Heptonstall – historic Yorkshire village.

We visited Heptonstall on a day which highlighted the dark and dour side of the village – a day when a cold wind blew and showers raced across the spring landscape. It was a day when we could easily imagine ourselves transported back in time to when the village was a hive of industry in the Cloth trade…and when times were hard indeed for some.
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Just outside of Hebden
Bridge, perched high on
the hill, sits the ancient
village of Heptonstall.

Once a hive of industry and
with its own Cloth Hall and
Grammar School it is
meostly quiet now.

Stone-built houses, many of
some size and cobbled streets
with narrow alleyways show
that this place was constructed
well before motor transport
had been thought of... and now
visitors are encouraged to park
their cars on the village edge
and walk in.

Most of the buildings are in
good repair (and sought after
these days), but some places
like this old church ruined in
an ancient storm, have been
left as a reminder of harder
times — though a newer
church is just adjacent to
these relics.





We spent some time wandering through the village streets and looking at the sights…then went into the churchyard which contains the grave of ‘King’ David Hartley, a ‘coiner’ hanged for murder in 1770….and thence into the Victorian church nearby.

It was here that we saw evidence of the continuation of some old local traditions, with details of the Heptonstall Pace Eggers shown on church notice boards.

It’s said to be the oldest drama in the world, dating back to ancient Egypt and performed by many civilisations across the centuries. Now the Pace Egg Play is confined largely to the Calder Valley where it has become an established tradition, played out in all its gory glory on Good Friday.
These days, without fail, St George takes on contenders such as Bold Slasher, the Black Prince of Paradine and Hector, aided and abetted by other equally outrageous characters such as Toss Pot and the Doctor. 

The costumes — in particular the strange headgear comprising a towering edifice garlanded with flowers, peculiar to the Calder Valley — are as much a part of the fun as the action, where violent sword fights predominate but, as ever, good triumphs over evil.

Records of performances of the Pace Egg Play (the title is derived from "paschal," the old name for Easter) date back to the middle ages but in more recent years the custom had fallen out of favour….though rescued of late by some local schools and supported by local communities.
We had chosen a quiet day – but it is no wonder that over Easter hundreds will come to Heptonstall and the village will thrive once more.
