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WHY THE UNKNOWN GALLAGHER SAYS HE WON'T LOOK BACK IN ANGER

My brothers may be stars,

but I'm cleverer than
both of them put together

BY CAROLINE PHILLIPS

HERE is something comically

sad about Paul Gallagher, the

elder brother of Oasis's Liam

and Noel, the one who lives
with his mum in Manchester.

He walks into the Milestone, a chic
lLondon hotel, and locking around,
says he remembers staying there
once. In a big suite, he adds, with a
dramatic flourish. However, the staff
have no recollection of ever having
seen him, nor is he on their computer
record of past guests.

The bluster comes on at force 10
when 1 ask about his brothers’ sexual
magnelism and beautiful girlfriends,
Patsy Kensit and Meg Matthews.
Pavl claims he has three “in the
North, South and East™. But don't
they know about one another? *[ just
dor't get photographed with them.”

Then there is the matter of his
transport. He owns a Jaguar and
love:s people to know il. He once
famously boasted: “My brothers are
prebably narked that I've got a Jag
and they've worked hard for years
and only just got flashy cars.”

Nevertheless, he is still on the (rain,
miles from London, at 12.45pm, the
tim:> we are supposed to be meeting
for lunch. He is on the train hbecause
his laguar seems to have only three
whu-els. The point is, though, he can't
driv¢ — and flashy car notwithstand-
ing he was on the dole until recently,
so ! reimburse his fare.

It would be true to say that Paul
holbdays in style. Last week he was
luxuriating in New York Bul dig
deeper and it emerges that he was
the:e with his mumn, Peggy. and only
because Noel had paid for it.

“it was her first trip abroad.”
explains Paul. “We flew Concorde,
wenl (0 Phantom Of The Opera,
stayed in the most expensive hotel”

['espite the cost, the trip wasn’t all
il ¢could have been. “Mum took me
because I'd been thers before”
expiains Paul. “But I got flu on the
plane. then she got it and had to stay
in for my birthday. She didin't like the
food, thought it was all {uo spicy.”

T 30, Paul is one year older
Athan Noel and six vears older

than Liam. He has the irade-
maik Gallagher eyebrows, but the
simularities stop there. “While Liam
and Noel are fashionably slim, Paul
looks like the Abominabl: Snowman
in s big brown Parka fishtail.
“Yeah, like a Yeti.,” he says, with a
twinkle in his eye.

Fe is pudgy, with naiis bitten to
the quick, bul it doesnt stop him
flirting with the camera. Fis piercing
eye; are, he claims. even bluer than
Lia:n’s. “I'm a prolessicnal madel,
done this all before mate.’ he boasts,
son ewha! unconvincingly .

Fe doos, however, hate the new
Gal agher cropped hair. - We all onl
our hair short on the ssme day mn
different parts of the coustry. Amaz-
ingly. none of us koew the others
were doing it.” He is charming and
hursorous in a bumbiing way, but us
he pulls on yet another cigarette you
coud be forgiven for (hinking he's
put:ing up a smokescreen

1’5 casy to see why Pul wanis (o

hide, though. He is the one who gets
spitefully 1agged as the brother who
failed; the one who didn't play in
Oasis, so missed out on millions and
is floating around the Northern rock
circuit working as a talent scout for
Creation, his brothers London
record company, and managing a
couple of obscure Mancunian bands.

Paul has worked as « butcher,
baker, factory worker, curry chef.
building-site labourer then gas-pipe
layer. He lelt his job with the gus
company in (994 to go on the dole,
receiving £4 a4 week, just as fame
knocked on i brothers” door.

“1l was hard living on that. I'd give
my mum L1 a week for rent. You
can't buy nice clothes on that.”

He is portraved as the brother who
is dlways desperately trying have a
shce ol the actron,

As Lianl entd Noel soared up the
charts with hits including Wonder-
wall and Raoll With It, Paul kept a
diary of thea cuttings, insisted on
squeszing e the van to {ravel to
gigy with ther and lagged on at
tours. "Makes me sound like the
unwanted spare part,” he says. hurt.

fast vear Paul made an effort (o

prove he was somebody in his own
right by penning the flabby, but
snappily titled Brothers From Child-
hood To Oasis, The Real Story. in
conjunction with The Word's irri-
tant. Terry Christian.

Paul still maintains that he never
wanied to join QOasis and that he
doesn’'t resent missing out on the
fame and fortune.

“I've got a beiter life. [ dorw’t have
the I'vess following me. I{ I'd been in
the Iand, I'd probab:ly have ended up
killing Liam. He's the younger
brother, isn't he? We're the older
ones and he wouldn’t have got the
limelight. We'd hav.: just told him to
sit in a corner and .ook good.”

Dispite being untairly attacked for
cashing in on his brothers” fame,

PPaul’s book is oul in paperbuck and
# chapter is to be added in April.
“You can read what | think about

liam’s caution for possession of

cocaine. | put the record straight. I'm
not on anybody’s side. but he’s my
brother and the lhree of us stick
together s0 no one can gel to us,
hree of us against the world, that’s
how we view it”

Paul’s sad sense ol inadeyuacy is
vvident in the book. 1 always wanted
i achieve something irr my life " he
writes, in the origingl version, “but
generally as vou will see from
this story, most ol mv expecta ions
were low.”

The book continue:: | shared the
same genetic matenial. [ even had the
~ame burning desite to prove myself.

lagher. |
Liar

but I felt like a failure.” Does he feel
inferior to the others? “I'm more
intelligent than both of them put
together,” he says. Is there rivalry
between them all? “Nah.”

Paul's guard only slips when he is
talking about the disparity in the
brothers’ accommeodation arrange-
ments. “Everyone makes a big deal
about me living with my mam. Do
they want me to live on the streets?”
he asks. Paul is currently trying to
buy a house. *[ just can’s afford the
deposit.”

CAN‘T he get help from his
brothers? “No. | :an’t he hoth-
ered. They'd probably say ves,
but Liam doesn’t have the money, he
just bought his own house And Noel
would probably pui some tough
clause in the contract. God knows,
he'd have some way of lining it up.”

It i5 a sarcastic remark. which is
out of character. He is it ui ease with
himself, vuinerable, fragite and
defensive. "All three o s <uffer from
low self-estecm, We put on a {ront.
Carry it off pretty well don't we '

As he leaves. he waves goodbye 1o
the staff, just as though he'd stayed
there before.




