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RUGBY SCRUM?

S ROWLEY BLASTS LUTON -89
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By BOB PENNINGTON: Luton O Leicester 4

LEICESTER directors stood up and cheered
as burly Arthur Rowley, with only seconds
to go, completed the hat-trick which knocked
Luton out of the Cup' at Kenilworth-road, @& - &%
Luton, yesterday. | - | - o crms - 7 _ | TS . .

Cheers for the triumph of one of the most deadly | R ' ' ' : - S

Dowtler. (he supreme uhysical shemmenersip of 26-g0al Time: Eighteen minutes. The ball flashes over from the right...Gardiner pounces... L
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Owen injured o Leicester power triumphs ¢ Morton misses §° e oreeeomorrresemmsmmmmsmess e
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Rowley, the supreme physical specimen with the power- _.ice_st_e_r; one un
_H_;_;\y\;&: L house finish, and 25-goal Willle Gardiner, the thin man .. _ AN
\ ‘E\F MR R N '“.' with the rapier touch. AR S S 7o AT o.‘-'»”‘:ﬁ";’}?;@%
MM LT R There you have the real explanation for a ‘“shock ” DR SN R N e e | A G
result which proved Leicester are as Cup-keen as they are

hungry for promotion. |
Rowley an Gardiner, Who mittlng Soccer sulcide by sticking
scored the first and helved make|to their tip-tap short passing which
the third and fourth for Rowley,|caused their fans almost as much
were backed by a mighty skipper g}lﬂgi-‘g}* as did referee Leslie Wood,
in Jack Froggatl and a side that LA R
mixes punch with skill and Soccer Midway through the second
shrewdness. | | half, Mr. Wood called both teams
Not that you needed to be a [oot- '{igﬁﬁﬁlﬂﬁa l}'ndl Warraed Lhemb ““E;
: \ Ne 5,0 G T : 8l Ouis an A numbber O e o Tl P N R 1 :
2 gEIl'lLlS Lo “work: out ‘tacticson /U ; : ' : RN ot H . B ; e S UNURSIREIS 72 e -;.r,.';'..f..-,-.
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ball and first-time shooting were| This —immediately followed & R .

I v possibl olicy. skirmish In the Luton goalmouth
U OILVIAD it ; when Gardiner lay hurt after a

Find the ref! He's hidden in
the centre of that cluster of!

layers (insel) ajter he had
rought the Lulon and Leicester
teams together jfor a mid-field
pow-wow, - He can be scen call-
ing them together to warn them

aiier a series of fowls and al

goalmouth skirmish.
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HIS is what the jubilant

Leicester men s=aid :—
JOHNNY MORRIS : Waich us
for the Cup. This team is the
best I have ever played with—
including Manchester United.

JACK FROGGATT: We
deserved our win. We adapted
ourselyves to the conditions much
better than Luton. We had the
same won before Luton lost =id
Owen.

WILLIE GARDINER : I think
the best team won but it was
murder! . . . the worst condi-
tions I have met this season.

ARTHUR ROWLEY : We were
the better tCeam., I got my
chances and 1 took them. That
Z5-Yarg zoal—I1 did nol g7y -
one in position sqg 1 dc%)!
have a crack from lon%g®

X aep\®

And from Luton :— »<ic

JIM PEMEERTON : ’;51“3.
team won. I wish them® g
best in thelr next rouncyie
with Stoke. 1%

RON BAYNHAM : Loyl
were much stronger. The plv¥
the befter side. = L5

SID OWEN (off for
minutes) : T knew what had
})ened. immediately. 1T soui
ike paper tearing (referring -
his tor'n grain muscle).

GORDON TURNER: Th
deserved their win: they us®
the right taetics. We could ne
get going in the mud and tha
beat o< as much as Leicester.

DALLY DUNCAN : We could
not adapt ourselves o the

PR R nﬂﬂf‘i' :r\l“!d_'

: , collislon with Ron Baynham.
ONE EXCUSE Referee Wood cnnnotsescu-pe share

Luton were left with: only one
valid excuse . . . they losl centre
half and skipper Sid Owen five

minutes before half-time with a

torn groin muscle which will keep

him out for at least a fortnight.
But by then Lelcester were two

goals ahead. And Luton were com-

of the blame for allowing  thls
match to boll over.

Slight' offenhces whilch might have
been: ‘excused by the mud were
punished strictly , . . several glar-
Ing ‘fouls went unnoticed,

+ Yet even frayed tempers 'and a
nightmare " playing surface with
snow and slush banked around the

touchlines, could not detract from
A magnificent victory by the
Secongd Dlvision boys.

STRONGER

Luton boss. Dally Duncan went
into the Lelcester dressing room to
tell them : " Pity the game was
spolled. The pltch was a shocker.
But you were physically stronger
and will go a4 long svay.”

Duncan should glve .a verbal
spanking to hls Scottish right
winger, Mike Cullen, No. 1 culprit
in holding the ball,

Cullen’s one bright spot came
. after -elght minutes when he
curled a centr2’ against the bar.
Ié‘?gdthe rest of the match he mis-

This game was decided |n on'e
surging, thrilling spell between the
18th and 30th minutes.

After 18 minutes Rowley burst
through on a rare stretch of grass
o start a. Froggatt-Griffiths move
which ended with Gardiner slam-
ming the ball past Baynham from
three yards (0—1), N,

Two minutes later Rowley passed
t0 Derek Hogg, whose low shot was
parried by Baynham and grabbed : 7
blefarﬁuGa.rdiner could race in for AES . _
the 2 - S ey PR iy

Thirty seconds later - Rowley) aIaS’. " n theh
decided to “ go It alone” for -goalﬁ
No. 2. And what a beauty !

From the edge of- the area he
ivoted, siammed the ball with his
ethal left foot, and Baynham could
only touch it against the bar and
into the net (0—2). ‘

‘MADE AMENDS

. Thirty minutes had gone when
Bob Morton stood, three yards. out
from the Leicester goal looking a
certain scorer. = But he pushed the
ball stralight at Johnny Anderson.

Morton made amends by a greab
show at centre half when he took
over from Owen. Bui even,aftex
the interval pep -talk, “mnot -one)
Luton forward changed hist style
to make a match of it. |

The end came with Leicester's
third goal after 78 minutes. Cullen
was gullty of a body-tugging foul.

Billy Webhb's free-kick was headed
on by Johnny Morris and Gardiner|
to Rowley, who made scoring look|
easy (0—3). :

By the time Rowley 'hit No, 4
after a dash from midfield (0—4),
Froggatt and Seamus Dunne were
having to hold "up their mud-
covered shorts @ with strips of
bandage. SAN Ao IV Ay

But  there was no pPropping ub
Luton spirits, The ecrowd changed
from booing the referee to singing
‘“ Poor old Luton.” |

They'd asked for it. Teams :— |

Luton.—Baynham; Dunne, Aherne; Pem-
berton, Owen, Shanks: Cullen, Turner,|
Morton. Cummins, Pearce. |

Leicester.—Anderson; Cunningham, Webb;)
Froggaltt, Fincham, Russell: Griffiths,
Morris. Gardiner, Rowley, HogB. '
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Il soars over his head, strikes crosshar, into the net...goal No. 2.

i,
¥

o
!




