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Source 2B

The extract below is taken from the diary of Francis Kilvert, an English clergyman whose 
diaries depicted rural life in the 1870s. In these extracts, he records rambling in Wales 
and Cornwall. 

 
 

Francis Kilvert

April 1870  

We crossed a field and the fold of a farm house, scrambled down a narrow stony 
lane and struck the main road again. About a mile above Llanthony we descried the 
Abbey ruins, the dim grey pile of building in the vale below standing by the little 
river side among its brilliant green meadow. What was our horror on entering the 
enclosure to see two tourists with staves and shoulder belts all complete postured 
among the ruins in an attitude of admiration, one of them of course discoursing 
learnedly to his gaping companion and pointing out objects of interest with his stick. 
If there is one thing more hateful than another it is being told what to admire and 
having objects pointed out to one with a stick. Of all noxious animals too the most 
noxious is a tourist. And of all tourists the most vulgar, illbred, offensive and 
loathsome is the British tourist. 

Thursday, 7 April  

I had the satisfaction of managing to walk from Hay to Clyro by the fields without 
meeting a single person, always a great triumph to me and a s
congratulation for I have a peculiar dislike to meeting peo
for a deserted road. When I looked out between 11
one of the magnificent sights of the world, the crescent moon sett
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We crossed a field and the fold of a farm house, scrambled down a narrow stony 
lane and struck the main road again. About a mile above Llanthony we descried the 
Abbey ruins, the dim grey pile of building in the vale below standing by the little 

among its brilliant green meadow. What was our horror on entering the 
enclosure to see two tourists with staves and shoulder belts all complete postured 
among the ruins in an attitude of admiration, one of them of course discoursing 

companion and pointing out objects of interest with his stick. 
If there is one thing more hateful than another it is being told what to admire and 
having objects pointed out to one with a stick. Of all noxious animals too the most 

d of all tourists the most vulgar, illbred, offensive and 
loathsome is the British tourist.  

I had the satisfaction of managing to walk from Hay to Clyro by the fields without 
meeting a single person, always a great triumph to me and a subject for warm self 
congratulation for I have a peculiar dislike to meeting people, and a peculiar liking 

oad. When I looked out between 11 and 12 before going to bed I saw 
one of the magnificent sights of the world, the crescent moon setting. 
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Wednesday, 27 July  

The horses were put up at the inn and we walked by a narrow pass cut in the cliffs 
and over steep slippery rock slopes and ledges to the Logan Stone. At the foot of the 
steep rock on which the Logan Stone is balanced a man stood ready to show the way 
up, and when he saw me coming he began to run up just like a monkey. His action 
was so sudden, strange and wild, and so exactly that of a monkey clambering up the 
bars of his cage, that I looked to see whether he had a tail. He helped me up 
capitally with knee and hand.  

I could never have got up by myself for the rock faces were very steep, smooth and 
slippery. The guide wanted to put me up on to the top of the Logan Stone but I 
declined. He shewed me the deft in the cliff into which the Logan Stone rolled when 
Lieutenant Goldsmith and his crew upset it. The guide first put his shoulder under 
the stone and rocked it, and then I did the same. It rods perceptibly though very 
slightly. But it has never rocked so well and easily since it was wilfully thrown down. 
The perfect balance of nature could never be restored.  

I found the rest of the party waiting for me sitting on the opposite rock. An elderly 
grizzled man in a blue slop was offering photographs for sale. He was a boy when 
the Logan Stone was upset 46 years ago, and he remembered its being replaced.  

As we returned to the wild granite village along the field paths a rude vulgar crew of 
tourists (real British) passed us going down to the cliffs, grinning like dogs, and one 
of the male beasts said in a loud insolent voice evidently meant for us to hear, ‘I 
hope they haven’t upset the Logan Rock’. For a moment I devoutly wished that we 
had.  

 
The second entry focuses on Kilvert’s visit to Cornwall 
and primarily the Logan Stone, a popular tourist 
attraction. The Logan Rock, near Treen, is an example 
of a rocking stone, weighing 80 tonnes. In 1824 it was 
toppled by a group of men in the Navy (‘Lieutenant 
Goldsmith and his crew’). Since it had become a local 
tourist attraction, local residents complained, so the 
men were ordered to put it back again. The Logan Rock 
still rocks today, but less easily than before. 

 

Glossary 
descried – saw staves – a wooden stick 
discoursing – talking noxious – very unpleasant 
capitally – in an excellent way shewed – showed  
deft – steep rock face devoutly – sincerely 
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Read again the first diary entry, entitled ‘April 1870’.  

How does the writer use language to describe his visit to the Abbey ruins and his 
encounter with tourists?  

1. Complete the following grid. Identify the language techniques used by the writer and 
comment on their effects. The first one has been completed as an example. The 
following terms will be helpful: 

list past participle verbs antithesis/contrast 

hyperbole metaphor list of three 

adjectives repetition superlative 

 

Quotation Language technique Effect 

‘We crossed a field 
and the fold of a 
farm house, 
scrambled down a 
narrow stony lane 
and struck the main 
road again.’ 

list of three  

past participle verbs 

Kilvert describes each stage of 
his journey precisely with the list 
of three. The past participle verb 
‘scrambled’ suggests 
considerable effort on the part of 
the writer, as if the journey was 
arduous. 

‘the dim grey pile of 
building in the vale 
below standing by 
the little river side 
among its brilliant 
green meadow.’ 
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Quotation Language technique Effect 

‘What was our 
horror on entering 
the enclosure to see 
two tourists with 
staves and shoulder 
belts all complete 
postured among the 
ruins in an attitude 
of admiration …’ 

 

 

 

 

 

‘Of all noxious 
animals too the 
most noxious is a 
tourist.’ 

  

‘And of all tourists 
the most vulgar, 
illbred, offensive 
and loathsome is 
the British tourist.’ 
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