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What's it like to be embroiled in a tabloid storm? Former escort Jenny Thompson

L LEBS,

talks about surviving a scandal — and the suicide attempt she was driven to

he’s the £1,200-an-
hour prostitute

who bedded Wayne
Rooneywhile his wife
Coleen was pregnant,
making almost every woman

in the UK hate her. Now Jenny
Thompson’s hit the headlines
again after owning up to a fling
with Manchester City ace Mario
Balotelli, who’s dating amodel.

pictures for her parents, whom
she hurtbadly when her secret
life as a call girl was exposed.
Here, Jenny, 23, from Bolton lifts
thelid on her escort secrets and
how she ended up as the most
hated woman in Britain...

You've been in the papers again
for sleeping with Mario Balotelli.
People will assume you were

But on the day we meet paid for it...
Jenny, we’re surprised to Thaven’t done any escorting
find a polite, quiet girl. work for over 18 months.
Delighted with the No money changed hands
pretty clothes we've e i orwaseven
chosen for her to wear discussed. It
‘because photographers was different
usually want me with Mario.

sprawled outin
my underwear’,
she asks if she
can frame
some of our
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He paid Jenny for sex
# while wife Coleen

was pregnant with
_their son

How did you
first meet?
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time was in arestaurant about
18 months ago — after the Wayne
storybroke. Mario was chanting
‘Rooney’ at me, which I thought
wasreallyrude. Then a couple of
months ago, I was in Manchester
restaurant Zouk with my friend
who knows Mario’s brother. The
four of us got talking and I could
tell from Mario’s eyes that there
was an attraction. We had great
banter and the conversation
flowed - he’s funny, very
quick - sowe exchanged
numbers before I left.

What happened next?
Mario called me the
nextdayand asked me
tojoin him while he
was gettinga
tattoo done.

papers last month [
for her fling with the | '/
i Italian footballer f v
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He was very affectionate with
me. He was tactile - buthe was
gentle, not at all gropey. We had
asoftlittle kissand that wasit.
Then we arranged to meet at
Eivissa clubin Manchester.
Tarrived before Mario and didn’t
look at him as he sat down at his
table. Idon’t think he’s used to
not getting attention and he liked
thatin me. 'm notused to guys
being gentle like he was. We went
back to his house that night,
swam inourunderwearin his
pool - he was wearing pink
pants - then we had sexin his
bedroom. He was gentle but
still hit the spot. He knew what
he was doingand he wasn’t
selfish. The sexlasted
alongtime. Ileft his
house at 7.30am.

Was he betterin
bed than Wayne?
Definitely. Mario
was anine out of
10. Wayne was
onlyafour.

Footballers are

known for their

adventurous sex
lives. Did Mario do
anything unusual

in the bedroom?
Hedid do something
reallyrude. Iwas

e A

shocked.Iwaslike: “Thisis abit
freaky, soItapped hisbackto
show him that Iwanted to change
position. Some guys like that
sort of thing — it was onlyfora
couple of seconds and it'd
happened before when I wasan
escort. Maybe it’s just Mario’s
little thing, so I didn’t mention it.
Other than that, he waslovely. I
could feel myselffalling for him.

How did itend?

The next morning Mario said:
‘T'm going to Italy to see my
girlfriend.’ I justfroze. He’d never
mentioned her - there wasno
sign of awoman in his house
and I'd never seen him out
withagirl. ITwas devastated.
Iwouldn’thave been with
MarioifI'd known.Ican’t

see guys who have
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Why

Real Life

Jenny gave up
escorting 18
months ago

you don’t

want to be a WAG!

No. You may think that

when you're younger and
see the champagne flowing

through the VIP sections of
clubs and the big cars waiting
outside. But the older you get,
you realise that it's 100 per
cent seedy. Young girls think
footballers are going to marry
them, but they’re only going to

shag them. They might be with

afootballer tonight, but they
won't be his girlfriend tomorrow
when he deletes their number.
Of course some footballers
aren’t as bad, but some can

be quite nasty towards girls,
grabbing them in clubs.

Definitely. The more fame and

money they have, the more
power they think they have.



4@ girlfriends. I onlyslept with
married men as part of ajob.

Have you seen Mario since?

He turned up at mybirthday do
in March ata clubin Manchester.
He said he’d come especially to
see me on my birthday, but I just
said: “Whatever, and turned
away. I was still upset with him.
The next time we spoke was
when the papers warned me
theywere running a storyon us.
I’'ve noidea who told them, but
itdefinitelywasn’t me. I called
himto assure him I hadn’t sold
astoryand he seemed fine. He
has this ‘Tdon’t care’ attitude.

If you were escorting, how much
would he have had to pay you?
[Sherolls her eyes, then counts
on her fingers] Two hours
would’ve costhim £2,400.

So how did a middle-class,
privately educated girl like you
end up being an escort?

Iwas quite rebellious at school
and had alot of older girlfriends
who were out on the scene in
Manchester. I was intrigued by
the fact they had so much money
without having boring day jobs.
They also seemed to have so
many celebrity and footballer
friends. I'll admit I wanted tobe
like them. So when they confided
inme that they were escorts,
Iwent with one of the girls to her
escort agency and her bosses said
Icould begin straight away. As
soon as I started doingit, I just
couldn’t stop — I was seduced by
the money and the power. The
agency operated from a penthouse
apartment and after two months,
Thad alotofregularclients,so I
began working on my own, seeing
clients in their homes or hotels.

I'mnottryingto
excuse orjustify the
stupid, naive decision
Imade to start thatline of work
at18.But at that age, having
designer dresses and a party
lifestyle was important to me.

Was there anything that you
wouldn’t do on the job?

Kiss. It’s far too intimate. And
Talsodidn’t do what we call
‘extras’ - being adominatrix or
dressingup in PVC costumes.
The guys I was with just wanted
anice girlinnice lingerie. I gave
them the ‘girlfriend experience’
—theyliked to talk to me about
their problems. It was usually
ifthey were having issues with
their wives and needed someone
to genuinelylisten.

How many men did you have
sex with and how much money
did you make?

Imust’ve slept with between 120
and 150 men. It really upsets me
to think of the money I made -
Iwish I'd worked foritin another
way, but I saw around three

FOO HOOKER AND THE DWARF

Iy absolutely nothing. Ilearnt
WEGVERNTENTEG  to switch off my emotions

QEDNAIGRSTEN]  when [ was with clients
Dwarves star

Josh Bennett

clients aweek and made around

£150,000in all. If any young girl
asks me whether they should get
into escorting, I'd say no way. No
one should aspire to that.

How did having sex with all
those men make you feel?
Ifelt nothing while having sex —

because that’s the only way
youcando thatjob.I
didn’t feel degraded
at the time because
Ididn’tdo any of the
weirder things in bed
with them and none of
the clients treated me like
atoy-Iwouldn’t have seen
them again if they had. But of
course what I did does come
back to haunt me asnowIdon’t
think I’ll ever find anice, lovely
boyfriend. Imagine someone
introducing me to their mum...
itisn’t going to happen, is it?

But you must have something to
show? Did you buy a house with
allthat money?

Nope. I've got nothing. I blew the
loton holidays, clothes, make-up
- probably what every girl my age
would’ve done. I have one pair of
Louboutins, a Louis Vuitton bag,
lots of dresses and that’s about it.

You've been called a hooker,
awhoreand atartin the press.
Surely that must hurt?

They’re nasty names. It definitely
hurts. I once had a table-load of
women in arestaurant chanting
‘Rooney’ at me for a good 10
minutes. I hate being called a
hooker the most - it sounds so
seedy. I worry that I’ll always be

Who are Jenny’s famous conquests?

I'lL never, ever tell. There are so
many famous names | could
expose, but I'll never spill. If I'd
wanted to do a story on Wayne,
I'd have done it during the World
Cup and got loads
of money. But the
papers contacted
me and said they
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already had the story and were
going to run it anyway. Before
then, I'd never have considered
talking about my clients.

No, but when | see them
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out, I see fearin their eyes.

There are three other
Premiership footballers, all
married. Two television actors.
Oh, and one pop star.

TV ACTOR

POP STAR

She slept with
over 120 men

while working
as a prostitute

A »

* "WAYNE
WAS A
FOUR

. . OUTOF
. 10INBED' -

called that, even if I move abroad
orgetmarried and havekids. I try
toblock it out - I have to, orelse
I'dbe cryingall the time.

Have you ever run into Coleen
Rooney or her friends?
Onenightin Liverpool Ileftabar
to go home and one of her friends
chased me down the street.Iran
toataxiand she tried to trip me
up. I didn’t knowwho she was’til
afterwards, so I was oblivious as
towhatitwas about. She was
shouting that I was awhore.

Have you seen Wayne since?
No, thank God. I'd want to melt
into the floor if I did. Even now,
when he comes on television,
Icringe and leave the room.

How did it feel when your
parents made a public apology
to Coleen?

It was something they wanted
todo,butIdidn’t want themto -
theyhad nothing to apologise for.
It may sound cold, but still to this
dayIdon’tthink they should’ve
apologised. Norshould I. It’s
‘Wayne who should be scolded. It
was my job and I was being paid,
but it was Wayne’s choice.

How did you tell your mum and
dad about you and Wayne?
Ididn’t tell them. They were

on holidayin Spain and saw the
storyin someone else’s paper on
thebeach. When they got home
acouple of dayslater, I walked in
tosilence. I asked: ‘Are you OK?’
and that was the worst thing I
could’ve said. They said: ‘OK? Do
we look OK?’ Once I'd explained
everything, they calmed down.
Life became crazy with reporters
camped outside their home -
even my gran got papped. It was
anightmare.IT had noideathe
storywould be so big. I was really
stupid and naive, wasn’t I? Mum
and Dad and I get on really well
now and they’ve never told me
they’re ashamed of me, so 'm
very lucky. But I still feel horribly
guilty for hurting them.

Why didn’t you warn them about

the story beforehand?
Icouldn’t. I was seeing avery
controlling boyfriend at the time
and he took my phone from me
and cut off communication with
my parents because they hated
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him. He knew nothing about
my escorting, which I gaveup a
month before the story broke as
I'wasinlove with him. But when
heread it, things got really ugly.

Do you mean he hit you?

Yes, all the time. He was very
abusive. He’d slap me for doing
things like going on Facebook
or not texting him back quickly
enough. My parents cried more
when I was with him than when
the Wayne storybroke. They’re
middle-class, hard-working
people and were appalled that
their daughter was seeing a
bloke like that. He was just
ahorrible, nasty man.

Has all this made you hate men?
Trustingamanis amajorissue
for me nowbecause I've seen a
side of them that even their wives
don’tknow about and I know how
good these men are at covering
allthatup.Idon’t think I'll ever
be able to give myselfto aman
100 per cent now.

Did being a prostitute make
you feel a lot more confident
about yourself?

More confidentinbed, but I'm
less confident out in company.
Iabsolutely hate going to family
dos now, because I still feel so
embarrassed. I don’t feel worthy
of their company.

Did the pressure of being
exposed as an escort ever get
too much for you?

God, yes.Thated what I'was
reading about myselfin all the
newspapers, so last summer I
attempted suicide by taking 50
Valium pills. Thankfully, I woke
up in hospital with my mum
beside me. They said if I'd taken
one more, I wouldn’tbe here.
Now I make sure T hangaround
with nice people and won’t fall
for the wrong man again. After
the suicide attempt, T had five
months of therapy. I feel fine,
but there are still times when
I’'mabit fragile.

Most girls have a romantic
dream. What'’s yours?

To be loved by someone one day.
That’sit. 'd be happy with that.
Butit probablyisn’t going to
happen - I've got the worst
reputation in the world.

Now 51
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