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PRIDE engulfed Kemlwnrth SECOND DIVISION
Road on Friday night. Al Away
PWDULVFAWDL F APt
The moment the Oak Road Enders LEFTON .. vives. .3815 2 24416 710 2332478
. . B g, Watford ............ 3911 6 2411510 5 5282374
switched their chant from ““Going up’’ to | SheffieldWed....39 9 8 3292210 1 82123 66
Ot s's L2 ¥ Norwich........... .3912 3 43718 8 210222965
We A_RE up’’ First Division football | o5 """ 3814 4 238 8 5 211192863
became a reality. Barnsley............ 3912 4 33012 6 5 9252663
| Rotherham........ .3912 4 33616 7 211223263
It was a night of passion, an occasion to savour. Leicester City..... 3712 4 33017 5°7 6222362
The football became sccondary to the taste of | Blackburn ......... 3911 3 62514 5 7 7202368
triumph. Newcastle......... 3913 4 226 8 3 413203556
; Chelsea............. 3910 4 53426 5 6 9222955
The side David Pleat | | Oldham .39 8 8 32622 5 510192852 ,
has  been  patiently He orts Charlton............ 4011 5 53322 2 710173851 David
building and moulding p Derby Co........... 39 8 8 42921 3 313184144 Pleat:
never wavered at the Grimsby............ 38 5 8 72929 5 5 8213043 ,
final hurdle, ramming I hv Cambridge ........ 39 9 4 62619 2 513163242 What
home a four ﬂ"‘ﬂl warn- CrystalP ........... 38 8 2 92223 3 7 9 81842 can I
ing to the elite for next | (GRAHAM Wrexham ..........38 8 4 81920 2 7 91526 41
g | Cardittivii.,.cii... 39 9 2 82628 2 6121629 41 say’
: BoHOD: ....ii..-..... 40 8 4 72221 3 315113740 4
The real celebration PUNTER Shrewsbury.......39 8 6 52319 1 613113839 We_ve
began four minutes | N K 1 A T 38 5 8 62021 4 015113335 said
from (ime. The crowd (® After Saturday’s games) it all’
that had been baying for AN LU
victory  knew their Happy Hatters, high
prayers had been on emotion and drunk & =
answered when David with success, swigged .
SN - - TR Moss squeezed in the champagne from the -
AR . fourth goal. bottle and danced round
DCelebratmns start for Br:an Hurtnn and Kirk iked s i (hey s went |

Stephens.

.

THE post-match Press con-
ference was held in the
iressing room among wild
SCENes of = champagne
.,elebratlﬂns | '

DAV[Q PLEAT: ‘“We have had
he breaks at the right times this
season. We're not fools, we know
ve didn’ t do it tonight. We played
00 man} Iung balla. That’s not
us o NS -

KfRK ST EPHENS “That S pro-
bablyr the worst we’ve played all
season and. we still won 4-1.
Where’s that champagne? This is
once in a lifetime.”

JAKE FINDLAY: “‘I’'m looking.

'fhrward to going back to Villa and

Blrmmgham to show RomSaunders

By

l’i‘”%'wf’ﬁﬁg to'let me go. 1 hope
playing in the First Division will get

me into the Scotland side.™

Ly
aaaaa

hampagne day

~ RICHARD MONEY

o T W

.\_\_.-_':.{: - [ e ¥ i -.. - . A g W.
2 e e iy = ek e . 4 ‘
"r-‘f.ﬁ-f_?q-"i.:‘f,__..-.ffj'_rr_:,*r £ I -!‘-i-"" o e R o A
e % ot BRLNRa o 0 s L e e o v ;
= it e : s A
t‘. ) -l'-'-H 3 e gl W r e T :
e e e ' ] : o v 5 i . ;
oy - _\_" T . .':r e ": : ;_ Wl ; 2oy Sl
- o o ! A . ¥
e 7 v ‘..:f"". r""t- 'l 0% ¥ B B S, & i 50 ! Pl B ' *
e R e ; o e
-\, it u r o
A IF-' 7 et #, I_:- _n'f v, s -. -:-' o ' '.-\!-.:'_ .:-'.-
8] o e ol s b
= e A ¥ F e -
¥ Tl >, i "R g .
o e v b ¥
' i )
® ", LI g g

r * - s .

¥ " r

e ; ; : .
il o e
; ; St e e b
g ‘ r
i L P ;
. -
i

o e ik 2" s
o ! g 2, e _

. > o
2 g o

Gﬁmts way. Brlan Stein gwes Luton tha lead agamst #

REACTION TO
PROMOTION

* BRIAN HORTON: I'll have a
few tonight. Brighton has to be the
big one for next season,”’

BRIAN STEIN: ‘I want to win
the title. No-one remembers the
runners-up, everyone remembers
the champions. Some people have
said we’ve lacked bite in the past,
- but we’ ve been very determtned this

season.’’

“It will
mean a lot to the lads going to An-
field next season. They will enjoy
1t3%2

CLIVE GOODYEAR: ““This is

_happening in my: first season in the

first team. I still can’t believe it. It
will take a few days to sink in.”’

o

e

Shrewsbury.

Ball

. Referce Brian Hill
wisely waited until he
was clutching the ball
before he blew the final
whistle. The players
made a mad dash to
avoid the invading fans.

The supporters had
been warned to keep off
the pitch but who could
blame them?

I confess to having
done the same eight
years ago, the last time
Luton booked their
place in the top flight.

Promotion IS
something the players
will remember for the
rest of their lives, bul

- jt’s also a rare and

memorable moment for
the fans. |

That surging sense of
elation expressed by the
 supporters was echoed
by wild scenes in the
dressing room.

I Abﬁve Champagne in hand a coo

through the Oak Road
Ender’s repertoire.

tach beaming,
bemused Hatter modest-
ly refrained from chan-
ting his own name as his
furn came round.

Photographers seek-
ing pictures of the
players in the bath were
splashed into beating a
hasty retreat.

But anyone who
escaped the bathwater
soaking got showered in
champagne.

It was a pity the loyal
hard core of that 14,563
crowd could not share
some of this joy.

As his players worked
on imprinting the mo-
ment on their minds,
David Pleat, the man
who made it possible,
shunned the limelight,

“What can I say?”’ he
asked. ‘‘We’ve said it
all.”’ And they had.

THE match that won pro-
motion was far
classic.

from a

But classics are not usually born
of such emotive occasions.

The fact i1s that Shrewsbury,
fighting for their Second Division
lives, came to play football.

So many lowly sides have arrived
at Kenilworth Road determined to
prevent Luton from playing and be-
ing content to settle for a point.

A nightmare back pass by
Shrewsbury central defender Colin
Griffin after 15 minutes let in Brian
Stein who lobbed keeper Bob War-
dle for the first.

But Shrewsbury battled and took
advantage of the over-confidence
that began to seep into Luton’s
play. Possession was lost as passing
became casual.

In the 60th minute Shrewsbury
looked like they were going to put
the champagne on ice when David
Tong’s long cross was met on the
half volley by lan Atkins who slam-
med the ball into the roof of Jake
Findlay’s net.

LUTON 4
SHREWSBURY 1

With 15 minutes remaining Ricky
Hill looked into his magic box and
pulled out a snap volley to send the
fans wild.

Shrewsbury were left with no op-
tions. They ¢came forward and their
right flank #vas exposed.

Two m.inutea after Hill’s goal
Steve White banged in a third for
the Town.

Four minutes from time Davié
Moss exposed the same weakness tc
score the goal that made promotion
a certainty.

LUTON: Findlay, Stephens,
Goodyear, Donaghy, Horton, Hill,
Fuccillo, Stein, White, Moss. Sub:

Antic.

SHREWSBURY: Wardle,
MacLaren, Johnson, Turner, Grif-
fin, Keay, Tong, McNally, Atkins,

Cross, Bates. Sub: Petts.

urtnn gwes a TV mterwew regardless uf hzs

state uf undress Belnw the crowd swarm on to the Kenilworth Road pltch
. e S Gy " . .. _:;.,‘- ﬁ *%“ s h & ,aﬂﬁ:hﬁ\ ‘m&'\K ﬁﬁ‘ﬁ %&ﬁ "'*L,.'-..-:- _:::.,., :.:., __:.:.::::., & oot culolioer o

1 5 i 1 E
o o ] .-\.w = “:.q
e S, e :a_.. o i .I-'H.

l b

&m &Eﬂ% Mk\

R
mxxh‘w»;h



