
1

          The Virtual Wisdener 
The Newsletter of  the Wisden Collectors’ Club 

No 21, September 20th 2020.                                                                  

L ooking back over the past couple of months I 
think that under the circumstances we have been 

very very fortunate to have had a Test and 
Interna;onal programme, let alone a County 
Championship and a Vitality Blast compe;;on - with 
both domes;c compe;;ons s;ll to reach a climax. 
 

For a long 6me it looked highly likely that we wouldn’t 
get any cricket at all, but we can look back fondly at 
the Tests against both the West Indies and Pakistan 
and a limited-overs baGle with the Aussies that even I 
have to admit has made me look forward to the next 
Ashes. 
 

The season has had cri6cs. Some people have not 
liked the format of the Bob Willis trophy and others 
have cri6cised the structure and length of the Vitality 
Blast and such cri6cism can, if allowed, reduce the 
achievements of the teams who will contest the final 
matches.  
 

No supporters will be allowed into Lord’s for the 
Somerset v Essex final and it seems unlikely that there 
will be many, if any at all, for VB Finals Day, but this 
should not detract one bit from the coun6es who 
compete. 
Everyone knew the format and the rules and 
absolutely nothing should detract from the winners. If 
the weather stays fair then a five-day final at Lord’s 
could well be a match to keep in the calendar. Lets 
face it, no one has a clue as to what will happen next 
summer…and even if the relevant 

compe66ons fall back into the normal structure, 
maybe a Lord’s final between the top two sides in 
Division One could be retained. 
 

On a different note both our girls are now back at 
University and the house seems bigger…odd that! 
They have seGled in well and thats a relief. 
Now, you will see that there are three big yellow-fish 
blocks below, could I ask you to please have a liGle 
read of them. I wont spoil the fun by men6oning 
them here as that would be silly, but go on have a 
liGle look. 
 

Since the beginning of the year there has been 
massive uncertainty, worry, concern and anxiety and 
there is s6ll no end to it, all we can do is our very best 
to be as good as we can be to each other.  
The VW will con6nue and I hope it is s6ll enjoyed. The 
20% off sale on www.wisdenworld.co.uk is carrying on 
for the rest of the year and I am carrying on with my 
healthy ea6ng regime because losing 13 lbs in 5 
weeks has made me look even more handsome than I 
already was (so Lorraine tells me). 
Now I must go and have my lunch, a carrot and four 
peas - yummy! 
 

Keep safe and well 
 

Bill, Lorraine and 
the (not here) 
pesky kids, Abbey 
and Libby. 

The Wisdener Manual (2) 
In 2015 I published The Wisdener 
Manual (WM) - a comprehensive 
guide to everything ‘Wisden.’ It 
contained full details of print runs, 
the most detailed price guide ever 
seen (he wrote modestly), a thorough 
condi6on report, ar6cles, informa6on 
and a lot more and I have decided to 
print a new one.  
Just over 3,000 copies of the first 
edi6on have been sold. 
The Wisdener Manual Two will be out 
in early December and it will include 
the following: 
*Comprehensive Price Guide 
*Updated Print Run informa6on 
*Wisden Decade by Decade 
*New ‘Leaves From The Past’ 
matches 
*’Team of the Decade’ 
*Wisden Cricketers of The Year - an 
analysis 
*Detailed Condi6on report - what to 
buy, what to avoid etc 
…and a lot more 
 

I will be sending out details in the 
same email as the 2021 informa6on 

Wisden 2021 
I know it is a liGle early to men6on 
the 2021 edi6on but I have a strong 
feeling that next years almanack may 
well sell out rather quickly and it 
would not surprise me in the least if 
fewer were actually printed, so I am 
going to put in my order for the 2021 
very soon. I do not know if the cover 
price will be different than this years 
or if the publishers will give me the 
same level of discount but I am going 
to take the op6mis6c view that both 
my discount and the price will be the 
same as this year. That said, the 
postage costs have gone up a liGle, 
but these are now known and they 
will not change. In the next week or 
so I will be sending out an email with 
the price for the 2021 and if I am 
wrong and the scales 6p against me, 
I will promise to honour the price. 

Auc;on 
The latest auc6on currently running on 
www.wisdencollectorsclub.co.uk ends on 
Thursday. A big thank you to all of you who 
have placed bids so far. The plan is to 
donate 10p for every bid received and so far 
over 900 bids have been placed - a massive 
thank you to everyone. 
As some of you area ware the ‘Watch’ 
feature on the site is not working,  I 
apologise for this.  
I will be honest, the cost of having this and a 
couple of other minor glitches sorted out is 
high and the aim of the WCC is to donate 
whatever is signg in the pot at the end of 
March to our two chari6es, and spending 
money sor6ng out the liGle glitches will eat 
into the money given, so I have made the 
decision not to get the work done. Again, I 
apologise for this, but I want to thank you 
all for being so understanding. 

http://www.wisdencollectorsclub.co.uk
http://www.wisdenworld.co.uk
http://www.wisdencollectorsclub.co.uk
http://www.wisdenworld.co.uk
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I t makes strange reading now but in the 
opening year of the century Yorkshire 

beat Worcestershire not in a day—but in an 
aMernoon. It was a drama;c opening to a 
14-year period ending in the suspension of 
first-class cricket for five years because of World War One. 
There were three other one-day finishes in that twilight 
period of the old world but only one was a championship 
fixture. 
 

May 7th, 1900:  Yorkshire v Worcestershire 
 

There have been few more remarkable mee6ngs than this 
one at Bradford on May 7th, 1900. Rain made it impossible 
to start un6l twenty minutes aier noon but by six o’clock 
Yorkshire had won by an innings and 5 runs. In less than five 
hours actual play 30 wickets fell for 193 runs. Another hard-
to-believe fact was that Yorkshire used only two bowlers, 
Wilfred Rhodes and Schofield Haigh, and they took less than 
48 overs to dismiss Worcestershire twice. Rhodes had match 
figures of eleven for 36 and Haigh seven for 49. 
 

Worcestershire were all out the first 6me in 70 minutes for 
43 of which 7 were extras. Arnold going in first wicket down 
scored 20 so the other ten members of the Midland team, 
none of whom reached double figures, made 16 between 
them. When Yorkshire replied they lost J. T. Brown, Denton, 
Tunnicliffe and Washington all to the bowling of Wilson for 
11 but then Wain-wright and George Hirst came together in 
the game’s biggest partnership, 47— three more than 
Worcestershire’s first innings total. Then Wilson who 
finished with five for 25 got Hirst and with Bannister (four 
for 30) running through the tail Yorkshire were all out for 99. 
 

Most of Worcestershire’s amateurs were absent from this 
opening match and the side was woefully weak in bagng. 
Having put their rivals out in 70 minutes in their first innings 
Yorkshire knocked ten minutes off this at the second 
aGempt. This 6me three Worcestershire players managed to 
get into double figures but they were s6ll all out in an hour 
for 51 runs. It is interes6ng to note that despite the fact that 
10 wickets fell in this 6me Yorkshire s6ll completed twenty-
two overs, Rhodes ending the match with the first delivery 
of the twenty-third over. 
 

An amazing start to an amazing season for Yorkshire. They 
went through their en6re championship programme of 
twenty-eight matches without defeat. The championship 
was decided on percentage and the M.C.C. ruling on scoring 
read ‘one point shall be reckoned for each win; one 
deducted for each loss; unfinished games shall not be 
reckoned’. This lei Yorkshire 100 per cent—16 wins, 12 
draws, 16 points. Lancashire won fiieen matches outright 
but lost two which lei them with 13 points and over 23 per 
cent worse off than the champions. Even Wisden’s 
commiserated with the Red Rose poin6ng out that their 
record ‘would nine 6mes out of ten have been good enough 
to secure first place’. In all first-class matches that season 
Rhodes and Haigh between them took 400 wickets. Hirst 
had ‘a quiet season’ by his reckoning. Yes, he only scored 
1,752 runs and took 52 wickets. Prac6cally a failure!  

 

Worcestershire, of course, were not Yorkshire’s great rivals 
for honours as they have been in the 1960s but it is perhaps 
worth recalling that in the return match at Worcester in mid-
July 1900 they led Yorkshire by 48 on the first innings and 
then dropped the champions first four wickets for 27 in their 
second innings. Tunnicliffe, however, made 158, Haigh 71 
and David Hunter 58 not out and Lord Hawke was able to 
declare on the last aiernoon at 349 for eight, Yorkshire 
easily saving the match. 
 

May 20th, 1903:   M.C.C. v. London County 
At this period first-class matches began on Mondays and 
Thursdays not Saturdays and Wednesdays and the first big 
showpiece of the 1903 season at Lord’s looked like being 
ruined by the heavy rain of the weekend. The ground was so 
saturated that not a ball could be bowled on Monday or 
Tuesday. The Wednesday brought a rapidly drying wind and 
sun and although the contest was reduced to a single day 
there was s6il a fairly good crowd to see London County take 
first innings. Not surprising when youconsider that their 
opening batsmen were former captains of England and 
Australia—W. G. Grace and W. L. Murdoch. When Grace 
went for 25 and Murdoch for 20 there would inevitably be 
knowing nods and winks and remarks in sympathe6c tones 
about the old boys being past it but the next highest score 
was 8. J. T. Hearne finished with six for 30 and London 
County were all out for 72. M.C.C. replied with 150 but not 
one of their batsmen could improve on the veterans Grace 
and Murdoch and reach 30. 
 

When London County went in again Murdoch made 31 and 
the highest innings of the match but his partner ‘The Old 
Man’ fell for 10 and then TroG came on to bowl and no one 
could live against him. In seventy-six deliveries he took 
seven for 37 and Grace’s side were all out for 87. This lei 
M.C.C. to score 10 for victory and the pitch was so great a 
bowler’s paradise that they lost a wicket in reaching this 
nominal target. This was the season in which M.C.C. held a 
special mee6ng to discuss the widening of the wicket from 
eight to nine inches. Vo6ng was 215 for, 199 against, but the 
proposal was lost as the requisite two thirds majority was 
not obtained. A pair of wicket-keeping gloves could be 
bought for as liGle as 3s. 6d. and a popular bat was ‘The 
Klynker’ retailing at 7s. 6d. A best quality ball would be 
about 5s. 6d., a Test star’s bat a guinea. A cigareGe maker in 
Cranbourn Street off Leicester Square, popular with M.C.C. 
members, did handsome Egyp6ans for 6s. 9d. per box of 100 
and although the vote for women was s6ll several years 
away the march of progress was plain for this same 
craisman got Wisden to accept an adver6sement for gold 
6pped cigareGes for ladies at 45s. per 1,000. This was also a 
6me when the M.C.C.’s annual dinner was published in the 
list of first-class fixtures! 

Over In A Day

Both in the Wisdener and The Virtual Wisdener a series wriGen by Basil Easterbrook for 
Playfair Cricket Monthly in 1968 - 69. concer6ng first class matches that had been 
completed in one day has been reproduced. Here is Part 5 of the series covering the 
early years of the twen6eth century.   
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Cover Drive in 24 Hours -   
 

How all 18 county grounds were visited in a day with 
6me for an over at each 
 
“If anyone wants to beat my record,” says the veteran 
rally driver and cricket fana;c Innes Marlow, “my 
advice would be ... ‘Don’t bother’.” 
He is reflec;ng on his feat of playing one over of 
cricket at, or outside, the county grounds of all 18 
first-class coun;es in a day. Planned during Marlow’s 
last long-distance challenge - a three-day drive from 
the most northern ;p of Europe in Norway to the 
most southerly point in Spain - the drive required 
three months’ prepara;on and £300 worth of fuel. 
 

Marlow and his team of three, in a Mitsubishi Lancer 
Evo VI, managed to cover the 1,193 miles and 18 overs 
within their deadline. The last ball was bowled aier 23 
hours and 41 minutes. 
 

Beginning at the Bat and Ball in Hambledon on 
September 16, the quartet travelled clockwise round 
the country from Somerset to Durham, the Midlands 
and Kent before ending at the Rose Bowl at 9.19am 
the following morning. Marlow describes the journey 
as “a test of naviga6on, driver concentra6on, traffic 
avoidance and straight bowling because, if I had 
strayed and got hit all over the place, it would have 
taken longer to collect the ball”. Thanks to some 6dy 
bowling, though, only the rush hour on the M27 from 
Hove to Southampton seriously threatened their 
schedule. 
 

“The coun6es were all really suppor6ve and donated 
items that were collected as proof, which will be 
auc6oned later to increase the fund-raising. All in all, it 
was a unique trip and it was fantas6c to play at every 
county ground, albeit a few that were closed.” 
 

The group included the rally car owner and event 
supporter Paul Stevenson, who bowled the first ball at 
Broadhalfpenny Down, and Mike Rose, representa6ve 
of the Bri6sh Associa6on for Cricketers with 
Disabili6es. The final seat in the car was auc6oned to 
Dave Cantrill for £225. In total the team raised more 
than £2,000, all in aid of Hampshire’s Howzat appeal, 
designed to hire professional coaches and purchase 
equipment for youth cricket. 
 

Marlow’s highlights of the trip were “playing on the 
Old Trafford pitch and in The Oval pavilion while 
imagining we were Viv Richards”, and “showing off 
unfulfilled talents” to Hugh Griffiths, the Sussex chief 
execu6ve. But the most evenuul over of the day 

occurred in Durham, at 3.30am, where two of the 
team were given out hit wicket by torchlight. “Having 
to concentrate on retrieving the ball while dodging the 
cars at the same 6me was a skill in itself,” he says. 
 

The Cricketer  
 
CRUSH, EDMUND, MC, died on June 9, 2007, aged 90. 
Eddie Crush played 45 matches for Kent in the late 
1940s, as an adaptable, accurate bowler and tail-end 
hiGer. Crush had one magnificent match at the 1948 
Canterbury Fes6val, when he scored 78 in 92 minutes, 
bagng No. 9, and took six for 50 to make Hampshire 
follow on. The wickets all came in a spell of 11-5-12-6 
on a rain-freshened pitch. Later that month, in front of 
19,000 people on the same ground, he dismissed 
Bradman (morally) twice in the same innings. Bradman 
admiGed years later that he had boGom-edged a catch 
off Crush to Godfrey Evans, but no one appealed. 
Crush eventually had him caught by Bryan Valen6ne 
for 65. Crush took 36 more wickets in 1949, but did not 
appear again, confining himself to club cricket and 
coaching. He won his MC aier the D-Day landings: as a 
subaltern in the Royal Engineers, he baGled on for two 
days despite shrapnel wounds to clear the route into 
the German stronghold of Caen. The cita6on referred 
to "his courage and determined leadership". Crush was 
later a Kent commiGee man and a devoted club player 
and coach in his home town of Dover. He lived in a 
house called "Half-Volley" and asked to be cremated in 
his Kent blazer and Hoppers club 6e. 
Wisden 2008, Obituaries. 

While it is 
generally 
acknowledged 
that the 
shortage of the 
very early 
Wisdens, 
especially 
1874 and 1875 
can be traced 
back to a fire 
at the 
premises of 
the publishers in mid 1875, the following advert does 
offer collectors the opportunity to capture those 
elusive early edi6ons…but sadly the adver6sement ran 
in the 1922 Wisden. 
Unfortunately the 1875 remains the dragon’s tooth of 
all almanacks. 

The Kit Bag
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F or the first ;me in nine years Jack Simmons is 
commiged to a full winter in England as he prepares 

for a benefit next year. No doubt he will no;ce a sharp 
contrast to the pleasant Australian apple island of 
Tasmania where his name is beger known than 
that of President Carter. There cannot have been a 
player in county cricket who has made a bigger 
impression in another country than the 3 8-year-
old Simmons, who led Tasmania into the Sheffield 
Shield and won the Gillege Cup final for them last 
season with an all-round display the range of which 
Lancashire have never seen. 
 

The esteem in which he is held in Australia can be measured 
by the visit of almost the en6re Test team to Launceston for 
a tes6monial match and the state recep6on that was held in 
his honour. I think that, if he were to stand in the next 
elec6ons there as a Communist, promising bread at £2 a 
loaf, 95 per cent income tax, and an 88-hour working week, 
he would s6ll get elected. I know I would unhesita6ngly vote 
for one of the most straighuorward, genuine men I have 
ever met. 
 

Simmons has been an important part of the vigorous, 
conquering Lancashire team of the 1970’s, and it is 
interes6ng to consider what he might have achieved if he 
had joined Lancashire at 18 instead of 27. He aGracted their 
aGen6on when he played in the Lancashire League, where 
he first played for Enfield at the age of 14. He had trials at 
the same 6me as Peter Lever and went into the second team 
as an 18-year-old in 1959, when he was invited to join the 
staff. 
 

Simmons turned down the offer and decided to con6nue his 
appren6ceship as a draughtsman. He was told Lancashire 
would ask him again when he was 21 and had served his 
6me. Before the following season, his father died and 
Simmons became a professional with Baxenden in the 
Ribblesdale League. He moved on to Barnoldswick in the 
same league, but Lancashire’s renewed offer to join them 
did not arrive un6l he was 27 while he was in his only season 
as professional with Blackpool. 
 

That was 1968, the year before the John Player League 
started, and Lancashire’s staff needed strengthening. Coach 
“Buddy” Oldfield went to watch two youngsters in an inter-
league match, saw Simmons, the old-stager, get 80-odd runs 
plus wickets, and invited him to play in the second team. 
 

Simmons’s first game in the second team was also Clive 
Lloyd’s while the West Indies player was qualifying for a year. 
Both came uner the warm, embracing wing of that solid 
professional-tumed-mother-hen, Keith Goodwin. Simmons 
scored runs, but was ignored as a bowler. “Why don’t you let 
Jack bowl?” asked Peter Lever. “Didn’t know he could,” 
replied Goodwin. 

 

Kingdoms have been lost on finer details than that, but at 
least Simmons wasn’t. He stayed for the 
recovery from the miseries of the 1960’s and 
played through those seven intoxica6ng years 
when Lancashire won the John Player League 
twice and the GilleGe Cup four 6mes. His 
considerable bagng skills languished when 
he seGled into a tail-end posi6on, usually at 

No 8 or 9, even sliding to 10 in a Lancashire team blessed 
with  an abundance of good batsmen. Just to remind us the 
ability was s6ll there, he baGed at “nightwatchman’ in a 
championship Hove in 1970 and scored 112 with fluency. 
But what was the use? His place was as an off-spinner who 
could bat and it was last summer before the second century 
a: magnificent 106 against Nognghamshire aier Lancashire 
had been 126 for five. 
 

The strong feature of Simmon’s through the years has been 
his talent to get runs or important wickets at the right 6me. 
This gold-plated touch was evident in a John Player game 
against Surrey three years ago when a six was needed for 
victory off the last ball and Simmons obliged from the crease 
with a big hit back over Robin Jackman's head. I can s6ll see 
him at Trent Bridge last summer bagng with John Lyon 
when eight were needed off the last four balls. Three lager-
cool two’s from Simmons lei two more needed off the last 
ball and, with the field spread wide, Lyon suggested a push 
for a certain certain single to give them a 6e and two points, 
and then gallop for a second, Simmons thought. “Blow it,” 
he muGered, went back to his crease and hit the ball 
through Barry Stead’s hands in front of the pavilion for the 
winning runs. 
 

A performance not so readily recalled was at Old Trafford in 
a GilleGe Cup-6e when he took two for 25 in his 12 overs in 
a Gloucestershire total of 229 for six. When runs became 
hard to find, he helped Jack Bond drag the team back from 
the dead with a 25 in a sparkling stand that liied the 163 for 
six to 203 for seven in seven overs. At that stage Simmons 
was the logical choice for man of the match. The only 
trouble was that David Hughes came out and hit 24 in one 
over from John Mor6more in the gloom to snatch the game, 
and the medal . . .  
 

Simmons had to go to Tasmania, where he has been coach 
for the northern part of the island for seven years, for his 
only GilleGe man-of-the-match award, winning it in the most 
sa6sfying game of all, the final, in which he hit 55 not out 
and took four for 17. 
“Despite all the great days I have had with Lancashire, my 
biggest thrill in the game came in captaining Tasmania to 
victory in the GilleGe Cup final,” says Simmons.

Jack Simmons - An Unlikely Legend
The VW would like to thank Phil Harrison who sent us in this ar6cle, first 
printed in 1979 in The Cricketer. Phil might just be a Lancashire fan.
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‘All in the eye of the beholder’ 

Future cricket historians will look back upon the 
records for the English summer of 1970 and 
wonder how it was that England came to be 

playing the Rest of the World. Was it a brave new 
experiment? Well, hardly. It was an expedient, following 
the cancella;on of a South African tour. Was it popular? 
Not at the start, it wasn’t. The first Test was played at 
Lord’s (The England XI pictured, Top, Right: Rest of World 
XI, Bogom, Right) before barely a quorum of spectators. 
But was it a success? In the end it was more than that. It 
was a triumph. 
 

It was, for a start, a five-match series without a single draw. 
That in itself is a miracle in modern cricket. Secondly, aier 
years of spurious teams masquerading under the 6tle, 
England’s opponents almost were the strongest side that 
could be gleaned from the rest of the world. Thirdly, though 
the World XI won by four matches to one, the contest was 
much closer than the result implies. 
 

Above all it was a summer’s cricket to enthrall the purist. In 
all, eight batsmen scored eleven centuries between them 
and when they were done there was no modern style we 
had not seen. 
 

Todays it was Gary Sobers (Top, Page Six) , playing an en6re 
innings as a cadenza. Tomorrow it was Barlow, punching out 
his runs like a middleweight boxer. There was Lloyd, higng 
with stupendous power, and Luckhurst, remorselessly 
accumula6ng. There was Kanhai, the virtuoso. There was 
d’Oliveira, emo6onless. There was BoycoG, building a score 
with all the single-mindedness of Onassis amassing his next 
million and in the end, glory be, there was Graeme Pollock. 
It looked as though he was going to be the man to miss out 
un6l, at the Oval, he laid before us an innings of such beauty 
and genius that 6me stood s6ll and old men believed they 
were watching Woolley all over again. 
 

Few series could have had less inspiring starts. On the 
opening morning of the opening Test at Lord’s, with the ball 
swinging like a boomerang, England were 44 for seven and 
then 127 all out. There could be no recovery. They lost, 
deservedly, by an innings and 80. 
 

Few series could have more inspiring recoveries. Lloyd and 
Barlow both hit hundreds in the second Test at Nogngham 
and Barlow, at one point, had taken five England wickets for 
17 runs. But Illingworth rallied his men with a phlegma6c 
innings of 97 and, next 6me round, England baGed as 
though they believed in themselves. Luckhurst, Cowdrey and 
Fletcher struck off the runs and England won by eight 
wickets. 
 

It was to be England’s first and last victory but the quality of 
the remaining cricket was such that it maGered liGle. At 
Birmingham, in the third Test, the World team revealed the 
astonishing depths of its bagng resources by being 175 for 
four and s6ll making 563 for nine declared. Nothing they 
achieved, however, surpassed d’Oliveira’s glorious bagng 

for England: no in the first innings, 81 in the second—
performances that delayed the World’s five-wicket victory 
un6l the last hour of the final day. 
 

At Leeds in the 
fourth Test the 
margin was s6ll 
smaller. The 
World, struck by 
injuries to 
Richards 
andKanhai, had 
to reshuffle 
their bagng 
and look to their all-rounders to rescue them. Sobers failed 
to take a wicket but scored 173 runs in the match. Barlow 
twice failed with the bat but took 12 wickets for 142. It was 
an irresis6ble dovetailing of extraordinary talents. The World 
won the Test, and with it the series, by two wickets. 
 

The final match at the Oval, therefore, might have been seen 
as an an6-climax. But only by those who could not see the 
possibili6es that a sheer exhibi6on could present. For 
England BoycoG, with 157, played an innings which 
announced his arrival at total maturity as a batsman and 
Peter Lever, 
with seven 
wickets in 
one innings, 
bowled his 
way from 
compara6ve 
obscurity 
into 
England’s party to tour Australia. 
But fine achievements though they were this match will be 
remembered by every man and child who witnessed it for 
the Friday evening when the World’s two greatest lei-
handers, Gary Sobers from West Indies and Graeme Pollock 
from South Africa, came together for a partnership heavy 
with humanis6c significance and totally magical in its 
cricke6ng quality. 

 

At tea that evening Pollock was not out 29 and Sobers not 
out nought. At the close, Pollock was not out 104 and Sobers 
not out 55. Cut by cut, drive by drive, hook by pull they vied 
in their brilliance. But there was neither winner nor loser in 
their contest, only the knowledge that perhaps we would 
never see the like again. 
 

The World won that Test by four wickets and the sta6s6cians 
began squabbling about whether they had really been Test 
matches at all. It just proved that cricket is all in the eye of 
the beholder. 

The 1970 England v Rest of World Series

In 2010, Daily Mail Journalist Ian Wooldridge looked back on the 
‘Test Series’ that replaced the South Africa tour of 1970 - the VW 
featured Tony Lewis’s contemporary diary of the 1970 season in 
previous issues.
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England v Rest of World at Lord’s, June I7th-22nd. Rest of 
World won by an innings and 80 runs.  
 

England 127 (R. Illingworth 63; Sobers 20-11-21-6) and 339 
(R. Illingworth 94; B. d’Oliveira 78; B. Luckhurst 67; A. KnoG 
39; In6khab Alam 54-24-113-6).  
Rest of World 546 (G. Sobers 183; E. Barlow 119; In6khab 
Alam 61; R. Pollock 55; B. Richards 35; Ward 33-4-121-4). 

England v Rest of World at Trent Bridge, July 2nd-7th. 
England won by 8 wickets.  
England 279 (R. Illingworth 97; J. Edrich 39; B. Luckhurst 37; 
Barlow 20-5-66-5) and 284-2 wickets (B. Luckhurst 113; K. 
Fletcher 69*; C. Cowdrey 64).  
Rest of World 276 (C. Lloyd 114" ; B. Richards 64; M. Procter 
43; d’Oliveira 17.4-3-43-4; Greig r8-3-59-4) and 286 (E. 
Barlow 142; d’Oliveira 26-9-63-3; Greig 23-7-73-3)- 

England v Rest of World at Edgbaston, July 16th-2lst. Rest of 
World won by 5 wickets.  
England 294 (B. d’Oliveira no; A. W. Greig 55; J. Edrich 37; 
Procter 24-1-46-5) and 409 (B. d’Oliveira 81;  C.  
Cowdrey 71; A. KnoG 50*; R. Illingworth 43; B. Luckhurst 35; 
Sobers 51.5-20-89-4).  

Rest of World 563-9 dec. (G. Lloyd 101; G. Sobers 80; R. 
Kanhai 71; M. Procter 62; D. Murray 62; B. Richards 47; 
Snow 38-6-124-4; Illingworth 44-13-131-4) and 141-5 
wickets (R. Kanhai 37). 

England v Rest of World at Headingley, July 30th-August 
4th. Rest of World won by 2 wickets.  
England 222 (K. Fletcher 89; R. Illingworth 58; B. Luckhurst 
35; Barlow 22.4-6-64-7; Procter 21-7-47-3) and 376 (B. 
Luckhurst 92; G. BoycoG; K. Fletcher 63; R. Illingworth 54; C. 
Old 37; Barlow 32-8-78-5).  
Rest of World 376 for 9 wickets dec. (G. Sobers 114; D. 
Murray 95; E. Barlow 37; Greig 31-6-86-4) and 226 for 8 (G. 
Sobers 59; In6khab Alam 54; Snow 27.5-5-82-4; Illingworth 
21-8-41-3). 

England v Rest of World at The Oval, August 13th - i8th. 
Rest of World won by 4 wickets.  
England 294 (C. Cowdrey 73; R. Illingworth 52; A. KnoG 5T*; 
McKenzie 24-7-51-4) and 344 (G. BoycoG 157; K. Fletcher 
63; D. Amiss 35; C. Lloyd 18-2-34-3).  
Rest of World 355 (R. G. Pollock 114; G. Sobers 79; M. 
Procter 51; Lever 32.5-9-83-7) and 287 for 6 (K. Kanhai 100; 
C. Lloyd 68; G. Sobers 40*; Snow 23-6-81-4).

I have just read the Funnies sec6on on the 
Wisden Collectors’ Club website - a 
sec6on I have not come across previously 
and I thought this might be of interest. 
A true cricket story involving myself. 
 

I was  lucky enough to be the scorer for 
the England U19 XI for 28 years. In 1995, 
we were at Northlands Road watching 
Hampshire against Zimbabwe and I was 
standing in the car-park aier the game 
with my England blazer on. 

A young boy, armed with autograph book 
and  pen, approached me and asked for 
my autograph. I explained I was only the 
scorer but he said he wanted  me to sign 
his book anyway. 

But before I could complete my signature, 
who should appear but one I. T. Botham. 

Then young lad saw him, grabbed the pen 
and  book, said, "it doesn`t maGer" 
and ran off to get the great mans’ 
autograph instead! 
 

So near and  yet so far !! 
 
 

Howard Clayton 

Thank you to Paul Kilmar6n who sent us the le>er below, which he had 
published in the Cricket Society Bulle6n. 
 

Dear Editor 
 

Throughout the last twelve months nearly all the cricke6ng 
conversa6ons I had with cricket loving family and friends, have 
centred on three major concerns: 
• The way that county cricket has been relegated to the outer 
boundaries of the summer 
• That 20/20 cricket is being treated as the dominant form of cricket 
• That those in charge of English cricket seem to think that our sport 
is not good enough and seem dedicated to “change and improve” 
cricket by the introduc6on of something called The Hundred. 
 

With that thought in mind, I hope that all members of the ECB, and 
all others involved in planning the future of English cricket, will 
consider the following wise words, wriGen in 1913, by the then 
editor of Wisden, Sydney Pardon. He wrote: 
 

“Cricket does not stand in need of altera6ons. When played in the 
proper spirit – every match on its own merits – the game is as good 
as ever it was. It must not be tampered with to please people who 
vainly think that it can have the concentra6on and excitement of an 
hour and a half of football”. 
 

That for me says it all. And if it was true in 1913, then it is even 
more true now as we wonder what new changes might be imposed 
on the true cricket lovers for 2020 and the years ahead 
 

Paul Kilmar6n 
(Ed. Can’t argue with a word of Paul’s admirable leGer)

Contact details are as follows: Telephone - 07966 513171 or 01480 819272:  
Email:  -  furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com   or  furmedgefamily@b6nternet.com

mailto:furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com
mailto:furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com
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T he World’s best-known cricket ground took its name 
from a Yorkshireman named Thomas Lord. His portrait 

hangs above the fireplace in MCC’s commigee room in the 
pavilion at Lord’s, which is spelled with an apostrophe to 
emphasise that it really was his ground. 

The portrait (Right) shows a prosperous man in his fiiies, 
well-dressed and groomed, unsmiling. But concentrate on 
the eyes: at first they appear guarded but I believe I can 
detect a calcula6ng look. This may be a clue to a character 
who, 250 years aier his birth, remains elusive. 

The essen6al informa6on is contained in the report of the 
first match at Lord’s between Middlesex and Essex on May 
31,1789. This is included in Frederick Lillywhite’s Cricket 
Scores and Biographies, volume one, published in 1862. 
Lord opened the innings for Middlesex, scoring 1 and 36, in 
a game Essex lost by 96 runs. 

He was well built, 5i 9in and 12 stone. “In the field, Lord 
generally stood at point, and his underarm bowling, for 
which he was noted, was slow.” Here is the first degree of 
uncertainty. A note at the boGom of the entry in the copy 
held at MCC’s library at Lord’s says: “In 1791, his bowling 
was extremely rapid.” Maybe, but he did not take a wicket 
against Essex, bowling either way. 

He learned his cricket at school in Diss in Norfolk and we 
learn that he started to play at the Ar6llery Ground in 
Moorfields, where he met Lord Winchelsea and Charles 
Lennox - later the Duke of Richmond.  
 

These grandees from the celebrated Hambledon Club in 
Hampshire were transferring their affec6on to cricket in 
London. They had started to play at the White Conduit Club, 
north of the Angel in Islington. Lord’s job there was to bowl 
at gentlemen. 

Lord must have been competent and obliging because their 
noble Lords guaranteed their patronage and support if he 
opened a ground at Marylebone, where there was s6ll open 
country. Lord was already in the wine trade and here was a 
means of expanding his business. He built a stout fence 
round the ground, which allowed him to charge 6d 
admission and gave the gents the privacy that was denied 
them in Islington.  
 

The ground straddled what became Dorset Square, just west 
of Baker Street underground sta6on. Lord’s Ground there is 
the origin of the Marylebone Cricket Club. 

We learn that he was a canny businessman. “Lord gave up 
the ground in consequence of a difference with his landlord 
about a trifling addi6on to the rent.” Lord’s Mark II was half 
a mile up the road but did not stay there long because the 
Regent’s Canal was routed through the playing area.  
 

Lord’s pocketed the compensa6on and moved a liGle further 
up the road to Lord’s Mark III, a more capacious ground in St 
John’s Wood. The first match there was on May 7,1814. The 
rest is history. And unless research into the Eyre estate, 
which leased the land to Lord, turns up some nice surprises 

liGle of the history 
belongs to the 
founder. 
 

In Lillywhite Lord is a 
two-dimensional 
figure. A couple of 
stories flesh him out 
a liGle. He was a 
reputable figure who 
became a member of 
the St Marylebone 
Vestry in 1807 - 
helping to administer 
the Poor Laws. He 
aGracted wealthy 
clients to his wine business.  
 

Apparently he was a handsome presence and charming 
personality - a good salesman, no doubt, but he also 
exhibited a mean and ruthless streak. 

To raise interest in cricket at Lord’s Mark I he offered £20 to 
the first batsman to hit a ball out of the ground. EH Budd, a 
famous power hiGer, did so and, elated, promised to spend 
the money among his colleagues. “Sad to relate,” says Sir 
Pelham Warner, “Thomas Lord seems not to have honoured 
his word.” 

In 1825 Lord “shocked the en6re cricke6ng establishment,” 
writes Warner, by threatening to sell the best part of his 
cricket ground to a housing developer. He announced that 
he had his landlord’s permission to develop the land; were 
he to do so, only 150 yards would have been lei for the 
playing area. 
Lord was paid off and MCC bailed out by a splendid figure 
called William Ward. 

Not only did Ward score 278 for MCC against Norfolk in 
1820 - it remained the highest score at Lord’s un6l 1925 - he 
was a director of the Bank of England, with strong ideas 
about economic policy, and MP for the City of London. Ward 
was also rich enough to write a cheque for £5,000 to Lord, 
to save Lord’s. 

This allowed him to re6re in comfort. He lei his house in St 
John’s Wood Road and moved to West Meon in Hampshire, 
where he died on January 13,1832.  
 

Lord Harris and FS Ashley Cooper later wrote what Lord 
would have accepted as a suitable epitaph: 
“The fact must not be lost sight of that he came of good 
stock and that, by his own efforts, he not only gained the 
respect and friendship of many of the highest people in the 
land but also retrieved the family’s fortunes.” 

Up to a point, my Lord. 

Lillywhite’s brief biography gets the date of Lord’s birth 
wrong. It says he was born in Thirsk on November 22,1757. 
The correct date is November 23,1755,  but it is also 
mistaken about his origins. (Cont’d on page 9)…

The Lord’s testament
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The story that appears in every account of Lord’s life, 
and could have come only from his family, insists that 
they were Catholics and that Thomas’s father, William 
Lord, had his property confiscated aier the collapse of 
Bonny Prince Charlie’s rebellion in 1745.  
 

One history suggests William was wealthy enough to 
finance a troop of 500 horsesat his own expense. 
Aierwards “Lord’s father had to work as a labourer in 
the very farm that had once belonged to him,” says 
Lillywhite. 

The story disguises truly humble beginnings. Stephen 
Green, in his history of Lord’s, spoils it: “There is no 
evidence to support any involvement in the Jacobite 
cause,” he writes.  
 

Cooper Harding, who runs the Thirsk Museum on the 
site of Lord’s birth at 14-16 Kirkgate, has found William 
Lord’s name on the poor rolls. He was helped with his 
rent in 1752, and in 1756 the custodians of the Poor 
Law agreed to pay William Lord’s fare to London. A few 

months later they gave his wife 6s so that she and the 
children could join William in London. Rent arrears 
were paid off. 
 

Harding says: “There is no evidence that Lord owned 
anything in this area.” He does, however, think it is 
possible they supported the Stuart uprising. “I think 
they were a poli6cal hot potato, and their fares were 
paid to get rid of them,” he says. 
 

Thomas Lord is celebrated through hundreds of years 
because he was an ambi6ous man who took risks and 
established a unique spor6ng arena. His other 
dis6nguishing feature was good luck, and that is 
almost as rich an inheritance as a cricket ground. On 
the bicentenary of his birth England won the Ashes. 
They won them again on the 250th anniversary in 
2005. They had also won them on the 150th 
anniversary of his birth in 1905 - not only a monument 
but a mascot. 

T he 1966 Wisden records the season where 
Northamptonshire nearly won the County 

Championship!   
 

The County finished second for the then third 6me in 
its history.  Worcestershire won by 4 points (144 to 
140).  The season started poorly for 
the County and were boGom of the 
Championship on 1st June.  
 

Remarkably at the end of the month 
saw them level at the top with 
Middlesex.  Sadly, defeat in the final 
away game at Worcester proved to be 
decisive.  I was 12 at the 6me and 
clutching my schoolboy season 6cket, 
all of 5/-, I watched many of the 
games at the County Ground, 
Northampton and travelled to watch 
games at Wellingborough School and 
KeGering on a United Coun6es green 
bus. 
 

The tourists in 1965 were New Zealand and South 
Africa.  England won the test series against New 
Zealand by 3-0.  South Africa won their series by 1-0 
with the other two games drawn. 
 

The five cricketers of the year were John Erdrich, 
Graeme and Peter Pollock, Colin Bland and Richard 
Motz.   There was a lengthy obituary to Walter 
Hammond wriGen by Neville Cardus.  Colin Cowdrey 
topped the 1965 bagng averages (2,093 runs at 63.42) 
and Harold Rhodes the bowling (119 wickets at 11.04).  

John Edrich’s 310* was the highest score of the 
summer and Bob CoGam’s 9 for 25 the best bowling.  
Remarkably, Yorkshire suffered the indignity of the 

lowest score of the season: just 23 against Hampshire 
at Middlesbrough (the visitors won by 10 wickets in a 
very low scoring game with only 289 runs scored in the 
four innings!). 
 

Another tournament was run for just the third 6me.  
The GilleGe Cup was won by Yorkshire 
who scored 317 for 4 off their 60 overs.  
A certain G BoycoG scoring 146.  Surrey 
only managed 142. 
 

1965/66 was significant for another of 
the tenants at the Northampton County 
Ground.  It was the season when the 
Cobblers played in the 1st Division, their 
only season in the top flight.  For a sport-
mad 12 year old it could not get any 
beGer.  And, sadly, it didn’t! 

My Desert Island Wisden is the 1966. 
 
————————————————— 

 
The 1966 Hardback Wisden was the second to have a 
yellow dust jacket. The uproar that greeted the jacket’s 
introduc6on in 1965 was not in evidence when the ’66 
came out.  
A hardback edi6on with an excep6onal dust jacket can 
be between £65 and £75. 
 

The soi back edi6on, in excellent condi6on with a 
strong straight spine and with no lightness to the cloth 
should be between £35 and £45.

My Desert Island Wisden, by Stephen GarreG


