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Cup Final secrets that 

PANIC 
llr DJARY i( 

. Boxing.—Joe EisSine v. Dlcl: Ricliard-
EOii, Ca::diPf 

Sneactwav-—Challenge Match. WUnbledsn 
V. Poland (7.45). 

FOotOafI,—F.A. Youtli ChaHcr.Rf,' Cup 
(2iid i;eg) Pinal; ChesterfleM v. Maiichesier 
XL (i.m. 

Adfcrlher's Announcsitiant 

AT SILVERSTONE 
S P O R T S CAR RACE (Unlimited Class) 

OUTRIGHT WINNER 
DAVID BROWN 

ASTON MARTIN 
also 2ND ASTON MARTIN 

PRODUCTION CAR RACE 

Class D (2001-3000 c.c.) AUSTIN Westmiflster 

az 

era 

Y O U may have 
been there on 

the Wembley ter­
races, surging and 
s w a y i n g a n d 
shouting. 

You may have been 
s i t t ing tensed on the 
edge of t h e t r o n t room 
sofa watch ing TV. 

Wherever you were, you 
didn't see it all. 

You didn't capture the 
full dmma of Manchester 
City's confident etroU to a 
Cup Final victory. 

YOU SAW Don Revie's 
dramatic last-minute come­
back. 

You Saw him scheme the 
first goal for little Joe 
Hayes and go on to redeem 
the unhappy memoi'y of a 
dull, lifeless display in last 
year's losing game against 
Newcastle, 

He Turned 

ic By FRANK McCHEE 

You saw hirt* carve up 
Birmingham's defence Into 
tiny tatters '.vith slow sur­
gical precision. 

BUT YOU DIDN'T SEE 
Revie afterwards, alone. 
aloof a:nd austere, came 
clattering into tlie shadow 
of* the cool tunnel, his 
maroon shirt moulded to 
his slender back:, white 
screalts of sweat like war­
paint on his fac?, 

He "X'ent through the 
doorway of his team's 
dressing-room, then sud­
denly stopped, thought for 
a moment, turned round 
and walked through the 
losers' door. 

" T know what it feels 
like for them," he tola 
me quietly. 
'• Last v e a r I w e n t 

through "what they are 
going through now. I just 
wanted tfl tell them all 
that I hope they win next 
year." 

In His Shirt! 
VOU SAW Roy Little, 

Manchester Ciiy's l e f t 
back, stay cool and com­
petent on the few occa­
sions when Birmingham 
were attacking. 

BUT YOU DIDN'T SEE 
the flaring momen-fc of 
panic that struck him m 
the dressing room. 

Someone asked to have a 
look at his Cup medal. Ke 
grinned, opened the little 
brown box . . . and it wasn't 
there. He had lost it. 

He looked sick as to­
gether we searched the 
bench, looked in his boots 
and turned back the carpet. 

He was close to tears . , . 
and you could read his 
thoughts. 

" Surely iiGbody would 

steal a man's cup m^dal 
after all I've been through. 
A-'id surely no one toould 
plan a practical joke so 
stupid and cruel." 

For fifteen minutes the 
only coherent thing he said 
was ; " I know I put. it back 
in the box. I know I did." 

But he hadn't. In the ex­
citement he had dropped it 
into his shirt and thrown 
it aside. 

His face when he found 
it mas souiething I xoish you 
HAD seen. 

YOU SAW goalkeeper 
Bert Trautmann, that great 
tawny cat of a man, col­
lapse to the flailing ap­
proach of Birmingham in­
side left Peter Murphy. 

You saw trainer Laurie 
Barnett rush out to tend 
him. 

BUT YOU DIDN'T SEE 
OR HEAR Laurie whisper 
tiiese four magic words into 
the ear of the Footballer 
of the Year: "Only four­
teen minutes left. . . ." 

Trautmann said later : 
" That was the last thing 
I rememher." 
For those last m i n u t e s -

there were ac-uaily sixteen 
because of extra time for 
in,jurie3 ~ he remembers 
only pain. 

YOU SAW Dave Ewlng, 
that craggy colossal centre 
half, reckoned one of the 
weakest men in Manches­
ter's team, play the [jarne 
of his life—the City players 
voted him man of the 
match afterwards. 

But you didn't nee and 
couldn't know that he snnij 
and shouted throughout 
the whole ninety minutes. 

YOU SAW right half 
Ken Barnes, another 
Manchester hero, play a 
dramatic part in the two 
vital second hah goals. 

I t was Barnes, to­
gether with Bobby John­
stone, who carved a path 
up the right wing for 
Jack Dyson's goal. 

I t was B a r n e s who 
schemed Bobby Johnstone's 
goal to make it 3—1. 

BUT YOU DIDN'T nr.F. 
m a n a g e r Les McDowal! 
prod Barnes at half-time 
into playing the sort of 
game that led to those 
goals. 

" In the first half I was 
concentrating on marking 

insldd left Peter Murphy," 
Ken confessed. 

" 1 Uioiight tliat he 
would be the danger 
man. 
"But the boss was right." 
YOU SAW Bobbv John­

stone, with his left knee 
heavily bandaged, wince 
away from tackles. 

BUT. Y O U D I D N ' T 
KNOW that Johnstone, 
wiro had fluid on that 
knee, considered he should 
never have played — and 
wouldn't have if B i l l y 
Spurdle had been fit. 

t 

Brown 
study.. 
Oh, the agony of it all for Eddie Brown (r ight). It's Bert Traiitmann again, flinging himself down 
to deflect a shot. And to make Eddie's job harder, Roy Litt le was on the spot, too. J 
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And here's one 
that Mfrror 

Sport kept . . . er Boyd wins medal 
for courage 

A goal, yippee! Jack Oyson does a Wembley war-dance—and no wonder. 
just scored the second goal for Manchester City. 

s-^T^ 
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Bobby dauler 
You nearly didn't see this picture of Bobby Johnstone (left) 
ramming horfife Manchester City's th i rd goal. Bobby, worried 

by a knee injury, said: " I should never have played." 

I SHAN'T FORGET THE 
MERRICK TOUCH IT wasn't a Cup Final 

that tattooed itself 
into your memory—not 
as a contest, anyway. 

For the winners were 
so superior for flve-
sixths of t h e game . 

Indeed, even at half-
time, when the goals were 
shai-ed, you would, had you 
been marking this like a 
hoxing match, have made 
Manchester well ahead on 
points! 

There wa-s an almost 
f o r e i g n elegance ahout 
Manchester. . 

Yard Faster 
They were not Quite so 

deadly as the Hungarians 
because their shooting was 
not so lethal. 

But tlie Impression you 
got •̂ •̂as that they were able 
-ttrperfoiTn at three-cjuarter 
speed—and still be a vital 
yard" faster than these 
strangely, clad "lily-whites " 
v;ho toiled and spun to 
such little pui-pose. 

'-says Peter Wilson 
There can .be no doubt 

as to tile personality of 
the garae—the enigmatic 

' Pimpernel-like Don Rcvie. 
In the past suggestions 

have been made that the 
Don of Football is a trouble­
maker. 

He cGTtainly made t^-ouble 
enoxtgh for Birmingham. 

Birminghaui centre half 
Trevor Smith was like a 
man trying to pick up 
quicksilver with his "bare 
hands. 

And then Bobby John­
stone. There were times in 
the first halt and even 
during the first ten minutes 
of the second when it 
looked as though he would 
never finish the match, so 
carefuUy was he " favour­
ing" his heavily bandaged 
left leg. 

He finished the match 
ait right—for Birming­
ham—with that electric 

dash from a Xtautmann 
clearance. 
Trautmann, too — what 

memories he recalled of the 
youth who was to grow 
into the goalkeeping giant 
called Swift. 

Twenty-two years ago 
"Swiftie" collapsed at the 
final whistle the last time 
Manchester City won the 
Cup. 

Groggy 
Traiitmann, reeling and 

weaving between the posts 
for the last Quarter of an 
hour like a groggy figiiter 
in hiH own corner, clasping 
his head as though to make 
sure that it was still there, 
looked similarly on the 
point of no return. 

And that was one little 
scene I shall not forget; 

Beaten 'keeper Gil Mer-
ricl^ walking h a l f the 
length of the field to sup­
port .victorious but dazed 

Bert on his way to get his 
winner's medal. 

But the incident I liked 
the best was when Roy 
Little, having been laid low 
bv a kick in the face from 
Goi-don Astail, affectionaily 
patted Astall on the head, 
as soon as he had regained 
his feet, to indicate that 
the fault was at least partly 
his ow n̂. 

That's sportsmanship, my 
masters. 

And indeed the matdi, 
on the wlhole, was cleaner 
than a new pini—with no 
elem.ent of " needle " creep­
ing in. 

So final congratuJations 
to the one-armed whistler. 
r e f e r e e Alf Bond, who, 
despite one moment of in­
decision on a " hands " ver­
dict, had a good match. 

PREMIUM BOND, YOU 
MIGHT SAY. I 

And here's to Birming­
ham. Even if in tJheir black 
hour there were no recrimt-
nation§, Like e v e r y o n e 
else, th'ey admitted that the 
better team won, 

By BILL HOLDBN m 
"jV'OW it can be told . . . the inspiring stoi'y of tlic courage and 

determination of Len Boyd, Binningluun's left hnU and 
captain, who went through two weeks of torture to win a Cup-
finalist's medal. 

The exclusive picture 
(rigiit)... reveals the big 
secret which Mirror Sport 
agreed to keei>. 

FOR T W O WEEKS 
BEFORE THE F I N A L 
LEN WAS ENCASED IN A 
PLASTER CAST. 

It was his one chance of 
getting St enough to play 
, , . and the cast was taken 
off only one hour before 
the match beean. 

On April 19, with the 
final sixteen days away, a 
specialist discovered tha t 
Boyd was ceveioping a 
slipped disc, 

. This caused a pressure 
on his spina! nerves and 
produced intense pain 

Rigid 
The only way to correct 

the trouble and remove the 
pain, was for Boyd's body 
to be held rigid in a cast 

From then on Lcn 
slept, t r a i n e d , a n d 
actually played in prac­
tice matches while wear­
ing the cast, 
" Ic was uncomfortable. 

and Dave Fairhurst. our 
physiotherapist, regularly 
added strong adhesive ban­
daging to it to miake sure 
it kept in place," Len said. 

•' When It was finally 
taken off we discovered it 
was ten pounds in weight. 

" Often if felt heavier 
when I began to sweat 
while training, but it was 
more than worth it." 

" I was able to play 
and never once felt a 
twinge of pain during 
the match. 

Tense 
" Some people thought I 

might still be suffering 
from fibrositif 

" I wasn't, i never have. 
" But we tliought it best 

,0 let everyone go on think­
ing it was that," 

Only B o y d's w i f e , 
Doreen, Birmingham City 
officials and Mirror Sport 
knew just how- close Len 
came to having to take a 
seat on the sidelines 

That fight for fitness 
was as tense as any en­
counter on the field, and 
we pledged to keep it 
secret until Len had col­
lected his finalist's medal 
^ Cheering crowds yellincj 
^ '• You can .fio it next 
year " slowed to a crmol the 
coach in which home-com­
ing Birmingham rode to 
their ground yesterday. 

Birmingham City physiotherapist Dave Fair-
hurst chechs up on Boyd in plaster. 

Manchester U. out for Youth Cup 
team Iiope to make it ft 
hat- tr ick of trophies 
when they visit Chester­
field in the F.A. Youth 
Cup final toniglit. 

Will Manchester win 
a third football honour? 
With United the Champ­
ions and City the Cup 
winners, United's junior 

CROSSWORD 

Saturday's Solution 
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ACROSS 
1, Milk shop; 5, Number; 

9. Sticky stuff; lO, Name: 11, 
Fat; 13, Conscious; 15, More 
sensible; 16, Crazy; 17, "Let 
it s tand" : 18, Take Id; 20, 
Nothing; 21, Inchned; 24, 
Sound; 27, Proper; 2S, Not 
v e r s e ; 29, Fern part; 31. 
Ceremonies; 32, Seaman; 33, 
Choose; 34, Rate; 35, Flower 

DOWN 
1, scum; 2, Girl; 3, Ad­

just; 4, Blver; 5, Paint; C, 
Clearing; 7, Pronoun; 8, Cry; 
12, Wash; 14, Existed; IS. 
Free; 19, Loop; 20. Required; 
31, Raisea; 22, Worship; 23, 
Woman; 24, Cost; 25, Game; 
26, Annoying: 28, S c h o o l 
work; 30, Knock. 
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