What is so magnetic to generations
about the Villains of Victorian London ?
Endless films and theories about Jack
the Ripper and now Sweeny Todd, sees
this era of British History constantly
being revised, discussed and theo-
rised, but it never seems to be boring.

When | was a young lad, growing up in post-
World War 11 Fulham, both my grandfathers
were great storytellers. On my father’s side, his
dad was a Coachman who plied his trade driv-
ing his horse drawn coach around London. He
would take on average, one pound and four-
teen shillings per day, driving fares about all
over the city. The only record i have is an old

black notebook he left, listing a record of these
fares. His routes in the main, were from Fulham
to the main Railway Stations of Victoria, fare
was a shilling and Paddington, also a shilling.
He had his regulars in a Mr.O’Callaghan, who
paid him three shilling to take him first to
Cornwall Gardens, then onto Eaton Mews and
also a Mrs. Flak, also to Eaton Mews. His daily
yard fees were seven shillings. He was never a
rich man but between him and my grandmoth-
er, they raised nine children and lost another
three in infancy. On my mothers side, her father
was in Showbuisness. He was the clown half of
the Comedy Duo, Bass & Allsop. They played
all the Music Halls and even had a spell with
Buffalo Bill's Wild West Circus, when it toured
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the UK in the late 1800’s early 1900’s. Bill even
stayed at my old house in Fulham and drew a
picture of himself on one of the bedroom walls.
Such modest working class house are now
worth huge sums in today’s market, but in
those days, it was very different.

Both my granddads loved to tell me all sorts of
stories about growing up in Victorian London
from their different perspectives, yet they would
both relate many of the same stories about the
‘bad boys’ of London. Jack the Ripper to this
day remains an unsolved case and despite all
the theories, no conclusion has ever been
agreed upon. Different however with Sweeny
Todd, the Demon Barber. Not the one to go to
for a short back and sides else you would land
up as part of Mrs. Lovett’s luverly pies ! Hal
Prince, the legendary American Director
staged Stephen Sondheim’s musical version of
this tale in New York in the 1980’s. Now, the lat-
est film offering starring Johnny Depp, Helena
Bonham-Carter and a cast of top notch actors
is taking the film world by storm. However, of all
the tales | remember the most and the one that
still lurks in the childhood shadows of my mind,
was the bogeyman who became known as
Spring Heeled Jack. Like Jack the Ripper, he
was never caught but unlike the Ripper, he
never killed his victims, just attacked and terri-
fied them in the main.

The story of the leaping terror is indeed weird
to say the least. All who saw him reported that
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his appearance was indeed ‘terrifying’. They
said he had sharp metallic, clawed hands and
eyes that burned red with the fires of hell. His
main party trick was to perform amazing leaps
whilst breathing out blue and white flames from
his mouth (not the old rear end lighter trick gen-
tlemen !). This guy was serious in his work. The
first sighting of Jack was said to be by a busi-
nessman who said he had seen a mysterious
figure jump effortlessly over high cemetery rail-
ings, right into his path. He wasn't attacked by
the figure, but he described him as tall and
muscular, with large pointed ears and nose and
glowing red eyes. Later, in October 1837, the
first year of Queen Victoria’s reign, a girl by the
name of Mary Stevens reported that a strange
figure leapt at her from a dark alley. He held
her arms in a vice like grip, whilst planting kiss-
es on her face. He ripped her clothes, touching
her flesh with his talons. Mary said she
screamed aloud and her attacker ran off into
the night. The next day, the leaping lecher
jumped in the way of a passing coach causing
the driver to lose control, crash, and severely
injure himself. Witnesses who saw the event,
claimed that the figure escaped by jumping
over a nine foot-high wall, emitting what sound-
ed like high pitched laughter. What was plainly
obvious is that Jack was not shy ! On one
occasion, he knocked on a door in Bow, in
London’s East End, posing as a Police Officer.
The young eighteen year old girl who opened
the door to him suffered a similar attack. Her
clothes were torn and she reported the same
metallic claws like hands, eyes of fire, and
breath of blue flames. She was saved from any
further attack by her family, who rushed from
inside the house upon hearing her screams.
Jack as usual, ‘legged it’ so to speak.

At the time, the Lord Mayor of London, Sir John
Cowan, received several reports of these inci-
dents, that seemed to be on the increase all
over London. He was sceptical at first, but in
the ensuing days and with the vast amount of
letters he was receiving from the general public
about Jack’s antics, which he referred to as
‘pantomime antics’, he instructed the Police to
mount a major search and offered rewards.

Many more incidents occurred that led to



Spring Heeled Jack becoming a celebrity of the
moment. The Newspapers were full of his
antics and he even made the Boys Own comics
of the day The Penny Dreadfuls. Even plays
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were performed about him It seemed suddenly
that Jack’s London career waned and silence
reigned for awhile, until a plethora of sighting
came in from other parts of the Country. He
was seen in Northamptonshire, East Anglia with
reports of attacks on Mail Coaches. He was
even sighted in the 1870’s back in London with
the News of the World carrying a report of the
Peckham Ghost which resembled Jack in
appearance. Sighting were again reported in
Sheffield in 1873, then more reports, this time
from Aldershot in 1877 where Jack leapt out at
a group of soldiers. One of the soldiers even
took a shot at him, but he just ran at him, spit-
ting the blue flames from his mouth, which
made the soldiers run from their posts in fright.
Jack had jumped into legend and even as late
as 1986 in South Herefordshire, a man of simi-
lar description was sighted by a travelling
salesman, leaping in enormous, inhuman
bounds and slapping the salesman’s cheek
only to disappear again. Even from the first
sighting in 1837 to the last in 1986 would have
put Jack’s reign at 139 years which had to
make him inhuman, or he had his doppel-
gangers over the years.

Was Springheeled Jack a reality or just another
wonderful myth that sprang from the foggy
streets of Victorian London ? One scene of
crime report stated that deep marks were
found in the ground where Jack was supposed
to have sprang from. Could it be that the man
himself had a little help from some ingenious
contraption engineered in his shoes, that
enabled the clawed lech to perform such jumps
? Or should we just let the legend of the blue
flamed, red eyed demon, engulf our imagination
and continue to be sighted throughout time ?
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JACK THE RIPPER WALK

BY STARTING AT ALDGATE EAST YOU GET
MUCH MORE ATMOSPHERE.

We have tried to offer you the most atmospher-
ic Jack the Ripper tour route in London. Unlike
other London walks we actually start our tour in
the area where the Jack the Ripper murders
occurred.

Our starting point is Aldgate East Underground
Station. This is situated at the convergence of
two roads that frame the streets where the mur-
ders took place and the roads on which the vic-
tims themselves lived.

A few steps away and you turn beneath a sinis-
ter arch and find yourself pitched headlong into
Jack the Ripper’s London. A cobblestone Street
leads you past a pub where one of the leading
suspects lived and worked in 1890.

This is your gateway into Victorian London, a
time tunnel through which you step back into
that long ago era of foggy and sinister shad-
ows. Within two minutes you are standing on
the site of the building where what at the time
was believed to be the first murder occurred.
www.walksoflondon.co.uk

Discovery Tours and Events Ltd.

PO Box 53131

London
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GHOST WALK

Twilight creeps through the narrow alleyways
and hidden courtyards of the old, old city. lts
gnarled fingers unlock ancient secrets of dark
deeds that lie entombed behind crumbling
walls. It whispers into the shadowy recesses of
a forgotten part of London, disturbing the sleep
of the long departed, and the City of the Dead
stirs once more into ghostly, ethereal life.

Thus London's spookiest tour begins and a
spine-chilling night awaits you in the company
of masterful storyteller Richard Jones, author of
the definitive book on the Capital's sinister his-
tory Walking Haunted London. As you journey
through the darkest places, Richard will regale
you with a narrative that is steeped in both folk-
lore and legend.

www.london-ghost-walk.co.uk

You can phone us on:

020 8530 8443

GHOSTS, GHOULS AND GRAVEYARDS
THE ORIGINAL LONDON GHOST WALK
Join Richard Jones for a marrow-chilling, nerve
jangling journey through the ancient streets of
haunted London, where a host of eternal souls
have been just dying to meet you.

Stand beneath a looming church tower and lis-
ten for the ghostly bell that sometimes chimes
out to break the silence of the night hours.

Gaze upon 'Deadman's Walk,' where a ghostly
black dog has been seen on moonless,
windswept nights.

Step warily into the silent churchyard to shiver

at the sign of the skull and cross- bqqés._-
Visit the site of Newgate Prison and/hegﬂt :
chilling tale of Amelia Dyer, the notoerus- e
Reading baby farmer. - / -
Walk along the cobbled backfst;
London's most famous haunting @
18th Century.

Look up at the walls of London's 01&e$h6§'fﬂ€
tal and learn of the strange tale of-its ‘haunted %

elevator.

Cross the ancient execution ground where Sir
William Wallace - Braveheart himself was exe-
cuted.

Slip into a tumbledown graveyard where a lone
monk keeps a weary vigil amidst crumbling,
weatherworn tombstones.

All this and more awaits you on a deliciously
spooky tour that ventures beyond the busy
main roads and twists its eerie way through a
forgotten part of London. An area where the
voices of former residents may just whisper in
your ear, as their icy fingers stroke lightly down
the back of your neck.

A TOUR THAT IS MOST CERTAINLY NOT
FOR THE FAINT HEARTED!

020 8530-8443

www.london-ghost-tour.com

THE GOOD, THE BAD AND THE UGLY
You will be intrigued by tales of monks, mon-
archs, murderers.

Visit the sites of medieval street markets and
money markets. See where Bloody Mary
torched her enemies. Learn about crime & pun-
ishment & much more

BLESSED CURSED AND HAUNTED
Black Friars, burnings and the Black Dog of
Newgate - they’re all buried here in the dark
side of London.

Walk with us and hear the tales of hauntings,
hangings and trials by fire in the City of
London.

Discover a famous church which locals thought
was cursed, a place of public executions for
over 400 years, and a court jester who haunts
the 'Four Weddings and a Funeral' church.
Hear about a gaol where inmates resorted to
cannibalism. Have you got the nerve?'
www.citysidewalks.co.uk
info@citysidewalks.co.uk

or

Tel: 020 8449 4736
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