h comes cbargmg in, but Luton s Chns N:choi clears the ball
hef of his own keeper Tony Read, at Loftus Road last night
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this win more than any-
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By BOB DRISCOLL: QPR O, Luton

LUTON skipper Mike Keen went to Queen’s
Park Rangers last night nursing all the mean-
ness of an avenging warrior—and struck a
fantastic 180-second goal to gain massive
revenge for the way he and his manager Aho-‘i
Stock were axed by QPR two yeafs ago. Jﬂmma

Wembley League Cup win. ﬂ?g “rigos

And he was still being :
cheered to his seat as/

Keen ran towards a 33-;
yard free-kick.

As Rangers were stzll:
organising their defence, the |
hall ripped into the net off |

a post. ’

And Keen, the man whose |
reward for qknm»umf Ran- |
gers to Division One was to
be ‘sold to Luton, leaped |
with a joy all could under- |
stand. ‘

It turned out to be thei
only goal of & Bame that |
was plaved at = [(en/,c(!:
pace, ‘ ;

Delighted

Afterwmds a delighted
Keen said: ' It was a great
feeling to see that ba 11 go
in, But the man [ am
really glad for is Alec

thing."”

The match was billed in
the programine as a “family
occasion,’ But there was
nothing f{riendly about the
way the two sides battled

’x1i§;ng that the



