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About the Author

Phil Tufnell, aka “Tuffers”, played 42 Test matches and 20 One-Day Internationals for England between 1990 and 1997. Following retirement in 2002, Tufnell became a hugely popular TV personality. He was the winner of ITV1’s I’m a Celebrity, Get Me Out of Here in 2003, and enjoyed a long run in BBC1’s Strictly Come Dancing in 2009. Current broadcasting commitments include being team captain on BBC1’s A Question of Sport and regular features on BBC1’s The One Show. He remains a star turn on Radio 4’s iconic Test Match Special show.


About the Book

Phil Tufnell, cricket legend and national treasure, has populated his very own Cricket Hall of Fame with a deliciously eclectic collection of cricket legends and offbeat characters, with joyful results.

From boyhood heroes, to legendary team-mates, to fearsome opponents, to idiosyncratic umpires and broadcasters, Tuffers has gathered together the most enchanting cast of cricketing figures ever assembled.

And it wouldn’t be a Tuffers tome if there weren’t a number of captivating appearances from some unexpected quarters, including some genuinely off-the-wall, non-cricketing inductees to keep life interesting in this very personal Hall of Fame.


Also by Phil Tufnell and available from Headline

Tuffers’ Cricket Tales

Tuffers’ Twitter Tales: The Best Cricket Stories From Tuffers’ Twitter Followers

Tuffers’ Alternative Guide to the Ashes
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As a sporty young kid in the mid-Seventies, it was football in the winter and cricket in the summer – watching and playing. During the school summer holidays, my mum would often drop me round at my mate’s house in the morning and we’d spend the day watching the Test match on telly. We’d get orange squash and biscuits and settle down in the living room to watch Geoff Boycott blocking the arse out of it against the Aussie quicks or West Indies’ battery of fast bowlers for hours on end. At lunchtime, we’d eat a sandwich, go out in the back garden to try to imitate what we’d seen, then it was back to the living room ready for the afternoon session. We might get the old cricket dice game of Owzthat! going on the carpet, but always keeping half an eye on the screen. More practice in the garden at the tea interval, watch some more Test match and about half five, mum would come and me pick me up and take me home for my tea.

Other days, my mate might come over to ours instead, but the routine was much the same and this happened most days through the summer when a Test match was on telly. It’s funny looking back, because we were enthralled by it and yet, compared to today’s Test cricket, there were so few attacking shots played. Boycs stroking a technically perfect off drive past mid-off for four might be as good as it got in some sessions.

Televised cricket was free childcare for our parents and Geoff Boycott was basically my babysitter. Halcyon days.

That’s how my love of the game began to grow, and all these years later, having played cricket and gone on to talk about it for a living, it’s fun to be asked to select my all-time cricket heroes. But with so many wonderful players to choose from, where do I start? Childhood heroes, perhaps? Hmm. Who did I have posters of on my bedroom wall? Well, I always had Arsenal pictures growing up – they were my team. Charlie George, Liam Brady and the annual team photo from Shoot! magazine. Then there was Scooby Doo. Debbie Harry. The Sex Pistols, when I got into punk. Linda Lusardi, when I got a bit older. I also had a poster of a Lamborghini Countach – that was my first dream car. Then again, I remember watching James May drive it on Top Gear years later. It had been his childhood ambition to drive it, too, but he discovered it was a heap of junk. The brakes were rubbish, the windows didn’t open, you couldn’t see out of the back window, the gearbox was crap, no air conditioning . . . Both our dreams were shattered. Never meet your heroes, even if it is a car.

I also loved motorbikes and had posters of Evel Knievel and Barry Sheene. To me, Barry Sheene was glamour. He broke just about every bone in his body, but he always seemed to have the pretty girls around him. I started getting into riding bikes myself when I was 12 or 13. I had all sorts – a Yamaha ‘Fizzy’ (FS1E), granddad bikes, the ones you see cabbies doing ‘The Knowledge’ on . . . anything cheap. My mate Ian Chambers down the road would soup them up and me and my mates would go riding them in the woods.

But, no, I don’t recall having any posters of cricketers. I loved playing and watching the game, I supported Middlesex and England, but, for some reason, I must have preferred looking at a photo of Linda Lusardi to Graham Gooch and his gorgeous handlebar ’tache.

Oh well, in the course of my playing career and then working as a commentator, I have played against, watched and talked to many potential Hall of Famers. And along the way I’ve heard lots of tales about players who’ve made a memorable contribution to cricket – sometimes not in the way they planned, but often all the better and/or funnier for that. This book also gives me the chance to seek out lesser-known cricketers, characters from county, club, village and schools cricket, who have done extraordinary things. Or failed heroically – to me, heroic failure can be as entertaining as a match-winning century or eight-fer, so why not celebrate that, too? I might even show some love for umpires, not something I was prone to do in my playing days.

So what are the exact criteria for earning a place in the Tuffers HoF? Don’t know yet, but I can figure it out as I go along. That’s how I approached my cricket career and life in general, and – apart from the odd catastrophe – that seems to have worked out alright.

A polite warning, though: I’m the gatekeeper here and if a player’s name is not on the list, they’re not coming in. You’ll probably (definitely) scream about some great players I omit, but it’s only my personal choice. Some players might be brilliant, but their story doesn’t move me, excite me or tug at the heartstrings like others do. Even if you disagree with some of my selections, hopefully together we’ll enjoy reliving historic cricket moments together, learn a few little-known nuggets about even the best-known superstars, and dig up plenty of amusing anecdotes along the way. Let’s get stuck in . . .
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