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Lionel “Leo” Messi 


was born in Rosario,  Argentina,


a city garnished with green


and wrapped by the Paraná River. 


In Rosario, factories hummed,


bicycles clattered 


and tango dancers twirled.


But everything stopped for football. 



























Baby Leo’s parents didn’t have much money


but the family home was loving,


noisy and football-obsessed.


Before he could even walk, Leo watched his older brothers, 


Rodrigo and Matías, kick and block, dribble and dart,


and send balls flying into the back of the net.















Each time they scored, Leo roared!



And as soon as he could stand,


Leo joined in.


Toddle. 


Tap !


Wobble. Whack!



Stagger. Send!



Sprint. SHOOT!
















When Leo was only four, his grandma Celia took him 


to the neighbourhood football club.


“He’s too young,” Grandoli’s coach said. “He’ll get hurt!”


But Grandoli’s team was missing a player, 


and Grandma Celia insisted that Leo take his place.


“Let him play!” she demanded.















On the field, Leo made contact.


GOAAAAALLLLLLL! 



He tackled and shot.


GOAAAAALLLLLLL! 



The tiniest player scored twice!















Just two years later, Leo tried out for a bigger club.


At Newell’s Old Boys, the stakes were higher.


Leo dribbled around defenders.


He flicked his left foot. 


GOAAAAALLLLLL!!!!


Onlookers cheered. 


Grandma Celia 


roared!



























At school, Leo was the smallest in his class.


He was timid,


and his words sometimes got stuck.















Football was Leo’s passion.


During break and lunch,


he spoke with his feet.


With a ball, Leo made magic.  


The shy boy shone.















Leo’s football coach cooked up a recipe to multiply his magic.


His star player was a picky eater, but he loved treats.


“For every goal you score, I’ll give you a chocolate biscuit!” the coach said.


Leo’s shots got even sweeter. 


He jumped around opponents, 


leaving defenders in the dust.


His brothers called him


“La Pulguita” – the little f lea.


 


He left his rivals hopping mad!
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