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How did respected equestrian Andrew Gould become entangled in the
sordid saga ol a celebrity marriage break-up? He talks to Olga Craig

ndrew Gould is
asccustomed 1o
publicity, As one of
the ttJuntr:; % leading
dressage niders with
|II.II.I1IEI1FE :||II:1III\ ||Ii||'-
manielpiece, he is the dading of
the ¢ l.ilul"-u'-riuh elite and hotly
hpptw s e of Hrtilsin s
brighiest hopes for the 2012
Olympics. Al just 29 and blessed
with an athletic frame and
clussic, chisel-fawed good looks,
he hos often appeared amid the
rareficd pages of Hore and
”"J;H,:.f .'|:|lr! Hr:.'|.d: H‘n-"-:u‘;l!.;.
And with evenling gold
mestallists Sienna Myson-
Pavies, | HI-l]} | Ir-.u-fi;.-u andd
:"'ihul'l-ln Hull! il H'Ir' !'u:l-erk:q. il
Priory Diressage, the tralning
and lvery stables he muns in
Sussex, he Is, as Uhey say in CTI R |
il Bt !l_"i-.. m-l] 1'-|1||.I11'-.'1r4.i. I.“-l.'ll l|li.
LR R hlull:i SIES, { Hl'.'rr. fl'l.-l'_ :.1|b|.1
Lowis, two, have modelled for
The White Company, House of
Fraser and Marks & Spencer.
Yel in the past week, Gould
has been altracting a decidedly
FRI Y |mpult1l hypee trfllll.h-]ll ity.
1 woke up obe morming (o
s | had besconime what |
think i Hlllﬂ\rﬂ mE n ||.|'|.'r l'.|.|.|" |:|I|"
splutters, Gazing down al an
arrny of lurid headlines in the
red-lop titles, Gould is,
momentarily, speechless. “The
5l ALY ruight of wild b MILI,
{1 L-ihmg and \lm}_hm;._,
screams one. “Jordan’s bunky
ricing coach hoofs it shouts
another. “And then there's this,™
Crould says, holding up another
with distoste, " Jorelan &
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handsome horsey pal tells Pete
|Andre]: ‘Meel mie man 1o man
and [ save your marriage’.”
His wife, Polly, has fared little
better: = “Keep yvour hands off
my hushand,” H?ﬂs the wile of
Andrew Gould, Jordan's new
b interest,” says another.
Sitting at the dining table of
his Billingshursl home with
Polly, Gould rolls his eyes, “The
leest l]inl-.,'.: 1 want to do is meet
Pete face to fwe,” Gould says. 1
ol naked i | wanted o meet

CC

| woke up
to find I had
become a

‘love rat’

E—— I A A T B -+ TV

Pete and §replied: ‘1 don™ 'Ihl::]-.
Pete would want to talk to me.
Astonishiagly, thal turned inlo a
headline sying | wanl to see
him, man o man.”

This st Wee ok, for the
Goulds, has been a classic case
of what heppens when the
worlds of selebrity and normal
family life collide. In a nutshell
Jordan, or Katle Price as the
former Page 3 model pnow
prefers to be known, has
dumped ker hushand of three
years, Peter Andre. Mr Anidre is
a sometime singer who met his
wile on the reality lelevision
show, ['m a Celetmity, (et Me

Chat OF Here. And Anclrew Gould,

b his oitter astommshiment, has

been narred a8 The Oiher Man,
The trueth is thal their

relationship couldn’™t be more

inmocent. Bul what it has been s

erucial in Jordan's recent
reimvierition of liersell, She s,
of late, disched the platinum
blonde tresses tn favour ol et
matieral brmam, !n‘p,llu using her
real name. and become a
dressage fder of some note
{while siribts u:w-uuh
launching a lucmtive “collection
of riding wear).

And t
in. Fourteen months ago her
iratner reenitiiieided CGodilid as
a coach, since he lived only 20
mimues from her then home
Under his tutleage br carcer
Aourished and she has won
respact I1I!um|.,| the equestrian
fraternity. * "':Iu is a nalurally
talented rider,” Gould YR

hen came last week's

s whivre Gould czume

e

brosihsiha, when, afler the
Radinirton horse trals, Jordan
wis plctuned in o Bristol night
club. She told amyone who
wotld listen {namely Mona
Liswis, a competiion i another
reality show, The Apprentios) that
she was ditching Pete and had
Fillen [or someodie else. WiHhin
days Jordan and her £30m

_ fortune had fled W the Maldives,

claiming she was the one who
musche all the money. And Peter
had moved out of the couple’s
luxirtois home

[hus. the hunt was on for the
olheer muan. Pictures of the
“sleaey might of wild boozing.
flashing and snogging”™ werne
scrulinised and the psaparaEz
dectded thal, becatse in ane
ahol Crould had his arm arowund
the model, it hod 10 be him.
MNever mind that his wile was at
thies ehuahy, toss, Croaaled, §1 s
deemaed, was the love ml.

“It was utlerly unbelievable,”
Crould groans, “We had a.-'i..c:,lﬂ
car-loads of paparzzl otitskde
the house. Fven when | 1old
them that Polly was there that
night, they insisted they had
locked at the club’s CCTV and
couldn’t see her”

[hiee stortiss Uit folloswed
became increasingly Juiricl.
Jordan, it was cladmed, was
ohsessed with Gould and with
the horsey world. She was tired
of Andre, Sha had beoome
fated on Gould, who was sadd
o be on the point of
ditching Polly.
Jordan and
Could had spent
four hours
locked away in
heier hanimie,
discussing
their
relationship.
Podlv, I was said,
rued the ilay 1I'H.':|- hiacl
aocepled Jordan as a
il kil

“Uhn s o 11
wenl,” says Gould.
=1 just became
i vkl e
outrngeous. |f it
hadnt been such o nightmare
it would actually have bneen
quite funny because none of it
rd 5 “n:h'.fuf it, was true, Yes,
Pally and | are friends with
Katie. But ghe is first and
foremost our business clienl,
Yes, P've been on tnips (o
Holland with ber But 've taken

k

all my « lients when lhi."rr want to

buy new horses. Those four
hours | was supposed to be
*holed up in her hiouse'? E"n”:!r
was there for about three hours.
| arrived for the last hour. When
| drove out of Katic's gates, a
million cameras lashed. When
Pally drvaae oLt in her car a few
secopids later, lhl.':r all jpant their
cameras down.™

The Goulds, their friends and

their family know their marmiage

i rock solid, Bl o have been
catapulted into such an alien
world, then followed, watched

and pestered, has left them both

feeling bruised.

“The worst thing was the
emmatls,” sy I"!:ll]!..
them from all sorts of people I'd
never mied, all telling me o kick

| was geiting

L~

Andrew oul, thal there 18 no
smoke without fire. When we
decided we were nol going 1o
give interviews, commaents from
L8 were jusi made up. We were
just friends with Katte and she
Wilks i"'HI |'l.'1'|'|..|li1'|.'ﬂ- all 1|-'Ii|.!|.ll.'d L'il‘l'l'l1.
.IIII!' I'Iﬂ:li ilIl‘!’Hl‘lull‘I!' (FEH ] Ib":l-l'-ll h-ll‘l-“p
oitil-of-humd the whole thing
wotild become™

It eowuld be sald thal when the
Goulds agreed o take on such o
hq,.h wolile client they should
have foreseen whal could
h IPL 0. Didn’t they ever find

m's aleohol-fuelled life, her

penchant for salacious dancing
and obsessaon with banng her
famous 1200 assets mther
embarrassing? “Not really,”
Could says awhowardly, “Well, a
litthe bit. i!u.t that's not got
anything to do with us. 11's nol
s muich that she is out WIS,
it"s just that the public enhance
i, If she was dancing like she
does in o club and she was o
nobaody, no one would take a
blind piece of nothoe. Bal
because we had 35 people
swarming around us, i made it

ook 10 times worse than il was.™

Ms Jordan and Mr Andre have
muaside thedr fortune from living
their lives in public. In their

latest reality show,
filmwed during their
spell in the United
Sinles, cameras
fosllimwst]

We had eight
car-loads of
paparazzi
outside the
house

The week in res A visual narrative
telegraph.co.uk/news

Dreasage to thhlk thetr every move. And i was 5
above, Jordan with scene In which a lufious Jordan
Andrew Gould; left, lodd her hushand that she

Gould with his wife earned all the money that
Fﬂr-ﬂm Fuedledd rumaoirs of & splil. “We
Ofiver and Louks: bebow,  don't know anyihing aboul
Peter Andre with that.” the Goulds say. “hatie
children Junior and doesn’t talk about her mamiage.”
Princess Tiaami What has upset the Goulds

most his been the manner in
which their Iriends and Fanily
hawve been harassed. “Someone
contacted all my Facebook
riends, offering them money for
stories about our marriage,”
says Polly, “Our mr:ﬂ:'rmum arul
IHI.I'I'II s witie h'. FLINE I I'le'lj.ulu'
who knows us knows our
murriage is solid. We've been
together since we were 17,7

“What is worrying.™ says
Grould, “is the elfect it could
have on mE business. I1's
worrying thal potential clients
miight be put off, that they might
think: "Oh, 1 don't want o gel
ivalved in all that,’

“And then there have been
the pictures.” Snaps of Gould
looking manly in his riding
breeches have been splashed
everywhere. “| hate being
1|¢'lund in my breeches, | really
wite iL™ he says, blushing.
“Look, | don't deny it. In the
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equestrian world, publicity is
P w pood. | need it Bul please,
N SEVEM - please, not this sort of stufl. It's
PAGES B-11 been excruciating. Fm just not

suited to the celebrity world.”
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