
          The Virtual Wisdener 
The Newsletter of  the Wisden Collectors’ Club 

No	6,	May	2020.																																																																		

As	you	can	all	imagine	when	I	told	the	family	that	The	Hundred	had	been	cancelled,	to	a	woman	they	all	expressed	total	
and	u<er	bemusement.	Mainly	for	two	reasons:	the	first	being	that	they	thought	I	was	talking	about	a	re-make	of	a	film	
about	a	Roman	Legion	and	the	second	was	that	I	could	not	care	less	whether	a	cricket	tournament	with	the	simple	aim	of	
generaEng	revenue	went	ahead	or	not.	Obviously	I	was	shocked	by	their	combined	reacEon.	Indeed	Libby	even	had	the	
audacity	to	say	that	a	hundred-a-side	cricket	match	would	be	a	bit	daH….	

Well,	it	has	been	moved,	postponed,	delayed…un;l	2021	and	in	one	way	I	am	a	li?le	sad.	For	it	emphasises	the	total	lack	of	
crea;ve	thinking	from	the	people	who	run	the	game		-	I	would	wager	that	they	are	now	thinking	that	if	cricket	is	able	to	
start	up,	then	a	reduced	county	championship,	a	reduced	Royal	London	Cup	and	a	full	Twenty20	compe;;on	may	be	played	
and	the	reason	-	protect	the	sponsorship	money.		
	

For	the	first	;me	since	it	was	men;oned	I	actually	gave	The	Hundred	some	thought.	Sports	compe;;ons	that	are	created	
purely	for	revenue	rarely	ever	succeed	in	terms	of	a?endances:	World	Series	cricket	back	in	the	late	1970’s	was	not	a	
success,	but	the	fear	that	it	might	have	become	one	brought	the	ACB	to	the	nego;a;ng	table.	Football	compe;;ons	such	as	
The	Setanta	Cup	or	The	Super	Six;	basketballs’	Legend	series;		legends	football;	legends	rugby;	Japan	v	USA	Baseball	-	all	
these	have	something	in	common	with	The	Hundred.	Absolutely	nothing	ma?ered	about	them.	For	cricket,	each	domes;c	
compe;;on	has	a	pa?ern,	a	progression,	a	history	-	what	could	The	Hundred	add?	The	compe;;ons	in	the	other	sports	
men;oned	actually	meant	nothing.	No	European	qualifica;on	for	the	football,	no	promo;on	or	relega;on	in	the	rugby	or	
basketball…indeed	all	were	lacking	in	the	one	element	that	makes	a	compe;;on	succeed	-	compe;;on!.	Take	away	
promo;on	and	relega;on	from	any	sport	and	there	is	no	fear,	no	risk	and	nothing	for	the	supporters	to	get	excited	about.	
Even	the	baseball	fans	of	Japan	and	the	USA	couldn’t	get	excited	about	a	two-team	world	championship!	
	

Tomorrow	is	VE	Day.	We	have	decided	along	with	all	of	our	neighbours	(six	either	side)	to	sit	outside	of	our	own	home	at	
2pm	and	raise	a	glass	and	the	most	amazing	thing	about	this	is	that	with	no	lockdown,	with	no	restric;ons	and	with	no	
Covid-19,	we	definitely	would	not	have	done	anything	to	commemorate	the	day.	If	the	world	is	going	to	change,	then	I	hope	
that	a	lot	of	the	wonderful	‘good’	that	has	been	happening	will	con;nue.	
Sunday	is	Game	Day	in	the	Furmedge	household.	I	wanted	to	call	it	Indoor	It’s	A	Knockout,	but	the	girls	would	not	know	
what	that	was	and	Lorraine	said	that	sadly,	it	now	has	an	associa;on	with	someone	unpleasant…but,	each	Furmedge	
chooses	a	game	and	we	play	all	four.	Abbey	has	chosen	Chameleon,	Libby	‘The	Logo’	game,	I	have	gone	for	Poker	and	
Lorraine,	much	to	my	surprise	and	astonishment	has	gone	for	Pass	the	Pig,	which	for	those	of	you	who	have	ever	taken	part	
in	a	proper	drinking	game	will	know	how	messy	that	may	get.	By	Sunday,	It	will	be	our	collec;ve	first	alcoholic	drink	for	a	
week.	Aeer	the	cancella;on	of	The	Hundred,	we	all	went	into	mourning	and	refused	alcohol,	or	was	it	because	too	many	
bo?les	of	wine	were	opened	last	Saturday….I	believe	it	was	the	la?er	
Whatever	happens	re	restric;ons	and	the	next	step,	please	con;nue	to	be	safe,	thank	you	massively	for	reading	and	for	
con;nuing	to	buy	from	Wisdenworld	and	God	Bless.	
	

Bill,	Mrs	F,	Abs	and	Libs.

I	didn't	know	there	were	so	many	‘poor’	players…	
In	VW	5	I	asked	you	the	following:	-	
	

Can	you	name	the	worst	XI	to	represent	a	country?	It	could	be	
the	worst	England	XI,	Australia	XI…etc	etc.	In	fact	you	could	
name	as	many	teams	from	one	or	more	countries	as	you	like.	
Some	guidelines	-	all	players	have	to	have	made	their	debut	
from	1990	onwards;	it	has	to	be	a	Test	XI	and	all	from	one	
country,	no	mix	and	match…	

From	the	teams	sent	in	I	had	forgo?en	most	of	the	players,	
which	could	be	down	to	my	memory.	If	you	haven’t	sent	in	your	
team,	please	do	and	I	will	print	a	selec;on	in	the	next	VW,	being	
sent	early	next	week.	

I	will	choose	what	I	believe	to	be	the	Best	Worst	XI	and,	this	is	
the	first	sort	of	salesy	thing	for	a	long	;me,	the	winning	Worst	
(???)	will	receive	a	£25	Wisdenworld	Voucher.	

	

Email	address	is	as	follows:	furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com	

Another	li<le	freebie	
We	have	a	£25	Wisdenworld	Gie	Voucher	available	
for	two	people	who	answer	the	ques;on	below	
correctly	-	and	who	Libby	(who	is	learning	Chinese	
don't	you	know)	will	draw	out	of	the	‘hat’	and	there	
really	is	an	actual	hat.	
Who	said	this	in	1981:	
‘England	seem	to	have	a	fixa;on	with	so-called	
leadership	quali;es	-	and	it	usually	means	
background.	
a):	David	Gower	
b):	Richie	Benaud	
c):	Geoff	Boyco?	
d):	Neil	Kinnock	

Email	address	is	as	follows:	
furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com	

The	last	ques;on	was	‘Which	Wisden	was	the	first	edited	
by	Lawrence	Booth.’	It	was	2012	and	the	ten	winners	have	
been	no;fied	by	email.



An	 employee	 of	 John	 Wisden	 &	 Co.,	 sports	 good	
manufacturers,	 from	 the	 early	 1930s,	 Carrie	 Washington,	
confirms	 that	 ‘Brooke	 Court	 backyard	 was	 where	 Wisden	
was.	 	 Just	 past	 the	 opening	 there	was	 another	 li<le	 alley,	
and	as	you	went	through	you	looked	up	and	you	could	see	
all	the	willow	stacked	up.	

‘It	 used	 to	 bring	 you	 out	 by	 the	 pub	 at	 the	 corner,	 by	 the	
Willoughby’s.	 It	was	 only	 a	 li?le	 firm,	mind	 you.	On	 Priest’s	
Bridge	 there	were	 li?le	houses	with	back	 fences	against	 the	
factory.	 It	was	all	black	and	dirty	and	filthy,	the	willow	–	not	
nice	and	clean.	I	think	there	was	a	fire	there	one	day	when	I	
was	there	that	burned	a	couple	of	stacks	of	the	willow.’	

(Company	minutes	for	December	14,	1929,	in	a	rare	reference	
to	the	works,	note	that	the	managing	director	was	authorised	
to	sign	an	agreement	rela?ng	to	supply	of	a	fire	hydrant.)	

‘I	 think	 some	of	 the	 kids	 got	 in	 through	 a	 hole	 in	 the	 fence	
because	the	palings	weren't	all	that	high	-	it	was	only	four	or	
five	feet	high.’What	about	factory	security?		
‘No,	we	 didn’t	 have	 thieves	 around	 in	 those	 days.	 And	who	
wouldn’t	 want	 a	 block	 of	 wood?	 	 I	 think	 if	 you	 wanted	 a	
racket	 they	 would	 give	 you	 one.	 There	 would	 be	 a	 few	
rejects.’I	was	there	about	a	year,	and	then	they	wanted	me	to	
go	on	piecework.	They	wanted	so	many	pieces	for	a	penny	on	
the	sanding	machine.	You	had	to	go	like	the	clappers	to	get	a	
dozen.	They	said,	we’ll	;me	you,	so	people	said,	go	slow,	go	
slow.	I	thought	–	no,	not	me.	It	was	hard	grae	with	machines	
going	flat	out	and	blokes	trying	to	earn	a	few	bob.	 It	was	all	
dodgy.	 You	might	 get	 the	 odd	 fingernail	 trained	 off,	 but	 no	
real	accidents.	

‘I	 started	 at	 7:30am	 ;ll	 five	 –	 and	 Saturday	 mornings.	 The	
factory	shut	midday	Saturday.	My	mate	went	out	on	the	van.	
He	was	all	right.	He	used	to	get	the	odd	dropsy	(;ps)	when	he	
delivered	to	the	shops.	I	stayed	a	year	and	a	half,	I	suppose.	I	
had	to	give	an	hour’s	no;ce,	and	that	was	that.	You	were	paid	
by	 the	 hour.	 There	 were	 no	 unions	 (though	 I	 don’t	 know	
about	the	ball	makers	having	them).	

‘The	yard	was	just	mad.	And	you	went	in	the	main	entrance,	
there	 was	 a	 li?le	 office	 –	 the	 foreman	 used	 to	 bring	 our	
money	around.	There	was	a	window	that	side	–	on	the	right	–	
and	 there	 used	 to	 be	 a	 bloke	 puung	 the	 cricket	 balls	 and	
tennis	balls	in	boxes.	We	weren’t	interested	in	Wisden	books	
–	we	were	just	interested	in	the	job.’	

There	were	clerks	and	secretaries	there?	
’Oh	yes	–	but	I	wasn't	nosy	–	was	I?	There	were	people	doing	
the	orders.	You	didn't	clock	in	–	just	sign	the	book	and	when	
you	got	in	about	twenty	to	eight	there	was	a	line	across	for	if	
you	were	late.	If	you	had	half	a	day	or	a	day	off,	you	got	your	
money	stopped.	 	You'd	get	say	12/6	at	 the	end	of	 the	week	
thank	you	to	go	home	and	give	your	missus	or	your	mum	10	
bob	–	you	got	half-a-crown	for	yourself.	If	you	needed	a	new	
bike	tyre,	that	was	your	lot.	You	got	a	normal	week’s	holiday	
each	year.	

‘I	went	 to	 the	 butchers	 in	 Sheen	 Lane	when	 I	 lee:	 then	my	
Gran	 got	 me	 a	 job	 with	 the	 gas	 company.	 I	 s;ll	 think	 of	
Wisden’s	and	when	I	go	by	Fitzgerald	Avenue	I	always	think	of	
it.’	

John	 Blewi?,	 now	 82,	 of	 Temple	 Road,	 Richmond,	 also	
worked	at	the	factory	for	a	few	months	as	a	 lad	 in	1926.	He	
also	confirms	the	hidden	nature	of	the	works:	 ‘When	I	came	
to	apply	for	the	job,	I	couldn’t	find	it	because	it	was	so	tucked	
away	 behind	 the	 houses.	 I	 was	 wandering	 around	 asking	
people	where	it	was	–	and	they	didn’t	know	either.	
Mr.	 Blewi?’s	 most	 vivid	 memory	 is	 his	 regular	 duty,	 every	
Thursday,	 of	 taking	 a	 handcart	 loaded	 with	 boxes	 of	 tennis	
balls	not	 to	 the	main	Mortlake	post	office,	but	 the	 sub-post	
office	behind	 the	Willoughby’s.	 	 ‘They	 seemed	 to	be	mostly	
for	 India	 –	 loads	 and	 loads	 of	 them,’	 he	 recalls.	 	 Fitzgerald	
Works	business	must	have	been	good	for	the	sub-post	office:	
Mr.	 Blewi?	 says	 a	 new	 stack	 of	 shelves	 to	 take	 the	 extra	
dispatches	were	built	by	the	counter.	

The	works	 in	 the	 early	 days	may	 have	 been	 smaller	 than	 in	
Harry	 Washington’s	 ;me,	 when	 business	 built	 up:	 John	
Blewi?	remembers	only	one	factory	building,	on	the	lee,	and	
saw	no	women	working	there	in	1926.	

‘I	did	buy	a	bat	there	once,	but	it	wasn't	much	good,’	he	says	
ruefully.	 He	 enjoyed	 his	 ;me	 there	 as	 his	 workmates	 were	
friendly,	but	the	money	wasn’t	all	that	good,	only	18	shillings	
or	a	pound.	 ‘I’d	been	earning	be?er	money	before	 I	was	16	
when	 I	 was	 a	milk	 roundsman.’	 There	 appeared	 to	 be	 li?le	
opportunity	 for	 advancement,	 and	 young	 Blewi?	 soon	
returned	to	liquid	business	with	Putney	Brewery.	

James	Cooper,	now	living	in	Canberra,	Australia,	has	indis;nct	
memories	of	the	Fitzgerald	Works,	although	he	was	with	John	
Wisden	 60	 years,	 along	 with	 his	 father,	 Harold.	 He	 visited	
Mortlake	only	a	couple	of	;mes,	being	based	at	the	Penhurst	
works	with	the	Duke	&	Son	subsidiary.	

‘While	 we	 were	 a	 valuable	 product	 producing	 offshoot	 for	
Wisden,	 there	 was	 always	 intense	 rivalry,	 going	 back	
genera;ons,’	he	recalls.	‘In	fact	Dukes	had	called	Wisdens	up	
before	the	Lord	Chief	Jus;ce	in	1898	(a	row	over	produc;on	
of	cricket	balls),	so	you	see,	I	had	willy-nilly	to	become	part	of	
the	scenario.’	

Mr.	Tipper	provides	the	significant	informa;on	that	Wisden	at	
Mortlake	 closed	 down	 aeer	 going	 into	 receivership	 just	
before	the	Second	World	War,	the	Taylor-Rolph	Bowls	sec;on	
con;nuing	 on	 its	 own.	 This	 explains	 the	 entry	 in	 Kelly’s	
Directory	of	Barnes,	Mortlake	and	Sheen	for	1939,	recording,	
between	numbers	14	and	16	Fitzgerald	Avenue,	Taylor-Rolph	
Co.	 Ltd,	 bowls	 manufacturers’.	 	 (Earlier	 issues	 listed	 both	
companies:	 Taylor-Rolph	 made	 its	 first	 appearance	 in	 the	
1924	Kelly's,	not	having	been	 listed	 in	1923.)	 	 ‘They	did	not	
survive	 too	 long,	 the	 premises	 being	 destroyed	 by	 a	
doodlebug	in	1944.	The	only	item	covered	was	a	large	circular

Back	in	2013	the	Wisdener	reproduced,	over	four	issues,	an	ar;cle	wri?en	by	Murray	Hedgcock	for	Wisden	Cricket	Monthly	in	
1992.	The	ar;cle	appeared	in	the	December	1992,	January,	February	and	March	1993	issues	of	WCM.	Murray		-	member	of	the	
WCC	since,	has	given	me	permission	to	reprint	it	again.	Since	2013	our	membership	has	increased	five-fold	so	hopefully	older	
members	wont	mind	seeing	it	again.	The	Survival	of	Wisden	-	the	Final	Part	is	below.



saw,	and	all	records	were	lost.’	

Mr.	 Tipper	 says	Wisden	 sales	 and	 accounts	 department	 and	
moved	to	Penhurst	in	1938,	opera;ng	there	un;l	1970:	Grays	
of	 Cambridge	 took	 over	 that	 year.	 He	 confirms	 that	 cricket	
bats	and	tennis	racquets	were	produced	at	Mortlake,	as	well	
as	 lawn	bowls,	 and	believes	other	 lines	were	bought	 in	 and	
sold	under	their	own	brand.	

He	outlined	the	management	structure	of	John	Wisden	 from	
1923	 to	 1935,	 commen;ng	 that	 he	 knew	 li?le	 of	 the	works	
staff	 at	 Mortlake.	 The	 chairman	 was	 A.	 E.	 Tilly	 of	 the	
chartered	 accountants	 single	 bu?on,	 Fabian	&	 Co.	 of	 Staple	
Inn;	his	son-in-law,	G.	D.	Gooch,	was	managing	director,	and	
Gooch’s	 son	 D.	 Gooch	 works	 director.	 (The	 chairman	 must	
have	found	it	embarrassing	to	get	rid	of	his	own	son-in-law	in	
a	 crisis	 of	 1937.)	 Sales	 director	 was	 C.	 Robinson,	 and	 sales	
managers	 S.	 Hu?	 and	 L.	 Sayers;	 F.	 C.	 Smith	 was	 account	
secretary	and	R.	J.	Clough	accountant.	

The	 Great	 Newport	 Street	 showrooms	 were	 managed	 by	
Archie	Smith	and	his	son	Wilfred.	Mr.	Tipper	has	a	brochure	
with	a	photograph	of	men	in	a	work	room,	with	bats	stacked	
beside	 a	 bench	 and	 the	 cap;on:	 ‘Shaping	 the	 blade	 of	 the	
century	maker	at	Wisden's	factory	at	Mortlake.’	

The	 sales	 director	 he	 quotes	 –	 C.	 Robinson	 –	wrote	 to	 ‘The	
Cricketer’	 on	 May	 30,	 1936,	 signing	 as	 sales	 manager,	 to	
answer	a	query	about	the	‘Flicker’	series	of	cricket	instruc;on	
booklets,	 based	 on	 cine	 films.	 Produced	 by	 Flicker	
Produc;ons	 Limited	 in	 1930,	 these	 showed	 Australian	
cricketers	 demonstra;ng	 technique.	 Don	 Bradman	 showed	
the	on–	and	off-drive,	the	square	and	late	cut,	and	then	leg-
glance	and	pull;	 spin	bowler	Clarrie	Grimme?	demonstrated	
the	leg	break,	the	googly,	and	the	topspinner.	(Six	years	later	
Flicker	turned	to	a	home	cricketer,	publishing	a	booklet	with	
the	 great	 Kent	 and	 England	 lee-hander	 Frank	 Woolley	
demonstra;ng	 the	 pull,	 and	 the	 forcing	 shot	 off	 the	 back	
foot.)	

Mr.	 Robinson	 explained	 that	Wisden	 published	 the	 booklets	
(had	 they	 bought	 out	 Flicker,	 or	 was	 this	 always	 a	
subsidiary?),	 and	 held	 some	 stocks.	 If	 the	 demand	 were	

there,	 they	 would	 happily	 reprint	
the	 series.	 Whether	 they	 did	 or	
not	is	unknown.		

I t	 is	 a lso	 unclear	 why	 the	
Fitzgerald	 Works	 is	 so	 li?le	
recorded,	 especial ly	 in	 the	
considerable	 archives	 of	 cricket.	
When	 a	 social	 historian	 Hugh	
Barty-King	 in	 1979	 published	 his	
fascina;ng	Quilt	Winders	and	Pod	
Shavers,	 he	 gave	 Mortlake	 this	
solitary	 brief	 men;on:	 ‘Wisden	
sold	 their	 West	 Ham	 factory	 in	
1925	 and	 built	 themselves	 the	

Fitzgerald	Works	in	Mortlake	to	take	its	place.’	Mr.	Barty-King	
has	 checked	 his	 records	 prepared	 for	 the	 book,	 finding	 no	
further	Mortlake	informa;on.	

Gray’s	 of	 Cambridge	 have	 nothing	 other	 than	 those	 terse	
minute-books,	although	financial	director	Ron	Blake	believes	
there	 was	 trouble	 with	 planning	 authori;es	 over	 the	 new	
workshops	 on	 Feb	 18,	 1929–15	 years	 almost	 exactly	 to	 the	
day	 before	 the	 site	 was	 finally	
c leared	 by	 ‘ i l legal	 outs ide	
authority’!	
	

John	 Hadfield’s	 A	 Century	 of	
Wisden	 found	 li?le	 to	 say	 about	
the	 F i t zgera ld	 works .	 The	
introductory	chapter	records	that	
‘nearly	all	the	records	of	the	firm	
of	 John	 Wisden	 &	 Co.	 were	
destroyed	 by	 enemy	 ac;on	 at	
their	 Mortlake	 factory	 in	 1944.’	
History	 notes	 that	 from	 1927	 to	
1929	 Sir	 Pelham	Warner,	 the	 old	
Middlesex	 and	 England	 captain,	
was	 on	 the	 board:	 did	 he	 ever	
make	a	director’s	visit	to	Mortlake?	He	was	also	editor	of	The	
Cricketer,	 which	 he	 founded	 in	 1921,	 but	 avoided	 the	
tempta;on	 to	 boost	 his	 outside	 interests	 by	 publicising	
Wisden,	as	volumes	of	 those	years	of	 the	nothing	about	the	
firm.	

Warner	 may	 of	 course	 have	 offered	 Wisden	 cut–rate	
adver;sing:	 The	 Cricketer	 ran	 regular	 ads	 for	 the	
manufacturers,	whose	telephone	in	1929	was	Putney	5181/2,	
and	telegram	address	‘Wisdencric,	Esheen,	London’.	Business	
was	brisk	enough	the	following	year	for	a	third	phone–line	to	
be	listed.	But	Warner	–	elected	a	director	at	an	annual	fee	of	
£150	on	May	3,	1927,	10	years	before	his	knighthood	–	 lost	
his	 post	 two	 years	 later:	 the	minute–books	 are	 silent	 as	 to	
why	the	proposed	for	re–elec;on	was	not	seconded.	

A	Wisden	Century	notes	 that	 in	1924	 ‘the	 range	of	ac;vi;es	
had	been	widened	by	acquisi;on	of	 a	 controlling	 interest	 in	
the	renowned	firm	of	bowls	manufacturers,	Taylor-Rolph	Co.	
The	expansion	of	the	manufacturing	side	of	the	business	was	
such	 that	 a	 factory,	 the	 Fitzgerald	 Works,	 was	 set	 up	 at	
Mortlake	 in	1925,	 and	 the	West	Ham	 factory	 sold.	Here	 the	
making	of	tennis	racquets,	cricket	bats	and	hockey	s;cks	was	
developed	 on	 a	 large	 scale,	 but	 with	 that	 high	 degree	 of	
craesmanship	now	associated	with	the	name	of	Wisden.	The	
Taylor-Rolph	 Co.	 Ltd	 was	 also	 accommodated	 at	
Mortlake.’	 	(Taylor-Rolph	details	are	difficult	to	flesh	out:	the	
English	 Bowling	 Associa;on	 has	 no	 archives	 offering	 any	
informa;on	 about	 the	 company,	 which	 had	 disappeared	 by	
the	1970s,	although	its	bowls	s;ll	are	used.)	

The	1963	Wisden	 ran	a	 special	ar;cle	by	 the	bookseller	and	
Wisden	expert	Leslie	Gu?eridge	on	‘A	history	of	Wisden’.	This	
says:	 ‘Wisden's	 publishers	 was	 blitzed	 during	 the	 winter	 of	
1940	 and	 all	 of	 the	 records	 were	 lost,	 while	 Wisden’s											
Mortlake	 factory	with	other	 records	was	destroyed	 in	1944.’	
H.	 S.	 Altham	 (the	 cricket	 historian)	 says:	 ‘no	 doubt	 the	
Cabinet	 was	 unmoved,	 but	 cricketers	 felt	 it	 and	 almost	
personal	outrage.’	



Wisden	 in	 1941	 did	 not	
appear	un;l	August	–	four	
months	 late	 –	 and	 the	
1944	 issue	 noted	 it	 had	
con;nued	 to	 publ ish	
‘despite	 the	 a?en;ons	 of	
the	enemy	which	certainly	
at	 the	 ;me	 appeared	 to	
be	 directed	 against	 its	
produc;on’.	

The	Almanack,	which	over	
the	 years	 has	 at	 ;mes	
been	 owned	 separately	
from	 the	 sports-goods	
m a n u f a c t u r e r ,	 w a s	
technically	 nothing	 to	 do	

with	the	Fitzgeralds	Works.	However,	stock	may	have	been	held	
there,	 perhaps	 between	 changes	 of	 printer	 and	 publisher.	
Wisden	for	1931	ran	an	ad	asking	‘is	your	collec;on	complete?’,	
saying	back	numbers	could	be	obtained	on	applica;on	to	John	
Wisden	and	Co.	Ltd,	Fitzgerald	works.	

Post-war,	 John	 Wisden	 and	 Co.	 Ltd.	 con;nued	 under	 the	
ownership	 of	 the	 CWS	 un;l	 1961,	 when	 that	 organisa;on	
decided	it	did	not	fit	suitably	into	the	co–opera;ve	movement.	
John	 Wisden	 then	 amalgamated	 with	 the	 cricket	 ball	
departments	of	the	Surridge	and	Ives	at	Tonbridge,	and	Gray–
Nicholls	 at	 Hildenborough,	 to	 become	 ‘Tonbridge	 Sports	
Industries.’	

Nine	years	later	Grey’s	of	Cambridge	bought	the	whole	group.	
CWS	 director	 George	Medlock,	 chairman	 of	 TSI/Wisden,	 kept	
the	Wisden	Museum	of	hundred	and	169	historic	bats.	

By	then	the	Mortlake	era	was	long	gone	and	mostly	forgo?en.	
It	is	surprisingly	unrecorded;	the	Richmond-upon-Thames	local	

studies	collec;on	has	no	reference	at	all	to	the	works	that	can	
be	 traced,	 with	 minutes	 of	 Barnes	 Urban	 District	 Council	
equally	uninforma;ve.	Despite	the	involvement	of	Wisden	with	
tennis,	 the	 excellent	 All–England	 Tennis	 Club	 library	 at	
Wimbledon	 has	 nothing	 –	 again	 apart	 from	 the	 odd	
adver;sement	 for	 Wisden	 goods	 in	 magazines	 and	 annuals.	
The	museum	has	just	got	one	Wisden	racquet	on	show;	the	Co-
opera;ve	 Wholesale	 Society	 Rochdale	 Museum	 displays	 a	
single	Wisden	 bat,	 with	 the	 note	 that	 the	 CWS	 once	 owned	
Wisden	(CWS	archives	also	had	no	Wisden	informa;on).	

Intriguingly,	 local	 historians	 know	 virtually	 nothing	 about	 the	
Fitzgeralds	 Works:	 Sheen	 district	 cricket	 enthusiasts	 with	 an	
interest	in	the	past,	and	long	memory,	similarly	know	li?le	of	it.	
The	Public	Record	Office	–	only	a	mile	and	a	half	north-west	of	
Fitzgerald	 Avenue	 –	 appears,	 on	 preliminary	 research,	 to	 be	
mute	about	the	works,	its	history,	and	its	end.	

Even	;resome	 trawling	 through	 the	Bri;sh	newspaper	 Library	
at	Colindale	seems	unlikely	to	reveal	anything	more	about	this	
byway	of	spor;ng	history,	when	the	quiet	Mortlake	was	host	to	
a	great	name	of	cricket.	

FOOT	NOTE:	More	informa?on	on	John	Wisden	and	Company’s	
fascina?ng	 history	 made	 yet	 emerge.	 What	 is	 universally	
known	 is	 that	 the	 house	 of	 Wisden	 extended	 its	 influence	 in	
1979	 when	 Wisden	 Cricket	 Monthly	 was	 founded	 by	 David	
Frith.	Ten	years	later	the	structure	was	strengthened	when	the	
franchise	 arrangement	 gave	 way	 to	 majority	 shareholding	 in	
the	magazine	by	John	Wisden	&	Co.	Ltd.	

The	Wisden	Book	of	Test	Cricket,	first	published	in	1979,	is	well	established	as	an	invaluable	
and	unique	source	of	reference	essen;al	to	any	cricket	library.	This	new	volume	includes	full	
coverage	of	every	Test	match	from	late	2014	to	the	end	of	the	2019	season	in	England.	Each	
Test	match	features	Wisden's	own	scorecard,	a	detailed	match	report,	details	of	debutants,	
close	of	play	scores,	umpires	and	referees,	with	number	of	appearances,	and	Man	of	the	
Match	winners.	Also	included	is	a	complete	individual	Test	Career	Records	sec;on	and	player	
index.	

Edited	by	Steven	Lynch,	this	new	volume	brings	collectors'	libraries	up	to	date,	ensuring	they	
have	a	complete	and	accurate	record	-	essen;al	for	any	truly	self-respec;ng	cricket	
enthusiast.	
	
The	new	volume	of	The	Wisden	Book	of	Test	Cricket	is	planned	for	release	in	mid-May.	That	
may	change,	but	as	with	the	brilliant	efforts	of	all	concerned	(not	just	Wisden,	but	
warehouse	and	delivery	folk)	to	get	the	2020	edi?on	out,	let	us	hope	that	tall	will	be	well	with	his	new	volume.	

The	RRP	of	this	volume	is	£40	

I	am	able	to	offer	this	edi?on	for	the	following:	
For	delivery	to	within	the	UK	-	£35	including	postage	
For	overseas	delivery	-	£	41.50	

If	you	would	like	to	pre-order	a	copy	please	let	me	know	either	by	email,	furmedgefamily@b;nternet.com	or	
furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com	or	by	telephone,	01480	819272	or	07966	513171

mailto:furmedgefamily@btinternet.com
mailto:furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com
mailto:furmedgefamily@btinternet.com
mailto:furmedgefamily1864@gmail.com


In	 July	 we	 should	 raise	 a	 glass	 to	 the	 200th	 anniversary	 of	
cricket’s	 first	 double	 century.	 It	 will	 also	 be	 a	 glass	 to	 the	
memory	of	William	Ward,	the	batsman	who	not	only	achieved	
that	feat	but	also	saved	the	world’s	most	famous	cricket	ground	
from	turning	into	a	property	development.	
Born	in	1787,	Ward	was	tall	and	powerful,	at	6e	1in	and	weighing	
14	 stone.	He	was	 a	wealthy	man	 and	became	 a	 director	 of	 the	
Bank	 of	 England	 and	 an	MP.	 He	 later	 gained	 a	 knighthood.	 He	
already	 had	 two	 centuries	 to	 his	 name,	 when	 on	 his	 33rd	
birthday,	 24	 July	 1820,	 he	 began	 an	 innings	 for	 MCC	 against	
Norfolk	at	Lord’s	that	lasted	two	more	days.		

Features	of	 the	 game	were	 very	different	 to	 the	ones	we	 know	
today.	Bats	were	 straight	 and	 the	wicket	had	 three	 stumps,	but	
bowling	 was	 s;ll	 under-arm	 and	 pitches	 were	 crude	 and	 oeen	
dangerous.	Ward	was	known	as	an	a?acking	right-hand	batsman	
and	a	slow	under-arm	bowler,	who	usually	fielded	at	point.	

Ward	went	in	at	the	fall	of	the	second	wicket	and	escaped	what	
was	 described	 as	 ‘the	 easiest	 possible	 catch’	 when	 he	 reached	
30.	He	almost	certainly	enjoyed	a	long	partnership	with	another	
leading	batsman	Lord	Frederick	Beauclerk,	a	younger	son	of	The	
Duke	of	St.	Albans	and	a	descendant	of	Charles	II	and	the	actress	
described	by	Samuel	Pepys	as	‘pre?y,	wi?y’	Nell	Gwynn.		

From	 1806,	 Beauclerk	 held	 the	 record	 of	 170	 for	 the	 highest	
score	 in	 cricket.	 Now	 aged	 47	 and	 baung	 at	 number	 eight,	 he	
was	 probably	 at	 the	 wicket	 when	 Ward	 was	 caught	 by	 Felix	
Ladbroke,	having	added	a	 further	 century	on	 top	of	Beauclerk’s	
total	to	reach	278.	Lord	Frederick	was	unbeaten	on	82	when	the	
MCC	 innings	 closed	 at	 473.	Norfolk	were	bundled	out	 for	 92	 in	
their	 first	 innings.	 Resuming	 381	 ahead,	 MCC	 put	 on	 a	 further	
108,	with	Ward	contribu;ng	just	10.	With	three	batsmen	absent,	
Norfolk	replied	with	72,	to	lose	by	the	huge	margin	of	417	runs.	
The	match	is	recognised	as	first-class	by	the	Associa;on	of	Cricket	
Sta;s;cians.	
Among	the	Norfolk	players,	a	16	year	old	called	Fuller	Pilch	was	
making	his	debut	at	Lord’s.	He	scored	a	duck	 in	the	first	 innings	

and	2	in	the	second,	but	also	took	five	wickets	(four	bowled,	one	
caught).	Ward	said	of	him	‘If	that	young	Pilch	goes	on	in	his	play,	
there	 is	much	 promise	 in	 him.’	 It	was	 a	wise	 prophecy	 as	 Pilch	
became	the	 leading	batsman	of	 the	1830s	and	1840s,	making	a	
reported	ten	centuries.	

There	were	other	sequels.	Five	years	aeer	his	baung	marathon,	
Ward	 earned	 the	 ever-las;ng	 gra;tude	 of	 every	 cricket	 lover.	
Thomas	 Lord,	 now	 in	 his	 seven;eth	 year,	 planned	 to	 develop	
seven	pairs	of	houses	on	the	ground,	with	only	150	square	yards	
lee	for	play.	Ward	asked	him	how	much	he	wanted	and	promptly	
wrote	out	a	cheque	 for	£5,000	 -	 li?le	change	out	of	five	million	
pounds	today.	

Ward’s	record	held	for	17	years,	un;l	it	was	capped	by	one	run	by	
Alfred	Adams	in	a	local	match	in	Saffron	Walden	in	July	1837.	This	
was	three	weeks	aeer	Queen	Victoria	came	to	the	throne.	During	
her	 lengthy	 reign,	 every	 aspect	 of	 Bri;sh	 life	 changed.	 Cricket	
became	 more	 popular,	 with	 the	 arrival	 of	 Wisden,	 a	 county	
championship,	the	supremacy	of	W.G.	Grace	and	the	beginning	of	
the	Ashes.	

It	 was	 in	 Victoria’s	 Golden	 Jubilee	 year	 of	 1887,	 that	 Norfolk	
became	 the	 vic;m	 of	 another	 high	 scoring	 feat.	 In	 a	 two-day	
Whitsun	 fixture	 at	 Southampton,	 Francis	 Lacey	 scored	 the	 first	
triple	 century	 in	minor	 coun;es	 cricket.	 Playing	 for	 Hampshire,	
Lacey	made	323*	in	four	and	a	half	hours.	Hampshire	won	by	an	
innings	 and	 342	 runs.	 Lacey	 went	 on	 to	 spend	 28	 years	 as	
secretary	 of	 MCC,	 during	 which	 he	 overhauled	 the	 Club’s	
business	methods.	He	added	Sir	 to	his	name	when	he	re;red	 in	
1926.	

All	 this	 leaves	 two	 ques;ons.	 Shouldn’t	 we	 talk	 about	 going	 to	
Ward’s	for	a	Test	match?	And,	for	when	pub	quizzes	return,	which	
two	 record-breaking	 19th	 century	 batsmen	 achieved	
knighthoods?	
	
	

Thank	you	to	Michael	Baws	for	wri?ng	this	lovely	piece.

																														My	Favourite	Wisden	-	1962	
	

The	 1962	 Wisden	 recounts	 the	 exploits	 of	 Hampshire	 in	
winning	the	County	Championship	of	1961,	the	county's	first	
such	 success.	 My	 parents	 had	 moved	 from	 Somerset	 to	
Southampton	a	couple	of	years	earlier	and	I	eagerly	adopted	
Hampshire	as	my	new	favourite	county	side.		
	

There	 was	 much	 to	 enjoy	 about	 Hampshire	 cricket:	 the	
a?acking	 captaincy	 of	 Colin	 Ingleby-Mackenzie,	 the	 sparkling	
baung	 of	 Roy	 Marshall	 and	 the	 pace	 bowling	 of	 Derek	
Shackleton	 and	 Butch	 White,	 who	 took	 an	 astonishing	 270	
championship	 wickets	 between	 them	 in	 that	 memorable	
season.	
	

An	 experimental	 rule	 change	 contributed	 greatly	 to	
Hampshire's	 success,	 namely	 the	 aboli;on	 of	 the	 follow-on.	
This	 put	 a	 premium	on	well-judged	declara;ons,	 in	which,	 as	
Wisden	notes,	 Ingleby-Mackenzie	excelled.	Of	Hampshire's	19	
wins,	 ten	 were	 the	 direct	 result	 of	 declara;ons	 in	 the	 third	
innings.		
Hampshire's	 defeat	 of	 Surrey	 at	 the	Oval	 in	 early	May	was	 a	
foretaste	of	things	to	come.	Surrey	declared	their	first	 innings	

at	356	for	4	wickets	and	bowled	Hampshire	out	for	190.	With	
no	 follow-on	possible,	Surrey	declared	their	second	 innings	at	
141	for	2,	 leaving	Hampshire	308	to	win;	a	fine	153	from	Roy	
Marshall	 saw	 them	 home	 for	 the	 loss	 of	 five	 wickets.	
Hampshire	 could	 be	 considered	 fortunate	 to	 win	 a	 game	 in	
which	their	opponents	lost	only	six	wickets.		
	

Ingleby-Mackenzie's	 judgement	 was	 supported	 by	 reliable	
baung,	with	Marshall	and	Henry	Horton	passing	2000	runs	for	
the	 season,	 Jimmy	 Gray	 scoring	 1950	 and	 Peter	 Sainsbury,	
Danny	 Livingstone	 and	 Ingleby-Mackenzie	 himself	 all	 passing	
1000.	He	also	had	a	se?led	side,	with	the	county	using	only	16	
players	 in	 the	 32	 match	 season:	 Horton,	 Gray,	 Livingstone,	
Sainsbury	and	Shackleton	played	in	every	match,	Marshall	and	
White	in	all	but	two.	
	

Somehow	 the	 magic	 could	 not	 be	 repeated	 and	 in	 the	
following	season	Hampshire	dropped	to	tenth	place.	Two	years	
later	my	Dad's	firm	moved	him	-	and	us	-	to	London,	and	that	
was	the	end	of	my	visits	to	the	County	ground	at	Southampton.	
	

Jonathan	Rew	



Hilary	Richardson	
1998	
	

A	book	which	evolves	(except	in	the	nuclear	explosion	of	Tim	
De	 Lisle’s	 2003	 edi;on)	 makes	 it	 difficult	 to	 choose	 a	
favourite.	 Should	you	choose	ar;cles	 that	amuse,	 reports	of	
matches	 seen,	 reviews	 of	 wonderful	 literature,	 especially	
from	Mr	Arlo?,	or	explosive	outpourings	from	a	succession	of	
excellent	editors?	

What	 is	 the	 first	 sec;on	 you	 go	 to	when	opening	 the	 latest	
edi;on?	With	me	 it’s	 the	obituaries,	which	 in	 the	 last	 thirty	
years	 have	 expanded	 to	 works	 of	 well	 -researched,	 oeen	
amusing	biography	rather	than	the	purely	factual	sta;s;cs.	

So-	it’s	1998	for	me.	

There	were	the	tragically	early	departures	of	David	Bairstow	
and	 others,	 but	 what	 an	 opportunity	 for	 celebra;ng	 some	
real	characters:	

Alan	 Gibson	 -	 a	 most	 talented	 broadcaster	 and	 journalist	
whom	 Wisden	 reminds	 us	 drank	 whisky	 ‘copiously’	 in	 the	
press	box,	watered	down	to	look	like	a	half	of	 lager.	 ‘He	was	
capable	of	ignoring	some	peripheral	event	like	a	century	or	a	
hat-	trick’	we	are	told.	

Denis	Compton-	tributes	by	Colin	Cowdrey	and	Frank	Kea;ng	
also	adorn	this	edi;on.	The	obituary	stated	‘	He	never	lost	the	
slightly	 chao;c	 ingenuousness	 that	 was	 responsible	 for	 a	
suitcase	 of	 le?ers;	 he	 was	 always	 unpunctual	 and	 would	
arrive	....in	a	cloud	of	dust,	even	when	walking	with	a	s;ck.’	

The	best	however	has	to	be	Arthur	Jepson,	Nounghamshire	
bowler	and	much	-	loved	umpire,	much	loved	except	perhaps	
by	Bumble:	
‘David	 Lloyd	 was	 once	 bowling	 for	 Lancashire	 when	 Jepson	
said	 to	him:”I	 hope	 you	don’t	mind	me	men;oning	 this	 but	
you’re	 the	 worst	 bowler	 I’ve	 ever	 seen.	 Fred	 Price	 was	 a	
bad’un,	but	you’re		worse”	‘	
‘Jack	 Bond,	 the	 Lancashire	 captain,	 complained	 about	 the	
light.	“What’s	that	up	there?”	asked	Jepson.	“The	moon,”	said	
Bond.	 “Well,	 how	 far	 do	 you	want	 to	 see	 then?”	 came	 the	
triumphant	answer.	

Oh,	 and	 I	 didn’t	 men;on,	 five	 Surrey	 batsmen	 played	 for	
England	against	Australia	the	previous	summer!’	

So,	I’ve	got	my	bible-	it’s	just	the	works	of	Shakespeare	now.	
And	 a	 luxury-	 an	 original	 box	 of	 ‘Howzat’	 in	 its	 li?le	 blue	
metal	box	please!’	
_________________________________________________	
	

Ian	Fletcher	
1897	
It	 took	 me	 thirty	 one	 years	 and	 in	 2019	 I	 completed	 my	
collecEon.	I	was	going	to	add	‘finally’	before	‘collecEon’	but	
it	hasn't	finished	because	each	year	I	will	add	to	the	set.	The	
last	one	I	bought	was	an	1869	but	the	one	that	gave	me	the	
most	pleasure	was	an	1897.	Of	all	my	Wisdens	it	cost	me	the	
most	when	I	bought	it	in	2018,	but	it	gave	me	most	pleasure	
because	it	was	bought	with	money	bequeathed	to	me	by	my	
aunt	and	even	though	it	could	have	been	spent	on	something	

for	the	home	or	the	family,	 it	was	my	wife	who	insisted	that	
as	it	was	from	my	aunt,	it	should	be	spent	on	me.	
	

So	although	the	content	of	the	1897	is	wonderful,	 it	 is	more	
the	 link	 to	a	woman	who	used	to	 frequently	 take	me	to	see	
shows	in	the	West	End,	to	take	me	on	visits	to	museums	and	
exhibi;ons	wherever	possible	and	always	treated	me	to	some	
culinary	delight	that	she	had	discovered	on	her	travels,	and	a	
woman	 who	 has	 been	 my	 wife	 for	 forty	 six	 years	 and	
understands	and	puts	up	with	me.	
_________________________________________________	

Frank	Camilleri	
1984	
Bill,	my	Desert	 Island	Wisden	 is	the	1984	edi;on.	 It	was	this	
edi;on,	back	in	the	late	1980s	that	I	came	across	in	the	local	
library	that	got	me	into	collec;ng	Wisdens.	Since	then	I	have	
been	 chipping	 away	 and	 am	 now	 need	 only12	 more	 to	
complete	the	set.	
_________________________________________________	
Liz	Ferguson	
1982	
It	has	to	be	the	1982	edi;on.	My	love	for	cricket	was	born	
during	the	1981	summer.	I	watched	as	much	of	the	Ashes	
series	as	I	could	on	the	TV,	but	maybe	it	is	the	passing	of	;me	
or	more	likely,	selec;ve	memory,	but	I	don't	recall	very	much	
about	the	first	two	Test	matches.	Without	Wisden	to	dig	into,	
the	Test	series	might	just	as	well	had	started	from	the	second	
innings	at	Headingley.	
_________________________________________________	
Paul	Campbell	
1934	
I	 first	 began	 collec;ng	 in	2014	and	as	 I	 now	 realise,	 despite		
my	aim	being	to	collect	back	to	my	birth	year	-	1968,	once	it	
becomes	 apparent	 that	 certain	 years	 are	 rich	 in	 par;cular	
content,	 then	 the	 plan	 goes	 out	 of	 the	 window.	 Last	
December,	 I	 posed	 a	 ques;on	 to	 Bill	 ‘what	 were	 his	 Top	 5	
Wisdens.’	 I	 had	 asked	 the	 same	 ques;on	 of	 someone	 else	
who	 listed	 1864,	 1875,	 1896,	 1897	 and	 1916…by	 an	 odd	
coincidence	the	five	most	expensive.	Number	one	on	Bill’s	list	
was	 the	1934	and	 in	conversa;on	one	 thing	 in	par;cular	he	
said	 	struck	a	chord.	The	1934	Wisden,	covering	in	detail	the	
Bodyline	series	was	not	only	the	most	controversial	series	of	
all-;me,	 but	 it	 has	 spawned	 numerous	 books	 that	 in	
themselves	were	excep;onal	reads.	I	ordered	the	1934	and	I	
was	 cap;vated	 by	 how	 Wisden	 described	 events.	 I	 would	
read	some	pages	tuung	and	odd	comments	would	have	me	
thinking,	‘if	you	knew	then	what	we	know	now.’	

Since	acquiring	the	1934,	I	also	had	read	three	other	books	
rela;ng	to	the	tour	and	Duncan	Hamilton’s	biography	of	
Larwood	had	my	blood	boiling	at	the	way	the	bowler	had	
been	treated	and	discarded	post	Bodyline.	I	have	also	read	
David	frith’s	incredibly	detailed	account.	So,	my	Desert	island	
wisden	is	the	1934	not	only	because	it	is	an	excep;onal	
edi;on	covering	an	excep;onal	series,	but	also	for	the	other	
publica;ons	it	has	led	me	to.	

The	challenge	was…Choose	just	one	Wisden	that	you	would	take	onto	a	Desert	Island	-	some	more	responses



Thank	you	to	Bob	Bond	for	allowing	us	to	use	the	above.	We	will	be	using	more	in	future	issues	of	The	VW.

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