for four years. They're coy on
viewing figures but the con
tract was recently extended
until 2010. Wembley Arena
(nee Empire Pool), the venue
for more than four decades, has
been replaced by the NEC for
six years. More regrettably, the
Timed Touch And Out {unlimit-
ed obstacles, whichever horse
jumps the most before a fault
wins) that so thrilled the
crowds of 1949 is no more. No
matter. Some of the old ways
remain. There are stern wamn-
ings that competitors walking
the course before they ride
must be “correctly” dressed
Even the drivers of the tractors
who roll the course between
events wear shirts and ties

“The Horse of the Year Show
is the daddy of equestrianism,”
explaing Austin, “It's the
original brand from which
showjumping has built, and
qualifying is the big dream for
British and many international
riders. It still has the magic and
the cachet. The standards are
far higher than when I was
competing at the top level: the
jumps are harder, the turns are
tighter and riders and horses
are fitter.”

The organisers estimate that
the five-day show attracts more
than 50,000 spectators and
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purmps £11m into the Midlands
economy. The retail village is
an orgy of commercialism
where the credit crunch means
thousands of cards being
bunged into chip and pin
machines. It sells everything

from tabards (£9.95) and spats
£6.95) to a three-jump course
£999), a fabulously well
appointed horsebox (£112,500
plus
by Movist
if you have long desired a farm

PEOPLE KNOCK
ME, BUT |
ENJOYED IT. AT
LEAST | DIDN'T
FALL OFF
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