Photo by]
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WENTY years ago this article could
not have been written. Till the
middle of the seventies centuries

were as rare as illustrated magazines.  With
the excepbion of W. G. Grace, the most
famous batsmen could easily count on the
fingers of one hand the number of times
they had played an innings of a hundred,
and there were plenty of first-class cricketers
who had never scored a century at all.
The smoothness of modern pitches and a
succession of abnormally dry summers has
altered all that. Nowadays the difficulty
would be to find a dozen men in first-class
cricket who have not scored a couple of cen-
turies at some time or other. Still, even
though the century-makers’ glory has been
dimmed by their numbers, there is always an
interest attaching to the first century of a
great batsman.

Unfortunately, the modesty of most of our
batsmen prevents them from looking at the
matter in this light. Nearly all the amateurs
to whom I applied for the purpose of this
article answered my first application by
replying that they did not believe that the
details of their first century could be of the
slightest interest to anyone.  As will be
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seen from the letters below, T was
luckily able to overcome this coyness.
One amateur, by the way—a very
famons Notts batsman-—entered so
beartily into my scheme at the be-
ginning that I was led to expect
great things from his pen.  He even
volunteered the opinion that the idea
of the article was a capital one; but
the delivery of this flattering criticism
apparently induced a fit of absent-
mindedness.  Anyhow, thongh I
jogged his memory with repeated reminders,
I am still waiting for his account of his first
century. The professionals are but scantily
represented here. That, however, is owing
to the professionals’ shortness of memory,
not to any lack of imporbunity on the
part of the compiler of this article. I have
a long journalistic acquaintance with most
of the professional cricketers in England, but
I could not persuade any of them to un-
bosom themselves to me about their first
hundred. “It’s so long ago, I really can't
remember anything about it,” was the burden
of most of the replies I received. Coming
from such century - hardened veterans as
Abel, Shrewsbury, or Gunn, who have been
making scores of a hundred for twenty years,
this excuse is valid enough ; but in the case
of hatsmen whose appearance in county
cricket dates back only a couple of years, it
may be taken with a very liberal sprinkling
of salt. After all, his first century is an
epoch in the career of every cricketer.

The most interesting of all first centuries
is, of course, W. G. Grace’s. I confess I had
some misgivings about being able to draw
the great man on this subject. In the first
place, “ W. (1.” hates confessions of all sorts ;
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in the second place, I knew that his first cen-
gury was hidden in such remote antiquity
that T donbted whether he would be able to
recall the actual date or any particnlars
concerning it As it turned out, ¢ W. G.”
could not say from memory exactly where or
when he soored his first hundred, but he very
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kindly provided me with the material for
finding what I wanted. Below I give his
letter—
“ London County Cricket Club,
“ Crystal Palace,
“Sydenham, S.E.

“1 am sending you an old Lillywhite's

Guide. You will find at pages 92 and 93

[Haaoking, Brighton.
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an acconnt of my first hundred in first-
class ericket. 1 fancy it was my livst hundred
in any cricket, but am not sure, it was so
long ago. Please return the Guide as soon
as you have done with it.
“Yours traly,
“W. G. Grace.”

On turning to pages 92 and 93
I found the following account of a
mateh played between the Gentle-
men of Sussex and the Sonth Wales
Club, on July 14th, 15th, 16th,
1864,  “The hitting was com-
menced by the South Wales Gentle-
men, who lost a wicket for 19 runs.
Then came the most extraordinary
incident in this great hitting match.
Mr. J. Lloyd was partnered by
Mr. W. G. Grace, the younger
brother of the celebrated cricketer,
and they were not parted until the
score stood at 207.  Mr. Lloyd left
for 82, a well played innings; but
young Mr. Grace did not leave
until he had scored 170 runs, pro-
nounced to be the finest innings
played last season on the ]hwhton
ground. He did not give a snw‘le
chance, and was at last out hy
playing the ball on to his wicket.
He also carried out his bat for 56
in the seccond innings.  When it is
borne in mind that this young
gentleman was not sixteen years of
age until the 18th of Juh, two
dms after the match was played,
there can be very little doubt that
this 170 and 56 not out, of Mr.
W. G. Grace’s, was one of the
greatest batting feats of the greas
batting scason of 1864.7

All superlatives have long since
been exhausted in describine W, G.
Grace’s dazzling career, but if a
succinet proof were wanted of his
overpowering  superiority to  all
players, past and present, it could
be found in this—that he scored
his first century in 1864, and that
in 1900 he is still holding his own
with the best in first-class cricket.

In the same year that Grace played the
first of his hundred odd centuries, the ericketer
who possibly comes next to him in merit was
born.,  As most cricketing carcers go, A. E.
Stoddart is almost a  veteran, but he i3
positively an infant compared with W. G.
Grace.  Mr, Stoddart, as will be seen from
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his letter, like some other ericketers to
whom I applied, took my question to refer
to his first century in first-class cricket. As
a matter of fact, he scored bushels of cen-
turies for the Hampstead Club long before
he appeared for Middlesex. At the time of
writing it is not known whether Mr, Stoddart
will take part in county cricket this scason,
but the mere recounting of a few of his
greab feats makes one feel what an irreparable
loss to the game his permanent retirement
will be. In reply to my request for some
details about his first centnry, Mr. Stoddart
wrote as follows—

“South Hampstead, N.W.

“Of course there is always pleasure to be
got onb of making a century, whether yon
win the match or lose it. But the pleasure
is very naturally enhanced when the hundred
one makes happens to win, or, at any rate,
helps to win, the match. My first hundred
in first-class cricket was made against Kent,
at Gravesend, on August 13th, 1886, but the
match was drawn and my innings was by no
means a good one.  What I consider the
century of my carcer was made on the
oceasion of the visit of my first team to
Australia on the 1st of January, 1895, ab
Melbourne, in the second of the test matches.
We were 48 runs to the bad on the first
innings ; in the second innings [ made 173
out of a total of 475, leaving the Anstralians
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428 runs to get—a score they fell short of
by 94 rmns. As I felt that T had con-
tributed a small share to England’s victory,
nothing I have ever done in ericket gives me
the same lasting pleasure to look back on as
that innings.

“ Yours cruly,
“A. K. Sroppart.”

Mr. Stoddart must have been in tremen-
dous form at the time he made his first
century in county cricket, as. it was within
a few days of his hundred against Kent, at
Gravesend, that he made his mammoth score
of 485 for the Hampstead Club against the
Stoics.

Did he not tell us so himself, we should
never believe that it is twenty years ago since
S. M. J. Woods scored his first century.
According to Wisden, * Sammy ™ Woods was
born in 1868, and, as he tells us that he
was twelve years old when he made his first
hundred, it must be twenty years ago since
he accomplished that feat. But I am not
sure that we should be surprised if we had
heard that he had started making centuries
thirty years ago. “Sammy > is the type of
cricketer who looks as if he had been horn
with a bat in his hand. He made centuries
as a boy, and as a man he is a whole side in
himself. Here is his letter—

“When I was twelve I scored 109 out of
148 for Juniors of Royston College, Sydney,
New South Wales. T was in the first cleven
at the time and played for them in the
afternoon. I remember telling the captain
that I had made a century in the morning,
thinking he might put me in a little earlier.
I generally went in last, as T was a bowler.
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Much to my diseust, he said, ¢ Oh, then yon
need not go in soon, as you will be too tired ;
or, if yon do, get ont first ball.”  Which I
did without any trying to.

“8. M. J. Woons.”

“Sammy ™ has not had to wait ona captain’s
instructions very often since those early days.
From the time he entered Brighton College
he has generally been captain of any team he
has played for—and a right good captain,
too.

Lord Hawke’s account of his first hundred
is, unfortunately, vather brief, but that is not
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at all the fault of the Yorkshire captain. Lord
Hawke originally wrote me a most interesting
and graphic description of his first century.
A very well known amatenr whom 1 asked for
a contribution to this article told me that he
would be glad to write it if T would let him
have a sample of the kind of thing I wanted.
I sent him Lord Hawke’s letter as a guide-
post, but from that day to this I have
neither seen the sample nor the contribution
for which it was to serve asa model. At the
last moment, just as this article was going
to press, I applied again to Lord Hawke, and
he very courteously consented to write me
another account of his first hundred, but as
the cricket season had just begun he had no
time to look up records and had to write
merely from memory.  His second letter ran -
as follows—
“Wighill Park,
“ Tadeaster.

“1 reully forget exactly what I wrote
about my first century, but, as far as I
reeollect, it was that I made 171 out of 191,
in Lower Boys Cup Tie, at Eton, in 1875,
Ran six others ous, bagging the bowling.
First hundred in first-class cricket was 141
for Cambridge ». C. I. Thornton’s XI.,
in 1883, against the howling of Peate,
Ulyett, and Barnes. Very busy—hope this
will do.

“Yours very truly,
“HAWKE."”

Here is what C. B. Fry has to say about
his first century—

“ (Chelsea.

“T am sorry to say I can't recall the
civeumstances of the first century I ever
made ; but the first hundred I made in first-
class ericket was at Ashley Down, Bristol—it
was in 1894, I fancy. The wicket was of the
sticky order, but a trifle too slow to be really
difficult. T managed to make 109 in a part-
nership with Butb, onr wicket-keeper, who
made 75.  We both made most of our ruus
by ¢pulls* and hooks.” T certainly did not
play well. T did not at the time know how
to play back, and kept reaching forward at
the hreaking ball and nearly getbing bowled.
I onght to have been stumped at 99 off C.
[.. Townsend, whose bowling I found most
difficult ; in fact, he was my master all
through, but luck was with me fthat day.
The other bowlers, as far as I can remember,
were J. J. Ferris, Roberts, and *W. G.
Sussex won by an innings, I think, T missed
four ¢dolly * catches in cloge suceession.  But
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the scoring on the Gloncestershive side was
low. I fear my first century was not a great

innings.
2 “Yours,

wiey B Frx

Though Mr. Fry cannot remember the date
of his very first (,vntm\ some of his school-
fellows have a more retentive memory. An
old Repton boy told me the other day that
he distinctly remembers O, B, Fry playing an
innings of over a hundred in a lhouse umtch
at vattm some ten years ago. ‘T'he writer,
besides, has a well defined recollection of a
cerfain young man with the same name and
initials as Mr. Fry, who had been previously
known as an excellent Association back and
a marvellous ll)llf"-_]llm‘pl,t, making a hundred
in the * Freshers " match at Oxford in 1892.
Talking of Repton, it is worth remarking
how completely C. B. Fry has distanced in
the last couple of scasons his old school-
fellow and vival, L. C. H. Palaivet, in the
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race for cricket honours. At Repton, and
at Oxford, L. C. H. Palaivet was always
regarded as a batsman of a much higher class
than C. B. Fry, but continued ill- health has
materially affected the former's renown as a
cricketer.  Undoubtedly C. B. I'ry’s fine
constitution has been an important factor in
his athletic suceess.

The bowler who, C. B. Fry tells us, proved
his master when he was making his first cen-
tury has something to say about his own first
hundred in first-class biltkt,t In 1894, as
all the world knows, C. Townsend was
the most promising bo\'.lu in England, but
was no oreat shakes as a batsman. It was in
1897 that his areat batting abilities first
showed themselves.  For some reason or
other, nine out of ten cricketers will tell
you thdt they would rather score a hundred
atr(unfat Yorkshire than any other county.
0T Townsend, as will be seen from his
letter below, shares this feeling—

“ (Clifton Club,
“ (Mifton, Bristol.

“We were playing Yorkshire, at Harrogate,
on July 20th, 21st, ‘.?‘.)nd 1897. It wasin this
match that Gilbert Jesaop who went in just
before me, scoved his historic 101 in forty
minutes. 1 had to go in immediately after
this astonishing bit of hitting, and never felt .
less like mulunir rans.  However, I suppose
I must have been in good form dL the time,
for after the first few overs everything seemed
casy to me. | was as slow as a snml ab first,
but after my first fifty I began to score quite
fast and made my last fifty in abont forty-five
minubes, an L\(,(,urhrwl) fast rate for me in
those days. It was a most exciting moment
for me when I saw the handkerchief ¢o and
knew that T had gained my ambition and
scored a hundred :lf"{tlll‘wh Yorkshire. What-
ever hundreds 1 have made sinee, none have
given me the same pleasure as that particular
(ean} against \m kshire.

“Yours truly,
ol 118 B 'l‘owxms.\'n."

Mr. Townsend’s letter is a well deserved
gribute to the irritating excellence of the
Yorkshire bowling.

With an increased experience of first-class
cricket many cricketers change their original
methods. J. Darling, the Anstre Lll«m, started
life as a great hlttvl, thongh in important
matches he is now a “stick ™ of the most pro-
nounced order.  George Branm, too, and
even (!, B. Fry, played a vastly |1(EBI gane
in their early days of county cricket than
they do at pu,sent Perhaps ‘the most won-
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derful thing about Gilbert Jessop’s batting
is that he has never changed his style a jot.
Time cannot temper his ferocions hitting.
As will be seen from his confession below,
his first hundred, in a local match in Essex,
was made by exactly the same methods as he
employs to-day against the most skilful
bowling in the wor 1d. Once let him get his
eye in, “and he can carve a century out “of the
hest balls of Lockwood, Richardson, and
J. 1. Hearne, as easily as from thc half
volleys of the merest agriculturalists in a

Saturday afternoon match on the village
green. Mr. Jessop thus deseribes his fivst
hundred —

“My first appearance as a centurion in
any mateh was in Essex, for South Wood-
ford ». Woodford Umbu.l in 1893, when 1
scored 112, T can rcmembm that it was a
distinetly lucky innings, remarkable chiefly
for the number of opportunities I presented
to the wicket-keeper. I stood a foot and a
half outside my crease during most of the
innings, and L\Lnbudll\' fell a victim to my
rashness, by being stumped through the ball
rebounding from the '.\ILLLt-km‘pus pads.
This habit of mine, by the way, of standing
outside the ecrease, ==‘1L(1t13 displeased the
journalistic eritics when first I played county
cricket.  The comments of a Manchester
evening paper on my débuf as a first-class
cricketer were certainly not very encouraging
to a nervous player. 'lhu, read as follows :
“If Mr. Jessop cannot bat better than he
can howl or field, he will certainly not be an
acquisition to the western shire.’ My run-
ning ont to Mold was condemned in those
dah as ‘ rustic cricket” by a good few of the
people  who nowadays talk of the same

method as  good fmcmo' tactics.  Mores
mutantur,
“Sincerely yours,
“GruserT L. Jessop.”

Mr. J. R. Mason’s acconnt of his first cen-
tury is short and concise—

“In reply to your letter of the 27th, I
scored my first ocnbmy for Mr. Smith’s House
v. Mr. Du Boulay’s House, on July 14th,
1891. I made 169 not out, and know tl::tt
I was missed three or four t,imes ab least, but
can’t remember any further details.

“Yours truly,
“J. R. Masox.”

T wonder how many schoolboys have made
a century without being missed at least half
a dozen times.
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Abel had forgotten all about his first cen-
tury, but he solaced my feelings with the
following pleasant little note—

“Sorry I can’t give you any assistance m
your article on ¢ \[\ First Century,” but I
have quite forgotten when and where I made
my first ]mmht.d, and have not kept a record.
Otherwise T should have heen very pleased
to have obliged you.

“Yours truly,
“ RoBeErT ABEL.”

Robert Abel’s late captain was more com-
municative. Mr. Key, Inckily, keeps cricket
records, and was good vnulwh o put himself
to considerable trouble in ln(;]mw up some of
these records for the benefit of the readers of
the WiIxNDsOR.

“22 Summer Place, S.W.

“I am sorry I have not answer red your
letter sooner, but I have been trying to Took
up par ticulars. My first hundred was ‘made for
Clifton College against the Old Cliftonians,
ab (,‘ommcmuidtmu, in 1882. My score was
181 not out ; I went in first wicket down ;
I rather think the innings was unfinished. [
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remember being missed at third man when I
had made about fourteen, but that was about
my only chance. The bowling cannot have
been formidable. T. W. Lang was one bowler,
and ab the end of the innings J. A. Bush
bowled fast underhand sneaks, when he suc-
ceeded in running out a boy who was backing
up too much.
“ Yours truly,
K. J. Kex.”

Since the days of C. 1. H. Leslie, Rughy
has not been particularly rich in ericketers.
But a batsman of the calibre of P. F. Warner,
“commonly known as ‘Plum,” who takes
teams to America, and goes in first for
Middlesex,” amply compensates for many
failures. Mr. Warner took to making cen-
turies at an carly age and has continuned the
practice ever since. He was only sixteen
when the event related below took place.
This is how he describes it—

“The first time I ever made a century
was at Rughy, against the Free Foresters.
The match was played on June 16th and 17th,
1890, and my score was 177 not out. The
Free Foresters scored 311, and the School
303. I went in first wicket down, when only
a few runs had been scored, and was 20
not out overnight, and 99 not out at lunch
on the second day. The wicket was a very
good one, just the right pace, not too fast,
and my last forty runs were made after
a shower of rain, the ball cutting through
and the wicket being very easy. T was
missed twice, when about 84, and again at
132, This 177 is the highest score I have
ever made. '

“ Yours truly,
“P. . WARNER.”

lVIiVD&,'OR 1'][11 A ZI.EVE

There is a carious similarity, by the way,
between the first centuries of K. J. Key,
J. R. Mason, and P. F. Warner. Bach made
approximately the same number of runs, each
was not out, and the three were all school-
boys at the time. :

There is nothing new under the sun. 1
had flattered myself that in this article I had
perpetrated an entively novel idea, till J. T.
Brown’s letter dispelled the notion. Some
other cricket enthusiast had evidently got
hold of the idea before. Luckily for me, he
failed in his attempt to carry it out.

“I am sorry I cannot oblige you by
writing an account of my first century ; but
as I have been asked to do so before, and
refused, I think it would not look well of me
to do so now.,

“Yours truly,
“J. T. Browx.”

Mr. D. L. A. Jephson had to thank the
fieldsmen for his first century. The new
Surrey captain frankly tells us that he was
missed more than a dozen times —

“ Surrey County Cricket Club,
“ Kennington Oval, S.E.
“1I hope this note is not too late for your
purpose.  The first century I ever made was
for the Clapham Wanderers (now the Wan-
derers), at Penshurst, in Kent, fourteen years

ago. I got 148, and was missed fifteen
times. The only way I can account for my

making such a score was that the ground was
s0 exceedingly small that all the bad strokes
counted four—as they went clean ont of the
ground—and the good ones only one or two.
“ Yours sincerely,
“D. L. A. JepHsox.”
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