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Dedication

This book is for every young footballer who runs onto the field with big dreams and a brave heart.

For the kids who practice after school, who play in the rain, who fall and get back up again.

Keep playing. Keep dreaming. The next great goal could be yours

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER ONE: THE DREAM
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The first whistle of the season always echoed across Greenfield Park just after sunrise. The grass shone with dew, the white lines looked freshly painted, and the goalposts stood like quiet keepers waiting for the day’s play.

Maya arrived early, as she always did.

She placed her bag beside the touchline, tied her hair into a firm ponytail, and began to jog slow circles around the pitch. Football mattered to her more than anything else after school. She loved the sound of the ball against her boots, the rhythm of passing, and the moment when a team moved as one.

This season felt different.

Today, the Greenfield Hawks would play their first match in the junior league.

And Maya had just been made captain.
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CHAPTER TWO: TEAM CAPTAIN


[image: ]


The team gathered slowly. Some players chatted nervously. Others stretched in silence. Coach Ellis stood near the halfway line, clipboard in hand.

“Maya,” he called, “bring everyone in.”

She took a deep breath and clapped her hands.

“Circle up, Hawks!” she shouted. 

The players shuffled closer.

Coach Ellis spoke calmly. “This league won’t be easy. Other teams train hard. Some are bigger, some faster. But we’re here to learn how to play properly. That means discipline, awareness, and teamwork.”

He looked at Maya. “Your job is to help them play as a team, not as individuals.”

Maya nodded, though her stomach tightened.

She knew what he meant.

Because the Hawks did not yet feel like a team.
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CHAPTER THREE: TEAMWORK
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There was Racquel, who tried to dribble past everyone and rarely passed the ball.

There was Priya, who understood the game well but hardly spoke.

There was Sue, a strong defender who became frustrated whenever mistakes happened.

And there was Tyler, the goalkeeper, who worried constantly and shouted instructions even when he was unsure.

During practice, passes were often missed by their targets. Players chased the same ball. Arguments started over small things.

Maya tried to encourage them.

“Spread out!”

“Pass earlier!”

“Talk to each other!”

But the more she spoke, the less they seemed to listen.

Now their first match was about to begin.
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CHAPTER FOUR: PASSING THE BALL


[image: ]


Their opponents, Riverside United, arrived in matching kits and warmed up in neat passing lines. The ball moved quickly between them without stopping.

Maya watched closely.

They looked organised.

Coach Ellis gathered the Hawks for final instructions.

“Remember your positions,” he said. “Trust each other. The ball moves faster than any player.”

The referee called both teams to the centre.

Maya shook hands with the opposing captain.

Then the whistle blew.

At first, the Hawks played well.

Maya intercepted an early pass and sent the ball forward. Racquel collected it and sprinted toward the goal. He dodged one defender, then another.

“Pass!” Maya called.

Racquel kept going.

A third defender stepped in and took the ball cleanly.

Within seconds, Riverside attacked down the wing. Their striker crossed the ball into the box.

Tyler dived, but the shot slipped past him.

1–0.

The match had been running for less than five minutes.

The Hawks tried to respond quickly.

Sue cleared the ball strongly. Priya controlled it in midfield and looked for options.

“Here!” Maya called.

Priya passed, but Racquel rushed forward at the same moment, and the ball rolled between them.

Riverside took possession again.

Their players moved into space, passed quickly, and supported each other.

Another shot came.

Tyler managed to push it wide this time, but the pressure continued.

By half-time, the score was 3–0.

The Hawks sat quietly on the grass.

No one spoke.

Some stared at the ground. Others wiped sweat from their faces without looking up.

Maya knew she should say something.

But what?

Coach Ellis crouched beside them.

“You’re working hard,” he said, “but you’re playing alone. Football isn’t about proving who is best. It’s about making each other better.”

He stood and stepped back.

Maya looked around at her teammates.

Then she spoke.

“We’re not losing because they’re stronger,” she said. “We’re losing because they trust each other and we don’t.”

Racquel shifted slightly.

Sue folded his arms.

Priya looked up.

“If you’re open, call for the ball,” Maya continued. “If someone makes a mistake, help them recover. And if you can pass, pass.”

She stood.

“Let’s try playing for each other. Just for the second half.”

No one cheered.

But no one argued either.
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CHAPTER FIVE: TEAMWORK AGAIN
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The second half began.

Riverside pushed forward again, expecting the same gaps and confusion.

This time, something changed.

When Racquel received the ball near the sideline, he looked up.

Maya ran into space.

Racquel hesitated, then passed.

Maya returned the ball immediately, sending him behind the defender.

Racquel crossed into the box.

Priya met the ball and shot.

It struck the post and bounced away.

No goal.

But the Hawks had created a proper move.

For the first time, they smiled.
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