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VWHEN si x uniformed policenen knocked on Leslie Warren's door one summer
Sunday afternoon in 2002, he thought it was a joke organi sed by his
ex-girlfriend Linda (not her real name) who had a taste for el aborate gane

pl ayi ng.

Wthin mnutes, it becane clear that this was no joke. Linda was about to
ruin his life. She had accused himof rape, of threatening to kill her and
attenpting to suffocate her. "It wasn't until they handcuffed ne and took ne
outside to the police car that | realised "this is for real",' Warren says
now. 'l felt a cold shiver down nmy spine. My life was suddenly a surrea

ni ght mare.

| really couldn't believe that this was happening to ne.' Warren
protested his innocence.

Yes they'd had sex, twice that day, but Linda had consented, he told the
police. In fact she had demanded it; she was insatiable.

Warren was arrested, charged and in January 2003 sentenced to four years
in prison. Now, his nightrmare is over and he nust rebuild his life and
rel ationships - especially with his daughter, Elizabeth - from scratch

SPEAKI NG exclusively to the Mail yesterday, he said: 'I try not to be
bitter, but I can't help be angry that |'ve been identified and that she has
retai ned her anonymty throughout.

"The fact that all the people | went to school with, all the people |

wor ked with, thought I was a convicted rapist and sex offender - | had to
regi ster as a sex offender when | was released on bail in January pendi ng
the appeal - was utterly, devastatingly humliating.' Warren concedes that

his highly colourful sex life with Linda will shock nany and his behavi our
towards the wonen in his life has not al ways been exenpl ary.

"I know | was unfaithful to ny ex-wife and even a cad. But that doesn't
nake ne a rapist. And the one consol ation throughout this horrific
experience has been the incredible and hunbling support fromny famly and
friends. They knew | was innocent.' Wth hindsight, Warren adnmits his

rel ationship with Linda was bound to end in trouble.

She told himshe'd been taken into care at 15, but ran away to London
where she lived with a drug addict and worked as a stripper and |ap dancer.

Warren, now 39, has no way of knowing if any of this is true, but he
didn't care. 'l found it all the nore exciting,' he says ruefully.

Hi s background was very different. He was born in Redland, Bristol, into
a respectable mddleclass famly, with two ol der sisters.

H s ot her managed a cake shop and his father was area nanager for a bus
company.

He | eft Chipping Sodbury Gaunts School in 1982 with just four Olevels.
But after a succession of sales jobs, he joined Christian Sal vesen Logistics
in @ oucester and worked his way up to becone a regional sales nanager

Warren's personal life was not so successful. He nmarried his teenage
sweet heart in 1991 after they' d dated for ten years, and had a daughter
El i zabet h, now aged 11, to whom he is devot ed.



But the marriage broke up when Warren left his wife for another wonan
wi th whom he had a daughter, now aged ten.

That rel ationship lasted just three years and ended acrinoni ously. He has
no contact with this child, although he sends her Christmas and birthday
presents.

Warren met Linda, then aged 21, in July 2001. She was a credit controller
at the sane conpany but based in another office. They exchanged emails on
prof essional matters, but that soon changed.

“ We'd flirted shamel essly by email for nonths before we net,' says
Warren.

"l suppose you could call it "virtual sex'' and | was intrigued. | had a
reputation as a bit of a ladies' man. | flirted with a nunber of fenale
col | eagues, including Linda, and she flirted with other nen.' EVENTUALLY
they agreed to nmeet and Warren was bow ed over. 'W arranged a drink over
 unch and we got on fantastically well,"' he recalls. 'She had short, fair
hair and trimfigure and this air of m schief.

'She was great fun. Wthin 45 mnutes of neeting we were being intimte
inm car. It was incredible." They were soon inmersed in a storny affair in
whi ch sex was the dominant and - for Warren - addictive factor

In his police statenent, he adnmitted their love life was '"wild', that
Li nda had a voraci ous sexual appetite and |iked 'rough sex'.

She al so had a penchant for short skirts, |low cut tops and thighlength
boots. Warren was shocked - and deli ghted.

"I came froma rather staid background. |'d been with ny ex-wife for over
a decade, and then in a couple of long-termrelationships with "normal"
wonen.

Li nda was |i berated, adventurous and unpredictabl e. She was amazi ng.

‘1 had never known such a highl ysexed woman. 1'd never had a partner ask
me to tie her to a tree or pull her hair as we nade love. |1'd never even
seen a pair of handcuffs before |I met Linda.

"I have to admt that | found the seedy side of it all exciting and
enjoyed the variety.' Linda nmoved into Warren's house and early in their
rel ati onshi p got pregnant.

"I told her I would stand by her whatever she chose to do. That if she
wanted to have the baby, we should get married. But if she wanted an
abortion, | would pay for it. She decided to have an abortion so | went with
her,' says Warren.

Al nost imredi ately, he had regrets. 'I told Linda "We've just killed a
child '. She was understandably upset and we split up for a while. But she
came back.' Wen Li nda becane pregnant again, she insisted on another
abortion. 'She was treating it as a formof contraception and it was then
deci ded enough was enough.' They split up, but Linda stayed on in Warren's
house as a | odger.

"Foolishly, and to ny shane,' he says, 'we continued to have sex. It was
so dammed wild." At the end of 2001 Warren got a new job with Ryder
Logi stics, a transport conpany, and was earni ng GBP40, 000.

He was able to work fromhone, had a Series 3 BMVand a 1, 000cc Suzuki in
the garage and began taking helicopter flying | essons.



Li fe was good and Li nda was due to nove out.
Then he met another wonman - soneone very different from Linda.

'She was very ladylike and cultured but also full of fun and | fell for
her .

But Linda found out.' Just three days after this, on Sunday, July 7,
2002, Linda nade the allegations.

She' d spent the night in his bed and they'd had sex in the norning and

again in the afternoon. Later, Warren told police that when he went upstairs
to ask if she wanted a cup of tea, she was lying in a provocative position
on a bed in the spare room and demanded sex.

AFTERWARDS he went downstairs to watch the Grand Prix on TV. Linda | ocked
herself in the bathroom tel ephoned the police and clained that Warren had
vi ci ously assaul ted her.

Soon after 3pmthe police arrived.

Linda told the police that Warren had becone aroused by seeing her in a
flinmsy nightdress and that she had changed her clothes a number of tines
during the norning to deflect his interest.

She al so clai med Warren becane angry when she interrupted himas he was
wat ching TV, that he threatened to kill her and attenpted to suffocate her
by hol ding a cushion to her face. Wen she revived, she said, he followed
her upstairs and raped her.

Warren does not know why she accused him 'The only explanation | can
think of is that she was jealous of nmy new girlfriend. Maybe she is just
mal i ci ous.

As we now know, she has done this and made noney fromit before. Al
know i s she is dangerous and a nenace to nmen.' He did not seek to hide his
enotion - and his anger yesterday as he |eft the appeal court.

"At last | have cleared ny nane.

To have been convicted as a rapist, a violent sex offender, was the nost
grotesque travesty of justice. | lost everything and spent two years in
Dartrmoor for a crine | did not commit.

‘I still feel in turmil. Two years of ny life have been stolen. Now

want to start nmy life again. | have had a few dates since | cane out of
prison, but |I found the prospect of being intimaite with a wonan again too
frightening for words

"How do | know it isn't going to happen to ne again? | hope this feeling
will pass and | can one day trust a wonman again.
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