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Jake: Jake loves to play ball. It is more important to him than anything else. He is good at reading the game, he is fast, and he is a good runner. He does not like to be tackled. He dreams of being a professional at FC Barcelona – like Messi.


Peter: Peter is an amazing goalkeeper. He has saved many difficult goals. He knows everything about football, knows every team, and knows their tactics. His only problem is that he hates to run and quickly gets out of breath.


Nick: Nick practices with his ball in the garden very often, and has a mean left kick. He is always optimistic and fun to be around. He is really strong, has lots of energy and he is the younger brother of the top player, Kingo.


Ursula: One of the two girls on FC Mezzi. The other girl is called Anne. Ursula is fast. She mostly plays the right midfield position. She is good at passing the ball and is not afraid to tackle. Ursula used to be Jake’s girlfriend.




Chapter 1


I tightened my laces and removed some dirt form between the studs of my football boots. I looked up. The clouds gathered over me even though it was not supposed to rain until this afternoon. I needed new football cleats. The old ones were too tight and worn-out. They were falling apart. I had to talk seriously with my parents when I got home. Maybe Kingo and Nick could give me a discount at the sports shop where they worked. Hopefully they would not break completely in our match against Hillrange today.


Luke, our referee, called the captains to the middle. We shook hands and Luke had a coin.


“Heads or tail, Jake?”


“Heads.”


“What would a dog be without its tail?” Hillrange’s captain laughed. Luke tried not to smile and threw the coin into the air.


It was tails and Hillrange’s captain wanted to switch sides. Luke gave me the ball. Hillrange was a new team in the best league. Like us, they had lost the two first matches of the season.


“I hope your side of the field isn’t as uneven as our,” their captain said and shook his head.


“It is,” I said. Because it was. The school’s field, our home field, was definitely a bit worse for wear. Totally uneven.


“Our field demands a good technique,” Nick said. “Is that a problem for you?”


I did not hear the answer. I looked towards the sideline where Kingo stood with Eric, our only player on the bench. If we had an injury, no one could get a break. Nick’s girlfriend Violet had quit again, Marco had gone back to Spain with his dad, Zlatan’s family moved to Copenhagen because his dad got a new job, and Christian did not feel like playing football anymore. We were only tweleve players left in FC Mezzi now.


I spotted Bella. She told me she would not be here. Was she becoming my girlfriend? I did not know.


Ursula walked past me without looking at me. She had been distant and cold with me lately, both in FC Mezzi and at school. I did not understand what I had done, we just broke up.


When Peter had taken his place in the goal, Luke started the match. I rolled the ball towards Nick who sent it towards Ursula on the wing. We promised Kingo we would save our strength and let the ball do its work, because we were only twelve players. But the uneven field made it difficult to pass to each other and we lost the ball too easily and had to run to conquer it back.


Nick had the first chance of the match after a long pass from me. He took it with his chest, placed it at his left leg, hit it well and the ball flew...right over the goal.


And then, in the middle of the first half, Hillrange scored. It started when Anne lost a tackle in the midfield and then it went fast...two precise passes, a flat kick close to the pole, and then we were behind.


Eric replaced Anne who was not having a good day. It helped a bit, and we got the game under control, but it was still 0-1 when Luke signalled for halftime. We really needed Zlatan’s fast legs in the attack.


“It looks okay,” Kingo said while we drank water and caught our breaths. “We’ve ruined their attack and we’ll get chances soon. If we’re still behind when there’s ten minutes left, we’ll send Jake forwards. Is anyone tired? Anne is ready to play again, right?”


Anne nodded but she did not look ready. Ulrich got to take a break.


And then we started playing again. I conquered the ball in the middle of the field, and one-two’ed with Nick. I got ready to shoot from the outside, but instead I passed it to Ursula on my right. She moved to the goal line, passed it across for me, and I kicked it immediately. My shot was blocked by a defender and went to the corner.
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