
Oxford junkie

TWO days after Lucy was
murdered we issued a
tribute to her for the
media. We spoke of her
gentleness, her kindness,

her compassion, her modesty,
her grace and the beauty that
ran right through her.

Amongst the hundreds of let-
ters we received in the days fol-
lowing were many from people
who had known her – as a child,
as a school friend, as a student
and since her graduation.

Some had known her for years;
some had met her only briefly.

Every word written or spoken
of her confirmed and amplified
what we had said of her, and we
gained a fuller picture of her as
a companion to her friends, her
great sense of fun, her sense of
humour, her conversation, her
love of music and dancing.

She was hugely talented as an
artist and designer and many
spoke of the joy of walking with
her, her eyes always open to
beauty in both the natural and
the man-made world.

It is characteristic that one of
her last acts was to write and
deliver a letter to the daughter
of a Harrow colleague who had
asked for advice about fashion
design.

Shortly after, she encountered
the son of another senior mas-
ter for whom all the qualities
that made her loved, admired
and respected by the rest of us
were a provocation to
depraved lust, an incentive to
degrade, violate, torment and
destroy.

What happened to her is
unspeakable. Through our tears
of rage and distress at her ordeal
we look for something to hold on
to for solace and strength.

What we find is the knowledge
that we could not have loved
her more and she knew this,
and we know she could not
have loved us more.

Further, there is the admira-
tion and humility we feel at the
evidence of her bravery, a qual-
ity that to William Jaggs would
have been as alien and incom-
prehensible as all her other
qualities.

Lucy and Jaggs had the same
advantages in life – good
homes, good schools, scholar-
ships, university places. Lucy
never took these advantages
for granted.

She worked hard, looked
down on no one, gave her
friendship unconditionally and
never requested the sort of
expensive trappings often asso-
ciated with affluent teenagers
and young people.

Jaggs spat in the face of every-
one who had given him his

‘Hugely talented’: Lucy Braham pictured at work in her studio when she was still at school
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Torn from us by
this disgrace of
a human being

‘
advantages – his parents, his
teachers (including Julienne
and myself), and anyone who
placed him in a position of trust.

He treated his housemates at
school with contempt. He was
arrogant, dishonest and inde-
cent and was found unsuitable
to be in a boarding house.

Weak-willed, emotionally
immature, morally vacant and
criminally inclined, he was ideal
prey for the drug-dealer and
the pornographer.

He fitted readily into the
despicable drugs fraternity at
Oxford University. He was sent
down for a year “to sort himself
out”. The extent to which he
failed to do so is obvious.

That year saw the completion
of his degeneration. Already a
thief before he arrived at Har-
row, by Oxford he had
descended from the gutter to
the sewer.

This disgrace of a human being
reached the lowest depths on
September 14th last year.

Ironically, if he had wanted to
talk about his “problems”, one
person who might have listened
to him was Lucy.

This even though she was not
part of his social circle, and
would have been repelled by his
lifestyle and his attitude
towards women.

We have lost one of our two
daughters, our only sister, and a
best friend. The four of us were
a unit, a team of four equals,
with shared values and a shared
love of the world and of art.

A quarter of that team has
been torn from it. Our lovely,
funny, creative, principled
daughter has been torn from us
by the selfish act of a depraved,
woefully immature young man
in the grip, it seems, of schizo-
phrenia.

We cannot know whether the
condition was induced or trig-
gered by several years of heavy
drug abuse.

It is worrying that he devel-
oped his drug habit at his
boarding school.

Even if the habit only became
apparent when he was no
longer a pupil, the school is to
be challenged for its failure to
act, for, as the son of a master,
he continued to live in the com-
munity.

This community had the right
to expect a certain standard of
behaviour of its members and
the members had the right to
expect to live in safety.

Yet, despite visible, spoken
and written warnings about
Jaggs’s behaviour and that of
his closest friends, no action
was ever taken to call a halt to
it, and action against his
main ally only happened
when it was too late. Lucy
was badly let down.

THIS is an ‘impact statement’
made to the court by Lucy’s
father.
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