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rapist rots in hell

WHILE dozens of young,
professional women who
got into the back of John
Worboys’s taxi were duped
by his lies, one woman knew
the sordid truth long ago.

In a devastating testimony,
his former wife Jean Clayton
recalls a brutal man who beat
her and was a self-confessed
peeping Tom. 

At her new home in Bulgaria,
Mrs Clayton, 51, told the Mail: ‘I
last saw John about nine years
ago and I hope he rots in hell for
what he did to me and to those
poor women.’

Worboys was born in April 1957
in Enfield, North London. His
father Alan was an engineer’s
toolmaker. His mother, Kezia,
died from cancer when he was 13. 

By the age of 27, he was a secu-
rity guard. When a comedian
friend invited him to a party and
one of the male strippers didn’t
turn up, the friend volunteered
Worboys ‘for a laugh’.

The performance was a success
and he started stripping regularly,
calling himself Terry The Minder
or just The Minder. He wore a
black tie and tuxedo or the uni-
form of a security officer or Amer-
ican cop for his performances. 

At the height of his stripping,
Worboys was raking in £1,000 a
week from hen nights, gay bars
and kissograms and would take a
Polaroid camera to shows, charg-
ing women £5 each for a picture
with him.

He met his wife-to-be in 1988
when Jean, a hairdresser and
mother of three, was working at a
pub in Hackney, East London. He
was booked there as a stripper.

‘He was well spoken and a per-
fect gentleman,’ she recalled.
They married, both aged 34, in
October 1991. 

According to Jean, Worboys was
extremely well endowed but their
sex life was dull and he was
unable to father any children by
her. ‘Even on our honeymoon to
Malaga I thought that the mar-
riage was a mistake,’ said Jean. ‘I
couldn’t sleep one night and I
went out on to the balcony to
have a smoke and he didn’t like
that. 

‘He just came over and hit me so
I fell and then he kicked me.’

Bored by his wife, Worboys
became a sexual deviant. He
attended bisexual orgies and con-
fessed to peering in at women in
their flats as he walked home from
strip shows.

‘One night he came home in the
early morning with mud on his
trousers,’ said Jean.  ‘He sat down
and cried and then said he had
been in some bushes and been a
peeping Tom.

‘He came home one night and he
had been beaten up. He said a guy
had found him near a window and
caught him and given him a right
going-over.

‘He then admitted a horrible
thing. He told me he had recently
followed a girl home who was
clearly drunk and she had let her-
self into her flat and left the door
open. 

‘When he went in he found her
lying in a stupor. He masturbated
over her and left.’

By this time Worboys was train-
ing to become a licensed taxi dri-
ver but Jean failed to tell police
about his behaviour, despite her
growing concern. 

She said: ‘Eventually I snapped
and said I wanted a divorce and
for him to leave but he just
refused to go.

‘He treated me so badly we used
to spit in his food before I served
it up. I hope he reads this now and
knows what we did.’

The couple divorced in 1999, the
same year Worboys stopped strip-
ping. By then he was featuring in
explicit porn films. 

This coincided with the start of
his relationship with City lawyer
Mary Syed, whom he met when
she hailed his cab. The couple
moved to a £1.5million home in
Harpenden, Hertfordshire.

They split up in 2001. Worboys
bought a £1million townhouse in
Rotherhithe, South-East London,
where he lived with his two West
Highland terriers.

In 2005, he bought a two-bed-
room flat near Poole, Dorset and
would film his porn videos there
in his ‘sex den’. 

THE WIFE’S 
STORY

He even beat
me up on our
honeymoonCARRIE SYMONDS was sin-

gled out by the black-cab
rapist as she waited for a
night bus after an evening
out on the King’s Road in
Chelsea. She was tipsy after
several drinks.

Worboys pulled up one night in
July 2007 and offered to take her
home to East Sheen six miles
away.

‘He asked if I wanted a lift and I
said I didn’t have enough money,’
said Carrie, 20, a theatre studies
student in her final year at Warwick
University. 

‘He said he’d take me home for £5.
He was very friendly and seemed
very genuine and concerned that I
might take an unlicensed cab so I
got in. 

‘He offered me a cigarette which I
accepted but said I’d have to sit on
the floor to smoke it because he
wasn’t meant to let people smoke in
the taxi and he didn’t want anyone
to see. So I sat on the floor. 

‘Then he told me he’d won a lot of
money at the casino and showed me
stacks of cash.

‘He gave me champagne. I’d had a
couple of drinks already and I was
worried it might be spiked in the
back of my mind so I poured it on
to the floor as we drove along.

‘I sat back up and he told me that
he’d a girl in his cab a few weeks
before who said she’d perform a sex
act on him for £350 and he asked me
if I’d do that.

‘I just said I was far too young and
innocent and laughed it off. Then he
said I was good-looking girl and asked
if I’d do glamour modelling. I thought
the conversation was seedy but, again,
I didn’t feel he was directly asking me
so I wasn’t too worried. I just thought
he was weird.’

Worboys stopped the cab in Putney
Common where he went to the lava-
tory and was gone for ten minutes.
‘When he came back he said, “You
must be good with alcohol.” I now
realise he said it because I hadn’t
been affected by the champagne.’

He dared her to drink a glass of
vodka for £10. When she refused he
offered her £50 and a free cab ride
and she accepted.

‘I’m usually very streetwise but
that’s why he’s clever. He puts you
in a position where you feel
indebted to him for giving you a lift
and you can’t tell him to get lost. He
seems like he’s doing you a favour.
He’s a professional conman.’ 

After drinking the vodka, Carrie
remembers little. A 30-minute jour-
ney had lasted an hour and a half.

Her mother had never seen her in
such an appalling state. Carrie was
violently sick and passed out in the
bath, waking at 3pm the next day.

She thought her drink must have
been spiked but had so little mem-

ory of what happened that she did-
n’t report it until February 2008
when police made a public appeal
for victims. 

‘I’ll never be able to get in a black
cab again,’ she said yesterday. ‘I just
can’t do it. I would rather get the
night bus. Or I would call a taxi firm
that I know and trust to pick me up. 

‘But I will never again get in a black
cab or a minicab just on the street.
You just never know.’ Carrie is one of

14 brave women who took to the
stand to give the evidence against
Worboys. She dreaded court but
knew she had to do her best for the
85 women who have reported
attacks.

‘It is terrifying to think what might
have happened to me,’ she said. 

‘I think I would instinctively know
if I had been sexually assaulted and
I’m 99 per cent sure I was not but
that one per cent of doubt is always
there.’ 

TWO WOMEN WHO DARED TO SPEAK OUT
VICTIM TWO

THE MISSED CHANCES TO HALT A MONSTER

Jean Clayton with Worboys: ‘He told me he was a peeping Tom’

Carrie: ‘I’ll never get into a black cab again. You never know’

WORBOYS was first held in July 2007 after a student
who hailed his cab complained that she had been sex-
ually assaulted. Officers traced him using CCTV. 

But instead of turning up at his house unannounced,
they arrested him by appointment – giving him the
opportunity to get rid of evidence such as his ‘rape
kit’, which was discovered when he was arrested a
second time. In it, there were drugs, drinks, condoms
and a sex toy used in his attacks. 

And because police decided the student’s allega-

tions could not be proved, the case was recorded as a
‘no crime’. This meant it did not come up when
searches were made on the Yard’s computer system,
for example in Christmas 2007 when Worboys drugged
and raped a woman he picked up in Oxford Street. 

Officers dealing with this new victim did not send her
clothes for analysis because they thought she would
not proceed with the case. Had they done so, they
would have found semen on her clothes which
matched Worboys’ DNA sample from his first arrest.
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