
READY? PHEW!

THE RIPPER

GUY TODD & MRS LOVETT

Frantically funny.  
Thief? Villain? Rogue?  
Clear conscience? 

Book now at www.thedungeons.com/london or call 0871 423 2240*
*Calls cost 10p per minute plus network extras. Visitors are reminded that for technical, operational and other reasons, any of the attractions or facilities may be altered, closed, removed or otherwise unavailable at any time.

No child or children under the age of 12 will be admitted to the The London Dungeon unless they are accompanied by an adult who shall be 18 years or over and such child or children whilst on site must remain under the control or supervision of an adult at all times.

WHITECHAPEL

BOAT RIDE

He’s behind you… Jack’s out and about 
in the old streets of Whitechapel.

COURT ROOM 

It’s back-breaking work. 
Did I hit a nerve?

Descend into the heart 
of the Dungeon for the 

ultimate journey. 

READY? PHEW!

Remember, remember; this 
will bring the house down.

Drop ride 
to doom…. 

hold on tight.

COUGHIN’ COFFIN  
Dead or alive? 
Buried too soon? 
Something’s stirring!

PLAGUE HOUSE 
Wow, what was it like to 
live in a plague house? 
Yuck… Venture through 
a Plague Street and 
Plague House… watch 
out for the rats! 

CONSPIRATORS WALK
You’re part of the gang.  
You’re underneath the 
Palace of Westminster, 
but what are you plotting?

BAZALGETTE’S SEWER 
You spin me right round. 
Descend into old London’s sewers…

PIE SHOP 
Meat Mrs 
Lovett in her 
famous pie 
shop. She’s 
got fingers in 
a few pies. 

SWEENEY 
TODD  
Who’s next? 
Have a short 
back and 
sides with 
Sweeney.

PLAGUE DOCTOR 
Just stay alive! 
There’s something 
in the air. Seen the 
Doctor’s leeches?        

THE CITY GATE
Meet the Gong Farmer – 

he collects poo. No, really 
he does. So, he smells.

Henry VIII sent traitors to the 
Tower. Don’t lose your head 

on his boat ride... 

NEWGATE 
GALLOWS 

Learn the art of 
a good death.  

TEN BELLS PUB  
We all know what 

happens if you 
drink here. Dutch 
courage anyone?

Fancy an evening stroll in 
Mitre Square? It’s what’s on 

the inside that counts…


