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This paperback book is really the catalogue of a personal 
collection, that of Laurence Cadbury (1889-1982), a scion 
of the famous Quaker chocolate family. He was one of that 
laje 19th/early 20th century collectors with omnivorous 
tastes, not only for furniture but also for arms and armour, 
domestic objects such as candlesticks, candle moulds and 
related items.



He started collecting before the outbreak of War in 1914 
and there are some superb photographs of his rooms in 
Trinity College, Cambridge (it is fun spotting the items in 
those pictures and in the new book). After the War, spent 
as a Quaker ambulance driver, he worked for the family 
firm, but carried on collecting. His father George Cadbury 
had acquired and rebuilt two late medieval timber-framed 
houses by 1916 and Laurence Cadbury’s collection went to 
furnish those houses, now Selly Manor Museum.

There is a short biography and then, possibly the most 
interest part of the book, a section concerning the dealers 
that Cadbury' frequented, especially Oliver Baker (b. 1856) 
who had a shop in Stratford-on-Avon; there is a splendid 
picture of his shop.

The book is then split into sections Seat Furniture, 
Tables. Beds, Chest etc, all well illustrated with new 
photography. It is a collection very much of its time, that is 
of the early 20th century, in that there are some 
Continental pieces as well as English regional items. 
Cadbury also collected some tapestries to decorate Selly 
Manor as well as long tables with good provenances.

I believe that the Society went to Selly Manor some 
eight to ten years ago and from this history of the 
Collection it is a good time to go back. Daniel Callicott has 
written a fascinating history and well illustrated catalogue. 
The author wrote, ‘that although comprehensive it is not 
exhaustive’; even so he has produced an excellent book full 
of interesting details. Well worth the price.
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