BEATEN AT BRIGHTON.

LUTON TOWN

UNLUCKY

AFTER

A PLUCKY FIGHT.

DOWN BY TWO GOALS

CLEAR.

(By “ CRUSADER.”)

BR]GH'IV)N AND HOVE 2
L

==

l]lil(. l‘ON —-“ubh 8
Hu wley, Little; Nigh i
Hopkins, Wilson,

LUTON.—Purdy: Graham, Till; Neal, Rennie,
Millar; Moffat, Thmlon, Thomluon, Agnew,
Dennis,

Referee.—8. A. Donaldson, Ilford.

HSitting beside me in the 'bus from Brighton
to Hove was a one-legged man with a lively
tongue. Hln loquacity extended from a bitter
opinion of *“the old hens of Hove who object
to a woodbine in & 'bus,” to the secret informa-
tion that he was that day detailed “to watch
a Luton ha!f-back worth pots of money to any
club on earth.” He was a merry fellow whose
wits had- been gently oiled. For himself he did
not care “if it rained boiled beef and carrots,”
but *for the Albion’s sake he did not like the
rain,” which was more like spindrift than a
cloud hm-k On a dry grmlnd the * little
fellows " of the Albion would “ make Luton want
to go hack to their hat-making. but on a wet
ground they were not wod enou‘h to write beg-
ging letters to their m Ts.”

Durinc the first h;ll l thought that the cripple

(]
?" Jenkins; Curran,

. A VERY GOOD JUDGE,
for the general )-I-y of the Town was good
enough to bring ® point from anywhere. They
were much the better side, and as both teams
were tiving to play scientific football the game
was very interesting. After the interval a change
came over the play of the Albion,.and they had
a lot the better of the struggle for

the play closely is concerned, it lm-em-ed to me

that Purdy
WENT DOWN TOO LATB

to a shot that was not travelling plrtk-nllrly
fast, and the ball passed under his body. 1 give
that with some reserve, owing to the long dis-
tance betwecn the Press Box and the goal, and
the mist that made players well-nigh indistin-
guishable, but many who were nearer Itld the
same view. If anyone to seore, however,
JENNINGS did, for he manceuvred for position
very neatly, and he shot as two men closed upon

There were a few exciting scenes in the Luton
goal-arca after this, but Purdy made capital
saves, and the backs were right on top of their
form. Unfortunately, they had more'to do than
they should have had. What 1 anticipated
before the game came true in the second half.
The home forwards were. rather too strong for
our middie line when bustling tactics were
adopted, and the Town secemed to be

LACKING A LEADER
that could pull the team together as a whole.
Jim Thompson ,did his best in the front line,
and that the home goal escaped altogether was
due to hesitation rather than pluck, and luck
rather than secure defence. Graham, for
instance, hit the bar from a free-kick when
Webb was well beaten, and Norman Thomson
and Jim Thompson each sciaped the ball inches
wide. Still, the more robust play of the Albion
gave tjc: n the advantage in the second half, and
because they took two of their chances and the
'l'o‘;: did nﬂ they held the points.
Dl

like 20 minutes, For ene thing, the breeze
became fairly stiff, and it was at their backs,
but I think the main reason for their improve-
ment was the change of method. They kicked
harder. bustled more, and the backs threatened
to spoil the spirit in which, the game had been
. Jenkins seems fi to lay out a.
Luton player. He did it on Saturday, runnhl
across and ing out George Dennis
the latter was through, while Smith very buuy
fouled Jim Thompson. Apart from these .
UGLY INCIDENTS
there was scarcely anything to find fault about
in the play.

With the referee, however, 1 do join issue, He
gave a free-kick against Jim Thompson for &
square shoulder charge, and from that free-kick

goa) scored by NIGHTINGALE, who
scemed to be just offside. The Press Box is in
practically a direct line with the goal at this
end, and when Jennings headed the ball just
over Rennie and Till, Nightingale was waiting to
Agnew was brought

he was not half a dozen yards from goal.
unfortunate, but

THE IBI'IIEG'II ERRORS
def

such
ttack invariably fol-

nt even in his own half.
indeed, from his work Jim Thompson was
ight away on the left and to tap
other

Nightingale's goal came af! mu-lnn-nlu
-Ml‘:hmnlu: the interval Purdy had vm
few shots to stop. Jennings was

THE LIKELY MARKSMAN

better use of a nice pass from He
wide. The Albion, it was admitted on I|| hands.
were very fortunate to cross over with a goal

ayer on the field was Till
From start to finish he was brilliant, his kick-
ing being beautiful in precision and length,
and his tackling almost uncanny. Time after
time the crowd was

'ELLED TO CHEER, o
and it was gglightful to see the way he foiled

Jennings. The big forward was best of the
Brighton pu:k. and would ve a testi-
monial to the skill of the 'l‘ovn back,

Gnhmuum-p-lrndu- and noune
could have wished for better backs on this day’s
play. Purdy may or wmay not have been at fault
over the setond goal, but made some splendid
saves in the second half. 'The middle men

purpose, but
the second half both Neal and Rennie
to find the speed -and - severe tax.

Millay was sorely tried, but put up a grand game,
and Nightingale was not so prominent as he
has been in home games, according to the word
of the home supporters. , Rennie will eventually

fulfit

mumnnoru .
of success. Of that 1 feel assured. Some of his
touches were very fine, and his passes often
opened -nth.mhll the moment he is not

mluu-, .nd it was only in
attack that they failed.. l‘u guve Little

le oF Woll.
and his speed and trickiness
%o more than one goal. Norman
showed hﬂthn lmmk and wm:m-.
and shot fairly Wwell. Jim the
line with his. usual enthusiasm, but lacked
promptitude ln front ‘of goal. Once he was un-
lortmu in kicking up a piece of Mother Earth
when he had forced a passage and looked a
scorer. Agnew worked tremendously all through,
nd D'e‘:unhi’l: spite of peveral hard knocks, more

Pntlh.ho-wh'ebbhulodw-u and the
disposed to solid

?

BRIGHTON
LUTON ......0
second half was mueh more in favour of
t;‘.‘.bc- side, but there was such a great
M.mmﬂpb:muﬂ'l'lllwlh

Albion nnlnon get another goal. From
the Press Box, w! is the worst accommoda-
m-dn-n-u -l-u-. Car as following

game,
And the cripple, leaving the field, called out to
bustions

m':w. were too ruml for ‘em this
There were upwards of 7,000 spectators,



