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NOTTING HILL SPORT HISTORY  
 

 
The Hippodrome about 1840 
 
1 THE HIPPODROME RACECOURSE 
 
2 WHITE CITY 1908 OLYMPICS (plus Wembley 1948) 
 
3 HARD KNOCK LIFE BOXING 
 
4 HEAVEN WEST XI FOOTBALL 
 
Notting Hill’s sporting history can be traced back into antiquity through the sport of hunting – still  
represented on the hill by Otis Ferry. Although the re’s ‘no record that Henry VIII hunted or hawked 
in the thickets of Kellsal Greene or Nuttyngwood’, the area was part of his royal park.  
 
The modern Notting Hill area was first defined by s port with the Hippodrome horse racing course 
in the mid 19 th century. White City acquired its name from the whi te halls of the 1908 Franco-
British exhibition and the accompanying Olympics, f eaturing the legendary Dorando’s marathon. 
 
In Notting Dale and Kensal it’s been a hard knock l ife in the Devil’s Alley fightclub, the Harrow, 
Rugby and Dale boxing clubs, and Wormwood Scrubs pr ize-fights; featuring Tom Sayers, Jem 
Mace, Charlie Allum, Alf Mancini, Digger Stanley, A rthur Goom, Freddie Mills, Nick of Notting Hill – 
the boxing policeman, Lloyd Barnett, Muhammad Ali, Frank Bruno and James Degale.  
 
In the Heaven West XI fantasy football team we have  Alan Mullery, Jimmy Bloomfield, Jimmy Hill, 
Stan Bowles, Dennis Wise, Les Ferdinand, John Barne s, Daniele Dichio, Paul Gascoigne, plus 
QPR’s local centenary and the World Cup on Ladbroke  Grove England victory parade. Vague 51 
 
 
‘As in most of the suburbs of London which lay along the main roads, so here the various inns and taverns 
would appear to have shown by their signs a tendency to the sports of the road, for within a short distance 
we find ‘The Black Lion’, ‘The Swan’, ‘The Feathers’, ‘The Nag’s Head’, ‘The Horse and Groom’, and ‘The 
Coach and Horses’, many of which, no doubt were, half a century ago, the resorts of highwaymen when 
they had done a little business on the Uxbridge or the Harrow Road, and which, if their mute walls could 
speak, might tell many a tale of coaches robbed, and the plunder shared between the ‘knights of the road’ 
and obliging landlords.’ Edward Walford Old London 1897 
 
The first local news story reported in the Patent Rolls was the 1359 highway robbery of Sir Thomas de 
Holland, the Earl of Kent (unrelated to Holland Park Avenue), by William Lovell at ‘Knottynghull’. Henry 
Alken’s 1834 sketch ‘The Hunted Tailor’ depicts the first recorded local noise complaint and anti-
fashion/sport demonstration, in which a dandy was chased (along Holland Park Avenue across Ladbroke 
Grove, then a track) by both rich and poor citizens for disturbing the sabbath shooting at birds. 
 



ENTRANCE TO HIPP SPORT HISTORY  
1 THE HIPPODROME RACE COURSE 
 

 
1841 map of Kensington by BR Davies 
 
‘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 1837 
 
West London urban expansion was briefly held up in the 1830s by the Hippodrome racecourse venture of 
the local entrepreneur John Whyte. Having leased 200 acres of James Weller Ladbroke’s land, Whyte 
proceeded to enclose ‘the slopes of Notting Hill and the meadows west of Westbourne Grove’ with 7 foot 
high wooden paling, and issued the following prospectus for the course: ‘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 4 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 3 tracks; the steeplechase utilising the existing hedges, the flat racecourse, and a pony 
and trap course; and 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 cabmen’s 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 go down the 
future route of Kensington Park Road 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.  
 

 
The Hippodrome 1838 
 
In the welcome to the Hippodrome hype of the Sporting Magazine: ‘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 2 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 2 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 10 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 first Hippodrome meeting took place on Saturday June 3 1837, in spite of local opposition from both 
rich and poor. 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 (where William Wilberforce used to live, on the site of the Albert Hall). As the 
‘splendid equipages’ and ‘gay (in the old sense) marquees, with all their flaunting accompaniments’ 
covered Notting Hill, ‘Juan’ prophetically summed up the first meeting and the area’s future with: ‘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. In Notting Hill in Bygone Days, 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’?). On June 17 a contingent of ‘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 accomplished, the first local community activists 
gathered on Notting Hill to give three cheers for the parish of Kensington.  
 

 
The Hippodrome about 1840 
 



The Times reporter at the second meeting on June 19 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.’  
 
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, as the Hippodrome footpath protest 
developed into the first great Notting Hill media controversy, there were just a handful of meetings. The 
Times report of the 4th meeting in September 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 their 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 time of Queen Victoria’s c oronation 
 
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 year of Victoria’s coronation, and the opening of 
the Great Western Railway line to the north, the Hippodrome controversy snowballed into lengthy petty 
sessions over the right of way, as well as alcohol and betting licensing, heated meetings, violent incidents, 
and various petitions and summonses 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. 
 
One local man brought charges against a Hippodrome security guard, after it sounds like the former 
attacked the latter when he stopped him going through the fence. John Whyte considered putting a 
subway under the course, and promised to curtail the betting and drinking at the Entrance to Hipp, and 
open free on Sundays – but that only caused further protest over Sabbath desecration.  
 
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, was prosecuted for selling spirits on the racecourse, ‘but the tavern itself was 
reputed to be quiet and respectable, instead of being a refuge for highwaymen as of old.’  
 
Following reports that local schoolchildren were betting on caterpillar and snail races, Douglas Jerrold 
joked in The Brownrigg Papers of John Whyte’s ability to ‘prevent these evils in the purlieus’, and the 
influence of the Hippodrome on the ‘scholastic establishments on Bayswater Road’, when ‘gambling-
houses, gin-shops, beerhouses’ were already available for ‘the scum and offal of London assembled in the 
peaceful hamlet of Notting Hill.’ 
 
At the same time, 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.’  
 
As ‘the Notting Hill Enclosure Bill’ was quietly dropped, and the footpath established with iron railings, the 
racecourse was extended northwards and renamed by Chesterfield and 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. 
The following year there were just two more Hippodrome meetings, one of which was attended by the 
Grand Duke of Russia and other foreign dignitaries who ‘condescended to visit the London Epsom.’  
 



 
The Brook The Last Grand Steeplechase at the Hippod rome  
Racecourse Kensington 1841 by Henry Alken Junior 
 
As BR Davies’ ‘Entrance to Hipp’ map was published in 1841, showing the extended racecourse and 
Notting Hill as Ladbroke Road, there were two more race meetings. These featured the Hyde Park derby, 
the Notting Hill stakes, the Kensington free plate, and the Notting Barns handicap. The last Hippodrome 
steeplechase at the June 2-4 meeting was immortalised in a series of sketches by Henry Alken Junior; 
one of which features a Great Western Railway train in the background. In May 1842, after 13 meetings in 
5 years, John Whyte admitted defeat and relinquished the leasehold of the Ladbroke land. The end of the 
Notting Hill races coincided with the burial at Kensal Green cemetery of the famous bareback rider and 
circus impresario Andrew Ducrow, in an extravagant oriental-style walk-in tomb/temple. 
 
The site of the racecourse briefly returned to open countryside and then James Weller Ladbroke 
unleashed the builders. In Old London, Edward Walford has ‘the green sward, trees and hedges, all swept 
away’ by the end of the decade. But the Hippodrome wasn’t entirely wiped from the map. The Notting Hill 
Hunting Grounds, Hipp extension to the north (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 in the North Kensington Salter’s Fields in the 
1890s. In the 21st century horses are still ridden through the streets of North Kensington. 
 
Immediately after the Hippodrome, it seems there was another short-lived race course of the same name 
in the Portobello Pleasure Gardens to the east, featuring a track 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 in the 1920s.  
 

 
In and Out The Last Grand Steeplechase at the Hippo drome 1841 
 



Portobello Pleasure Gardens was the venue for the 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 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.  
 
As well as the ‘fashionable resort’ legacy of the Hippodrome, the Notting Hill 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 became Portland Road, also 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 was originally referred to as ‘St John’s on the Hill for 
pedestrians’, or ‘the Hippodrome church’, when it opened in 1845.  
 
The influence 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 in 
the 1920s; and there’s still horses along Latimer Road under the Westway roundabout on Stable Way.  
 
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 
older 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’s only the Beaumont Arms across the road. 
The Prince Albert has recently been recommended by the jockey Frankie Dettori.  
 

 
The York 1926 
 
The horse racing betting tradition continued to thrive in the area throughout the 19th and 20th centuries. 
The local betting scene has featured in Stan Bowles’ biography, Martin Amis’s London Fields novel, and 
Mike Skinner aka The Streets posed in an Observer chav photo shoot in the Portobello betting shop 
opposite Tescos – since more renowned as the site of the David Cameron bike theft.  
 
Derek Jones: “Nu-lines, the builders’ merchants in Portobello Road, that came from bookmaking money. 
The people who run the shop their father was Ernie Wickham, he was a dustman and what he did after the 
war he became a street bookmaker and my old man used to work for him, used to run bets, take bets in 
the York. And from the street bookmakers you’ve now got the Nu-line chain because the sons inherited 
the money, and I think one of the young Wickhams had a betting shop in All Saints Road for a while. My 
old man ran for Ernie Wickham for a good few years, when I say ran, he was a bookie’s runner and that’s 
what they call it. When the old man died at 43, which would’ve been 1952, brother John could have taken 
over his pitch or took the bets in the York, and maybe I’d have been part of the Nu-line empire, but me 
mum, the old lady, she didn’t want anything to do with it so John never took it up. 
 
“The old man he had to take bets standing outside the pub, so he’d pop in for a drink and I mean that’s 
what killed him, standing around outside the pub, he died at 43. Standing outside the pub, after he’s had a 
few drinks, his pores are open and he succumbed to pneumonia. But say on Derby day, I don’t know what 
wages would’ve been then, I suppose a grown man if he’s earning 10 quid a week he was doing well, and 



the ambition was for people to earn £20 a week, that was a lot of money, nothing nowadays, I mean 
people earn that in an hour. But the old man on Derby day or big race days he’d come home half pissed, 
always in a good mood, his pockets bulging with coins, and say right kids, I’m going to have a lay down, 
count that lot for me. There’d be about 200, 250 quid, worth thousands today, and us kids we’d pile up all 
the two bobs, half-crowns, pennies, and count it all out for him in nice neat little stacks. And I’ll tell you 
something, never, I mean it never even occurred to me but the old man was a bit pissed and I could have 
nicked a couple of quid, which was a lot of money and he’d never have noticed, well he might have done if 
he’d compared the betting slips to the money he’d taken, but there was never any question of any of that 
money going missing. And, as I said, that all went back to Ernie Wickham. 
 
“There was a famous black person, he was a racing tipster, his name was Prince Monalulu, or at least 
that’s what he used to call himself. He was probably a West Indian, maybe not, but he used to dress up as 
a kind of African prince and Derby day he used to say ‘I got a horse, I got a horse’, that was his cry and he 
used to speak at Speakers’ Corner, I saw him once, from what I remember it was a load of nonsense but 
there you go.” 
 
 
 
 
 


