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Liverpool's quality fuels Charlton's inferiority complex 
Charlton Athletic 0 Liverpool 3  
The first division is no longer indisputably the most competitive in Europe. The 
gap between the top and the bottom has now developed into such a chasm that, 
as Charlton Athletic's manager stated on Saturday, ``the big and the little clubs 
are in different leagues''.  
The words of Lennie Lawrence will be echoed by many an honest colleague this 
season. Evidence of the crushing disparity in ability, offered on the opening day at 
Selhurst Park, as well as at Goodison Park and Plough Lane, will be apparent 
``week in and week out''.  
Liverpool naturally would deny that they are vastly superior to all but a handful of 
clubs. Few outsiders would dispute that their League programme is studded with 
only a few potentially awkward fixtures. One of them happens to take place next 
Saturday, at home against Manchester United.  
Many of their other outings, particularly at Anfield, will be little more than 
exhibition games. Once they were assured of victory over Charlton, Liverpool 
toyed with their opponents for the closing half hour, during which they unleashed 
Rush, merely to assess his fitness.  
Aldridge, who had scored with his head, his left and right feet, admitted that he 
spent the closing minutes generously attempting to create a goal for his 
predecessor and supposed successor. His efforts were in vain only because Rush 
has yet to regain his sharpness.  
Until Aldridge loses his goal-scoring form, Beardsley's place, taken temporarily by 
Rush, will continue to be in greater danger. He believes he could drop back to fill a 
supporting role, an idea which would be even more appealing if Liverpool discard 
one member of their back four.  
Without diminishing their overwhelming dominance, they could have dispensed 
with Venison for instance. With Gillespie guarding Leaburn (whose aerial strength 
was Charlton's lone threat) and Nicol shepherding Lee, Molby could have 
protected their security as well as lending his considerable weight to their 
midfield.  
Molby, more than an adequate substitute for the injured Hansen, reads the game 
well enough to act as a libero, as was illustrated by his contribution to Aldridge's 
third goal. After predicting the intentions of Peake, he curled a 60-yard pass into 
the path of Beardsley.  
If Liverpool are to set new standards this season, they could introduce the 
continental defensive system into a division that is otherwise full of inflexible and 
unimaginative formations. Kenny Dalglish will have enough opportunities in which 
to experiment, if he dares, with his powerful squad.  
Lawrence has no such luxury. ``We may be in the same division, but we are 
playing for different things,'' he added. Liverpool are competing for the title and 
Charlton will again be fighting for no more than survival.  
CHARLTON ATHLETIC: R Bolder; J Humphrey, M Reid, A Peake, P Shirtliff, P Miller, 
S Gritt, R Lee, C Leaburn, S MacKenzie, C Walsh.  
LIVERPOOL: B Grobbelaar; G Gillespie, B Venison, S Nicol, R Whelan, J Molby, P 
Beardsley (sub I Rush), J Aldridge, R Houghton, J Barnes, S McMahon.  
Referee: L Shapter.  
 
 
 
 

 
It's hat-trick Aldridge - in a real rush 
POOR CHARLTON, after a hopeful start, were simply brushed aside. John Aldridge 
helped himself to a hat-trick and no doubt hopes he will stay in the side even 
though Ian Rush is back.  
We saw only 20 minutes of Rush at Selhurst Park, but they were enough to 
indicate that for all his vicissitudes in Italy, he remains a devastating opportunist. 
So it was was a surprise before the kick-off when it was announced that he would 
be on the Liverpool bench: a substitute de luxe.  
Both teams came out wearing black armbands, and there was a minute's silence 
to mark the sad death last week of a once-splendid Charlton player, the South 
African Stuart Leary. Inevitably, that minute was blemished by moronic shouting 
and chanting from the terraces occupied by the Liverpool fans, but it did at least 
show that football has a little heart left.  
With Rush watching him, no doubt Aldridge felt himself obliged to excel; and, 
ideally, to score. This, in fact, he should have done after 10 minutes, and the way 
in which he failed to do so told us much about the difference between a good 
player and a great one. Venison crossed from the right; Aldridge was a step ahead 
of the Charlton defence, and had he been able to control the ball immediately, he 
must have scored. But he couldn't and it ran just far enough away for Bolder to 
swoop on it.  
Another 15 minutes, however, and Aldridge had, indeed, scored. For once, 
Humphrey, the vigorous Charlton right-back, who had been much in evidence 
from the start, was found out of position. That was all the powerful Barnes 
needed. Away he went up the left like a locomotive, leaving the defence in his 
wake, to finish with a perfect cross which Aldridge headed past Bolder.  
Six minutes after the interval, Aldridge and Liverpool had another. This time, 
another excellent ball from Venison was not wasted. Aldridge sped away from the 
Charlton defence; the gallant Bolder rushed out of goal to block his first shot, but 
Aldridge put the loose ball in.  
Nor was he finished. Another five minutes, and, with Charlton looking, perhaps 
inevitably, demoralised, Beardsley got away down the left. Barnes closed in on his 
cross, but his attempt was going wide. A deflection gave Aldridge, closing in, the 
chance to shoot home.  
Apart from any defensive failing, Charlton pay a heavy price in such games for 
their lack of scoring power. Until the first goal, they were giving almost as good as 
they got, but without Crooks, who is probably past his meridian anyway, they 
have no recognised marksman. Little Lee, with a fine turn and cross to Leaburn, in 
the first half, and a splendid burst past Nicol, just after half-time, came close on a 
couple of occasions, but the sad statistic is that he has yet to score at home for 
Charlton in a championship game.  
Older Charlton fans must have longed for the brave days of Leary and Firmani, 
when those two South Africans were so prolific.  
Twenty minutes from the end came the passionately awaited moment. Rush, who 
had been jogging in his tracksuit up and down the left touchline for several 
minutes, to the eager delight of the crowd, came on to the field. The man he 
replaced was Beardsley, though we should not read too much into that.  
And how did Rush look? The answer must be suprisingly sharp, all the more so 
when you appreciate that so recently he has been convalescing from a bout of 
shingles. From the first, his touch looked sure, his awareness as keen as ever.  
He was soon involved in a quick and dangerous exchange of passages. Receiving 
inside the penalty box from none other than Aldridge, he was brought down by 
Shirtliff. Perhaps it would have been a little too poetic had the referee given a 
penalty from which Rush himself then scored. In any event, no penalty was given.  
But Rush very nearly did get a spectacular goal. Exchanging passes with Houghton, 
Rush streaked for goal, and let fly a shot which Bolder did extremely well to turn 
over the top. It was a reminder of just what Liverpool have in store for their 
challengers this season.  
Certainly they are far from perfection. Two changes were made in defence from 
the team which played in the Charity Shield; Nicol resourcefully took over from 
the vulnerable Ablett, Molby came into the centre of defence to stand in for 
Hansen. He is a big, strong, clever player, but hardly over-burdened with pace.  
Charlton, alas, look doomed once again to struggle to the end of the season. This 
is a mediocre team made up of ordinary players. Perhaps it is a little unfair to 
judge them on this performance, faced as they were by a team of all talents.  
They will not every week have to deal with the power, skill and speed of Barnes, 
the clever contributions of the likes of Houghton and Beardsley. But how badly 
they need a star or two.  
Weather: changeable. Ground: firm.  
Goals: Aldridge (25min) 0-1; Aldridge (51min) 0-2; Aldridge (55min) 0-3.  
Charlton (4-4-2): Bolder; Humphrey, Shirtliff, Miller, Reid; Peake, Gritt, Mackenzie, 
Walsh; Leaburn, Lee.  
Liverpool (4-4-2): Grobbelaar; Venison, Gillespie, Molby, Nicol; Houghton, 
McMahon, Whelan, Barnes; Aldridge, Beardsley (sub: Rush 70min).  
Referee: L C Shapter, Devon.  

 


