‘time this season.

| " Ron Futcher gave the Town a
‘dramatic victory over bottom club
Hereford and pushed them into the §
‘Second Division’s top three for the first

. The win stretched the unbeaten

run to 11 games, with 21 points taken

from the 22 at stake.

That sort of. consistency is promotion form.
But I couldn’t get carried away by First Division
dreams after watching the poor fare served up by

both sides at Hereford.

Coach Roy  Mc-
Crohan and Manager
Harry  Haslam  were
nearly ready to throttle
me on the long coach
trip home when I ad-
mitted that I hadn’t en-
joyed 89 of the 90
minutes, and had been
disappointed © by the
narrow marginﬂof vic-
tory.

To 'me, it was a game
that never got going. with
neither side able to create
much goalmouth threat,
and both sides lacking the
skills to beat bad condi-
tions.

In the whole match there

‘Were just two worthwhile

By BRIAN SWAIN
Sports Editor-

chances for each side. They
produced one goal, one
save, one clearance off the
line and one ‘““goal” dis-
allowed for offside.

The one saving grace of
a game that was heading
for oblivion as a 0 -0 draw
was the quality of the win-
ning goal.

It pointed out the con-
trast of the boredom that
had gone before.

Perhaps 1 wanted too
much. But if a team good
enough for the First Divi-
sion comes up- ~against_a
Qide Thaadto=

Match Details

HEREFORD 0, LUTON TOWN 1
Half-time: 0-0

TOWN: Aleksic; Price, Buckley, Faulkn.er, Paul Futcher;
Chambers (Jones 75 minutes), Fuccillo, West; Hus-

band, Ron Futcher, Aston.

HEREFORD' Hughes; Emery, Ritchie, Marshall, Jeffer-
son; Lindsay, Carter, Briley; Spmng (Paine, 63 minutes),

Davey, McNeil.

THE ‘GOAL: Ron Futcher, header from centre by John

Aston, 89th minute.

ENTERTAINMENT: In very short

supply, with the

Town reduced to Hereford’s level for long periods.
REFEREE: Dennis Turner, Cannock: played no worse

than either side,

ATTENDANCE: 6,737, including a good following from

Luton.

BOOKINGS: John Faulkner for dissent, Roy Carter of
Hereford for a “professional foul” trip on Steve Buckley

as the Luton defender went for goal;

a foul on Jim Husband,

BRIGHTEST SPOT: Victory put the Town

Les Briley for

into the

Second- Division’s top three for the first time this

season,

third, and with only one
home win dn six months, I
felt the class difference
should have shown,

But it didn’t..
reasons were clear.

Some
Here-

- ford - fought for all they

were worth, even though
they were not much of a
footballing side. They
showed tenacity and fight-
ing spirit, and came close
to saving a point.

TERRIBLE

The pitch was terrible.
Three hours before kick-
off I thought the game
would be off, with huge
puddles rippling in the cold
breeze, By Kkick - off
time, several tons of sand
had been poured on, leav-
ing most of the pitch a
lifeless, energy-sapping bog.

That, said the Town
officials, played a major role
in reducing the Town's
abilities,

Perhaps so. But I shudder
fo think of what we might
have seen if the opposition
had been Liverpool or Man-
chester United,

The Town’s first problem
had arisen the day before
the game, David Geddis had
been suffering from a touch
of tonsilitis, and was unfit
to travel to Hereford,

That brought R o n
Futcher back into the
t e am with defender

Graham Jones being drafted

in as substitute, and in the
end that combination
turned out to be the match-
winner,

The first half produced
just four incidents worthy
of‘note—and- two nf-those
were bookings, Carter “for
tripping ‘Steve Buckley and
John Faulkner, for express-
ing dissent after Paul
Futcher was -adjudged to
haye fouled McNeil,

Faulkner had a marvellous
game in the centre of the
Town's defence, with his
strength and positive
tackles and clearances the
perfect complement to the
more delicate skills of
Paul Futcher,

The game  might have
become a more attractive
sight if Faulkner’s header
for goal in the first minute
had got through. He went
up to meet a corner by
John Aston, beat everyone
to the ball, and all but
scored, But with the goal-
keeper beaten, striker Dixie
McNeil cleared off the line.

The game then settled
into a tough outfield
struggle, with Imm)tm even
in midfield, and the Town
taking care to make no
slips in defence,

WASTED

Hereford should have

scored three minutes before
half-time. Lindsay and
Ritchie worked the ball

= .M&jcﬁ-ﬁinning combination: Ron Futcher, who headed #i
vital goal, with John Aston, who made the centre, in th

background.
down the flank, finding The nearest the game For the last 15 minutes
their way past P aul came to bursting into life Jones played in place of
Futcher, and from Ritchie’s  was in the last 20 minutes, Chambers, after Hereford

starting with a Hereford
*goal” being disallowed.
MeNeil for once escaped

cross Peter Spiring made a
diving header,
Luckily for the Town he

ought on Terry Paine

Town's change

put it almost straight to the attentions o[\ Faulkner [u»rnf(}j out to be the mm"e
Milija Aleksic, and thus m\d“P‘ml . Fu[ghu (mc! effconye. ]m? Anormﬂ\'
wasted the chance, struck a low 5“.‘“ E0% Wards 2 12l defondet,wases
S = from the edge of "the revelation in midfield,
The two midfield outfits  pepalty area. showing bite in the tackle
cancelled each other out, Aleksic parrled the ball, good of the ball, and a
and with Paul Price and ;.4 Davey swept the re- readiness to move up be-
Steve Buckley unable to get  Lound into the net. Luckily hind the front men and
in many overlap runs the for the Town, the lines- have a crack at goal.
Town's front line looked  1yan's flag had been raised They were all
more dangerous than Here- ¢, offside before the ball which had not
ford’s without being "l’lf reached Aleksic, and after - conspicuous
to upset the hame side’s awarding a goal referee Jones nearly scored \\1m a
defensive composure, Dennis Turner changed his fierce cross-shot after
_Alan - West and  Ron  ing when he saw the flag.  bein fed by Alan West.
Futcher ]scl) up ‘TQI “L‘li“ & Hughes stretched well to
move which worked the Lo By 5
ball to John Aston on the WIDE np,\{!‘&”?‘.\”\:1\\‘,,{,“:],2?“.}
flank, He rolled a pass into [,.\,\’4),[ H\f‘lﬁr 5 ‘t (n‘?l
the path of Lil Fuccillo, Heroford, for the first™ { "hov."cattlad: For a4 nomk
only to see the ball blasted  time, looked the better . " 1‘) &Y s lt ‘,“ Rens
high over the bar from 25 team for a five-minute spell, Sc &0t ot fown lollowers
) EAnE > must have thought that a
vards, and Carter put MeNeil g4 draw v t le
McNeil wasted a similat | ATekstedad= ot S
chance at the qther end, Paul Futcher etter. sthan belnscbeaten,
and Jim Husband had a  closing in fast, McNeil
header deflected wide after shot in a hurry and sent GEM
a corner by Aston, the ball wide, But at long last the same
was lifted out of its medio-
crity by a gem of a L
Jones won the ball in
midiield on " the Town's
right, saw Aston clear on
the left, and measured his
his long pass beautifully
I'he 30-yard pass from
Jones turned Hereford's
defence, and Aston took
full adyantage. As they
swung round to face him
he measured a centre
perfection, and
were stranded,
other instead of opponents
as Ron Futcher arrived to
meet the centre
IMP ACT
From somey
the penalty g
ball with the
a header which i
ounce of h boc
to direct the ball” wid

Hughes

Herell

defences than



