FITTING FINALE.
Champions beaten at Luton.

Promotion Partners’ Last Match in
Second Division.

The curtain has never been rung down upon a
season of the Luton Town Club under happier
auspices than obtained on Saturday. It has been
a season which will stand out as one of the land-
'marks in the history of tho club by reason of ‘ts
aglorious record of success from both the playing
and financial points of view, and this double-
barrelled aspect of the season’s success was
emphasised in marked degree in the cloing mateh.
The playing success was reflected in a victory
which, enabled the Blues' to return to whati Luton-
jans consider to be Luton’s rightful place in the
world of Southern League football with the
unique record among this season’s Second Divi-
sion clubs, and of mot having dropped a single
point in ithe fifteen home matches of their League
programme, and with the loss of the Second Divi-
sion championship only by the slightest fraction
on goal average. Fully fen thousand supporters
enthused over the defeat of Croydon Common,
and demonstrafied the high-water mark of keen-
ness and enthusiasm—and  incidentally financial
success—with which the season has been marked
for the gate constituted another vecord, being
the largest sixpemny League gafe tha club has
ever ftaken at a Saturday match. Half an hour
before .the game was due to commence the
crowded! state of the grand stand and the open
terraces gave promise of the record gate of £321
vealised by the Stoke matoh on Good Friday
being approached, but the late comers did not
prove so numerous nor wWas the ninepenny stand
so largely patronised. SGill it was a remarkable
crowd for the end of the season, and the takings
were returned at £271 or only £15 short of the
record gate achieved in ihe First Division of the
Southern League on the occasion of Watford’s
Boxing Day visit: of five seasons ago.

Altogether it was @ glorious wind-up of the
season for Luton, and the weather was magni-
ficently in keeping with the occasion. Geenerally
speaking, the Town Club have been very fortun-
ate this season in the matter of weather con-
ditions, and Saturday was perhaps the most
brilliant day of all. Indeed, it was remarked
that, what with the afterncon’s delighitul sun-
shine and the wonderful array of hoater hats
round the Town ground, the tense interest and
enthusiasm aroused by the successful culmination
of the promotion campaign, and the energy and
keenness which prevailed among the players, it |-
might easily have been imagined that we were in |
September and not in. April, but: for the bare |
patches which testified to the well worn cond:
of the playing piteh. The weather conditions
were so pronouncedly summery that with fthe
promotion issue setiled beyond all question and |
signing on prospects probably already determined |
in the great majority of cases, there was abund-
ant exeuse for the players taking (hings com-
ifoﬂab]y, but they were all ouf to a man and there
‘could mot have more keenness angd resolution dis-
played if the issue of the encounter had been
of the most vital character for both sides. The
supporters of the respective clubs were every big
as keen as the players, and the match therefore
had in it all the elements that go to mae up
stirning scenes in- the football arena. Light blue
favours were as prominent among the crowd as
straw hats, and the red and white of Croydin
Common was fairly in evidence. Ome party of
enthusiasts arvived at the ground in three taxis
profusely decorated with. ved and white, and in
one of the reserved bays of the stand there was 2
liberal sprinkling of the Robin’s colours, dis-
played nob only in rosettes, but in incongruous
looking red @ud and white straw hats, and ‘mather
more artistic flags of the same hue, om wihich
was, emblazoned a cock robin perched on top of &
football The attendance all told, was estimated
as being close upon eleven thousand, and some
of the Croydon following claimed that they had
a  thousand supporters present, but. it is veny
doubiful indeed whether the number reached any:
I'ac that, figure. What following the yisitors had.
was certainly not lacking in enthusiasm, but the
extent to which they made themselves heard was
nothing like the noise made either by fthe three
bundred Lutonians who roused the people up at
Swansea or the five hundred or so who demun-
strated at Brentford, and from what one saw and
heard of them it is unlikely that the Croydon |
Common contingent numbered ~more han  five |
Tundred. ) 3 G

Croydon Common were veny keen on winding-up |
“heir sensom with a victory not omly to preserve
‘hein unbeaten record against their Bnglish rivals:
in the Second Division, and so finish with a |
championship lead on points, but also to avenge
the F.A. cup defeat they spstained at Luton 'a|
November, and the feat of the Blues' in also caj
turing o league point and scoring ithe only Saconc
Division goal registered ngainst the Robin's af
their Nest. They were able to command their full
"strenifh and it speaks volumes for the good for |

bin's haye ed) in frec

| the
alﬁéﬁq ’[ﬂm 1 i‘ Wﬁﬁ"a lm )'ﬂ 0

m nrtfam it Eﬁﬁo‘ﬂnﬂ
ur

|
[ thie




| ST AR

h»ohdnay games had to be comient with the role of
onlookers. Rollinson has had such a dr O&Ud*ul—;
looking leg since the hoilidays that there was never
any poxsmblhdy of his turning out, Durrant was
very keen, and in the edrly part of the week very ‘
hopeful of being wable to play, but it was only
too patent that he could not possibly stamd thei
strain. Brewis and Stevens thereiore again came
in. It was Bob Hawkes first appearance against
Croydon (Commomn this season, and there were
five of the team who did mot play in the Cup-tie
last November, while four only of the pla;ye«rs]

occupied ithe same positions as in the Se:c«cmd}
Dﬂ.vnsmn meeting at Selhurst. The list of pIaﬁyer‘.s‘i
iy appended :— |

Luton : Mitchell ; Elvey, Robinson; Fred Hawkes; j
Frith, Bob Hawkes; Stevens, Wileman, Simms,
Brewns, Hoar. o S | |

Croydon: Williamson ; Little, Hutchins; Yen-
son, Bushell, Nash; ' Kingaby, Alﬂfmzain, Page,
C’hesterr Barnfaither,

Referee, Mr. A. Shallcross, Leek.

The .game provided as rousing a finale as any-
one could wish for, being brim full of the lively
type of incident that makes for excitement, but
the standard of football was hardly in the same
street. There was oo much OL the hvely cmp-tm



spirit i evidence to admit of football of champion-

j:sh;ip level, and added to this the strengthh of the
wind was caloulated to upset any 4alifbempts to
?culﬁn ate the picturesgue side of the game. The
'Blues had the wind behind them in attacking
 their favourite scoring end, against a bright and
iboth»ers&me sun, and it soon became evident that
the assistance it gave in keeping play for the most
part in Croydon territory, was counter-balanced
by the handicap it afforded to the forwards in
preventing ' a proper control being retained over
the ball. This was the more pmnou»n»oend because
of the pitch being in a particularly lively con-
dition, and execiting goal scoring attempts were
more the exception than the rule. « |

Brewis early had two good chances given him
by Hoar, but missed the first, and fiumblresd the
other. In the second instance he hooked the baill
over to Simms, ‘who iried a first timer, and went
very mnear. It was the left wing who was mostly
prominent, amd the first time the other pair got
coing, Stevens was badly sprawled by Hutchins,
when he seemed certain to get clear. Hutchins
may be a very good back, but hig tactics have
never been appreciated by Lutonins, and the
| crowd did not, forget to let him know what they
thousht of him. This sont of thing seemed, how-




ever, to be part of the Robins’ defensive policy,
for almost.every time there appeared a danger
of Luton’s outside wingers getting clear, they
were undairly brought down, and Luton had to
console themselves with a freekick. Hutchins
was not so much am offender as Little, who
seemed to get amnoyed at the consistency with
whichy Hoar outwitited him, and not only used his
weight to the fullest extent, but also stopped the
local player by other methods which caused him
to be more than once spoken to by the referee.
Free-kicks were pretty numerous, and two of them
gave Williamson his first anxious moments, Fred
Hawkes just going wide, while a long shot from
Robinson bounﬂed awkvmamdly in front of the goal,

and rose over the bar.

Frith wias playing a greal game, and the Croy-
don men could stca,roelly ever get going. The first
time they got anywhere near -thxe, Luton end was
from a free-kick near the corner flag, against
Elvey, which, Chester headed wide, and the break-
away was quite a temporary affair. The Luton
forwards were working splendidly tiogether up to
a certain point, but over-eagerness, together with
the force of the wind resulted in a failure to
finish well. There was a good deal of muddling,
and in one of these muddles the Croydon backs
got into a tangle with Williamson, who came out,
and the ball was very luckily cleared. Brewis and
Simms between them spoiled a great chance.
Either left to himself could have scored with ease,
but they got in one another’s way, and Brewis,
who ook the shot, was flar from effective. The
game had been going twenty minutes before
Williamson was called upon to do anything
brilliant, and then he rose to the occasion in great
style. With a lovely pasy, Wileman set Stevens
on the run, and following up ito take the weturn,
drove in a characteristic first time effort. It was
from ome of those angles in which Wileman seems.
to revel for shots, and jumping up, Williamson
tipped over the bar a great effort.

The first veal danger which came from the
Robins resulted from some muddling on the part
of the defence. First, Robinson trod on the ball
in the penalty area, and although Elvey cleared
when things looked awkward, thle ball was quickly
returned to the centre, a.md Frith missed an
opportumty to relieve. Kingaby thereupon dashed
in, and for once, beating Robinson, sprung in @
ho'hbmmb shot, which the wind carried  oclean
across the goal. Barnfather returned it into “he
coalmouthy, ‘and Frith had to give a corner. This
was the end of the pressure, and a minute later
Croydon were congratulating themselves upon a
‘narnow escape. Simms raced ‘through across to
the right wmg, and sent the ball across the goal,
with Prewis unmarked. As the ball was on 'ohre
ground it seemed an odds on chance for a goal,
but just as the player framed for his shot, the
ball bounced up almost at! right angles, and van
out, of hig reach. Hoar gathered it up, and got
in @ shot, but this was saved. A goal looked
like coming again, when Simms and Wmle«m'm Tan
{through very fast, but the ball was too speedy
for hhem, and Williamson got (here first, and
warded off the danger.




The Blues continued to be well on top, bubt it
wanted less than a quarter of an hour to half-
lime, when the strains of ‘“the death of poor
Cock Robin” from the crowd greeted the first goal.
Hoar, receiving a fime opening from Simms,
swung the ball across the field. Wileman helped
it on to Stevens, Stevens quickly sent it back,
and with one of those dashes Lutonians know so
well, Wileman beat, an opponent, turned the ball
on to his left foot, and like a flash, had William-
son well beaten with a low drive, which was right
in the corner. Luton were again dangerous im-
mediately afterwards, for Hoar rushed Lititle,
and caused him to completely miskicl, but
Williamson rushed out and cleared the danger.
After this it was by no means all Lutcn. On the
contrary, the Blues could congraiulate themselves
that the Robins weve not on equal terms at half-
time. In clearing a vush by the right wing, Bob
Hawkes dropped the ball across his own goal to
the Croydon left. Barnfather man on to the
goal line, and centred close in. Page was right
on it, and with Mitchell helpless, a goal weﬂmed
unavoidable, but Page headed on to the mpright,
and the ball rc‘bcmnded very luckily to Frith, Eor
him to head away. Even then the pressure re-
Leved until the Robins had failed to take ad-
vantage of a flag-kick, and the visitors again got
very threatening, while Bob Hawkes was having
an m]uz y to the kuee abtended to. Robinson also
got in the “wars,” in more senses than one, after
B/)b had returned, and as he had to leave for a
few minutes for a change of clothing the Blues
were well content for h:al'f—‘li‘me to arrive with
the score:—

Luton 1, Croydon 0.

A goal lead was nothing to write home albout,
with “such a strong wind to face, and this was
soom appreciated, for within ten minuties the
Robins were level. They had been doing nearly
all the pressing, but they had been well held by
the defence until they scored, and ninety-nine
out of every hundred spectators are doubtless,
still certain in their own minds that the goal
ought mot to have been allowed to count. Chester
was enabled by faulty work in defence to' get
possession close in.  He successiully drew Elvey,
and presented Page with a forward pass. Page
was quite clear, and, although Frith dashed wack
the centre managed to slip round and, shooting
as Mitchell darted out in a ‘‘ smothering” a,ttempt
was an easy scorver. IHe must have been off-side
by some three or four yards, but still the referee
did not think so, and therefore Luton had to set
albout putting a better face on things. It was a
hard task that lay before them, but they never
faltered, and they did heaps better than Croydon
had done against the wind. There were times
when Luton were haying quite the better of the
exchanges, and certmnly they had the greater
number of scoring opportunities. Da.shlmc round
Hutchins, Stevens, by brilliant work, in spite Ofl
persistent attentions by the back, brought off a.‘
centre, which gave Simms a  chance, he would
have taken nine time out of ten, but this w.a,s‘
the tenth. He entirely failed to trap the ball,
and it got away from him, for Williamson to
effect an easy olearance. |

Mitchell went full length to a long range shot
from the right, to see it go beyond his reach,
just wide uf the post, and then came another
chance for Simms, who once more failed to get
the ball under control, Wileman looked all over
a scorer when he nicely seti his head to a centre
with which Brewis completed 'a markedly clever
piece of worlk, only for the balli to glance outside
while Simms, on another occasion, had the baill
nicely placed at his feet, and hialf volleyed over
the bar. It was really exasperating to see the
number of near things there were at the Croydon
end within the space of ten minutes, but the
Blues were playing so forcefully ine attack, that
with all their failures to utilise oppormnutes, a
Teadng goa.l always seemed imminent.

It came in the last dem minutes, and Wileman!
was again the player fayoured with the inspived
moment, He would never have had the chiance,
only that Simms, in his eagerness, dea,n ‘missed




another lovely opportunity from a centre by
Brewis. Wileman was not so favourably situated
| as the centre, for he had to get night round the
hack to get at anything like an angle. It was
odds against him, but it was just his mark, and
refusing to be knocked off the ball, he rounded
hiz man, let fly for the yard of space which was
all of the goal that was open to him, and lande
a beauty, by Williamson. It was one of Wileman'g
greatest goals, and it sent the crowd exuberant
with delight. The waving straw hats om the
tervaces were a sight for the gods, and mingled
with the cheers were enthusiastic shouts of ““Good
oid Arthur.” Then we h\e'ard something more
hamt - SCoel Ro i T3me  was by no
aof  Luton 3

|



deal of anxiety, Mitchell saving a sparkling hall
volley from Page, high up against the post, and
dashing out to hand away and clear ‘a centre i-om
Kingaby. Hutching very smartly retmrmed the
ball into goal from the middle line, but Mitchell
was back in goal ready wor it, and this was. 1the
lasti of Croydom. Luton kept up a :teady
pressure, and Simms had ome more chance, But
it was not his day, a:d so the nnal score wus. —
TLuton 2, Croydon 1.

Croydon may be the champions of the Secoud
Division, but they are certainly mot Luton's
superiors on the games between the two this sea-
son, especially bearing in mind the fact that they
have not once encountered the particular eleven
of the Blues which has not once beem beaten.
With Rollinson and Durrant in' the forward line
on Saturday, there is quite a probability that
Luton would have registered the number of goals
sufficient to have given them the championship,
and even without them there were abundant
opportunities for the Blues to have won by a
more substantial margin than the odd goal. The
Robins are entitled to take pride in their defence,
but the Biues forwards, both with and againgt
the wind, were more than a match for them, and
it only required a litile cooluess and steadying
influence near goal to have produced a crop oi
goals. It is a long time since the Blues have
missed so many palp'\bmc scoring chances. Simms
worked hanrd, but simply could‘ not get om the
target, and it was quite a disappointing finish of
the season for him. With Wileman, it was just
the other way about, it being quite hiy best game
of the holidays. Stevens was as dashing as ever,
and with all his lack of control, was among the
most. dangerous men in the forward line. Hoar
was very clever, and most valuable in the first
half, but he had to put up with a lot of buffetings,
and the influence of this showed itself omly too
clearly in his subsequent display. Still Luton
were much better served im fromt than Croydon.
Page was a pretty smart opportun’st in the centre,
but the work of the forwards as a whole was not
great, their outstanding player being Barnfaiher,
whoge 'brilliant work was unequalled.

There was little, if anything to choose hetween
the two sides in defence. What there was in it
lay in Luton’s favour, by reason of the comsistently
fine work of their halves. Bob Hawkes appeared
to be feeling the stress of five matches in eight
days, but Fred Hawkes was as untiring andin-
valuable as ever, and Frith was algyain an out-
standing figure in the vole which he pla.vs so well,
proving a Thorn to almost. everyone of he Croy-
don forwards in turn. His fine form was a sfvilk-
ing contrast o that of Luton’s old cemtre half,
Bushell, who was very much out of the picture,
and a long way below  the level of his two
colleagues. Williamson had many miore oppor-
tunities than Mitchell in goal, and fully main-
tained his repubation, but if the Luton forwards
Liad seized their opportunities, he would have had
to have been simply marvellous to have prevented
a record score being put up against him. Hutdhing
wias nob nearly so prominent as he has usually
been against Luton, Stevens Dbeing quite uncon-
cerned by his vigour, and Little was Croydon’s
most gerviceable back, though his tacties did uot
appen) to the crowd. Still, for omce, the heme
backs did qwilte as well as Croydom's. Rivey found
a handiful in Barnfather, but was very stealy, amd
Robinson’s daghing work provlcnd very digeoncerting
| to the visitors.
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