_Stephen Raymond, e}

arficle is based on his letters. By JAMES FOX,

Tom Driberg (abovel and & cheeky
postcard (right) seat to him by Raymond
en route for Australia after abscond-
mg from Dartmoor, The card was
posted in Bahrain.

STEPHEN RAYMOND came
out of Pentonville prison on
April 15 this year, thirty years
old, with a string of prison
sentences so long that he
looked on his freedom as
“ problematical to me and
troublesome to my friends.”

Within only two weeks he
had found a job with a security
firm. Purolator Services, at
Heathrow Airport. His mother,
who has seen him return so
many times for brief spells,
was thrilled that he had found
a job, but she wasn't sure that
he would hold on to it. Steve
believed, she said, that the
company had not checked his
record.

He certainly was capable
of talking himself into almost
any job. He was softly spoken,
highly intelligent, plausible.
He didn’t dress or behave like
a criminal. And he had
enormous charm,

But his nerve and ingenuity
was the product of a lifetime
of crime and imprisonment,
bred on the streets of High-
bury when he was fourteen
and refined in almost every
prison in the ceuntry, in-
cluding Grendon Underwood,
Britain's only psychiatric
prison where he earned the
classification * psycopath *—a
title which Le told a friend he
rather liked.

Purolator Services would,
for example, have been in-
terested to read the report of
a psychiatric social worker,

“Mrs E. M. Miller Smith, written
in April 1970 when Raymond
was serving a six-year sentence
for armed robbery, burglary,

car theft and shop breaking:

“ At Grendon we see many
men who can only be regarded
as psycopathic and I think we
have come to recognise a syn-
drome of recurrent impriscn-
ment resulting from chronic
conflict with the law (with or

without vielence), high intelli-

gence and charm, fascination

for the opposite sex, the ina-
nlity to form mature relation-
ships and perhaps most signifi-
cant, characteristic of ali, the
callously manipulative and des-
structive exploitation of others
and readiness to bite the hand
In particu-
lar I'm afraid I personally think

that feeds them.

that Steve qualifies only too
well for the designation.”

By 1976, Raymond had per-

fected his manipulative bent:

his deceits were compulsive
. even when dealing with his
own family, The decline from
_ his scholarship-winning early
_ youth to a skilled criminal and
a hardened recidivist is a
classic tale of how little the
penal system and well-mean-

, the’ Jﬁﬁysol‘ﬁ%élru nLas‘l?gg last week by police as being
¥ fo help inquiries into the £2 million theft from Heathrow
airport, had for many years been conducting an extraordinary corre-
spondence with his MP, Tom Driberg (now Lord Bradwell). This exclusive .

2l -

Greatings from Bahrain

\\ﬁ\&& e, "UV}SQ_'

e G AT AODKSNOE > 3 s | AR — e e

=

ing friends can do in dealing
with a particular kind of per-
sonality.

A SPECIAL INSIGHT jnto this
story comes from Raymond's
remarkable relationship with
Tom Driberg  (now Lord
Bradweli), once Raymond's
MP. For a period of almost
ten years, Driberg, who offered
friendship and help to
Raymond in the belief that he
could be helped from a path
of crime, found himself ex-
ploited and sometimes cheated.

In that time, a voluminous
correspondence - developed.
It begins as long ago as 1965,
when Raymond had just re-
ceived at the age of 19 his first
six year sentence; and does not
peter out until 1974. :

The friendship ended in a
London West End club in 1974

after a final act of ungrateful--

ness on Raymond’s part per-
suaded Driberg to drop his
lifelong belief that nobody is
immune to rehabilitation;
(“I'm afraid I learned by
experience that this optimistic
maxim doesn't apply to a
psychopath ”). That night,
Raymend, typically, had a
Porsche and a Jaguar waiting
for him outside the e¢lub,
where iie had inviled Driberg
for a “thank you” dinner.
Driberg overheard Raymond
conning a free meal by telling
the manager that his famous
%uest often wrote for Egon
onay’s food guide. It was the
Jast in a string of much
greater abuses that Driberg
had suffered over the years.
Stephen Raymond had been
a brilliant and unryly child,
growing up among the street
gangs of North London. His
father was a catering manager
and his job took him away to
the Middle East during
Stephen’s early years. The boy
started running away from
home at the age of nine. “ But
he was always top of the
class,” according to an early
acquaintance, “even though
the only time he seemed to
go to school was for end-of-
term exams.” Stephen would
try to live down the envious
jibes of the less clever kids
by showing off his Ehysi(:al
prowess in acts of bravado

with the street gangs, always
associated with older boys. He
took Eleven-plus and then a

scholarship to the Salesian
College in Baftersea, He was
expelled for unruly behaviour.
He developed, early on, 2
desperate desire for ‘“ status,”
a word he often used for bein

looked up to and admired. It
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is perhaps why his criminal
exploits were always readily
discovered.

In Aprii 1959, aged 14, he
faced his first charge—house-
breaking and larceny and was

From
then on he was constantly
in trouble —for stealing -
cars, housebreaking, forging
cheques, taking drugs. He
went to Remand Homes and
Detention  Centres — from
which he always ran away--—
and in January 1963 sent to
Borstal. Then his first serious
crime—he took part in the
armed robbery of the house
of actress Florence Desmond
in October 1984, He was
nineteen, and he wasn’t to see
the streets of London again
until he was 24.

He wrote his first letter to
en MP for
, 1965 from
Aylesbury jail. It is a model
of goodness and politeness.

the style of his long and bitter
siege - against e prison
bureaucracy. He makes
demands on Driberg, which
later in the correspondence
were tc flow thick and fast. He
asks for a ‘ransfer and says
he is deprived of longt
prisoners priviliges. And he

mentions his worry about his

father's nealtp—ne was suifer-
ing from a tumour on the
brain—which was to become
an obsession until he died
three years later.

As the letter flowed through
1965, Driberg meticulously
passed on the demands, how-
ever small, to the Home Office.
By July of that year he wrote:
“Anyway Tom, I hope you
don’t mind me calling you
that, only Mr Driberg seems
so remote . . .” and “ Just let
me know when I become too
much of a nuisance.” He
signed the letters “ Take care
and be lucky, Steve.”

But Driberg’s interventions
with the Home Office some-
times proved embarrassing,
when it emerged that Raymond
had begun to lie about crucial
details . And in September
1965, Driberg was shocked to
receive a reply from Alice
Bacon, then Minister of State
at the Home Office, which sai

“The picture s anything put
reassuring. Raymond has a 1-
pletely selfish, antagonistigratti-
tude to life. This confirgs him

in any criminal ] 2

criminal _undertaking’ which
attracts him, and guntil he
changes he is a tentially
dangerous and gquife unscrupu-
lous person.

passed on to
took  Ditter
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t and wrote to
ntagonistic? . . .
how Miss Bacon
would if she was snubbed
or insulted. Antagonistic?” He
pleaded with Driberg, in his
usual articulate a pains-
taking way, that the letter was
wildly unfair. “ Mixed with
the worst elements?” He then
reveals that “I had George
Blake teach me German (the
famous spy), & solicitor book-
keeping and another prisoner
bee-keeping. Hardly t
elements.”

Despite his assurances that
he was trying to become &
model prisoner, Raymond
tried to escape from Wands-
worth in ()c’l:(;tll kof tl:lnlf_t 3:;1'.
“If you've ck yo ec
out oyn my behalf,” he writes

coolly,

an embarrassment

term §-

org quasi-

e worst -
r

hope this won't be
ettdn you'

Stephen Raymond

Raymond plugged away a
endless regulations 1
prison system, loo
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The demands increased, #8 ... ..t of the fact that was the

:cha-racter named “ Archie.”

ipr

flaws. Driberg neverslet him

down. He continu

y asked
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for books. At Chglimsford he;,

took A-Levels ¢in History
English Lit, Bsftish Constitu

tion, and

He began ;

sl
fitish _Economic,
History, ang’ passed them all 45 fee]
develop a passion ygy'ye

He tells of how to mani-
pulate Grendon. “ For a start
u begin by telling every-

dy vou haven’t the remotest

ntention of changing . . . then
»signs of progress should start
ipping out.
verdo

: You mustn’t
it of course. They like
they're having a hattle;
got to strike just the

for litergture and an interestyjoht palance so they can per-

in poliffes, and be began togynge

write poetry.

a tiope of winning in

themselves they've got
e end.”

e poem in blank verse In fact the hospital found

d “Where the MHell Ambinn to have “serious rsygm—
1 other

contains a revealing verse pathic traits,” said

Do I turn in my »

andprisoners were afraid of hit
frustration, on the very devilsand that he used e

people for

that ase tormenting me so’his “ own nefarious ends.”

Do I in turn, plunder, torment,
ra%e_ and ravage and becom
a

evil King in my fght?
“ Some of my poetry

is sen-

gitive,” he said, “cuite the

be:

oBY THE TIME he left Grendon
in December, 1968, Steve had
n offered a place at the

Ur.iversity of Surrey to take

equal of Bunting and others,” !©8ree in catering. He was
I’{zin sure.” : q inhany.a A turned down for the
“1 don’'t kmow how fo mix = i a;:: dangerous
with people and I've become oy mm lready rocked
very contemptuous o/ O v B ous turbulence” of that
and the thing that troubles met™ig i‘f o

most is that I can & =

reason for being othe

In that same yeaz, &
(3 instabi-hty e pem I
Home Office to ¢

*1 said, that that must be very
frustrating for him, and
Mardy said, ‘That’s what he
says’." : -

Raymond told his girl
friend that his name was
Simon St Clair. She knew
nothing of hig criminal back-
ground and Dri .tried to
_persuade him to tell her. He
agreed, but later said he
“golldn't face it.!

In this period of freedom,
Raymond wore expensive
clothes, bought from Yves St
Laurent, and seemed to have
money. “ He {alked a lot about
status,” says Driberg. “ He had
decided not to go to univer
sity. To persuade him I said
that this would have given him
the status he needed so badly.

- that sort of status. If I want
status I could go out in the
street any day with a gun and
get status.” " :

Driberg tried to assist him
by giving him small jobs,
including the sorting out of
his filing system. Raymond
responded by stealing several
things from Driberg’s flat,
Including his Diner's Club
‘card, which Raymond used to
run  up

ounds’ worth of bills in Scy
and. To get there he JHa
stolen from Driberg's
some of the spe
vouchers which

to travel to @
constituencies?” Raymond
managed 62‘9‘ et the railway
ticket el 0 give him a
- return first class ticket to
Oban,”

‘‘Hle had no money,” said

fiberg. “ He got a free meal
in the dining car by complain-
ing loudly about each course,

osing as an MP, threatening
telephone the head of
British . In the end they
pleaded with him to have the
meal for nothing.” -

Raymond also stole a stands
by obituary of Harold Wilson,
which the editor of The Times
had asked Driberg to update,
and sold it to Private Eye for
£7, who printed part of it.
Driberg was forced to send
grovelling letters to the editor
of The Times and Harold
Wilson.

When he got back from
retrieving the paper, Driberg
found Raymond lounging in
his flat, “doing ne work of
course® He just said: “Oh
ves, I thought that was rather
a useless cutting, and you
didn't need it.” Driberg re-
calls: “1 tried to control my
apger, But that W .

egan o lose confidence In his

rehabititation.™” '

SUON  AFTERWARDS,

[R4 are given
i from their

in love with an Australian
girl, Mardy Kros. “I hoped
she would alleviate Steve's
Bsychopa‘l&zm condition ” said ¢
riberg. “She was charming ’
and sensible, although some-
what puritanical. She once
told me her parents belonged
to the Duich Reformed
Church in Australia  and
mri.ideq, ‘I sﬁglé t{;ﬂ néy ly:arents
P nggle S e “he can’t
I%e’c o bbd with me, though
e often wants to. He can
lie on the outer covers’' , I

.

Raymon-d :

goin;

t-h% expressed no objection.
hen he and Ma

VERYONE |

He said, ‘ Why should I want |

several bundred 4

when I ha

in
March 1970, Driberg was on
the point of leaving the Com-
mons for dinner with Michael
and Dingle Foot, at the Gay
Hussar, Soho, when he re-
ceived a telephone call from

“He said, ‘' Mardy and I are

) % to have dinner at the
Mirabelle to celebrate our en-
gagement.’ I said I could not
join them, but would be
bleased if he wanted to join
us after dinner in the Hussar.
He accepted eagerly. I warned
the Foots of his character, but

1 y arrived
they said that the dinner had
cost £40, partly because they
had bought s bottle of ancient

pre-phylioxera claret whic{
cost £25. Dingle Foot who ha{
been Solicitor General wal

- particularly interested in dig

cussing penal matters with th.i{
expert on prison conditions.”!
This, as Driberg later did
covered, was Raymond’s alib
At that moment Eddie Co
man, a gangland leader wal
being bludgeoned and shot
death by Norman-Parker
the back reom of a Tottenhar
shop. He and his acco
plice, David Woods, the
took the: bodg in a ftru
Raymond had bought the d-ag

 before and buried it hurried

in shallow earth in the Ne
Forest. Norman Parker thei
went to stay with Raymond.
Later, aymond bough
camping equipment, drov
Parker and Woods to Scotlan
and hid them in a remote par
of the countryside. Raymon(
was subsequently arrested if
Glasgow on a murder chargg
and told the police of Parker’|
and Woods’s, hiding place
“They wpdld have beet
caught .emyway," he aften
wardgstold Driberg, i
Because of This alih
plymond was acquitted o
urder; though he was sen

_tenced to three years fo

committing an act to imped
arrest. ’ ;
- The Old Bailey trial ende|
his relationship with Mardy
who returned to Australia o
the verge of a nervous breal
down. Driberg helped to ge
Raymond transferred fron
Wandsworth to Dartmoor. Buf
he became sarcastic whey
Driberg’s replies o othe
complaints didn’t come as fas
as he wanted: “Perhap
silence is a parliamentar]
privilege.” :
Then in 1972, Raymond wal
allowed out on licence a few
monthg before completing hil
sentence. He told Driberg thal
he wasn’t going back. I to
him not to be a fool, that h
would be caught.,” One Mon
day, Dartmoor prison ran
Driberg to say that he hadn’
returned. “A few miniute
later came a phone call asldrl;i
me to ring a number 1
Dublin,” said Driberg. “I wal
amazed and furious becausq
he was implicating me. I gav( |
the police the number.” |
Raymond had gone ¥
Ireland, as he told Driber{

later, and had ingenious]
applied for a passport by pos
under the name of a mental
atient of his own age. wh
aymond judged, would nol
~aaralue auf
_ raymond went to Mardy’
house—anly to be told thal
she wouldn't see NIN-—DUL Wi
‘soon afterwards picked up by
the Australian police for being
a prohibited immigrant. H¢
was returned to Wandswortk
prison; moved to Pentonvills
and released on July 25 1973
. By January 1974, he was
in prison again, sentenced to
18 months after using false
documents fo hire a car. Ha
continued to write to Driberg,
but to no avail. In one letter
he said, “ although you're a
mistrustful, prickly old bas
tard at times, I'll always bs
grateful to you for what
you've done.”

- It was -grudginfﬁ
ten years of an
and concern,
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