fter eight years of
gloom and
- despondency at
Kenilworth Road the
Hatters were finally
e way back to
the top fullownrg the clinching
of the Division Four title, in
ynnus style, in 1968.

been such an
upsurge: of interest in all matters Luton

on 4
Harison from Plymou
Sheffield from Oldham and Bnan
Lewis from
lmofsmmmedoutwwalm

number of Hatters fans travelled to
Norvich to see a 2:2 draw against
another i

‘Whoever

sunshine, a 14,747 crowd;
Eric Morecambe and
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Luton 5 Barnsley 1, 28-6-1968

LUTON: Read, Dougan, Jardine
(Maom). ‘Allen, Branston, Slough,
Lewis, ~Sheffield, Rioch,
Hnmwn
lgm Axglam‘:,t Murphy,
aoqm tany, Hopal '
J H‘:Ilglnn Bmab::
N-nm

scintillating footbail feft the Latics
chasing shadows long before the end
with the Hatters winning the game at a
canter 4-0.
Next up were local rivals Watford in a
League Cup clash at Kenilworth Road
over

storm to a 30 victory in a bonejarring
contest that produced a foul every two

inutes.

A long trip to Barrow produced a
point in & dour 00 draw before it was
back to a Kenilworth Road, swathed in
sunshine once more, for the visit of
ey relegated Rotretham.

Dacherty's Millers, who

oo ihs England centre-half
Dave Watson, had no answer to the
Town's own future international Bruce
Rioch who blasted home a couple of
piledrivers in an emphatic 34 victory to
push Hatters up to the top of the table.

ditions were altogether different
four days later when Bamsley came to

Rioch took contral.

HAPPY HATTERS: Luton Town line up at the start of the 1968-69 season. Back row, left-to-
right: McDerment, Slough Dougan,Taylor, Haad, Bransmn. Jardme and Moore. Front row, left-
len, French, Lewi

to-right: Allen,

Luton as the next potential lambs to
e

Kenilworth Road who saw Bamnsley, who
‘had accompanied the Town from
Division Four the previous season, take
the contest by the scruff of the neck
and pile into the Hatters.

Playing fast, clever football on the
greasy stirface, Bamsley left the Town
chasing the game for once and went
close on several occasions before

Picking up the ball 15 yards in his
own half, Rioch accelerated through the
Bamnsley defence, beat four men en-
foute and crashed the ball home in full
fiight. “Rioch for England” chanted the
crowd little knowing that he would
eventualy skipper Scotiand!
Sth minute, captain Terry

B e a Graham
French comer and five minutes later
Lewis nodded number three.

The Barnsley players could ot
believe that after being the better side

for 30 minutes they were suddenly
three goals down.

The Tykes gained the consolation
they deserved just after the interval but
the Town soon worked up a head of
steam once more with Lewis smashing
home a free kick and then Keith Allen
bringing the house down with a
screamer into the top comer from the
edge of the area to make it 5-1 to the
table-toppers.

1t was certainy a great time to be a
Luton Town supporter



