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As I walk to the upmarket West
End hotel I have chosen for our
date, I immediately spot Mark. This
time the description matches his
appearance and he is sitting at one
of the tables outside.

When I approach and introduce
myself he is visibly shocked and says
I look ten years younger than his
regular clients, who are usually in
their late 30s.

I make polite conversation and
pick up the menu to help hide my
nerves. I explain that I work in
marketing for a publishing company
and am usually too busy to go on
dates and a bit shy around men.

‘That’s fine,’ he says reassuringly.
‘I understand how it is. I see lots of
businesswomen, lawyers and other
female executives who work long
hours and just don’t get the chance
to enjoy themselves. 

‘But I can’t help thinking you’re a
bit young to resort to such
desperate measures. I’m sure you
could find yourself a normal man to
have a proper relationship with.’

I mumble something about having
just come out of a six-year
relationship which has knocked my
confidence, and hope he doesn’t
realise I’m lying. He then asks me
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Owner: Greg says he provides a ‘much-needed service’ for women

about my degree and what books I
have read, stunning me by his wide
knowledge of literature from
Virginia Woolf to Martin Amis. 

I also find out that he was public-
school educated in Surrey, has a
degree in engineering, has travelled
Europe and America on modelling
assignments and acts in fringe
theatre productions.

I can’t help wondering why he is
working as an escort and, as if
sensing my question, he says: ‘The
money comes in handy between
shows.’ At £250 an hour he is one of
the most expensive escorts I found.

Like Steve, Mark also has a
handful of married clients whom he
sees at least once a week. He says:
‘Some of them are unhappily mar-
ried but can’t leave their husbands,
so I offer them a bit of excitement
outside their usual routine. 

‘Other clients are just lonely
divorcees who can afford to pay for
exactly what they want. Recently, I
accompanied a 40-year-old house-
wife — whose wealthy ex-husband
had run off with his secretary — to a
posh family wedding in Surrey. She
knew he would be there and wanted
a younger man to show off.
Watching how good it made her feel

to be with me was fantastic.
Nothing physical happened
between us, but if she’d wanted
that, I would have agreed. 

‘I always use contraception, don’t
have a girlfriend and have no moral
hang-ups about sleeping with
women for money, even if they 
are married. There’s no harm in
living a little.’

MARK’S days are spent see-
ing ‘clients’ at their homes
or in hotels and then visit-
ing the gym to hone what
the website describes

correctly as a well-toned body. It’s a
lifestyle of which his friends are
understandably jealous. But neither
they nor his family know what he
really does.

‘My brother’s very conventional
and works in IT, and my parents are
also traditional and middle class, so
they’d be shocked if they found out.’ 

As my hour with Mark comes to an
end, he tells me how enjoyable it has
been meeting me and what a
pleasure it would be to see me for a
‘proper hotel visit’. 

As the bill arrives, he looks at me
and I remember the number one
rule for escort appointments — the
client always pays. As we shake
hands and leave, I awkwardly hand
him a bundle of notes and he thanks
me with a smile.

The only attention we have drawn
during the hour is the occasional
glance from two elegant thirtysome-
thing ladies with a bundle of Self-
ridges bags at the next table, who
keep turning around to admire my
companion and giggling to them-
selves. I think this is probably the
easiest £250 he’s ever made.

For my third and final appoint-
ment, I take a seat outside a trendy
restaurant bar where we have
agreed to meet, and order a min-
eral water. I found the advert for
the agency in a popular women’s
glossy magazine, and on the sur-
face it appears to be a tasteful
agency. 

It appeals to overseas business-
women — the prices are quoted in
pounds and dollars — and escorts
can be booked to meet clients from
the airport, stay with them at their
hotel and give them guided tours of
the capital. 

An evening with an escort costs

£500, or they can be booked by the
hour for £50. Greg, the man who
answers my call, sounds profes-
sional and helpful when I make the
appointment, and says he will send
one of his best men. I am therefore
surprised when it is Greg himself
who turns up. 

He is a slight 24-year-old, with
mousey hair, green eyes and boyish
looks. He is wearing a smart suit
that looks a size too big for him.

He claims that the agency is his
company and says he often takes on
jobs himself because he enjoys it,
despite having 30 escorts working
for him.

‘My father’s a successful business-
men and I’ve inherited his head for
figures,’ he says. ‘I own several
companies and am into property,
product design and catering. I
started my own company at 17, and
since then have run three successful
businesses including this one.’

GREG seems happy to tell
me about his stable,
middle-class upbringing
and says he owns a luxury
flat in Kent, although his

manner is more wide-boy than
public school. 

He also tries to affect real sincerity
— and speaks without a shred of
embarrassment — when he
describes his agency as a much-

needed service for profes-
sional woman.

‘What’s wrong with a
woman paying for sex
with a consenting man?
Our typical client is a
senior businesswoman
who is financially
independent and wants
to take control of her life
instead of waiting in a bar
for the right man.’

In Greg’s warped reason-
ing, he claims to hold the
moral high ground purely
because he has enforced a
code of conduct at the
agency. 

‘I don’t see married
women as I think marriage
is sacred and I’d hate to
feel I was the cause of a
break-up. I certainly don’t
agree with affairs. My par-
ents are still together and
when I find the right girl, I’ll
give this business up.’

Although Greg may stick
to these — in the circum-
stances — almost laughably
pious constraints, from what
I’ve seen I doubt his 30 other
escorts do the same. After
all, escorts are not paid for
their morals.

As I near the end of my
hour with Greg, I ask him
why an intelligent, 24-year-
old man has become so
involved in the sex industry. 

He looks at me as if I am
mad and says: ‘But it’s a dream job.
I travel, meet intelligent, interesting
women and eat out at top restau-
rants and exclusive bars for free.
Basically, I get paid to do the things
I love. What normal man wouldn’t
want to do this if they got the
chance?’

His honesty is surprising, but my
three meetings have served to
convince me that these and
hundreds of other ordinary men are
now selling their bodies for sex with-
out any sense of shame or regret.

Strip away the glossy adverts for
upmarket male companies and it is
clear they have little respect for the
clients they are serving.

All of them justified their
behaviour with the half-hearted
claim that they are simply catering
for the increasing number of
assertive, single, professional
women who can’t or don’t want a
boyfriend. Yet two of them admitted
to sleeping with married women.

However much they may believe
they are providing some kind of
welcome service, the truth is they
are simply a new — and shocking —
part of a sordid industry which is
degrading to both the men who offer
sex and the women who are willing
to pay for it.
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