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| MATCH DETAILS

|LUTON TOWN: Horn, John
Ryan, Thomson, Andarson, Litt,
Garner  (Shanks  36min),
Hindson, Hushand, Butlm Waest,
Aston.

‘WEST HAM: Day, McDowaell,
Lampard, Bonds, Taylor, Lock,
‘Helland, Paddon,
Brooking, Best. Suh: Gould.

REFEREE:- Mr R. I(|rkpatru:lt
| (Leicester).

ATTENDANCE: 23,192
'GOALS: Lampard (West Ham,

'.iln'ltl) Bmds
1 &mn:) |
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Ayris,

- match manager

(West Ham, {

ALTHOUGH they were more outplayed in defeat at Upton Park l.ast+
night than they were at Kenilworth Road on Saturday, Luton are
now faced with the daunting task of going to soccer]s resurgent
hotbed of Middlesbrough at the weekend with nothing to show fmm
thelr first two games in the First Division.

Nothing to show, that is, except an mJured defender and a hurt

pride. Alan Garner
limped sadly to the
tunnel  last night

-after failing to re-
cuperate

from - an
ankle injury despite

- touchline treatment.
He must be a real doubt-

for the weekend. After the

. _ Harry
Haslam could only say:
“We just don’t know how

bad it is yet. We don’t

know if it’s a kick or a

twist.”
__ But happily, John Faulkner.

e e e e

| thmr defence,

{a corner

{Luton’s
|{Roger

iTay lﬂl“ to. repeatedly body-
'f:henk the high-jumping Barry
{Butlin, and when the former
|Orient centre-half was finally
Ipenalised Hindson bent the
-cmsabar with a fierce free

will be available again, havin
served his suspension throug
three hours of misery. “It’s
been awful, bloody dreadful,
sittcl'lng and watching it,”” he
sald.

Not that Steve Litt, his 19-
year-old understudy has dnn?

'badly. He’s done very well

he lacks is experience. Last
night hegave his all, jumping
well fighting \strongly
with the muscular lyde Best.

But it was in defence that
Luton slipped up in the first

‘,'_,half They had the dreadful

job of having to reorganise
because of
Garner’s m1sfﬂrtune after

going two goals dﬂWI}
- The first goal came after

Ifive minutes when Graham

Horn fisted a hard right-wing

icross somewhat feebly to the
ldelighted Lampard, standing
lexpectantly on the edge of the
Ibox. He thrashed it back past
[Horn for West Ham’s first gﬂal_
of the season.

Crosshar

Luton tried to remember

that they had already beaten
this side in the Texaco Cup,

but they couldn’t reproduce

imuch of their recent attacking
iflair.

Big Trevor Brooking headed
against Horn's
rossbhar and Bonds headed

ithe second goal from another

Paddon corner after Horn had

isaved his shot with a lucky
3fdnt.

All was frantic and erratic in
make-up. Referee
Kirkpatrick allowed

By ROGER DUCKWORTH
West Ham 2 Luton Town 0

" he said.

S

f

That’s the way the luck nes
when you are struggling. Then
Mr Kirkpatrick mistook a push
on Hindson for obstruction
and gave an indirect free kick
in the box — much to Luton’s
ire. Although it was taken
twice it came to nought. -

Afterwards Mr Haslam
claimed it should have been a
penalty. “When I went to
school there was no such thing
as half penalties,” he stormed.

But he was not despondent.
“I thought we picked our
heads up in the second half,”
“Okay, we’'ve been
beaten twice in three days.

“West Ham still have to
come to Luton. If you can’t
lose, you can’t win. On

: Saturday we go to Middles-

brough. We never mind going
to the North East. We a ways_
play well up there.’

Luton’s man of the match_'
was left-back Bobby Thomson,
whose tackling and covering
was coupled with speed and
precision. . :

Luton might have come
home with some reward had
the midfield players been:
allowed to lay further!
forward by est Ham and’
feed off the heading ability Of
Butlin.

Alan West had a superb
night, showing fight and skill,
but Luton’s trouble seemed t{}

be one of communications, '

with

— especially in t

the different departtﬂ
able to liaise’
e first half.

Later in the evening things
ot better. I will never know
oW Merv n Day, a fine young

kee %eid one of the!
har est shots I have seen,;
from John Ryan, or how.
Jimmy Husband missed an,
open goal from a John Aston;

ments not bein
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