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Nayim leads latest league advance from Tottenham 
Tottenham Hotspur 2 Liverpool 0 - WHITE Hart Lane's cockerel is crowing again. 
Hardly a full-throttle, dawn-shattering cry but at least an audible waking call from 
a creature long since feared extinct.  
On Saturday, Tottenham Hotspur approached their fiftieth home league meeting 
with Liverpool convinced they had turned the corner. On the back of a four-match 
unbeaten run, against such notables as Brentford, Middlesbrough, Wimbledon 
and Manchester City, it seemed a wildly optimistic claim.  
By close of play, though, Tottenham had inched from eighteenth in the Premier 
League to seventeenth, five points off the bottom of the table. A spectacular goal 
from Nayim, their waspish Spanish midfield player, and a simple header from 
Ruddock, their steel-tipped centre back, provided further evidence of hope.  
The post-Gascoigne and Lineker era at White Hart Lane is still awash with 
expectation, much of it impossible to fulfil with the available personnel. Ray 
Clemence and Doug Livermore, the Tottenham coaches and Liverpool old boys, 
were thus delighted with the next best thing a determined all-round display 
littered with cameos from Barmby, Nayim and Durie.  
Graeme Souness, the Liverpool manager, faces similar problems. Haunted by the 
greatness of Anfield teams past, and bedevilled by injuries to key players, he 
lurches from one tactic to another and rarely knows how they will function. 
Individuals, too, have shown a nasty habit of failing to deliver what he demands. 
``We were nowhere near as competitive, lively or imaginative as we needed to 
be,'' Souness said.  
Clemence identifies with his former team-mate's troubles. ``Liverpool are still 
difficult to play against but, like us, they are going through a transitional period,'' 
he said. ``They have a few young players feeling their way and it will take time.'' 
Time, on Merseyside, is in short supply.  
Souness at least has the diversion of a European Cup Winners' Cup-tie with 
Spartak Moscow on Wednesday. Although trailing 4-2 from the first leg, an 
aggregate victory could kick-start a season that is drifting aimlessly.  
Liverpool's early thrusts on Saturday undermined Souness's view that they lacked 
competitiveness. Bookings for Piechnik, Walters and Hutchison demonstrated a 
harsh, perhaps ill-conceived, approach. Tottenham replied with comparable zest 
yet stayed within the legal limits.  
Nayim, playing only his second full game of the season after tearing a calf muscle, 
combined creatively with Durie, whose wandering role behind Sheringham and 
Barmby caused numerous problems. Barmby's exuberance also proved a handful.  
Yet Liverpool could have gone ahead before the break. Rush, forced deeper and 
deeper to seek quality service, had a quality finish disallowed for offside while 
Piechnik and Thomas should have done better from clear openings.  
Barmby's perseverance almost paid off after the interval, when he twice went 
close, before Nayim's outrageous volley from 30 yards blunted the Liverpool 
challenge.  
A rash tackle from Marsh on Nayim allowed Ruddock to find Mabbutt with his 
free kick. Mabbutt headed upwards and, unintentionally, backwards and Nayim 
thundered his shot goalwards.  
Five out of ten such attempts are miscued or missed completely; three out of ten 
are blazed high and wide; one out of ten grazes the crossbar. This one was 
perfect.  
TOTTENHAM HOTSPUR: E Thorstvedt; J Edinburgh, D Austin (sub: D Howells), N 
Barmby (sub: A Turner), G Mabbutt, N Ruddock, S Sedgley, G Durie, Nayim, E 
Sheringham, P Allen.  
LIVERPOOL: D James; M Marsh, D Burrows, T Piechnik, M Wright, D Hutchison, S 
McManaman, M Walters (sub: N Tanner), I Rush, J Redknapp (sub: P Stewart), M 
Thomas.  
Referee: G Ashby.  
 

 
Spurs nurture green shoots of recovery 
IF CLASS is going to tell in the inaugural season of the Premier League it is taking a 
long time to find a voice. With a third of the programme completed, the newly 
rich still head the table and below the salt an assortment of faded aristocrats 
squabble among themselves.  
Blackburn Rovers' lead may be living on borrowed time. True championship 
challengers need more than three successive goalless draws when Arsenal are on 
the prowl. Yet with Manchester United impotent, Leeds, Liverpool, Tottenham 
and Everton all confined to the lower half of the table and an air of fin de siecle at 
the City Ground, Nottingham, the prospect of the mould being broken is real 
enough.  
Far from winning the title, several of the aforementioned will simply be grateful 
to be in a position to mount stronger challenges next season. The in word of the 
moment is 'transitional', although Everton's situation is only transitional in that 
Goodison Park is witnessing the singular sight of a team transforming itself from 
butterfly back to caterpillar - no more colour, just a lot of little legs going nowhere 
fast.  
On the evidence of Saturday's not displeasing encounter at White Hart Lane, 
however, Tottenham and Liverpool could finish the season with something more 
tangible to show for their efforts than mere survival. Neither is likely to win the 
League and Liverpool's latest European venture threatens to be brief, but the 
domestic cups are beckoning and both teams have begun to recover from poor 
starts.  
Spurs beat Liverpool with second-half goals from Nayim and Ruddock, having 
come off at half-time grateful still to be holding their own. The victory completed 
Spurs' happiest week since the season's start, coming on top of a Coca-Cola Cup 
win at Manchester City.  
It is being said that, in the wake of the departures of Lineker, Gascoigne and 
Stewart, Spurs are an anonymous team. True, in certain positions it is not easy to 
put a name to a face, and Stewart only made a brief appearance for the 
opposition, but if this performance is a portent they will soon become easier to 
recognise.  
Like Liverpool this time last season, Tottenham are nurturing a handful of 
seedlings in the hope they will not be killed off by the first frost. For Spurs one of 
the most encouraging aspects was the way that newcomers such as Barmby 
clearly drew strength from the more experienced members of the side.  
The return of Mabbutt has made a considerable difference to a defence which 
until recently was one of the Premier League's softer touches. Tottenham have 
now kept two clean sheets in as many games.  
'We want to recreate the passing game that Tottenham supporters expect,' said 
Ray Clemence, who now runs the team with Doug Livermore. 'But this has to be 
achieved in a controlled manner. We have to get the defence right. We can't 
assume that if we give two goals away we're going to draw 2-2 or win 3-2.'  
Had Liverpool achieved a fraction more sharpness, or enjoyed slightly more luck 
with their finishing, Spurs might indeed have been at least two down by half-time. 
Towards the end of the first half the passing of Graeme Souness's team, often 
channelled through Redknapp, saw a number of chances created, the best falling 
to Piechnik and Thomas.  
'Going down, going down, going down' chanted the travelling Kop at uneasy 
Tottenham fans. But in the second half Spurs pushed Durie forward, withdrew 
Barmby behind the front runners and broke up the lines of communication 
between Redknapp, Hutchison, Walters and Rush. Elegant it was not, but 
Tottenham are hardly seeking points for artistic impression.  
Not for the first time this season, set pieces proved Liverpool's undoing. Just past 
the hour Mabbutt headed Ruddock's free-kick square and Nayim, the victim of 
the unhappy Marsh's foul, directed a dipping 20-yard shot under the bar with 
James just far enough off his line to be left helpless.  
Nine minutes later James, repeating the error that had cost Liverpool a win at 
Leeds, ventured out diffidently to meet Nayim's corner, which flicked off the head 
of Thomas and left Ruddock a gaping net for his first League goal in two spells at 
Spurs.  
Liverpool's manager felt his players had let Wednesday's Cup-Winners' Cup 
match, when they will attempt to overcome Moscow Spartak's 4-2 lead, prey on 
their minds. But with Grobbelaar, the eccentric instigator of that defeat, 
suspended and James still to keep his goal intact since arriving at Anfield, Souness 
will now be worrying about little else.  
SCORERS: Tottenham Hotspur: Nayim (63min), Ruddock (72).  
Tottenham Hotspur: Thorstvedt; Edinburgh, Austin (Howells, 72), Barmby (Turner, 
81), Mabbutt, Ruddock, Sedgley, Durie, Nayim, Sheringham, Allen.  
Liverpool: James; Marsh, Burrows, Piechnik, Wright, Hutchison, McManaman, 
Walters (Tanner, 78), Rush, Redknapp (Stewart, 72), Thomas.  
Referee: G Ashby (Worcester). 
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Magical Nayim sparks Spurs revival 
Tottenham 2 Liverpool 0  
TOTTENHAM 2(4-4-2): Thorstvedt; Edinburgh, Mabbutt, Ruddock, Austin (Howells 
72min); Barmby (Turner 82min), Sedgley, Nayim, Allen; Durie, Sheringham.  
LIVERPOOL 0(4-4-2): James; Marsh, Piechnik, Wright, Burrows; Hutchison, 
McManaman, Redknapp (Stewart 74min), Thomas; Walters (Tanner 78min), Rush.  
Goals: Nayim (64min) 1-0; Ruddock (73min) 2-0.  
Weather: glorious. Ground: excellent.  
Referee: G Ashby (Worcestershire).  
YOU could see it in their eyes. Ray Clemence and Doug Livermore were enjoying 
one of the more satisfying moments in domestic football: when you welcome the 
club which taught you everything and then beat them at their own game.  
Spurs relied heavily for this splendid victory on three players who have been with 
them for years. Nayim, whose fabulous goal began the destruction of Liverpool; 
Durie, who never stopped tormenting the visitors; and Mabbutt, who made all the 
difference to the Spurs defence when reinstated alongside Ruddock. No Cundy, 
no Anderton.  
The new element which was most telling was an 18-year-old by the name of Nick 
Barmby, rated by the managerial duo as one of the best midfield prospects in the 
country. He tired towards the end, but he clearly has a clever football brain and 
thinks fast. With a little more composure he would have had a couple of goals as 
well.  
When Spurs really began to tick in the second half their close control, their 
passing and their running off the ball were straight out of the Liverpool coaching 
manual.  
That Liverpool had no answer to it, according to Graeme Souness, their manager, 
had more to do with players thinking too much about Wednesday's return 
European match against Spartak Moscow than with the excellence of Tottenham's 
play. He may be right, but that should not detract from a recovery which is long 
overdue at White Hart Lane and seems now to be taking shape.  
For all that, it took a piece of magic from Nayim to start things rolling. Ruddock 
took a free kick inside his own half and Mabbutt soared skywards to head the ball 
down and back towards Nayim, who was lurking about 25 yards out. The right 
boot was a blur and, before you knew it, James was picking the ball out of the net.  
Eight minutes later Spurs, who had lacked cohesion and had been caught offside 
too often in the first half, took complete control. This time Nayim bent an 
inswinging corner over from the left, Howells, the substitute, got a flick on at the 
near post and Ruddock had the goal to himself.  
James had been a splendid deputy for Grobbelaar until that moment, but now he 
was caught in no man's land.  
Livermore freely admitted that he was grateful to survive a 15-minute spell at the 
end of the first half when Liverpool threw everything but the kitchen sink at 
Spurs. It was a great shame for the visitors that the clearest opportunity fell to 
Piechnick, their cultured Danish central defender. He was as composed at the 
back as Hansen used to be, but out of his depth in a striking position. A quick one-
two with Thomas saw him slice through the Spurs rearguard with only Thorstvedt 
to beat. He hesitated and the goalkeeper bundled the ball away for a corner.  
Rush, meanwhile, was short of support up front, although he had the ball in the 
net when Walters turned inside Austin and dropped his cross into the six-yard 
box. Like so many players in that sketchy first half, however, Rush had strayed 
offside.  
The Welshman was soon claiming a penalty when Edinburgh's headed back-pass 
fell short of Thorstvedt, who collided with Rush as the striker whipped the ball 
across the goal. He clearly thought he had been impeded by the goalkeeper, but a 
penalty would have been over the top.  
Thomas, on the other hand, needed no assistance from the referee or anyone else 
when he pulled a shot wide from 12 yards out.  
Liverpool appeared to be coasting it and the extent to which these misses would 
be costly only became apparent as the second half got under way. By then, 
Barmby had been withdrawn to midfield and Durie was pushed up front to join 
Sheringham. With Edinburgh playing McManaman out of the game and Mabbutt 
and Ruddock dovetailing so effectively in defence, Spurs were a different 
proposition.  
By the end, they were toying with their more illustrious opponents. When Nayim 
hit a lovely pass with the outside of his right foot, Sheringham should have done 
better than give James the chance to save his shot at the second attempt.  
Durie, by contrast, was loving it. Arrogantly now, he patrolled the edge of the 
penalty area, putting his foot on the ball, looking all around him and deciding to 
go it alone.  
One rarely sees a Liverpool defence so confused but, as the Scotsman took a 
couple of paces forward and cocked his right leg, all Wright could do was stick out 
his own leg and watch the shot deflect inches past the far post. Yes, it could have 
been three or four.  

 

 

BRITISH SOCCER WEEK 
Nice one Nayim! 
Nayim's spectacular goal and Neil Ruddock's first League goal for Spurs ended 
Liverpool's mini revival and extended Tottenham's unbeaten run to five matches 
in front of a near 33,000 crowd at White Hart Lane.  
 
Both goals came in the second half after each side had missed their opportunities 
in the first 45 minutes but in the end Spurs were well worth their victory.  
 
Initially, however, Liverpool had looked set for at least a point until Nayim, Spurs' 
Moroccan-born midfielder, unleashed a magnificent 64th minute strike for his 
first goal of the season that has seen him mostly on the sidelines through injury.  
 
When skipper Gary Mabbutt, playing his first home game of the season, applied a 
firm header to Ruddock's long free-kick, Nayim swept in to explode a stunning 
volley over the head of Liverpool's million pound deputy goalkeeper David James.  
 
And nine minutes later, after the prolific Don Hutchison spurned a golden chance 
to equalise for the Merseysiders, Mike Marsh crossed, and Ruddock - the man 
deposed as captain by Mabbutt - clinched the points with a close range header 
from Nayim's corner.  
 
Ruddock, now in his second spell with Tottenham after signing from Southampton 
last summer, had substitute David Howells to thank for his goal, however. Howells 
used his first touch of the ball after replacing Dean Austin to deflect Nayim's flag 
kick and perfectly set up the chance from the near post.  
 
Liverpool, again without the inflential Steve Nicol and restoring Mark Wright to 
the captaincy, collected three yellow cards in the first half as the sought to quell 
Tottenham's opening burst. 

Hutchison, Mark Walters and Torben Piechnik were all booked but it was the 
Danish defender who created and then wasted the best chance of the first half.  
 
He raced out of defence, took a return pass from Walters but then shot tamely at 
goalkeeper Erik Thorsvedt and just inside the penalty box.  
 
A minute later, 18-year-old Nick Barmby missed an opportunity almost as good 
for Spurs, curling Gordon Durie's perfect pass straight into the arms of the 
greatful James, but the young Tottenham striker was always a handful for the 
Liverpool defence.  
 
The Merseysiders suffered an extra blow when winger Walters limped off 13 
minutes from the end.  
 
Liverpool manager Graeme Souness accused his team of having their European 
Cup Winners' Cup match on their minds. Souness said: "In the first half we had 
our chances and it could have been a different story had we taken them. In the 
end I was very disappointed considering the way we've been playing and I can 
only put it down to my players thinking about Wednesday's game. We were 
nowhere near as competitive as we have been. Our best players were Wright and 
Piechnik at the back. A few egos got a knock today but all credit to Tottenham for 
the way they played."  

 


