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Football Wonderkids: Cole Palmer

From Manchester to the World Stage – A Football Dream

Copyright

Copyright © 2026 Wonderkids Universe (Harald Sesselmann)

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of nonfiction written for children.  

All information is presented for educational and entertainment purposes.

Football Wonderkids is a book series concept. All player names are used for educational purposes.

Intro

Hello soccer/football fan,

you’re holding something very special in your hands: a book full of football dreams.

This isn’t just about goals, tricks, and trophies. It’s about the stories of kids who started out small – just like you. With a ball in the garden, on the playground, or in a little sports hall. Back then, nobody knew they would one day become world stars. But they already had a dream.

Sometimes the road was tough: injuries, homesickness, setbacks. But they all had one thing in common: they never gave up. They believed in themselves, trained hard, and never lost the joy of playing football. That’s exactly what made them the great players who inspire millions of people around the world today.

And you know what? You can live your dream, too. Every great star once began with their very first training session – just like you.

To make things even more exciting, our mascot Maily will guide you through this book.

Maily shows up in every chapter, asks you questions, shares funny facts, and reminds you: even the greatest footballers were once children who just wanted to play.

This book is meant to give you courage. Courage to believe in yourself when things get tough. Courage to dream big. And courage to keep playing – no matter how many setbacks there are. Because every football dream can come true.

So get comfortable, turn the first page, and join our football wonderkids on their journey from the playground to the big stadium.

Your WONDERKIDS UNIVERSE

Where football dreams hit the net
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Maily: Your Wonderkids Guide

[image: Maily spielt Fußball im Sonnenschein]

Woof! I’m Maily — your football buddy in this book.

I’ll be with you in every chapter, cheering you on and showing how young players grow into real football heroes.

Between the chapters, I’ll introduce you to some of the greatest players from many different eras — legends every fan should know.

And psst... there are surprises waiting, so keep your eyes open!

Enjoy the magic of Football Wonderkids— let’s start our adventure together! 

The First Contact

THE LIGHTS OF LONDON

The stadium lights burned like white suns above Stamford Bridge, casting long shadows across the perfect blue pitch. Thousands of fans leaned forward as the ball rolled toward Cole Palmer, the young star who had become the heartbeat of Chelsea’s attack. The night smelled of rain and electricity, and every chant echoed like a drumbeat inside his chest. Palmer stood near the edge of the box, calm, loose, reading the defenders the way a chess player reads a board. He tilted his head, watching the ball spin toward him. A single touch could change everything.

For a moment, the whole stadium seemed to fall silent. He remembered every long evening training alone, every burst of laughter with teammates at Cobham, every moment when coaches like Mauricio Pochettino told him that he had something special — something rare. The ball arrived. Palmer’s first touch was velvet soft, the second a burst of genius as he curved past a defender. A roar rose from the stands, but he didn’t hear it. Not yet.

He lifted his eyes just long enough to see the keeper shift. Then, with the calm of a player who had grown up dreaming of nights exactly like this, Palmer struck. The ball flew like a ribbon of light, bending, dipping, rising again. The Chelsea fans surged to their feet. Blue flags waved like waves in a storm. Palmer didn’t celebrate right away; he simply watched the ball glide into the top corner, as if drawn there by his will alone.

A wall of sound crashed over him. Teammates sprinted from every direction. Somewhere deep in the stands, a young fan wearing a No. 20 shirt screamed his name with pure joy. Palmer smiled — not a loud smile, but a quiet, proud one that said he was exactly where he belonged.

And as he jogged back to the center circle, heart steady, mind sharp, he felt the same spark he had felt as a small boy in Manchester: the spark that told him football wasn’t just a game. It was his story.

THE MOMENT THAT CHANGED EVERYTHING

And tonight was only one chapter of it. A chapter formed by years of tiny decisions, big dreams, and the belief that even the quietest kid on the pitch can rise into the spotlight of the Premier League.
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Chapter 1 – Childhood 
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Growing Up in Wythenshawe

Cole Jermaine Palmer was born on May 6, 2002, in Wythenshawe, on the southern edge of Manchester, England. Long before he pulled on a Chelsea shirt with the number 10, he was a quiet kid in a busy neighborhood, kicking a ball around between parked cars and small patches of grass. His parents worked normal jobs – his dad as a dental engineer, his mum as a dyslexia assessor – but at home they treated Cole’s love for football like something special. The family apartment was full of everyday sounds, but the one that mattered most to Cole was the soft bounce of a ball against the floor. He and his sister made up hallway games, counting how many passes they could make without letting the ball touch the ground.

From the outside, Wythenshawe could sometimes look gray and ordinary, with long rows of houses and busy roads. For Cole, it was a giant playground. He learned to read the game on narrow streets and crowded playgrounds, weaving past lampposts and benches as if they were defenders. Neighbors often saw him outside, still in his school uniform, dribbling until the sky turned orange. His dad would lean on the front door and call, “Cole, last five minutes, then in!” Cole always tried to turn those five minutes into ten, squeezing in just a few more shots before the daylight disappeared.

A Dad Who Loved the Game

Football had already been part of the Palmer family long before Cole was born. His dad had played Sunday league football for nearly twenty years, traveling to local pitches with a bag of boots and a deep love for the game. Cole grew up on the touchline, standing next to the dugout with wide eyes as tackles flew in and voices echoed across cold, muddy fields. The grass was often heavy, the lines a little crooked, but to Cole those Sunday matches felt as important as any final he later watched on television.

After games, father and son turned the kitchen into their own little analysis room. They sat together at the table and replayed the afternoon in words. “Did you see how he checked over his shoulder before the ball came?” his dad would ask. “That’s what good players do, Cole. They look first.” Little by little, Cole learned that football wasn’t just running and shooting. It was about vision, timing, patience, and tiny details that most people never noticed. He started copying what he had seen, glancing over his shoulder even when he was only playing on a patch of grass behind the house.

Sometimes, when his dad came home tired from work, Cole would already be waiting with the ball at his feet. He did not need to say much. One look was enough. His dad would smile, tie his laces, and join him outside for a quick passing drill before dinner. Those short sessions, full of encouragement and tiny corrections, helped build the calm, clever style that would later make Cole stand out among the best young players in England.

First Ball, First Dreams

Like many children, Cole could not remember the exact day he first kicked a ball. It felt as if the ball had always been there, rolling across the living room carpet or sitting on the doorstep waiting for him to pick it up. He took it everywhere – to the shop with his mum, to visit relatives, even to family gatherings where adults tried not to trip over it. When he was small, his shots sometimes crashed into chairs or brushed past picture frames on the wall. His mum would sigh, but there was always a smile hiding behind her voice when she said, “Careful, Cole!”
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