FOOTBALL NOTES

Three hundred vears ago flourished Jaremy
Taylor, and he tellz us that when an even
mora ancient genllemun, yelept deno
Citiengds, lost all hie goods in & sto¥rm, he
retited Yo the stodies of philbsaphis, 16 NWis
ghort cloak, wnd o severs Hig, and gave {hanks
1o iortune for his prosperous mischance, Lhe
cost o Living huving Tisen wonsideiably |
cannot jollow oud Lenp's example, ang s
wien the storm of eriticism breaks upon nie,
L just sit tight and ewutate Leno rathier thun
Zeno, . An my very. early auys, lomg before my
shins wers dodeing (he lag feet of dollieys
and querrymen, 1 wia taughy of the joy which
comes hy béafing olfier people’s burdens, nm,l]‘
the Town divectors owe ms a4 heneat matel,
or 4 vole of thunks ior taking the haiistorms
while they receive (he zentie showers. |

For weeks | {ried fo get a depuiy who counld
inven{ éxcuses ior the Tawn F.U's. deieals,
bui nary a veluniecer could 1 sot. L‘cllen.gues“
who have had correspondence coursés in
eynism, hypnotism, and 1azz Jdrumming,
smifed pitifuily snd made convenient entrsel
in ‘their diaries, and =0 in desperation b
smuggled into my notes lust week a Q.O,S.
advertisement, inviting a volunteer who would
endewvour {o take my pluce for ninety minutes
at the Millwall match on Saturday, and tell
the ** Saturday Telegruph 7 readers what he
thoughl of the zame, ui the same time con-
vicing the players thet they had played worse
than they thought, the spectators that the
match had been worth watching, and those
who liad not attended that they had missed
thie best game ever seen on the Lown ground.
The worst part of the business from my poini
ol view is that so many of the letters ase
anonymous. All the same, I like to read them,
They lighten {he darkness a good deal, and
prevent .conceit and the kindred evils which
lead some men to stand for Parliament, and
others to play golf or strive aiter allofment
prizes. 1o that extent they are like Mrs.
Saqueers' tonic at Dotheboys Hall—corrective,
1f not satisfying.




Among the contributions this week .are two
which 1 will quote. Mr, H, E. Muller I am
sorry for. While disagreeing, he paid me a
compliment—a thing so rare that the shock
was too severe for tears. He looks Mke re-
ceiving gome thousands of invitatjons {o an
eurly morning discussion, pistols fof two, and
cofiec for ome. Another gentleman, however,
shows that hardness of heart which is lamen.
table. He has come to the conclusion that my
knowledge of football is vague, and ho begs
me to try to interest him and others at gar-
dening. Now if 1 obeyed his request, his
hair would curl better than his broecoli. Once
T dug—but I dare not tell it here. I merely
add that I once acauired a spine which would
have made an cxcellent ficure for trigono-
metrical 1llustration, and my interest in hor-
ticnlture was killed, so I took up football in-4
stead, That is about a quarter of a century
ago, and if my knowledge of foothall i vague
now, 1 am afraid I hauve missed my vocation.
But what is it ail about On looking througn
my notes I find that | have consistently criti-
cised the forward play of the Town, even when
they \ha.vq won, and yet \my correspondents
generally infer that 1 have overlooked it. Any-
one who has my notes for any two games, will
find that in one of tho two, it not both, 1 have
said that the forward line lacks balance and
cohesion—which 1z & more readablo way of
saying they have been at ** sixes and sevens.’’
As thore are only five of them, one can hardly
apply that term, but I will say now that such
was tho case on Saturday against Millwall,
although mot to such an extont as in many
previous games; further, that with steadiness
and shooting precision in front of goal, the
Town should have won by a fair margin.
ink 1 have said that T do not
elipye in ‘' luck.” (food and bad play res-
pectively win or lose maiches, and poor for-
wird play was the reason the Town did not!
win on Saturday. Individual merit was spas-
modic. Neither of the Town’s goals was a
really good goal, although Williams deserved
his because of the enthusiasm he had put into
his play, while it is a matter o _ Opinion
whether Dunn deliberately or__accidentally
handled in the penalty area. We have not
before seen w goal sucn as oad’s equalisér,
not this season at any /rate, and so good was
it that T am not goinz fo quibble about the
posaibility of oigs;da, although Dunn appealed
11<)>udly. Ifa,m ixwlméd tt‘% ﬂ;si ogl;gon. .ﬂéat
unn ran forw: 0 pu Toad ofside jus
Tittle too late— ely, after Fort had kicked
the ball to Broad. . i
Millwall deserved fo draw because of fhe
fine play of Wood and Broud, and the fact
that th&y kept at it withont f ¢
And thad 1s as much as
match, Now abo at
Simms was probal
wise o1 Saturda
e iy
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