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For all those who aspire to wear the precious baggy green cap.

– Mike Coward

To my wife Katie and family, thanks for the support, guidance and patience over the many years of research, writing and speaking on the baggy green.

– Michael Fahey
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Australian cricket captain Mark Taylor on the eve of his 100th Test milestone in November 1998. (Newspix)
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The baggy green cap is a powerful and timeless symbol that connects Victor Trumper to Pat Cummins.

A cricket cap is much more than part of a uniform. I have all my caps from the time I started playing in a team, and each one evokes precious memories of people, matches and moments. In a sense they are an archive. Being awarded a baggy green is the ultimate for a cricketer in Australia, and I am proud to have ensured the significance of this badge of honour is appreciated by everyone who loves the game in Australia and abroad.

Prior to a Test match in 1994 it was decided each member of the Australian team should wear the cap in the first session. The intention was to show off the beauty of the cap and our pride in it and not to intimidate our opponents, but there is no doubt its aura provides Australian teams with a psychological edge. There was never any intention to commercialise the cap or imply that the contemporary cricketer placed more importance upon it than his predecessors.

The baggy green is revered by everyone with a connection to Australian cricket, and this rich and revealing account of its history and rise to prominence is timely. It will be enthusiastically welcomed by those privileged to have worn the cap and, no doubt, by all those who dreamed of doing so.

Every cricketer who has represented Australia has made a priceless contribution to the history of the game. They are disparate characters who have served through good times and bad over 146 years, and they are bound together because they have worn with distinction the baggy green cap or its antecedent. More power to them, and may they long be recognised for their contribution to Australia’s sporting and social history.

Mark Taylor, AO
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Mark Taylor sweeps the ball to the boundary in England in 1997. (Alamy)
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Australian captain Belinda Clark smashes a ball to the boundary during the Ashes Test at the Gabba in 2003. (Newspix)
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I was delighted to be asked to write a foreword for this new edition of The Baggy Green. It’s wonderful that the evolution of the women’s game has a place in the stories within this book about the baggy green cap.

When you grew up in a time when playing cricket was primarily the domain of brothers and fathers, what becomes important is simply the opportunity to play the game. It seemed a special occasion to have a hit in the nets, let alone play a real game, but as time passed and committed women kept advocating and organising the sport around kitchen tables and then board tables, the trajectory of the sport of cricket slowly started to change.

The symbols of the game are central to tracking the progress: they are the cricket grounds we play on, the heroes we admire, the honour boards and photos in the clubrooms and the uniforms we wear.

There were numerous critical steps in the women’s game stepping up and announcing it was time to transform the sport in this country, but if we focus on the uniform then the first was the move from playing the sport in impractical culottes to pants that meant less skin was lost when athletic feats were performed. The second was the baggy green cap. This was not about the cap itself or what it represented to many Australians, including the males who had represented Australia, but rather the opportunity to connect the long line of women who since 1934–35 have proudly represented Australia.

The exercise to present every female player with a contemporary and now consistent version of the baggy green was one of the most rewarding and satisfying activities I have been involved in, as it effectively connected each and every one of the women who had played Test cricket. It is for this reason that my baggy green cap is on display in the Bradman Museum in Bowral, hopefully to spark interest in the journey of the women’s game and inspire young girls and boys to follow their dreams.

Although for many of my contemporaries it was less about what you wore on your head and more about the chance to play, the symbol of the cap ties both the generations of female players and the sport together and ensures that we remember the foundations of the women’s game.

Today’s players are reaping the benefit of the pioneers from back in the early 20th century who ensured that the modern-day professional cricket system for women was possible. The system will not stand still and the evolution of the sport and its symbols will continue to evolve; however, I have a sneaking suspicion that the baggy green will remain among them.

Belinda Clark, AO
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Belinda Clark enjoyed a long Test career from 1991 to 2005, captaining her country for much of that time. (Newspix)
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Pat Cummins during the Ashes series launch in Brisbane in 2021. This was his first series as Australian captain. (Alamy)
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Cricket occupies a unique place in Australian sport: it was the first national game and remains so after almost 150 years of Test cricket. It is a game with a national side that significantly predates the Australian teams of all other major codes and even the Federation of the Australian colonies. Given this long pre-eminence, it is unusual that the national cricket team has not had either a name or logo that is marketed, especially in this brand-conscious era.

On the cricket field the only item of uniform that clearly identifies one side from another is the cap. The Australian Test cap is colloquially called the ‘baggy green’, and recently this term has sometimes been applied to the team and to cricket in Australia in general. Not registered until the beginning of the 21st century, by Australian cricket administrators, the term has come to be used by various commercial and non-commercial organisations. Baggygreen.com was operated by Nine MSN (now Nine’s Wide World of Sports) and was the name of ESPNcricinfo’s Australian website. Also, there was a cricket journal, Baggy Green, that was produced independently of Cricket Australia.

Although the Australian cap’s nickname has come to be the name of cricket as a game and as a commercial activity in Australia, little is known about the cap’s origins. Many, for instance, still believe the coat of arms on the cap is the official national coat of arms of the Australian government, but this is not the case. Even the Australian government’s website Australia erroneously stated at one point: ‘The Australian Government uses the coat of arms to authenticate documents and for other official purposes. Its uses range from embellishing the Australian passport to being widely recognised as the badge on the famous “baggy green” cricket cap.’1

Such misapprehensions have been accepted widely. The coat of arms on the Test cap predates Federation and the subsequent development of the official national coat of arms.

Although there has been no official marketing campaign, the extensive use of the name ‘baggy green’ and the wider appreciation of the cap have dramatically grown since the 1990s. Steve Waugh’s attachment to his dilapidated cap is widely known, and it increased the appreciation of the cap as an icon that represents cricket at all levels while at the same time remaining a membership badge to a select club: Australian Test representatives, of which at the time of writing in November 2023 there were just 466 members. So renowned was the baggy green that in 2003 when Roger Knight, in his role as the Marylebone Cricket Club’s chief executive, announced2 a new relationship between the club and Albion, the maker of the baggy green cap, he said: ‘We are delighted to be joining forces with a company of Albion’s calibre. Its baggy green is the most famous cricket cap in the world.’3

Many people believe that the cap is so sacred an icon that it has never changed over the years. Again, this is not so: there have been many changes. The unravelling of the cap’s history and its personal significance to players, public and collectors will help explain why the baggy green has been elevated to such a position of sporting and social esteem. The rise in the cap’s profile is a threefold story.

First, the rise has been led by the players. Test captains such as Allan Border, Mark Taylor and Steve Waugh understood the cap’s powerful symbolism for players and instituted a number of ceremonies and conventions designed to reinforce the cap’s special place in the culture of the game.

Second, market forces have demanded the creation of brands, and the Australian Cricket Board – now Cricket Australia – embraced this with the creation of logos on shirts and sunhats. Throughout this process the administrators were determined not to commercialise the baggy green and to retain the original badge on the cap.

Third, the development of a commercial memorabilia market has increased the prestige of the baggy green cap. In Australia this market did not exist before 1993, but the marketing on the Nine Network of licensed products helped establish a revenue stream for the players, the Australian Cricketers’ Association and the sport’s governing body Cricket Australia. As well, the growth of the market for memorabilia meant that the exclusive group of serious collectors was exposed to a wider collecting market.

People have been selling or swapping cricketania for more than 120 years. However, for most of that time the market was based in England and required substantial research and good connections. New Australian money entered the English cricket memorabilia market in the late 1980s.4 The success of Australian teams since the 1987 Cricket World Cup win and the 1989 Ashes victory meant that the market became global and the old system obsolete. Higher prices and greater demand meant the market expanded, and the extra exposure meant more items were valued rather than discarded or simply forgotten.
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What we now call the ‘baggy green’ has taken many forms. (Image courtesy of Michael Fahey)



Later in this book we examine the reactions of former and current Australian players to the iconic status of the baggy green cap. We also explore the media hype and high prices surrounding various Bradman cap auctions and acquisitions, and how these developments fit into the history of the baggy green cap. Finally, we explore the unique story of the women’s baggy green and see if there is relevance still for the cap and its traditions some 15 years since this book’s first publication.

MF
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Michael Clarke celebrates his maiden Test century by kissing his baggy green in Bangalore, India in October 2004. (Newspix)
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The romancing of the baggy green was so pervasive by October 2004 that future Australian captain Michael Clarke discarded his helmet and called for his brand-new cap as he drew within two runs of a century in his first Test innings. For a 23-year-old greenhorn with a rudimentary knowledge of his illustrious predecessors and the game’s history it was a powerful and symbolic act that soon became a part of the rich lore of Australian cricket. Clarke reasoned it would be tantamount to irreverence to realise his greatest dream wearing and waving a helmet and not his iconic baggy green cap 389.

The rituals honouring and saluting the baggy green continued to grow over the next 19 years as 77 players were inducted into the ultimate Australian cricket brethren. By the time Matthew Kuhnemann received cap 466 from Marnus Labuschagne, a close mate and fiercely proud holder of cap 455, the observance was a profound rite.

Labuschagne was an eight-year-old immigrant from South Africa learning English and the vernacular of Australian cricket when Clarke made his grand gesture at the M. Chinnaswamy Stadium in Bangalore, yet 15 years later it was he who emotionally flourished his helmet to acknowledge the applause of his adopted home crowd at the Gabba for his maiden Test century against Pakistan. ‘I don’t think I would have been game enough to take off my helmet on 98,’ pondered Labuschagne, who is as passionate about the baggy green as anyone breastfed in Australia and raised on tales about Trumper, Bradman, the Chappells, Border and the Waughs.

Just as Clarke’s dreams of Test selection intensified when he reached the first-class arena at age 18, Labuschagne at 20 was consumed by thoughts of a higher calling when Martin Love, protector of baggy green 385, presented him with his Queensland cap in 2014. Like the celebrated players before them and those destined to follow, Clarke and Labuschagne were engulfed by waves of raw emotion as they fulfilled boyhood dreams of a Test match century.

‘I would like to have held on to that moment for longer, to remember what the feeling was like,’ Clarke said. He was, however, numbed and to this day has no recollection of who brought the cap to him in the middle and what, if anything, was said. He knows it was presented to him before the match by Shane Warne but guiltily confesses to not remembering a word his good friend said in commendation and congratulation. Such was his trance-like state he simply stared at the cap through tears.

Conversely, Labuschagne remembers exactly the words Mike Hussey carefully chose when presenting him with his cap before his first Test in Dubai in the United Arab Emirates the second week of October 2018. ‘His wise words still stick with me,’ Labuschagne said. ‘After telling me what an honour it was to play for Australia, he said it would be the way I dealt with pressure that would define me as a player.’ Given the supreme challenge Labuschagne faced as Test cricket’s first full substitute against England fast bowler Jofra Archer at Lord’s 10 months later, it was the most prescient observation.

Five years later in the smog of the Indian capital Delhi, Labuschagne was untroubled to find the appropriate words and sentiment when he presented cap 466 to Kuhnemann. ‘It was a real privilege to present the cap to my mate and share such a special moment,’ Labuschagne said. ‘In a way, the cap means even more away from home because you are seen as an ambassador.’

While a raised and kissed helmet has become an increasingly familiar response to the acclaim of crowds since the late 1970s, it is the doffing of the cap that maintains tradition and evokes memories of the greatest batsmen and their finest deeds. By holding aloft his cap, Clarke also effectively paid homage to the 11 other Australians who announced their brilliance with 100 in their first Test innings: a disparate band headed by Charles Bannerman, who amassed an undefeated 165 in the first Test in March 1877. While Bannerman wore a cap of a different style and colour, the legendary quartet of Bill Ponsford, Archie Jackson, Doug Walters and Greg Chappell accomplished the feat in the name of the baggy green during a 45-year period and before the helmet was refined and became de rigueur.

The baggy green cap has become a centrepiece of Australia’s vibrant cricket history. It is the one constant, a reassuring reference point in a game that is forever changing and has done so at disconcerting speed since the World Series Cricket schism of 1977 to 1979.

The modern masters are proud at being imbued with the spirit of the past, and Clarke’s triumph effectively linked the events in 2004 at the M. Chinnaswamy Stadium in the garden city of India and the first Test at Melbourne in the garden state of Victoria 127 years earlier. That this connection was made and highlighted in the media gladdened the hearts of Mark Taylor and Steve Waugh, Australia’s Test match captains from September 1994 to January 2004, and justified their earnest endeavours to ensure the first elite cricketers of the 21st century were aware of the identity and deeds of those who had gone before them.

Their immediate predecessors, Allan Border and Kim Hughes, on the spur of the moment used the cap as a psychological prop when facing heavy defeat but went unrewarded. Confronting an innings defeat against the West Indies in Antigua in April 1984, Hughes asked all his men to wear the cap at the death in an admirable but forlorn show of defiance and pride.

It has been said and written that the Australian team in dire straits against New Zealand in Auckland in March 1993 acted in the same way while nearing a five-wicket defeat, but skipper Border had no recollection of making a formal directive. Providentially, Taylor was in the team, and he felt strongly that more attention needed to be paid to the significance of the cap and greater efforts made to distinguish it from the flotsam and jetsam associated with the modern game.

When he began his Test career against the West Indies in 1988 Taylor received his baggy green in a metre-square cardboard box. At least the cap was on top of the training shirts and jumpers. Four years earlier Dean Jones opened the package sent to the family home at Mount Waverley in Victoria and needed to dig deep through shirts and long and sleeveless jumpers to find his precious cap at the bottom of the pile.
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Kim Hughes, holding a stump after winning the Ashes in 1983, felt that the cap and blazer were neither worn nor respected when he entered the international arena around the time of World Series Cricket. (Newspix)



Bob Merriman, a distinguished administrator who managed Australian teams to India, England, New Zealand and Sharjah in the United Arab Emirates in the 1970s and 1980s before rising to be chairman of Cricket Australia, vividly recalled Australian Cricket Board secretary Alan Barnes distributing caps to Kim Hughes’s team to India in 1979 as though he was delivering newspapers from a moving vehicle. The caps were tossed across a room.

It was such an absence of ceremony that disappointed Taylor, who had fond memories of the ritual guernsey presentation nights at his Tigers Australian football club at Wagga Wagga in his youth. Two years after succeeding Allan Border as captain and insisting each member of the team wear the baggy green cap for the first session of the first Test match with England at the Gabba in November 1994, Taylor instituted a formal cap presentation. Before the first Test with the West Indies in Brisbane in November 1996 he called his men together and chose his words carefully as he presented caps to Michael Kasprowicz and Matthew Elliott.

For Kasprowicz, a genial, lion-hearted pace bowler who gave yeoman service for the next decade, the formal presentation of the cap brought another unforgettable dimension to his debut before his home crowd. ‘The celebration of the cap is a good idea – it is something special because the game is so rich and steeped in history,’ Kasprowicz said. ‘In these changing times of Twenty20, graphite strips on bats and different rules changes the baggy green represents constancy. It is a constant and that’s the beauty of it.

‘The cap is a special part of you – almost like a tattoo. You only realise the power of it when you are in and out of the team. I always try and capture the moment in case it is the last time I play or share the dressing room. I never take it for granted.’

Kasprowicz’s analogous use of the word ‘tattoo’ is appropriate. Among his peers, Colin Miller marked his brief but fascinating 18-match mid-life Test career with an image of the baggy green tattooed on a buttock. Michael Slater, Mark Waugh, Michael Clarke and Ricky Ponting have had their Test cum cap number tattooed on various parts of their bodies, Clarke’s 389 boldly in Roman numerals across the small of his back. ‘You only scar your body for something precious,’ Clarke said.

Steve Waugh brought another dimension to subsequent cap presentation ceremonies after he took over the captaincy in the West Indies in 1999. To mark the induction of Adam Gilchrist and Scott Muller into the team for the first Test with Pakistan in the summer of 1999–2000 he called upon Bill Brown to present their caps and so welcome them into the family of Australian Test cricketers. Brown, a former Australian captain and member of Don Bradman’s legendary Invincibles to England in 1948, said he was immensely proud to be involved in such a presentation 65 years after receiving his first baggy green to very little fanfare at Nottingham in England.
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Bill Brown in England during the 1934 Ashes tour, the first of three tours to England. (Alamy)



When Bill Brown died aged 95 in March 2008, Steve Waugh told The Courier-Mail: ‘I reckon that if one person could have their picture inside the baggy green cap to illustrate what it stood for, it should be Bill. Bill was the man who my generation really looked up to. For us he was the embodiment of everything great about the baggy green cap. He had everything – strength, great ethics, character and wonderful stories from the past and yet had great respect for the modern game.’

This affable soul so beloved by Australia’s contemporary players was bemused at the importance placed upon the cap and the commercial value that had been ascribed to it since the early 1990s. ‘In my day they were just cricket caps and flung into our bags,’ Brown said in late 2007. ‘They were just part of the attire and not regarded much higher than your boots and treated much the same. We didn’t look after them. Undoubtedly, if I had my time over again I would treat them with greater care. I’m sorry now, but it was my fault,’ Brown added.

Brown didn’t have a cap in his collection of memorabilia at his Brisbane home. Like so many players down the years he gave his caps away, and he smiles at the recollection of a grandchild wearing one of his baggy greens to a Sunday school picnic. Throughout his phenomenal career Gilchrist felt a special bond with the indefatigable Brown and always looked forward to meeting him on the cricket circuit.

That the baggy green is now widely seen as an embodiment of the spirit and history of Australian cricket and not merely as part of the playing uniform is one of the greatest legacies of the mightily successful Taylor–Waugh era. Allan Border, who so gallantly constructed the platform from which Taylor and Steve Waugh continued to advance Australia fair, fervently believes the rest of the cricket world is deeply jealous of the awesome power the cap engenders.

‘I think it is fantastic that the baggy green has this iconic status,’ Border said. ‘The aura and historical significance of the cap gives Australian teams a psychological advantage. Other teams may be proud of their cap but don’t talk about it with the same passion. By all wearing the cap in the first session it has an aura and the team is making a statement. Steve Waugh deserves much credit for initiating or rekindling the spirit of the baggy green. He has given it great focus. It is a tremendous legacy.’

Steve Waugh, whose voice was said to be the loudest at the memorable team meeting in Brisbane in 1994 that led to all 11 members of the team wearing the baggy green in the first session, played on for five years after Taylor retired at the age of 34 at the end of the 1998–99 international summer. By the time he bade an emotional farewell against India in the first week of January 2004, Waugh was within six months of his 39th birthday and any image of him without his battered but beloved baggy green seemed incomplete and inappropriate.

Waugh and his cap were inseparable as the Australian people rose to him. His deep affection for the traditional game and its lustrous history and timeless values and virtues never blunted his enthusiasm for the frenetic and often crudely played and marketed limited-overs game. Together with thrilling extrovert batsman Dean Jones he was an unabashed fan and promoter of compressed cricket, and it was his phenomenal all-round exploits at the 1987 World Cup on the Indian subcontinent that largely forged his cricket persona and earned him the sobriquet of ‘Iceman’.

When the Australian selectors controversially decided to differentiate between five-day and one-day cricket for the summer of 1997–98, Waugh was appointed captain for limited-overs matches and Taylor remained at the helm in Test matches. While the one-day game has enormous appeal to spectators, especially women, adolescents and children it is considered an amusing and lucrative distraction by the vast majority of elite players, who judge their peers on their ability in the traditional arena. Critics, too, hold a similar view.

While he was as anxious as Taylor to lift the profile of the baggy green and draw public attention to the significance of a player’s designated place in his history of the game, Waugh was concerned specialist one-day players could be overlooked by contemporaries, commentators and, indeed, by history. This concern prompted him to suggest the Australian one-day squad wear their allocated numbers on their coloured caps during the triumphant 1999 World Cup campaign in England and Wales. Waugh felt strongly that it would provide the team with a sense of belonging. It was not, however, an initiative that could be acted upon at a moment’s notice after an often-fraught, tied Test tour of the West Indies.

Ever the lateral thinker, Waugh sought the help and local knowledge of his genial all-rounder and one-day specialist Tom Moody, who continued to win impressive notices for his leadership of Worcestershire in English county cricket. Before the opening match against Scotland at the picturesque Worcester ground, Waugh and Moody thumbed through the yellow pages of regional telephone directories and eventually reached an affable grandmother who assured them she could produce the numbers required for embroidering onto each of the 15 Australian players’ two caps. It was as well she lived in Cardiff, where Australia was to play New Zealand in their second match. In the end the senior seamstress’s work, completed in just two days, was a little too bold and Waugh opted for an alternative.
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Neil Harvey, who played 79 Tests from 1948 to 1963, was mostly bare-headed on the field. (Newspix)



Because of this initiative by Waugh England’s Test players wore their designated number on their shirts for the Ashes series of 2001, and Waugh ensured that the Australians followed suit against New Zealand and South Africa in 2001–02.

While Waugh’s cap is among the most venerated items of Australian cricketania, it is not the only baggy green Waugh donned in his remarkable career – nor is it clear if it is the cap that was presented on his debut against India at Melbourne in December 1985. Waugh had long believed and recorded in his autobiography that his celebrated cap was the first he ever received as a member of the Australian under-19 team that played Pakistan in 1984. This team, which also included his twin brother Mark and Mark Taylor, was indeed furnished with baggy greens, but they were emblazoned with ‘Youth XI’. Furthermore, he played in another cap in England in 1993, having misplaced – temporarily as it happened – the cap in use in the summer of 1992–93. He played in at least two and in all probability three, which is scarcely surprising given that his Test career spanned a tad more than 18 years.


[image: Image]
Mark Taylor (right) wearing his baggy green celebrates the 1998 Ashes win with Ian Healy in cap and Mark Waugh in floppy. (Alamy)



Conversely, Taylor, who often favoured a white floppy hat because of fears he was susceptible to skin cancers, is convinced he used just one baggy green throughout his 10-year, 104-Test career. That he has two others in pristine condition bespeaks the generosity of spirit of Lawrie Sawle, one of the great servants of Australian cricket, who managed Taylor’s triumphant party to the Caribbean in 1995. Justin Langer is perhaps the only other long-serving player of this spectacularly successful period who can lay claim to using just the one cap for more than 100 Test matches, and he quipped at his valedictory press conference at the close of the 2006–07 Ashes series that its stench was such it would need to be housed behind thick glass. Certainly, at least David Boon, Adam Gilchrist and Ricky Ponting for one reason or another used two caps.

Ponting, the 42nd Australian captain, was inspired by the philosophy of Waugh and Taylor, under whom he made his debut as a 20 year old in 1995, and as he grew in confidence at the helm was keen to maintain and build on the traditions. Very much his own man, he wasted little time in discarding the garish Harlequin blazers that to his dismay had been favoured for a period. As far as he was concerned these had no connection with the traditions of Australian cricket. He had them replaced with a striking green blazer with gold piping fashioned after that worn by Don Bradman during his period as captain from 1936 to 1948.

As intent as his immediate predecessors to make a lasting contribution to the livery of the Australian team, Ponting had number 42 embroidered into the pocket of his blazer. At the start of the 2007–08 season he even pondered the wisdom of introducing specific caps to identify the captain and those privileged to have played in 100 or more Test matches.

Ponting never wore anything other than the baggy green, and with the emphatic support of his deputy Adam Gilchrist he urged all players to wear it at all times. Those reluctant to conform such as Shane Warne and Mark Waugh were regularly if gently taunted by the leadership group. Ponting made no apology for this; indeed, he even liked his men to wear the cap at the start of a fielding session and insisted it be compulsorily worn at victory celebrations that culminated with the intoning of the team anthem. At Ponting’s direction such flannelled corroborees have taken place atop Table Mountain at Cape Town in South Africa and at the spectacular ancient Galle Fort in Sri Lanka.

At these intimate gatherings sponsors’ caps are removed and the baggy green worn. This ritual seems to have had its genesis at Manchester when Allan Border’s team so famously regained the Ashes in 1989. After the initial champagne and beer swilling and spraying celebration in the dressing room, David Boon and his close pal Geoff Marsh walked to their coffins and put on their caps. It was unrehearsed and further stirred emotions in the dressing room: it just seemed the right thing to do. Ponting, like Taylor and Waugh before him, believed the uniform wearing of the baggy green in the first session of a Test match was a compelling aesthetic that provided the Australians with an aura and thus a competitive edge. He made certain his younger charges, Michael Clarke in particular, were cognisant of their responsibilities to the baggy green and to the exclusive band of men who have worn it. ‘I have the ultimate respect for the cap and if I have any input into the next generation I will see the tradition continues,’ Clarke declared.
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Australian players celebrate winning against the West Indies in 2000. Justin Langer pours beer on the caps of teammates. (Newspix)



Vivid memories of the awesome 1980s West Indians, men who seemed as tall, strong and immovable as the palm tree on their caps, prompted Steve Waugh to discuss the matter at the team meeting in Brisbane in 1994. He felt strongly that along with the swagger the cap had provided the West Indians with a unity of purpose and an air of invincibility, and it was something he wanted the Australians to emulate. However, as far as skipper Taylor was concerned the decision for all 11 players to wear the cap onto the Gabba at the start of the Ashes series was made in the name of aesthetics. ‘It was not designed to scare the opposition. It was designed to look good for the side,’ Taylor said.

Whether such regimentation has ever unsettled opposition is debatable. Richie Benaud is sure Don Bradman once told him he had used the ploy in England in 1948 but this could not be corroborated by Sam Loxton and Arthur Morris, members of Bradman’s Invincibles.

The baggy green elicits a multiplicity of emotions and attitudes from those privileged to have worn it. Without exception these men, famous and forgotten, speak of a profound sense of pride and privilege. Some talk of the humbling nature of attaining it, others of an awesome responsibility to justify selection and serve the ghosts of long-gone summers. There are those who speak unself-consciously of a reverence for the cap and those who foresee dangers in its worship. Some, former captain Bob Simpson among them, contend it should be worn only in pristine condition and abhor the contemporary practice of wearing the cap to the point of its disintegration. ‘Utter nonsense!’ counter others who have guarded their cap with their sporting life.

While the intrinsic value of the baggy green has always been appreciated, its commercial worth and desirability to collectors and investors is a consequence of the cap culture developed by Taylor and Waugh. Indeed, Simpson and fast bowler Frank Misson are among those who attest to the fact that in the 1950s and 1960s the baggy green was never referred to as such. It was a cap and nothing more than a cap, an item of apparel in their kit or canvas bag, and that is where it generally stayed between matches. It was respected for it had long been coveted, but it was never idolised.

‘In 1961 there was not the depth of emotion associated with the cap,’ Misson said. ‘It was referred to as the “cap” and not the “baggy green” and, if anything, there was more emphasis on the romance of the colours of green and gold. There was probably a feeling that the cap was a little unfashionable. Most other countries had a baseball or skullcap. Certainly ours was more flouncy. I think there was a thought it was a bit old-fashioned and the [caps of the] other countries looked a little more sartorial.’

As rumbustious fast bowler Jeff Thomson observed with customary succinctness: ‘The main thing was to be in the team. It had nothing to do with the cap. Even if I had nothing I’d know I’d played for Australia.’ Bill Lawry concurred: ‘The cap was nice but it was the honour of playing that meant most, be it for club, state or country.’

By the time Waugh had retired in 2004, Taylor recognised that the new culture of the baggy green and the inevitable media and auction house emphasis on its steadily increasing dollar value had polarised a good number of former Australian players. ‘My intention was never to commercialise the baggy green,’ Taylor said. ‘It disappoints me a little that it has become a commercial item rather than a personal one. I would hate to think that players would look to it as an investment. I’m sure this is not the case.
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Doug Walters (right), here with one of his closest mates, Ian Chappell, often reflects on the trend during his era of predominantly wearing the white floppy hat. (Newspix)



‘I am concerned that it might seem to make the players of today more valuable than the players of the past. That is certainly not the case. I wanted to make the cap something special and keep it apart from the paraphernalia. There is just so much stuff that I didn’t want the baggy green to get lost. That I have played a small part in making the baggy green such a strong and recognisable national symbol makes me very proud.’

Many of Taylor’s predecessors are among those with the greatest reservations about the wider community’s fascination with the baggy green and the monetary value now attached to it. ‘I say this not in a derogatory way, but it has only been in recent times there has been this kerfuffle about the baggy green,’ Richie Benaud said. ‘There used not to be anyone beating their breast or talking about the baggy green. And no one was spraying beer over it. I was proud of playing for Australia and I don’t feel any different about the Australian cap as I did when I was playing and captain. It is a piece of memorabilia and I’ve never been a memorabilia person.’

Other than photographs of a special gathering of Australian captains in Brisbane, Allan Border’s triumphant Australians at Old Trafford in 1989 and a splendid image of the Sydney Cricket Ground in 1880 given to him by Ian and Barbara Chappell, Benaud had little cricket memorabilia at his home at the beachside suburb of Coogee in Sydney.

Benaud long dined out on the fact that one of his baggy green caps bought for 50 cents at an opportunity shop at Dee Why on Sydney’s northern beaches sold for $10,925 the day a Bradman bat fetched $33,200 at auction. While he wore his cap in his first Test against the West Indies in January 1952 and for much of the following summer against South Africa, for the rest of his distinguished 63-Test career to February 1964 Benaud was, much like his faithful deputy Neil Harvey, mostly bare-headed in the middle whether batting or fielding.

Bill Lawry, who made his Test debut under Benaud in 1961 and was destined to succeed Bob Simpson as captain in 1967, simply noted: ‘These are different times and there is now a commercial value rather than a sentimental value attached to the baggy green.’ However, it is Ian Chappell, who followed Lawry at the helm in February 1971, who is characteristically strident. ‘There’s only one way you get a slouch hat and one way you get a baggy green. You play or you fought,’ Chappell said, ‘and I would never wear a slouch hat because I never fought. A lot of what goes on with the baggy green is for commercial reasons and I have a major problem with that.’ Like Benaud, Chappell does not possess a baggy green cap other than the miniature that was presented along with a plaque declaring each player’s designated place in batting order since 15 March 1877. Chappelli is number 231.

‘Playing for Australia was really important, not the cap. I don’t ever remember having one discussion about the cap during my playing days,’ Chappell stated. He also can’t recall his famous grandfather Vic Richardson ever playfully placing a baggy green on his head as he netted with Chappell’s brothers Greg and Trevor in the backyard of the family home at North Glenelg in Adelaide.
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