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INTRODUCTION

Pip pip! Tally ho!! Welcome to my second book, featuring 18 spiffing walks and over 100 pubs in which to slap your thigh, quaff ale, gorge upon pie and recount steamy tales of passion.

But wait! This is not a pub guide, listing opening hours and so forth; there are plenty of those already. No, this is a book of marvellous walks, with pubs en route! What better way to break your journey whilst exploring a new area or spending a day with friends than to discover a wonderful selection of these fine, traditional institutions filled with bonhomie and history – often boasting tremendous architecture and decor. These aren’t necessarily my favourite pubs in the city – see my first book, Rather Splendid London Walks, for more of those – but they are all worth a visit.

As usual, the walks take you past stink pipes, coal hole covers and interesting buildings, with all nature of cultural and historical references. A pub is often the oldest establishment in a street, so why not make pubs a feature of the walks? The pubs might be good, they might be bad, they might even be ugly! But they’re a part of London, that’s for sure.

So what makes a good pub? Everyone you ask has a different opinion! For some, the quality of the food is paramount; others want an honest pint and a game of pool. Some people want enough TV screens to watch the big game; others seek a place to take their kids all Sunday afternoon while the parents get drunk. This variety is what I love about pubs, and what makes them such a quintessentially British cornerstone of life.

There isn’t enough space here to harp on about what makes a perfect pub, but I can certainly say that what makes a perfect London walk involves stopping off at a few pubs en route. Since opinion is so divided, I have also enlisted the help of a few ‘friends of Joolz Guides’ to assemble some general rules which, for them at least, make for a better pub experience (see here and here). Oh, and I have created Joolz’s Pub Paraphernalia Challenge for some extra fun on your travels.

Remember to check out the corresponding videos, too (see joolzguides.com or scan the QR code at the start of each walk) – but there are plenty of juicy facts in this book which you won’t find in the films!

So, it’s best drinking trousers on, tally ho, and the last one down the pub gets a lick of the cat!
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JOOLZ’S PUB PARAPHERNALIA CHALLENGE


Whenever you go on a London pub crawl

Be sure to hunt down at least one if not all

Of the paraphernalia that once was so common

But now is quite rare and seems mostly forgotten.

Can you spot these things whilst you’re resting your legs?

A horse brass, a snob screen or fine pickled eggs?

There’s no prize, as usual, it’s only for fun

But find a ‘lock-in’ and you’ve definitely won!



My first book features a challenge in which you can award yourself points for spotting a range of intriguing ‘street furniture’: drinking fountains, cattle troughs, fire insurance plaques, old post boxes, gas lamps, cannon bollards, old street signs, parish boundary markers, wooden paving, milestones, stink pipes, torch snuffer-outers, stretcher railings, coal hole covers and cabmen’s shelters… I’ll still be pointing these out in this book but the world of the pub is just as fun, so this time round you can also award yourself points for spotting some of these beauties!

PICKLED EGGS

The murky world of bar snacks can cause much consternation. Ordering a packet of scampi fries or pork scratchings can either win favour amongst friends, or earn their contempt. I have a personal penchant for KP nuts. One bar snack that is becoming increasingly rare is the humble pickled egg. If you spot a pub with a jar of these you get five points –but only if you order one!!!

HORSE BRASSES

These are bronze amulets used to decorate the harnesses of heavy horses, such as shire horses, and were much in vogue during the 19th century. As the use of horses declined, these brasses became quite collectable and many ended up adorning pubs. If the pub is called the Horse and Groom or the Coach and Horses it’s worth looking out for them; equally, though, any pub with general clutter might have a horse brass or two. Five points per brass.

SNOB SCREENS

A snob screen is a rather beautifully etched pane of glass in a moveable hinged frame, which would enable the middle-class Victorian patron to peek through at the oiks on the other side of the bar without being seen themselves. I’ve always found them a bit ridiculous since there is a huge gap beneath them, through which one can see everything – if you are of a certain height I suppose they can prevent the age-old fight-opener: ‘Were you looking at my pint?!’ Five points if you spot a snob screen, and ten points if you actually use it.

VINTAGE URINALS OR CHAIN FLUSHES

Errr… Yes, sorry about this. I wasn’t prepared to walk around all the toilets taking photos of them or people would think I’m weird! Obviously there are no urinals in ladies’ toilets but they will sometimes have an old-style Thomas Crapper Valveless Waste Preventer. To score points, any toilet with a traditional flush where you pull the chain will qualify. From a gents’ perspective, I must say I favour the large old urinals which these days you find mostly in the public lavatories that have been converted into cafés. You can now sit and sip coffee where gentlemen used to pee! You get five points as long as it’s still being used as a toilet (and that doesn’t mean whopping it out in a café).

DIMPLED PINT GLASSES

These traditional pint glasses (also known as ‘dimple mugs’ or ‘dimple jugs’) have existed in pubs since the 1920s. In any old photo of a bloke with a flat cap and a pint he would be holding one. Sadly, with the increasing popularity of lager, by the 2000s they had all but disappeared, as straight, handleless glasses (sometimes known as ‘sleevers’) replaced them, favoured due to being more easily stored and cleaned. However, dimpled pint glasses are beginning to make a bit of a comeback and there’s nothing better than holding your pint of ale by the handle and putting it on a beer mat. While I’m at it, how about points for spotting a Toby Mug or a Landlord’s Tankard, too? (Don’t get a Toby Mug and a Character Mug mixed up. A Toby Mug has the whole person on it, but a Character Mug only has their face!) Five points if you spot any of these!

BAR BILLIARDS

This is now really rare. The game originated in the 16th century, played mostly by the French and Russian aristocracy because the tables were so expensive, and became popular in Britain in the 1930s. Every time I find one in a pub either someone has stolen the balls or the table has disappeared next time I visit. Actually, there’s still a bar billiards world championship! It’s really quite fun and not that easy! So you definitely get points for spotting these! They’re so scarce I’ll give you twenty. (Mind you, even finding a pub with a pool table is quite rare these days… and one with ‘winner stays on’ rarer still!)
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PUB PETS

In my first book I drew attention to the cute pub cat at the Seven Stars, which always wears a ruff when on duty. Whilst pub pets are usually cats, they don’t have to be. Sometimes they could have a dog – or even a parrot, like Biddle Bros in Hackney! So five points for spotting a cat or dog, but ten points if you see some other type of pub animal.
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Pub pets

PUBS WITH LOCK-INS

Gosh, it’s been a long time since I experienced a pub lock-in. And if you don’t know what a lock-in is then shame on you! When I was young the landlord would often lock the doors after last orders and anyone left in the pub could carry on drinking. If you experience a lock-in you get ten points, but you’ll probably have forgotten by the morning!
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Pubs with lock-ins

YARD OF ALE

This type of amusingly shaped tall (or should that be ‘long’?) beer glass, holding roughly 2½ pints, originated in England in the 17th century. Due to its round bottom, it’s usually hung on the wall, though it’s becoming increasingly rare to see one in a pub – these days yards tend to be used only for special toasts and drinking competitions. If you see one you get five points – but double that if you actually drink a full yard… Watch out for the splash-back!!!
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1 A RIVERSIDE RAMBLE FROM CHISWICK TO HAMMERSMITH
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NEAREST STATION

Turnham Green



PUBS

Packhorse & Talbot; George & Devonshire; Fuller’s Brewery; Black Lion; Old Ship; Dove; Blue Anchor

I say! How about we meet in the PACKHORSE & TALBOT [image: image] on Chiswick High Road, which is very convenient for Turnham Green tube.

This former coaching inn has existed in some form here since the seventeenth century, although the present building dates to the early 1900s. I love pubs associated with ne’er-do-wells. Ever heard of Jonathan Wild, the notorious ‘Thief-Taker General’? He is said to have been connected with this pub while running his ingenious criminal empire, which involved him simultaneously pretending to be some kind of public-spirited crime-fighter. He offered his expert services in recovering items which had been stolen from poor victims, taking payment for being able to get them back. However, it turned out he was the one organising the burglaries in the first place! (This all caught up with him in 1725, when he was hanged at Tyburn.) And in 1698 a group of conspirators led by George Barclay hid in the cellar here while waiting to assassinate King William III on his way back to Kensington. (The King was tipped off and Barclay had to flee.)


[image: Image]
These days it’s a lot more salubrious and what I’d call a ‘rugby-friendly pub’, boasting a sizeable beer garden, decent food, and not a highwayman in sight.

Allow me to finish this pint of Greene King IPA, and then let’s be off with us.

Turn right out of the Packhorse & Talbot, noting the statue of William Hogarth, the renowned eighteenth-century painter, who had plenty of associations with Chiswick (as we shall see shortly).

Cross over to the other side of Chiswick High Road and continue east until you reach VILLA DI GEGGIANO [image: image]. I do like this place because I came here with my mum, as you can see in the video that accompanies this walk. She was very complimentary about the truffle pasta! Much of the produce is transported directly from the Villa di Geggiano estate of the Bianchi Bandinelli family in Tuscany, who can trace their family directly to Pope Alexander III in 1160. They were also the first to import Chianti into England. I’d put it in the higher-end category of restaurants. It’s the sort of place I’d go for special occasions and they do a fabulous negroni!

Cross back to the south side of Chiswick High Road and then head back the way we came briefly, before turning left into Chiswick Lane and walking all the way to the end. As you approach the Great West Road, turn right to follow Dorchester Grove to the atrocity before you, which is the HOGARTH ROUNDABOUT [image: image]. I’m sure the venerable artist would be delighted to know that his wonderful achievements led to this horrendous eyesore being named after him.

I know what you’re thinking: why has Joolz taken us to this monstrous 1950s intersection? Well, around the late nineteenth century Chiswick was a country retreat for posh people who built large houses along the river. Before that it was more of a small fishing community known for its cheese farm – ‘Ceswican’ in Old English – where the annual cheese fair took place until the 1700s. (In the last few years this has been revived as Chiswick Cheese Market.)

Don’t worry, the view will improve!! In fact, let’s not spend any more time looking at the motorscape; take the underpass to Hogarth Lane, following the signs for HOGARTH’S HOUSE [image: image].

These days we’re on the busy A4, but in 1749, when Hogarth bought his country retreat here, it really was little more than a lane. Inside the house you can see some of his famous satirical works, such as A Rake’s Progress and A Harlot’s Progress. One of them even references ‘the ghost of Fanny Scratching in Cock Lane’. (Stop sniggering at the back!) So many people copied Hogarth’s pictures that in 1735 he successfully lobbied Parliament to pass the first copyright act for visual works – so it’s his fault that I can’t show photos of them here!

Look out for the ingenious mechanism in his bedroom, enabling someone to open the door without having to get out of bed (the lazy so-and-so). Out in the garden, still standing today, is a mulberry tree from which his wife collected fruit to make tarts.

Head back along Hogarth Lane to the roundabout and walk via the underpass to the south side, where we’ll have a drink in the GEORGE & DEVONSHIRE [image: image] for some respite from all the traffic.

[image: Image]
Just look at this lovely eighteenth-century Grade II-listed building. They say a pub has existed here since 1650, originally called the George, with ‘Devonshire’ added later. I wonder if this was to suck up to the Duke of Devonshire, who owned Chiswick House nearby?

I definitely recommend visiting CHISWICK HOUSE [image: image]. The only trouble is it’s a little out of the way, as we’ll be heading in the other direction, but a detour down Burlington Lane is well worth it if you have an extra half hour. The house was built in 1729 in the Neo-Palladian style by the Third Earl of Burlington and is surrounded by beautiful grounds where, in later years, Lady Cavendish entertained the Czar of Russia and had giraffes roaming in the gardens. In the twentieth century it was also used as a lunatic asylum (but only for wealthy people!) as well as being the venue for the Beatles’ video for ‘Paperback Writer’ (near the statues of Roman figures).

If the walk to Chiswick House sounds a bit too much, you can just sit and admire the Duke of Devonshire’s coat of arms on the pub sign and quaff your pint whilst doing impressions of pirates and smugglers. It’s said that rum smugglers regularly used a passageway beneath the pub which led to the cottages by the river, behind the church of St Nicholas, which we will come to later.


Fifteen men on the dead man’s chest

Yo ho (tally) ho and a bottle of rum

Drink and the devil had done for the rest



Actually, it’s too early for rum, so methinks I’ll be having a pint of Seafarers.

Cheers!

Turn right out of the George & Devonshire and turn right again into Church Street.

From here it’s as if you’ve stepped through a transporter: everything suddenly becomes very serene, and if it’s summertime you should start to see many houses beautifully decorated with roses and hanging baskets. One of them coming up on the left is called THE OLD BURLINGTON [image: image]. This is believed to be the oldest building in Chiswick, dating from the fifteenth century, and it looks it!

More or less opposite, you should see the entrance to the church of my favourite saint, St Nicholas. Why? Because he’s the patron saint of prostitutes, of course! Well, also brewers, children, pawnbrokers, repentant thieves, unmarried people and sailors (which makes sense, since this used to be a fishing village). You probably know him as Santa Claus.

It’s worth having a little cruise around the cemetery here because you’ll find some interesting graves. I like the pith helmet marking the TOMB OF FREDERICK HITCH [image: image], who was one of the soldiers to earn a Victoria Cross at Rorke’s Drift in 1879. You know, when the British troops (who had guns) defeated the Zulus (who had spears). You must have seen the film Zulu, with Michael Caine! An incredible twenty-three Victoria Crosses were awarded to the colonial forces, although you’d have to say there would have been many more on the Zulu side if they had an equivalent! Hitch returned to England and used his own horses to start a cab business, becoming the only taxi driver with a Victoria Cross. In fact, many cab drivers attended his funeral.

Another grave to look out for is that of William Hogarth, which is surrounded by railings and has rather nice depictions of easels and other artistic equipment.

Rumour has it that Oliver Cromwell might be buried here, too – because two of his daughters are, and no one really knows what happened to Cromwell’s body. They’d have had a job gathering up the pieces, though, since he was posthumously hung, drawn and quartered!

Once you leave the cemetery return to Church Lane and follow it round to the left into Chiswick Mall, which runs alongside the river. This is now prime Chiswick real estate! The houses are unusual in that the residents have to cross the road to reach their gardens, some of which date back to the eighteenth century. The gardens always look terrific, so they all seem to be wonderful gardeners!

As you pass BEDFORD HOUSE [image: image] (where the actor Michael Redgrave lived with his children, including Corin and Vanessa) look out onto the river, where you should see CHISWICK EYOT [image: image]. An eyot is a small island; when the tide is out you can even walk to this one (perhaps singing ‘Islands in the Stream’ by Dolly Parton and Kenny Rogers). The green post just in front of the eyot marks the halfway point in the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race.

Roughly opposite the green post turn left up Chiswick Lane South (you might have just passed it, actually) and you will come to the FULLER’S BREWERY [image: image] on your left.

Now, what you might notice is that a lot of the pubs around here tend to be Fuller’s pubs. This makes sense because the Fuller’s Brewery is right here. I can thoroughly recommend a tour! You’ll have to book in advance, but you do get some free tastings and in my opinion they have some great beers.

There’s been a brewery here for roughly 400 years, going through various name changes until Fuller’s took over in the middle of the nineteenth century. That’s why you see Lamb Brewery and Griffin Brewery mentioned around the place. In fact, the griffin which you can see on the Fuller’s logo is known as ‘the guardian of treasure’. Under its right talon is a barrel of beer, which is their treasure!

[image: Image]
During your tour a very interesting and friendly guide will explain all about the processes and history of brewing whilst showing you some extraordinarily large vats and tuns!

Apparently it was such hard work in the heat generated by these devices that Grand National jockeys would often come here and do a day’s work shovelling out grain, in order to sweat off a couple of pounds of weight!

Whilst walking around the grounds keep your eye out for a little flower growing between cracks in the pavement. This is Saxifraga × urbium, or London Pride, which used to grow on bomb sites in London following the Blitz. So ever since the 1950s Fuller’s have brewed a beer which they named London Pride – one of various beers you can try out in their tap room at the end of the tour.

Cheers. Ladies and gentlemen, the King!

Return to Chiswick Mall to continue your splendid promenade past yet more glorious gardens and on your left you’ll see WALPOLE HOUSE [image: image], most of which dates from the eighteenth century. This was home to Barbara Villiers, Duchess of Cleveland. Often referred to as ‘the uncrowned queen’, she rivalled Nell Gwynn for the title of most notorious mistress of King Charles II – with whom she had five children. You really have to feel sorry for Charles’s actual wife, Catherine of Braganza. I mean, it was a bit much.
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Having lost her appeal and good looks, Barbara Villiers died here in 1709, but at least her children were all acknowledged and given titles, other than that of ‘bastard’!

The lady next door recently told me that the place was up for sale: a snip at eighteen million quid!

Wait… Points to me!! (I still like to award points for all sorts of random street stuff from my first book, as well as the new pub paraphernalia challenge.)

So there are points for you if you spot the fire insurance plaques a few doors further along, on the wall of MORTON HOUSE [image: image]. A couple of beauties, actually. One is for the Sun Fire Office (which was the first such company, started in 1710, eventually becoming Royal & Sun Alliance) and the other one is probably for the County Fire Insurance Co., though it’s hard to be sure since a few companies used the Britannia symbol. I’m not sure why the owners needed two insurance companies. Maybe one of them expired… or maybe they just bought the plaques at an auction!

There are more points for spotting the STINK PIPE [image: image] just after Morton House, in the garden opposite St John’s House. Shortly afterwards there’s a BOUNDARY MARKER [image: image] outside Cedar House, with the date of 1931; this was to indicate the boundary between Hammersmith and Hounslow.

Even more points are to be had on the corner of Eyot Gardens further along, in the form of another STINK PIPE [image: image]. This one is half-obscured by a tree which is growing around it, but don’t mistake it for a lamppost – it’s a piece of street Victoriana!

We soon reach Hammersmith Terrace, where yet more famous people lived. Well, you might not have heard of them – but take Samuel Moreland, for example, who invented an early version of the megaphone in 1655. The original copper prototype was twenty feet long and he boasted that it could project a voice over a mile and a half!

The terrace also seems to have been popular with printers. Number 7 is actually a sort of museum these days, the former HOME OF SIR EMERY WALKER [image: image]. He went into business with Thomas Cobden-Sanderson, with whom he set up the Doves Press in the early twentieth century, but the pair had a falling-out. Cobden-Sanderson didn’t want Walker to use his Doves typeface, so he threw all the printing blocks into the Thames! It was only 100 years later, in 2015, that they were retrieved from the river. Incidentally, the font was named after his favourite pub, which we will come to later. Emery Walker’s house is decorated with wallpaper from the Arts and Crafts movement, designed by his friend William Morris.

A little further along you’ll see a BLUE PLAQUE [image: image] for Edward Johnston, who developed the font used for the London Underground until the 1980s. In fact, this font is used on his plaque.

I like how, on houses like these, you see staggered windows which aren’t all in line because the windows are on the landings of the staircases.

Just around the corner you will see the BLACK LION [image: image], which dates from the 1750s – the time of King George II. Too many pubs these days have got rid of their games, and although the Black Lion is a fine establishment, I’m sorry to report that they have followed the prevailing trend, by recently turning what was once a rare example of a skittle alley into a private function room. Why?! For the uninitiated, skittles is a bit like tenpin bowling, which it effectively spawned, but (much like pool) you’re likely to encounter people making up their own rules. It seems to have so many versions, according to which part of Britain you are in, that someone is bound to try and cheat. If it’s good enough for Douglas Fairbanks Jr and cricketer Bob Willis, who both played here, it’s good enough for me. What a shame they got rid of it.
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Get them in, my son. Mine’s a large one.

Meanwhile, have you heard the famous case of the Hammersmith Ghost?

Back in 1803 there had been many sightings of what seemed to be a ghost haunting this general area, and people were absolutely terrified. One lady was literally scared to death by it, if you can believe that!

Eventually it all got so much that in early 1804 a local patrol officer called Francis Smith took it upon himself to go out one night and hunt down this ghost once and for all, and shoot it with his gun! What made him think he could kill a ghost is beyond me… Nevertheless, out he went with his pistol loaded.

Soon enough he came across a ghostly apparition in his path and took aim at him, declaring, ‘Damn you! Who are you and what are you? Damn you, I’ll shoot you!’ – whilst unloading his gun barrel into the ghost’s jaw.

Well, wouldn’t you know it? It wasn’t a ghost, after all! It turned out to be a bricklayer called Thomas Millwood, who was on his way home from work as usual, in his white overalls and covered in dust. He was dragged into the Black Lion, where he died.

As for Francis Smith, he was sentenced to death for murder, but he appealed to the King, who reduced his sentence to one year of hard labour. This case is important in English law because it set the precedent that you are liable for your actions even if you are acting on a mistaken belief. In fact, the question of acting on a mistaken belief wasn’t resolved in English law until 1984!

What’s ironic is that the poor old bricklayer who was shot wearing white overalls, who wasn’t the Hammersmith Ghost, is now a ghost wearing white overalls!

Leave the Black Lion and carry on along Upper Mall. More points to me!! The street sign here only reads ‘Upper Mall W’, rather than carrying the full postal code of W6, indicating that it pre-dates 1917… unless it’s a replica placed there to fool me!

Right ho, time waits for no man and it’s onward to the next pub, which is but a stone’s throw along the river. The OLD SHIP [image: image] is a Young’s pub and has been here since the 1720s, although it doesn’t really look that old to me – especially on the inside, where it has been ‘refurbished’. I always dread my favourite pubs being refurbished because I’m very old fashioned, but maybe not everyone likes beer-stained carpets and toothless blokes playing darts. It’s nicely spruced up and the views across the river from the terrace are glorious, as with many of the pubs along here.
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My friend Laura is always complaining about the lack of variety in pubs when it comes to wine, but this might be a good place for her, because their selection of wine is pretty good and goes well with their excellent dining room.

In fact, I think we’ll stop here for a spot of lunch.

Right, that’s better.

Let’s carry on along the riverside now and past LINDEN HOUSE [image: image] (yes, yet another impressive eighteenth-century mansion). These days it’s a sailing and rowing clubhouse, many of which you will have seen along here, and you will see more.

As I walk along here I like noticing the little details like the crow’s nest just past Linden House, used by the Corinthians sailing club to monitor races.

Look out for the metal DOG NUISANCE SIGN [image: image] on a lamppost outside 42 Upper Mall. You certainly don’t get these down my way! I remember we had something similar in the 1980s but they weren’t as nice as this one, with its raised writing.

By the sign you’ll see LATYMER UPPER SCHOOL BOAT CLUB [image: image], which is next to LATYMER PREP SCHOOL [image: image]. Famous Latymer alumni include Alan Rickman, Hugh Grant, Heston Blumenthal and Lily Cole, although the blue plaque on the side of the boat club is for rower Andy Holmes, another old Latymerian, who won gold at the 1984 and 1988 Olympics. (Britain winning gold medals these days is a bit more common, but back then I remember it being a rarity!) Sadly, he died aged fifty-one of Weil’s disease contracted from the river, where he must have been in contact with infected animals or rat urine.

Another splendid house is coming up on the left, at number 26. KELMSCOTT HOUSE [image: image], built in the late eighteenth century, was once home to William Morris, best known as a textile designer, artist and social activist who was one of the pioneers of the Arts and Crafts movement. Earlier we saw the house of Emery Walker, the printer who was a friend of William Morris, and in the basement of Kelmscott House you can see lots of printing blocks and presses and other bits and pieces connected with printing and design.

Another famous occupant of this house was Sir Francis Ronalds, who created the first electric telegraph here in 1816. Oh look, another one of those excellent fire insurance plaques like the ones we saw earlier!

[image: Image]
Gosh, I do hope you aren’t too bladdered after all these pubs, because the next one is terrific: the DOVE [image: image].

I love the cute little alley you have to walk down, and everything is suitably wonky once you get inside.

The pub has been here since the 1700s but is possibly even older, although it was once a coffee shop in its early days. As you enter you will pass what is thought to be the smallest bar in Britain, measuring approximately 4ft by 7ft 10in (or 1.2m by 2.4m, if you prefer).
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You can either sit by the fire in this cosy room in a club chair or pass through to the back, which is more suited to dining. The food is pretty good, although I always seem to end up ordering fish and chips, because I have no imagination.

On the wall you will see the lyrics to Rule, Britannia! (said to have been penned here by the poet James Thomson) and the Doves typeface (which, as we discovered earlier in the walk, was named after this pub; you might note the blue plaque next door indicating the site of the Cobden-Sanderson press).

My publisher has been strict about my word count, so I won’t list all the famous patrons who have drunk in the Dove down the ages, but it is thought King Charles II used to entertain his mistress Nell Gwynn here. (A bit harsh on his other mistress, who lived so close by!) I love how kings drank in pubs in the old days. I guess the penalty for treason was death, so people thought twice before shouting ‘Are you looking at my pint?!!’ and involving him in a fracas.

Another royal connection is that of Caroline of Brunswick, who was the wife of King George IV (Hugh Laurie in Blackadder the Third). When he was Prince of Wales he was set up with her because he was skint and she was wealthy, but on first meeting his bride-to-be it is said that he found her so repellent that he had to call for strong brandy! He desperately tried to get the marriage annulled, but this caused various petitions to spring up in support of the Queen, one of which was started here at the Dove, because she only lived a short walk away (just beyond where Hammersmith Bridge is today). In the end George gave up and remained married to her, but when it came time for his coronation she was turned away because she didn’t have a ticket! Poor Caroline sloped off home, where she died a few weeks later of an unknown illness.

I used to like King George IV, but I think that was pretty rotten.

I’ll have a pint of London Pride.

As we leave the pub and continue our walk across some open green space, FURNIVALL GARDENS [image: image], imagine that 100 years ago we would have been crossing a bridge here, over Hammersmith Creek, which flowed out of Stamford Brook – both now underground. In the nineteenth century boats could sail up here, and you can still see where the water flows out into the Thames. The creek was ultimately filled in during the 1930s; the whole area was bombed heavily in the Second World War, after which these gardens were created. Originally there was a beautiful feature consisting of a working clock in the flower bed, all adorned with flowers on the clock face. If you look carefully you might be able to see the mound where it used to be, and make out the shape.

Now, there are a couple of good pubs coming up where we could finish. I’m going to defy the Rule of Ted by not choosing the Rutland Arms, with its fine window boxes and hanging baskets (though as you pass, note the motto above the door reading Multum in Parvo, ‘a lot in a little’, because Rutland is the smallest county in England).

This part of Lower Mall is a popular spot for watching the varsity boat race and if you keep your eyes peeled you might spot it in the film Bohemian Rhapsody, or in No Time to Die, where Bond meets M with the bridge in the background.

Just yonder to the left you can see HAMMERSMITH BRIDGE [image: image]. The current structure is the lowest bridge across the Thames in London, built in 1887 by Sir Joseph Bazalgette, who also designed London’s first sewers. It has been targeted by Irish Republicans a few times, the first being in 1939 when Maurice Childs, a hairdresser from Chiswick, was walking home at 1.00 a.m. and spotted a smouldering suitcase in his way. He opened it up to find a bomb and quickly threw it into the river, where it exploded, sending up a sixty-foot column of water. Soon afterwards another bomb exploded on the other side of the bridge, damaging some houses nearby and weakening the bridge.

Maurice Childs was awarded an MBE for his heroic actions! But that’s literally a bridge too far for us. Let’s knock it on the head here with our final pub.

I suppose I’m showing my age, but I love spotting locations from the British TV show Minder. During the closing credits there’s a montage of photos, some of which were taken around Hammersmith. I’ve always liked the one with Terry and Arthur sitting upstairs in the BLUE ANCHOR [image: image] overlooking the river. They look to be genuinely having a nice time.

This pub is also where John Hannah and Gwyneth Paltrow have a drink in the film Sliding Doors, and where regular Gustav Holst composed his Hammersmith Suite. It originally opened as the Blew Anchor and Washhouses in 1722, but I guess they gave up the laundry business.

Down the laundry hatch, then!

[image: Image]


[image: image] Quiz! [image: image]

Which famous artist references The Ghost of Fanny Scratching in Cock Lane in one of his paintings?

How many Victoria Crosses were awarded following the Battle of Rorke’s Drift?

What is an eyot?

What is London Pride (other than a beer)?

What is the name of Cobden-Sanderson’s typeface, which he threw into the river so that his associate couldn’t have it? Clue: he named it after a pub!
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2 A WATERY WAPPING-WARD WALK
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NEAREST STATION

Tower Hill



PUBS

Ship; Hung, Drawn & Quartered; Dickens Inn; Town of Ramsgate; Captain Kidd; Prospect of Whitby; Grapes

What ho! Let’s meet at the SHIP [image: image], which has a beautiful Victorian feel – it was rebuilt in 1887, on the site of the original 1802 pub.

If you’re doing this walk on a weekend, unfortunately the Ship will be closed, though you can still enjoy the wonderful Grade II-listed exterior, with its painted grapevines and sea motifs; and fear not, there’s another pub coming up shortly!

The interior of the Ship is pretty nice, too, with various maritime touches, and they have darts, which I’m always pleased to see. While they pride themselves on their Guinness, the selection of ales is always pretty good – and I’m in a nautical mood, so I’m knocking back a pint of Ghost Ship before we get going.

[image: Image]
Exiting the pub, turn right into Hart Street and then right again into Seething Lane, where you will find ST OLAVE’S [image: image], parts of which, including the crypt, date from 1450 (other sections are more modern, following extensive damage during the Blitz). Charles Dickens referred to this church as ‘St Ghastly Grim’ due to the scary skulls over the entrance gate. Whilst the gate dates from 1658, it’s fitting that there are so many skulls on it because this is where many plague victims were buried a few years later, in 1665 and 1666, including Mary Ramsay, often said to be the first person to have brought the plague to London.

The reason they have a bust of Samuel Pepys here is because he used to live in this street and worshipped at St Olave’s with his wife. They called it ‘our church’ and both of them were buried here. I’m not sure what she made of him checking out the young girls in the congregation, but he certainly mentions doing so in his famous diaries.

The church is beautiful inside and contains a marvellous hidden chapel downstairs (evidently for short people who have just had some of that ‘drink me’ potion from Alice in Wonderland).

Continue south along Seething Lane. At the start of the short pedestrianised section at the end, look carefully at the building on your left and you’ll see a curved ghost sign above the first arch. You might just about be able to make out ‘MARK LANE STATION ENTRANCE’. That’s because this building once housed MARK LANE TUBE STATION [image: image].

The station first opened in the 1880s, with a much smaller entrance structure, which was replaced by the current building, incorporating commercial offices above, at the start of the twentieth century. If you head to Byward Street at the end and turn left, look through the metal gate across the fourth arch (after what is currently an All Bar One) and you can see some steps leading down to an old subway, which was part of the entrance system – another entrance is opposite, on the other side of Byward Street. They changed the name of the station to Tower Hill in the 1940s, before it was closed in 1967, with the replacement station (designed to cope with higher passenger numbers) opening a little to the east.

Now retrace your steps to the end of Seething Lane and continue west along Byward Street.

As you approach Great Tower Street you will see the HUNG, DRAWN & QUARTERED [image: image] on the other side. As I may have mentioned before, I generally find Fuller’s pubs to be perfectly tolerable, with fine ales to quaff and hearty pies on which to gorge, so let’s pop in here.


[image: Image]
The history of the pub is fairly unremarkable, except to say that it used to be the offices for Christ’s Hospital School (which was founded in 1552 by Edward VI to feed, house and educate the poor children of London). It is apt that it later became a pub named the Hung, Drawn & Quartered, since that was the fate of many a victim under Edward’s father, King Henry VIII.

Back in those harsh times, if you had a slightly different view about how you should say your prayers or the amount of candles that should be lit at mass, you could easily find yourself subject to this punishment, which used to be practised near here, amongst other places.

Technically, it should be ‘drawn, hanged and quartered’ if you are a pedant from Pedantsville. First you would be ‘drawn’, or dragged, behind a horse to the place of execution; then ‘hanged’ (not ‘hung’ – you might be well-endowed, but you’re not a picture!!) until almost dead; then your guts would be cut out and burned in front of you; and lastly you would be cut up into pieces. Often your head would be displayed on London Bridge…

On the outside of the pub you’ll see a sign (if it’s still there) noting that Samuel Pepys, the famous seventeenth-century diarist, recorded one such execution he attended, writing that the condemned man ‘was looking as cheerful as any man could in that condition’.

If you’re still feeling peckish after that and can’t make up your mind what to have, you might like to try their tasting board of various pies. I like the steak and ale, but the chicken is also very good.

Cross the road to the church of ALL HALLOWS BY THE TOWER [image: image], said to be the oldest in the City of London. (Strictly speaking, St Bartholomew’s was outside the City walls, in case you were thinking of that one.) They claim to have been founded in 675 and there are indeed some ancient things inside. In the south-west corner there’s a seventh-century Saxon arch and at the entrance to the undercroft you can see second-century Roman paving leading to an altar built from stones brought back from the Templar Church of Athlit (in present-day Israel) during the Crusades almost 1000 years ago! It’s all very Indiana Jones.

Look out for the lovely model of the Roman city of Londinium, which is beautifully done. London is virtually unrecognisable from those days.

One of the people we have to thank for the church’s survival is Admiral William Penn, after whom Pennsylvania is named, and who lived nearby, next to Samuel Pepys. During the Great Fire of London Penn got loads of his workers in the dockyards to come and blow up all the surrounding houses, which prevented the fire from engulfing the church.

In fact, Samuel Pepys climbed this very steeple, from which he witnessed ‘the saddest sight of desolation’. (I guess the owners of the houses that got blown up were none too happy, though!)

On exiting the church turn down Petty Wales and you will come to a curious small round brick building, which is actually the ENTRANCE TO THE TOWER SUBWAY [image: image], built in 1869. Those brave enough could be conveyed along a narrow tunnel beneath the River Thames in a small wooden cable-hauled carriage. This soon became uneconomical and they turned it into a foot tunnel; but once Tower Bridge opened in 1894 the subway became pretty redundant, and these days it just carries utility cables.

Oh, you see the TOWER OF LONDON [image: image] over to the left? So do I, and very interesting and historic it is, too… But let’s carry on along the river.

Just before reaching TOWER BRIDGE [image: image] you might recognise the location from Mission: Impossible – Rogue Nation where Tom Cruise has to rescue Simon Pegg, who is strapped to bomb. I’m always amazed at the lack of police (and traffic) in those films. I got yelled at by a beefeater just for getting my camera out. They start shooting guns and no one does a thing!

As you pass beneath Tower Bridge look for the tiled alcove to the right with some stairs leading down into the river. This is DEAD MAN’S HOLE [image: image], so called because of the dead bodies which used to wash up here in Victorian times – usually, the corpses of people who had been murdered, had thrown themselves off a bridge or met some other unfortunate end on the river. Someone would fish them out here with a long stick and leave them in this tiled area, which acted as a morgue until someone could identify them or take them away. (I wonder if any of these corpses were victims of the Kray twins, who were the last people to be incarcerated in the Tower of London for not doing their military service. Somehow this fact always made them seem slightly less macho to me, but I wouldn’t say that to their faces.)

It is said that the tiles were easier to wipe clean in case of the bloated corpses exploding – which apparently did actually happen to King Henry VIII, but not here! How grim.

Continue past the bridge and into ST KATHARINE DOCKS [image: image], where you will see many smart yachts and boats, some of which people actually live on. Hey, I can see the next pub from here!

Well, one thing’s for sure: Charles Dickens never drank here at the DICKENS INN [image: image]. That said, it was opened by his great-grandson Cedric in 1976, and it’s positioned in just the sort of area where Charles Dickens would have drawn inspiration for many of his characters. Originally it was a warehouse of some sort, located slightly to the west, but was rebuilt in a style to match the surroundings, resembling one of those three-story balconied inns of the eighteenth century.

It really is a beautiful setting and very Instagrammable with its hanging baskets and charming exterior. The pub itself is just… well, a pub, and it can get quite full, but there’s plenty of room for standing, while dining is available on the upper floors. I always like pubs which have a nice large pedestrian space in front of them and no motorists screaming past.

Leaving the Dickens Inn, head briefly back the way you came, with the dock to your right, and take the first left into the alleyway which leads to Mews Street. Nip to the right here and then left into St Katharine’s Way. Follow St Katharine’s Way east to the junction with Wapping High Street, where we’re turning right.

[image: Image]
As you continue along the river, consider what it must have been like for a young man in the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries getting a bit sozzled and staggering out of the pubs along here. Back
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Prospect of Whitby
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