LUTON SPOIL THE SWANS’
CHANCE OF PROMOTION

Best Pcrformance of the Season.

The visit fio Swansea was looked upon as about
the stiffest task set Luton in their struggle for
promotion, and, therefore, the two points gaimed
wiere received with the greater pleasure. The en-
thusiastic Lutonians who made the ffive hundred
miles’ journey felt themselves well repaid, and gave
the team and officials @ hearty send-oft at Swansea
station. Bub the scenes at Luton were evenmbore
demomstrative, and when the party arrived back
at the Midland station just after eleven o'clock om
Saturday might it was with difficulty the players
could malke their way home. Ag ‘the train steamed
in it was evident somebhing extraordinary was hap-
pening, for cheering Icud and prolonged greeted
the ears of the party and the platform was literally
packed from end to end. Everyone was enquiring
for Wileman. He glipped out of the station almost
unncticed, but the crowd followed as gquickly as
they could through the marrow exits, and when
Mill-gtreet. was reached Wileman was shouldered
and carried towards his home.  The majority of the
players reside in the Dunstable-road meighbourhood,
and hundreds of supporters acccmpanied ' ithem,
chéering all the way. Certainly there was a very
different, football atmosphere at Luton than on the
previous Saturday evening after the Ton Penftre
victory !

As more than two hundred Lutonians were able
‘to see for themselves what one iof the best South
Wales (pitches was like, they will in future better
understand the handicap the players have tio over-
come in that district. There were many expressions
of surprise that the fidea of playing on the Vetch
Field was likely to be emtertained, but the wmniter
can give the assurance that Luton have played:
Jooth this season and last, under much worse ‘comidi-
tiony than prevailed at Swansca on Saturday. 'I‘he_
referee paid an early isit to the ground, and he.
‘ha.d nio hesitation in .pronmmlcmxo* it fit, and,’ when |
it is mentioned it was the same offidial who passed'
the Newport pitch last seasom, it will be readily
understood there was mever the slightest doubt as
to the match being played, for that was. absalutely
““the limit,” and Mr. Ourh&bmsd*f will admit it
was his worst experience. As a mLe the worst. por- |
tion of the ground is in the contre, but at Swanse
the totich lme on the stand side. qu uothing better
than a qua,gmm'e, and, right u&p- m‘sthe mﬁﬁ*
thies gratmd sbaufﬂ weméi engawed in trym, to m‘at ‘the
w'a.ber off, s \ {
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be the best eleven to turnd ou :
| p]era,yrers who were taken down. It was \m-ten:ded. 1‘00
| play the same team as laglt weel, except that Wile-

-as to take the place of Brewis, having TE0OV
:11‘23 }‘robrn his knee injury, but, Slbcv'q_ns being fthe
extra man travelling with the team, it was f’ﬁuf his
physique would prove museful under the conditions,
and finally it was decided to place him at outswde
left. It was felt that the ground wo‘u‘l(.l not suit
Hoar ab all, and the ex-Clarence player himself was
of the same opinion. Swansea also made an
eleventh hour change, Messer being pronm.m\oerd un-
fit, and, as Mayo was also on the injured list, Swar-
brick was brought over from the left wing to take
the cther extreme. Still, the home supporteP§ were
pretty confident of winning, and therefore it was
all the greater hilow to have their hopes dashed so
‘effecbively as the final result proved. . iy
The teams therefore turned out as follows:—
Luton:—Mitchell; Elvey wand [Robinson; F.
Hawkes, Frith and R. Hawkes ; Durrant, Wileman,
Simms, Rellinson and Stevens. {
Rwansea :—Storey ; Allman and Buleock; Wil
liams, Bassett and Cubberley ; Swarbrick, Coleman,
Brown, Anderson, and Greer. ¢ :
Referee, Mr. F. Curtis, Bristol.
‘Culbberley won the toss for the Swans, and with
a strong wind blowing right down the field Luton
were. called upon to face it for the opening half.
It was therefore something in the nature of a
revelaticn to find the home defence strongly pressed:
during thel opening stages, and Lutow ithe attacking
rarty. A couple of corners were forced, and Storey
did well toclear both these, and later he brcught
off a fine save when Stevens sent the ball in hard,
1 the goalie just getting down to it by falling down.
Rollinson was given a good chance from a centre
'by Durrant, but he headed the ball behind for a |
goal kick. A tempcrary breakaway found Swar-
brick in possession;, but Stevens fell back and forced ‘
him to put the ball behind. This was a fortunate
thing for Luton, as otherwise he would have got a
clear opening. ‘
Luton were socn attacking again, and then, eight
minutes from the start, the all-important incident
happened, although, of course, at that early stage
its vital effect was not ‘so apparent. The Luton
might wing forced the iplay, and as Coleman, who
was only just ocutside the pemalty area, could” not
clear the danger in the orthodox manner he knocked.
the ball down with hig hands.: The reféree at onece
blew his whistle, and for a' moment those on the
stand thought it was a(penalty kick, so near was it
to the fatal amea, but fit was found it was an ordin:
ary free kick, - Fred Hawkes took this, the ball
eventually  bouncing = off Bassett, and Wileman
promptly seizing upon the chance sent in a cross
drive, which completely beat Sterey. The Swans’
supporters could hardly mealise a goal had been
scored, lbut they were soon made to do so by the
tremendous shout which went wp from the grand
stand, and for quite a minute it appeared as though
the sbtmd{ wag occupied solely by Lutonians. Tt was
a new experience for the Luton players to get such
a shout in Wales when they scoved a goal, and must
Lnama almost made them think they were playing at
home. : bIUAYS




For a few minutes Tuton continued to enjoy the
greater share of the attacking work, but gradually
the strong wind told tits tale, and, as a rule, ‘the
dlosing stages of the first half were fought cut in
Luton territory, but it was only occasionally that
Mitchell was hard pressed. But for two clever
saves in quick succession he had nothing above the
ordinary to stop under the bar from midfield work.
Once or tiwice Swarbrick planted his flag kicks very
nicely, and it was with difficulty these ‘were got
clear, but otherwise the halves and backs were
quite mastery of the situation, and it was evident
some minutes before the interval that Luton were
likely to retain their lead at half-time. This was
so, the score being :—

Luton 1, Swansea 0.

With Luton having the assistance of the wind inJ
the second half their chancey twere regarded as
very favourable, and fortunately these anticipa-
tions were realised, although naturally there were a
few occasions when Mitchell and Co. were put on
the alert. Still, as in the first half, the play was
at the town end as a mule, and Luton certtainly had
more scoring chances than their opponents. By
this time, however, the goal mouth was in a terrible
state, and it was very difficult to get ithe ball out
of the mud. It is more than probable that further
goals would have been added but that in making |
one of his characteristic bursts Wileman slightly
twisted his knee and was compelled to retire to the
touch line for attention from Lawson. He was mot
away many minutes, but it was evident he would
not be able to play his usual game, and for the
remainder of the time he was more of a half-back |
than a ferward. Of course this somewhat spoilt !
the effectiveness of the attack, for Durrant left the
neighbourhood of the touch line and praatically
teok up the (position of inside might. Clrthinly he
used good judgment in this, for it wag almost im-
possible to get along on the water-logged surface on
that side of the field. : Hiks ;

Near the close’ Allman, in tackling Stevens, had
the worst of it, and was compelled fo deave ithe
field for a time. He came back again, but was not
nearly so effective, and in giving the ball & kick he
hurt himself once more, and the game was

stopped flor the second time

on his account. Alto-

gether about four minutes’ overtime was

played on

account: of these stoppages, and
minutes Luton should have been
kick. Bulcock literally pulled
he had the goal at hig mercy,
away firom ‘hlis post, but 1
not see the offence.

strongly he would mot . oree,

Luton have netted against Swansea earn

welcome points. Result:—

during these extra
awarded a penalty
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ed two

Luton 1, Swansea 0.
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| if they were provldm
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HOW WE WENT TO SWANSEA.
By “One of the Early Birds.”

B e

Ting-a-ling-ling—grrrrr! !

Three a.m. and a wet morning! These were the
truths that I realivsed after I had silenced the
alarum, for the sake of my mneighbours, and com-
menced to prepare for the journey. I felti very
noble and virtuous. On the night before, the trip
had appealed to me as a—probably— jolly outing.
Now, at 3 a.m., with no breakfast, it assumed the
lofilier attitude of a crusade. Was I nobt going
bravely forth, at the call of my town, to cheer on
our gladiators in the football arema, to encourage
them on to victory, and to return perhaps from the
field of battle twenty-four hours later with no
voice, @ sore throat, and a thick head? As I
stiarted off to the station, I felt that I deserved
well of my town.

In Bute-street, I found the London and North
Western Offices in darkness, and no sign of Mr.
Orick. The station, too, was closed, and gloomy.
Was I too late? Apparently not, for I found a
side door open, and gotl in. But the platform was
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stolen our train, and should we get a despaining
message  from Llymn&chdrnglld»wocf or  some

by the Beech H111 Bowling Club; send a :pecial
to the rescue.’

Soomn; however, all dou.bbs were sefl at Test, by
the artival of Mr. Crick, whom I gently chided
for being late. He does everything connected
with the S‘u:pporbers Club so well that it was quibe
refreshing ito find a chink in his ‘armour. In twos
and threes the supporters came up, most of them |
sleepy, amd /some with their tempers slightly |
frayed at rt-he'; edges. We were soon to be tested,
for the mercurial individual who had promised
to bring the réfreshinents for our saloonm, said he
had fongottép. fhem—except his own. Not that
I minded. Oh, no, I had “been had” before, so
I had brought 'a few parcels, ete.—in fact, sevenal
etceteras!—and hag ordered a breakfast-basket to
be pub in at C But I sympatthmsed: with
the others! = &

The crowd ,in ] next saloon werel more
fortunate. Their refreshments arrived om a truck,
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g a diving display for the
fellow passengers. In a

Suvpporters e
fior the mrrect

‘miichi admired in Swansea, A.nd :

'We left Luton only a minute
scheduled time, amd the journey
The time passed quickly, with
musical outburstls, the throwin

volatile friend saved his
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ning of the journey. quickly disappeared. y

It was raming hard almost continuously until
Jwansea was reached. Tields were under water
‘or miles, and caused dismal forebodings as to the
tate of the ground, which were fully justified. We‘
wrived at Swansea ab 10.45, ‘and weve met by
membens of thie local Supporters’ Committee, who
save us hints and information, which we found
very useful. The morning was spent in walking
sound the town, and visiting 'the docks and pier.
Some of our party had very hazy ideas as fo the
size of Swansea, and one of us exclaimed in tones
of unmeasured surprise, ‘‘Why, it’s bigger than
Laton!” From the remarks that were made to
us by strangers, and particularly by men atb the
docks, it was evidenb that a very great deal of
interest was being taken in the match, and we
had to endure @ lot of friendly chaff from men
whio evidently thought we were going to be well
beaten.

After @ good meal, we made our way to the
Vetchfield, for the match, and them we gasped !
Although there is an excellent stand—more than
twice the size of that at Luton—the ground is
hardly any larger, and I was told that the playing
space is actually smaller, though: it did noti appear
to be. Bub the condition of it was temrible. Many
parts of it, particularly along the touch-line, were
just thick, clayey mud, with pools of water, which
groundsmen tried to remove by sinking holes. Some-
one suggested that we must have made a mistake
and come to the "Varsity boat-race. To add to
these drawbacks, a strong wind. was blowing from
goal to goal. Under such conditions, good football
appeared to be almost an impossibility, amd the
thrilling game which took place was a credit
to both teams.

Luton supporters were there to the number of over
200, and, although vocally overweighted by a crowd
of albout 10,000, they made a splendid demonstra-
tion, cheening, singing, and encouraging our
players almost ceaselessly throughout the game.
The enthusiasm on both sides was tremendous.
From the moment when the teams came on the
mud patch, and a Lutonian told our men to ‘‘kick
with the tide,” umtil the final whistle, the crowd
were nob silent for a minute of the play. Cheers,
“hoos,” and . choruses surged across the ground
like waves. And the game fully justified it. Tt
was a typical-cup-tie, rather than a league maitch.
Thrill folowed: thrill, and there were many minutes
in which . both. goals had narrow escapes. It is
not my purpose to give details of the play; but as
a loyal Supporter, I should like to pay a tribute
to the dogged 'determination of our team. - A
Swansea paper summed up the match as, ‘Pluck
v. . Luck,” and; we certainly had some narnow
shaves, but we deserved to win for two reasons
The first was the way in which the Luton forward:
took their chances while the ground was nof toc
ploughed up to spoil their game, and the seconc
was the keenness with which! our team stuck
their work. Every man played with a stern, fense
‘unwayvering determination that will live long ir
‘thje’ minds of all Lutonians, who saw it.

After the match came saother meal, and a fina
walk through the town—then the return journey
This‘ was much like the outward one, except tha
wie were more cheerful. We arrived at Luton a
2.20, tired, but happy.'

But the deserted station and streets were
bitter blow. The players had been met ans
L[’h%wd, why not we? Where was the Red Oros
')':Mhd', the shoubing multitude, or evem th
pibrochs of the Scotch Colony? Tad not w
played our part in the glorious victory? Ha
ot we done our duty nobly as Supporters, an
cheered, the whole 200 of us, as if we and not th
Welshmen numbered 10,000?7 Had not we wacke
our brains for advice, and given it freely  Stil
a8 one enthusiastic supporter said, “We've gc
the two pints!”  (Fe had had several).
be.?e gave a final cheer at the station. And so t
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