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A VICTIM IMPACT STATEMENT from Gilbert (Gil) Elliott – Sophie’s father

I am struggling to come to terms with the death of my beloved daughter Sophie. She was vibrant, intelligent, hard working, loving, thoughtful, strong willed and beautiful. Sophie was the light of our lives. She was a gift from God. We all thought so.
The 11th of June 1985 was one of the most amazing days of our lives as a family; this was the day our beautiful daughter and sister Sophie Kate was born. Little did we know that we would only have her for 22 ½ years. 
Sophie’s death on Wednesday the 9th January 2008 was a profound shock to me, to us. Everything I had existed for stopped that day. I had to leave work immediately and was taken into Dunedin by a police officer - this was after I had packed and hurriedly organized my staff. The 200 km journey to Dunedin was very uncomfortable. I didn’t go back to work for 3 months, I couldn’t. My life stopped that day. 

When the two police officers came out to Dunstan Hospital to tell me that day, I simply could not believe what they were saying. When they said they had some bad news for me, it went through my head that perhaps one of our sons in Australia had been hurt (we have always worried about them being so far away) or even perhaps that something had happened to my wife Lesley. 
Never in a million years would I have thought that something could have happened to our darling only daughter. To find out that she had been brutally stabbed to death in the supposed safety of her own home, in her own bedroom, was simply heartbreaking. The Alexandra police knew very little and it wasn’t until several hours later in Dunedin that I learned the details of what had taken place. 

I was taken to a motel where I met up with Lesley and learned what had happened earlier that afternoon. We were in turmoil, utter disbelief. We wept openly; surely this wasn’t happening to us. 
Because our house was a crime scene we did not have access to it. We were unable to return to the house until Tuesday the 15th of January, one day before Sophie’s funeral. Without the help from her friends, we could not have organized her funeral. 
Our family arrived from all parts of NZ as did many friends. During this time we were trying to make decisions over what we wanted for Sophie's funeral, what she should wear etc. it was truly unreal that we had to think about these things. We couldn’t make a date initially as she had to have a postmortem by a Forensic Pathologist from ChCh. The extent of her injuries were not fully known to us, but the police didn’t think it was a good idea that we see our daughter. 
Lesley said she had already seen the worst and was adamant that she wanted to see her. The undertakers told us they would see what they could do. Can you imagine what that feels like? She was so badly mutilated that people are advising us not to see her. Her brothers wanted her in her own clothes and so they picked out a red dress (Sophie loved red) and Lesley included a black camisole to go around the neckline to cover some of her injuries. I said goodbye to my only daughter. She appeared to be asleep but looked just like a lifeless China doll.   
As so often happens when someone dies the impact of who they were and what they achieved becomes more obvious as their lives are looked at and analysed by so many. In Sophie's case her short life had made a tremendous impact on many people. Going back to her younger days, her many and various activities, her dancing, her primary school years, then high school and onto Otago university. She also worked part time every weekend. 

Her grasp of economics was exceptional as attested by her onshore and offshore colleagues. Her honours year dissertation on: 'Wondering about Welfare? Characteristics of NZ Beneficiaries', was published in EcoNZ@Otago. February 2008, the Otago University Economics Journal. After a brief obituary in this journal the comment was that she was 'exceptionally talented'. 
She also had an essay on ‘Why measure Inequality’ published in 'Oxonomics' a publication of Oxford University in England. This was in fact accepted last year and finally published on line during the trial. Sadly, posthumously for Sophie. It has already been quoted in the economics field world wide as an amazing piece of analysis for someone so young with an obvious 'beautiful mind'.
She is remembered for the bubbly, bouncing, energetic person she was, always one to make the most of things as she got older. It was as though she knew she only had a short time in life and was always in a hurry. 
And on the 9th of January around 12.30 pm all this was taken away from her, she did not get to graduate with her first class Honours degree in Economics, something she had worked so hard for. Clayton had graduated, but he deprived Sophie of that – he destroyed her life in the cruellest way imaginable. He trapped her in her own bedroom, locked the door and stabbed her to death multiple times and then cut pieces off her. Her mother Lesley was in the house and he knew that. He would know that Lesley would hear Sophie screaming.
Several years ago I had an open heart operation, it was extremely painful, but I had an anaesthetic and pain killers after wards. Sophie had none of this. Her death would have been so awful and so excruciating as to be unimaginable. Can I ask Clayton, did you enjoy stabbing her as she screamed in agony and terror?

She was brutally murdered, in fact butchered by this ‘person’ who was simply not in her league when it came to any of the attributes I have mentioned for Sophie. To quote a former girlfriend from the trial, she said that Clayton's persona was different when he was out, to what it was when he was at home. Even Clayton’s closest friends were fooled by this facade. What you see with Clayton is not what you get.

We are certain that Sophie would have wanted some of her organs transplanted into others after all she was in excellent health and this would have been in line with her nature. This of course under the circumstances could not happen. Clayton not only took Sophie’s life but he also deprived others of any benefit of her healthy organs. 

Clayton, you said at trial, that you and Sophie had a conversation in her bedroom (immediately prior to her “attacking you with scissors”) about your mother. You know this never happened, could never have happened. You never discussed your mother with Sophie, there simply was not time and not something that Sophie would have even thought about. She never attacked you first with scissors, this was simply fantasy on your part. This contrived conversation and act did not convince anyone let alone the jury, who found you guilty of murder.
When the arresting officer got in to the bedroom after you were ordered to unlock the door, he asked you “what has happened here” and you replied, “I have killed her” – scissors were never mentioned and then he asked you “why” and you said “because of the emotional pain she has caused me over the past year” – again no mention of scissors.

Your mother says you “tell the truth”, while there might be some ‘truth’ in that statement from her point of view, it is plainly obvious that you only ever told her (and others) what they wanted to hear. I remind you of the letter you wrote to Sophie (and tried to get her to give it back to you). You said in court that you wrote that letter to tell Sophie what she wanted to hear not what you actually believed. 
How absolutely insulting, what did Sophie see in you? Your account of the assault on your former girlfriend was also a fabrication. She bravely stood in court in front of you and your family who she had obviously had a good relationship with and had no reason to lie about what had happened.  

Indeed she had no reason at all to lie on the stand. What was in it for her? She was a caring person who you abused saying many of the same nasty things you said to Sophie. 
I suggest you have attempted to manipulate people for a very long time. It appears to give you some perverse pleasure over others. You have with this horrific crime ‘pulled the wool’ over people’s eyes for the last time. Your previous closest friends have abandoned you, probably in shock at the thought that they could have had a friendship with someone who was capable of such an abhorrent act.
We don’t care how you go on because you deliberately chose this path in life. You had every opportunity to say to yourself “I cannot do this, I must not do this, I should turn back now”, but did you – of course not, you thought you were the greatest and that you had a very good reason for getting rid of Sophie and people would learn what that was at the trial and you would be exonerated. 
There are very few people in our civilised communities that don’t know right from wrong. Let me remind you 'Dr Weatherston' that the least someone of your purported intelligence should know is right from wrong. Normal people don’t kill others just because they were in their way. 

Your life in prison will be hell. Our lives are already about as down and close to hell as it is possible to get, you have seen to that. We were looking forward to following Sophie’s life and career. She would have contributed so much to New Zealand. You on the other hand will contribute nothing – so much for your quote from trial that your PhD was easy (what an insult to all others who have worked hard towards their doctorates). I’m not sure that a PhD will be much help to you in prison, possibly even a hindrance.

We as parents love our children and did the best by them as so many parents do. You said she was spoilt and went to a private school. Yes Sophie had the opportunity to go to a decile 10 school. She rewarded us by being a diligent and hard working student. To such an extent that she was offered the opportunity to go to Otago University while in her last year. She completed her schooling, two economics papers at university and was made proxime accessit as well.  
She also had a nice home, a car and parents, family and friends who loved her very much. It appears that you Clayton were envious of these things, although it is obvious your parents and siblings loved you.
My life, our lives, have altered for the worse for ever. How dare Clayton Weatherston think he had the right to kill Sophie and deprive us of her future, watching her grow and mature into her chosen career. Maybe have a loving relationship with someone who respected her for who she was not someone who could abuse and manipulate her for their own ends. 
Sophie has been denied her life, most probably marriage and children. We her family are deprived undoubtedly of the joy of grandchildren, nieces and nephews and of a life that might have carried on for another 60 or so years! 

May you rot in hell Clayton, under the worst possible conditions, conditions that you chose. You should not get a second chance at life, Sophie doesn’t.
Clayton you are the epitome of evil. 
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