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BRAINS IN
THE FEET

By H. E. BATES

ard Shaw, think with their

feet. I have also been told,
and have been rather flattered
by it, that I think with the
pores of my skin, This wonld
be as good a reason as any
other far my thinking that foot-
ball is the most beautiful game in
the world if it were not that about
twenty million people !n this coun-
try apparently think the same. .

Whenever I go to Wembley

I Eet the mDmentEl’S’ recur-

FOOTBALLERS, sald Bern-

the rraces at
theatts Bt Ofange, bout 1 Watch
& giadiatorial diapiay, The coloured
banners are fiying E against the thin
ds
otcande 7t taces das budgis and
flowering into qulvering sectiohs of

v tartan
peta.ls. Then n s!o\v wh‘spered
To&r d the exclted petals

an

%ladmtm‘s mareh, slowly up from
helr shadowy tunnel into the light
of afternoon and the pores of
skin siart dancing, ready to dc
thinking for me.

I think we sometimes forget. o
take for-granted, the unioue beautv
of this game. It is the only ball

g yed with
he feet.. In its simplicity it
makes a mackery of all the com-
plicated pnraphemaﬂa of polt or

even sly and -contradictory
subﬂeﬂes of crlcketh All other varia-
\tions of i, Rugby, Ausiralian of
ehca hav moved from 1t
the %‘ndlcap that, makes it uniq\le,

bastard. This game
nlnne is true football, played within
those n: ‘?{;’ W resmcuons that, like

an,

he local bLsnu\t works thiuks of lb
like this or evm remﬂtely begins t¢
pley | 1t like am talking now

last Wed.nesdsg, ‘when _gallani

dragonry about mem, Were on
occasion mlde look not m
miore effec! Lhans.strln of boys
of brave nnd rather bewxldered
earnestness from the local chape!

esson of composed and icy beau
by an England teem. But as il
“Bls were fot enovigh they also ha
2 special n_in lvance
technigues from Jack Frogzﬂn.
back through injury at -his_old
Dlate B Cottide. Jeks, “hnd. Tom
Zinney.’ T will not say that; with
that amazing two-footed walking-

the match with composed con:
tempt,  But sometimes 1t lonked\
uke fhat, and when he
rapped the entire Welsh P ,
Tha mesmeric arcel and made (e
hird and finest goal, of the matd
marvellously Sy
Frogatt, [ Y elt § sbold T the
of tabernacles falling from
ns rnr away as, shall we s8Y.
Tonypandy.

) Plebeiun Poetry

Lemples of the game, I h e seen
Americans Lhele at bare
\\,ocden (:abl w'ALh plates of hmled

bee anc
handled ale—house cutlerhms ped
G

e
tachioed pictures of his memorles.
reens and bmled potatoes and
pmk congealing slices of meat in
tery gravy come clattering down
m batches of five or. SIX lates ab
time on & wobbling and anclent
service lift, and the V oice of a

flashy d goes warm and
wheedling up the tube: N

“Save half a dozen roast mut-
mns Jor m! regllers, willyer

Odd thub c‘lgere has never fbeen,

4 book

o neoquance about this game: 1

beauty, its enormous fascination for
ol

saike), its pubbery, its reg ’lers, ahove
11 tth toll h Of ‘plebeian poetry

That s:h' Of sumemins medievnl
Bl_‘le)ut ‘Tottenham that
i

af
g;oud smrdlness of the Midlands in
icester Fosse, until L:lcester went
all civic and changed i, alas, to
City. Then the ra‘mng x'hythms of
Wolverh ptun‘ WmdldeArers a.nd
cerd

End'— coloured, superb, dashing
names Then something of the air
of gulds about the nicknames -
des, Canaries, the
e nore: “ine “pendioners, _the
Coblers—and_then the Classic
fotich of Pegusus and Fompey.
Odd that 10 writ has felt
ipspired ahout t all “ad that all

the

crlcket %vrlvﬂle th!s inta&genb and
cly zame, even more the

Eress ion of us, has heen left w l'sell

iterature. 'Perhaps it is enough,
uftcr Bll that it is Jusb nnncher t:ge
. geve




