McBRIDE DISPELS
THEIR GLOOM

Luton 2, Leicester 0: by JOHN THOMPSON

FLUNG from the comparative calm of Wolves' reserve iteam
into the cauldron of Luton’s feverish battle against relegation,
Joe McBride, 22-year-old Scottish centre forward, left the fleld
after this one-sided encounter amid one of the greatest ovations
ever given to a player on thig homely little ground.
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