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SCUNTHORPE v. LIVERPOOL; 

Hundred per cent cup tie atmosphere at the Old 
Show Ground. All Scunthorpe turned out to see United battle 
against Liverpool. Davis set the ball rolling, Scunthorpe 
having lost the toss. Liverpool playing in white shirts. The 
home side were all out to uphold the honour of Division Three 
North, hoping to bear the Liverpudlians as decisively as they 
did Newscastle. Liverpool were all at sea in the bad 
conditions. What attacks they did start came to nothing. 

Scunthorpe inside-man Waldock raised hopes when 
he put the ball across to Eric Davis, but the centre forward 
shot wide. How right you are, Sir. Liverpool retaliated. Alan 
A'Court promised well on the left wing, on]y to find that his 
team-mates couldn't cope with the slippery ground. 

Liverpool bucked up a bit towards half-time. However, 
when they kicked off to open the second half there was still no 
score. Alan A'Court (Liverpool Outside Left) put the ball across to 
Outside right Bimpson. His good scoring effort was parried by 
Hardwick and Scunthorpe breathed again. Once more Hardwick saved 
from Bimson. Now came the goal that put Liverpool into Round Six. 
A'Court centred and was half cleared by right half Marshal. Then 
Billy Liddell's shot hit the post. It went to Murdoch. The Inside-
right made no mistake. 

There was still 15 minutes play left. Galliant 
Scunthorpe did all they could to equalise, but Younger was safe 
in the Liverpool Goal. Liverpool almost got another in the 
closing minutes. Again Murdoch was the danger man. But the match 
ended, Liverpool 1 - Scunthorpe nil. 



5V15. 

FUEm& v. VE3I liAMi 

Fulham in White Shirts, kicked off at Upton Park 
in the London Fifth Round Derby against West Ham. Nearly 38,000 
sent the gate money soaring above £5,000. There was an amazing 
start. Fulham Left-Back, Langley let in West Ham Right Winger, 
Mike Grice, and the hammers were one-up. 

Fulham equalised eight minutes later. And it was 
their Outside right Roy Dwight who scored, lobbing the ball over 
Gregory's head. 

If two London teams had to clash at this staie, it 
made a peach of a draw. Intense rivalry and both West Ham and Fulham 
battling for promotion at the same time. Second half. West Ham 
kick off. The Score still one-all. 

West Ham went storming into the Fulham goal area. 
Inside-Right Lewis found why Tory Macedo is known to Fulham 
fans as "the Bock of Gibraltar". 

That great artist Haynes put Dwight in possession. 
The Outside-Right centred to Hill and Fulham were in the lead. 

West Haw caine back, gain their brilliant Out aide-
Right Mike Grioe looked like going through. Langley brought him down. 
Penalty. 

Right-back Bend scored feom the spot. Two-all. 

It was still anybody's game. But now Fulham were proving 
the cleverer side. In the West Ham goal Gregory had his work cut out... 

Fulham Inside-right Hill was the next to test 
Gregory. Then at the other end Fulham had an anxious moment. Fort
unately for them Tory Mecedo was still safe as the Rock itself. 
At last came the winning goal. The incomparable Hayres took a 
pass from Chalherlain anr* slipped the ball into the net. 

So it's Fulham who go into Round S-i-r, 
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ROVKRL- BEAT CITY: 

\ \ 
It was Bristol Hovers (in quartered shirts) kicking 

off against Bristol City in the biggest local derby of Round Five. 
Close on 40,000 saw a game which, for sheer excitement, beat any
thing they remenber. City Out side-right Hinshelwood started the 
move that brought the first goal of this astounding match. He made 
ground before sending the ball to Atyeo, but it was Watkins who 
scored. 

The game was well settled down before Rovers equalised. 
Their outside-left Hooper beat Terris, passed to Sykes and the right-
half scored. 

City tried hard to regain the lead but Tresher's free 
kick had no difficulties for Nicholls. He put the ball back into 
the City half. 

Rover's out aide-right Petharbridge put over a centre 
which Anderson only partly cleared. Inside-left ward shot low into 
the net near the post. Rovers two, City one. 

There was no stopping Rovers now. Outside left Hooper* s ̂  
shot was parried by Anderson but Meyer scored. 

Second half. Bristol City, losing 1 - 5 at this stage, 
were a team transformed after the interval. For some time they 
dembnated the Rovers. 

City's revival was begun by their inside-left Etherirdge. 
His terrific shot had Nicholls helpless. City two. Rovers three. 

Forty-thousand people were on their toes. What game it 
was. For a time it seemed that nothing could stop Bristol City. How 
well they deserved the equaliser when it came their way. Left-half 
Burden sent a cracking shot past Nicholls. It was three-all. 

Another spectacular save by Nicholls. 

There was still seven minutes to go. Bristol fans ha* 
never seen anything to compare with this. Rovers attacked. City 
defence let Ward through. He passed to Bradofrd. The Centre -Forward 
scored the winning goal. By four to three in an unfortgettable game 
Bristol Rovers won through into the Sixth Round, 


