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Introduction

Here are two aities, A and B. Which would YOU like to live in?
City A?

L warn you! You will find all the evil of the world in rhat\
city. Do not go to the dances, do not mix with the wicked
women, do not play dice, do not go to the theatre or the
pub. It is full of actors, fools, villains, drug-sellers,
fortune-tellers, tricksters, robbers, magicians and common
beggars. If you want to keep away from evil, then stay

amway from this city.
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That was written around the year 1190 by a monk
called Richard. He also said this place was full of
‘tatterdemalions’ — tramps as ragged as scarecrows.

What a place! You wouldn’t want to go there, would
you? It sounds like the most horrible place in history. I'm
sure you'd rather live in City B. ..




Of all the great cities in the world this is the most famous. It
is far greater than all the others. It has fine weather, good
Christian people, strong walls, fine women and excellent
men. They enjoy good sport. Their houses have beautiful
gardens full of trees. Outside the city are pleasant meadows
with streams of clear water. There are forests with stags,
boars and wild bulls for hunting.

That was also written around the year 1190 by a priest
called William FitzStephen. William did say that this city
had a problem with ‘idiots who drink too much’. Apart
from that i1t sounds a great place to live.

So travel back in time to 1190. Would you choose City
A? That’s LLoathsome T.ondon. A disgusting and dangerous
place.

Or City B? That’s London too. A wonderful and
charming place.

That’s the trouble with history. You just don’t know who
to believe, do you?




To really get a fair and honest picture of the past you
need a book that will tell you all the good AND the bad
things about a piece of history. But...

Horrible Histories warning: This 1s NOT the book to give
you a fair and honest picture of London!

This book will only tell you the horrible bits of London’s
history — about the bad, not the brave, the horrible, not
the happy, the dreadful, disgusting and dirty, not the
dear, drippy and delightful.

Let’s listen to people like revolting Richard and forget
wet William.
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Ancient London Timeline

Here’s a rough horrible historian’s guide to ancient London.
I’s a mixture of the legends, the lies and the truth —
historians just can’t agree which is which.

PROFESSOR [B]

NO.LONDON WAS
HERE BEFORE THE
€9 ROMANS ARRIVED.
I LEGENDS SAY THERE
\ WERE. PREHISTORIC
¢ KINGS OF ENGLAND
) WHO LIVED IN
LONDON

AN

Well maybe Prof B is right. An old legend says that in
1100 BC, a king called Brutus came from Troy and settled in
Britain. He travelled around and finally chose a spot on the
banks of the Thames to be his capital. He called it New Troy.
He was buried at the White Hill — where the Tower of London
is today. He defeated two giants, Gog and Magog, and took
them back to London to guard the gates of the city.

The legend goes on to say that in 863 BC Bladud became
King of the Britons — the people of Britain. The historian
Geoffrey of Monmouth wrote:
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Il‘)is pRince Bladud was a very clever Man*
and t@ﬂh’( magqic in his Ki‘n_gdom.He also

: Pkactised magqic till he tried to ﬂg to the
upper Region of the Aie with Wings he had °

* made himself. He fell down upon theTémple

of Hpollo in the Ctj:_g of Trinovantum 4

t& (London), where he was dashed to pieces. \\nﬁ
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This temple was probably where Westminster Abbey
now stands. So if you see a red splat on a Westminster
pavement you may have found the blood of Bladud.

130 Bc King Lud rules in London.
Lud turns New 'T'roy into a great city
with walls and palaces. It was named
after him — LLud-dum. He 1s buried in
the place we now call Ludgate.
(Sounds a Lud of rubbish.)

55 Bc Cassivellaunus is King of / Ol BRUV® 'AVE A
Britain and faces a new threat — the IF#;FH{E‘E\RESSR&\%EQEE
LEFT IN ME SHIELD

‘ o e

Romans are coming, led by Julius
Caesar. Caesar 1s not welcome so he
goes home after just three weeks. He
leaves behind his sword, stuck in the
shield of Cassivellaunus’s brother.
The sword is still seen in London’s
coat of arms. The red cross is the

|



sign of the English saint, St George,
and the dragons are the ones he
killed. (Some rather boring people
say it 1s the sword that beheaded St
Paul in Rome.)

54 BC Julius Caesar is back — maybe
he wants his sword. Jules charges
through London and forces
Cassivellaunus to make peace. But he
leaves again before winter storms cut
him off from his friends in France.
Clever man.

AD 43 T'he Romans return, this time to
stay for a few hundred years. But. ..

FAIR COP, CAESAR
ME, O’ CHINA. YOU'RE
THE GUVNA IN’IT.
WELL PACK IT IN

_

AD 60 Queen Boudica rebels. She 3
destroys Colchester then burns and §

BIG BURNING BOUDI
wrecks London. . WON'T GET IN NOW

AD 100 The Romans have rebuilt
London with nice new walls to keep
bad Brits like Boudica out. They also
name this city the capital of
Britannia. It still is.

AD 850 Now it’s the Vikings’ turn to
trash L.ondon. They do such a good
job that it won’t be rebuilt tll
AD 886.

AD 961 Fire and plague in London.
Not the last time these twin terrors

7

| HOPE NOT.
SHE'S BEEN
DEAD FOR
FORTY YEARS

; P VIKING
will torment I.ondoners... : Y RAVERS

AD 982 The Vikings are back but
THIS time the L.ondoners give them
a good kicking. A monk wrote. ..

12
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tt)e peoP]e o( Lonbon oi 9 MORE slauglnﬁea
Ehan you would ever €hink cnt)z peo[s]e coulb
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Vicious for the Vikings. But their relatives will be back in...

1066 The Normans arrive ... and .
Normans were just Vikings who had
moved to northern France. Norman
leader William the Conqueror is

crowned at Westminster on ﬁﬁ @W s
Christmas Day. Riots and slaughter .

E,‘!wKE,EP IT

DOWN' I'M
TRYING TO BE
follow. Happy Christmas! : CROWNED
1071 A fire wrecks the wooden = m
buildings so Will the Conk begins
building the terrible Tower of
London in stone.

Elephant and Castle
If the L.ondoners had newspapers in 54 BC the front page
might have looked like this:

ﬁ“

' DIAMOND GEEZER CAESAR

~ww g A '»
SPECIAL PULL-OUT PIG SECTION PART FIVE %

82| MIORNING STANDARD |k

SEIZES LONDON J

Roaming Roman Julius Italian champ beat the brave |
Caesar has crossed the River  Brit boys — and he took the

Thames. Against all odds the trunk road! o
S PR R S \\\(Hﬂl_\,u\\}_}f;@
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The London legend
Cassivellaunus had been
attacking cool Jules for
weeks and at last Caesar had
had enough. He marched up
to the Thames. Of course
there was only one place to
cross — London. So the
brainy Brits barricaded the
London crossing with sharp
stakes.

But the rotten Roman had
the answer. He covered an
elephant in armour and put a
tower on its back. The jumbo
creature waded through the
stakes to stake his place in
history. Roman soldiers sat
in the tower and fired arrows
and stones down on the
battered Brits.

Cassivellaunus said, ‘We
retreated to the woods. Some
of the lads were a bit scared
of the great grey beast.
They’re still in the woods
and they don’t want to come
out. Ever. Looks like it’s
curtains for Cassivellaunus.

Iml know when I'm beat. |
W plan to make peace with

S Caesar.”
tm‘}q lu\\\‘ A

aN

Romans crossing by Jumbo

But news is coming in
that storms have wrecked
much of Caesar’s fleet down
on the south coast. If he
doesn’t leave soon he’ll be
trapped in Britain through

the winter and he won’t want _
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that. The latest reports say °

he’s heading back as fast as
his legs will carry him — or, at
least, as fast as his elephant’s
legs will carry him.

The good old British
weather comes to our rescue
yet again.

7,
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Bloody Boudica
Some Brits were pleased to see the Romans — Brits who liked
baths and bullying barbarians. But Big Boudica was a quaint
queen who was NOT in love with the legions. She led her Iceni
people to ravage the Romans. It was massacre and murder.

A horrified Roman said...

s

The British enjoyed robbing and nothing else.
The deaths at Colchester and London were
about 70,000. The British could not wazit to cut

throats, hang, burn and crucify.

SRR NN \ \\\\

In the smoking ruins of London you could see:
* 30,000 corpses of men, women and children
* bodies floating down the Thames
* heads cut off and stuck on poles
* bodies hanging from trees

The Romans defeated her in the end. Legend says she 1s now
buried under platform eight of King’s Cross Station. (She
must be chuffed.) The place where the station was built by the
Great Northern Railway in 1852 was called Battle Bridge, the
site of her last battle with the Roman army.

But, before you start digging, there is another legend that
says she 1s buried at Primrose Hill in London.

Horrible Histories note: A fine statue of Boudica and her
daughters was put at the end of Westminster Bridge in
1902. The warrior queen 1s shown defending London ...
which 1s a bit odd because she hated the place and tried to
smash 1t and ash it.

15



Bran’s brains

The Romans finally left Britain around Ap 410. The country
was then attacked by savage Saxons who made straight for
London from northern Germany. By AD 470 the city was
almost abandoned by the Brits. Britain was in the ‘Dark Ages’.

Then, so they say, the famous King Arthur came along
to save the south from those vicious villains the Saxons,
as well as the Scots and the Irish.

Maybe you’d like to tell this Dark Ages bedtime story to
a little brother or sister — a brother or sister that you want
to scare so they have nightmares and wet the bed.

If you believe that stuff about Arthur ... the sword in
the stone, the Round Table, the Lady of the Lake and
Merlin the magician and all that ... then you may believe
the story of Bran the Brit and you may believe there are
fairies at the bottom of your garden.

R NCNEN \\\\mwz(
3

3° Bran THE BriT

Once upon a time there was a big brave giant called
Bran. Bran was not only a giant, he was also a god, so
he was known as Bran the Blessed.

One day Bran took his army across to Ireland to
fight the nasty Irish. Of course a giant god should
have stuffed the little Irish, but Bran boobed. He
only went and got himself killed. didn’t he?

‘Never mind,” Bran said after he was dead (gods
can do tricky stuff like that), T want my friends to
cut off my head and take it home to
A lovely London.’

-
-
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"Won't it hurt?” one of his simple soldiers said.

‘No,” Bran said. T'm dead.’

So they cut off his head. It was a very big head so
it must have taken a lot of chopping and hacking and
sawing. As they sailed back home Bran’s head said,
‘Bury my head beside the body of Brutus. Bury it
in the White Hill. So long as my head is there
then I will protect Britain. No one can invade
our lovely land.’

The head was buried ... but we don’t know if it
kept talking after it was buried. Probably not,
because the soil would get in its mouth wouldn’t it?
Where was I? Oh, yes. The dead head should
have lived happily ever under BUT...

Along came King Arthur. Tm king now,” he
said. 'We don't need no magic heads to look after
London. That's what I'm here for lads. Dig it up.’

You what?” they said.

‘Dig it up.” he repeated. "And dump it in the
river, he added. So that’s what they did.

Was Britain invaded? Of course it was. Did
Arthur’s action bring a curse on the country? Of

-
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curse it did. England suffered many disasters
after that.

Arthur lived unhappily ever after. Now he’s
buried in a magical cave somewhere.
So long as he’s there Britain is
safe. Where have we heard that

story before?
— T j

o
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But if you ever come across a dead head
floating in the river or buried under the
ground - and if that dead head starts
chatting, then PUT IT BACK in the White Hill. ¢4

And, when you've done that, don’t forget
to wash your hands.

THE END

At this time there was a great slaughter both of the
church and of the people of Northumbria. Cadmwallon
was a Christian by name but a barbarian at heart and
spared neither women nor children. With beastly cruelty
he put all to death by torture and for a long time raged
througb aﬂ rkezr land, meamng 10 m:pc out the mkole of




Geoftrey of Monmouth said Cadwallon died peacefully of
old age and was ‘embalmed’ — mummified. This must have

been quite a sight.

can s AN \\\lll’_f’;
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; Ilne Britons embalmed his boﬁg with
~ herbs and Placecl it wside a bronze statue.
With amazing skill they made the statue
fit his boitj.Tln_gg then mounted Cadwallon's
statue on a beonze horse of_gaeal: beauty

. and Placedit on top of the West Gate of

London. This was in MmemoRrRY of his victog_g
. at Hatfield.and to remind the heathen

~ Saxons of the tecgor he brought them. ;
Underneath they built St (Magtins X
Charch whege pRAyeRs age said »
for Cadwallon and other

Chistians like him .
S §
e | |:
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Other historians say Cadwallon was killed in battle 300
miles away. A London mummy was a bit unlikely. Cadwallon

codswallop 1n fact.
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Terrible Tower

Bran’s big head may be gone but Brutus must still be buried
there on White Hill. Hundreds of years later, in 1078, the
Normans came along and built a castle there. It is known as
“The Tower of London’ — and in the past thousand years it’s
had a grim, gruesome and peculiar history.

It 1s guarded by soldiers in fancy dress called ‘Beefeaters’
and by ravens. Some people believe that if those ravens ever
leave the Tower then England will be destroyed. (Yes, that
story again.)

But those ravens WON’T leave. Firstly because they have
their big beaks stuffed with food every day, and secondly
because they have their wings clipped so they can’t fly.

Here are a few bird-brained facts the Beefeaters don’t tell
VISItOrs. ..

1 The ravens are fed on rabbit meat and biscuits soaked in
blood. Each raven eats about 220 g a day. That’s a lot of dead
bunnies. (If you want a job as a Tower raven then start eating
blood-soaked biscuits for tea.)

THE TOWER HAS A BLOODY [ ... BUT MOSTLY BY BUNNIES
PAST AND WE'RE HAUNTED - _
BY TEE GHOSTS OF MANY

2 The ravens are given egg once a week — which is a bit like a
cannibal eating children. For a special treat they are given
a whole rabbit to tear apart. If you fancy raw rabbit then you
are raven mad.

20



3 The royal astronomer John Flamsteed told King Charles I1
that the birds were spoiling his work. (Probably pooping on
his telescope.) The King ordered them all to be killed but he
was told that would bring bad luck. Instead he said six could
stay. Good luck for six ravens, bad look for Flamsteed.

4 There are supposed to be six ravens at the Tower all the
time. They keep eight in case a couple fall sick and hop the
twig. A bit like subs on a football team.

5 Even clipped ravens can escape. In the Second World War
(1939-1945) there was just one raven left — the rest were
probably driven off by the bombing.

Take your Tower terror pick
How would you like to die? If you ended up in the Tower of
LLondon then you had a lovely choice.

Which would you choose?

Beheaded

The Tower 1s famous as L.ondon’s chopping centre, yet only
seven people have been beheaded there over the years. Most
victims were taken outside to Tower Hill so the people of
I.ondon could watch. Over 150 died out there.

In 1601 Queen Elizabeth I’s old boyfriend, the Earl of
Essex, rebelled against her. She sent him to the Tower for
the chop. We have a report on the event, but we don’t have
the Earl’s story. Maybe it would look like this.. ..

21



T0 G0.FOR A START THEY BUILD A PLATFORM R
METRE ABOVE THE GROUND SO EVERYQNE CAN
COME AND GAWP AT YOU.THEN YOU DON'T GET TO
KNEEL AND PUT YOUR HEAD ON THE BLOCK=AT
LEAST | DIDN'T, OH, NO, | HAD T0 LIE FACE DOWN
WITH MY THROAT RESTING ON A LOG OF WOOD.
AND THEY DON'T USE A HEADSMAN'S AXE,YOU
KNOW.A COMMON WOOD-CUTTERS AXE WAS ALL |
GOT. AND WORST OF ALL THE BLOKE WASN'T EVEN
A GOOD SHOT, Z#REE CHOPS TO GET MY OLD NOGGIN
OFF AT THE NECK.JOLLY BAD SHOW IF YOU ASK ME!

ﬂ HAVE. TO SAY, CHAPS, IT IS NOT A PLEASANT WAY

Did you know...?
If you go to the Tower of London you will see a metal sign
that says...

\m-

'\\lf’*’t Uy i%’qu

Another sign gives the names of seven people who died on
that spot.

Except they DIDN’T die there! The sign is a fraud.

That sign was put up because Queen Victoria wanted one
to mark the place where Anne Boleyn died. But Victorian
historians put the sign in the wrong place.

22




The truth is, Anne Boleyn got the chop in the middle of
the parade ground, at least 50 metres away from the sign.
The Farl of Essex and five others also died there.

Smothered

In 1483 King Edward IV died and his 12-year-old son
became EdwardV ... for a few weeks. But before he could be
crowned, young Edward and his little brother went to the
Tower and were never seen again.

Their Uncle Richard had himself crowned as Richard
IIT — so of course he got the blame for killing them. We will
never know for certain if he did. But one story says the boys
were smothered to death...

UNCLE RICHARD WAS EVER 50 KIND.| MEAN HE
DIDNT WANT US TO SUFFER,DID HE? HE DIDN'T
HAVE US CHOPPED OR BEATEN OR BURNED.NO.KIND
OLD RICHARD WAITED TILL WE WERE ASLEEP AND
THEN HE SENT HIS MEN TO SMOTHER US.IT WAS
ALL VERY PAINLESS ,THEY WRAPPED US IN OUR
MATTRESSES AND HELD THEM QVER OUR FACES TILL WE
COULDN'T BREATHE. IT WAS ALL OVER VERY QUICKLY.
ONE OF THE KILLERS WAS CALLED WILL SLAUGHTER.

WHAT A CUTE NAME FOR A MURDERER! __
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Nearly 200 years later, in 1674, some workmen discovered
a box with the bones of two boys. Are they the bones of the
missing princes’ No one is sure. The bones are resting in
Westminster Abbey — their gravestone says the boys were
smothered with pillows.

Pillows or a mattress — the end was still the same: two

kids croaked.

Stabbed
Maybe the Princes were not Richard III’s first victims.
In 1471 the shightly dotty King Henry VI was killed at the
tower so Richard’s brother Edward IV could take
the throne.

There is a story that claims Richard was to blame. Richard
probably didn’t do 1t himself but 1t’s pretty certain Henry VI
died nastily...

| WASNT THE KING OF ENGLAND ONCE-l WAS
KING OF ENGLAND 7//C£. BET YOU DIDN'T KNOW
THAT. | LOST THE THRONE,THEN WON IT BACK
AGAIN,THEN FINALLY LOST IT AT THE BATTLE OF
TEWKESBURY, BUT WHEN | LOST IT THAT SECOND
TIME THEY PUT ME IN THE TOWER.THE KILLERS
CREPT IN WHILE | SLEPT AND ! SLEPT AS THEY CREPT.
| SLEPT AND SLEPT, THEY CREPT AND CREPT. THEN
THEY STUCK ADAGGER IN MY HEAD.DAGGER IN
HEAD. DEAD. DEAD HEAD. THEY SAID | WAS MAD.
NOT MAD JusT SAD.TOO BAD. @,\
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Drowned

And maybe the Princes weren’t even Richard’s second
victims. There 1s a story that he killed his other brother,
George. Old Georgie had been a naughty boy and plotted
against big brother, King Edward IV. He had to go and it was
said that Richard was given the job. Maybe that’s why he let
George choose the execution method. ..

MY DEAR LITTLE BROTHER RICHARD CAME TO ME
AND SAID,"| HAVE 70 EXECUTE YOU, HOW WOULD
YOU LIKE T0 DIE?7’AND | SAID,'OLD AGE! HA!
ONLY SOKING, RICHIE OLD BRUV. ANYWAY WE HAD
A FEW DRINKS AND A BIT OF A THINK AND THAT'S
WHEN | HAD THE IDEA. ‘| WANT 70 BE DROWNED-=
DROWNED IN WINE " S0 GOOD OLD RICHIE FETCHED
A BARREL OF BEST MALMSEY WINE.WE DRANK
HALF OF (T AND THEN HE DUNKED ME IN THE
ALF | DIED=BUT | DIDN'T WHINE AB

A O

Poisoned

Sir Thomas Overbury was not so lucky. He upset King
James I and was locked up in the Tower. But his enemies

decided to kill him. Slowly. Very slowly. In fact it took him
six months to die.

25



A POWDER WAS SPRINKLED QVER MY FOOD INSTEAD
OF SALT=IT WAS THE SLOW BUT DEADLY PCISON
ARSENIC, | HAD VOMITING AND DIARRHOEA.I ASKED
FOR A CURE-THEY GAVE ME POWDER QF DIAMONDS

= GROUND GLASS THAT MADE MY MOUTH AND
STOMACH BLEED. THEN CANTHARADIN(FROM CRUSHED
BEETLES) WAS ADDED TO MY ONION SAUCE TO CAUSE
OWELLING.THEY FINISHED ME OFF WITH MERCURY
POISCN.THEY BURIED ME IN THE TOWER CHAPEL

Over for Overbury. King James was upset — he didn’t
want to get the blame for killing a prisoner. The cook was
executed. Overbury must have enjoyed that!

Fallen
Oddly, some people didn’t enjoy their stay at the Tower.
They tried to escape. A Welsh prince, Gruffudd, was locked
up by King John from 1211 till 1215. Then he was locked up
by his own father in 1228 for six years. And finally he was
imprisoned by his own brother in Wales in 1239 and handed
over to King Henry III.

A regular little jailbird. But the Tower wasn’t thar bad.
Gruft had his wife for company. And he was put in the
comfortable Great Keep. Yet he tried to escape.

26




| MADE A ROPE QUT OF MY BEDCLOTHES, SOME

TABLECLOTHS AND THE CURTAINS, | TIED IT T0
THE END OF THE BED AND THEN ) CLIMBED OUT OF
THE WINDOW. ALL THESE YEARS IN PRISON MEANT
| DIDNT GET A LOT OF EXERCISE.AND | ATE RICH

FOOD IN THE TOWER . WHAT I'M TRYING T0 SAY 1S,

| WAS A BIT HEAVY, ALL RIGHT | WAS 447 AND
BOY SCOUTS HADNT BEEN INVENTED BACK IN 1244,

MY KNOTS WERE USELESS.MY ROPE PARTED AND

| FELL. 1 BROKE MY NECK. STILL,I DIDN'T DIE IN
PRISON AS MY ENEMIES WANTED!

So there you have some of the ways to die in the Tower of
London. Many must have died under torture, of course.
Some will have croaked from the cold, the damp and the
terrible food inside the grim, grey walls. Some might have
even died of the deadliest killer of all — old age.

Which would you choose?

Did you know...?

One of the horriblest I.ondon deaths was that of Richard the
Raker. And it didn’t happen at the Tower. Richard’s job was
to rake the poo out of the toilet pits. These smelly pits lay
under London houses and they filled up fast.
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In 1326 Richard the Raker slipped and fell into a pit.
He couldn’t swim. A writer at the time said. ..

and the rotien planks gave way, and he fell in
and drowned monstrously in his own sewage.

So be careful next time you visit the boys’ toilets at your
school. (Sorry, I have no knowledge of the girls’ toilets.
Surely they can’t be as bad?)

28



Middle Ages
London Timeline

London in the Middle Ages was smelly. People emptied their
toilet pots into the street. Still, a piddle shampoo was not the
worst thing that happened to people in Middle Ages L.ondon.

1189 Richard I is crowned. { FOR HES A JOLLY
Loathsome Londoners celebrate by [ (00D FELL-OW,FOR
murdering 30 Jewish merchants. | HE'S A JOLLY GOGD
A story had gone around that FELL-OW
Richard had ordered their massacre.
He hadn’t. It was all a big mistake.
Oooops! It’s their idea of fun.

1196 Willlam Fitz Osbert kills the
Archbishop of Canterbury’s guard
and is hanged at Tyburn (Hyde Park
Corner today). He is the first of
around 50,000 who will be hanged at
T'yburn over the centuries.

1261 Henry III i1s at war with his
barons (led by Simon de Montfort).
Henry hides in the Tower as Italian
monks are murdered in the streets.
Queen Eleanor 1s stoned by
Londoners. She has to shelter in |
St Paul’s Cathedral. When Henry
finally wins in 1265, de Montfort’s
supporters are punished.

1305 William Wallace, Scottish
rebel, 1is hanged, drawn and
quartered in London ... that’s to say
hanged till he was half dead, slit

1 THROWIN' STONES ¥
AT A QUEEN?

THEY MUST BE

THRONE STONES

29



% 0CH MAN,
HURRY UPT

open so his guts could be drawn |
from his body and thrown on a fire,
then beheaded and cut into quarters.
Wiallace’s death is very slow — long-
drawn-out, in fact. TS
1338 Attacks from France and poor g
harvests mean starvation for many [YOU KNOW, |

in the south. In London, people are | LOVE P
trampled to death in queues for THIS TOWM

bread. There are even reports of |
cannibalism. Loathsome — but |
luscious — Londoners.
1348 Plague arrives. . Al T
1381 An army of peasants from Kent [ WV IS

and Essex march on London. They (

- WE KILLED A Fm)
do something no one has done
before or since — they capture the HE'Y KILLED A FEW

Tower of London. The Archbishop A SCORE
of Canterbury and the King’s
treasurer are killed. The King,
Richard II, 1s only 14 at the time but 5 £
tricky young Dicky has their leader |=a(®
killed. They give up and go home. | 2
End of a pleasant peasant holiday [ &
in London. e

The Black Death

Fleas carry the plague from rats to humans. Don’t blame the
poor little rats! They catch the plague and die too.

For three or four days vou feel fine. Then you start to
sweat, can’t sleep, shake and throw up. By the next day
you have a terrible headache, feel dizzy, can’t stand

30



bright light and have pain in your gut and legs. On the third
day your eyes become bloodshot and your tongue swells and
turns white. This later goes brown or yellow. You get
swellings under your arms, on your neck or at the tops of

your legs. Death follows soon after.

Of course there were cures. The priests said wicked
people caught the plague — so say your prayers. They also

gave this advice:

’/’m

:Do not eaf chicken duc

goose or fish

To not eat pig old beeF
or fa€ meat

DO not sleep during the
dogtame

ch
nof take €oo mu
:DO exerCISC

of
ZDO",,

\\\‘h\’b\\ W .

WHAT AM |
DOING HERE?
l CAN'T READ

They seemed to think anything touched by water was

a danger. Wrong!
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look ot lovely scenery
F Sme {resh Flowers and listen
_ to sweet music
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Wrong again!

In T.ondon they believed loud noises would drive the
plague away. They rang church bells (till the bell ringers
died of plague) and even fired cannon.

You’d probably be pleased to catch plague to get some
peace.

Poll-taxed,! poll-axed
In the 1300s the English people were told to pay extra tax.
This was to cover the cost of wars in France. Everyone over
the age of 15 on the council’s list of names had to pay, except
monks, nuns and priests.

In 1377 over 1,250,000 people paid.

In 1380 only 800,000 people paid.

If you are any good at sums then you will know 450,000
people ‘disappeared’ in three years.
1 A ‘poll’ is a head so a ‘poll tax’ was a tax on heads ... if you have a head then

you are taxed. If you have no head then you are not taxed. If you want to
dodge the tax then simply leave your head in bed. No one will notice.
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Was it the plague? No.

Was it alien kidnappers? No.

These people went into hiding to dodge their taxes.

In 1381 the peasants marched on London to sort out the
young King Richard II. They wanted to tell him how unfair
this tax was — the poor paid as much as the posh. It was
called “T’he Peasants’ Revolt’. Apart from robbing and
burning the homes of rich people the peasants did something
quite shocking. Thomas Walsingham reported...

The peasants headed for the royal rooms at the Tower of London.
Who would believe it but this mob dared to enter the rooms of the
King and his mother with therr filthy sticks. They lay and sat on
the King’s bed. Several asked the King’s mother to kiss them.

AN \\l“'\\\\/{

\
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The King’s chief tax collector, Hales, was dragged out to
Tower Hill where his head was lopped off and stuck on
London Bridge. (The skull ended up in a cupboard in a
Suffolk house and it’s still there.)

The rebels also broke open the L.ondon prisons and set
the criminals free. The warden of Southwark Prison ran
for cover to Westminster Abbey. Holy buildings were
supposed to be ‘safe’ places. But the rebels dragged him
out and lopped off his head too.

London Bridge must have been filling up‘ Wonder if
they had a warning sign?
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How did it all end? A book of the time said. ..

v WA

messengers into the coun ry to capture the |
rebels and put them to death. And many |
were taken and hanged ot Liondon and

they set up many gallows around the City
of Tondon. At Tast as it fleased @od, the

e

all pardon, saying that they should never
rise aqain or khty would %se their [ives
or limgs.He ave them a deed but they
had to pay the lfun twenty shillings each

to make him rich., %ﬂnd s0 finished this &

wicked war.

Little Dicky came out of it quite well!

the Dick Whittington story
Whittington is famous. The pantomime story says

he was heading for L.ondon to seek his fortune but lost
heart. He was heading home when the bells rang out and
called, “T'urn again Whittington!” He turned back, made his
fortune (with the help of his rat-catching cat), married the

beaut

iful girl and lived happily ever after.
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/‘7 ' farmer - from Swafiham hada strange

ON LONDON BRIDGE JUST WAIT AROUND.
YOU'LL HEAR OF GOLD BELOW THE GROUND! ¥
GO THERE NOW AND DO NOT DITHER,

DO NOT WANDER HITHER-THITHER

a ? R

oream l

Jo ofFf fe went to London whe e sarvered
//' on Ae ér?:'a_éf e

HERE | BE ON THE BORING BRIDGE. .
| MAY AS WELL STAND IN A FRIDGE ]
STILL YLL WAIT FOR THIS GOOD NEWS
WHILE, THE WIND BLOWS UP MY TREWS..

1 Fridges have not been invented,
For this tale let’s just pretend it.
Why is this all done in rhyme?
"Cos it is a pantomime. ..
...stupid.
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wAGL he was up ...

e T R
YOU WATCHING ME YOU SMELLY PEST?
| MAY JUST CALL FOR YOUR ARREST.
LONDON TOWN IS FULL OF DANGERS.
WE HATE PEDLARS,WE HATE STRANGER

_/_77‘?‘0* three aays g shookeeper wondered

2 | DONT MEAN NO HURT OR HARM

39 'VE JUST (COME DOWN FROM ME FARM.
| HAVE HAD A DREAM OF GOLD.
STANDING HERE | WILL BE TOLD...
... WHERE IT IS

The shopkeeper [aughed and sneereo]
sneered and laughed

=1 Lt Wl L

| HAVE DREAMS LIKE THAT QUITE OFTEN,
MINE TELL ME T0 GO TO SWAFFHAM!
THERE BENEATH AN OLD PEAR TREE
POT OF GOLD 'LL SURELY SEE...
LIEVE THAT AND YOULL BELIEVE
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The farmer knew what fe had to db ;%a’

nw-r/ea/ /r’ome gnd dug i AL Owrt orcAg.

(Oli'.F IT S LOADS OF GOLD [ FIND.
IN MY ORCHARD ALL THE TIME.
WHO SAYS DREAMS DO NOT COME TRUE?
FOLLOW YOURS RND GE.T RICH} T00. r

Which just goes to prove that old English proverbs are
right. You know the ones ... a friend in need is a pain in the
neck, a bird in the hand will poo in your palm, and red sky
at night means your eyes are probably bloodshot.

Did you know...?

LLondoners have had some odd ideas. Cats like their home
and, if the owners move, the cats won’t stay in the new
house. How did a Londoner get a cat to stay at a new home
in the Middle Ages? Picked it up by the tail and swung it
once around the room. And that’s a true tale. (The cat was
probably too dizzy to find the door after that.)
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There are many herds of bears kept in England just to be baited.
Sunday 1s the favourite day for these sports.

It sometimes happens they are killed on the spot; fresh ones are
immediately supplied in the place of those that are wounded or
[ Xe] ®

\(11 poopeD_




It was a very pleasant sport to see. To see the bear, with his
pink eyes, tearing after his enemies; the nimbleness and
cunnming of the dog against the strength and experience of the
bear: if he were bitten then see him get free with biting, with
clawing, with roaring, with tossing and tumbling; and

when he was loose to shake his ears two or three times

with the blood and the slaver hanging about his face.

I went with some friends to the bear-garden, where there was
cock-fighting, dog-fighting, bear and bull-baiting, it being a
Jamous day for all these butcherly sports, or rather barbarous
cruelties. The bulls did exceedingly well, but the Irish wolf~
dog was best when 1t beat a cruel mastiff. One of the bulls
tossed a dog into a lady’s lap, as she sat in one of the boxes
quite high above the arena. Two poor dogs were

killed, and it all ended with the ape on horseback.

I am most heartily weary of these crude and

dirty pastimes.




Y WHAT, ME
CHICKEN?

on

FIRST TAKE YOUR DOG - PIT BULL TERRIERS

ARE THE BEST ARENT THEY, DubD?

THAT’S RIGHT, DUFF!




THANKS,DUD . NOW
SNIP OFF ITS EARS S0
ITS OPPONENT CAN'T
GRAB HOLD OF THEM

HERES ONE WE TRIMMED EARLIER
P NOW GET A TAME DOG.. S0 |

.

L ... SHAVE THE TAME DOCS
P9 THROAT SO YOUR FIGHTING DOG
Al CAN SEE WHERE TO BITE

HA! GOOD ONE,DUD!
LET YOUR FIGHTING
DOG ATTACK IT...

.AND KILL IT.
YOU NOW HAVE A
FIGHTING DOG?




The animal was kicking amongst the dogs, while the ape clung to
its back and screamed. The dogs hung from the ears and neck of
the pony. It was very laughable. A

{.\-\#‘
>N

TS
’ ..,- P,
o

Tre pony serzed as/ee/a and bit and

breked it till it died. T then se)oara/ea
the fead ﬁ‘am the neck and ate ﬂf‘a'l')//
two Zﬂar/e/:s % the sl{ee/a.




Yes — swallowing a live rabbit, sir, and looking as 1f he would




Terrible Tudor and
Slimy Stuart Timeline

London in the Middle Ages was dangerous, dirty and
disgusting. Then along came the Tudors and, boy, did
things change!

Er ... no, actually, they didn’t. You lovers of the lousy
side of London will be pleased to know the Horrible
Henries and the Smelly Stuarts were simply differently
disgusting...

1517 The loathsome Londoners are
fed up with Italian bankers having
all the money. They plan to massacre [#§\
them on May Day. But the |
government catches some rebels and
has them hanged, drawn and
quartered. The hangman invents a
scaffold on wheels so he can take it
round London and give everyone a

Youngling Dangling

look. One writer says, ‘They were A4 younf g
just poor younglings.” So, Henry
VIII had kids executed.

1587 Plotters plan to kill Queen
Elizabeth I and put Mary, Queen of
Scots on the English throne. The
plotters are captured and taken to
Holborn to be executed horribly —
hanged till they are half dead then
have their guts and naughty bits cut
off and thrown on a fire in front of
their eyes. Their deaths were so cruel

ENOUGH! FROM NOW '
ON NO MORE FRIED
NAUGHTY BITS g2

£
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even Queen Elizabeth was shocked. [ LONG AS TS LONDON
1603 Old Mother Shipton dies up in| AND NOT HARROGATE
Yorkshire. But she has seen into the WHO CARES? )

future and says, ‘L.ondon in 66 will @4~
be burned to ashes.” Sixty-six
minutes? Sixty-six years time? Or in
16667 We'll have to wait and see.

1642 King Charles I has a row
with Parliament and goes to war
with it. Charlie’s chaps (Cavaliers) [[M
battle with Parliament’s people [
(Roundheads). In this English Civil §§SF
War London is the place for
protest. London women march for
peace. Soldiers fire blanks to try to
scare them — the women laughed.
So the soldiers fire real bullets, kill
a woman, and the laughing stops.
One woman has her nose cut off
in the fighting and an old woman
is arrested for waving a rusty
sword. She is carried off with her .
hands tied behind her back. A £\
dangerous damer o icancmdin i N
1649 Charles I has his head lopped r ITS AXE POWER I'M |
off at Whitchall — outside the| MORE WORRIED
banqueting hall. It’s enough to put ABOUT JUST NOW
you off your banquet! That’s what he
gets for fighting against people power.
1659 At Enfield the army officers are
taking over the ‘common’ land —the |
place where the village people graze

5 o ®
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their cattle — to plant corn. The
army thinks its corn i1s more
important than the commoners’
cows. The villagers have nowhere for
their animals and are furious.
So they break down the new
fences and let their cows trample |
and eat the corn. The army sends
in 15 soldiers. They are attacked by [
150 villagers. A report at the time
described the scene...

FARMY ARMY

s

The soldiers were not able to drive out
the cattle. Instead they were attacked
by the local people armed with
pitchforks, long scytbes and ages. The
soldiers tried to retreat but their
scrgeant was slasbed on the leg and cut
on the bead. The other soldiers bad run
out of bullets and had to surrender.

The local people lost two men and a
woman in the battle with many more
wounded. The sergeant was carried off
the field in a chair to die.

These people must be stopped or
they will go back to the days of Ancient
Britain and start cating people!

@”1\\\\ P O W\ Y \\\“\\ / UN\\@";
3 T o 8
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1665 Plague kills 70,000 Londoners.

It kills even more of the poor little gﬁ;&:&g% G)T THE
rats that spread it. They are saved \_

when... |
1666 London’s burning. It is still a
city of wood and wattle. When a fire
starts in a baker shop at Pudding
Lane it burns down most of the old
city, 13,200 houses and St Paul’s

Cathedral. Some say it is a curse
from the ghost of King Charles I —
why did he wait 17 years? Some say
it is Mother Shipton’s magical ._ _
forecast come true.! PN AN

WHAT DO YOU THINK)
MRS SHIPTONC oy

The Dorchester Old Man — 1665

Every single person who ever lived in L.ondon has a story to
tell. But some are more tragic than others. This one is
horrible — and horribly sad...

E{\ /(2SR S s O LV 1 (LI \\\\\k_‘};

-

i)

We'll never know his name, only that he came from
London.

The streets were empty that hot summer - except for
the rats and the corpses. The people were dying faster than
they could bury them. Huge pits were filled with corpses
and covered over.

Fresh corpses were stacked in the streets, waiting. They

-
-
.

: swelled and thcy smelled till the carters came and carried \&
> them away. 3
@_\\m u_\_}\\'\ i o e -..“\IlL e \\\\\\Vﬂ“_‘;

1 Great guess Mother S. But she also said the world would end in 1881.
We’re still waiting.
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The old man looked around the bare room with wooden
walls and a cool stone floor. His wife lay on the filthy
straw mattress, her face twisted with the last pains. A dead
rat lay at her feet.

He scratched and shuffled to the door. ‘Goodbye,
girl, he muttered as he opened the door gently and
let in the heat from the street. The door was decorated
with a roughly painted red cross. "Theyll stop me if
they catch me. you know. he said to his wife. She
didn't reply.

The street was empty. He took one last look.
‘Someone will be along to ... to see to you soon,” he
promised. ‘Goodbye.’

The old man clutched the bundle of food and a
few coins to his skinny chest. He blinked in the sun
and limped down the street on his thin-soled shoes.
He turned his face away from the pitiful pile of
bodies at the corner of the street.

Somewhere a bell clacked and a voice croaked,
‘Bring out your dead!’ z

“You'll have to go and get her,” he muttered and
turned towards the west.

By the time the sun was sctting he was out of the

- -~
ce =00 Wzl

stinking city. He sat beneath a hedge, breathed the grassy
air and felt better.

After a few bites of the dry bread from his pack he
curled up and fell asleep. In the dark his dreams were -
haunted by visions of bodies, bloated and blue-spotted. He N
saw devils coming to haul him away to Hell and throw him

<. into a bottomless burial pit. He screamed and woke. ; %
%’///{“‘ ey || Jrewe WWH e RO 1] \Y/7 \\\“ll\}\g
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Nt
é..\ The man licked some dew off the grass to quench his
. thirst and rose stiffly to his feet. He shook his ragged
clothes and coughed. ‘Not dead yet, then,” he croaked and set

off with the warm morning sun on his back.

vl

—_—
. S Wit %

Before he'd gone a mile, a wagon of hay passed him.
‘Going far?" the driver asked.

‘Dorchester,” the old man said. "That’s where I was born.
That's where I might as well die.”

The carter reached down a hand and pulled the old man
up alongside him. T'm headed that way, he said.

They travelled for two days before they reached the
ancient town. The old man remembered the great church
but so much else had changed. He remembered the
laughing faces of his childhood. Now there were scowls
and spitting hatred.

‘We're a clean town here,” 2 woman said and waved a
wooden cross at him. "We don’t want your London plague
pests here. Get out!’she cried. ‘Get out!’

A crowd began to gather at the market square. Tm not
from London,” the old man whined. :

‘Liar!” the woman said - and she was right.

He stretched out a shaking hand. T have money.

"All the money 1n the world won't buy you a place in
Dorchester,” she snarled. She bent down and picked up a
stone. ‘Get out of our town,” she spat.

He staggered out of the town as the people showered
him with stones and curses. At last he found an old

WP P

; . . N
. shepherd's hut with tumbling wattle walls and a storm- ':
= blown roof. It stood on the edge of a steep quarry. He sank &
S on the cool earth floor and curled up. : ©Z
l-‘?//g"/“ll \\\J.".'ll ANy WA el YAl an -\\1“”\\\\”.’ \\\“ll\\"
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That night the sweating started. Then the pain in the
armpits. His head burned with fever. He wanted water, but
he was too weak to drink it.

He slept and dreamed. He woke ... and thought he was
still dreaming. The hut was moving. In the morning light
he could see clearly now through his crusted eyes. He
could feel the wall of the hut pushing at him. It rolled
him forward.

The old man heard the people of Dorchester
grunting and hissing with effort. “Ten more
feet,” someone whispered. Push ... for God's
sake, push!’

The old man rolled forward. The hut
began to tilt as it reached the edge of the
quarry. It hung in the air like a hawk.
Then like a hawk it toppled forward and
down, faster and faster. It swept the old man
to his death in the quarry below.

The Dorchester woman dusted her hands.
‘A quicker death than the disease,” she said.
‘We did him a favour.” No one answered. No

. one looked at her. They kept their eyes on
* the ground as they hurried back to their

r!; v .

homes.

The woman looked over the edge. ‘It
wasn't murder — we had to save ourselves.
It wasn't murder,’ she said to the empty
air. ‘Not really.’

e
/fﬁ\\.

\  She never knew his name. Only E
i that he came from London. _ p .:::1
s it~ = i - o

..1?!"\\ 1.\!"(:’? 5 L e \\\\\\ f‘(‘?\\\\\-_l
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London’s burning

Back in 1605 people worried that the Catholics were going
to take over the country when Guy Fawkes plotted to blow
up the King. In 1667 they st// feared the Catholics and so
the Catholics got the blame for burning down London in the
Great Fire.

A mad Frenchman called Robert Hubert said he had
started the fire — even though he hadn’t. And, of course, the
French were Catholics. He was sentenced to hang. A report
of the day gave the gruesome details...

l!"[\\\\l‘ YL A Les oW .;,%

i\\ Te /zl@/z‘ /_cﬁre fos execution MHubert ate
Obner whrle /Jec}aé 9[ Lorcbr /oa;}:/é
watch hm. T he next oo (29 0c‘(‘o¢{e/')/{c 5
went n a /ac?raa/e to the ja/é;ws. In /40116 N
tf-é;}w was a large moa{-/yffé /%/oe. ‘
Jhe Ieaa/a/ff/rf/% e was/{/éa/ weth live |
cals. S the .Sc‘c//o/;a/ the /Do/oe was sel on |
/z/}*e. 7,/0 %/oe .SCrec?mea/as {%e cats

fumea/ and everyone was oé’./z/'a/ka(

: /%/éer{ WS /&w ed b ﬁo{ Ketch _\
and Ais Av\aj// a:a/rj !o;r{ 7N

N

: §aar/ é:/ the Londbners
> who went bo walch.

-
-

T g L S st}

When the writer says ‘everyone was delighted’ he did not
mean the cooked cats were delighted — they were a-lighted.
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’ NAME.: géac_/y Bonner &Cc?/
name Bishop Ldpund ﬁonner)
/500-/569

DETAILS: (at4olic #en
. Profestont Fhen (atholic Lishop
 —whatever was best for bum

ﬂfay ladbr wanted Protestants burned alive.
50&08!’ was fée man to C‘?fCA ?%Cm and éﬂ/ﬂ
them. He was gute happy o have children
executed . Bonner Fried to pet men ke Thomas
Thomkins ((a weaver ) % become (atholic in /556,
When 75mm‘y Thom rcﬁuea’ Ais hands were
burned over candles. When he still refased
g/agc{y Bonner sent bhim to be burned all over
at Smithteld. The beastly bishop held his
égrm}y; on éa/;i:/ay.r So all Londlen could come
ond watch the tan. He had hunoreds executed
* He died tmﬁvca{ bursed at m;b/mjl;f S0 aveng !;Ij !
enemies wouldn't f‘y Fo dles froy the cottin.

. MIGHT SAY: Come on, baby, /131# my Fre.’

=77 (T ey /v A\
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¥ NAME: Richacd Topcliffe
N \S32-1604

DETAILS: Queen ElizaberhI's
tor hurer—in-chief i the 1520s :
NOTES: (pe member of Parhament sad thot
To?c\'\eee wWGS SO -?riend\_-.j with the Q“E‘?t‘\ he had
seen her \egs and Yenees . He tn:)o ed w\'\if?ing,bur ning,
choppi :?\ and str €ching Cotholic priests. He liked to
stond Yhem ona Stool hang them b_u, Fhe wrists with
chains, then Yake the stoo\ away. He even built o
Yortuce chamber ot his own home Ues{—mfns‘rer_

© MIGHT SAY: '| like to" cack”my beains 1o think

7 of new Yoctures '’
%g/\\~; \f{h . /444 '
* NAME o ¥ 5
3 feoye /S562- /633 7
DETAILS: /4’.;44/3‘40/ a/
(:'m/erém_’/r

NOTES: When a /arca».;/er dsagrecd with fmt
SArchbishap George had lum whpped 36 fmes
and put n the pritory #or hours ona ﬁrq_)’ny y
November af:/(/. Zhere e prea Aoy fad As Face
érana/eaf 45 nose SUF and 45 Cars cat of before
; Ae was sent 1o prisos. Zhen He -/frc'/é:r/a/a Shot
A man with an arrow. 1{//59 James yfc‘t’a/ Fat

! Hhe vichm shouldn'¥ have 90€ 171 the way oF Fie
Archbrishops arrow. Leo e was not pansshed/
L MIGHT SAY: 7Za/ 1 feack He soliot o wald o %

7 P ‘
#—-///. é:';vﬂ.f : a/a /&ﬂa{'a/éﬂtd. e I!‘{ u\l\\/ﬂk\\é: 1

—

e ———
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N — econs »
& NAME: %/ Lutpurse (real name ’ﬁa
; Wavy Frith ) 1584 — 1659 \ ;‘J
DETAILS: (Jyeer of z’/p/,'cyc;, %‘t
pickpocket turned ang- leader |
NOTES: 70-»15% asac z/q/jrcw up ,7%{;;/, and |
Cra é as any ‘an bo become Londyns P )‘%ri’/.l |
When she stale & Farmers wated fo Ahay her @rvesred.)
) The comstable #ok He watch to wurt ~4ut when he |
S j"’% fger( 4@ 74&(1(6?/ /{P W/c/ 4&/488;1 /f/ncéea/
/rgvﬂr Ady /ac/c’e/_ Mo was se€ Hee. Jhe was arrested |
4 a//m;':fy as @ man ang 4er 40445/ Las //m}t/j’y |
 dogs G kil beass wh the Lear Fardlen. :
: MIGHT SAY: @Wiea /w aroun a//ﬂé’ have A “4/5’/54’;
R et ‘

=
e oaaad i \\\\\“ :

W\

Z NAME: Jack Ketch 1 5° Sl 2|
: 16631686 '
DETAILS: London /
executioner i

" NOTES: The clumsiest axeman in history . He tock ot |
least eight chops to get the Duke of Monmouth's head |
oﬂ' in IGSS.AFter ckop one Monmouth looked up
ond after chop three Ketch threw his axe away.
Monmouth told him to get on with it. Ketch had o |
finish off the job with a knife.( The head was later |

: sH'claeJ back on Jo Monmouﬂn's Corpse COuH haue H:s;
picture painted.) | 1

. MIGHT SAY:  Qoops! Sorry, I(l try again. Ooops!

. And ajain! Ooooops!’ 4

%/,?Lil‘ LG \\\\ i [ e \\\‘\L\ PPRA Y !
e e — =

—— — - - s — IP———
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'NAME: Catherine Hayes - died |

: DETAILS: Landlady of a tavern called

2 "The Gentleman in Trouble’
. NOTES: In 1726 she cut off her husband's \\

| head and threw it into a bucket. She then — ERSRASNAS
' Scattered other bits of his body arcund London. The head |
was found and stuck on a pole in a London churchyard; g
 sign said, 'Do you know who this belongs to?” Cruel Cath
 was arrested and sentenced to death. But the punishment for
| killing a husband wasn't hanging - it was burning alive. She
s one of the last women ever tobe burned at Tyburn.

MIGHT SAY: ‘[ '[f be the toast of the town.' '

[

l“ wh

‘:“{‘ NAME: //omas /%4,}, Bk - oot 18500 S22

HWhvalorer of fomes Jelarae,
R RALLS: ﬁéfaay(//ﬁ% 5

g Z;;y /%_'ﬂr af’cJ‘JCQ/ p 14/.?‘ éﬂ' / éc/ Cac?/"':
NOTES'W:" oert i{c/ i _/aﬁe_réeéme. Vo N
27 /pea/ra/é &ow/a van away. Lol fervidie oy
¢ : i | éz(y armﬂfp_/ h/4¢w a /a/f'éeﬁaﬁ o‘z/.]'raw/ e’
A Jag/y orm Jprang vl fromt belisie/ Sarme
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wMNAM E: The London. Monster
around 178990

DETAILS: Attac ked, stabbed and
slashed London women in Hie street
NOTES: 4 céam:hy Mman who askedq
/aa/(/ fosmell his Flowers. Byt the [
Fowers hid a spikee that he jabbed in her face. K
ofher method was #o dhide th bushes, /}m/a out and
5tab a A'cgj/ m He bum, A maker o/ paper //OM"-{
Rhynwick Williams was arrested and the afacks
stopped. But mny people believed he was anocent
MIGHT SAY: 74e po/ice will never pet %o #he
. boflom of #he ﬂ(y.r/err—- but | ALWARYS get A Fe
' botom !’ :

: jac-k ‘Hrc Rifpef' |
around 1883

DETAILS: Murdered at .

least six women . < 1 -
NOTES: His victims were cut up by someone who
seemed to know how the human body is put

together. A doctor, pechaps7 The killer sent letter.
to the police and named himself “Tack the Ripper’.
Police Chief Charles Wacren trained bloodhounds
to catch Jack - but ended up being chased across
: Tooting Common 59 his own hounds! Most |;ke!9:
~ suspect is lawyer Montague John DruittHe drowned,
imself in the Thames... the murders stopped . ¢
SHT SAY: Never q\_usH. | had a \Qu slices :a_F
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Quaint and quirky vile villains
London has seen some quaint and cruel criminal activity
through its history. Here are a few examples. ..

1 Body for sale

In the 1700s the corpses of hanged men could be handed
over to doctors for cutting up. The idea was that the surgeons
could show students how the inside of a body worked. It was
also a horrible ‘extra’ punishment for the criminal.

In April 1739 a shoemaker was hanged and then
carried off to the surgeons. But his kind friends rescued
his body and took it back to his widow.

She didn’t want it!

The body-snatchers tried to sell it (very cheaply) to
London surgeons.

USUALLY TEN POUNDS-BUT IM NOT
ASKING TEN POUNDS=-I'M NOT EVEN
ASKING FIVE.TO YOU, SIR, SPECIAL
OFFER TODAY, ONE FRESH CORPSE,
ONLY TWO POUNDS, YES, TWO POUNDS.
& | TELL YOU WHAT, I'LL EVEN THROW
\ IN AN EXTRA LEG FOR FREE!

2\ BRI N
\\\\lllﬁ\\\\\‘{lf N

No one wanted it.
They dumped the body in a shallow grave in St George’s
Fields.
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2 Thieves’ vinegar
When the Black Death came to London in 1349 the thieves had
a great time. They just walked into the houses of the plague
victims and robbed them. (If you have died from the plague you
are not going to stop them, are you?)

After a time people noticed that the thieves never seemed
to catch the plague themselves. They asked the thieves...

HOW DO YOU WE THIEVES ALWAYS GO
- INTO PLAGUE HOUSES

CARRING A SPONGE

SOAKED IN VINEGAR

So the doctors started to sell this idea to people scared
of catching the plague.

ROLL UP? ROLL UP? BUY YOUR
THIEVES VINEGAR FROM ME!

It seemed to work.
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15 IT A CRIME IF THE RIDER OF A BICYCLE )"
RECKLESS MARNER AND KNOCKS 3 m §
0NN AND INJURES A PERSN? e (77 2hdl

IS 1T AN OFFENCE T0 DISTURB SOMEONE]

IN A HOUSE. BY RINGING THE g
DOOR BELL OR KNOCKING @2~
WITHOUT A GOOD REASON? g /7

If A NUMBER OF PEOPLE

500 AND HISS A PLAY - 1>y QW
OFF THE STAGE i vian
CAN THEY BE CHARCED? gl 1 /ofia—

FROM WHERE, MAY 8 N
MOVE A DEAD BODY? ¢ & Q’m |

WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF S& — & ¢
A BUILDING COLLAPSED | M’ m
BURYING SEVERAL | @ W
PEQPLE INSIDE?
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Not only did he nick the Bishop’s clothes but a purse of
fifty gold pieces too.

Jolly Jack was later caught breaking into a Smithfield
church to rob it and was hanged at Tyburn.

5 Dive for gold
A London pickpocket was known as a ‘diver’.

In the early 1700s Mary Young was so good at picking
pockets she was known as ‘Jenny Diver’. This Irish woman
practised for two hours a day till she was an expert. One
of her tricks was to wait at the bottom of the steps at a
church. As a rich gentleman walked past she would hold
out her hand so he could help her up the steps. When she
let go of his hand his wedding ring would be missing.

And she even made a special costume to help her
pocket-picking pilfering. Here’s what she did ... do NOT
try this at home.

HELLO, BOYS AND GIRLS. || FIRST TAKE A DRESS

TODAY I'M GOING TO SHOW {f AND SEW GLOVES ON THE
YOu HOW T0 PICK POCKETS | WRISTS. NOW STUFF THE
SLEEVES SO THEY LOOK
AS IF YOUR ARMS ARE
INSIDE THEM

FHMD GET AWAY WITH (T




IN THE SIDES OF THE
SLIP QUT OF TH

.'—':{I- %'; "Fl'

NOW MAKE A NEAT SLIT U/NOW SLIP THE DRESS

QVER

DRESS SO YOUR ARMS CAN [0 TO CHURCH.SIT NEXT
10 SOME RICH LADIES

YOUR HEAD AND

7 73

IN FRONT OF YOU. IN FACT
YOUR REAL HANDS ARE
SLIPPING OUT AND ROBBING

THE PURSES OF THE LADIES

>
1)
Dy
-

fouk HANDS APPEAR T0 BEY

JUST
GET

REMEMBER, DONT Y
CAUCHT OR YOu

COuLD BE EXECUTED.

HERE'S

]G.HRLI

ONE THEY HANGED
ER é.?""'-.f

Jenny Diver was caught and ‘transported’ to the prison
colony in Virginia, America. A rich friend paid for her to

sail back to I.ondon.

She was caught again, transported again and went

back to London again.

She was caught again ... and hanged.
This time she didn’t go back.
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1 remember a great pain caused by the weight of my body. My
spirits were in a great uproar, pushing upwards; when they got
mto my head I saw a great blaze of glaring light that seemed
to go out of my eyes with a flash. Then the pain went.

When I was cut down I got such pins-and-needles pains in my
head that I could have hanged the people who set me free.




I was never in debt till my husband was press-ganged. Now ['ve
no bed to lie on, nothing to grve my children to eat and they are
almost naked. I may have tried to take the cloth — I hardly
knew what I was doing.

WHAT SHE SAYS IS TRUE . HER HUSBAND 15
FIGHTING IN THE FALKLANDS AND SHE FELL INTO
DEBT. SHE TRIED SELLING FURNITURE TC BUY FOOD
BUT NOW IT'S ALL GONE, SHE 15 NOT A CRIMINAL

Q)




So, of course, she should have been set free and helped.
But the shopkeepers of L.udgate Street had other ideas. ..

WE ARE SICK AND TIRED OF SHOPLIFTERS. WE WANT
HER PUNISHED AS HARSHLY AS THE LAW WILL ALLOW

EVEN IF THAT MEANS
HANGING HER ?

Mary Jones was hanged. She was 18 years old.

8 Taking turns

For 800 years criminals were hanged at Tyburn. The ‘gibbet’
was a triangle (see below) and eight people could be hanged
from each side — 24 at once.

figl fisl  RARARARR
Tybur | Dty RARORRAA
gibbe bodies Q‘kﬂ ﬂ‘ * ‘H‘ﬂ Q

For the first 300 years they climbed ladders with ropes
around their necks. The ladders were taken away and
they choked on the ropes. Twisting the ladder away was
called ‘turning off’ a criminal.

Later a cart was used. A Swiss visitor, Cesar de Saussure,
wrote about it in the 1720s. ..
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9 Widow’s woe

Not all women wept when they were widowed by the
hangman. There 1s a terribly true tale told about Dick
Hughes. On his way to the gallows in 1709 he happened to
meet his wife. She climbed on to the cart with him, as she
was allowed to do, and they had a chat that really upset her.
It went like this...

TELL ME.DEAR.WHO HAS\|
0 BUY THE ROPE THEY

___/ WHY, THE
! SHERIFF. \ A (({
Mh OF (:OURSE ?".‘4; -

(VE JUST BEEN AND \f NEVER MIND, KEEP 1T \\
BOUCHT YOU AROPE IVEl ANDIT MAY CONE IN
_ WASTED TWO PENCE_j{HANDY FOR YOUR NEXT

WITH MY LUCK
IN HUSBANDS
YOU COuLD BE

AN

But, let’s face it, it was a nice thought — and she could
always use the rope as a washing line, couldn’t she’
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The Loathsome
London Quiz

1 Isambard Kingdom Brunel checked his dad’s Thames
tunnel using a ‘Diving Bell’ — a large bell with seats inside
that was lowered into the water. Who did he take with him?

a) His mum A Wi
b) His dad [ we ARE NoT A NEWT ) ‘m

c¢) Queen Victoria a.“?f&_i:napa

2 In 1605 Guy Fawkes plotted to blow up King James in
Parliament. But 18 years before that there was a plot to blow
up Queen Elizabeth I. Where?  _o888¢
a) On her throne -~ R .\YIM\\W @@*\“

b) On her toilet N w{” al
AN l
¢) In her bed q 1“‘\,5\;\/9,\“
\\\; TS .
%\L ‘\\ “('\(\\\‘\e 7_;5';(
e fick !

3 In 1780 Londoners believed there was a plot to destroy
London, far worse than the Guy Fawkes plot. What was it?
a) Tobomb London from hot air balloons

b) To flood London
¢) Toblow up London with bombs fastened to dogs

4 In 1768 some London soldiers killed rioters in ‘The
Massacre of St George’s Fields’. William Allen was killed.
What had he done?

a) Thrown a stone at a magistrate

b) Passed a stone to his friend who threw it at a magistrate
¢) Nothing

3



5 In 1829 Robert Peel formed the London police force.
Hundreds of men joined — but half of them were soon
sacked. Why?

a) They spent too much time getting drunk.

b) They spent too much time picking on small people and
refused to arrest big burglars.

¢) They kept trying to arrest posh people when their real job
was to arrest poor people.

6 In 1850 Ann Wood went to court. The judge said, ‘If you
wanted to do 1t, why didn’t you do 1t and get it done with?’
What had Ann Wood tried to do?
a) Keep her slum house clean

b) Drown her cat’s kittens
¢) Drown herself

7 If you saw Horny Winkle’s Horse in Victorian LLondon,

what would you see’

a) A beet and rhubarb pie
served as a birthday treat

b) A rough children’s game

c) A torture machine that
forced your feet into your
mouth N

8 Colonel Thomas Blood almost got away with stealing

Charles II’s crown jewels from the Tower in 1671. Who may

have helped him?

a) King Charles II

b) Rocky the Raven

¢) Benny the Beefeater
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