
LAST STRAW  Drunken Mitchell, above and below, 
collapses on birthday presents and on the stairs

BRAVE FACE  Suzie and Mitchell at a glamorous black tie function but  public image was a lie
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BLACKMAIL  
Mitchell outside 

court earlier  
this year. He 
threatened  

to ruin Suzie’s 
career with 
false stories

MY AGONY OVER HIS 
COURT LIES PAGES 4&5

I seemed to have 
it all, a glamorous  
job and a caring,  
loving husband. 
But it was all  
just a terrible lie

MY HELL Suzie McGuire reveals mental            torture inflicted by brute husband

to go into Glasgow to buy last-minute 
presents.

“I ran round the shops, spending over £2000 
on designer clothes for him, but when I met
him later at Princes Square, one glance told me 
Derek was really drunk.”

She begged Mitchell to come home with her 
but he refused.

Suzie claimed Mitchell later grabbed her 
by the throat in Glasgow’s Mitchell Street 
and bit her on the cheek.

The charge was one of several Mitchell
originally faced in court but it was later 
dropped.

He spent Christmas Eve in a police cell and 
was released the next morning.

Suzie said: “Again the police warned me to 
keep Derek out of our lives. But like so many 
other battered women, I was too scared to go 
through with it.

“Derek later told me the police lifted him from 
his parents’ house. He spent what was left of 
Christmas Eve in a police cell in only his pants 
because he’d refused to get dressed.”

Suzie and Mitchell did not meet again until 
March 2010 after he sent an emotional email to 
her work, which was produced in court.

She said: “If only I hadn’t opened that email. 
But then again, battered women’s lives are full 
of ‘if only’ moments.

“He said I was his ‘life-changing moment’ and 
persuaded me he’d be better at handling my 
finances and the running of the house. 

“Soon I didn’t know the passcode to the house 
alarm or even the PIN for my online account.

“He’d change the passwords and passcodes 
on the television, computers and phones. It 
meant that without Derek we were lost.”

Mitchell also began to insist on attending
the glittering parties and celebrity events with 
Suzie. One time, she was hosting an event in
aid of injured war veterans with singer
Michelle McManus at the luxury Mar Hall
hotel in Erskine.

Branding her “a slut”, Mitchell stormed off 
when Suzie and Michelle posed for photographs 
with an Iraq war veteran who had lost a leg.

In a jealous rage, he smashed a huge glass 

table in their hotel room before driving off.
The couple split and, while they were apart, the 
now-defunct News of the World ran a story 
claiming Suzie had a brief fling with footballer 
Crosas – a claim she denies.

It prompted Mitchell to attack Suzie’s car 
with a knife. She revealed an anonymous poison 
pen note, which she believes was written by 
Mitchell, was left at the scene.

But she agreed to take him back after a
tearful phone call in which he promised to get 
professional help.

She said: “I should have run a mile but Derek 
had appeared so broken, I felt for him and we 
were soon back in each other’s arms. Within 
weeks, I was pregnant.

“Derek didn’t go down on one knee or anything 
romantic like that. We wanted to be married 
when our baby was born  so we began planning 
our wedding.

“I walked down the aisle of Eaglesham Parish 
Church and pledged to be Derek’s wife. I was 
determined to do everything I could to change 
the man I loved.

“Derek had ‘Suzie – my life-changing moment’ 
inscribed on the inside of his wedding ring.

“Our wedding day was truly happy but 
when I look back at the photographs now, 
they make me weep.”

After their first child Oliver was born, things 
appeared to be back on an even keel – but only 
for a short spell.

Within four months, Mitchell committed his 
worst attack on Suzie at the Eaglesham village 
fair in 2011.

He had been drinking and asked for Suzie’s 
car keys. She said: “When I said he was too
drunk to drive, he went berserk. 

“He grabbed me and tried to take the keys 
from me. As I wrestled to keep them, he pushed 
my fingers back so hard I almost passed out. I 
could see my hand turning purple.”

Surgeons had to operate on her broken finger 
but it remains damaged. 

But she again took him back and, within 
months of having Oliver, Suzie was pregnant 
again. She said: “Poppy arrived almost three 
weeks early and was delivered by emergency 

Caesarean. My wound was infected and I
could hardly move. 

“Instead of being supportive, Derek was vile. 
He said I was fat and ugly. 

“By this time, he had opened his own tax 
accountancy firm and he would come home at 
5.50pm every night. If his dinner was not ready 
on the table, he would explode. 

“He would look around the house and, if there 
was a speck of dust, he would scream at me for 
being lazy.”

The final straw came at a joint birthday party 
for Suzie’s older daughters.

She said: “Derek took a box of Stella Artois 
lager to the back garden where he stayed. 

“He clearly didn’t want to speak to anyone 
and he sat there like a dark presence, getting 
steadily drunker and drunker.

“He went out and, later in the day, I was 
exhausted but happy there had been no 
ugly scenes this time. 

“I must have fallen asleep when I 
awoke to a commotion at the front door. 
He was staggering around, smashing 
though the baby gates and knocking 
holes in the plaster. 

“He was sick all over the carpet then 
he collapsed on top of the girls’ birthday 
presents and just lay there. 

“At last, I found a strength I didn’t 
know I had. I took pictures on my
phone then called his parents to come 
and take him away. 

“Then I realised he would lash out at me 
as he had done so many times before. So I 
called the police.

“They arrived before his 
poor parents and it
t o o k  a l l  o f
them to get 
h i m  o u t  o f
the house.

“I decided, 
this time, he 
wou ld not
be coming 
back.”

– Suzie McGuire

I should 
I should have listened 

to the police.They told me 
he was a bad guy

Whenever I tried to break away,          he would blackmail me and threaten to destroy me


