If I'd ever doubted Brian Clough when he said that it only takes a second to score a goal, I'd have been made to eat a fair slice of humble pie tonight by a late Howey strike for the Hatters. Having been largely outplayed for most of the game by a jaw-droppingly awful Dario Gradi eleven, Luton took the only real chance of the ninety minutes to further close the gap on the playoff places.

What had nil-nil written all over it was turned on its head by a solid move down the left and through a Crewe defence that had quite frankly not had very much to do all game. Luton played from very early on like a side content with a point. Crewe, played like a side who had not been told the objective of the game. Even on the back of a double substitution they struggled to break into a rhythm. Few chances were squandered, but so few were created. Scarcely was the Luton goal threatened, scarcely was their defence put under pressure. This, for a side three points from the top in a Division they have come to regard as below their station, is not good enough.

Luton were uninspiring but solid. They created little but made few mistakes. And even against a side that were on paper at least expected to beat them, they held their shape well, and when the proverbial one-second chance did come along they took it, and with it all three points. 

It was no more than Crewe deserved. Possession alone does not win games, neat passing into the last third of the field does not guarantee clear-cut chances, and a track record of victories against fellow promotion hopefuls does not justify lowering the tempo for the visit of mid table opposition. If Dario doesn't breathe some imagination into the midfield within the next few games, the corresponding fixture at Kenilworth Road is likely to be played under a reversal of circumstances.
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