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WHO'S FOR THE CUP? 

Cup thrills are baok, as well as the shocks. At Barnsley, a 
white-ahirted Blackpool (with evergreen Stanley Matthews as dazzling as 
ever) play exhibition stuff against Barnsley's Second Division team and 
think they can win this game standing still. But the Torkshiremen are 
not overawed by the occasion, and with Mertensen here missing a narrow 
chance, they fight back well against last year's finalists. Matthews -
at his trickiest - is the main thorn in their side. 

With no score at half time both sides threw everything into the 
attack. ** first. Barnsley are on the move, and then, just as suddenly, 
Blackpool's front line spells danger. 

Frem a lon£ leb by Eddie Shimwell, Stan Mortensen gets the ball, 
and it's a goal! 

With Blackpool having scraped into the next round, let's look in 
at Highbury, where Arsenal meet Whiteshirted Tottenham in a do-or-die 
London Derby. The Gunners (criticised by many as an old mens' team) 
are out to show their neighbourly rivals that last year's championship 
was no fluke. Their mercurial winger Ian Macpherson only just misses 
to score in the opening minute. 

The Gunners' star is little Jimmy Logie, No. 8, already hailed as 
a new Alex James. With Den Roper, he makes a speedy right wing and 
it's from that side that Arsenal score their first goal - Macpherson 
heading it home. 

HeIp-yourself-tea revitalises thrill-soaked fans at half-time and then 
they are off again! Winger Cox starts a lone Tottenham attack - but 
Arsenal's rearguard is solid. 

Cox again! His fierce drive is the nearest thing yet to an 
equaliser. But in a storming rally, the fast moving Gunners make certain 
of the issue. Here it is - Don Roper bangs homea Logie pass - and Arsenal 
are a step nearer to Wembley. 


