RCHIVES

LUTON TOWN 3, PORTSMOUTH 2 AR

A FEW matches in every club’s history stand out like sparkling,
Precious gems. One against Newcastle years ago, when the Town
came back from being 3-0 down, to win, is one that is still
frequently brought out of the archives of memory.

Now, there is a good
case for an addition to
the  collection, after the
tremendous revival they

made against Portsmouth
on Saturd day.

No more dismal scene. of
desolation could be lmngined
than the one at half-time
when the thinly - spaced
crowd was humming, not
with' anticipation, but with
apprehension about what the
Town’s final fate would be.

| (Looking dejected, com-
pletely. bereft of confidence
and, apparently, of construc-
tive ideas which they could
lcarry out with any degree of
accuracy, the Town had
slumped to a 2-0 deficit.

In the words of manager
Alec Stock later: “It could
easily have been 4-0,” and
one could go even further -
than that and say that it
shbuld have been.

their ex-

and
ploitation of the flanks by
Piper and Jennings.

nant figure,

As the interval neared
with none of the expected
disasters having happened,
there was ‘the feeling that
better things could be in
store, but this was dashed
six minutes from half-time.

Then, a  careless Dback-
heeled clearance by Givens
gave possession to McCann,
who swayed past Court and
Nicholl before slipping the
ball. to REYNOLDS, who
blasted it into the net.

Just once, almost on the
stroke of half-time, the
Town showed some aggres-

Stock : A win like this

:_doe's more

good than

all the

‘chat’

Obviously, only too awa:e
that their recent home per-
formances had caused them
to lose some credibility
among their supporters, the
Town  were desperately,
anxious to make a good
start, but the reverse hap-
pened

In

the second minute,
Keen -headed a comner
straight at the oncoming
REYNOLDS, and the ball
bounced off him with some
force and beat Read, scram-
bling on his goal-line.

Reynolds, I am convinced,
did not provide much pro-
pulsion of his own volition
but the goal, fortunate as it
was, probably set the pat-
tern for the remainder of the
half and a pretty depressing
one it was from the Town
v1ewpoml

_'Chan‘ce lost

Piper could have increased
the lead almost immediately
and . the one really clear-cut
opening. ‘that - came ' the
Town’s way was when Hind-
son crossed the ball and be-
tween them, Keen and An-
derson missed it completely.:

Nervous, - jittery — you
name it, the Town had it —
and Portsmouth were made
to look like First Division
material with their grip in
midfield, where ex-Town
man McCann was a domi-

sion and it needed the. best
of Standen to keep out a
drive by Anderson.

Maybe, in retrospect, that
was prophetic in view of the
remarkable turnabout there
came afterwards, and the
thrilling way in which the
Town swung ‘the game in
their favour.

During the interval, man-
ager Stock appealed to the
professional pride of the
players, saying: “If we are
going to lose, then let it be
after a fight.”

At the same- time he sent

on Halom for Busby, and
ordered ‘a switch to 4-2-4
tactics, with Givens thrown
up-as striker. -

Into attack

Straight away the Town -

swung to the attack, -and
were not even halted when
Givens stayed down with a
knee ' injury in_ the third
minute and had to be helped
off the field.

Then there must have
been doubts about the wis-
dom of committing the sub-
stitute so . soon, but the
Town attacked furiously and
from the last of three con-
secutive corners to which
“Nicholl interposed his head,
KEEN f{licked the ball into
the top of the net.

When spectacular goals at
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Kenilworth Road are re-
called, then the one secured
by HINDSON after 58 min-
utes, his first for the club,
will  come  high  in the
ratings.

Swooping on a pass in

midfield, he let fly from 35
yards, possibly more, and
the ball flew like a bullet

into the net with even the
fact that Standen got a hand

to it failing to ‘reduce its
velocity.
Gallant Givens
Meanwhile, Givens had

made one attempt to come
back, only to leave again,
and was off the field when
both these goals came.

Gallantly, he came back
to limp on the right wing,
just in time to see Hindson
again demonstrate his shoot-
ing power with an effort that

brought Standen to bhis
knees.
Understandably, some of

the impetus went out of the
Town's play, but the defence
had so much improved that
Portsmouth were never
allowed to regain their first-

" half sparkle, and then came

the thrilling climax.

Possibly, Portsmouth had
tended to ignore the fact
that Givens might still® be
able to make an effective
contribution, and they should
have been ‘warned ' when,
painfully, he lifted the ball
not so far over after Ander-
son had centred.

The winner

At all events, Givens
paved the way'for the win-
ner when he closed in from
the wing, momentarily for-
getting his handicap, “and
there- were sighs of anguish
{from the fans when his shot
crashed against the foot of
the far post.

Not that they need have
worried because ANDER-

SON collected the rebound’

and resisted the tempta-
tion to take a quick shot.
Instead, he made ground to
his right,- giving himself a
better angle, and scored with
a low drive. that Munks
could only help into the net.

There 'was no comeback
by Portsmouth and no-one
wanted' to prevent hundreds
of supporters running on to
the pitch to congratulate the
gallant Town.

To reconcile the two
vastly differing moods of the

_wherever

Town seems to me to be

just about impossible.

In the first half scarcely a
single member of the team
did himself justice, and
one looked,” one
could discern some imper-
fection.

No control

With Keen and Giyens
being given the run-around
and Court valiantly striving
to fill the gaps, the Town
never achieved any measure
of midfield control.

Of course, this increased
the pressure on the back
four, in which even Nicholl
and Moore were caught in
two minds at times -and
Ryan and Slough had their
hands full against: two pur-
poseful wingers.

There was indecision right
through the team, with even|
Read occasionally not seem-
ing to know whether ' to
commit himself to a situa-
tion or not.

LUTON TOWN: Read; Ryan,
Slough; Kecn, Nicholl, Moore; An-
derson, ° Court, Busby (Halom),
Givens, Hindson.

PORTSMOUTH: Standen; Smith,
Ley; Hand, Youlden, Munks; Piper,
Reynolds, Trebilcock, McCann,
Jennings. Substitute: Hiron.

Referee: C. Nicholls, Plymouth.
Attendance: 9.910.
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Forward, with Busby fail-

ing to find room and allow-

ing himself to be boxed in
and Anderson tending to be
caught in possession, only
Hindson really looked as if
he might cause the Ports-
mouth defence any concern.

But the second half pro-
duced an entirely different
story, every player contrib-
uting 100 per cent effort and
no-one should under-esti-

‘mate the improyement that

Halom brought.

Strong, intelligent run-
ning meant that he presen-
ted far greater ' problems
than had Busby. He needed
a good deal more attention
as a result, and in particular
the pressure was taken off
Anderson and Hindson, who
were both most dangerous.

Coming- forward, Keen

Anderson and

Town’s
Portsmouth goalkeeper Stan-
den tussle for the ball as it
comes over from a corner
Kick. Chris Nicholl is on the

left.
was much more eflective,
and Court helped in no
small measure to press on
the Town attacks, whish
eventually turned the tide
completely in' their favour.
In turn the back ‘four

found the going easier and,
Jet the final accolade come
from the manager: “I am
very pleased for the players.
A win like this does more
good than all' the ‘chat.” It
was .a . very  -professional
second-half performance.”

And I ¢an think of no
more fitting note to end a
description of ‘an epic re-
covery.



