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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 is (between us) in love with Jake.

      

   


   
      
         
            Chapter 1
   

         

         It was the summer holidays and yet, I was walking into a school! Luckily, it was not my own. FC Mezzi had taken the train to Mini-DC on Funen. We were only 12 players, as well as our new coach, Chris. James, Albert, and Christian could not go. They were on vacation with their families. Their parents had not counted on FC Mezzi winning the best league.

         Kingo had sent us an email and wished us luck. He was pretty impressed with us.

         We would stay at a school with the other teams, and sleep in a classroom.

         “Is this okay?” the janitor who showed us around, asked us and looked at Chris. “I mean, I see you’re a mixed team. I’ll get you your own room if…”

         “It’s fine,” Chris said. “You girls can find a corner together.”

         “Good. Impressive that you made it here with girls on the team.”

         “What do you mean?” Chris asked sharply.

         “Oh, nothing.” The janitor scratched his scalp. “The cafeteria will serve food in half an hour. Welcome.” The janitor left and the girls laughed together. We put our bags and backpacks down and unrolled our mattresses. I looked at Ursula. I thought we were going to sleep next to each other.

         “You can sleep here,” Ursula said and pointed. I hesitated a bit, but then I moved my mattress, so I was almost in the girls’ corner, very close to Ursula, but far away from Nick and Peter.

         The cafeteria was really large, which was good, because there were 32 teams in the Mini-DC, and they would all be staying at the school. If there were 12 players on each team, that would be 384 players plus twenty coaches. We had been split into eight groups of four teams. There were a lot of people to cook for, and although the buffet was really big, we stood in line for a while to fill up our plates. There were a lot of boys who looked at Anne and Ursula. It looked like they were the only girls.

         “Yes, Anne,” Peter said. “If you’re not interesting here, I don’t think you’re interesting anywhere.”

         Anne and Ursula giggled together. It was hard to talk together with all the noise and the scraping chairs and plates, but we started talking to a boy in line with us. His name was Andy and he played for Brøndby, one of the favourites to win the championship.

         “FC Mezzi. Fun name!” Andy said. “And I’ve heard you have two girls on your team.”

         “Exactly,” I said. “Don’t you have any?”

         “No…well, yes, we do have a couple of sissies,” he said and punched one of his teammates on the arm.

         Nick laughed out loud.

         “Unfortunately, we’re not in your group,” Andy said. “We’re in Group G, and you’re in Group B, right?”

         “Exactly,” Nick said.

         “What do you mean unfortunately?” I said and looked at Andy. “Do you think we’re bad?”

         “No, no. I didn’t mean it like that…Every team here is good… It would just be fun playing against you.”

         “Let’s meet in the final,” Nick said. “Which classroom are you sleeping in?”

         I sat down between Ursula and Anne. Peter and Nick sat across from us. While we ate, we talked about the new rules for the Danish Football Union. Seven a side and nine a side had been traded for eight a side.

         “We’re going back to the smaller fields without offside,” Peter said. He had his phone in his hand. “Yellow card means five minutes’ suspension and if we get behind with three goals, we can put in an extra player.”

         “We’ll never get to that,” Jake laughed. “We’re going to win it all.”

         “Do you know what HAM means?” Peter asked.

         “Happy Monsters?” Nick suggested.

         “Something about ham?” Ursula suggested and everyone started laughing.

         “It stands for Half the Match,” Peter said. “All players get to play at least one half.”

         “We have to tell Kenneth in Fencehaven that,” I said and thought about the time I had only gotten to play for five minutes.

         I was furious, and I ran out in the middle of the match. That was why we had started our own team, FC Mezzi. And now we were playing in the Mini-DC. Wild.

         “It says here, you can’t kick the ball directly over the middle,” Peter said. “I have to remember that.”

         “Just throw it to Jake, he’ll start the game,” Nick said.

         “How many matches do you think we’ll get to play?” Anne asked.

         “I’m betting everything that we’ll get to the final. So, seven matches,” Nick said. He laughed like he did not really believe it.

         “You’re dreaming,” Anne said.

         “We have to believe it,” I said, sounding a bit cross.

         “We’re here to win.”

         “Yeah, but… When teams like Brøndby, CFC, and BSV are here…” Nick started.

         “We can win against them all,” I said. “If we play like a team.”

         “Exactly,” Ursula said.

         “Do you think you can take two portions?” Peter asked.

         “Keep on eating until I feel ashamed,” Nick said.

         Chris came to our table.

         “What do you think of the food?” she asked.

         “It’s okay,” Ursula said.

         “Yeah, right? Don’t eat too much, boys.” Chris looked at Peter who had stood up to take a second portion. “We’re training in 30 minutes. We can use half a field.”

         Peter sat down again.

         “Tomorrow there’ll be three preliminaries,” Chris continued. “Each match will be 2 x 15 minutes and free substitution. Remember, you have to clean up after yourselves.”
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