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The boys were on the football pitch waiting for the match to start. They practised dribbling, running and taking shots on goal. Their coach paced the touchline, looking anxiously at his watch. He went across to Rodrigo, the team captain, who was talking to an old lady. There was a small boy in a football kit standing next to them.
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“Hey, Rodrigo! We’re a player short,” the coach said, crossly.

Rodrigo pointed to the little boy.

“He can play for us,” he said.

The coach laughed and shook his head. “Are you joking? He’s too young, and far too small. There are some big lads out there. He’d get knocked over as soon as he touched the ball!”

“Nonsense!” snorted the old lady, looking in the direction of the opposition team. “He’ll run rings round that load of lumbering elephants. He’s a little magician with the ball.” She turned to the older boy. “Isn’t he, Rodrigo?”

Rodrigo nodded. “This is my grandmother,” he explained to the coach. He turned to the small boy. “And this is my kid brother.”

The coach sighed. The little lad was half the size of the other players, but he supposed that having ten-and-a-half players in his team was better than having just ten.

“So, you want to play football with us?” he asked the small boy.

The boy nodded, too shy to speak.
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“Tell you what,” said the coach. “You play here on the wing.” He turned to the grandmother and whispered: “Then if he gets knocked over and starts to cry, you can grab hold of him and take him home.”

The first time the little boy got the ball he didn’t know what to do with it. It just bounced away. The next time he got the ball, he dribbled it down the pitch.
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