BRIAN STEIN

Lutbn 4 Fbrest 2:

'LUTON’S Stein brothers, Mark and Brian, took
their cue from a pre-match fireworks display to
light a fure under Forest and produce a big bang
that echoed all the way back to the City Ground.

But after Luton had stunned Brian Clough’s
bewildered team with the same plastic explosion that
demolished mighty Liverpol on the synthetic Kenil-
worth Road pitch just three weeks ago, manager John
Moore said: “Forest gave us our best game of the season.

“I thought they were quite outstanding and the game

 could have gone either way.”” Mark Stein, 20-year-old
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younger of the two brothers,
took only 50 seconds to light
the ‘ blue touchpaper-.
Floundering Forest had'
little hope of recovering—and
their task was even more
impossible when big Steve
Foster, the main pillar in
Luton’s defence, went up to
bomb home a Peter Nicholas
corner for the third goal in
just 17 minutes. o
Foster’s goal should have
finished it but Forest were
enco.urqlg(ed by an accurate
low strike from captain Ian
Bawyer and by half-time were
getting the measure of the fast
surface.’

But in the 68th minute Mark
Stein found brother Brian in

the box
Still Forest refused to give

in and Nigel Clough set up

Fm Birtles for their second



