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About the Book

‘THIS IS WHERE WE BELONG – IN THE BIG TIME!’

Andrew and Chris Weston have both been invited to attend a special summer coaching course at one of the country’s top football clubs. The brothers are determined to give it their best shot, hoping to impress United’s scouts.

Another bonus is the chance to be ball boys at a World Cup qualifying match between England and Holland. But the big event turns out to be even more explosive than anyone could ever have guessed . . .!
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For all soccer coaches
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1 Summer Time

‘WHAT A SHOT!’

‘Went like a rocket.’

The boys watched the ball disappear into the distance – and then looked at each other.

‘So who’s gonna fetch it?’ demanded Andrew Weston.

‘You hit it – you go and get it back,’ Duggie told him, slumping onto the ground. ‘I’ve done enough running about. It’s too hot.’

Andrew appealed to the other players. ‘C’mon, you guys. I shouldn’t have to go after my own shot.’

‘Serves you right for belting it so hard,’ chuckled Tim Lawrence, squatting on his haunches.

Andrew threw down his bat in disgust. ‘Just ’cos you lot can’t get me out,’ he grunted, starting to trail after the ball. ‘I can’t help being so brilliant!’

They all laughed. ‘You can’t help being so jammy, you mean,’ Duggie scoffed. ‘You’ve been dropped at least three times.’

‘Hold on, Andy!’ Tim called out suddenly. ‘Here’s someone who might save you a journey.’

They followed Tim’s gaze and saw Andrew’s younger brother strolling through the gates onto the village recreation ground.
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‘Hey, Chris!’ Andrew yelled. ‘Sure am glad to see you, our kid.’

Chris was immediately suspicious. It wasn’t like Andrew to give him such an enthusiastic greeting. ‘Oh, yeah?’ he responded. ‘Why’s that?’

“Cos we need an extra fielder. Start by getting that ball for us, will you?’

‘What ball?’

‘The ball over there somewhere in all that long grass.’
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Chris pulled a face. Normally, he might well have told his brother to go and find it himself, but at the moment it suited his own purposes to keep in Andrew’s good books. He trudged over towards where Andrew was pointing.
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‘C’mon, hurry up!’ Andrew demanded impatiently. ‘Use your eyes! You must be right on top of it there.’

Chris wandered this way and that, parting the grass with his feet, until he noticed Andrew starting to make a move towards him. He bent down and held up something else he’d just seen.

‘Is this it?’ he shouted.

‘Don’t be stupid!’ Andrew exclaimed. ‘Why would we be playing cricket with a golf ball?’

Chris grinned and pocketed his find, then stepped forward to pick up the tennis ball. ‘Found it!’ he called in triumph. ‘Can I play now?’

‘Suppose so,’ Andrew shouted back. ‘Just chuck us the ball and then stay about where you are. You can field in the deep.’

‘Huh!’ Chris grunted to himself. ‘In the deep grass, he means.’
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Andrew kept his brother busy, repeatedly hitting the wayward bowlers into the outfield. Finally, he fell victim to his own overconfidence, lofting a poor delivery from Duggie high into the air. Andrew knew he was in trouble as soon as he saw Chris racing to get into position underneath the dropping missile.

Chris was the primary school’s goalie and had the safest pair of hands on the recky. Keeping his eyes fixed on the target, Chris steadied himself before reaching up and catching the ball cleanly just above his head. In one smooth movement, he brought it down to his chest to ensure there was no chance of the ball popping out of his grasp.
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‘Great catch!’ Tim congratulated him. ‘You made it look easy.’

‘Huh!’ snorted Andrew. ‘That’s ’cos it was easy – a dolly.’

‘Hardly,’ said Tim. ‘Bet you wouldn’t have fancied it, the way it swirled down out of the sky like that. He was probably looking up into the sun too.’

‘Right, my turn again,’ Duggie declared, grabbing the bat from Andrew.
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His innings didn’t last long. Duggie missed the first ball completely from Rakesh Patel, taking a wild swing at it, and the second one didn’t bounce as much as he was expecting and clipped the off stump.

‘Bowled him!’ whooped Rakesh. ‘The spin beat him all ends up.’

‘Spin!’ snarled Duggie. ‘Rubbish! Must’ve hit a bump or something.’

‘Who’s in now?’ asked Tim, looking around.

‘What about Chris?’ said Rakesh, sticking up for his pal. They were the two youngest boys in the group. Rakesh had only just left Danebridge Primary School, but Chris still had a year to go.

‘He won’t be bothered,’ Andrew put in quickly.

Tim held up the bat and called to the distant fielder. ‘Want a go, Chris?’

They saw Chris give a little shrug and then he started walking towards them. ‘Sure, might as well,’ he replied. ‘Andrew can take my place out here.’
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‘No way!’ Andrew snorted. ‘Give me the ball, Rakky. I’ll show you that pace is better than spin.’

Rakky grinned and tossed him the ball. He’d guessed that Andrew would want to seek revenge on Chris for that catch. ‘Can’t wait to see you try and prove it,’ he smirked.
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Andrew bowled as fast as he could, but a combination of a bouncy ball and an uneven surface meant that Chris only had to face one delivery that was actually on target. The batsman managed to turn the ball wide of Duggie and scamper a couple of runs while the fielder trotted slowly after it.
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‘Don’t strain yourself, will you!’ Andrew cried sarcastically.

‘No danger of that,’ smirked Duggie. ‘Not in this heat.’

‘Just hope it’s not as hot as this next week,’ said Tim.

‘Yeah, right,’ Andrew agreed. ‘Needs to cool down a bit if United’s coaches expect us to go chasing a football all day long.’

‘Can’t you forget about football for five minutes?’ put in Rakesh. ‘It’s the cricket season now.’

‘Not next week, it ain’t,’ said Andrew, grinning. ‘Not for us two.’

‘Three!’ added Chris from the batting crease. ‘I’ll be there as well, remember.’

‘Yeah, right,’ Andrew said, slipping Tim a wink. ‘They had to invite a few others along, I guess, just to make up the numbers. Must’ve been a bit short of goalies.’

Chris didn’t rise to the bait. He made his response in the best possible manner, the one that he knew would hurt Andrew most, by smacking his brother’s next delivery away into the long grass.

‘See you, superstar,’ he mocked. ‘Go and fetch!’
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