
Kilvert and Chippenham   
 

by Roger Backway 

The Reverend Francis Kilvert (1840-1879) was born in Hardenhuish Rectory (still 
extant in Hardenhuish Lane). His diaries are now famous and provide a unique 
picture of English and Welsh country life in Victorian times. They are best known for 
their descriptions of the area around Clyro, near Hay-on-Wye. Indeed they have 
done much to encourage tourism in that area. However, many of the entries in the 
diary are concerned with Chippenham where he was one of the six children of the 
Reverend Robert Kilvert, rector of Hardenhuish and later Langley Burrell. Francis 
Kilvert was himself curate at Langley Burrell from 1872 to 1876. 

I am always surprised how little is made in Chippenham of one of its most famous 
sons.  As far as I am aware there are no roads, cafés, pubs etc named after him. 
There is a Kilvert Close and a Hardenhuish Road in the St Anne‟s district of Bristol 
and a Kilvert hotel in Hay-on-Wye (see picture).To help publicise him more I am 
including an extract from his diary from 1873.  Hopefully future issues of the Bulletin 
will include more extracts from Chippenham related entries. Readers may be 
interested in joining the Francis Kilvert Society    

(details at  http://www.communigate.co.uk/here/kilvertsociety/) 

 

Kilverts Hotel at Hay-on-Wye 

http://www.communigate.co.uk/here/kilvertsociety/


From the diary Tuesday 4 February 1873 (The fight between the men of 
Chippenham and the men of the Langleys) 

Sat an hour with John and Hannah Hatherell at tea. I read to them and they told me 
the story of the terrible faction fight between the men at Chippenham and the men of 
the two Langleys years ago, in which two Chippenham men were killed, Hall the 
saddler and Reynolds the tinman. The quarrel between Chippenham and the 
Langleys had been long brewing and there was bad blood and a bitter feud between 
the town and the two villages. It was the fault of Chippenham. They began it. A lot of 
Chippenham blackguards had been in the habit of ill-using and beating the Langley 
men whenever the country folk came into the town on the market day which was 
then Saturday. Things came to such a pass that the Langley people could not enter 
the town without being abused and knocked about and they were afraid to go to 
market. This state of things was not to be borne and the men of Langley Fitzurse 
arranged to go into Chippenham in force on a certain market day and avenge their 
insults and injuries. A number of Langley Burrell men joined them and the united 
force armed with sticks and bludgeons and numbering perhaps from 30 to 40 men 
entered the town on a market day, Saturday afternoon. 

Some folk say it was a cunning plot and that the whole scheme was pre-concerted, 
but at all events what happened was this. After some fierce fighting in the streets 
with fists, sticks and stones, after many heads had been broken and some blood had 
been spilt the Langley men retreated up the hill in a body as far as the Little George 
where a turnpike then stood. Here they stood. The Chippenham men taunted and 
reviled them and called to come on like men and not to run home like women. The 
Langley men having gained their purpose and having drawn their enemies out of the 
town now turned fiercely and charged upon them down the hill. The stones flew like 
hail. Strong men were beaten down. Eyes were knocked out and the road ran with 
blood. The Chippenham blackguards were driven back pell-mell in wild confusion 
into the town, the 30 or 40 Langley men driving a mob of 200 before them like sheep. 
The scene in the streets was fearful. One of the Chippenham blackguards had his 
eye knocked out with a stone. But unhappily innocent men suffered with the guilty. 
Hull the saddler and Reynolds the tinman came out to quell the riot. They got into the 
mob and were irresistibly and helplessly borne away by the crowd down the Bath 
road by the Ivy, in which direction the fight was surging. They were never able to 
regain their houses and were both killed. Hull was set up dead upon the 'turn train' 
(turnstile) going to Beck Avon Bridge between Chippenham and the Ivy where the 
posts stand now. A Langley man found Reynolds lying on the ground with his head 
almost beaten to pieces and raised the poor fellow's head on his knee, but the hair 
and skin and flesh came off in flakes when it was touched. Reynolds only spoke one 
word. 'Mountjoy,' he muttered. Mountjoy was a Langley man and it was always 
supposed that he gave the fatal blow but no one knows. 

Jerry Knight, the carpenter at the top of Huntsman's Hill, was Constable and Mr 



Sheppard of the Brewery was 'Tyddyman' of the parish. On this Saturday night 
JohnHatherell had been brewing for Mr Sheppard and on Sunday morning as he was 
at the Brewery he suddenly saw the courtyard filled with people from Chippenham 
and the constables were going about among the cottages making arrests of the 
Langley men who were suspected of having been engaged in the riot overnight. Old 
John Thomas the carpenter, then a lusty young man, ran down to John Hatherell's 
cottage and leaned up against the dresser as white as a sheet. Hannah asked him if 
he had been in the fight „No‟ he said. But he had, and he was arrested, tried and 
sent to jail. Farmer Matthews of Rawlings and Henry Knight were both in the riot and 
had to go to jail. The prisoners were kept at a public house in Chippenham waiting 
their turn for examination and trial and Hannah Hatherell looked through the window 
and saw them all chained to a long iron bar. Scarcely any of the Chippenham men 
were arrested and examined. Most of the blackguards got off scot-free. And this was 
most unjust because they began the quarrel and the Langley men would never come 
into Chippenham to fight unless they had been terribly provoked. The poor Langley 
fellows too were beaten black and blue and fearfully knocked about. 
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