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•> SCOTLAM V. ENGLAND. 

North of the border, the vintage match of the year. Scotland, 
on the left, versus England. 130,000 saw England kick-off. Here 
at Hampden Park, Scotland haven't beaten their old enemies far 27 
years. And with England on the attack early on, setting Charlton 
in motion on the left, there were fears in the crowd, but the ball 
went over the bar. 

Scotland soon got over that shock. A mistake by England's 
new centre half, Slater; Leggatt pounced on the ball. Goal to Scotland. 

Two minutes later, England thou^i they'd equalised. Out of 
Haffye's hands, Baker headed a bill in.. The referee said "Foul" 
Goal disallowed. 

For the rest of that half, Scotland did everything but score. 
They deserved Jfahre than their one-nil lead at half-time. 

Second half. Scotland now had to play against the strong wind 
and facing the sun. Denis Lav, best forward on the field, setn Weir 
away on the left. The winger centred well, back to Law, but there was 
no luck that time. 

• Not long after the resumption Charlton was tackled from 
behind by Duncan ̂ aokay, and to general Scottish dismay the Hungarian 
referee awarded England a penalty. C arlton himself took it. England 
were level. 

It was bad luck for Scotland to lose the lead in that way. 
They hoped this'corner' might produce a goal. The kick «s met by 
a Leggatt-header. A very narrow escape for England. 

Another penalty for England. Haffey saved Charlton's kick, 
but the referee ordered it, to be taken again. Caldow having stepped 
over the line. And this time, Charlton sent the ball wide. Poetic 
justice. 

Scotland ought to have scored several goals, but they didn't. 
Partly because of the magnificent goal-keeping of Ron Springett. 
So the unsatisfactory International was a one-one draw. 


