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POSH ON THE WARPATH. 

Peterborough^s ljth century cathedral isn't its only glory 

nowadays - not by a long way. The town boasts Peterborough United, 

the team that's carving a name for itself in football history. 

The Supporters Club run their own Pool, and the name United have 

earned for themselves is "The Posh"; a credit to the game, a credit 

to Peterborough. The players all have jobs. The captain, Norman 

Rigby, is a joiner; scheming just now how to get Sheffield Wednesday 

out of the Cup. Then there are right-half Roy Banham and Billy Hails 

(outside-right), running an oil delivery business. No difficulty 

getting customers; everybody wants to deal with the Posh, and most 

housewives are members of the Supporters Club. 

Peterborough United play First Division Sheffield Wednesday 

next round, and the new ballroom under the stand will be crowded if 

Ellis Stafford and his team mates send the news to Peterborough that 

they've hunibled Wednesday, as they did Ipswich. Trainer Johnny 

Andersen's getting them all fit. Club equipment is lavish, considering 

they're not even in the 4th Division, though they hope to be next year. 

Manager, Jimmy Hag&n, gives them advice based on experience 

as an "England-class" inside forward, years ago. Remember, you 

Sheffielderg, Walsall once knocked out Arsenal, and York City got 

into the Semi-final 5 years ago. So the Posh, good luck. 


