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1841 map of Kensington by BR Davies 
 
1800 ‘My lads, the rest of the galleons with the treasure from La Plata are to sail for Portevelo. They stay a 
few days only… Such a chance may never occur again. Captain Lord Cochrane (who was not drowned on 
the Arab as reported) commands her. The sooner you are on board the better.’ As the radical Lord 
Cochrane recruited for another trip to Porto Belo in central America, the English Portobello Dock came 
into existence on the Grand Junction (now Union) canal where the waterway met the Portobello farm lane. 
In 1819 there was another battle of Porto Belo in the Gulf of Mexico, in which the harbour was once more 
taken by a British fleet, this one under the command of Sir George McGregor. But the Portobello farm 
must have been named after the 1739 Admiral Vernon victory as it appears on Fadon’s 1810 map.  
 
1801 The opening of the Paddington branch of the canal alongside Harrow Road marked the beginning of 
the end for rural Notting Hill. As passenger boats went back and forth along the waterway to Uxbridge, 
barges supplied the suburban development of west London with sand and rubbish to be burnt in the 
brickfields. In the canal’s wake came the Flora tea gardens, Kensal New Town, Kensal Green cemetery; 
to accommodate the rapid expansion of London’s population in the industrial revolution; closely followed 
by Isambard Kingdom Brunel’s Great Western Railway, the short-lived Hippodrome racecourse, and finally 
the Ladbrokes’ Kensington Park estate. 
 
On the Uxbridge Road (Bayswater Road-Notting Hill Gate-Holland Park Avenue) there was the less 
popular development of turnpike tollgates, with bar-gates, lamps and watchmen. ‘The Kensington Gravel 
Pit Gate’ at the start of Portobello Lane (now Pembridge Road) was ‘enlivened every hour by the passage 
of mail-coaches, stages and wagons.’ In the early 19th century the Gravel Pits roadside hamlet became a 
commuter village sprawling between Stormont House and the Trews’ Sun brewery to the east and the 
Plough and Coach and Horses inns to the west. The brewery area, on the site of the ‘Cromwell’s Gift’ field 
(now Clanricarde Gardens), hosted the first Notting Hill slum in the Anderson’s and Pitt’s Cottages side 
alleys of Campden Place, described as ‘a notorious rookery known as Little Hell.’ 
 



 
Notting Hill tollgate across Pembridge Road by H Oa kes Jones 
 
By the Gravel Pits almshouse (poorhouse) on Kensington Church Street, the first local artists’ colony 
appeared in the Kensington Mall Robinson’s Rents cottages, featuring Augustus Wall Calcott, William 
Mulready and the musician John Calcott. The composer Muzio Clementi lived nearby at 128 Church 
Street. The Notting Hill Gate area was also noted for Guy Fawkes night bonfires and Bayswater was 
‘enlivened by the May Dance and Jack O’ the Green’ chimney-sweep processions. The first radical 
political scene in the area was at Montpelier House (between the Plough and Coach and Horses to the 
east of Ladbroke Grove), where Charles Hume, the former East India Company surgeon leader of the 
Radical party, played host to Charles Lamb, William Hazlitt and William Godwin.  
 
1803 After the renewal of war with France, Holland Park was surveyed for ordnance to resist the threat of 
Napoleon accepting his open invitation to dine at Holland House. 1804 Lord Holland erected a memorial in 
the grounds on the spot where Lord Camelford was killed in a duel with the hot shot Captain Best. 
Camelford was the patron of the celebrated black bare-knuckle boxer Bill Richmond. Best was apparently 
as ruthless a sportsman as his football namesake. 1806 As Charles James Fox died in power (having 
spent most of his career in opposition), Lord Holland was on the committee that framed his uncle’s bill for 
the abolition of the slave trade. Back at the house, Lady Holland founded the area’s multi-cultural tradition 
employing Afro-Caribbean, Spanish and Italian servants; in order to enhance the foreign image of her 
political salon. She was a scandalous Europhile and he just followed in Foxite tradition, but together they 
were the greatest salon hosts in British history.  
 
As liberal hospitality was shown to politicians (including several prime ministers), poets, popular novelists, 
painters and princes of all persuasions, the never to be matched guest list featured Byron, Dickens, 
Disraeli, Grey, Lansdowne, Macaulay, Melbourne, Russell, Scott, Sheridan, Talleyrand, Wilberforce and 
William IV. Everyone was welcome, from Napoleon to Wellington, apart from the anti-Fox Tory countryside 
alliance and the Lake poets. When Holland House became the London office of The Edinburgh Review, 
the still surviving Liberal journal, it featured in some Byronic verse. Following a bad review by Brougham, 
Lord Byron wrote in ‘English Bards and Scotch Reviewers’: ‘Illustrious Holland, hard would be his lot, his 
hirelings mentioned and himself forgot… Blest be the banquets at Holland House, where Scotchmen feed, 
and critics may carouse… Dunedin, view thy children with delight, they write for food and feed because 
they write. And lest, when heated with the usual grape, some glowing thoughts should to the press 
escape, and tinge with red the female reader’s cheek, my lady skims the cream of every critique, breathes 
o’er the page her purity of soul, reforms each error, and refines the whole.’  
 
A few years later, when Lord Holland was the Recorder of Nottingham, he helped Byron with his maiden 
speech in favour of the Luddite activity of the Nottingham frame-knitters. Byron duly became a Holland 
House regular and first met Lady Caroline Lamb on the premises. In her Glenarvon novel Caroline Lamb 
satirised Lady Holland as the ‘Princess of Madagascar’ in ‘Barbary House’, alluding to her Jamaican links, 
with Lord Holland as ‘the nabob’ and the house stalwarts, Samuel Rogers, Henry Luttrell and Richard 
Sharp, as her court jesters. The Whig salon was satirised more severely by Theodore Hook, the editor of 
the Tory John Bull paper, in ‘a lengthy ballad of provoking pungency’ called ‘The Arcadian’.  
 



 
Byron 
 
1810 In the first case of slumming in the area, the rebellious ‘People’s Princess’ of Wales, Caroline of 
Brunswick (the future short-lived queen of the unpopular George IV) was prone to abscond over the road 
from Kensington Gardens on house hunting walkabouts. According to one of her ladies in waiting: ‘The 
Princess often does the most extraordinary things, apparently for no other purpose than to make her 
attendants stare. Very frequently she will take one of her ladies with her to walk in Kensington Gardens, 
who are accordingly dressed in a costume very unsuited to the public highway; and all of a sudden, she 
will bolt out at one of the smaller gates, and walk all over Bayswater, and along the Paddington canal, at 
the risk of being insulted, or, if known, mobbed, enjoying the terror of the unfortunate attendant who may 
be destined to walk with her.  
 
‘One day, her royal highness inquired at all the doors of Bayswater and its neighbourhood if there were 
any houses to let, and went into many of them, till at last she came to one where some children of a friend 
of hers (the Holland children at Lord Craven’s by the Gravel Pits at Notting Hill Gate) were placed for 
change of air, and she was quite enchanted to be known by them, and to boast of her extraordinary mode 
of walking over the country.’ In Old London Edward Walford wrote of an incident at ‘a small cottage in the 
neighbourhood of Bayswater, where she could feel herself unshackled by the restraints of royalty and 
etiquette; there she received a set of persons wholly unfit to be admitted to her society… a more unwise or 
foolish course could not have been pursued, than this imitation of her unfortunate sister queen of France.’ 
However, Caroline of Brunswick’s funeral procession in 1821 caused a Kensington riot in her favour 
against George VI. 
 

 
Caroline of Brunswick 
 



1815 Upon Napoleon’s banishment after Waterloo to the island of St Helena, amongst the busts of Whig 
worthies in Holland Park appeared the Napoleon of Notting Hill by Canova. The inscription on the plinth 
from Homer’s Odyssey read: ‘He is not dead, he breathes the air in distant lands beyond the deep; some 
distant sea-girt island, where harsh men the hero keep.’ Lord Holland wasn’t an uncritical fan of Napoleon 
– he supported the Duke of Wellington against him in Spain – but, as the house historian Leslie Mitchell 
put it, ‘outside the charmed circle of Holland House, it was easier to ignore the distinctions that Holland 
tried to draw and simply daub the building with accusations of outright Bonapartist loyalties.’ Lady Holland 
sent hampers to St Helena and collected Napoleonic memorabilia. In the Chronicles of Holland House the 
Earl of Ilchester listed: a snuff box inscribed with the letter N, containing a complimentary imperial note, 
over which she became the subject of more critical patriotic verse; a locket inscribed with ‘Napoleone’, 
containing a cutting of his hair tied with tricolour string; a Legion of Honour cross worn by the emperor; a 
ring from St Helena; and one of the socks he wore on his deathbed. 
 

 
Napoleon bust by Canova 
 
1819 Going down the local social scale, as the future queen Victoria was born at Kensington Palace and 
Lord Holland was still supporting the exiled Napoleon, the next most influential names after Holland, 
Ladbroke and Talbot, were attached to the area. Richard Ladbroke was succeeded as landlord of Notting 
Hill by his nephews, Osbert Denton, Cary Hampton Weller and James Weller, who had to add Ladbroke to 
their surnames in order to inherit the land – the latter would begin the building development. Like the 
Veres, none of the Ladbrokes lived in the area, and the family is not connected with the horse racing 
betting agency despite having the forthcoming racecourse on their land.  
 
1820 The lawyer William Talbot was in possession of the Notting Barns manor house to the north, and his 
successors Mary Anne and Georgina Charlotte Talbot would sell the Portobello farmland to the east 30 
years later. The Talbots probably leased the 170 acre Portobello farm to the Adams family and Notting 
Barns to Admiral Darby. The western farm was acquired as ‘Darby’s land’ in 1795 by Abraham Adams, 
Bright Hemmings and John White. Abraham was probably the grandson of the Adams who named the 
farm Portobello, though the nautical Darby could also be a contender. In the 19th century the Notting Barns 
farmhouse was occupied by William Smith, then the Salters and finally the Leddiards. ‘Porto Bello’, as it 
first appeared on the 1810 map, was also known as ‘Wise’s farm’ after William Wise who took up the 
lease from the Adams family. 
 
After the Norland brickfield (also known as the Notting Hill bricklands) was established by Stephen Bird, 
the Norland pottery works were probably founded by William Adams along the ‘public footpath’ to Notting 
Barns (or Mr Greene’s Lane) that consequently became Pottery Lane. A bottle brick kiln still remains on 
what is now Walmer Road as a memorial to these industrious early days of suburban growth, when the 
soft local clay was fired into tiles, drainpipes and pots. Simultaneously, another slum area began to 
emerge after one Samuel Lake came into possession of some land at the north end of the Norlands 
estate. ‘The founder of the Potteries’, described as a chimneysweep, scavenger and nightman (sewage 
collector/cesspit cleaner) previously of Tottenham Court Road, was first listed in the Second Rate at the 
time of the battle of Waterloo, ‘in close proximity to a brickfield.’  
 



 
The Pottery Kiln on Walmer Road  
 
In 1819 Samuel Lake was joined by Stephens, a former bow-string maker who seems to have bought 
some land from Lake for £100. Stephens had given up his obsolete profession when he became involved 
with a group of pigkeepers, who were in the process of being evicted from Tyburn by the Bishop of 
London. On the site of Connaught Square (coincidentally now the abode of the Blairs), the self-appointed 
‘Pigmasters to the West End establishment’ had traditionally existed on scraps from Mayfair houses. After 
Stephens invited the pigkeepers to join his and Lake’s Norland Row colony, in 1820 they either bought or 
rented small plots of land and moved their pigs in. These original residents of Notting Dale were preceded 
by a seasonal gypsy station said to be ‘the largest encampment of gipsies in the vicinity of London’ dating 
back to the middle ages.  
 
In Ragged Homes and How to Mend Them, Mary Bayly portrayed Samuel Lake as a 19th century 
Rachman housing hero/villain figure; offering the pigkeepers squatters’ rights with assurances that 
‘everybody should do as they liked and he’d see that nobody meddled with them.’ In Bygone Days, 
Florence Gladstone has Lake’s squatters’ rights still being applied on Pottery Lane a hundred years later. 
The Potteries, the first street of Notting Hill, appeared as a cluster of shacks ‘in no street in particular’ 
beyond the pottery sheds halfway along ‘the public way to Notting Barns’, on the site of Thresher’s Place 
(between Walmer Road and Avondale Park Road by the swimming pool). There, out of sight and smell of 
the folk on the hill, the pigkeepers seem to have co-existed with the last farmers and the gypsies in rural 
harmony. But when they arrived on the scene the quaint imagery conjured up by the place names 
Kensington Potteries and Notting Dale was ruined. After the time of the gypsies, the area wouldn’t be 
quaint again until its late 20th century gentrification as the trendy shopping centre Clarendon Cross. 
 

 
Pottery Lane 
 



As George III finally shuffled off, closely followed by Napoleon, North Kensington was still entirely rural 
and Portobello Road a barely named pretty country path. In Faulkner’s contemporary description, the 
Kensington Gravel Pits village (Notting Hill Gate) ‘enjoys an excellent air and beautiful prospects on the 
north.’ However, within the next 40 years the area would be part of London. 1821 An act of parliament 
enabled the Notting Hill building development to proceed. 1823 The Commissioners of Sewers were 
presented with Thomas Allason’s original ‘plan of Notting Hill estate as arranged for building thereon, the 
property of James Weller Ladbroke.’ At this stage Ladbroke Grove was to be the axis of a mile in 
circumference circle of villas with a central garden around a church. As Pamela Taylor put it in her Old 
Ordnance Survey Map notes, ‘this ambitious scheme was a failure, the first but by no means the last in the 
history of the development.’  
 
The Ladbroke estate architect Thomas Allason proceeded to build Linden Lodge for himself, with an old 
gravel pit converted into a pond, on the site of Linden Gardens at Notting Hill Gate. Down the road 
Christopher Hall leased 200 acres of ‘Ladbrook’s land’ (a spelling recently revived by the Council 
roadworks department) for building purposes; the Halls’ Notting Hill farmhouse duly made way for 11-19 
Ladbroke Grove. Next up was the Notting Hill Terrace (now part of Holland Park Avenue) and Campden 
Hill Square (originally Hanson’s or Notting Hill Square). In his architectural Reassessment of Notting Hill, 
Ashley Barker has: ‘Whether we should regard this town square set down in the countryside as the arrival 
of London on Notting Hill or as part of the village is something we could argue either way.’ Then came the 
‘Panic of 1825’ stock market crash and further building development was delayed for 20 years.  
 
1824 The year before the great financial crisis, Lord Holland gave the go ahead for the development of the 
south side of the Holland House grounds, so as not to be dependent on the Vassall plantations in 
Jamaica. At the same time he was promoting Anglican curates to counteract dissent in the West Indies 
fuelled by nonconformist missionaries, causing a split with William Wilberforce. The leading anti-slavery 
campaigner (who lived at Gore House on the site of the Albert Hall) spoke of Lord Holland acting in his 
‘other character of a West Indian proprietor’; though Wilberforce concluded, just before the abolition of 
slavery bill went through, that Holland was ‘an honest abolitionist’ with ‘a strong likeness to your warm 
hearted uncle and his inextinguishable zeal in that good cause.’ 1829 The Tory government headed by the 
Duke of Wellington and Robert Peel passed the Catholic emancipation act to avoid civil war in Ireland, 
assisted by Lord Holland, thus splitting the Tory party.  
 
1830 After George IV was succeeded by William IV, and another revolution in Paris (which brought the 
Duke of Orleans and Lafayette to power, and Talleyrand back to Holland House), the Whigs under Earl 
Grey finally won an election. Lord Holland became chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster and Holland 
House hosted the cabinet meeting room. ‘The Whig King’ William IV was often in attendance being 
lectured on reform by Holland and Grey, and his illegitimate daughter Mary FitzClarence married the 
Hollands’ first son Charles. 1832 As the Hollands’ protégé Lord John Russell introduced the first reform bill 
(which did away with ‘rotten boroughs’ and distributed seats in parliament more evenly), Lord Holland 
assured William IV that the act would ‘set us up alright in spite of cholera, burnings and Hunt’ (the radical 
orator). Holland became more interested in parliamentary reform as his Ampthill country estate was 
threatened by Captain Swing, the Luddite anti-threshing machine rural rioters.  
 
In the final stages of the abolition of slavery campaign, as the income from the Vassall-Fox Jamaican 
plantations dried up Creevey found the hard-up Hollands ‘evidently most sorely pinched – he in his land, 
and she still more in her sugar and rum.’ At the time of the biggest Jamaican uprising, in which 2,000 
slaves were killed and 20 plantations destroyed, Lord Holland called for ‘some practical means of 
maintaining the police and the relations between various orders of society without which property cannot 
subsist.’ 1833 The year William Wilberforce died, Earl Grey’s Whigs passed the abolition of slavery bill, 
releasing 800,000 slaves into five to seven years’ apprenticeship slavery-to-work schemes before full 
manumission, and paying former slave owners £20 million in compensation (presumably including the 
Hollands). After emancipation former slaves began celebrating their liberation with annual Carnival mas 
playing masquerades, featuring former slave masters as devils. 
 
In Notting Hill in the early 1830s the industrial revolution was kicking in. As the Great Western Railway line 
was navigated across the North Kensington pastureland and the West London line cut alongside 
Counter’s Creek to the west, plans for the All Souls cemetery at Kensal Green were pushed through in the 
wake of a cholera epidemic. 56 acres of pasture and woodland between Harrow Road and the canal were 
purchased and duly enclosed in 1832. The remaining 20 acres to the west (the highest ground in 
Kensington at 150 feet above sea level) were subsequently acquired for the Anglican chapel and the 
catacombs. At the eastern end a farm and academy next to the Plough inn made way for the Dissenters’ 
Chapel. The entrance ‘to paradise by way of Kensal Green’, where the ancient path from Kensington to 
Kensal met Harrow Road, by then via footbridge over the canal, was originally to feature gothic Camelot 



style towers and a watergate. Before long, as Walford put it in Old London, ‘marble obelisks and urns 
began to rise among the cypresses in all the variety which heathen and classical allusions could suggest’, 
and the Kensal Green necropolis became London’s answer to Paris’s Pere Lachaise. 
 

 
The Flight of the Hunted Tailor by Henry Alken Juni or 1834 
 
1834 In ‘The Flight of the Hunted Tailor’, the first illustrated local noise complaint as captured by Henry 
Alken or Aitken Junior, a dandy is chased down the road (Holland Park Avenue) by both rich and poor 
locals, for ‘breaking the Sabbath and the window’ shooting at birds. Ladbroke Grove, where it looks like 
the fashion designer is about to be intercepted by the local mob, was still little more than a lane – due to 
the building development being delayed by the stock market crash of 1825. On James Wyld’s (just pre-
cemetery) ‘New Topographical Map of the Country in the Vicinity of London’, beyond the Uxbridge Road 
there was only a single row of houses called Weller Street (Ladbroke Road), the Turnpike Lane winding its 
way down the hill to the Porto Belo farmhouse, by then accompanied by the Porto Belo Lodge on the site 
of Portobello Green, and a path roughly following the route of Cambridge Gardens and St Mark’s Road to 
the Notting Barns farmhouse. To the west ‘The Kilns’ had appeared on ‘Greens Lane’, and to the east 
‘The Moscow Cottages’, named in honour of the ancien regime coalition against Napoleon.  
 
As the North Kensington fields were about to be built over they were listed as: Pond (Ladbroke Square), 
Middle Wood (Stanley Crescent), North Wood (Kensington Park Road), Ploughed, Hilly, Middle, Eighteen 
Acre, the Norland Meads and Marshes to the west, Longlands, the Hooks and Barley Shotts to the east. 
‘The footpath across Wormwood Scrubbs from Acton Wells’ would become St Quintin Avenue, and the 
‘public road’ from Kensington to Kensal followed the route of Lord Holland’s Lane/Holland Walk-Ladbroke 
Grove-Stanley Crescent-St Mark’s Road. Florence Gladstone noted traditions of tributaries of Counter’s 
Creek (which was soon to become the Common Sewer) and other streams from the springs on the hill, but 
‘no foundation for the statement, occasionally met with, that a vast lake underlies the district.’ 
 

 
The Hippodrome 1838 
 



1837 ‘This is not the thing of today, but the foundation-stone of an undying ornament to our country, its 
proximity to the metropolis rendering it a boon of magnitude to Londoners never before contemplated; the 
working and poorer classes, particularly, are benefited by its establishment; it makes them even with the 
aristocratic and wealthy; from the most distant part of the metropolis they can ride in the omnibus, for 
sixpence, to the Hippodrome…’ 
 
‘The great annoyance experienced by the respectable company at the Hippodrome, from the ingress of 
blackguards who enter by the ‘right of way’, ought, at once, to convince the Kensington people of the 
impolicy, as well as the injustice of the steps they have taken in reference to this ground. Nothing has 
occurred of late so disgusting as this petty botheration. The inhabitants of Kensington have sunk 99% in 
the public estimation, in consequence of it. The very urchins, who were made the instruments of this piece 
of contemptible parochial tyranny, will, in after life, blush for the action. We allude to the little boys who 
accompanied the beadles and ‘old women’, in beating the boundaries of the parish. The reckless injury 
occasioned to the property, perhaps, is a minor consideration, when compared with the inconvenience 
attendant now upon the impossibility of keeping out any ruffian or thief who may claim his ‘right of way’ on 
the footpath… We do think they must feel how utterly insignificant the exercise of such paltry dominion, to 
the prejudice of the public at large, has made them appear in the eyes of every class of society in the 
metropolis. We of the town, it is well known, may be clearly considered to echo the sentiments of every 
man in it, and we cry, shame upon the people of Kensington!’ The Times 
 
As west London urbanisation was held up by the Hippodrome racecourse, the story of modern Notting Hill 
began, as it would go on, in media hype, social conflict and local protest. Having leased 200 acres of 
James Weller Ladbroke’s land, the local entrepreneur John Whyte (possibly a descendant of the Notting 
Barns Whites) proceeded to enclose ‘the slopes of Notting Hill and the meadows west of Westbourne 
Grove’ with seven foot high wooden paling, and issued his prospectus for the Hippodrome: ‘An extensive 
range of land, in a secluded situation, has been taken and thrown into one great park, and is being fenced 
in all around by a strong, close, high paling. This park affords the facilities of a steeple chase course, 
intersected by banks and every description of fence; and also a racecourse distinct from the steeplechase 
course; and each capable of being suited to a four mile race for horses of the first class.’  
 
The area, bounded by the Portobello and Pottery lanes to the east and west, the Notting Hill Terrace 
(Ladbroke Road) to the south, and the Portobello brook (along the route of Lancaster Road) to the north, 
was laid out with three tracks; the steeplechase utilising the existing hedges, the flat racecourse, and a 
pony and trap course; it was also to be used for training, ‘shooting with bow and arrow at the popinjay, 
cricketing, revels and public amusements.’ The ‘Chief Entrance to the Hippodrome’ (abbreviated to 
‘Entrance to Hipp’ on the 1841 map) was off Portobello Lane (now Pembridge Road), through an arch at 
the beginning of Kensington Park Road said to be on the site of the cab drivers’ hut.  
 
The Notting Hill grassy knoll (now occupied by St John’s church) was railed in as a ‘natural grandstand’, 
accessed via a gate on the site of the main entrance to Ladbroke Square Gardens. The stables and 
paddocks were situated alongside Pottery Lane. On the 1837 plans the course seems to follow the future 
route of Kensington Park Road down the hill, and back up the route of Portland/Clarendon Road. On the 
altered 1841 plan in the Sporting Magazine, ‘the hill for pedestrians’ and training ground were bounded to 
the west by the intended Notting Hill Park Terrace (Ladbroke Grove), and the course featured one, one 
and a half, and two mile turnings to the west of Notting Barns farm, back along the route of 
Portland/Clarendon Road to the dual start/finish.  
 
In the welcome to the Hippodrome hype of the Sporting Magazine (recently echoed in the Westfield 
shopping mall publicity): ‘Making the cours aristocratique of Routine (alias Rotten) Row, you pass out at 
Cumberland Gate and then trot on to Bayswater. Thence you arrive at Kensington Gravel Pits (Notting Hill 
Gate), and descending where on the left stands the terrace of Notting Hill, find opposite the large wooden 
gates of a recent structure. Entering these, I was by no means prepared for what opened upon me. Here, 
without figure of speech, was the most perfect race-course that I had ever seen. Conceive, almost within 
the bills of mortality, an enclosure some two miles and a half in circuit, commanding from its centre a view 
as spacious and enchanting as that from Richmond Hill, and where almost the only thing that you can not 
see is London. Around this, on the extreme circle, next to the lofty fence by which it is protected… is 
constructed, or rather laid out – for the leaps are natural fences – the steeplechase course of two miles 
and a quarter. Within this, divided by a slight trench, and from the space appropriated to carriages and 
equestrians by strong and handsome posts all the way round, is the race-course, less probably than a 
furlong in circuit. Then comes the enclosure for those who ride or drive as aforesaid; and lastly, the 
middle, occupied by a hill, from which every yard of the running is commanded, besides miles of country 
on every side beyond it, and exclusively reserved for foot people.  
 



‘I could hardly credit what I saw. Here was, almost at our doors, a racing emporium more extensive and 
attractive than Ascot or Epsom, with ten times the accommodation of either, and where the carriages are 
charged for admission at three quarters’ less. This great national undertaking is the sole result of 
individual enterprise, being effected by the industry and liberality of a gentleman by the name of Whyte... 
This is an enterprise which must prosper; it is without competitor, and it is open to the fertilisation of many 
sources of profit. As a site for horse exercise, can any riding-house compare with it? For females, it is 
without the danger or exposure of parks; as a training-ground for the turf or field it cannot be exceeded; 
and its character cannot be better summed up than by describing it as a necessity of London life, of the 
absolute need of which we were not aware until the possession of it taught us its permanent value.’  
 

 
The Hippodrome about 1840 
 
June 3  In spite of local opposition, the first Hippodrome meeting took place on Saturday June 3 1837. 
According to a contemporary report in Old London: ‘On account of its vicinity to town every refreshment 
was provided at a rate for which those who had been used to the terrible extortions elsewhere would 
hardly have been prepared. Splendid equipages occupied the circle allotted to them, while gay marquees, 
with all their flaunting accompaniments, covered the hill, filled with all the good things of this life, and iced 
champagne, which can hardly be called a mortal beverage. The racing was for plates of 50 and 100 
sovereigns, with moderate entrances, given by the proprietors. The £100 plate was won by Mr Wickham’s 
Pincher, and the steeplechase by Mr Elmore’s Lottery ridden by Mason.’  
 
The Sporting Magazine reporter ‘Juan’ noted that, ‘as a place of fashionable resort’, the Notting Hill 
Hippodrome opened ‘under promising auspices.’ The stewards were the Earl of Chesterfield, a large 
racing stud owner, and Count D’Orsay, the probably gay (in the modern sense) ‘Phoebus Apollo of 
dandyism’, ‘the sportsman, the exquisite, the artist’, who lived with the scandalous salon queen Lady 
Blessington at Gore House (on the site of the Albert Hall, where William Wilberforce had previously lived). 
As ‘splendid equipages’ and ‘gay marquees with all their flaunting accompaniments’ covered Notting Hill, 
‘Juan’ prophetically summed up the first meeting and the area’s future: ‘Another year, I cannot doubt, is 
destined to see it rank among the most favourite and favoured of all the metropolitan rendezvous, both for 
public and private recreation.’ But other reviews were less favourable; in one the horses were described 
as ‘animated dogs’ meat’, in another, ‘save Hokey Pokey, there was nothing that could climb or hobble, 
much more leap over a hedge, and as to hurdle, it was absurd to attempt one.’  
 
There was also a crowd invasion through a hole in the fence. Illustrating the age old problem of policing 
the Notting Hill Carnival, on the morning of the first meeting locals cut the hole through the paling with 
hatchets and saws, where it blocked the path to Notting Barns farm (at the junction of Ladbroke Grove and 
Ladbroke Square). Of the 12 to 14,000 in attendance, it was estimated that ‘some thousands thus 
obtained gratuitous admission.’ The ‘ancient public way’ over the hill was apparently being used at the 
time as an alternative to Pottery Lane, which had become known as ‘Cut Throat Lane’, and was down as 
‘no thoroughfare’ on the Hippodrome plan. Florence Gladstone added that ‘it was possible, and 
sometimes advisable, to hide in the ditch beside the track’, rather than encounter the inhabitants of the 
Potteries. According to Warwick Wroth’s Cremorne and the Later London Gardens, the path protesters 
‘seem as a rule to have been orderly enough, but gipsies, prigs (thieves) and hawkers did not neglect the 
opportunity of mingling with the nobility and gentry.’ John Whyte proceeded to block up the hole with clay 
and turf; thus enflaming the situation into further Notting Hill race conflict (or a Whyte riot?).  
 



June 17  The historical tradition of Notting Hill community action began when ‘local inhabitants and 
labourers, led by the parochial surveyor and accompanied by the police’, maintained the footpath by 
reinstating the entrance hole and adding a northern exit. Once this was achieved, the first local community 
activists gathered on the Notting Hill Hippodrome grandstand (on the site of St John’s church) to give 
three cheers for the parish of Kensington. Even the Vestry (the proto-Council) supported the path protest. 
June 19  The Times correspondent at the second meeting railed against ‘the contemptible conduct of the 
band of learned Thebans who rule the Kensington Vestry. This enlightened clique, directed in their 
counsels by a barber and a baker, assert a right of way across the Hippodrome, which opens a loophole 
to the admission of all the parish scum, and enables them in a great deal to mar the enjoyment of those 
who have honesty enough to feel that the man who provides a public entertainment has a right to be paid 
for it. The disputed path is one of no public utility whatever. It does not shorten the distance to any 
acknowledged highway – it affords only a circuitous route to a couple of farmhouses. It has rarely been 
used except by a few labourers.’  
 
Community activists were lumped in with the general mob as the reporter spluttered, with barely 
concealed aristocratic indignation, of ‘all the idle and outcast population of the neighbourhood, and all the 
dirty and dissolute vagabonds of London, a more filthy and disgusting crew than that which entered 
yesterday we have seldom had the misfortune to encounter. It would be well enough if they would confine 
themselves to the narrow track, beyond which even their champion, the barber, does not pretend they 
have a right; but, relying on their numbers, they spread themselves over the whole of the ground, defiling 
the atmosphere as they go; and carrying into the neighbourhood of the stands and carriages, where the 
ladies are most assembled, a coarseness and obscenity of language as repulsive to every feeling of 
manhood as to every sense of common decency.  
 
‘If the majority of the parish of Kensington really believe that they have a right to the path, it would be well 
that some of the respectable parishioners should come forward to take the quarrel out of the hands of 
those who have adopted a mode of warfare exactly in keeping with the views which men in their situation 
in life are generally disposed to entertain with respect to everything that they think calculated to advance 
the pleasures of what they deem the upper classes – that is, of all who do not move exactly upon or below 
their own level. For the last month a course of the most petty annoyance has been persevered in, and will 
most likely be continued until the decision of a court of law has been pronounced upon the question. But 
as the delays of the law are proverbial, it is to be regretted that some of the gentlemen of the parish who 
cannot participate in the views of and feelings of the barber-and-baker brotherhood do not come forward 
to make such an arrangement as shall prevent this charming spot from becoming a place of resort only for 
the vilest and most degraded of the suburban population. If the proprietor be willing to take upon himself 
all the consequences of closing the fence, let him do so. If he be wrong the parish will have ample 
opportunity of fleecing him afterwards. Meanwhile, let the inhabitants of London have an opportunity of 
enjoying a few hours’ healthful recreation without the contamination of the very dregs of the community.’  
 
June 20  Then William IV died, causing the cancellation of the third meeting, and the sale of the royal stud 
meant a bad time in general for horse racing. Over the next two years, the farm path protest developed 
into the first great Notting Hill media controversy and only a handful of meetings took place. As the 
Hippodrome races and the reign of Queen Victoria began the name of Charles Dickens first appeared on 
the Holland House dinners’ guest list. The old Lord Holland boasted to his sister Caroline: ‘We have had 
the author of Oliver Twist here.’ In Dickens’s most celebrated novel ‘Bill Sikes’ takes ‘Oliver Twist’ through 
Kensington and the workhouse boy’s great-uncle’s house (on Bath’s Royal Crescent in Oliver!) would 
have been in the Norland Royal Crescent. Lord Holland was there at Kensington Palace in 1837, as 
chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, when Victoria ascended to the throne. 
 
September  The Times report on the fourth Hippodrome meeting continued the class conflict trend: ‘It is 
true that a large portion of the assemblage consisted of the dirty and dissolute, to whom the disputed path 
affords a means of ingress; but there was still a sufficient muster of the gay and fashionable to assure the 
proprietor that a purveyor of manly national sports will find no lack of powerful and flattering support from 
the largest and richest metropolis in the world… All that the most laborious and unceasing care could do 
towards the improvement of the course has been accomplished; all that the most watchful and solicitous 
attention to the increased convenience and comfort of the visitors could suggest has been achieved; but 
as long as the off-scourings of Kensington and its neighbourhood, backed by the redoubtable vestry of 
that parish, are allowed to intrude themselves into the grounds, it would seem that a much larger 
attendance of the police were absolutely indispensable.’  
 



 
1838 Hippodrome advert at the time of Victoria’s cor onation 
 
1838 The year of Queen Victoria’s coronation and the opening of the Great Western Railway line, the 
Hippodrome controversy snowballed into lengthy petty sessions over the right of way, as well as alcohol 
and betting licensing. There were heated meetings, several violent incidents, and various petitions and 
summonses regarding the racecourse to Court of King’s Bench and Parliament. The Hippodrome 
secretary was Edward Mayne, the brother of the police chief Richard and possible ancestor of the 1950s 
photographer Roger. In one of the most disputed incidents a local man brought charges against a 
Hippodrome security guard, after it sounds like the former attacked the guard when he stopped him 
vandalising the fence. Nathaniel Britton, the landlord of the Duke of Clarence pub (on Holland Park 
Avenue to the south east of Shepherd’s Bush roundabout until recently) was charged with selling beer 
without a license from a Hippodrome booth. Mr Drinkwater of the Coach and Horses, then ‘still a small and 
primitive tavern’ at 108 Notting Hill High Street (to the east of Ladbroke Grove), was prosecuted for selling 
spirits on the racecourse. In Bygone Days Florence Gladstone added in his defence, ‘the tavern itself was 
reputed to be quiet and respectable, instead of being a refuge for highwaymen as of old.’  
 
At one point John Whyte considered putting a subway under the course to resolve the path problem. He 
promised to curtail the betting and drinking around the Entrance to the Hippodrome, and even offered to 
open the racecourse for free on Sundays – but this only caused further protest from religious groups over 
desecration of the Sabbath. Following reports of local schoolchildren betting on caterpillar and snail races, 
in The Brownrigg Papers Douglas Jerrold wrote of the influence of the Hippodrome on the ‘scholastic 
establishments on Bayswater Road’, ‘gambling-houses, gin-shops, beerhouses’ available for ‘the scum 
and offal of London assembled in the peaceful hamlet of Notting Hill’, and John Whyte’s inability to 
‘prevent these evils in the purlieus.’ In the end ‘the Notting Hill Enclosure Bill’ was quietly dropped and the 
footpath established with iron railings. The racecourse was then extended northwards and renamed, by 
the Earl of Chesterfield and Count D’Orsay after the new queen, the Victoria Park Hippodrome, Bayswater 
(to make it seem nearer to London). But then, with the right of way dispute finally resolved, a more 
insurmountable hurdle emerged. The clay soil made the going heavy most of the time, causing leading 
jockeys to shun the course, and the training ground unusable for long periods. 
 
At the beginning of the Victorian era the area’s genteel image was further tarnished in the fourth annual 
report of the Poor Law Commissioners. According to which, ‘some cottages at Notting Dale, inhabited by 
Irish families and called the Potteries are, as I was informed at the Kensington Board of Guardians, built 
over stagnant pools of water, which may be seen through the interstices of the floors. In some instances 
the floors have given way and rest at one end of the room in the stagnant pool while the other end, being 
still dry, contains the bed or straw mattress on which the family sleep.’ Up the hill at Notting Hill Gate, 
Thomas Anderson was paying rates on nine houses in a side alley off Campden Place, on the site of the 
Kensington Gravel Pits brewery (now Clanricarde Gardens). Anderson’s and Pitt’s Cottages were not in 
quite the same league as the Potteries, but nevertheless were described as in ‘a filthy condition, multi-
occupied with a score of pigs in the back yards’, and as ‘a notorious rookery known as Little Hell.’ To the 
north, the purpose-built industrial working class area Kensal New Town was coming into being between 
the Great Western Railway line and the canal.  
 



 
Hippodrome plan 
 
1839 There were just two more meetings at the Hippodrome, one of which was attended by the Grand 
Duke of Russia and other foreign dignitaries who ‘condescended to visit the London Epsom.’ Meanwhile, 
Holland House played host to Charles Dickens again as he was writing Barnaby Rudge (about the 1780 
Gordon riots, at the time of the Chartist Monmouth uprising). In the Earl of Ilchester’s Holland House 
Chronicles Dickens is down as ‘unobtrusive yet not shy, intelligent in countenance, and altogether 
prepossessing.’ He made a generally good impression on Caroline Fox, apart from ‘the intolerable 
dandyism of his dress’, but Henry Edward Fox was not a fan. The soon to be fourth Lord Holland wrote to 
his mother:  
 
‘I am very glad you did not send me Nicholas Nickleby, as I dare say I should not be more successful in 
reading that, than in getting through the more celebrated and admired of that author’s works. I agree 
completely with what Lady Carlisle said about them. ‘I know there are such unfortunate beings as 
pickpockets and street walkers. I am very sorry for it and very much shocked at their mode of life, but I 
own I do not much wish to hear what they say to one another.’ I think it painful and revolting; and all that is 
humorous seems to me so forced and the style so bombast and mock heroic, that I cannot get on with it. I 
know that the works are just now in such favour and popularity, that few there are who venture to express 
an unfavourable opinion of them, and for the moment I am in a very small minority; but I suspect, when the 
novelty and the fashion of admiring them has worn off, they will sink to their proper level.’ 
 
1840 Henry Vassall-Fox, the third Lord Holland, died in office like his illustrious uncle Charles James Fox, 
having played a part in the passing of the reform bills, the radical-taming poor law, and the abolition of 
slavery. His best epitaph was autobiographical: ‘Nephew of Fox and friend of Grey, sufficient for my fame, 
if those who knew me best say I tarnished neither name.’ Towards the end, however, Lord Holland was 
making contradictory planter apologist and pro-emancipation statements. He wrote of being depressed by 
news of his slavery-to-work scheme going badly, and after a report of Jamaican Vassall tenants disputing 
their rent: ‘Nothing can be more false or foolish than their notion that they have any legal possession of 
their grounds without rent and that they had them before Lady Holland was born – Lady Holland and I are 
always pleased to hear that they are happy and contented and always disposed to contribute to that 
happiness as much as we can – but the only way to satisfy both us and them is to be just in our dealings – 
and that is that. We should pay them wages for the labour on the estate and that they should pay us rent 
for the land they cultivate for their provisions or for their own profit – This they will find is the queen’s law 
and I hope the government will expound and enforce it – It is, however, my opinion that the most prudent 
course is to give as good wages as one can afford especially to those willing as well as able to work.’ 
 
After commending the Governor of Jamaica for clamping down on the Baptists’ insurrectionary sermons, 
more or less his last property owning Whig word on the subject was: ‘I will never be a party to any direct or 
indirect method of cheating the black people of their due weight in the legislature as long as a 
representative system is allowed to subsist in Jamaica. It is quite proper that the land held and tilled by 
negroes should be adequately represented as well as land belonging to planters or colonists, as long as 



the laws which both parties should equally obey are made by an assembly pretending to represent the 
whole community.’  
 

 
Lord Holland’s statue 
 
Although Lord Holland was sticking to basic Whig thinking, he had drifted away from the Foxite legacy by 
acting as a pragmatist attempting to moderate the idealists, rather than the other way round as it was with 
his uncle. And his last word on democracy fell some way short of universal suffrage: ‘To have quieted so 
widespread a discontent as the clamour against the poor laws and the political associations of the lower 
orders instigated by fanaticks… without any effusion of blood and without any inroad even by temporary 
legislation on our general maxim of free government is an achievement of which we may be justly proud.’ 
The Whigs’ Poor Law amendment act of 1834 introduced harsher regulation of workhouses, which 
resulted in the rise of the revolutionary Chartist movement for democratic change.  
 
Lord Holland’s neighbour the Whig historian Thomas Macaulay wrote that in his time Holland House ‘can 
boast of a greater number of inmates distinguished in political and literary history than any other private 
dwelling in England.’ According to the bleak house obituary by Greville, ‘never was popularity so great and 
so general, and his death will produce a social revolution utterly extinguishing not only the most brilliant 
but the only great house of reception and constant society in England… This event may be said with 
perfect truth ‘to eclipse the gaiety of nations’… It is impossible to overrate the privation, the blank, which it 
will make to the old friends and associates, political and personal, to whom Holland House has always 
been open like a home.’  
 
Francis Jeffrey, the first editor of the Edinburgh Review, bemoaned ‘the conversion of that place, which, 
for 50 years has been the resort of all that was distinguished, and the school of all that was amiable and 
honourable, into a house of mourning and desolation... great men who have guided the politics of Europe 
– who have moved great assemblies by reason and eloquence – who have put life into bronze or canvass, 
or who have left for posterity things so written as it shall not willingly let them die – were there mixed with 
all that was loveliest and gayest in the society of the most splendid of capitals. They will remember the 
singular character which belonged to that circle, in which every talent and accomplishment, every art and 
science, had its place. They will remember how the last debate was discussed in one corner, and the last 
comedy of Scribe in another; while Wilkie gazed with modest admiration on Reynolds’ Barreti; while 
MacKintosh turned over Thomas Aquinas to verify a quotation; while Talleyrand related his conversation 
with Barras at the Luxembourg or his ride with Lannes over the field of Austerlitz.’ 
 
With Lord Holland’s death, in Walford’s Old London, ‘the glories of Holland House may be said to have 
passed away… and an air of solitude seems indeed to have gathered around the old mansion.’ Although 
in his day London had already come out to meet Holland House, which had always been the Fox plan 
rather than vice versa. In the south it was literally the Hollands’ own building development. Lord Holland’s 
statue was placed to the north of the house in the part of the grounds known as ‘the Wildernesse’. The 
Baron Holland title expired with the fourth holder, his son, Henry Edward Fox in 1859. The last Lord 



Holland was a dilettante diplomat who ended up in Naples, a protégé of Byron, critic of Dickens and 
patron of the local Pre-Raphaelite painter GF Watts. After the demise of the last Lady Holland (who had 
Vere ancestry), the house and estate passed to the Earls of Ilchester Fox Strangways branch of the 
family. 
 

 
The Brook The Last Grand Steeplechase at the Hippod rome 
racecourse Kensington 1841 by Henry Alken Junior 
 
1841 As BR Davies’ ‘Entrance to Hipp’ map was published, showing the extended racecourse and Notting 
Hill as Ladbroke Road, there were two more Hippodrome meetings. These featured the Hyde Park derby, 
the Notting Hill stakes, the Kensington free plate and the Notting Barns handicap. June 2-4  The last 
Hippodrome steeplechase was immortalised in a series of sketches by Henry Alken Junior (who did ‘The 
Hunted Tailor’ featuring the site before the racecourse). One of which has a Great Western Railway train 
in the background. 1842 May After thirteen meetings in five years, John Whyte admitted defeat and 
relinquished the leasehold of the Ladbroke land. 
 

 
In and Out The Last Grand Steeplechase at the Hippo drome 
racecourse Kensington 1841 by Henry Alken Junior 
 
In 1842 Charles Dickens wrote to Holland House from America of his sell out New York show, and 
cancelling the southern leg of his tour due to the weather ‘and the sight of slavery turned us back.’ 1844 
Dickens sent his apologies to Lady Holland for not being able to make it to dinner as he was finishing 
Martin Chuzzlewit. The old Lady Holland was involved in Dickens’s attempt to revive The Courier Tory 
newspaper; and, as a researcher, advised him to go to Bristol to ‘see some of the third or fourth class 
people.’ When, for Hard Times research material, he needed to look no further than a few hundred yards 
north of Holland House in Notting Dale. After Mary Fox of Little Holland House founded the first school in 
the Potteries in the early 1840s, Dickens would feature the local slum area in the first issue of his 
Household Words journal in 1850. He would also be a frequent visitor to Kensal Green cemetery. 
 



 
Kensal Green Cemetery 1843 
 
The end of the Notting Hill races coincided with the burial at Kensal Green of Andrew Ducrow, the famous 
bareback rider and circus impresario, for whom an extravagant oriental-style walk-in tomb/temple was 
erected. Laman Blanchard enthused about the cemetery at the time: ‘What an escape from the 
atmosphere of London burial-places to the air of Kensal Green… The surrounding landscape, so rich in 
cultivation, in character so diversified, in extent so sweeping… It is scarcely ten years since the sheep 
were driven from their pasture, and already have there been about 6,000 internments within that noble 
and spacious enclosure.’ Before 1850 the land between the Grand Junction/Union Canal and the Great 
Western Railway line, to the south of the cemetery, became the property of the Western Gas company.  
 
The site of the racecourse briefly returned to open countryside, and then James Weller Ladbroke 
unleashed the builders. The first building lease had been granted back in 1840 to Jacob Connop on land 
to the east of the disputed path. In 1842 Richard Roy presented plans to the Commissioners of Sewers for 
the Hippodrome area; William Jenkins signed up to develop the Pembridge quarter to the east, for no 
‘noisome trades’, and a row of two-storey houses were built at the beginning of Portobello Lane (then 
Albert Place, now Pembridge Road). The Metropolitan Building Act of 1844 confirmed James Weller 
Ladbroke’s five original building contracts; with William Chadwick, Jacob Connop, John Duncan, William 
Jenkins and Richard Roy. 28 acres between Notting Hill Gate and Westbourne Grove (the Longlands and 
the Hooks fields) were let to William Jenkins, and work began on the servants’ shopping centre Archer 
Street (named after the absentee landlord of the former field known as Barley Shotts) which became 
Westbourne Grove west. At the height of the mid 1840s building boom, James Whitchurch, a railway 
director attorney from Blechynden in Southampton, acquired 29 acres of Metropolitan (now Hammersmith 
and City) railway land to the north of the Potteries and Bird’s brickfield. 
 
In Old London, Edward Walford has ‘the green sward, trees and hedges, all swept away’ by the end of the 
1840s; but the Hippodrome racecourse wasn’t entirely wiped from the map. The Notting Hill Hunting 
Grounds, Hipp extension to the north (the North Kensington St Charles ward), continued as an equestrian 
area ‘over which dashing young ladies would ride their charges as lately as the year 1852.’ Pam 
MacDonald’s mother told her she used to watch ladies riding horses around the North Kensington Salter’s 
Fields in the 1890s. Immediately after the Hippodrome, there seems to have been another short-lived race 
course of the same name in the Portobello Pleasure Gardens to the east; the track of which is thought to 
have been around the axis of Talbot Road. According to Walford, ‘by the spot selected by the ‘Di Vernons’ 
and ‘pretty horse-breakers’ for their trial jumps now stands St Stephen’s church.’ There were 
horsebreakers’ yards in St Luke’s Mews off All Saints Road in the 1920s.  
 
Portobello Pleasure Gardens was the venue of the Richard Branson precursor ‘Mr Gypson’s third and last 
balloon accent, on which occasion the whole process of inflation may be witnessed by visitors, as it will be 
altogether inflated in the Gardens with pure hydrogen gas, having sufficient power for carrying up to two 
persons’; followed by a Carnivalesque ‘grand representation of the Roman Festa, with military music.’ The 
London Illustrated News reported another balloon accent from the Portobello Pleasure Gardens going 
wrong, with the balloon exploding overhead. In the early 1850s there was a third Kensington Hippodrome, 
this time an equestrian extravaganza amphitheatre on the site of De Vere Gardens, south of Kensington 
Gardens.  
 
As well as the ‘fashionable resort’ legacy of the Notting Hill Hippodrome, the racecourse effected the 
building development of the area. According to Florence Gladstone, ‘it determined the future aspect of the 
whole district’; with the Ladbroke estate following the track layout and sometimes referred to as the 



Hippodrome estate. The steeplechase straight seems to have become Portland Road, incorporating the 
Hippodrome Lane to the stables, while the parallel main course straight turned into Park Street (now 
Clarendon Road). St John’s church on Lansdowne Crescent/Ladbroke Grove was originally referred to as 
‘St John’s on the Hill for pedestrians’, or ‘the Hippodrome church’, when it opened in 1845. The influence 
of the racecourse lives on today in the street names, Hippodrome Place, at Clarendon Cross between 
Portland Road and Pottery Lane (which was known as ‘the Postesses’ because it was lined with posts and 
led to the Potteries and Piggeries), and Hippodrome Mews on the site of the stables which were still in use 
as late as the 1920s.  
 
There are still horses along Latimer Road in Stable Way under the Westway roundabout, horsewomen still 
regularly ride through the area to Wormwood Scrubs, and the local horse race betting tradition continued 
to thrive throughout the 19th and 20th centuries. In the 1988 novel Oscar and Lucinda Peter Carey features 
the influence of the racecourse on the area and dog fight betting in Notting Dale in the 1860s. The 
Hippodrome also made its mark on local pub history: The Prince Albert (formerly Tavern/Arms and Hope 
Brewery) by the Entrance to Hipp at Notting Hill Gate, the Ladbroke Arms police pub on Ladbroke Road, 
and the North Pole (originally the Globe) on North Pole Road date back to the early 1840s. The earlier 
Duke of Clarence on Holland Park Avenue, noted in Bygone Days for its mounting blocks, just made it into 
the 21st century. On the original Hippodrome plan there was the Beaumont Arms across the road. The 
Prince Albert has recently been recommended by the jockey Frankie Dettori. 
 
As the Kensington Gravel Pits turned into Notting Hill Gate, the ‘Old Inhabitant’ local historian recalled ‘the 
Peaceful Hamlet of Notting Hill’. There was a tailor, Mr Fenn, on Greyhound Row between the Kensington 
Mall and Church Street (then Silver Street), a grocer, butcher, candlemaker, and a blacksmith on the site 
of the Coronet. The rag and bone merchant, Mr Burden, who went on to be an omnibus proprietor, was 
described as ‘a great man on Kensington Vestry’, renowned for his oratory and for his particularly fat wife; 
on her demise she had to be winched out of her bedroom window. Notting Hill Gate also hosted the first 
radical shop, the Chartist brush shop, Pitman the newsagents, and Mr Clutterbuck’s brickfield, the site of 
Guy Fawkes burnings and bonfires. The first shop to be lit by gas was King’s Italian warehouse on Church 
Street near the village pound and pump. The first local pop star was Lucia Elizabetta Bartolozzi, Madame 
Vestris, ‘that most incomparable of singing actresses’ who became the first female theatre manager. 
 
1847 James Weller Ladbroke’s Kensington Park Estate passed to his cousin Felix Ladbroke less than half 
finished. By then the curse of the Hipp had already struck the first property developers, Jacob Connop and 
John Duncan, who started Kensington Park Road and Ladbroke Square before the racecourse closed. 
Due to a gross over provision for upper class housing, Connop and Duncan failed to let enough properties 
and were declared bankrupt in 1845. James Weller Ladbroke’s last deal was to hand over 38 Clarendon 
Road to the builder Richard Roy; whose stay there was short-lived due to the ‘close proximity of the 
Piggeries and Potteries.’ And it seems that even Felix Ladbroke made a loss on his speculative building 
ventures. Soon after inheriting the land, he was forced to mortgage part of the liquidated ‘Hundred Acre 
Estate’ to Richard Roy.  
 
Felix Ladbroke sold the freehold of Linden Lodge (on the site of Linden Gardens) to the architect Thomas 
Allason, and the Pembridge estate to the son of William Jenkins (of the same name), who built the 
Pembridge and Chepstow Villas and Crescents, and Denbigh and Ledbury Roads, on a slightly less grand 
scale to the Kensington Park estate. These streets were named after places in Herefordshire and Wales 
where the Jenkins family hailed from. By the late 1840s the building of paired villas with communal 
gardens, following the plan of Thomas Allason and the influence of Nash’s Regent’s Park estate, reached 
just over the hill to Elgin Crescent. And that was as far as the upper class ‘Leafy Ladbroke’ Garden City 
was going to get. In the ensuing bust period after the speculative building boom, the upper class Royal 
Crescent and Norland Square development of the City lawyer Charles Richardson ground to a halt at St 
James’s Square (now Gardens). This created a class barrier-block to the ‘deplorable quarter’ around the 
Potteries and Norland Town, with its pre-Portobello street market on Norland Road.  
 
To the north, James Whitchurch was putting in the sewer system for Blechynden Street, Bramley 
(apparently Bromley originally), Latimer, Lancaster, Silchester and Walmer Roads. To the east, the 
property speculating Cornish vicar, Samuel Walker and others began to sink reputed millions into upper-
middle class building development, disastrously close to the Potteries. Thus, according to the ‘Old 
Inhabitant’, Samuel Walker was responsible for causing ‘hundreds of carcasses of houses to be built. If he 
had commenced his operations on the London side of the estate no doubt the houses would have been 
sold and a fine investment made, but as he preferred building from Clarendon Road (where roads were 
not made) towards London the land was covered with unfinished houses which continued in a ruinous 
condition for years.’ 
 



1849 Alongside the racecourse, up Counter’s Creek between the Hipp estate and the brickfield, the 
Potteries ‘primaeval hamlet’ had evolved into a half rural, half urban rookery, and it wasn’t a pretty sight. 
Samuel Lake and the pigkeepers established their independent colony along Pottery Lane without 
anything in the way of building restrictions or sanitation measures. As the Potteries cottages were first 
nicknamed ‘the Piggeries’ (reputedly by the local vicar Charles Spurgeon), the pig population of 3,000 was 
said to be three times higher than the number of human inhabitants; with both species and a few others 
besides cohabiting in 250 hovels on eight acres. In 1849 the shanty-town consisted of two parallel rows of 
houses, James Street, formerly the ‘public road’, now Walmer Road, and Thomas Street, now Avondale 
Park Road after a spell as Tobin Street, Notting Dale. Thomas Mews or The Mews ran through the middle 
of the tightly packed warren; and there were two notorious pubs, the King’s Arms and the Black Boy on 
James Street. To the south, the area was in the process of being boxed in by Thomas, Warwick and Mary 
Place – the latter was ‘dedicated not to our lady but to a Mary who kept pigs.’  
 
As the worked-out brick field on the site of Avondale Park became marshland and allotments, William 
Street (now Kenley Walk), could only be accessed from the north by a footbridge over a ditch. At this 
stage William Street was a respectable outpost of city clerks, but by the late Victorian period, as Kenley 
Street, it had become the area’s first notorious redlight district. The Potteries village was renowned for 
such rustic pursuits as rat-baiting, chicken, dog and bull fights. But the area will be remembered, more 
than for its dangerous denizens, dogs and diseases, and even the pigs, for the ditches. In spite of some 
bad reviews over the years, the 1849 preliminary report on the Potteries by Thomas Lovick, the assistant 
surveyor to the Metropolitan Commission of Sewers, remains Notting Dale’s worst:  
 
‘On the north, east and west sides this locality is skirted by open ditches of the most foul and pestilential 
character, filled with the accumulation from the extensive piggeries attached to most of the houses. 
Intersecting in various parts and discharging into the ditches, on the north and west, are many smaller but 
still more offensive ditches, some skirting houses, the bedroom windows of which are open over them; 
some in the rear and fronts of houses, others at the sides and through the middle of the streets and alleys, 
loading the atmosphere throughout their course with their pestilential exhalations. The streets are unpaved 
and full of ruts, the surface is strewn with refuse of almost every conceivable description; they are at all 
times wholly unpassable. At all seasons they are in the most offensive and disgusting condition, emitting 
effluvia of the most nauseous character. The majority of the houses are of the most wretched class, many 
being mere hovels in a ruinous condition, and are generally densely populated. They are filthy in the 
extreme and contain vast accumulations of garbage and offal, the small gardens attached to some being 
purposely raised by this to greater height.’ 
 

 
The Ocean The Water’s Side at the Potteries on the si te of  
Avondale Park from The Builder  magazine 1856 
 
The ditches fed into the old clay pits which became stagnant lagoons; the most notorious of which was 
known as ‘The Ocean’. The sketch in The Builder magazine of the area on the site of the north end of 
Avondale Park alongside Mary Place, entitled ‘The Water’s Side at the Potteries’, fails to capture the 
reputed acre of slime-covered toxic waste but nevertheless conveys a suitably sinister atmosphere. The 
water in the wells was black and the paintwork on the shacks discoloured by the effect of the sulphuretted 
hydrogen gas. The smell of the pig fat and offal being boiled down in open vats set back the western 
building development for years. Florence Gladstone noted in Bygone Days that ‘the inhabitants all looked 
unhealthy, with sunken eyes and shrivelled skin, the women especially complaining of sickness and want 
of appetite.’  
 



The first attempt to evict the pigs was made by the Metropolitan Board of Guardians following the cholera 
epidemic of 1849. This prompted a local petition which revealed that 188 families, with 582 children, relied 
on pigs for their existence. The Board of Guardians countered with infectious disease figures showing an 
average life expectancy of eleven years and a child mortality rate (of 87%) worse than Manchester and 
Liverpool. Other fatal diseases of the time were diphtheria, scarlet fever, smallpox, typhoid and 
tuberculosis. After there were middle class cholera fatalities on Crafton or Crafter Terrace, off Latimer 
Road to the west, the state of the Kensington Potteries became Dickensian news and some road 
improvements were made. Then things got worse. 
 

 
1848 plan of the Potteries featuring the Ocean 
 
 
 


