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Brit-nominated singer-
songwriter Nerina Pallot,
35, had given up on men.
But then music producer
Andy Chatterley, 37,
crashed into her world.
Could their love at first
sight be the real thing?
By Sali Hughes

[ e were in an east London
~ pub when Andy said quietly,
“I know this is really mad...
but | think we should get

e " married.” | wasn't shocked, or
even surprised, and without hesitating, replied,
“| think so, t00."” We were so in love and it felt
so immediately right. Anyone looking on would

have thought we were like any other couple,
discussing marriage as if it was the most
normal thing in the world. But unlike most
couples, Andy and | had met for the first
time less than half-an-hour earlier.

Despite accepting a proposal from a virtual

stranger, I'd never been remotely romantic

before Andy. The whole happy ever after thing
seemed like a load of old nonsense. As a teen,
in rural Jersey, | was on a one-woman crusade

against all the Jane Austen novels my friends
were swallowing whole, buying into their
impossible ideals. When everyone was
discussing boys, | wanted to pursue other
interests, like music. | certainly wasn't going
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to get married. | was quite political and
the institution seemed so sanitising.

Later, as an adult in London, | was a serial
monogamist, lurching from one hopeless
relationship to another. There was always part of
me getting ready to leave. Then, in 2006, when
| was 30, after one rocky relationship ended
very badly, | decided | was done with men.

| was excited about single life and focusing
on my music, when the drummer in my band
said, “You must know Andy Chatterley. He's
a musician and from Jersey!” | didn't, but he
gave Andy my details, and within a couple of
days he'd emailed me. | Googled him and he
was so cute | had to reply. We began emailing
each other while | was in Tobago with my

newly single cousin on a ‘to hell with boys!”
holiday. There | was, enjoying girl time and
vowing never to get involved with men again,
and all the while Andy was quietly wooing me.
There were so many coincidences. We'd
gone to the same primary school, a year apart,
yet never met. | had adopted a cat from B>
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