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* DIARY *

Bnnlngd»-Jna Eiskire v. Dick Richernd.

a0t 1.
Speedway,—Challengn Matoh, Wiabledin

¥, l-‘o!nnrl {7.45).
aptial,— .4, Yol Challenge  Gup
{;Zl\d Iegj Final: Chesterfeld v. Manchesier

 Advertiser's Annotncement

!

Y OU may have
been there on
the Wembley ter-
races, surging and
swaying and
shouting.
You may have besn

Fsitting tensed on the

edge ol the front room

sofn watching TV.

Wherever you were, you
didn't see 1 ail

You didnt ca ture the
fall drama of Manchester
City's confident stroil to a
Cuap Final vieiory.

YOI SAW Don Revie's
dramatizc last-minute eome-
back. i

You saw him scheme the
firsb goal for 1itlle Joe
Hayes and go on to redeerm
the unhappy memory of a
duil, lifeless display In last

vear's losing game agsinst

pyreastle,

I
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" AT SILVERSTONE

SPORTS CAR RACE {Unlimited Class)

OUTRIGHT - WINNER

DAVID BROWN

ASTON MARTIN
atso 2 ASTON MARTIN

PRODUCTION CAR RACE
Class 0 (20013000 ¢.c.) AUSTIN Westminster
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THE MASTERPIECE
IN OILS

H"um_im(_l ll

__ l‘““

He Turned

You saw ki carve up
Birminghan's defence into
tiny tatters with slow sur
gical precision.

BUT YOU DIDN'T SEE
Revie afterwards, alone.
aloof gsnd austere, came
clattering into the shadow

of®the cool iunnel, Tils
maroen shirs monlded o
hig siender back, white
streaks of sweat llke war-
paint on hls facs

He went ihrougn the
; of his team's
dressh 0041, then  sud-
denly sfopped, thought for
a moment, gurned . round
and  walked ithrough ihe
losers’ dogr,

“T koow what it feels
like for them,” he tolg
me quisily,

“Last vear 1 went
thyough “what ithey aps
going throaugh uow, I just
wanted to tell them al]
that I hope they win nexi
year.”

In His Shirt!

YOU SAW Roy Little,
Manchegler Ciiy's
back, stay cool gnd eom-
petent on the few wccas
sions  when Birhiingham
were atlacking,

BUT YOU DIDVT SEE
the faring moment of
panie ¢hat struek him in
the dressing voom.

Somepne asked to have a
lock ab hiz Cup medal. He
grinred, opened the .lll',t.le
hrown box . .. and it wasny
there, He had logt it

He looked sick ag fo-
gethar we searchied the
bench, looked In his hoots
and turned back ghe carpet,

He was close to teavs .
and you could read his
thoughits.

“Surety nobody

doorway

fvoutd

Brown
sfudy..
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} D h, the agony of it all for Eddie Brown (right),
| to deflect a shot, And to make Eddie’s job barder, Roy Little was on the spot, oo,

DRAMA AND PAN
“IN DRESSING ROO

x By FRANK McGHEE
b tan )

steal o moan'3 Cug medal
afier ali I've baen thy QLG
And s,wgﬁ;,r no pne oould
play o prectical joke so
stupid and cruel’”

For fifteen winutes the
only coherent thing he sald
wag s “ I know T put it back
in the box. I know I did”

Bui he hadn's, Inthe ex-
citetnent he had dropped i
fiis shirt and thiown
it aside,

Hiz jave when he ]numf
it s something I wish oy
HAD seen.

YOU SAW i oalkeensr
Bert Trauticann, that great
tawny eat of & man, col
lapse o ihe Hailing ap-
proach of Bivmingham in-
side deft Peier Murphy.

You saw irainer Launle
}]qa_ametl:, rush out to bend
2im,

BUT YO DION'T SEE
OR HEAE Laurie whisper
these four maglc words into
the ear of the Feothaller
of the Yéar: "“Oniy four-
fgen minutes left. . . .°

Trautmann said Iater:

* That was the last ﬂl‘ing
I remember,”

Por those iast minutes—

| injuries «— he

there were actually sixteen
bhecause of extra tlme [or
remeinbers

only pain,

YOU SAW Dave Bwing,
that croggy coiossal centre
half, reckoned one of the
weakest men in tanches.
tey”s team, pley the game
of hig life—the City players
voled him mab of the
match afterwsrds. :

But you didut see and
cowldn't know that he gon
and  ghouted t.ln'oughm&
ihe whole nirety mintites,

SAW
Een Bames, another
Manchester hero, play s
dramatic part in the fwo
viial gecond hialf goals,

It was Barnes, fo-
gether with Bobby Johu-
stone, who carved a path
up the right wing for
Jack Dyson's goal.

It was Barnes whn
schemed Bobby Johnstone's
goal to make 1t 3—1.

BUT YOU DIDN'T BER
manager Les McDowall
prod Bames ki hall-time
into playing the sor; of
game thab led to lhose
gualy,

“In the first half I was
concentrating on marking

it's Bert Trautmann again, Ainging himsclf down

tight half

Insldd left Feter Morphy,”
Ken conflessed,

#1 thought that he
would be the danper
man,

“ Bulb'the boss was right.”

YOU SAW Bobhy John-
stone, withh bhis left Khee
heavﬂv handaged, wince
away from tackles

BUT. YOU DlDN‘T
KNOW that Johnstoue,
who had fluid on that
lknee, considered ha should
never have playett — and.
wanledin't have i Billy
Spurdle had been At.

sorme
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-'A'n'd"-_ here’s one
~ that Mirrer -
~Sport kept...

Jack Dyson does a Wembley war-dance—and no wonder. He's
just scored the sesond goal _for Manchester City.

You nearly didn't see this picture of Bobby Johnstone (left)
. ramming howe Manghester Gity's thicd goal. Bobby, worried
by a Knee injury, said: 1 should never have played.”

T FORGET THE
ERRICK TOUCH

Bobby -szzkr

1 SHAN’

1' wasn't a Cup Final

‘that tattoced iteetf
into your memorp——not"
" &8 a contest, anyway.
For the winners were

per Bo yd wins medal

for courage

By BILL HOLDEN
OW it can be told . . . the inspiring story of the conrage and
determination of Len Boyd, Birminghaw’s left half and
captain, who went through two weeks of tortare to win a Cup-

finalist’s medal.

The exclugive pictave
(right) .. reveals the big
seeret which Mirror Spou;
agreed to keep.

FOR TWO WEEKS
BEIFORE THE FINAL
LEN WAS ENCASED IN A
PLASTER CAST.

I was his one chanee of
getting At enough to play

anit the cast was taken
off only one hour before
the mateh began,

on Amll 19, with the
final sizteen davs swvay, &
specialist disecoversd  ibab
Boyd was deveioping a4
Blipped disc.

. ‘This c¢aused 2 pressure
on hiz spinal nerves and
produs ed intense pain

Rigid

The only way to correct
ine (rouble and remove the
pain, was for Boyd's hody
to ke held rigid In a c¢ast

From then on Len
slept, trained, and
a.ctua.liv played in nrRe-
tice matches while wear-
ing the cast,

“It was yncomforiable
and Dave Falrhurst, our
physich herapist regutarly
added strong adhesive pan-
dagmg te it t0 make sure
1t ke 5 in place,” Ten said, .

hen it was finally
taken off we disenyered it
was ten poinds In weighi.

Birmingham City physibtherapist Dave Fair-
furst cheeks up on Boyd in plaster.

s0  superior for fve.
sixths of the game. .

Indesd, everi &t hall-
time, when the goals were
shiared, you would, had you
hetn ma.vkmg this like &
boxing match, hive niade
Marchester well ahead on
‘points 1 '

There was #n slmost
forelgn elegance shout
Manchester, .

Yard Faster

They were nol .guite so
deadly &s fhe Fungarians
because their shooting was
not 50 lethal, |

But the impression you
gob was thay they were able

LAorperform ab three-quarter
speed—and still be a vital
yard® faster -than these

sirangely clad “lily-whites” le
who toiled and spun tef

such Witie purpose, _

~—says Pefer Wilson

There can be no doubt
as to the persomality of
lhe game—the cnigmalic |
 Pimpernel-like Don Revie.

In the .past suggesLions

have been made that the.

Don of Fooiball is & trouble-
maker. )

He corteinly made trouble
enough jor Birminghom,

Birmingham centre half
Trevor Smith was like a
man krying fo pick wp
quiciisilver with his “hare
hands, )

And then Bobby John-
stone. There were times in
the frst half and even
during the first ten minutes
of the second when it
locked as though he would
never finish the match, so

carvefully wes he  favour-
Ang” his heavily bandaged

leg.

He finished the match
all  right—for RBirming-
ham—with that electr

dash from a Tranémann

clearance,

Tragtmani, 100 —what
memolies hie recalled of the
votuét‘nthwho ﬁ:as 1o gé"‘o“é
in e goalkesping glan
called Sw%

Twenty-bwo  years ago
“ Swiftie * cotlapsed at the
final whistle the last time

Manchester City won the

Cup.

Eroggv

Tr autmann, reeling and
weavinng between the posts
for the last guarler of an
hous like a groggy fighter
in his own, covner, clasping
his head a3 though to make
sure that it was stiil theyre,
looked similatly on  the
point of no retwrn,

And that wag one little
scene T shall nob forget;

Beaien ‘Keeper Gil Mer-
rick, walking . half the
length of the fleld {0 sup-
nar

MIGHT SAY. ,

victovious bub -dezed {hel

Bert on his wav to pet his
winner's meda

Byt the ‘mc.dent 1 Nked
the best wag when Roy
Little, having been laid low
by a kick in the face from
Gordory Astall, affectionally
patied Astzll pn the head,
a3 3001 a3 he had regamed
his feet, 6 indicate thal
the fault was st least partly
his own.

Thal's sportsmanship, my
masters,

And indeed ihe ma-'.:ch.
on the whole, was cleaner
than a new pIn—with no
element of need‘ " cyesp-

ir

%0 finat congratuiations
to ihe one-armed whistler,
referee Al Bond, who,
despite one moment of if-
decizion o & * handa ™ ver-

ieh, had & wood match.

PREMIUM BOND, YOU
Ard here's to B:mnﬁ

ham. Even if in their blaal

hour there were no recrimi-

natlong, Like everyonel

else, the
ther

admitted that the
m won.

ﬁorttin b:;? £e1tt hea.vie; NSNS NS APPSO .
when an to swea
while trajnivg, but it was § Manchester U. ouf for Youth Cup §
more than worth it, WHl Manchester win ; tean: hobe by make it 4 §
“T was able to play % a third foothall honowr? | hat-trick of trophies )
and never once felt a With United the Champ- | when they visit Chester- )
twinge -of pazin during '| fons and City the Cup | field in the F.A. Youih §
the match, L winners, Unifed’s jumior | Cup final tonight. b
Tense AP PP PSP T PP o Pt
" Some peopie thought I
might  still be sufering
from fibrositis
<1 wasnw't, i never have. > 8—-
“ Byt we thought it best] |
t0 let everyond go on think-
g it, was ahat 0
Only Boyds wife,
Doreen, Birmingham Oity
officials and Mirror S;{? TR i3 |4
knew Jugt how close _ .
rRme having o take a ——
seat on the sidelines iB 6
That fght for {itness
was as tense as guy el-
pounter on the fe na] 7 3] i9
ledged to keep it
SE{:leE until Len had ook 0
jectedd his Ranalist's medsl
Cheering crowds yeliiny
L You gcm Ao it newt ral 72 23 24 15 6
yeqr * slowed o ¢ crowl the
coneh iz iwhich Ronte-com- 27 )
ing Birmi;lgham vode 1o
their grow esterdeyy.
79 (30 A
Saturday’s Solution |32 5 .
AS1PIEL
iFr ANt R Mo [** 35
LiN[FlElciT il .
L1ElA uls ACROSS ) DOWN
[4 R 1. Milk shop; §, Humber; 1, Sowa; 2, G 3, Ad-
sl 3 I ticky stuff: 10, ‘Name: 11, just; 4, River; &, Pant: &
F‘at 13, Gonscious; 10, MoI% | glearing; 8, Crys
v A ble: 18, Crazr 17 Clearing; T, Prongun; B, Cryi
e o oy 19 Wasl; 14, Existed; 18,
€0 ¥ Nothing. 21. ‘Inclined; 94, 19, Loop; 20. Reqmmd.
o[piiin Sound; ‘a7, Proper: 38 Nol -ax. ﬁalm. 22, Worshlp: 2
0 Rlc o verse: 29, part: 31, | Woman; 34, ‘ nme.
Coromontes; 32, Seaman: 33, ] 28, .\nnovlng 26. Scho
LAISITHMEIN Choase; 94, Rate; 36, Ftower 1 work; 30, K
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