] ayon y in injury
t Stamford Bridge

f‘IVE POINTS out of six was what manager David Pleat
wa.nted from the Easter games to revive the Town’s pro-
‘motion drive. It was a tall order by his own admission. But
‘th ‘did it—and only a cruel stroke of luck in the 91st
mmute at Chelsea on Monday prevented the Town chalking
tup three wins in a row for the first time this season.

Most teams would be délighted to come away with a point from Stamford

| Bridﬂe, against a side rated as one of the favourites to go up. Yet after being

in the lead for over an hour, the Town felt as if they had failed when a
deﬂected shot gave Chelsea their only point from three Easter gdmes.

- The scene in the penalty area, with the elec-
trbnic scoreboard showing that 90 ‘minutes was
:ﬂready up, summed up the two faces of football.
' Chelsea had battered: away at a resolute Town

.de-fence and greeted their last-gasp qualiser with the
kindi of celebrations normally seen when the wmner is

scored at Wembley.

As they danced around the pitch and knssed each

"“otper half a dozen Town players lay in misery on the

turf, stagered stunned and bewildered that such a
lﬂung could happen when the game was adJ but over,

You could sense their
m_:sgry from the stand, and
share in. it when you
thought about how impor-
tant: one more pomt could

be by May 3. - .
Equally,* it was hard to

begludge Chelsea, because , | -
the Town had been on the SB‘I':,"‘;',?;';::“‘ JRELE . B b
defenswe for the whole of  Chelsea ... 38 21 5 12 60 50 47
the second half, in which teltt;estgrr 3 i‘: g llg 3 g ?05 g
uton oOwn
not one shot troubled the BER oo 38 16 11 11 66 47 43
unpredlctable Peter Borota  Newcastlie .. 38 1513 10 49 41 43
in the Chelsea goal. ‘West Ham ... 3517 6 12 45 35 40
Aﬂd manager Geoﬁ w

Hurst was convinced that attempt to unsettle a well-
his erratic goalkeeper was . organised rearguard.

directly responsible f Or The Town were confi-
Chelsea falling behmd in deat and composed in mid-
the first place. field as well, and the con- |

With two wins behind sistent Alan West set up ‘,
“themi, the Town looked their goal in the 25th
much the more confident minute. A high clearance Findiay’s save from Brit-
combmation in the first dropped to him just inside ton in the seventh minute
half, although Bob Hatton the Chelsea half, and he turnec out to be the first
and Brian Stein were controlled the ball and last direct shot he had

“marked closely. instantly and set off to- to take.
Davidt Moss, whose wards the penalty area. ' When Moss departed to
appearance later looked Chelsea defenders held make way for Mark Aizle-

| Save, and ln]ured hlmself break and SlOtth the ba]l _ The had ten

o —
=
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ton got through for a shot corner of the net.

like a calculated risk gone ‘off, and West passed to wood eight minutes after
wrong, could make little Tony Grealish. He has a the interval, the Town
headway. and a heavy habit of knocking shots went into a 4-4-2 forma-
tackle * by Gary Chivers with more hope than belief tion, with Aizlewood play-
¢arly in. the second half from outside the box, but ing at left-back and Mal
helped to fashion a Town this time, from about 25 Donag;hy bolstering the
dec¢ision to 'pla)-' a'contain- yvards, he hit a swerving midfield. |

ing game. drive whilch _ left Borota
Chelsea had one good  unable to do more than = W~AESIT1E§D |
early move, when Ian Brit- palm the ball into the Donaghy did another

“after collecting a headed The Town gave Clive AT SRR
clearance by Mike Saxby. Walker too much space for Elifstg?tntnh?ﬁe gigl_ost dnlfzﬁg
Jake Findlay went down to my liking, but esca]ped Chelsea lput o";1 coe'tive}-in.
make a difficult and vital when Lee led a Chelsea Creastng. Pressue)

in the process. through the middle. Walker shots at

Sait was the only mistake }liad t}i]e spegld to 5ace clear,
Saxby made all afternoon, ut then blasted a great : : - T
and he and Paul Price were chance wide. '::T‘tg‘t. E”tgtonb aéld Viljoen
so dominant in the centre It turned out to be typi- aS lflbb 1952 SS EwO, g
of the defence that Tommy cal of Chelsea’s failings, 3. %" 2% YI°8 IBJUEQC. T an
Langley’s height and weight The Town made fewer <10, AVE |- treatment
produced no real threat, strikes at goal, but half of |

and Colin Lee was reduced them forced Borota into

to niggling fouls in the acnon

f (HELSEA DETAILS |

HtELS’EA 1, LUTON TOWN 1 |
Half-hme' 01 o | 'qugo

one of which was on target,

TOWN Fmdla s Stephens, Donaghy, Saxby, Price;

 Grealish, Hill, West, Stcin, Hatton, Moss (Aizlewood,
- 53 mlnutes). e

- CHELSEA: Borota; Chivers, Rofe (Fillery, 78 minutes),

Pates, Nutton, Vzl;oen, Britton, Harris, Leo, Langley,
- Walker. |

| THE GOALS: Tony Grealish for the Town, 25-yard
- cracker, with goalkeeper Petar Borota at f.mlt accord-

~ ing to Chelsea boss Geoff Hurst; Colin Lee for Chel-
~ sea, 35 seconds into injury time, after tcrrlﬁc scramble
in a crowded penalty area.

OTHER GOAL ATTEMPTS. Town five saved and five

e § off- target; Chelsea one saved and 13 off target. .

AT'I‘ENDANCE: 28,078 — not bad for a snde that had

_lost its two previous matches. \
BEFBR b Tom Bune, Surrey—kept firm control and it
was, tbqg zn the Town that his stopwatch was not

| S

ENTERY. NT: Fascinating battle of wits and tac-
t}cs,”. th Chelsea highly relieved to snatch a point

~alter Omltromng the second half without puttmg Iake
Findlay under critical ?ressure. | -
BwGBT SPOT: Five points out of six over Easter. It

needs a lor memory to rccall when the Town last '
Icuﬂea tl*""'-.ﬁ . ; :

& ¥

tremendous job, but with

goal in the second half, not
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midway through the half,
and referee Tom Bune had
several times warned Town
players that he would add
on time to punish delaying
tactics.

My stop watch showed

35 seconds over the 90
minutes had been played

when the long defensive

battle ended. Saxby was

- ruled to have reached a

hopeful cross to give Chel-
sea their sixth corner of the
second half.

For the record, he savs
he didn't touch the ball

that time.
Chelsea pushed every

~single man into the Town's

half—even Borota was on
the halt-way line jumping
around like a demented
puppet. The corner pro-
duced an amazinz scramble,

with pervhaps 20 pld\elb.

trying to get a oot to the

ball, and after several
agonising seconds Lee got
in a shot which deceived
Findlay because 1t cauvght
a deflection off Donaghy's
shin,

Chelsea will surely never
see a more welcome sight:
they almost had to rub
their eyes to make surz the
tall really was in the net
before erupting with
delight, matched byv a roar
of relief from the packed
Shed.

NICE, BUT...

“I thought the result was
right,” said their manager.
“We deserved nothing {rom
the first half, and every-
thing from the second.
Luton played some nice
stuff in the middle of the
park, but apart from tneir
goal they didn't do mm,h
else in the penalty area.




