king of Harford,
tackle on Ian

er, was ludicrous.
ut Mr Midgley did at least

Town bodies were flung in-
o blocking positions to keep

the Town'’s rescue in the ninth
minute. Five minutes earlier
Neil Webb had engineered a
Forest counter-attack and

. headed into the net from David

their jobs so
that the last se-
deserved

and Mark Stein
ball away when
ve been kicked

Campbell’s cross.

It looked a cracking goal,
but was ruled out for offside,
and Webb had more disap-

- pointment when he took a pass

from Nigel Clough and drove
against the outside of a post.
But the Town, passing ac-

~ curately and at speed on

counter-attacks, stunned the
big crowd by taking the lead
in the tenth minute, from their
only corner of the first half.

Grimes swung it in from the
left, to the back of the penalty
area where Harford had found
space. He headed diagonally
towards the far post and Brian
Stein jumped into the gap to
head his eighth goal of the
season from close range.

It spurred Forest to great at-
tacking urgency, and the Town
to solid and sensible defence.
Sealey saved a drive from
Webb and dived low to clutch
a header from Clough.

Stuart Pearce thought he had
scored with a swerving free
kick from 20 yards, but Sealey
flew across goal to make a
thrilling tip-over save, and in
the last minute of the first half
‘Webb burst clear but shot
wide.

The pattern was unchanged
after the interval, except that
you could sense the increasing
frustration around the ground
among Forest players and fans

nfidence surge Forest
d from the goal.
d, after Mills had shot
om another clear
chance, the Town regained the
ead with five minutes to go.
The build-up could not have
been more basic: Sealey
punted a long clearance down
the middle. Newell beat Chris
Fairclough for pace in the first
instance, then for strength as
the defender tried to tackle
| from the side, and drove in the
| goal that looked like being the
’ match-winner.
| It was have been a bit of a
smash and grab pinch, but
| perhaps cruel justice was done
| in injury time.

My watched showed 91
| minutes 40 seconds — and
| there had been two stoppages
. in the second half — when

Bowyer lashed in the
. equaliser.

It was his first goal since he

| scored from similar range at
Kenilworth Road, but this time
it needed a little luck.

Mark Stein, who had replac-

ed the injured Wilson ten
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minutes earlier, collected the
ball on the Town’s right, on
the edge of the penalty area.
Brother Brian was available,
with Foster screaming for the
ball to be despatched for a
corner.

The attempt to play the ball
out of trouble failed as Clough
won possession and fed Webb
on the edge of the area. His
route to goal was blocked, but
‘Webb laid off the ball for
Bowyer to try his luck. The
shot deflected off Nicholas and
gave Sealey no chance.

It was very rough justice,
but for all the disappointment
the result and the performance
was full of promise for the new
year.

! MATCH DETAILS.

UTON TOWN: Sealey, Breacker, Foster, Donaghy,
| Johnson; Wilson (Mark Stein, 80 mins), Nicholas, Grimes,
Brian Stein; Newell, Harford.

FOREST: Segers; Fleming, Walker, Fairclough, Pearce;
Mills, Bowyer, Webb, Carr; Clough, Campbell. Sub:
Metgod, not used.

THE GOALS: Brian Stein header for the Town, 10th minute;
Nigel Clough low shot for Forest, 73rd minute; Mike Newell
shot for the Town, 85th minute; Ian Bowyer, deflected drive
for Forest, in the second minute of injury time.

'4 OTHER STRIKES: Town five saved and four wide; Forest
eight saved, six wide, one hit the post and one netted but
disallowed for offside. Corners: 9-2 to Forest.

REFEREE: Neil Midgley, Stoke. The Town felt he was a bit
of a homer and that he played too much injury time. But
he did at least resist pressure from fans and Forest players
to give a daft penalty or two. He also booked Mick Har-
ford and Peter Nicholas.

ATTENDANCE: 20,273. Only Arsenal, Manchester United
and Sheffield Wednesday attracted more to the City
Ground.

ENTERTAINMENT: A real Christmas cracker, and the

return of Mick Harford was the icing on the cake.
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