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t  That's Luton with
apologies from Alec Stock

[[‘HE hottest Division Three promotion scramble in
, many years came to a frantic conclusion l_ast
hi-ght—with ORIENT virtually making s_ul_'-e_of go!
fup as champions, and LUTON TOWN joining tl;
with slight apologies from their manager Alec Stg 4
| Why the apologies ? Well, Stock took his sid

Mansfield needing only
promotion. )
| So he did the most natira)
shing in the world. He ordeged
his boys to play it safe . .. really
afe. And they did. ARy

One hint of danger and they
idn't bother to ask questions.
ey booted the ball away . . .
nywhere, even on one occasion
ut of the ground.

It wasn’t pretty football. But
it worked, Mansfield never got a
clear-cut scoring chance, and in
oreak-outs TLuton’s toP scorer,
Malcolm Macdonald, might have
Zlven them a lead once, and
wice went desperately close to
ending the torment with first a
header” and then a flerce drive,
|, Manager Stock, the man who
ook Queen’s Park Rangers from
the Third to the First Division
and went within four é)oints of
getting Luton wup last season,
aid later: “We apologise a bit
for the game, but we came for
fnl.v one reason—to get a point,

“I am now pgoing. home to
sleep for a week. It has been

what is commonly known . :
mnmmstl-unle.'f R M

“one  point to make



