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Gay Slayer : The True Story of Colin Ireland

Colin Ireland was called a serial killer “wanna-be” who bypassed his morbid daydreams in order to consciously and deliberately murder five gay males as part of a New Year’s resolution to see if he could do it. His extreme planning and attempts to hide evidence made investigators’ jobs more difficult. Ireland would call police stations and drop little hints, essentially taunting the police. His choice of homosexual male victims who he picked up at a local gay bar earned him the nickname “The Gay Slayer.” He selected homosexual males because he figured that they would be less sympathetic victims in addition to the fact that they would be less likely to go to the police. 

Ireland would tie up his victims as part of a bondage S&M “game” and then threaten them so they would give him their bank ATM (personal identification number) PIN. Once he had this information, Ireland would kill his victims, usually via strangulation or by otherwise suffocating them, and then pose the bodies and use “props” such as condoms and dolls arranged in sexually-suggestive poses.

He was ultimately caught because he failed to clean up a crime scene and left fingerprints. Ireland ultimately pled guilty to all of the murders and was sentence to life in prison; however, he died while incarcerated on 21 February 2012.

Early Life

Colin Ireland was born on 16 March 1954 at West Hill Hospital in Dartford, Kent, England, to unmarried teenagers. Shortly after his birth, his father wanted nothing to do with his son or her mother and left them. Throughout his entire life, Ireland knew nothing about his father. Ireland’s mother was bound and determined to keep her baby. Because his mother worked as an assistant in news agency she failed to earn enough income to support herself and her young son so they moved into the family house on Myrtle Road where her parents and brother lived.

When Ireland was five years old, his mother decided that she needed some independence so they moved to Birch Road in Gravesend. This was the beginning of a tough six years for Ireland. Suffering both physical and emotional turmoil and upheaval, Ireland and his mother moved them nine times. Since she was unskilled and had to rely upon low-paying, part-time work it was difficult for her to be a single mother. Because she wanted to raise her young son in a stable environment, they eventually moved back to live with her parents.

In 1960 Ireland and his mother moved to Sidcup, Kent, and less than a year later to Westmalling, Maidstone, the latter of which was a “camp of wooden huts for homeless woman and children.” After living here for a mere three months, Ireland’s mother moved them back to her parent’s home again. In 1961 his mother was in a relationship and the three of them moved to Farnol Road in Dartford where they lived for the next three years. His mother and her beau eventually married and Ireland’s last name was changed to his stepfather’s: Saker. Saker was an electrician and despite his great sense of humor and kind treatment of women, he was a rather irresponsible father who only worked sporadically, thus rendering the family unstable.

Because of this frequent moving, Ireland suffered myriad difficulties settling in at school as he attended six primary schools in five years. Always labeled “the new boy” and, subsequently, left out of activities, he was frequently ostracized due to his thin, lanky frame and bow-leggedness and subjected to much bullying and verbal abuse from classmates. As a result he would miss a lot of school—often with his mother’s permission—and when he did attend would often be late and subjected to punishment by caning.

All of this educational turmoil during his formative years set the foundation for Ireland’s failure to obtain a proper educational grounding which made high school all the more difficult. He became sad, lonely, and withdrawn, and always “on the perimeter of the activity.” He was also very immature for his age, not athletic, and never chosen for the school cricket or football teams. The few friends he made were selected because they were unthreatening to him. Perhaps his only highlight as an adolescent was becoming a member of the Sea Cadets, England’s largest maritime youth charity, for two years where he learned sailing and embarked upon adventure training with a nautical theme.

When Ireland was ten years of age in 1964, he, his mother, and stepfather were evicted from their home due to nonpayment of rent and his mother returned to Westmalling. Because men were disallowed there, Saker went to live with his parents. Later that year Ireland’s mother discovered that she was pregnant again. Despite her dire financial situation she wanted to keep this baby as well. In order to be able to do so, she placed Ireland with a foster family in Wainscott, Kent. He remembers this family as being rather ordinary.

After the birth of her second son she, Saker, and the new baby moved to West Kingsdown and Ireland was soon returned to them. Shortly thereafter, Saker abandoned his family, leaving them destitute again. Despite all of this turmoil during his formative years, Ireland maintained a close relationship with his mother and remembers that she made personal sacrifices to be able to feed and clothe her children, as well as being affectionate and benevolent.

In 1966, when Ireland was 12, his mother remarried. This time Ireland refused to take his new stepfather’s surname and reverted back to his mother’s maiden name of Ireland. The family went to live on Clyde Street in Sheerness, Kent, where they lived for the next five years. Thankfully for all involved, this marriage was long and stable, and Ireland’s new stepfather was very loving and provided for his family.

However, during this time Ireland claims, on four occasions, to have been approached by older men who wanted to have sex with him. The first time was when he was working a summer holiday job at a local fairground when one of the traders offered him a necklace for his mother in exchange for a sexual act. The second time occurred in a public toilet when he was 12 when a man in his early 20s peered over the top of the toilet cubicle and watched Ireland. Even though nothing occurred between the two, this experience in and of itself was rather disturbing to the young Ireland. The third time was at a local cinema where he was watching a movie. Finally, when Ireland was working at a secondhand clothing store, his boss propositioned him. Whereas nothing happened any of these times, Ireland was understandably upset; feeling angry and violated. He had no outlet for these feelings which never dissipated.

By the time he became a teenager he was seemingly always in trouble. In 1970, at the age of 16, Ireland committed his first crime. Being unhappy with his home life he stole the £4 he needed to run away to London where he was apprehended, issued with a “fit person order,” and sent to Finchton Manor School in Kent; a school that only accepted boys who were intelligent and had emotional problems. As a for-profit “free expression” school, as stipulated in the care order, Ireland’s fees were paid by the local County Council. Here, Ireland was also teased and bullied, and absent any productive method to relieve his chronic frustration set fire to another boy’s belongings as an act of revenge. While claiming that this was, indeed, his first arson, Ireland confessed to having an “unusual interest” in fire since he was a child and had recurring nightmares about fire throughout his life. Interestingly, an unnatural interest in fire-setting is one of the elements in the triad of serial killers; with the other two being bedwetting and harming animals. Thankfully, a teacher was able to put out the fire; however, Ireland was sent away from the school with a social worker. No charges were ever brought against him for this act. 

Ireland immediately ran away to London, again where, homeless and broke, he resorted to robbery. In 1971 at the age of 17 he was caught and sentenced to incarceration at Hollesly Bay; a borstal, or British reform school for those between 16 and 22 years old, where therapy and vocational training are provided. Hating being there, Ireland escaped and ran away one day; however, he was caught quickly and sent to serve the remainder of his sentence at the far stricter Rochester and Grendon borstals.

Upon his release at age 18, Ireland met his first girlfriend; however, that he was unhappy and confused did not bode well for this relationship.  

At age 21, in December 1975, Ireland was convicted of two counts of burglary, auto theft, and property damage. He was subsequently sentenced to 18 months in prison. After his release in November 1976, Ireland moved to Swindon and met his second girlfriend with whom he had his first sexual relationships. She was a black West Indian woman, five years older than he, and the mother of four children. While they lived together for several months and planned one day to marry, they never did.

In 1977, Ireland was convicted of “demanding with menace” (extortion) and again sentenced to serve 18 months. This would become even more of a pattern as he was convicted of robbery in 1980 and, this time, was sentenced to serve two years. In 1981 he earned another conviction for attempted deception and a two-month sentence which was followed with a six-month sentence for “going equipped to cheat” in 1985.

Because of his erratic criminal behavior, repeated incarcerations, and lack of education or skills Ireland took whatever odd jobs he could find. Among then included working as a volunteer fireman, as a restaurant cook, as a bouncer at several gay bars and nightclubs, and as a volunteer at a London homeless shelter. With respect to the last job, he lost it in December 1992 due to his explosive temper. In fact, a former colleague at the shelter described Ireland as “troubled, frustrated, and didn’t know what to do with his life.”

Ireland was subsequently rejected by the French Foreign Legion. He did, however, develop a taste for paramilitary garb and survivalist training and fulfilled his desires by frequent camping trips to the Essex moors. In 1981, while working as a chef, he met Virginia Zammit at a lecture on survivalism. She was nine years his senior and had a five-year-old daughter. Zammit had been confined to a wheelchair since she was 24 years of age after a car accident paralyzed her. The couple wed in 1982 and the entire family lived in estate housing in Holloway where Ireland was known as “the Gentle Giant.” Unfortunately Ireland went back to his old ways and in 1982 was convicted of burglary and sentenced to six months’ imprisonment. He was also becoming increasingly aggressive. Coupled with the fact that he cheated on his wife they divorced in 1987. 

In 1989, Ireland met Janet Young who was the landlady of the Globe Pub in Buckfast, Devon. Within a month of meeting her, Ireland moved in with her and her 11- and 13-year-old children above the pub. After three months they married at Newton Abbot Register Office. Despite a happy start, after only four months when took his wife and stepchildren to visit his mother, he stole Young’s car, emptied their joint bank account, and disappeared. They divorced in 1991 and he moved to Southend-on-Sea, Essex, which was approximately 40 miles east of London. This is where he worked at the homeless shelter even though he, himself, was homeless as well. His anger, allegations by coworkers, overall lack of direction in his life, and dissatisfaction with trying to find unskilled jobs led to his resignation.

In 1993, at the age of 39, the rage-filled Ireland who made a career of committing minor offenses decided to become a serial killer as his New Year’s resolution. He was fascinated by them and had spent many hours researching and studying
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