ENTRANCE TO HIPP SPORT HISTORY
3 HARD KNOCK LIFE BOXING

Alf Mancini/Charlie Allum

The strongest local sporting tradition over the years has been fighting, in one form or another. In Notting
Dale and Kensal it's been a hard knock life in the Devil's Alley fight club, the Harrow, Rugby and Dale
boxing clubs, and Wormwood Scrubs prize-fights; featuring Tom Sayers, Jem Mace, Charlie Allum, Alf
Mancini, Digger Stanley, Arthur Goom, Nick of Notting Hill — the boxing policeman, Lloyd Barnett, Freddie
Mills, Muhammad Ali, Frank Bruno, Chris Eubank and James Degale.

Duelling and Dogfighting  In 1607 Sir Manhood Penruddock was ‘slaine in Notting Wood in fight’;
possibly by robbers or in a duel over his confrontational name? Two centuries later in 1804 Lord
Camelford was killed in a Holland Park duel with Captain Best (who was apparently as ruthless a
sportsman as his football namesake). Lord Holland put up an anti-duelling memorial on the spot. Lord
Camelford was the patron of the famous black bare-knuckle prize-fighter Bill Richmond. In the early 19"
century the favourite sporting pastimes in the Potteries/Piggeries slum area of Notting Dale were dog,
cock and bull fights and rat baiting.

The Earl of Lonsdale as top Finch’s circa 1905

The Earl of Lonsdale, street and prize-fighting The Earl of Lonsdale pub named after the boxing earl,
on Westbourne Grove (originally Archer Street), could have preceded the Sun in Splendour as the first
pub down Portobello Lane and would become more celebrated as Finch’s and Henekey’s in the 20"
century. Hugh Lowther, the 5™ Earl of Lonsdale (1857-1944), known as ‘England’s greatest sporting



gentleman’, donated the first Lonsdale belts and was also chairman of Arsenal. Across Archer
Street/Westbourne Grove from the Lonsdale pub, Bolton’s brickfield (that became the Bolton Mews slum)
was the neutral venue for youth fights between Hammersmith and Paddington gangs.

Gangs of Kensal New Town Pope or Garibaldi riot ~ To the north, Kensal New Town was the area’s first
urban slum and the site of the first Notting Hill race riot, which happened nearly a hundred years before
Notting Dale’s. Although Kensal was a separate entity to Notting Hill and wasn't even in Kensington — up
until 1900 the parish, which seems to have originated as Kingsholt, was a detached part of Chelsea. And
the cause of the riot wasn’t so much racial as a more complex mix of religious and political differences.

The Kensal Rows, West, Middle, East and Southern, appeared in the mid 19" century in the wake of the
Great Western Railway, as an industrial slum island between the railway line and the canal. As Isambard
Kingdom Brunel was buried at Kensal Green cemetery in 1859, Irish GWR nawvies were settling alongside
the line in Kensal. At the time of a particularly wet summer which meant even harder times for brickmaking
families, ‘racial jealousy under the guise of religious feelings’, as Florence Gladstone described it in
Notting Hill in Bygone Days, developed between the British and Irish inhabitants.

By 1860 Kensal was twice the size of the Potteries and Anglo-Irish cultural animosity was boiling over in
the slum cauldron, due to events in Italy. When British volunteers were fighting for the 1848 Italian
revolutionary, Guiseppe Garibaldi, the Irish were provoked by the question, “Who are your for? The Pope
or Garibaldi?” (echoing the ‘No Popery’ of the 1780 Gordon riots). The ensuing riot in Middle Row sounds
more like a traditional punch-up between the gangs of Kensal New Town, at least compared with the New
York Draft riots of the time featured in Gangs of New York. Nevertheless, it took 300 policemen to pacify in
a military style operation; the police lined up along the canal towpath on the site of the Job Centre.

As ‘comparatively out of this world’ as the Potteries and Latymer Road, Kensal was as isolated from
respectable society by industrial means of canal, railway and gas works, rather than service ghetto
planning, and also retained some rural vestiges. The village had its own rowdy market on Wedlake Street,
market gardens and a certain amount of pigkeeping, but was more renowned for dogs. The chief exponent
of the Kensal dog-fancying trade was Bill George, a former prize-fighter whose ‘Canine Castle’ on Kensal
Road was frequented by aristocrats.

As well as the first Notting Hill riot, Kensal produced the first local bar boom, including the Portobello Arms
on Kensal Road (the first and only Portobello pub for nearly a hundred years), the Lads in the Village, the
Friend in Hand, Prince of Wales, Jolly Carpenters, and the particularly notorious Beehive on the site of
Trellick Tower. In a Nottingham-Notting Hill link, there were Robin Hood and Foresters pubs in both
Kensal and Notting Dale (the Kensal Robin Hood and Little John was to the east of Trellick). The Dale
also had a Garibaldi pub on St Ann’s Road. Kensal was also noted for gypsy fairs and trotting matches,
but was mostly known for fighting. The canal towpath was a regular venue of pitched battles between the
Victorian slum gangs of Kensal, Notting Dale, Queen’s Park and Lisson Grove.

Wormwood Scrubs Fight Club  To the west, the Little Wormwood Scrubs recreation ground, another
youth gang fight venue, hosted legendary Sunday morning bare-knuckle bouts; one of which resulted in a
local gypsy being tried for murder but found innocent. The area, described as a desolate nomansland
across which a stream ran in a brick culvert, was also the site of a shooting range where the gunsmith
allowed customers to try out weapons by firing at an iron stag.

In Notting Hill in Bygone Days, ‘strange tales are told of what has happened even within living memory in
this distant portion of Kensington...In this distant corner a gunmaker of Bond Street owned a shooting
range provided with an iron stag which ran backwards and forwards on rails. Purchasers would test their
guns on this stag, and at other times children rode on its back. By the 1870s it was derelict, ‘a rusty fixed
stag’, but ‘being in a secluded spot, partly railed off by a high fence it was used on Sunday mornings as a
rendezvous for prize-fights — prizes of from £10 to £15 being won by contest with the bare fists.” A hefty
gypsy, who lived in the Potteries, unfortunately killed a man in an encounter behind the Stuck Stag. He
was arrested, and got off with some difficult.” (quotes from Some Recollections of Bayswater 50 Years
Ago by William Bull)

Wormwood Scrubs was also the site of Notting Hill Carnival precursor bank holiday fairs with roundabouts
and drinking booths on the Little Scrubs to the west of Scrubs Lane. According to Florence Gladstone, ‘in
the summertime the proceedings every Sunday evening were so disorderly that respectable people could
not walk in that direction. It was only after the Wormwood Scrubbs regulation bill was passed in 1879 that
this corner settled down to an orderly existence.’



The Kensington Park Hotel 1866

The Kensington Park Hotel, Tom Sayers, Tom King and Jem Mace In the earliest local photograph
from 1866 the Kensington Park Hotel pub appears at 139 Ladbroke Grove, ‘beyond the limits’ of the
Hippodrome Estate at ‘the central point of North Kensington’, looking much the same as it does in the 21
century (It's probably not much different inside, and long may it remain so). But at this point there were still
hayfields beyond the Ladbroke Grove railway bridge. Where the photograph was taken from, on the
Barclays bank corner of Lancaster Road, was the site of a circus run by the great prize-fighter Tom
Sayers. Further along Ladbroke Grove at the junction of Cornwall Crescent was the accompanying boxing
booth of Tom King and Jem Mace.

The Notting Dale Devil's Alley In the Notting Dale Urban Studies book Looking Back: Notting Dale 1900
Onwards Jim Garrity recalled: “If anybody from Westbourne Park hit any of our boys we used to go over
and have a fight.” Clara Garrity: “Gang fights there was, but they only fought with fists. They didn’t use
knives like these boys now and all that caper. | remember my two uncles, Uncle Fred and the other, they
were cousins and there was a bit of trouble in the family. Right, meet you over the Scrubs at 7 O’clock and
over the Scrubs they used to go and start fighting.” Joan Goom: “There was none of that putting the boot
in, it was sort of honest fighting.”

Nobby Buckingham: “In Devil's Alley (by St Francis of Assissi church on Pottery Lane) they used to
gamble, two up. The coppers used to go there and take the dropsy, copper used to take half a crown, beer
money, and they used to bet horses and carts there on two up. They would say ‘I bet you £25, you lay me
£25 to my horse and cart’, and they used to go with the coins. Over the Scrubs they'd go and fight for
money on the Sunday morning. Billy Hopper used to lie on the floor and put a flagstone on his chest and
have two big Irish navvies hit him with 14 pound hammers to break it. He would get two safety pins and
stitch his lips up, and he would get a big hat pin and go right through his mouth so it came out the other
side, and he would get another hat pin and go right through the flesh of his throat and pull them out and
not a drop of blood would come out. He was about 60 years of age and the last time | saw him he had a
fight around the rag fair. He would get hold of a rat and bite his head off for a pint of beer in the pub.” (This
practise was apparently not that unusual in Dale pubs.)

The Garibaldi pub St Ann’s Road/Bangor Street

The Harrow and Rugby Boxing Clubs  The Harrow School Mission opened on Latimer Road (how
Freston) in 1884. Five years later in 1889 the mission of the Rugby School, of Tom Brown’s Schooldays
and ‘Flashman’ fame, was established on Walmer Road in the heart of Notting Dale. The clubs were
founded by old boys of the Harrow and Rugby public schools to provide social activities for the slum kids,



such as swimming, gymnastics, football and cricket, but predominantly boxing. With street fighting a
regular feature of Dale life, teaching boys how to box not only showed them how to take care of
themselves but also instilled some self discipline in them, at least that was the idea. Both boys clubs were
given sports grounds in the suburbs funded by families of Harrow and Rugby old boys who died in the first
world war.

A fight between Kate Kimber and Annie Strutton outsi de the
Rugby Club on Walmer Road 1913

Charlie Allum, Arthur Goom, Alf Mancini and Digger Stanley Local boxing heroes produced by the old
Rugby Club on Walmer Road include Charlie Allum, Arthur Goom, Alf Mancini and Digger Stanley. Charlie
‘Kipper’ Allum (1876-1918), the son of a cabman ‘champion of England’ lived at 237 Lancaster Road. In
1905 he had a genuine claim to the British middleweight (10 stone 10 pounds limit) title. In 1908 the
Blechynden Hall hosted a Charlie Allum benefit. He also fought in the Boer War at the siege of Ladysmith,
and was killed in World War 1. Charlie’s son, John William Allum (1911-1977), known as ‘Young Charlie’
Allum, fought as a welterweight in the 30s.

CHARLIE ALLUM



Charlie Allum 1876-1918 Champion of England  from fight record compiled by the boxing historian
Harold Alderman for the Allum family: 1876 Charlie/Charley Allum was born in Notting Hill. 1896 Joined
the Rugby Club boxing section and won the Rugby amateur boxing club ‘old guards’ challenge cup at
catchweight (any weight). 1898 Beat CW Humpbhries, CJ Clarke and Albert Brewer. In the latter
Polytechnic boxing club fight at the Turnhalle in Kings Cross, according to The Mirror of Life he ‘shaped
like a professional, which Brewer accused him of being.’ 1899 In another Mirror report, he boxed at the
opening show of the season Kensington boys clubs competition at the Drill Hall, Wood Lane, Shepherd’s
Bush. Then he joined the 2" Battalion of the Royal Fusiliers after the outbreak of the Boer War.

1900 The Mirror of Life had ‘Charlie Allum, captain of Kensington amateur boxing club, who boxes like a
disguised professional, now left for South Africa with his regiment, the Royal Fusiliers, is one of the best
amateurs of his weight 10 stone (140 pounds).’ In May it was reported that he was at the front and ‘had
served with Captain Buller all through the siege of Ladysmith (November 2 1899-February 28 1900) 1901
The following year the Mirror reported Charlie Allum back at the front in South Africa. In the Boer War
British forces were besieged at Ladysmith, Kimberley and Mafeking by the Boer army of the Transvaal
republic-Orange free state alliance. After the arrival of reinforcements under Roberts and Kitchener,
Mafeking was relieved, the Transvaal invaded and Pretoria occupied in 1900.

1902 After the Boer War, Charlie Allum beat R Batchelor at the Kensington boxing club HQ Drill Hall on
Wood Lane and announced he was turning professional. 1903 In his first professional bout Charlie
defeated Ted Francis at the Covent Garden National Sporting Club, then Jack Andrews, Fred Blackwell
and Fred Robbins, but was knocked out by Bill Curzon. He also fought an exhibition bout with the
cricketing boxer JWHT Douglas, ironically known as ‘Johnny Won't Hit Today’ by cricket fans, who won
the Olympic gold at middleweight in the 1908 White City Olympics.

Hard Knock Life The Mirror of Life February 3 1904: ‘The principal battle of the evening was a 12 round
contest between Charlie Allum and Charlie Knock, who met at catchweight for a purse and stakes
amounting to £275, the winner also receiving a silver cup. Both men went to the scale near 11 stone, and
there had been considerable rivalry for some time betwixt the two as to which was the better man... The
struggle was undoubtedly one of the very best seen in the building for a long while past... Charlie Knock
(Stratford) beat Charlie Allum (Notting Hill) — the seconds were... for Allum, George Smith, Ned Kiley, Bill
Natty and Jack Farley. Allum was slightly the heavier of the two, but otherwise they were well matched...
The Notting Hill lad opened the second by landing a stiff left to Knock’s jaw... In the ninth the Notting Hill
man again led, but now Knock gave back as much as he received...’

The Mirror of Life August 16 1905: ‘Charles Allum first saw the light at Notting Hill (W11?) on April 23
1876, and has been boxing about 10 years in all, but first came under notice when he won the Rugby Old
Guard Challenge Cup some nine years ago; he finished the year by winning several other competitions,
and is a member of the Kensington boxing club; won several important competitions including the 10
stone Belsize and 10 stone German Gymnasium in 1898, he also beat J Bull of the Anchor boxing club in
6 rounds, and R Batchelor in one and a half rounds, but lost in two finals, Polytechnic and German
Gymnasium middleweight.

‘Served three years in South Africa while the Boer War was on, and took part in nearly all the most
important engagements, including the relief of Ladysmith and the capture of Pretoria. Allum has two
medals and seven bars for his service in South Africa with the 2™ Royal Fusiliers. On arriving home he
joined the professional ranks, and has beaten such men as Ted Francis of Norwich in one and a half
rounds at the NSC, he then boxed a 6 round draw with Harry Sherring. And again at the NSC beat Jack
Andrews in 2 rounds, Fred Blackwell in one and a half rounds and 2 rounds, Fred Robins 3 rounds, but
lost on points to Curzon.

‘He boxed a 6 round draw with Dick Jordan of Woolwich, the heavyweight, but beat him in another 6
rounds at Wonderland. He next stopped Bill Dooley in 3 rounds at Wonderland, and then met Charlie
Knock of Stratford in a 6 round go, but Knock got the decision. Allum’s people were not satisfied and
matched him against Charlie Knock for the 10 stone 4 pounds championship, which Allum won in 9 rounds
after a severe tussle; but he again met Knock in a 12 round go at catchweight and lost on points. He next
met Young Peter Jackson, the welterweight champion of the world, but lost in 6 rounds. Was then
matched with Jack Kingsland for the middleweight championship at the NSC, on Monday February 17
1905, and he gained the decision in 10 rounds. His last encounter was a 15 round contest with Harry
Smith of Birmingham at the Liverpool Gymnasium, Charley winning in 5 rounds.’

He also fought an exhibition bout with Charlie Wilson of Notting Hill at the Harrow Road Drill Hall, and was
subsequently challenged by Wilson several times. 1906 Sporting Life reported Charlie running a boxing



school in Stockholm and boxing in France where he had a dubious claim to the French title. Later in the
year he was knocked out in the 5" by Frank Craig, a former world title claimant known as ‘the Harlem
coffee cooler’, at the Wonderland on Whitechapel Road. 1907 Charlie challenged Sam Langford, ‘the
negro landlord considered as one of the greatest fighters of all time.” 1908 Sporting Life had ‘Charlie
Allum, who's been on the retired list with an injured hand, is to have a benefit on Monday 1% at the
Blechynden Hall, Notting Hill." (Kensington Baths?) Unfortunately Harold Alderman found no further
mention of this local benefit show. Sporting Life listed him as the 10-10 150 pounds English champion.

1909 Charlie defeated Joe Smith at the Shepherd’s Bush Lime Grove Baths, drew a bout with Jack
Kingsland of Paddington, and had exhibition bouts with his brother Bert Allum at the Rugby Club Victoria
Works and G Fiddler at the Rugby Club boxing club HQ Clay Hall. The picture of Charlie appeared in the
Mirror of Life, captioned: ‘Charlie Allum The popular Notting Hill boxer who is down to meet Ted Nelson of
Australia at the NSC on Monday night.” He controversially lost this fight. 1910 Charlie defeated Frank
Inglis at Hammersmith Palace (Palais) but lost to Arthur Harman at Wonderland. 1911 In the last Charlie
Allum bout traced, aged 35, he put down the Frenchman Karl Wonders in the 5™ at the Whitechapel
Wonderland.

1915 According to his medal index card, Sergeant Charles Allum went to France with the Royal Fusiliers.
1918 July 21 Charlie was killed in action in France and awarded the military medal for bravery
posthumously. He has no known grave but his name is on the World War 1 memorial in the cemetery at
Ploegsteert in Belgium (known as ‘Plug Street’, near the trench turning nicknamed Hyde Park Corner).
Charlie Allum was a local hero period, not only sporting.

ALF MANCINI

The next legendary local sporting hero after the White City marathon runner Dorando, was another Italian,
Alf Mancini, the ‘gentleman boxer’ of Notting Dale who fought from 1919 to 1931 narrowly missing out on
the welterweight title in 1928. Alf has been described as ‘the most renowned sportsman in Notting Hill' and
‘the best fighter of that era that never won a championship.’ His parents, Guiseppe and Adollorata Mancini
settled in London in the late 19" century and lived above their ice-cream parlour at 57 Bramley Road.
They had 20 ice-cream barrows and a popular stall outside the café in the summer. There was also a
branch of the Mancini family selling ice-cream in Glasgow.

In her spare time Adollorata was the model for the Queen Victoria statue at the Buckingham Palace end of
the Mall, with a baby, none other than Alf, and her eldest son Big Jo was the model for the blacksmith with
a lion statue. According to Bloody Foreigners: The Story of Immigration to Britain by Robert Winder, ‘some
of the less bashful Italians were happy to pose as artists’ models, picking up easy if not lucrative jobs at



the Royal Academy, the Slade and the Royal College of Art. One such, Domenico Mancini, is
immortalised in Holman Hunt's ‘The Light of the World'. In the summer he ran an ice-cream stall outside
the Lyric Theatre, Hammersmith.’

In a 1911 Morning Advertiser court report on ‘Bangor-street Notting-dale’ the locals were described as
‘ltalian organ-grinders, people with monkeys, dogs and birds, and ice-cream vendors. It is most awful the
description of the way they are crowded in one room with their ice-cream, etc.” According to the Notting
Dale Urban Studies Mancini family interviews, before Big Jo Mancini and his wife Carmella took over the
Bramley Road café, they recalled “it was full of thieves and villains.” At the outbreak of World War 2
Notting Dale youths stood on guard outside the Mancini's café as the windows of German and ltalian
businesses were smashed.

The Mancinis of London 90 Years of Ice-cream (translated from the Italian) There is an Italian family in
London which is one of the very oldest in the ice-cream trade of the country and holds an outstanding
record as artists’ models to painters and sculptors. They first came to London in the 1880s, with many
others, to escape bad times in the south of Italy; bad harvests, heavy taxes and goods stolen by brigands
hiding in the mountains, not to mention the ransoms paid to them to release women taken away from the
fields. The Mancinis came from a small village called Picinisco (?) near the ancient Roman town of Atina
(mentioned by Virgil as Atina potons, ie strong, powerful) north of Ossino and east of Arpico, where Caius
Marius and Cicero were born two thousand years ago.

In the history of Picinisco written in 1831 by Dr Sorafino Orlando there is a long list of famous Mancinis;
priests, canons, doctors, musicians and the editor of the government newspaper of Naples. One Mancini,
the rector of the village church, San Lorenzo, patron saint of the village, became famous for putting old
documents and relics in order and writing the first history of the church and the village, with its 16 hamlets,
valleys, rivers, hills and mountains including Mount Meta, one of the highest in Italy, reaching up to the
horizon. The village still possesses a huge tower built by the Duke of Alvito circa 1260.

Just before 1880 three brothers, Geremia, Giuseppe and Domenico, came to Hammersmith in west
London, and took to the developing ice-cream trade. Geremia reached 4 barrows and retired to Glasgow.
Domenico reached 20 barrows with his brother Guiseppe and was also the first to become an artists’
model, later to become a family profession. In Manchester in 1897 Antonio Valvona, who pioneered the
ice biscuit trade in this country, gave him his recipe, and Domenico started a biscuit factory in
Hammersmith, making small twists one by one by hand and later sheets of wafers.

Guiseppe left Hammersmith and took over a shop and yard in North Kensington. Domenico and
Guiseppe, and later their sons, sat as models for famous artists such as Sergeant, Augustus John, Drury,
Pomeroy, Derwin, Wood, Jagger, Ladwood and Stragden. Guiseppe’s very beautiful wife Adollorata was
the model for the monument to Queen Victoria at the Buckingham Palace end of the Mall; she is seated
with a little boy in her arms, a perfect maternal group and the baby was none other than her son Alf, later
to become the most successful and really popular boxer, liked by all in the boxing world. He fought over
300 fights and was never knocked out and yet he was not rough or brutal, he had a wonderful kind-
hearted nature. His eldest brother Achilles (Big Jo) was the model for a statue behind Buckingham Palace.

Jo and Adollorata Mancini came to London in the late 1870s, settled at first in Hammersmith and moved to
Bramley Road in 1898. Their children were Jo ‘Big Jo’, who married Carmella Santilli (famous Italian
family in Fulham who have been there over a hundred years and still have a stall there — | think ice-cream



in circa 1925). They took over the café in Bramley Road after Jo returned to Italy. He died there in circa
1936. They lived over the business, Carmella was mainly in charge of the café, and stayed there until
1963. They had a daughter Madelaine who married Getano Tedeschi, their daughters Maria and
Rosemary loaned the photos. Alf married in circa 1926, he was a very famous boxer from 1919-1931, had
over 200 professional fights and fought for the British championship in 1928; Michael ‘Mick’; Anthony
‘Denny’ married Mary Marcantonio.

Carmella, when she married Big Jo and took over the running of the café, said “it was full of thieves and
rogues.” She made the ice-cream at the back of the shop. She made it the traditional way and would get
up at 4 in the morning to begin making the day’s ice-cream, it took a long time because you had to keep
stirring in the ice. They had 20 plus ice-cream barrows and a stall outside the front of the shop in the
summer. When World War 2 broke out there was a commotion in the street outside and about 25 of the
local boys stood outside the café all night to protect it as gangs were going round smashing the windows
of businesses owned by Germans ad Italians.

They protected Carmella as she was always good to them. She was well known for giving someone
something to eat if she knew they were hungry and told them to pay her when they could. She knew
everyone in the area and all the local youths used to spend their evenings in the café drinking tea and
playing games. They got into trouble with the ARP during the war for a chink of light showing through the
blackout curtain, the ARP accused them of signalling to the Germans because they were Italian. She said
although everyone was poor, the poverty “got to you sometimes”, and talked of the very strong community
in Notting Dale before the war, there was a great commitment to each other.

Len Mancini Notting Dale Urban Studies interview with Len Mancini, born 1923 at 57 Bramley Road,
father Anthony ‘Denny’ Mancini, mother Mary Marcantonio, brothers Jo, Alf and Mick, grandfather Jo (died
1936), grandmother Adollorata: “My grandfather came over in 1898, he got the café in Bramley Road, it
was a shop where they used to do tea and sandwiches but mainly it was ice-cream. They had a stall
outside, they had a very big forecourt and in the summertime they used to need two to do the serving. He
used to romance a little and he reckoned he had to get out of Italy, | don’t know why, a place called
Pigeonesce/Picinisce, it's near Montechristino, south of Italy, Naples way. | went there once when | was a
kid. It was about a two hour ride on the train from Rome and when you got there we got on a bus or in a
car and we went up the mountain and there was little villages as you went up and we was right up at the
top, that was Pigeonesce, beautiful spot, you could see for miles and miles around.

“August bank holiday used to be at the beginning of August in those days, the first Sunday in August and
the Monday was a big day, August bank holiday Monday and the day after him and my grandmother used
to go to Italy for the winter and they’d be over there the whole winter until Easter and the ice-cream started
up again. About that time many Italians came over to England, in those days Clerkenwell was the area for
the ltalians. (When the Clerkenwell ‘Little Italy’ slum rookeries was cleared in the late 19" century many of
the inhabitants ended up in Notting Dale.)

“They did teas and sandwiches, sold sweats and cigarettes. In those days you get the boys, the locals,
and instead of going to pubs they used to go in there for a cup of tea and spend all night long there. They
used to have marble tables and they used to play football on these tables, that was if they had the money,
two pennies and a halfpenny and a matchstick and they’d be there for an hour playing football and have
arguments and all that caper — that was a goal, yes it was and so on. All the boys went to work in the
business and gradually they did other things. My father got married and he took a pub over, the Bridport
Arms in Avondale Park Road.

“Alf was the boxer, he had over two hundred fights, fought for the championship of England. Alf Mancini
was the most renowned sportsman in Notting Hill. Whenever he used to fight at the Lime Grove Baths or
Paddington Baths the place would be sold out, that was it, you couldn’t get a ticket. In the 20s, he started
boxing in 1919 and he went on to 1931, fought for the championship of England in 1928, anybody who
knows anything about boxing in that era they will tell you he was the best fighter that never won a
championship, he was a good fighter.

“The old man, the old granddad, he eventually had about 18 barrows with the ice-cream and they used to
have pitches, they had one in Norland market which is no longer. My father had a stall there, he used to
sell toothpaste and shaving soap. In front of Buckingham Palace on the roundabout there’s different
statues and there’s one there of a blacksmith with a lion and he’s got a hammer and that’s him, he posed
for that, Jo Mancini. He applied for a job, got the job, he had a marvellous physique, he was about six foot
one, six foot two, 15 stone. He had a letter from Augustus John who was a famous sculptor to another
sculptor or artist and it said this is to introduce you to Mancini who has got the nearest physique to



Samson that | have ever come across, he was a fine man. In Euston Road at the fire station there was a
statue of King Edward who took over from Queen Victoria and that was him, he posed for that and he had
a train, a cloak and had to be in such a position, he used to have to stand still all day long. He was a fine
man Jo Mancini, he was what they called a Don, a gentlemen.

“Alf the boxer, he used to go out with a barrow and one day he’s in the café, he was only a kid and there
was another kid there, Laxton, and they never liked each other, they was having their tea and they started
chipping and this Laxton owed Alf four pence, which was a lot of money, you could buy a packet of fags
for two pence or a cup of tea for a penny, and they kept chipping and he said I'll fight you for it and they
had a stand up fight, | don’t know who won, and someone saw them and said you want to have a fight in
the ring. So they boxed and this would have been 1919, | think it was Paddington and the other fella got
the verdict, any how they fought six times after that and Alf won them all.

“In them days the coppers, the police, they used to get like £2, £3 a week and my dad said when they
went home drunk they didn’t knick 'em they slapped them round the ear and sent them home, most
probably they knew 'em. They used to come into the pub, we had the saloon bar, the private bar and a
little off-license, and they used to come in there and have a pint. A new governor took over and he was
against drinking and he threatened them with suspension.

“I can remember my father waking me up at 5 in the morning on a Sunday and | said what’s the matter
and he said come on we’re going over the Scrubs. Two fellas had a punch up the night before, *hold up no
fights in the streets, over the Scrubs tomorrow morning’, 6 O’clock over the Scrubs had a stand up punch
up, went on for over an hour, in the end one of them won and ‘come on see you in the pub’, went back to
the pub and had a booze up, mates after the punch up, none of this knives business, knuckle.

“My friend who lived in Blechynden Street, you go to his house, you never used to knock, used to have a
little hole in the door, piece of string attached to the latch, you'd walk in, ‘Aunt Nance’, ‘hello Lenny, come
on in darling, how are you’, and sometimes the door would be open and they used to walk into each
other’s houses, ‘have you got a bit of butter Mrs Jones, have you got a bit of sugar Mrs Smith’, and you'd
borrow off her today and she’d borrow off you tomorrow and all that sort of thing, very neighbourly,
friendly, helpful to each other.

“In them days they used to make the ice-cream with sugar butter milk, all the good stuff and they'd put it in
baths and they'd have 6 to 8 baths in the back of the shop and let it set like custard. I'd go to school 9
O’clock in the morning and we’d finish at 12, go home, have me lunch, then go back to school for half one,
quarter to 2, and see Auntie and have a cup of custard, it was beautiful. My mother, she used to have 2
outings a year from the pub, the women to Southend, she used to take two coach loads, 56 people. Then
they’d go to the hop fields and she’d have two coaches for there, all women, and then dad he used to
have one coach, they were terrible for paying, he used to pay half of it himself, and | used to go with both
of them, 1928, 29, 30.

“Uncle Alf got married at St Francis church, my cousin and | we were page boys and my mother before
she got married she was a dressmaker, so she made the tunics for us, we had little white tammy hats and
cloaks at the back and white stockings and white shoes. My cousin was about a year older than me. So
the day it was pouring with rain and we had an outside toilet at the pub and upstairs toilet, so me mother
said to me if you want to go to the toilet you go upstairs, don't go out the back because you might slip
over. So him, me cousin, says ‘I'm going to the toilet’ and he goes outside and ‘Aah’, he's fallen over, so
very quickly she lets the hem down on the cloak to cover the trousers and told him to walk leaning
backwards. It was a big wedding, hundreds of people outside the church as well.” St Francis of Assisi
church on Pottery Lane was founded to cater for the local Italian and Irish Catholic communities.

Derek Jones : “Alf Mancini was a welter-weight, which is ten stone seven, and he was a local hero, bit like
in the Rocky films, he was idolised in Notting Hill. | only saw the man once, he had a pub in Fulham
Palace Road which is still there. When | used it, it was called the Rifle, last time | heard of it, it was called
the Golden Gloves (then it became the Suffolk Punch), so the boxing tradition kind of carried on. | was
maybe 20, early 20s, and me and a few of the boys used to go over there and Mancini was this titchy little
fella, still had dark hair, used to serve behind the bar. | never spoke to him but if he’d known that | was
Johnny Jones’s boy, because apparently Mancini and my dad they were very good friends.

“There was a Mancini (Henry) who played football for QPR, there was another Mancini who boxed (Tony),
a very clever boxer but he couldn’t punch. So therefore he either won his bouts on points or got himself
knocked out. He couldn’t knock anyone else out because he didn’t punch hard enough. But Alf Mancini,
the great thing about him is he went to America to fight. | don’t know how many fights he had but he never



got beaten in America, apparently he had a wicked left hook, he could dig a bit. I'm told the old mum when
she was young she was quite a good looking woman and Mancini was a bit of a Casanova, and the old
man said to him, Alf, | don’t care who you are, that’'s my bird, so leave her alone, which he did.

“In Bramley Road, a couple of doors up from the York pub, you had Mancini’'s ice cream shop and the
woman in charge there was one of the Mancini sisters, her name was Carrie. Occasionally the old man
would take me into Carrie Mancini's, | remember she had a bit of Italian about her but she had a broad
cockney accent, dark hair, big beaky nose she had. There was another fella, | don’t know what his name
was but he was a massive man, big man with a bald head and he used to ride around on a bike and on
the front of the bike was something like a fridge where he kept the lolly ices and the ice cream, and he’'d
cycle this thing, it was before ice cream vans came in. So he had his own ice cream bike and | think he
was a little bit mentally defective and there was a story about kids throwing stuff at him, and he was a
Mancini. But, as | say, Alf Mancini he was a local hero.”

Alf's son Tony Mancini (who died in 1995) also narrowly missed out on the welterweight title. Derek’s
recollection of his punching ability is debateable. He only lost 2 of his 50 professional fights in the 50s and
early 60s. After Alf Mancini hung up his gloves he moved to Shoreditch and had a pub in Soho, frequented
by the notorious gang boss Jack Spot. In the 50s Alf, Alf Junior and Tony relocated to Fulham Palace
Road, where they ran the celebrated boxing pub, the Golden Gloves/Suffolk Punch for over 40 years,
playing host to Muhammad Ali, Rocky Marciano and Henry Cooper. The latter paid tribute to Tony as “a
lovely guy and a brilliant boxer. The whole Mancini family were great — very modest and totally unflash.”
Dennie Mancini (1933-2004), the son of Dinnie, nephew of Alf and cousin of Tony, was a boxing promoter,
manager, trainer and cutsman to amongst others Nigel Benn, and another pub landlord of the Bridport
Arms on Avondale Park Road in Notting Dale and the Lord Palmerston by Stamford Bridge.

The Harrow and Rugby Clubs “When you were 11 and you went to secondary school you could join the
youth club, and during the war and just after the war the youth club was the Harrow and Rugby Clubs
Combined, a few years after that they separated. The Rugby Club was in Walmer Road and the Harrow
Club was in Latimer (Freston) Road. The men in charge of these clubs were all ex public schoolboys, ex
Harrow School boys and ex Rugby School boys, who were now grown men. These men they looked upon
themselves as Christian missionaries, and | think this goes back to the turn of the century when they sent
boys from public school into the working class districts to do good amongst the working classes, which
sounds a bit patronising now, and it's a peculiar thing because none of them were ever married.

“I remember two of them, one was Captain Mitchell-Jones, we used to call him Jona, and after he finished
or he died, this was at the Harrow Club, you had a fella called Lou Ashman. In the Rugby Club there was
a fella called Jim Lane. | mean, these might have been latent paedophiles for all | knew because they
never seemed to mix with women at all, but they never molested the kids. So, don’t get me wrong, but
they liked being amongst boys. Jim Lane, he kind of took a shine to brother John and he invited John
round to tea and maybe a few others. What John got out of it is that first of all Jim Lane taught him to play
chess and another thing he got him to do was listen to classical music. So in John's case at least it was a
bit of middle class culture being disseminated | suppose is the word. And | mean John, a very bright boy,
he’s 8 years older than me, he’s a very intelligent bloke, as | say he was taught to play chess, he was
taught to appreciate classical music which was a good thing but it was a peculiar thing because it was kind
of socially patronising | suppose you'd look at it now. Then there was Johnny Croxton, he was a bantam-
weight fighter, | think he had about 300 fights and he used to be in charge of boxing at the Rugby Club,
more the Rugby Club than the Harrow Club, that was quite a big boxing club you know.

The Dale Club (founded 1958) “There was the Dale Club, which was, I think it was Sirdar Road school,
that's where the club met for table-tennis and stuff like that. In Walmer Road you got the recreation
ground, the Rec they called it, you had a few swings and roundabouts but also what you had there, there
was a building that used to be a police morgue, you know a police mortuary, and we used to use that as a
gym. The two people who run the club were a nice old couple, well they seemed old to me at the time,
Jack and Ella, Ella was a big woman who looked like Joyce Grenfell and Jack he was a big balding man
with glasses, kind of upper-middle class you know. The Dale had a boxing club, | attended it, we had a
gymnasium, and | remember they got a fella in there one time his name was Ossie. | think he might have
been an ex paratrooper and he was a Judo expert. And he was a liberty taking bastard because he was
about 5 foot 6, not a big man, and he used to throw us teenagers about and he never taught us break
falls. So he threw one of the boys who landed on the base of his spine, the boy got up and hit him on the
chin. So Ossie left the club, and he accused us of coming round trying to beat him up.

Freddie Bloomfield “So they got Freddie Bloomfield in (father of the footballer Jimmy Bloomfield?), who
was an ex professional boxer, and he had a daughter who was a swimmer, might have been Patsy and



she swum for Britain. Freddie, he must have been about late 40s or 50 years old at the time, he was a
light heavyweight, about 12 and half, 13 stone, a very nice man. Also he was an attendant at Lancaster
Road swimming baths, and the old man paid him to give me swimming lessons. He'd have a belt on the
end of a long rope and he’'d put it round your waist and kind of pull it to get you supported in the water and
he’d walk you the length of the swimming baths. | remember my mate, he wasn't a bad boxer Fred, talking
about my mate Fred now, he was about 19, and so we go in there and Freddie Bloomfield says come on
boys you can spar up. And | tell you this man of 50, up on the balls of his feet, skipping around, not out of
breath at all, and you got the young teenager chasing him, couldn’t land a glove on him. And you know my
mate being a smoker, within 3 or 4 minutes he’s gasping for breath, and this was what these old time
fighters were like. You got Freddie Bloomfield saying alright son, take it easy, and you’d expect somebody
in his teens or 20s to overwhelm a man in his 50s but it didn’t occur.

Reggie Short “l remember walking down the road with me brother and a geezer called Reggie Short, who
was a very good amateur light heavyweight and he saw old Fred Bloomfield come towards him and he
ducked round the corner. He was terrified because what you got amongst fighters, | seen it happen in the
pub, you get two fighters meet each other and one of 'em would say come on then shoot me down.
There’s a phrase in a book about Muhammad Alj, it's called ‘dinosaurs in the park’ and it's like when two
alpha males meet, it's a challenge and Reggie Short, a good amateur boxer, he was terrified of Freddie
Bloomfield and there was no trouble, but he might have got this come on boy, do you fancy your chances
kind of thing. But as Reggie Short ducked round the corner that never occurred. | don’t know if that can go
in the book but it's a kind of sign of the way things are or the way things were. (Reggie Short featured in
police inquiries into the ‘Jack the Stripper’ murders.)

Digger Stanley “Another famous fighter was Digger Stanley, | think it must be his great-grandson, | think
he’s dead now, Jimmy Stanley, bit younger than me, couldn’t read and write, but a very well built fellow.
Jimmy later became a good friend of my mate George the Hat. His sister Sylvie was married to a cousin of
mine, Peter. Then we had Derek Burfor and Johnny Jenkins, they fought in the Golden Gloves in America
and | think they both won as well, they were 9 and a half stone, something like that. You had Tommy
Tanswell — I don’t know if he’s still alive, Tommy, he’'d be knocking on a bit, but you used to be able to see
him going down the road on a horse and cart up until a few years ago. He used to wear a tartan cap, and
he once fought Randolph Turpin. He had loads of kids, Tommy, all good looking kids, all looked alike, and
you talk about Tommy fighting Randolph Turpin because he didn’t beat him, | think Turpin knocked him
out in about 2 rounds. Both old man Burfor, Derek Burfor's father, and Tommy Tanswell were the gentlest
men you could wish to meet, very quiet and very polite, and old school. | think they must have been born
in the early 1900s, early in the 20" century.
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“l used to have these run-ins with a fella about my age who was called Harry Cooper, not Henry Cooper
but he boxed a bit, a Federation of Boys Clubs quarter finalist or something like that. He’'d always be
talking about his uncle Pat. | asked the old man about him and the old man laughed, and he said oh you
mean 6-round Pat — lay down flat. Apparently the old man never had much regard for him, but he was kind
of a low-grade specialist boxer. | never actually saw any but occasionally you got street fights, when
people paid to fight. The other thing was you had was amateur boxing and where it was staged was the
old Lancaster Road swimming baths. They boarded over the pool and they called it the Argyll Hall. Me
own brother, he fought there in the ABAs or the Federation of Boys Clubs championships. There was a
fellow called Joey Lant, he lost in the ABAs at the Albert Hall to a very good lightweight called Joe Lucy,



and everyone reckoned Joey had won it. Joe Lucy later became British champion, Joey Lant’s boy
became a scientist, so I'm told. There’s another couple of boxers, the Perrys, you had Jackie and Nat
Perry, they were ABA finalists, they were superb boxers.

George Davis “You'll find there’s quite a lot of boxing in this because it was kind of a local thing. You had
a fighter who | never met, he must have been light heavyweight, a fella called Georgie Davis. Apparently
Georgie Davis was a bit of a bully, but he was a good fighter, apparently he beat Freddie Mills twice, and
he went in the army, must have been during the war | suppose. What they used to do in the army, you'd
have what they called milling sessions where you'd put two blokes in the ring and they’'d punch fuck out of
each other for a minute. It was to kind of toughen them up. My old man, he brought back a group photo,
the whole platoon or company all sitting down, and there’s this big tall skinny fella with 3 stripes and if you
look closely you can see he’s got a black eye. And the old man laughed about that, he said Sergeant so
and so took me in the ring for a milling session — because the old man was useful. But apparently Georgie
Davis, they put him in with the sergeant and of course Georgie Davis is a professional fighter, he
murdered him, and what this sergeant did afterwards, he shot Georgie Davis in the arm which of course
finished his boxing career. These are stories that go around the district, | never met Georgie Davis, he
must be dead now, but if he beat Freddie Mills he could’ve been a world champion.

“Also there used to be a top grade referee, he refereed Henry Cooper and Joe Bugner in the famous fight
that Cooper lost. People will always say that Cooper was robbed you know. Bugner was somebody who
had come over as a kid during the Hungarian revolution. He was a Hungarian who lived in Norfolk and he
fought Henry Cooper for the British title. The referee was a fella called Tommy Little, but he was a big
man, | think he ran a newsagents somewhere in Notting Hill, he was a top class referee, but he gave the
decision to Bugner and | don't think Henry Cooper ever spoke to him again.

“There was another man that we were knocking about with at that time, | must have been in my 20s, a
fellow who came down from Glasgow, went under two names, Doogie Johnson and Doogie McGuinness
and he was a lightweight professional boxer. At that time there was Dave Charndley, who was a world
champion, there was a fellow called Dave Stone, also a lightweight, | think he came from Shepherd’s
Bush, and Doogie, who | knew very well, he was the third best lightweight in Great Britain. | can remember
Doogie going in the KPH (Kensington Park Hotel), and the lavatories upstairs they had a little platform
there where they had a band and people would sing.

“And you know your Belfast wars, your Protestants and your Catholics, and all the Irish Catholics in the
KP, Doogie got up on the stairs and he sang some song like ‘Go fuck the Pope’ and all these big Paddies,
they came at him two at a time, only two of 'em could reach him at a time, and as they came up the stairs
towards him he knocked 'em out, he knocked out about 5 geezers. So Doogie reckoned he was a hard
man but he must have upset somebody. He was living up by St Stephen’s Gardens and he looked out of
the window one day and there was a car outside with 4 fellas in it, all with guns poking out the window,
and they more or less told Doogie to go back to Glasgow, which he did. He said to me | have not been so
frightened in my life and this was a man who was probably frightened of very little. So, if you were in those
circles it could be dangerous.”



Freddie Mills The most notorious locally associated boxer Freddie Mills (1919-65), the world light-
heavyweight champion 1948-50, also became associated with the Krays, the prime suspect in the
unsolved ‘Jack the Stripper’ murders case in the early 60s, and an influence on the film Performance.
After the last local prostitute murder in 1965 he committed suicide or was bumped off by the Krays. On
July 26 1948 Freddie Mills defeated Gus Lesnevich on points in front of a 46,000 crowd at White City
Stadium to become undisputed world light-heavyweight champion. Mills was said to have been unusually
disciplined and cautious, and to have modified his normal wild and reckless style to pull it off.

Randolph Turpin In 1951 the black British fighter Randolph Turpin (1928-66) defeated Sugar Ray
Robinson at Earl’s Court to become world middleweight champion. At the time of the 10 Rillington Place
trial of John Christie in June 1953 Turpin beat Charles Humez in a world middleweight fight at White City.

Nick of Notting Hill: The boxing policeman In Nick of Notting Hill Anthony Richardson introduces the
Notting Dale area as the real-life Dixon of Dock Green, PC ‘Nick’ Nixon, the boxing policeman began his
50s beat: ‘This strange and sinister district was a world of its own, ferocious and futile at the same time,
yet always beneath its grey secretive surface a delayed-action missile which might explode at any
moment. At times Nick felt that the gritty pavements would dissolve into quicksands. There were few dull
moments..."” Disregarding warnings that he would be entering police no man’s land, ‘where anything can
happen and usually does’, PC Nixon became ‘Nick of Notting Hill' when he first reported for duty at 101
Ladbroke Road in the mid 50s. His account of policing regular sieges, mini-riots and murder scenes acts
as a postscript to 10 Rillington Place and prequel to Absolute Beginners.

Nick explored the Dale after the pubs chucked out, ‘when drunkenness, violence and obscenity stalked
the streets’, observing much the same scene as Charles Booth recorded at the turn of the century: ‘It
seemed that on every street corner brawls and quarrels were taking place. Here a group of white
youngsters would be lounging against a wall gibing at coloured men passing by, and wolf-whistling the
girls, who screeched their invitation in return; there two drunken men were supporting a third over a gutter-
drain as he vomited; not infrequently half-a-dozen men and lads were milling round one another sparring
for an opening, while their womenfolk screamed encouragement.’

Once on night patrol along Westbourne Grove, he came across six Irish men fighting and two more
unconscious in the gutter. Nick waded in to split up the fight and was thanked by the largest Irish man. He
said “Then be good chaps and get off home.” The Irish men thanked him some more, then as he went
away resumed the fight. Nick duly returned on the running-board of the Notting Hill station radio-car, to
arrest the men. After being fined 40 shillings, one of the Irish men reputedly remarked that it had been a
good night and cheap at the price.

In his spare time Nick ran boxing clubs for the local kids, with ‘libido that could so easily be misdirected
and boil up subconsciously in a society nearly as uninhibited as the animal world.’ The first was in the
crypt of the Lancaster Road Methodist church (which also appears in The Blue Lamp car chase — the crypt
has since been a folk club in the 60s and is now a homeless centre under the community history office);
then he took over the Quest youth club on Clarendon Road (now an old people’s club). Unfortunately, his
pioneering community police work only seems to have made them more enthusiastic fighters, in the years
leading up to 1958.
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Lloyd Barnett and the Kensington Baths Argyll Hall At the time of the Mau Mau uprising in Kenya,
Nick was on duty at a dance in the Kensington Public Baths Argyll Hall, at the junction of Lancaster Road
and Silchester Road, where there had already been fights between black and white youths at the weekly
dance night. Local racial tension had increased following reports of Mau Mau murders and the dance
promoter had hired extra security. But they disappeared when a scuffle broke out between ‘a Teddy boy
white faction and a group of hot-headed coloured men’ over who collected their coats first.

So it was left to Nick and the Jamaican boxer Lloyd Barnett, the one remaining bouncer, to prevent a race
riot. Nick imagined a West Side Story style outcome to the stand-off involving flick-knives, bike-chains and
knuckle-dusters, and likened the situation to ‘a petrol-soaked bonfire which merely needed a spark.” This
time the combined deterrent of Nick and Lloyd Barnett prevented a conflagration. Afterwards, walking
back up Lancaster Road to Ladbroke Grove, Nick recalled a group of drunk white men passing him and
Barnett with one sniggering disdainfully, “A copper with a dirty Mau Mau.”

After the 1958 race riots Lloyd Barnett led the West Indian delegation that met the mayor to form the
Council’s post-riot race relations committee. The Kensington News reported on the Dale boxing club
during the riots: ‘The newly opened Dale Youth Club held a discussion on Monday night about the recent
riots and the contributing factors... Mr JA Hale, the club leader, conducted the discussion at which nearly
50 members between the ages of 15 and 19 were present... Last Monday night — the worst night of the
rioting — 40 members went to the club and kept off the streets.’

At the first showcase Notting Hill riot trial at the Old Bailey, four year prison sentences were handed out to
the nine youths arrested for the first racist attacks on August 23. In the delinquency study Insecure
Offenders: Rebellious Youth in the Welfare State, the Notting Dale Rugby Club leader’s explanation of the
youths’ behaviour was the club was closed that night and “those sort of boys take up any activity to break
the boredom.”

Rachman’s rent collectors Rachman’s rent collectors were mostly boxers and wrestlers who went round
with Alsatian dogs, but according to Shirley Green this wasn'’t that sinister. The dogs were necessary as
they were carrying money through rough neighbourhoods, and the boxer thing was just the Victor Mature
tough-guy look of the time. Most of them were young Poles who Rachman had befriended at the Polish
YMCA in Bayswater and attempted to groom into businessmen. Some had been inmates of concentration
camps before becoming guards of Rachman'’s black ghetto — albeit one of the most benign ghettoes in
history.

As Michael de Freitas began persuading tenants to fill out rent tribunal forms, Rachman seems to have
been in the States setting up a housing project in Florida. The Monmouth Road office was left in the
increasingly incapable hands of Serge Paplinski, as Rachman conducted his business affairs in the Kenco
coffeebar on Queensway and various restaurants. When Serge went into wrestling promotion the office
was frequented by the welterweight champion Peter Rann and Fred Rondel, an Austrian Jew left brain-
damaged from a concentration camp fight to the death. Shirley Green claims, not very convincingly, that
the latter was housed rent-free out of sympathy, rather than as Rachman'’s ‘Luca Brazzi'.



In an unlucky 13 St Stephen’s Gardens story, a salesman approached Fred in Sparks restaurant on Talbot
Road with a tip-off of a West Indian pimp with two prostitutes in the Rachman house. Fred offered him the
services of one of the girls; then the pimp returned with some friends and chased the salesman into the
street — only to run into Fred Rondel. Out of the ensuing carnage one of the pimps emerged minus an ear.
lllustrating the already poor relations between the police and black community, officers reputedly had a
whip round to pay Fred'’s bail. But he didn’t get such an approving reaction from Rachman and Serge, who
both distanced themselves as he got 3 years for GBH.

In the films Absolute Beginners, Performance and Scandal the Rachman character is played by the boxer
Johnny Shannon. James Fox trained for the part of the enforcer boxer ‘Chas’ in Performance at the
Thomas a Becket pub gym on the Old Kent Road.

Muhammad Ali On May 15 1966 the London Free School playgroup of Rhaune Laslett at 34 Tavistock
Crescent (since demolished) was visited by Muhammad Ali, in the run up to his second Henry Cooper
fight at Highbury. Ali, when still widely known as Cassius Clay, appeared apparently dressed for the
occasion in a Beatles-style short-collared jacket and narrow tie.

In the Free School newsletter The Grove, he was reported sitting on the floor talking to the kids, as the
street became blocked by onlookers: ‘It's not often you have the chance to climb all over the world
heavyweight champion. After a short word with the grown-ups, Muhammad went out and stood in the
porch, shaking hands and talking to anyone who could get near enough. The crowd went wild and he just
grinned. “Are you happy?” a voice shouted. “Yes, I'm happy here”, he replied.’

After visiting other houses in the area, Ali inevitably ended up at the Rio café on Westbourne Park Road.
There Michael X's attempt to take over proceedings and serve only halal food to impress the Nation of
Islam, is said to have caused a pre-big fight bout between himself and the Rio owner Frank Crichlow. By
all accounts, Michael’s conversion to Islam was as genuine as his political commitment. After Ali duly
retained the title Michael paraded his shorts, splattered with Henry Cooper’s blood, around Notting Hill. He
later swapped the shorts for John Lennon’s hair.

MUHAMMAD ALI VISITS W11 A very famous man meets 50 young fans, in the sitting room of Mrs Laslett,
seen in our photo rushing about in the background. Photograph by LFS Photographic Group. World
Heavyweight Champion Muhammad Ali paid what was supposed to be a private visit to the Play Group of
the London Free School at 3pm last Sunday. But for the entire neighbourhood it was one of those days
when there was something in the air from first thing in the morning. Maybe it was the steady flow of well-
washed children into 34 Tavistock Crescent, maybe it was the dozen or so determined looking helpers
who dutifully gathered to make sure that no harm came to the great man. Whatever it was, Muhammad Al
had been in the house for only 10 minutes and the street was blocked with expectant people. What a
Sunday afternoon! The newspapers, bless them, had also heard and the cameramen waited impatiently.



Inside, Muhammad gently sat down on the floor and talked with the children, signing countless
autographs. Half an hour passed quickly, and party dresses got crumpled, carefully brushed hair wildly
ruffled. But no one minded, least of all Muhammad himself. It's not often you have the chance to climb all
over the World Heavyweight Champion. After a short word with the grown ups, Muhammad went out and
stood in the porch, shaking hands and talking to anyone who could get near enough. The crowd went wild
and he just grinned. “Are you happy?” a voice shouted. “Yes, I'm happy here”, he replied, almost in a
whisper. Then it was time to go. After some time a path was cleared through the cheering crowd, and our
visitor was gone. The street full of people, sun shining, warm day.

Mrs M and Mrs L by Michael de Freitas On Sunday the area had a treat. The greatest Heavyweight
Champion of all time, Muhammad Ali, came to visit. | asked him to come. The Free School asked me to
ask him to come. The national papers pretended not to know the truth. Some of them looked for sinister
motives behind the visit, but | will tell you why he came. It was because | told him about bedridden May
collecting pennies so the kids could have pencils to draw and play with. Because of Mrs Laslett soon to be
confined to a wheelchair, moving around faster than anybody in the Grove, helping, truly helping, anyone
who asks for help... (The Grove Notting Hill newsletter London Monday 23 May 66 Published by London
Free School)

Frank Bruno, Audley Harrison, Chris Eubank and Henr  y Cooper In more recent years, Frank Bruno
trained at the All Stars youth club in the Queen’s Park Hall on Harrow Road, the Portobello market trader
Peter Cain won a middleweight championship, and Audley Harrison recommended the lon bar on
Ladbroke Grove. The Golborne Youth Centre boxing club on Acklam Road was opened in 2004 by the
middleweight world champion Chris Eubank, the other side of the Westway from the site of Muhammad
Ali's local visit. Ali’s old rival Henry Cooper was the guest of honour at the 2005 opening of the Nu-Line
plumbing units under the Westway on Malton Road.

James Degale from the Dale In 2008 James Degale from the Dale Youth Club has well and truly put
Notting Hill back on the big fight map with west London’s first boxing gold at middleweight in the Beijing
Olympics. Degale, known as ‘Chunky’, was coached by Mickey Delaney and Steve Newland at the Dale
youth club gyms on Walmer Road and the Lancaster West Estate. The Dale has also recently produced
the ABA champions George Groves and Lee Beavis.



