
Greatest 631 

Chapter 631  Gearing Up for the Match against Portugal 

Five days after their first match, the Ivorian team arrived at the Luzhniki Stadium in Moscow to face off 

against the mighty Portuguese side in their second World Cup game. The atmosphere was electrifying as 

they stepped off the bus into a sea of noisy fans and flashing cameras. 

 

Zachary was the last to disembark, and the excitement was almost too much for him to bear. The crowd 

was a riot of color, with journalists and fans vying for his attention. The fans were shouting and 

cheering, desperate to catch a fleeting glimpse of the star footballers, while the journalists were jostling 

for position, their cameras flashing like fireworks on New Year's Eve. It was yet another moment that 

would stay with Zachary forever. 

 

Zachary's experience at Juventus allowed him to remain steadfast and unfazed by the excitement. The 

crowd's roar was still deafening as he walked towards the stadium's gates, but Zachary kept his cool and 

even waved back at some of the fans. He then followed his teammates down the tunnel and into the 

dressing room, where they quickly changed into their warm-up gear. 

 

With the adrenaline pumping through his veins, Zachary couldn't wait to hit the pitch and start his pre-

game warm-up dynamic routine. As he stepped onto the field, waves of excitement and anticipation for 

the game ahead welled up like ocean tides inside him. Nothing could break his focus now. 

 

With his coaches guiding him, he went through an intense routine that included jogging, high knees, leg 

lunges, and some ball work to get a feel of the ball. As he stretched and flexed his muscles, he felt the 

adrenaline coursing through his veins, fueling his passion for the game. With each passing second, his 

focus grew more potent, and he knew that nothing could stand in his way. With his team by his side, he 

felt prepared to dominate the field and come out on top as the victor!  

After fifteen minutes of grueling exercises, he finally had a chance to glance at the other side of the 

pitch. That's when he saw them. The famous Portuguese players had arrived and were already in the 

midst of their warm-up. Zachary's eyes lit up as he recognized some of the biggest names in football - 

Cristiano Ronaldo, William Carvalho, Bernardo Silva, Pepe, and Bruno Fernandes, among other stars. 

They were all there, going through their individual sessions, while others were huddled up for a game of 

rondos. 

 

As Zachary watched them, he couldn't help but feel a sense of awe. He had played against some of these 

players in the Champions during his tenure at Juventus and realized how formidable a force they were 

on the football field. Now that he was about to face them in the World Cup, the experience would be 

even more thrilling. 



 

It was then that something incredible happened. Ronaldo and Pepe noticed Zachary watching them and 

nodded at him, acknowledging his presence. It was a small gesture, but it meant a lot to Zachary. It was 

a sign that even the greatest players in the world could no longer ignore his talent and determination. 

 

----- 

 

Over on the opposite end of the field, the Portuguese team was wrapping up their warm-up routine. 

Cristiano Ronaldo displayed impressive footwork by juggling the ball effortlessly while Pepe, João 

Moutinho, and William Carvalho were stretching on the sidelines, preparing their bodies for the 

upcoming match. 

 

As Pepe glanced at Zachary, he expressed his concern to Ronaldo, "That guy is a real threat. He was the 

driving force behind Juventus' back-to-back Champions League titles. He even came close to snatching 

the Ballon d'Or from you last year! And now that he's playing for the Ivory Coast, our challenge has 

become even more daunting." 

 

Ronaldo nodded, his juggling never slowing down. "Zachary is a great player, especially in the midfield. 

He's got some serious creative skills, but he's almost a lone ranger in the Ivory Coast side, without any 

backup from other world-class midfielders. If we stick to our game plan and isolate him, he won't be 

able to make his mark on the game. But Pepe, we need to be extra cautious and avoid giving away silly 

setpieces in our defensive third. That guy can be a real menace when taking setpieces." 

 

"Got it," Pepe responded. The group then continued their warm-up drills while chatting about the 

imminent match. 

 

----- 

 

The warm-up time flew by, and before they knew it, the Ivorian players had returned to their dressing 

room. As they prepared for the game, tension filled the room. They hastily donned their sports attire, 

double-checking that everything was in place. 

 

Zachary was tucked away in a corner, his orange number 10 jersey a perfect fit. His heart thumped 

wildly with anticipation as he slipped on his matching stockings and brand-new green Nike Mercurial Roc 

boots. The tension in the air remained palpable, but Zachary couldn't help but feel invigorated by his 



teammates' energy and boundless fighting spirit. They were all determined to give it their all in the 

upcoming challenge. Suddenly, Herve Renard, the coach of the Ivorian National Football team, took 

center stage and clapped his hands to get everyone's attention. With his trademark white shirt and black 

trousers, he exuded a commanding presence as he began his pre-match pep talk, his stern expression 

adding to his authority. 

 

The coach's voice boomed through the dressing room as he began his speech. "Gentlemen, today is the 

day we've been preparing for over the past four days. Our only goal is to come out on top against 

Portugal, and we're more than ready to make it happen." 

 

"We've worked tirelessly over the past few days, going through numerous drills to prepare for this 

game, and I'm confident that we're fully prepared. All we need to do is go out there and play our hearts 

out. We must play as a cohesive unit and leave no room for error. We cannot afford to make any 

mistakes that could cost us the game." 

 

"We must recognize that this is a challenging group and every game and result counts. Our win against 

Iran gave us three points, but that's not enough to guarantee our place in the knock-out stages. That's 

why we must do everything possible to get a favorable outcome from this game. We must give it our all 

to defeat Portugal and secure six points, paving our way to the round of sixteen. Together, we can make 

it happen. Are you with me, guys?" 

 

"Yes, coach," the players replied almost in perfect unison, their voices reverberating through the 

dressing room. 

 

"I like the energy," exclaimed the coach, beaming with pride. "Let me quickly summarize our game plan 

for the final time ahead of our match against Portugal. We'll be sticking to our 4-2-3-1 formation for 

most of the game, playing with caution in defense while maintaining a high line. We'll also focus on 

keeping possession of the ball as much as possible, using our wide spaces to launch our attacks. And 

when we're not in possession, everyone except Gervinho, our center-forward, must track back and 

defend as a team. Is everything clear?" 

 

"Yes, coach," the players replied. 

 

The coach then singled out Zachary and said, "Zachary, we are counting on you today. You'll need to 

play as an attacking number 10 while taking on some defensive duties to strengthen our defensive 

midfield. You'll also need to coordinate our central midfield play when we're on the attack. So, you must 

be vigilant and give your best performance. When you have the ball, you can take on the defenders or 



pass the ball to your teammates. It's up to you to make the right decision in midfield. Can we rely on you 

for this?" 

 

"Yes, coach," replied Zachary, his voice brimming with confidence. "I will try my best." 

 

The coach nodded and then discussed other vital aspects of the game plan. He spoke in a measured and 

confident tone, re-emphasizing the importance of a strong defense and well-coordinated offense. He 

went into great detail, reminding each player of their roles in the upcoming game based on their 

strengths and the Portuguese side's weaknesses. He singled out Serge Aurier and the center-backs, 

cautioning them to be extra vigilant while marking João Mário, Bernardo Silva, and Cristiano Ronaldo, 

three of the most creative attacking players on the opposing team's starting line-up. The coach's speech 

was punctuated by passionate and intense moments as he outlined various strategies and potential 

scenarios that could arise during the game. He again emphasized the importance of teamwork and 

communication, urging each player to support and encourage their teammates while on the field. 

Throughout his speech, the coach checked his watch periodically, ensuring that his address remained 

within the allotted time frame. He concluded his speech by reminding the players of their shared goals 

and the importance of giving their all on the field. Upon receiving the coach's final words of 

encouragement and reminder to maintain focus and discipline throughout the game, Zachary's 

countenance brightened. The coach's words had an almost immediate impact on him, rekindling his 

determination and boosting his confidence. He felt an intense urge to demonstrate his team's abilities 

against Portugal and secure another three points. 

 

His eagerness to contribute to his team's victory was palpable, and he was determined to leave no stone 

unturned in his quest to help his team qualify for the World Cup knock-out stages. 

Chapter 632  A Tense Opening Minutes 

The Luzhniki Stadium was a sight to behold as the Portugal vs. Ivory Coast FIFA World Cup match was 

about to begin. The stands were a kaleidoscope of colors, with fans from both sides waving flags and 

banners, their faces painted in their respective team colors. Excitement and anticipation filled the air, 

and the stadium was abuzz with conversation. 

 

The players from both teams had already taken their positions on the field, their expressions solemn and 

focused. The Ivorians were clad in their striking orange jerseys, which contrasted sharply with the 

Portuguese side's white away jerseys. The lush green turf was immaculately groomed and ready for the 

players to work their magic. 

 

BBC One already had its commentators in the stadium, and everyone was prepared and ready for the 

game. Vicki Sparks, the commentator, surveyed the field with a smile. After a deep breath, her magnetic 

voice came alive as she launched into the match commentary.  



 

"This is promising to be an epic showdown!" she exclaimed. "Portugal's Cristiano Ronaldo is back and 

hungry for more victories. After scoring a sensational hattrick in the opening game against Spain, he's 

ready to make history by scoring the 85th international goal of his football career." 

 

"But don't count out Ivory Coast's Zachary Bemba, the twenty-three-year football sensation," she 

continued. "He's just made his debut in the World Cup, and he's already making waves. He scored one 

goal and provided two assists in Ivory Coast's opener against Iran, and today, he's determined to leave 

his mark by leading his team to triumph over Portugal. It's going to be an unforgettable match!" 

 

"I recall they were both contenders for the Ballon d'Or last year," added Martin Keown, the co-

commentator. "Zachary played a vital role in helping Juventus win the Serie A and Champions League 

titles, but unfortunately, he missed a significant portion of the season and the AFCON due to injury." 

 

"Cristiano, on the other hand, was the man who clinched the prestigious Ballon d'Or award after leading 

Real Madrid to the La Liga title and playing a crucial part in Portugal's UEFA European Championship 

victory. This time, I fear Zachary might miss out on the Ballon d'Or again if he doesn't help his team 

progress far in the World Cup." 

 

"Zachary is an exceptional player, and it's a pity that he hasn't won the Ballon d'Or even once," shared 

Vicki, expressing her disappointment. "But anyways, let's focus on the game now! The referee is just 

about to blow the whistle, and the match is set to begin with Portugal's kick-off." 

 

The atmosphere in the stadium was electric as the much-anticipated match kicked off. Portugal's players 

immediately took charge of the field, organizing themselves into a high-octane 4-1-3-2 formation. ----- 

 

The atmosphere in the stadium was electric as the much-anticipated match kicked off. Portugal's players 

immediately took charge of the field, organizing themselves into a high-octane 4-1-3-2 formation. 

William Carvalho and Joao Moutinho, the dynamic midfield duo, took up positions centrally, quickly 

moving around the pitch and exchanging rapid-fire passes to establish an electrifying tempo right from 

the get-go. The crowd was on the edge of their seats, eagerly anticipating what would happen next. 

 

Despite the Ivorians' attempts to break out of their shell and win possession, the Portuguese showed no 

signs of relenting. They displayed an impressive variety of attacks, with Joao Moutinho eventually 

moving into more attacking spaces and often operating as high up the pitch as Ronaldo. The excitement 

levels in the stadium continued growing as Portugal dominated the match. Shortly, a thrilling moment of 



the game occurred during the 9th minute. The dynamic defensive midfielder, William Carvalho, abruptly 

upped his attacking rhythm and unleashed a sudden pass into the right wing. The ball flew through the 

air with incredible speed and precision, landing a few meters ahead of Bernardo Silva - the right winger 

with lightning-fast reflexes. 

 

In an electrifying moment, Bernardo Silva charged ahead like a hawk swooping down for its prey. With 

incredible skill and finesse, he swiftly seized control of the ball and glided effortlessly down the right 

flank, leaving opponents in his wake. 

 

Just as he was about to spear into the offensive third, Wilfried Kanon, the Ivorian left-back, rushed 

forward to stop the attack. Kanon angled his body perfectly to prevent Bernardo Silva from cutting into 

the pitch and threatening his goal. 

 

However, Bernardo Silva was not one to be easily deterred. He played a series of one-twos with João 

Moutinho, who had just stepped out of the midfield to overload the wing. The two of them skillfully 

skipped past the hapless Ivorian left-back with ease, leaving him in their wake. 

 

As Portugal kept pushing forward, the crowd's cheers grew louder and more intense, creating an 

electrifying atmosphere that put enormous pressure on their Ivorian opponents. Just then, the ball was 

played to João Moutinho again, who quickly smashed the ball, sending a cross towards the box from the 

right wing. 

 

The tension intensified as the ball soared through the air, and everyone held their breath in anticipation, 

waiting to see what would unfold. Suddenly, Cristiano Ronaldo sprang into action. With a masterful 

feint, he outmaneuvered Eric Bailly, the Ivorian center-back, before accelerating into the box with a 

single-minded determination. 

 

He took off from the ground and leaped into the air, aiming a powerful header towards the goal from 

the fringes of the penalty area. 

 

As the ball shot forward, it seemed like it had a mind of its own, twisting and turning with a wicked spin. 

Everyone held their breath, wondering if it would find its way into the back of the net. But suddenly, a 

hand appeared out of nowhere, rising like a superhero's cape. The person in action was Sylvain 

Gbohouo, the brilliant Ivorian goalkeeper. With the speed of a lightning bolt, he lunged towards the ball 

and punched it away with an incredible dive, sending it soaring out of play for a corner kick. It was a 

moment of pure athletic brilliance that left many African fans on their feet, cheering and applauding. 



 

Sylvain Gbohouo's voice boomed across the field as he rose from the green. "We need to stay focused, 

guys! Conceding a goal is not an option!" he roared. His teammates could feel the intensity in his words, 

and they knew they had to give it their all. "Bailly, keep an eye on that Christiano guy. Don't let him get 

even a single free header!" Sylvain continued. "Aurier and Kone, make sure you cover your teammates! 

And Serey Dié, fall back quickly and defend when we don't have the ball!" Meanwhile, excitement was 

building as both teams readied themselves for the corner kick. The Portuguese players were quick on 

their feet, taking up strategic positions, eager to connect with the incoming ball and score a goal. 

However, the Ivorians were not about to let that happen. They were determined to defend their goal 

with all their might and keep the score 0-0. 

 

As the tension mounted, the crowd was on the edge of their seats, waiting to see who would come out 

on top in this nail-biting moment. But that was not all. The bench was also filled with substitutes, 

coaches, and the technical staff of both teams, who couldn't contain their anxiety. 

 

The referee finally blew the whistle, signaling the Portuguese players to take the much-awaited corner 

kick. Bernardo Silva had been preparing for this moment, and with his eyes fixed on the ball, he waited 

patiently before swinging his leg and sending a cross towards the box. 

 

The ball flew through the air with swift precision, causing the players of both sides to scramble around 

the box, eager to outwit their opponents. More tension filled the air as the Portuguese players leaped 

high, each determined to seize the opportunity and score. 

 

Amid this chaos, Cristiano Ronaldo emerged as a winner, jumping forward with incredible grace to 

connect with the incoming cross. However, his rival Eric Bailly was not about to let him have an easy 

win. Bailly stuck to the Portuguese number 7 like superglue, engaging him in a thrilling battle of aerial 

superiority until Ronaldo missed the ball by mere centimeters, causing a collective groan from the 

crowd. 

 

But the excitement didn't end there. The ball continued on its trajectory, bouncing towards the left 

wing, where Nicolas Pépé was strategically waiting. With impressive agility, he quickly chased after it, his 

eyes fixed on the ball as he brought it under control close to the touchline before it could move out of 

play. The cheers erupted again as the fans watched Nicolas Pépé strategically maneuver the ball and 

take off toward the other side of the pitch, leaving both opponents and teammates in the dust. In a 

flash, the Portuguese left midfielder, João Mário, charged forward to stop the attack, but Nicolas Pépé 

had other plans. Without hesitation, Nicolas Pépé cleverly squared the ball to Zachary, who had already 

started running in sync with him through the middle. The atmosphere in the stadium reached a fever 

pitch as Zachary received the pass around the center circle and continued his relentless run, his long 



strides devouring yards of space like a hungry predator. The African fans in the stands were on their 

feet, cheering and celebrating this magnificent display of skill and teamwork. 

Chapter 633  A Rare Opportunity 

The counterattack was on, and Zachary's heart thumped against his chest like a drum as he charged 

ahead. His eyes were fixed on the other side of the pitch, but he couldn't ignore the looming figure of 

João Moutinho, the Portuguese central midfielder, who had positioned himself to stop his advance. 

 

As Zachary approached, Moutinho advanced with the same intensity, ready to initiate a tackle. But 

Zachary remained calm and collected. He executed a dazzling step-over, leaning his body to the left as if 

he were going to break through that direction. Moutinho mirrored his movements, leaning in the same 

direction, his eyes fixed on the ball. 

 

But what João Moutinho didn't realize was that the slight shift of Zachary's body was just a feint, a 

clever trick to throw off his opponent's judgment. As Moutinho leaned in, Zachary took advantage of the 

opportunity and shifted his center of gravity. In a split second, he burst forward from the opposite 

direction, leaving Moutinho behind and pushing the counterattack to the next level. A triumphant smile 

curved his lips as he sprinted forward, his eyes fixed on the box as he swiftly approached the final third. 

 

Meanwhile, the crowd roared as they witnessed a three-vs-two scenario unfolding on the field. Zachary 

was flanked by his teammates, Nicolas Pépé on his left and Gervinho on his right, both sprinting forward 

in unison, ready to pounce. Meanwhile, the opponents were in a desperate struggle to keep up, with 

only Cédric Soares and Raphaël Guerreiro barely scrambling back to halt the attack. 

 

Zachary remained composed as he took in the situation, his mind racing with possibilities. He played the 

ball to Nicolas Pépé on his left, who deftly passed it back as he charged past the Portuguese right-back, 

Cédric Soares. 

 

As Zachary completed the sprint past Soares, the crowd was on the edge of their seats, captivated by his 

movements, which were a blur of grace and agility. He used his lightning-fast reflexes and cunning 

strategy to position himself for a possible goal, causing Portugal's final defender, Raphaël Guerreiro, to 

become visibly agitated. Guerreiro clearly panicked, and as Zachary stepped into the box and prepared 

to take the shot, the Portuguese defender launched a sliding tackle, aiming to stop him in his tracks. But 

Zachary refused to be intimidated. He stood his ground, knowing the referee's watchful eye would catch 

any foul play. 

 



Zachary's mind raced as he tried to outsmart his opponent with another step forward, but Guerreiro's 

tackle caught him by surprise and swept him off his feet. Zachary hit the ground with a sickening thud, 

and the stadium fell silent as the crowd gasped in horror, waiting to see if he would get up. 

 

Just as things seemed bleak, the whistle sounded, and the referee rushed over without hesitation. He 

checked on Zachary before dramatically awarding Ivory Coast a penalty. But that wasn't all - the referee 

also pulled out a red card and brandished it in Guerreiro's face, sending shockwaves throughout the 

stadium. It was a clear and decisive call, as Guerreiro's careless foul had robbed Zachary of an obvious 

goal-scoring opportunity from inside the box. However, the Portuguese players and coaches were 

furious with the decision and started protesting. But the referee, being firm and just, waved them away 

while calmly noting the incident in his small book. 

 

"Wow, we have got some real action happening here!" exclaimed Vicki Sparks, the commentator, with a 

hint of excitement in her voice. "We are just 11 minutes into the game, and it's already a nail-biting 

thriller." 

 

"Hold your breath, folks! Raphaël Guerreiro, the Portuguese left-back, has been given a red card for 

committing a last-man foul within the box. With only ten players left on the field, Portugal is now under 

immense pressure." 

 

"And the drama doesn't end there! Ivory Coast has been awarded a penalty kick and an opportunity to 

take the lead in this high-octane match. Martin, what do you think about the referee's decision?" 

 

"In my opinion, it was the right call," commented Martin Keown, the co-commentator. "Raphaël 

Guerreiro committed a foul in the box, which denied Zachary an obvious goal-scoring opportunity. I 

must emphasize that Guerreiro's sliding tackle was a risky move that backfired. This unfortunate 

incident could have easily been avoided if he had exercised some bit of patience. But let's be fair. It's 

tough to keep your cool during the heat of the game! It's what makes football thrilling!" 

 

----- 

 

Back on the pitch, Zachary had already finished getting first aid from the medics. There was still some 

slight pain affecting his calf, but it was minor, and he could run it off as the game progressed. 

 



His only focus was now on the penalty, which he had chosen to take himself after discussing with his 

teammates. The pressure was high, but he knew he had to make this shot count, especially since goal-

scoring opportunities were always rare when playing against great sides like the Portuguese football 

team. 

 

With his heart racing and his mind focused, Zachary took a deep breath and prepared himself for the 

critical moment. He placed the ball on the penalty spot and took a few angled steps back. The crowd 

was silent as they watched him, waiting with bated breath. 

 

Ignoring everything around him, he cast a fleeting glance at Rui Patrício, the keeper, taking in his 

position and body language. Then, he took another breath and focused all his attention while waiting for 

the referee to blow the whistle. 

 

The tension levels skyrocketed as the referee finally blew the whistle. Zachary sprang into action, jogging 

confidently towards the penalty spot. He paused for a split second, taking one final glance at the keeper 

before striking the ball with all his might. 

 

As the ball soared through the air towards the top right corner of the goal, the fans held their breath in 

anticipation. It was a shot of perfect precision, and it was evident that Rui Patrício had no chance of 

stopping it. The spectators watched in awe as the ball thudded into the back of the net, and the stadium 

erupted into a chorus of cheers and applause. It was a truly spectacular moment. 

 

----- 

 

Portugal 0 : 1 Ivory Coast ----- 

 

The words on the stadium's jumbotron immediately changed to show the new score. Zachary had done 

it! He had converted the penalty and given his team the lead during the 13th minute of gameplay. It was 

a moment of pure joy and triumph, and Zachary couldn't contain his excitement. He raced to the 

touchline, sliding on his knees for a few meters to celebrate the goal. The African fans in the stands went 

wild, blowing their vuvuzelas, chanting his name, and cheering him on. It was another moment he would 

never forget. 

Chapter 634  A Tight Score 

Explosive flames of excitement engulfed the stadium when Zachary's incredible celebration set the field 

ablaze. The Ivorian players and substitutes hurried to the touchline, embracing Zachary with bear hugs 



and high fives while cheering with all their might. In response, the African fans in the stands roared with 

thunderous applause as if they were longing to rush into the field and be part of the electrifying 

festivities. 

 

But the celebrations were cut short by the sudden yell from Maxwel Cornet, one of the substitutes. He 

had an important message from the coach. "Guys!" he said, trying to grab everyone's attention. "Now 

that we're in the lead, the coach wants us to work hard and avoid conceding a goal until half-time. We 

must play as a team, work harder off and on the ball, and give our best shot. You can do it, guys! And if 

you can't, I'm still waiting on the bench to take any of your positions." 

 

The field players acknowledged the coach's words. But they couldn't resist snickering at Cornet's joke 

about taking their position on the pitch. With the referee already urging them to return to the field, the 

Ivorian team exchanged a few words of encouragement before rushing back to their positions, ready to 

continue the game. The shrill sound of the referee's whistle soon reverberated throughout the stadium, 

cutting through the electric atmosphere of the game. The players of both teams charged forward, their 

movements sharp and precise as they battled to gain control of the ball. The air was thick with tension 

as each side tried to assert their dominance, but as the minutes ticked by, it was soon apparent that 

Portugal's red card had already changed the game's momentum. 

 

With only ten players left on the field, Portugal struggled to keep up with their Ivorian opponents. Their 

movements were slower, and their passes lacked their usual precision. William Carvalho and Joao 

Moutinho, the two midfielders, played it safe most times, opting for safer passes instead of daring, 

riskier ones. They struggled to get the ball to their forwards, leaving Gonçalo Guedes and Christiano 

Ronaldo stranded and isolated for long periods.  

 

Moreover, as the game heated up, the stakes got higher. Portugal's coach, Fernando Santos, had to 

make a tough call and substitute João Mário, a winger, with Mário Rui, a left-back. The hope was to 

bolster the defense and mitigate the impacts of the red card. 

 

But the substitution did little to improve the situation, and as the end of the first half approached, 

Portugal's fatigue became more apparent. It was a tense and nerve-wracking few minutes for the 

Portuguese fans watching, as their team was forced to play defensively, with their Ivorian opponents 

controlling the pace for the first time that evening. On Ivory Coast's side, Zachary was already on fire, his 

stamina seemingly endless as he ran around the pitch, exchanging precise passes with his teammates. 

As if that wasn't enough, he would sometimes rely on his SS grade spatial awareness and risk 

assessment to spot any gaps left behind by the struggling Portuguese side before using his terrifying 

passing skills to deliver a sudden defense-splitting pass forward. 

 



The crowd was on the edge of their seats, cheering loudly as he once again executed his magic during 

the 43rd minute. With a burst of energy, he received a pass from Serey Dié, spun around João 

Moutinho, and raced ahead, leaving everyone in his wake. The stadium erupted with thunderous 

applause as he speared deeper into Portugal's half, leaving the opposition scrambling to catch up. 

 

He swiftly approached the final third of the pitch with remarkable speed and agility, evading a sliding 

tackle from an opponent and gracefully snaking his way around William Carvalho. He then remained 

focused and determined to create another opportunity for his team despite the presence of two 

towering figures - José Fonte and Pepe, the two center-backs - who had already positioned themselves 

to stop his run. 

 

Moving at a lightning pace, he spotted Wilfried Zaha about to race past Mário Rui, the substitute left-

back, and into an unmarked pocket of space on the right wing. In a flash, he knew this was his chance to 

make something happen and solidify his team's advantage. 

 

With precision and skill, he held onto the ball, drawing in the opponents until the very moment when 

Zaha was just about to rush into an offside position. Then, with lightning speed, his boot deftly dug 

under the ball, lifting it and sending it soaring high into the air, over the heads of all the defenders, with 

a graceful arc that left them all standing still. The crowd's deafening roar filled the stadium as the ball 

flew toward its target. With astonishing speed and agility, Zaha leaped forward and skillfully controlled 

the ball with his chest before deftly maneuvering it down the field. Zaha charged towards the box, eyes 

fixed on the prize, waiting for the right moment to make his move. Suddenly, he precisely passed the 

ball toward the area, sending it skimming along the ground like a guided torpedo. 

 

Like a bolt out of the blue, Gervinho, the Ivorian center-forward, sprang into action, already having 

outmaneuvered the Portuguese defenders. He surged forward with incredible velocity, his quick 

movements making it appear like he was gliding across the field. With a deft slide, he met the ball 

perfectly, tapping it with just the right amount of force into the back of the net. 

 

The Ivorian fans in the stands erupted in cheers as Gervinho jogged toward the touchline to celebrate 

his first goal of the 2018 World Cup. However, his joy was short-lived as he suddenly halted halfway 

through his celebration. The referee had raised his arm and pointed to his ear, indicating that a VAR 

check was needed. 

 

The jumbotron immediately flashed the words "Checking Goal" and "Possible Offside" as the Video 

Assistant Referees got to work. The tension was palpable as everyone waited with bated breath for the 

decision. And then, in just a few seconds, the verdict was in - the goal was canceled! The referee was not 

even sent to the pitch-side monitor. 



 

A brief replay on the jumbotron showed that a small part of Gervinho's foot had been offside, and the 

Ivorian players and fans were crestfallen as their joy quickly turned to frustration. It was a moment that 

would be etched in their memories forever - the moment when VAR intervened and denied them 

another goal in a heated game against Portugal. 

 

The match resumed with heightened anticipation soon after, but the remaining few minutes of the first 

half were relatively uneventful. As a result, the score remained 1-0, with Ivory Coast leading, as the 

players walked down the tunnel for the half-time break. 

 

Fernando Santos, the coach of Portugal, made another substitution and brought in Bruno Fernandes to 

replace João Moutinho. This tactical move soon proved to be advantageous for the Portuguese. With 

Fernandes joining the team, they were infused with a sudden burst of liveliness and enthusiasm in the 

first few minutes of the second half. 

 

Despite being a man down, the Portuguese players upped their game and started linking up with each 

other through their seamless passing. Bruno Fernandes was at the center of it all, running all over the 

pitch and tackling to gain an edge for his side. Everyone could feel his dominating presence on the pitch 

as he exhibited his remarkable abilities and skills. 

 

Bruno Fernandes also unleashed a few defenses-splitting passes to his teammates, particularly to the 

team's star player, Cristiano Ronaldo. Although Ronaldo tried his chances from outside the box twice, he 

unfortunately missed the target on both occasions. 

 

As the game gradually progressed towards the last quarter of an hour, Portugal increased their attacking 

efforts, scrambling to equalize the score against Ivory Coast. They put up a brave fight, persistently 

pushing forward with all their might, but the Ivorian defense remained resolute against their persistent 

attacks. With each passing minute, the game became more intense and the stakes higher. 

 

The Ivorian players, aware of the danger posed by Portugal, adopted an aggressive approach, pressing 

high up on the pitch and disrupting Portugal's attempts to build up their play from the back. But even 

then, the Portuguese still created some clear-cut chances, but fortunately for the African fans, Ivory 

Coast's defense remained solid and unyielding. 

 

As the game entered its final stages, the tension in the stadium reached a new fever pitch, with fans of 

both teams on the edge of their seats, anxiously hoping for a positive outcome. The Portuguese fans 



were praying and balling their fists, urging their team to score, while the Ivorian supporters were 

nervously holding their breath, hoping their side would hold on to their lead. 

 

Having sensed the pressure, the Ivorian players redoubled their efforts, determined to protect their lead 

at all costs. With every passing moment, they defended as if their lives were on the line, working hard 

on and off the ball despite having the numerical advantage. 

 

Their relentless hard work eventually paid off, and they managed to maintain their 1:0 lead until the 

final whistle sounded after six agonizing minutes of added time. It was their second win of their World 

Cup campaign, which immediately put them firmly at the top of the Group B table with six points. 

 

As the final whistle blew, there was an explosion of joy and excitement among the Ivorian players. They 

couldn't contain their joy and started running around the pitch, hugging each other and celebrating their 

hard-earned victory. It was a moment they would cherish for a long time, a testament to their hard 

work, dedication, and team spirit. 

Chapter 635  Unwavering Resolve 

As the Ivorian football team returned to their dressing room, the atmosphere was charged with 

electricity. They had just pulled off a stunning 1-0 victory against Portugal, and the players could hardly 

contain their excitement. Their faces repeatedly flashed with broad grins as they burst into song and 

dance, like a group of carefree kids who had just stumbled upon a treasure trove of candy. The room 

was filled with laughter and chatter as they changed out of their sweaty match gear and cleaned up, still 

high on the thrill of their victory. The energy in the air was palpable, a mix of joy, relief, and a sense of 

accomplishment that came with achieving something great. 

 

As the celebrations were in full swing, Zachary was in the thick of all the action, soaking in every 

moment of the spectacular experience. Despite being a novice to the team and the World Cup, he felt a 

strong sense of belonging among his Ivorian teammates. He was going all out in the revelry, meeting 

everyone's enthusiasm at every turn while cracking jokes and exchanging pleasantries with his fellow 

players. It was a moment of pure bliss and camaraderie that they would all treasure and reminisce for 

years. 

 

Eventually, the excitement finally subsided, and Hervé Renard, the coach, took the stage, ready to 

address his players. 

 

With a voice brimming with excitement, he exclaimed, "I don't care what anyone else says, but we 

played an outstanding match out there! We worked as a team, put in our best efforts, and managed to 



secure a favorable outcome against one of the top footballing nations in the world. I couldn't be prouder 

of each and every one of you!" 

 

The players erupted into cheers and laughter, the room once again filled with the sound of their banter 

and camaraderie. But just as the noise reached a crescendo, the coach raised his hand, calling for 

silence. 

 

"Hey, hold on a second!" he said, and the room fell silent. The players leaned in, eager to hear what the 

coach had to say. 

 

"Our win against Portugal has put us in a great position. We've secured six points and are currently 

leading the Group B table. But listen up, we're not out of the woods yet. Our last game is crucial, and we 

can't afford to lose focus. If we do, Spain and Portugal could easily surpass us with their goal difference, 

and our World Cup dreams and hopes could come crashing down." 

 

The coach's words hit the players like a ton of bricks, causing them to snap out of their complacency. 

They knew deep down that he was right. Memories of Ivory Coast's past few World Cup participations 

came flooding back, and with them, the pain of early elimination due to careless mistakes by their team. 

It was time to put in the hard work - to sweat, bleed, and ensure that such a history wouldn't repeat 

itself. 

 

The coach's tone turned serious as he continued addressing the team, "We can't afford to forget that 

our remarkable win against Portugal will mean nothing if we fail to progress from the group stage. We 

must remain focused and committed as we approach the crucial upcoming days. Let's devote all our 

energy to preparing for our final group match against Spain so we can secure a place in the Round of 

Sixteen. We're on the brink of making history, and I have complete faith that we can achieve it!" 

 

The players nodded in agreement, knowing that their coach was right. They knew they couldn't let their 

guard down now and had to give it their all in the last game. 

 

Zachary also listened intently as the coach spoke, nodding at every word. As a seasoned professional 

footballer, he knew the stakes were high in the World Cup, and the Ivorian team couldn't afford to let 

their guard down for even a moment. The last game against Portugal had been a rollercoaster ride, with 

the ten-man Portuguese team putting up a brave fight in the second half. Zachary couldn't help but 

wonder how the game would have gone if the Portuguese hadn't received a red card early on. And with 

powerhouse teams like Brazil, France, Spain, England, Belgium, and Croatia still in the tournament, 

Zachary knew that the Ivorian team had to bring their A-game to every match. 



 

Zachary was also fully aware of his crucial role in the team. His every move on the pitch would 

significantly impact Ivory Coast's upcoming World Cup matches — and although he couldn't control his 

teammates' performance on the field, he could take charge of his game and strive to become more 

efficient and clinical. Driven by such unwavering determination, Zachary was ready to push himself to 

the limit and leave no stone unturned in his quest for excellence. He was determined to make a lasting 

impression on the world stage, and nothing could deter him from trying his utmost to help Ivory Coast 

progress far in the World Cup.  

 

The coach didn't waste any time before dismissing his already exhausted players. However, before 

calling it a day, he took a moment to appreciate the outstanding performances of a few players who 

contributed significantly to the team's victory. Among them were Zachary, Zaha, Nicolas Pépé, and Eric 

Bailly, who had played their hearts out on the field. 

 

As the team boarded the bus that would take them back to their hotel in Moscow, they were greeted by 

a massive crowd of jubilant fans, waving flags and cheering loudly in appreciation of their victory. The 

players couldn't help but feel a sense of joy as they basked in the crowd's adoration. A few of them, 

including Bailly, Zaha, and Pépé, leaned out of the windows, waving back and soaking in the moment. 

 

However, Zachary, who had exerted himself to the limit during the match, decided to take a breather 

and rest. He looked out of the bus window, taking in the sights and sounds of the city as they drove past. 

It was coming to 7:00 PM, but the Moscow streets were alive with activity, and the atmosphere was 

electric, especially with the excitement of the ongoing World Cup. 

 

The Ivorian players soon arrived at the hotel. The hotel staff gave them a warm and welcoming 

reception as they made their way to the restaurant. The aroma of mouth-watering cuisine wafted 

through the air, enticing them to their reserved dining area. 

 

Upon entering the restaurant, the team was greeted with a feast fit for royalty. The spread was 

magnificent, with succulent grilled meats, fresh salads bursting with vibrant colors and flavors, and 

decadent desserts that looked too good to be true. The players' eyes widened with delight as they took 

in the array of delectable dishes before them, causing their stomachs to grumble in anticipation. 

 

Zachary was not an exception, as his mouth watered when he surveyed the delicious meal before him. 

He had played for over 90 minutes in the intense football match and looked forward to indulging in the 

delicious food. He eagerly joined his teammates at one of the tables and savored every bite as the 

cuisine flavors repeatedly exploded in his mouth. 



 

While eating, he could hear the Ivorian players around him swapping stories, sharing laughs, and reliving 

the exhilarating moments of their victory against Portugal. The camaraderie was palpable, and the 

satisfaction was evident as he enjoyed every bite while basking in the company of his teammates. 

 

After the satisfying meal, the Ivorian players promised their coach that they wouldn't drink alcohol and 

then headed to the hotel bar to watch the other Group B match between Iran and Spain. The stunning 

Russian waitresses and attentive waiters quickly tended to their every need, serving them refreshing 

non-alcoholic cocktails and snacks as they eagerly awaited the starting line-ups for the two teams to 

come up on the big flat screen. 

 

Zachary was seated close to Bailly and Serge Aurier. The atmosphere in the bar was electric as the match 

was about to start. One of the servers promptly handed him a bottle of mineral water, which he 

gratefully accepted before turning his focus to the game. From the opening minutes, it was evident that 

the Spanish side was in a dominating position. They quickly overwhelmed the Iranian team, with Sergio 

Busquets, Andrés Iniesta, and Isco playing a brilliant midfield game. They moved around the pitch, 

exchanging Tiki-Taka touches and showcasing their impressive skills with effortless grace. And as if that 

wasn't enough, the Spanish midfielders also repeatedly linked up with the defenders to build up play 

slowly from the back before engaging the wingers to try and break through the Iranian defense. With 

their impressive performance, Spain dictated the tempo while dominating the game with over 70% 

possession. 

 

Meanwhile, the Iranians remained hardworking and played as a team to thwart Spanish attacks. They 

put in a valiant effort, especially in defense, putting their bodies on the line to block shots and tackles. 

Upfront, they missed a few chances and had one of their goals ruled out by VAR. Ultimately, the 

Spaniards sealed their win with Diego Costa's 55th-minute goal, which finally broke the Iranian defense. 

Zachary was thoroughly impressed by Spain's ability to control the game using their Tiki-Taka style of 

play. Moreover, they seemed a much stronger side than Portugal. 

 

As Zachary finally left the bar after the game, he felt a sense of unease at the prospect of facing such a 

challenging Spanish team in their last Group B game. Nevertheless, he was determined to do his utmost 

to help his team overcome them. He wanted to bring out his A-game in the final group match to ensure 

Ivory Coast qualified for the knockout stages. 

Chapter 636  To the Kaliningrad Stadium 

With just a day left to their crucial and final Group B match against Spain, the excitement levels of the 

Ivorian footballers were soaring into the ninth heaven. There was electrifying energy in the air as they 

stepped onto the training ground that sunny Sunday afternoon. 

 



Every player was on their toes, ready to give their best in their last training session before their final 

group-stage match. Zachary, the team's star player, was in his element, gliding past imaginary defenders 

with unmatched ease and fluidity. His moves were as smooth as a flowing river, a sight that left 

everyone in awe. The team was pumped up, and there was a palpable buzz about what Zachary could do 

against Spain. 

 

The coach of the Ivorian team, Hervé Renard, stood at the sidelines with his trademark white shirt and 

slicked-back hair. His gaze was sharp as he keenly assessed the performance of each player. He knew 

they had to perfect every aspect of their game to have any chance against Spain. The training session 

began with passing drills, emphasizing quick exchanges and movement off the ball. Coach Hervé Renard 

immediately started barking instructions at the players, urging them to maintain intensity and focus. 

 

"Focus, lads!" he yelled. "We must be sharp against Spain's pressing when we're on the ball! We must 

be quick, precise, and decisive to stand a chance against their midfielders." 

 

The training continued, and Zachary's natural flair quickly caught the eye of his teammates, especially 

when he executed and unleashed his deft touches and precise passes. Eric Bailly, the team's defensive 

stalwart, nodded as he intercepted one of Zachary's through balls. 

 

"Nice vision, Zachary. We'll need that against Spain's midfield tomorrow night," Eric Bailly remarked, 

acknowledging the importance of Bemba's playmaking abilities. 

 

The session eventually transitioned to set-piece drills, with Zachary showcasing his prowess from dead-

ball situations. His free-kicks curled effortlessly into the top corner, leaving the goalkeeper rooted to the 

spot. 

 

"Zachary, great work! Keep practicing those free-kicks. We might need one against Spain," Coach Hervé 

Renard remarked, a hint of optimism in his voice.  

 

As the training session progressed, the team's attacking and defensive units were put through their 

paces. Zachary's understanding with his starting midfield partners, Serey Dié and Franck Kessié, was 

evident as they combined for slick one-twos and decisive runs through the middle. 

 

"You guys can be a nightmare for opposing midfielders. Keep that chemistry going," Coach Hervé Renard 

encouraged, pleased with the telepathic link between his starting midfielders. 



 

Gervinho, the captain known for his infectious positivity, rallied his teammates with words of 

encouragement. 

 

"Believe, guys. We've come this far, and we're not stopping now. Spain may be favorites, but we have 

the heart and skill to beat them," Gervinho's words resonated with determination, igniting a fire within 

the Ivory Coast squad. 

 

As the intense training session ended, the players were exhausted but exhilarated. Their jerseys were 

drenched in sweat, and their faces were beaming with tired but satisfied smiles. They knew they were 

ready for the ultimate showdown - a clash of the titans - and the Ivory Coast team was determined to 

leave their mark on the World Cup stage. 

 

After a refreshing shower, the team hopped onto the bus and returned to their hotel. To their delight, 

they were welcomed with a feast fit for champions. The anticipation for the forthcoming game was 

palpable and contagious as they indulged in an early dinner at the hotel restaurant. 

 

As the sumptuous meal ended, Coach Hervé Renard summoned his team to a final meeting in one of the 

conference rooms. His voice, a perfect blend of inspiration and tactical insight, echoed through the 

room as he addressed his players, who sat transfixed, hungry for every morsel of wisdom he imparted. 

 

"Tomorrow, we face Spain, a team of unparalleled quality. But let not their reputation intimidate you - 

for they are as human as we are. We have grinded hard and prepared meticulously for this moment. 

This is our opportunity to inscribe our name in the annals of history," Coach Renard's words 

reverberated in the hushed room, each player hanging on to every syllable he articulated. 

 

The coach then explained the game plan for the final time, outlining the team's 4-2-3-1 formation and 

each player's role. He reminded his players to stay strong and brave, especially in the face of the Spanish 

team's formidable reputation. Finally, he sent his team off to their rooms, hoping they would get a good 

night's rest before the game. 

 

As Zachary returned to his room, the excitement and nerves pulsed through his veins. He took a 

soothing shower, letting the water wash away his nerves before settling on his bed. His phone buzzed 

with messages from his loved ones, friends, and former teammates, all sending their unwavering 

support and belief in him and the team. With each message, he felt more and more ready to take on 

Spain and show the world what they were made of. 



 

With a heartfelt smile, Zachary replied to his two faithful allies, Emily and Kristin, who had been with 

him throughout his football career. He appreciated their unwavering support and didn't hesitate to 

thank them. His anticipation for tomorrow's game was palpable as he switched off the phone. Although 

it wasn't the final match, it was still a game of paramount importance that could determine whether or 

not Ivory Coast made it to the next stage. 

 

Zachary began visualizing the plays he planned to use in the game the following day. He knew this match 

was crucial, and he wanted to ensure that he and his team were prepared for anything that could come 

their way. He thought about the different strategies he could use, the tactics that had worked in the 

past, and the ones he could try for the first time. 

 

As the night passed, Zachary felt a mix of anticipation and nerves. He tried to sleep, but his mind was 

racing. The morning and afternoon were uneventful, but the tension in the air was sky-high. Later in the 

evening, as the team bus made its way to the stadium, Zachary couldn't help but take in the sights of 

Kaliningrad city. He saw the beautiful classic architecture, the eye-catching Staraya Pregolya River, and 

the excited fans ready to watch the game. 

 

As they arrived at the Kaliningrad Stadium, Zachary's heartbeat quickened as Ivory Coast's bus pulled up 

to a chorus of cheers from their passionate supporters. Following his teammates and coaches, he 

stepped out and was greeted by waving flags and raucous chants of "Les Éléphants!" The energy was 

infectious, fueling the players with a sense of purpose. 

 

Meanwhile, Spain's arrival was met with an even greater enthusiasm. The Spanish contingent, known for 

their 'fervent' support, painted the stadium entrance in a mosaic of red and yellow. Flags waved, and 

songs echoed, creating a vibrant tapestry of footballing passion. 

 

And finally, as both teams stepped onto the pitch for the pre-match warm-up, the commentators 

introduced the upcoming battle in Group B of the World Cup. "We're coming to you live from the 

Kaliningrad Stadium, where Spain is about to take on the Ivory Coast team, which has been the surprise 

package of the tournament," exclaimed Steve Wilson, the lead commentator, his voice resonating across 

the airwaves, setting the scene for millions of viewers worldwide. 

 

"Indeed, Steve! Ivory Coast has been the revelation of this World Cup, led by their maestro Zachary 

Bemba. His creativity and goal-scoring prowess have propelled the Elephants to the top of Group B after 

defeating Iran and Portugal in their opening two games. But Spain, despite their slip-up against Portugal, 



showed their true potential in the last game. It's a must-win for both teams," Martin Keown, the co-

commentator, added, analyzing the stakes. 

 

Meanwhile, on the pitch, players from both teams went through their routines, stretching, passing, and 

shooting to shake off any lingering nerves. Zachary's movements were fluid, his touches precise as he 

prepared himself mentally for the upcoming challenge. 

 

As the clock ticked closer to kick-off, the anticipation in the stadium reached a crescendo. The fans 

waved flags frantically and blew vuvuzelas with unbridled enthusiasm, creating an incredible 

atmosphere. The teams lined up for the national anthems, and the stadium roared in anticipation. 

 

The anthems finally ended, and the crowd once again erupted with cheers. Meanwhile, the 

commentators kept the excitement high with their electrifying commentary, making every moment 

even more thrilling. 

 

"Let's dive straight into the starting line-ups and brace yourselves for a game of top-tier football!" said 

Steve. "The Spanish Armada sails in with their potent 4-3-3 formation, led by the ever-reliable David de 

Gea between the posts. In front of him, the defensive wall boasts names like Carvajal, Piqué, Ramos, and 

Alba, a fortress indeed!" 

 

"In the heart of the midfield, we have the maestro himself, Andrés Iniesta, pulling the strings alongside 

the midfield maestros Sergio Busquets and Thiago Alcântara. And up top, brace yourselves for fireworks 

with the trio of Isco, Silva, and the fiery Costa! It could turn into a Goals galore." 

 

"Ivory Coast isn't one to be outdone as they step up to the plate with a daring 4-2-3-1 formation, ready 

to shake things up! Gbohouo stands tall in goal, while Aurier, Bailly, Koné, and Kanon form an 

impenetrable defense. They have proven themselves to be a wall that has not been easy to breach in 

this World Cup campaign." 

 

"But hold on, it's in the midfield and attack where the real magic happens for the Elephants!" exclaimed 

Steve, his voice rising with excitement. "Zachary Bemba, the midfield dynamo, takes center stage, 

orchestrating plays with finesse! And on the wings, we have the speedsters Zaha and Pépé, ready to 

unleash chaos!" 

 



"And leading the charge, none other than the seasoned campaigner Gervinho, a goal-scoring machine in 

his own right! Ivory Coast is here to make a statement, folks, and they mean business!" 

 

The stadium reverberated with cheers as both teams lined up, the atmosphere charged with 

anticipation. It was a clash of styles, a battle of skill and determination, and the stage was set for the 

final Group B match between Spain and Ivory Coast. 

 

----- 

Chapter 637  High-Stakes Battle between the Elephants and Spain 

The referee's whistle finally pierced the air at 8:00 PM sharp, signaling the start of the highly anticipated 

encounter. Spain got the game underway, immediately asserting their trademark Tiki-Taka style. 

 

Andrés Iniesta, Sergio Busquets, and David Silva were in perfect harmony, orchestrating Spain's 

possession game in the opening minutes. Their quick passing and intelligent movement off the ball 

immediately put Ivory Coast on the defensive. 

 

Iniesta glided across the pitch, effortlessly evading challenges and picking out teammates with pinpoint 

passes. Busquets acted as the midfield pivot, dictating the game's tempo with his calm distribution. 

Meanwhile, Silva's silky skills on the wing kept Ivory Coast's full-backs on their toes. 

 

As the clock ticked closer to the 10th-minute mark, the Spanish team's dominance on the field became 

even more evident. Their passes were crisp, and they relentlessly probed for openings in Ivory Coast's 

defense. The crowd was mesmerized by Spain's fluidity, and each time they retained possession for 

prolonged periods, the stadium erupted with chants of "Ole!" 

 

Despite their control of the game, Spain couldn't find the back of the net. The Ivorians showed 

impressive teamwork, holding their defense line and frustrating the Spaniards at every turn. 

 

But Spain came agonizingly close to scoring the opener on a few occasions, particularly during the 17th 

minute when Andrés Iniesta sent a beautiful looping ball to Diego Costa, who was poised to take a 

straight path towards the goal. However, Costa missed the opportunity, and the score remained 0:0. 

 



The game continued, with Spain dominating play with over 65% possession. But even then, Ivory Coast's 

Zachary Bemba remained an occasional threat in midfield with his flair and creativity. And as the game 

settled into a rhythm, Zachary found himself in a pivotal moment during the 21st minute. 

 

Breaking free from his marker, Zachary surged through the middle, leaving defenders trailing in his 

wake. His nimble footwork and vision allowed him to navigate through the Spanish midfield, drawing 

gasps of admiration from the crowd. However, just as he approached the edge of the box, Sergio Ramos, 

Spain's seasoned defender, made a desperate lunge to stop him. 

 

The referee's whistle punctured the air as Zachary tumbled to the ground, earning a free-kick for Ivory 

Coast in a dangerous position. The stadium fell into a hush, the tension palpable as Zachary prepared to 

take the set-piece opportunity. 

 

----- 

 

"Smart play by Ramos, but this presents a dangerous set-piece opportunity for Ivory Coast," Steve 

Wilson, the lead commentator, noted, acknowledging Ramos' tactical acumen. "We all know Zachary 

Bemba is a set-piece specialist. He's got a conversion rate that's off the charts! This could be the 

moment he puts Ivory Coast in the lead!" 

 

"You can feel the anticipation in the stadium. Bemba has a chance to make history here," exclaimed 

Martin Keown, the co-commentator, perfectly capturing the moment. 

 

----- 

 

On the pitch, Zachary exchanged quick words with Wilfried Zaha and Gervinho, his teammates, as they 

gathered around the ball. "We have to make this count, guys," Zachary urged, his eyes gleaming with 

determination. 

 

Wilfried nodded in agreement. "I'll make a run to the far post. If the ball comes my way, I'll finish it," he 

said confidently. 

 

Gervinho, known for his agility and trickery, added, "I'll hover near the wall. If they leave a gap, I'll 

exploit it."  



 

The trio's brief conversation reflected their understanding and trust in each other's abilities, honed on 

the training ground over the past few days. With a nod from the referee, Zachary stepped back, 

measuring his steps as he eyed the goal from twenty-four yards away. The Spanish wall lined up, their 

expressions focused, while Ivory Coast's fans held their breath. 

 

With a swift run-up, Zachary struck the ball with power and finesse. His Dead-Ball specialist juju worked 

like a charm as he sent the ball curling over the wall and into the top corner of the net. It seemed simple 

and easy, and the stadium erupted in disbelief and jubilation as Zachary wheeled away in celebration, 

his teammates rushing to congratulate him. 

 

The Spanish goalkeeper, David de Gea, could only watch helplessly as the ball nestled into the back of 

the net, marking Ivory Coast's first goal that evening. The moment was etched in history, showcasing 

Zachary's ability to deliver under pressure and ignite his team's hopes. 

 

----- 

 

"Unbelievable scenes here in Kaliningrad! Bemba's brilliance has given Ivory Coast the lead during the 

22nd minute. It's now Ivory Coast 1 and Spain 0," Steve Wilson, the commentator, exclaimed, capturing 

the magnitude of Zachary's stunning free-kick. 

 

"Wow, what a historic moment in the World Cup!" yelled Martin Keown, the co-commentator. "The 

Spaniards are in total shock as Ivory Coast has taken the lead. With Spain on the brink of elimination, 

this game is bound to become even more exciting." 

 

"In Group B, Ivory Coast is now leading the table with 9 points, leaving Portugal in second place with 4 

points, Spain struggling at third with 3 points, and Iran in the fourth with just a single point. But wait, 

folks! We still have over 60 minutes of football left to play, and as we all know, anything can happen in 

this beautiful game. So, get ready for some adrenaline-pumping action!" 

 

----- 

 

After conceding a stunning free-kick goal from Zachary Bemba, Spain responded with a renewed sense 

of urgency and determination. The Spanish team intensified their attacks and put Ivory Coast's defense 



under immense pressure. The midfield trio of Iniesta, Busquets, and Silva orchestrated wave after wave 

of assaults, relentlessly probing for gaps in Ivory Coast's disciplined backline. 

 

The Ivorian defenders, however, stood firm, showcasing their tenacity and resilience. Eric Bailly and 

Serge Aurier made crucial interceptions and tackles, while Serey Dié and Franck Kessié patrolled the 

defensive midfield with authority, breaking up Spanish attacks and initiating counterattacks. Even 

attacking players like Zachary Bemba, Wilfried Zaha, and Nicolas Pépé dropped deep to support the 

defense, highlighting Ivory Coast's collective commitment to preserving their lead. 

 

As the first half gradually ended, Spain and Ivory Coast headed to their respective locker rooms. Despite 

conceding an early goal, Spain's players seemed unfazed and exchanged looks of determination and 

encouragement. Meanwhile, Ivory Coast's players looked exhausted yet focused after defending against 

Spain's relentless attacks. 

 

In the locker room, coach Hervé Renard gathered his Ivorian players with a fiery speech that filled the 

room with passion and conviction. "Boys, we've shown the world we have what it takes out there. We're 

leading against one of the best teams in the world, and that's something to be proud of." 

 

"But we can't let our guard down just yet. We must keep up our discipline, stay compact, and fight for 

every ball as a team. Remember, we're not just playing for ourselves; we're playing for our nation and 

people. Let's go out there in the second half and show the world what we're made of. Believe in 

yourselves, support each other, and let's hold onto this lead with everything we've got!" 

 

The team members nodded with a burning determination in their eyes. The second half would be the 

ultimate test of their resilience and teamwork. However, they were all set to rise to the occasion and 

demonstrate their unwavering fighting spirit to the world. 

 

As the second half commenced, the tension in the stadium hit a new high as Spain upped their tempo, 

launching relentless attacks against Ivory Coast's defense. Fueled by their desire to equalize, the Spanish 

players moved the ball with purpose and urgency. Even then, Ivory Coast's defensive resilience still 

shone through. Zachary Bemba, known for his attacking prowess, dropped deep to help shore up the 

defensive midfield, while Wilfried Zaha and Nicolas Pépé tracked back to support the defense. The 

center-back trio of Lamine Koné, Eric Bailly, and Wilfried Kanon put their bodies on the line, making 

crucial interceptions and blocks. 

 



The game's physicality escalated, with Ivory Coast players resorting to tactical fouls to disrupt Spain's 

rhythm. Yellow cards were brandished, with Koné, Bailly, and Kanon cautioned for their robust 

challenges. The referee's whistle punctuated the play as tempers flared on the pitch. 

 

But even with Ivory Coast's valiant defensive efforts, Spain continued to press forward. And just as the 

clock ticked towards the 79th minute, a rare lapse in concentration from Ivory Coast proved costly. 

Andres Iniesta, lurking in midfield, seized the moment. With a defense-splitting pass that looped over 

Ivory Coast's backline, he found Isco making a darting run into the box. The stadium was hushed as Isco 

deftly controlled the ball and lifted it over the onrushing goalkeeper with a delicate chip. The ball 

nestled into the net, sparking wild celebrations among the Spanish fans and players alike. 

 

The commentators' voices rose in excitement as they witnessed the equalizing goal. "What a moment of 

brilliance from Spain! Iniesta's vision and execution were sublime, and Isco's finish was sheer class. Ivory 

Coast's defense was finally breached after a valiant effort. We have a game on our hands now!" 

 

The scoreboard read 1-1, the tension in the stadium palpable as both teams pushed for a decisive goal in 

the closing minutes. The game had transformed into a thrilling contest of skill, determination, and 

tactical prowess, captivating fans worldwide. 

Chapter 638  Game Ending and Group B Final Standings 

With only eight minutes left on the clock, the excitement was palpable as Spain and their coach, 

Fernando Hierro, hatched a daring plan. In a bold move, Hierro called the fourth official to swap out 

Diego Costa, Thiago, and David Silva for three substitutes - Iago Aspas, Marco Asensio, and Rodrigo. The 

strategy was clear: to ramp up Spain's offensive power and secure that all-important second goal before 

the clock ran out. It was a high-stakes gamble, but with the clock ticking down, there was no time to 

waste. 

 

The excitement around the stadium rose as Hierro's bold moves left the commentators in awe. "Oh my! 

This is a daring decision by Hierro," exclaimed Steve Wilson, his voice filled with enthusiasm. "He's 

taking a massive gamble, throwing caution to the wind, and hoping these fresh legs will give the Spanish 

attack the boost it needs. This is a make-it-or-break-it moment for Spain, and the tension is truly 

palpable!" 

 

"You're absolutely right," replied Martin Keown, his co-commentator. "Costa, Thiago, and Silva have 

been working their socks off, but they've struggled to penetrate the Ivorian defense. Aspas, Asensio, and 

Rodrigo are a completely different proposition, with their direct and speedy approach that could catch 

Ivory Coast off-guard. It's going to be a thrilling contest!" 

 



The atmosphere on the pitch was transformed as soon as the substitutions were made. The Spanish 

team was infused with a new burst of energy, attacking Ivory Coast with renewed vigor. Aspas, Asensio, 

and Rodrigo blended seamlessly into the team, their movement and coordination evident from the first 

touch. 

 

The commentators were repeatedly yelled at the top of their voices as Spain took control of the game 

for extended periods. "Did you see that passing?" exclaimed Steve as Spain staged several intricate 

midfield passes. "This is vintage Spanish football - a quick one-touch play that's hard to defend against." 

 

"The Ivorian defense is under immense pressure now, pushed back into their own half," added Martin, 

the other commentator. "Can they hold on?" 

 

The Spanish players seemed omnipresent all over the field, their rapid-fire passes creating openings and 

opportunities with every move. Iago Aspas occasionally raced down the wing, delivering dangerous 

crosses into the box. Asensio also became a constant threat as he repeatedly unleashed thunderous 

shots from outside the penalty area, testing the Ivorian goalkeeper time and again. There was also 

Rodrigo, whose movement off the ball created space and confusion in the Ivorian defense. 

 

"It's relentless pressure from Spain," commented one of the analysts. "They're throwing everything they 

have at Ivory Coast. It's just a matter of time before they find that breakthrough." 

 

The atmosphere in the stadium remained electric - the air filled with a palpable tension as the clock 

ticked closer to the final whistle. Spain's supporters were on the edge of their seats, urging their team 

forward, sensing that a goal was imminent. The commentators, too, were swept up in the exciting game 

moments, their voices rising with each Spanish attack. It was a true spectacle to behold. 

 

"Asensio with another shot!" shouted Steve as the ball whizzed towards the goal. "Saved by the 

goalkeeper! But Spain is not giving up!" 

 

Then, a few seconds later... 

 

"And now Rodrigo!" exclaimed Martin, the other commentator, as Rodrigo danced past defenders. "Can 

he find the net? Oh, just wide!"  

 



Such remarks by the commentators became the order of the evening as the Ivorian defense was hanging 

on by a thread, their players scrambling to block shots and intercept passes. They looked so vulnerable 

against Spain but surprisingly didn't concede, and the score remained 1-1. 

 

Even then, Spain's relentless onslaught continued, and the Ivorian coach, Hervé Renard, knew he had to 

act fast. With his team under immense pressure and Spain dominating possession, Renard made a bold 

move. He signaled for Cheick Doukouré, a tenacious midfielder, to replace the tiring Gervinho, injecting 

fresh energy into the Ivorian midfield. Simultaneously, Maxwel Cornet entered the fray, taking over 

from the exhausted Wilfried Zaha, adding pace and vigor on the Ivorian flanks. The commentators were 

quick to analyze these changes. "Renard is not sitting back and watching. He's making changes to match 

Spain's intensity," remarked Steve, his voice tinged with excitement. "Doukouré and Cornet could be the 

spark Ivory Coast needs to weather this Spanish storm!" Meanwhile, amidst the chaos of the game's 

final minutes on the pitch, Zachary and Eric Bailly took charge of rallying their teammates. Their voices 

cut through the noise, urging their fellow Ivorian players to stay focused and organized. 

 

"Come on, guys! We're almost there, stay tight!" Zachary's voice echoed across the field, a beacon of 

determination amidst the frantic pace of the match. 

 

Renard's instructions from the sidelines also added to the sense of urgency. "Keep defending as a team! 

We're minutes away; give it your all!" His words reverberated through the Ivorian players, instilling a 

renewed sense of purpose. 

 

However, Spain continued their onslaught as if there were no tomorrow. In the 86th minute, they even 

carved out a clear-cut chance that had the crowd holding their breath. Iago Aspas, ever the opportunist, 

latched onto a precise cross from Marco Asensio and unleashed a thunderous first-time shot from the 

edge of the box. The ball seemed destined for the top corner, but Gbohouo, the Ivorian keeper, soared 

through the air like a phoenix, his fingertips brushing the ball and diverting it out of play with a stunning 

diving save. The Ivorian fans cheered like mad, letting out sighs of relief after seeing the keeper's heroics 

keeping the scoreline 1-1. 

 

"Unbelievable save from Gbohouo! His save has kept Ivory Coast in this game," exclaimed one 

commentator, his voice filled with awe. "Spain is throwing everything at them, but Ivory Coast still holds 

firm! Spain will now have a chance to test Ivory Coast's defense from this corner kick." 

 

The intensity on the pitch was matched by the commentary box, where the analysts dissected each 

moment with an ever-increasing passion. The game hung in the balance as fans of both teams held their 

breath, their prayers mingling in the charged atmosphere. Marco Asensio stepped up to take the corner 

kick, his eyes locked on the swirling sea of players in the box. With the referee's whistle cutting through 



the noise around the stadium, he launched the ball into the melee, sparking a battle of wits and 

physicality. 

 

The box became a cauldron of scrambled actions as players jostled for position, leaping to meet the 

incoming ball. Amidst the chaos, Eric Bailly rose above the fray, timing his jump to perfection. His 

powerful header sent the ball soaring out of danger, much to the relief of the Ivorian faithful. 

 

But in football, transitions can be lightning-fast, and Ivory Coast capitalized on the swift turnover after 

the failed corner kick. Zachary, positioned strategically near the border of the final third, pounced on the 

loose ball like a predator that just sensed an opportunity. With a burst of speed and skill reminiscent of 

Ronaldinho, he danced out of an encirclement of Spanish players with mesmerizing footwork, leaving 

opponents grasping at thin air. 

 

The stadium erupted in gasps and cheers as Zachary weaved past more Spanish players, displaying a 

combination of finesse and raw athleticism. Just as he broke past the centerline and set his sights on the 

opposition's goal, Jordi Alba, the Spanish left-back, made a last-ditch tackle to stop him in his tracks. The 

referee's whistle blew, and Alba received a yellow card for the foul, granting the Ivorians a rare 

opportunity to take a breather and regroup during the 89th minute. 

 

The resulting free-kick was taken slowly as the Ivorian team tried to break Spain's momentum. However, 

the referee cautioned Zachary, who was seen as the main culprit for the time-wasting incident, and the 

game continued. 

 

But the Spaniards weren't about to give up. With their eyes set on the World Cup knockout stages, they 

surged forward again, putting tremendous pressure on the Ivorian defense. They won the ball back 

quickly and resumed their dominance, relentlessly probing for openings and testing the Ivorian defense. 

 

The tension was palpable as the clock ticked down, each minute feeling like an eternity for both sets of 

fans. Ivory Coast, determined to hold on to their hard-earned point, employed the "park-the-bus" tactic, 

throwing all their players behind the ball to thwart Spain's relentless attacks. 

 

Eventually, the added minutes elapsed, and despite Spain's valiant efforts, including a narrow escape for 

Ivory Coast in the 92nd minute when Rodrigo's header threatened the inside of the post, the game 

ended in a hard-fought 1-1 draw. 

 



The final whistle unleashed mixed emotions as players collapsed to the ground in exhaustion or 

embraced each other in mutual respect. 

 

Zachary, the backbone of Ivory Coast's unwavering spirit, led the way in the celebrations. His teammates 

gathered around him, cheering and hugging as they savored their victory. With seven points in the bag, 

they had sealed their spot as Group B leaders and their place in the next round, triggering scenes of 

jubilation and camaraderie. 

 

"Unbelievable, we did it, guys! We are the group leaders, and we are heading to the knockout stages!" 

Zachary's voice boomed over the celebrations, a testament to the team's collective determination and 

unity. 

 

His teammates echoed his enthusiasm while exchanging high-fives and hugs, their emotions running 

high. Together, they had made history by securing their team's spot in the knockout stages of the World 

Cup for the first time ever. 

 

----- 

 

In the meantime, the stadium echoed with a mix of relief and excitement. The commentators, perched 

high in their booth, reflected the electric atmosphere in their commentary. 

 

"Wow! What a match we've just witnessed here today!" exclaimed Steve, the lead commentator, his 

voice brimming with excitement. "The clash between Spain and Ivory Coast was nothing short of 

spectacular, with both teams pushing themselves to the limit." 

 

"Although Spain had the upper hand for most of the game, Ivory Coast managed to hold on and secure a 

well-deserved 1-1 draw. And let's talk about Zachary - he was absolutely phenomenal, scoring his third 

goal in this World Cup campaign. Ivory Coast is lucky to have such a talented player on their side!" 

 

Martin, his co-commentator, echoed, "I couldn't agree more, Steve! And what a result for Ivory Coast - 

with seven points, they've clinched the top spot in Group B, securing their spot in the knockout stages of 

the World Cup. This is a huge achievement for them, and I can't wait to see what they'll bring to the next 

round!" 

 



The cameras panned to the ecstatic Ivorian fans waving flags and chanting in celebration. The 

commentators continued to dissect the implications of the match, noting the performances of key 

players and the tactical battles that unfolded. 

 

"Meanwhile, in the other Group B game," Steve continued, "Portugal managed to secure a 1-0 victory 

against Iran, confirming Ivory Coast's qualification as the group leader with seven points, followed 

closely by Portugal with six points. Spain settles for third place with four points, and unfortunately for 

Iran, they finish at the bottom of the group with zero points." 

 

The co-commentator, Martin, added, "Looking ahead to the knockout stages, we're in for some exciting 

games. Ivory Coast will be up against the runner-up from Group A, while Portugal will face off against 

the Group A winners. Both matches will be intense showdowns between top-tier teams, with either 

Russia or Uruguay potentially in the mix." 

 

As the cameras panned over the players, capturing their reactions of joy and disappointment, the 

commentators bid farewell with a final thought, "It's been a wild ride in Group B, but the true test 

awaits in the knockout rounds. Stay tuned for more thrilling World Cup action!" 

Chapter 639  The Ivorian Team Spirit 

The morning after the intense match between Ivory Coast and Spain was a mix of exhaustion and 

excitement for Zachary. The adrenaline rush of scoring a crucial free-kick and helping his team secure a 

draw against the mighty Spanish team had left him physically drained but mentally exhilarated. As he 

rolled out of bed and stretched his weary muscles with a post-match yoga routine, his mind raced with 

thoughts of the upcoming knockout stages and the dream of guiding Ivory Coast to the World Cup 

quarter-finals. 

 

After Zachary finished his yoga routine and freshened up, he headed to the hotel restaurant for 

breakfast, where the aroma of freshly brewed coffee and sizzling bacon welcomed him. Upon entering 

the bustling dining area, he quickly spotted some of his teammates seated at a large table, chatting and 

laughing over plates of food. Sylvain Gbohouo, the team's goalkeeper, acknowledged Zachary with a nod 

as he joined Eric Bailly, Nicolas Pépé, Wilfried Zaha, and Serge Aurier at their table. 

 

"Morning, everyone," Zachary greeted as he settled on one of the chairs, pouring himself a cup of milk. x 

 

"Morning, Zachary! The hero of yesterday's match!" Nicolas Pépé exclaimed with a grin, eliciting 

chuckles from the others. 

 



"Ah, don't start with that," Zachary replied modestly, though the pride in his eyes was unmistakable. "It 

was a team effort, and we got the job done." 

 

Sylvain Gbohouo nodded in agreement. "Absolutely. That draw against Spain was crucial. Seven points 

and leading Group B! Who would've thought?" 

 

"It was a tough game, though," Eric Bailly remarked, spearing a piece of fruit. "Spain always keeps any 

team on their toes." 

 

"That's for sure," Wilfried Zaha chimed in. "But Zachary's free-kick was a stroke of genius. Poor de Gea 

didn't stand a chance!" 

 

The group erupted into laughter and nods of agreement, reminiscing about the pivotal moment when 

Zachary's free-kick had caught Spain's goalkeeper off guard, finding its way into the back of the net. 

 

"Sylvain, did you see de Gea's face? He had no idea what hit him!" Eric Bailly exclaimed, mimicking the 

bewildered expression of the Spanish goalkeeper. 

 

Sylvain chuckled, shaking his head. "I thought he was a statue rooted to the ground as the ball sailed 

past him!" 

 

Nicolas Pépé, always one for a good joke, added, "Maybe we should give him some tips on how to 

defend against Zachary's free-kicks next time!" 

 

The breakfast-filled banter continued as they relived the match highlights, from Eric Bailly's heroic 

defensive tackles to Wilfried Zaha's lightning-fast runs down the wing. Serge Aurier, the team's 

experienced defender, chimed in with his analysis of Spain's tactics and how they managed to hold off 

the Spanish attack. 

 

"They're a tough team, no doubt about it," Serge said thoughtfully. "Their Tiki-taka swift one-touch play 

was beyond annoying, and they had us by the ropes during the second half. But we held our own and 

came out with a valuable point. That puts us in a great position for the knockout stages." 

 



As they were chatting away, the TV screen in the restaurant flickered to life, and suddenly, the familiar 

faces of Reshmin Chowdhury, Leon Osman, and Joleon Lescott appeared on the screen, hosting the BBC 

Four Sports morning show. They had been religiously tuning in to the program every morning during 

breakfast at the World Cup, and that day was no exception. 

 

"Hey, check it out! It's Reshmin and the gang," Wilfried exclaimed, pointing to the TV. 

 

The group turned their attention to the screen as Reshmin Chowdhury, the presenter, began discussing 

the previous day's matches, including the Ivory Coast versus Spain showdown. Leon Osman and Joleon 

Lescott, former footballers turned pundits, shared their insights and analysis of the game, praising Ivory 

Coast's resilience and singling out Zachary's free-kick as a moment of brilliance. 

 

"That goal from Zachary was pure class," Leon Osman commented, his tone impressed. "To pull off a 

free-kick like that in such a crucial match takes real skill and nerves of steel. That, for me, is among the 

best goals of this tournament." 

 

Joleon Lescott agreed wholeheartedly with a nod. "I couldn't agree more. The set piece that Zachary 

struck was absolutely beautiful - a screamer that reminded me of a classic Beckham goal. But let's not 

forget about his teammates from Ivory Coast, who showed great determination throughout the game. 

They're definitely a team to keep an eye on as the knockout stages approach." 

 

The players at the table exchanged proud glances, their chests swelling with pride at the recognition of 

their hard work and dedication on the international stage. 

 

"They're talking about you again, Zachary," Serge Aurier teased, nudging his teammate playfully. 

 

Zachary shrugged, trying to downplay the attention. "Just doing my part for the team." 

 

The discussion on the TV shifted to the final Group B standings. "With that draw against Spain," Reshmin 

continued, "Ivory Coast secures the top spot in Group B with seven points. A remarkable achievement 

considering the caliber of teams in this group." 

 

"Ivory Coast is set to face the hosts, Russia, in an exciting round of sixteen clash," Leon said eagerly. 

"Russia has been in incredible form, winning 5:0 against Saudi Arabia in their first game and 3:1 against 



Egypt in their second. Although they lost their final group match against Uruguay, they are determined 

to qualify for the World Cup quarter-finals. With their massive crowd of enthusiastic home supporters, 

they will be a tough team to beat. The Ivorians will have to bring their A-game and play flawlessly to 

secure a victory." 

 

The Ivorian players' interest was piqued at the mention of their upcoming opponent. Russia, with the 

home advantage, posed a formidable challenge. 

 

"Home advantage can be a game-changer," Nicolas Pépé remarked thoughtfully. "But we've shown we 

can hold our own against tough teams." 

 

"As the pundits said, we'll need to bring our A-game," Eric Bailly added. "But I believe in this team. We 

have the talent and the determination to go far in this tournament." 

 

The conversation drifted to tactics and strategies, each player offering insights based on their 

experiences and observations. It was a dynamic exchange, reflecting the team's continuous 

improvement and adaptability mindset. 

 

Amidst the good-natured banter and jokes, Zachary stood up, his voice ringing out with conviction. 

"We've come too far to give up now," he said. "Let's keep pushing forward and make our mark on this 

World Cup!" 

 

His teammates nodded in agreement, their eyes shining with the shared vision of success. With a final 

round of high-fives and well-wishes, the Ivory Coast players dispersed, ready to tackle the next phase of 

their journey. The next few days were filled with intense training sessions as the team honed their skills 

and fine-tuned their tactics. The air was electric with excitement and anticipation as the players 

mentally prepared themselves for the crucial round of sixteen clash against Russia. 

 

As the team trained tirelessly, Zachary, the linchpin of their midfield, poured his heart and soul into 

every session. His eyes were not only on the Ivory Coast's upcoming clash but also on the unfolding 

drama of the World Cup as other powerhouse teams secured their spots in the round of sixteen. 

 

The news of Brazil, England, France, Argentina, and Croatia all progressing to the knockout stages 

filtered through to the Ivorian camp. It reminded them of the caliber of competition they faced, fueling 

their determination to leave their mark on the tournament. 



 

Zachary, however, remained undeterred. He was a beacon of leadership on the training ground, 

inspiring his teammates with his work ethic and passion for the game. His ability to ignite the team's 

spirit was evident in every drill and scrimmage as they fine-tuned their tactics and strategies. 

 

During team meetings, the focus was razor-sharp. The coaching staff dissected Russia's strengths and 

weaknesses, formulating a game plan tailored to exploit any of their vulnerabilities, however small. 

Zachary's analytical mind came to the fore as he studied video footage and discussed tactics with his 

fellow players, offering insights and ideas to gain an edge over their opponents. 

 

Off the field, the atmosphere was a mix of nerves and excitement. The players, aware of the magnitude 

of the upcoming match, also found moments of solidarity and laughter amidst the intense preparations. 

They leaned on each other for support, forming a tight-knit unit bonded by their shared goal of reaching 

the quarter-finals. 

 

The days passed in such a manner, and as June 30th, the eve of the match, dawned, anticipation hung 

heavy in the air. The hotel where the Ivorian team stayed in Moscow buzzed with activity as the final 

preparations began. Zachary woke up early, his mind already focused on the task ahead. He went 

through his morning pre-match gym and yoga routines single-mindedly, ensuring that every aspect of his 

preparation was flawless. 

 

At breakfast, the mood was a mix of nerves and determination. The players exchanged nods and words 

of encouragement, silently steeling themselves for the challenge ahead. Coach Herve Renard delivered a 

morning pep talk, emphasizing the importance of staying disciplined on the final day before the game. 

 

"Today is the final day to prepare, boys," he said, his voice carrying weight and authority. "We've 

worked tirelessly for the past few days, and I believe we're ready to face Russia. But let's not lose focus 

just yet. We'll be refining our tactics one last time this morning, and in the afternoon, we'll be taking a 

well-deserved break to rest up for tomorrow's big game. Then, we'll start tomorrow with a light warm-

up before heading to the Luzhniki Stadium for the ultimate showdown against Russia in the evening. 

And I know we'll come out victorious, no matter what!" 

 

The players nodded in agreement, their resolve hardened. Zachary caught the eye of his teammates, a 

silent understanding passing between them. They were ready. 

 



The rest of the day was a blur of last-minute preparations. The team went through a final training 

session, fine-tuning their set pieces and reviewing their tactical approach. As one of the leaders on the 

field, Zachary took it upon himself to rally the team, instilling confidence and belief in their abilities. 

 

The team gathered for dinner in the evening, and there was a feeling of unity and comradeship as they 

prepared to face the challenges ahead. They shared stories and jokes, easing the tension and mentally 

preparing themselves for the upcoming battle. 

 

Zachary finally found a quiet moment to himself as the night progressed. He sat by the window, gazing 

out at the Moscow city lights, lost in a whirlwind of thoughts and emotions. He was grappling with the 

weight of expectations, the thrill of competition, and the sheer joy of performing on the World Cup 

stage. 

 

"Ivory Coast versus Russia," Zachary whispered, his eyes gleaming with determination. "Tomorrow, we 

will write our story." 

 

With that resolve firmly entrenched in his heart, Zachary retired to his room, feeling a mix of nerves and 

excitement about the upcoming match. Sleep came slowly, and when it did, it was filled with dreams of 

glory and triumph on the football pitch. 

Chapter 640  Brilliant Corner-Kick 

With only one African team making it past the group stages, the support for Ivory Coast was animated 

and widespread. Football enthusiasts across the African continent rallied behind the team, hoping for a 

memorable victory against the hosts. Of course, the passion was more buoyant in Abidjan, the Ivorian 

Capital. 

 

The streets of Abidjan hummed with excitement and unlimited expectations as Sunday, July 1st, 

heralded the clash between Ivory Coast and Russia in the World Cup round of sixteen. Among the 

throngs of fans making their way to bars and viewing venues that afternoon, three friends from 

Université Félix Houphouët-Boigny stood out. Kwame Bamba, Adeoluwa Soro, and Yannick Goué had 

decided to skip their final year research work, deeming the allure of the World Cup match too enticing 

to resist. They were bold and adventurous, eager to immerse themselves in the excitement of the game. 

 

As they arrived at a lively bar in Abidjan, just half an hour before the kick-off, Kwame, Adeoluwa, and 

Yannick were met with an enthusiastic crowd of fans, all scrambling to get the best seats to catch the 

action. But the determined trio wasn't discouraged. They quickly spotted an empty table in the farthest 

corner - and then, with a shared grin, climbed onto it to secure their viewing spot. 



 

The bar was alive with energy and conversations in French and other local languages as pundits on the 

screen analyzed the strengths and weaknesses of both Ivory Coast and Russia. Kwame, Adeoluwa, and 

Yannick leaned in, their eyes glued to the screen as the experts dissected the upcoming match. 

 

"You see," Kwame remarked, gesturing at the screen, "Zachary Bemba will be key for us today. His 

performance in midfield can make all the difference." 

 

Adeoluwa nodded in agreement, a look of expectation on his face. "Absolutely. He's the engine of our 

team, dictating the tempo and creating opportunities. If he's on form, we have a real chance. Even if 

Russia double-teams him the entire game, he'll still create two or more deadly chances for us." 

 

Yannick, always the analyst, said, "But let's not forget the importance of our defense. Though Gbohouo 

has been excellent in goal, Aurier, Koné, Kanon, and Bailly must be at their best to counter Russia's 

aggressive attack. If we want to win, we must control the midfield and defend as if our lives depend on 

it. And wouldn't it be amazing if we could score early and stun their supporters into silence?" 

 

It felt like they were the Ivorian players themselves, prepping for the big game in Russia. Everyone was 

eager to share their insights and predictions, each more passionate than the last. In the meantime, the 

atmosphere in the bar grew more explosive, with a tangible sense of unity and national pride filling the 

air. Fans of all ages had already gathered to support their team, and it was clear that nothing could 

dampen their spirits. 

 

Minutes passed just like that, and as the clock ticked closer to the start of the match, Kwame, Adeoluwa, 

and Yannick exchanged nervous glances, the anticipation building to a crescendo. This was more than 

just a game; it was a chance for Ivory Coast to make history and advance to the quarter-finals of the 

World Cup. 

 

"Here we go," Adeoluwa said, his voice filled with anticipation as the players lined up on the pitch. "It's 

time for Zachary and the boys to show what they're made of." 

 

With a collective cheer from the crowd in the bar, the referee blew the whistle, signaling the start of 

what promised to be an exhilarating and fiercely contested match between Ivory Coast and Russia. The 

eyes of the nation were fixed on the screen, hearts pounding with hope and excitement as the drama of 

the World Cup unfolded before them. 



 

----- 

 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the world...  

 

The Luzhniki Stadium in Moscow pulsated with explosive excitement as Ivory Coast and Russia faced off 

in the round-of-sixteen clash. The energy was palpable as the clock struck 5:00 PM, and the game began. 

The Russian fans, draped in their national colors and waving flags, roared with animated passion, 

creating a mind-blowing cacophony of support for their team. The atmosphere became electric, with 

chants and cheers echoing through the stadium, spurring on the Russian players with every move. 

 

On the pitch, however, the Ivorian players remained focused and composed, their eyes locked on the 

ball as they sought to settle into their 4-2-3-1 formation while finding a suitable rhythm. Ignoring the 

raucous cheers from the stands, they passed the ball with precision and purpose, forming triangles and 

maintaining possession as they looked to dictate the tempo. 

 

At the heart of Ivory Coast's midfield was Zachary, a maestro—or rather, the maestro with the ball at his 

feet. Falling back into a defensive midfield role, he acted as the engine that drove his team forward, his 

incredible passing skills allowing Ivory Coast to keep control of the game throughout the opening 

minutes. With each crisp pass, Zachary orchestrated the flow of play, guiding his teammates with calm 

authority. As the game entered its 9th minute, Zachary decided to elevate his performance to another 

level. Receiving a return pass from Serey Dié, he saw an opportunity to exploit the space ahead. With a 

burst of sleek side-steps and agility, he weaved past not one but two Russian midfielders - Roman 

Zobnin and Aleksandr Samedov - leaving them trailing in his wake. 

 

The field suddenly opened before Zachary, his spatial awareness coming into play as he spotted Wilfried 

Zaha sprinting down the right wing. Channeling his inner SS-grade Pirlo-esque flair, Zachary unleashed a 

sublime long-range pass that sliced through the Russian defense, finding Zaha in stride as he surged 

toward the opposition's half. 

 

The Russian fans, who had been roaring moments ago, fell silent as Zaha controlled the ball with grace 

and precision. Like a whirlwind, he darted past Yuri Zhirkov, Russia's left wing-back, before delivering a 

curling ball into the penalty area. 

 

However, Sergei Ignashevich, Russia's seasoned center-back, was alert to the danger. Reacting quickly, 

he intercepted Zaha's cross and cleared the ball out of play, conceding a corner kick to Ivory Coast. 



 

The hush that had momentarily fallen over the stadium was broken by a collective gasp from the Russian 

supporters, followed by renewed chants and cheers as they urged their team to defend resolutely. The 

home crowd was on their feet after their defense thwarted an early Ivorian chance during the 10th 

minute. 

 

That aside, the Russian coach, Stanislav Cherchesov, was also fuming on the sidelines. He barked orders 

at his midfielders, his voice echoing across the pitch as he admonished them for allowing Zachary to 

control the midfield in the opening minutes. 

 

"Play like professionals! Stop Zachary at all costs! Don't allow him to do as he pleases! Don't allow him 

to deliver those long-range passes to the Ivorian wingers!" the coach thundered, his frustration evident 

in every word. Meanwhile, on the opposite end, Zachary was in the thick of the action, strategizing with 

Wilfried Zaha as they prepared for the corner kick. "Zaha, if you get the ball from me again, cut inside 

and take on the defenders," Zachary advised, his eyes alight with determination. "You'll have a better 

chance to create a scoring opportunity." 

 

Zaha nodded, acknowledging the advice as he positioned himself in anticipation of the incoming corner 

kick. The other Ivorian players also crowded into the box, ready to pounce on any opportunity that came 

their way. 

 

At that moment, the tension around the pitch had already risen again as the Ivorians prepared to take 

their corner kick. All eyes were on Nicholas Pépé as he swung the ball into the crowded box. Both teams 

sprang into action, determined to gain the upper hand. The ball sailed towards the goalmouth, but the 

Russian defender, Ilya Kutepov, reacted swiftly and appropriately. With lightning speed, he headed the 

ball away, conceding another corner kick. 

 

Quick to adapt, Ivory Coast changed their strategy for the subsequent corner kick, opting for a routine 

they had practiced during training. With a simple signal from Pépé, Zachary, who had been waiting in 

the box, swiftly fell back—to the outside of the eighteen before the corner kick was taken. Quick to 

adapt, Ivory Coast changed their strategy for the subsequent corner kick, opting for a routine they had 

practiced during training. With a simple signal from Pépé, Zachary, who had been waiting in the box, 

swiftly fell back—to the outside of the eighteen before the corner kick was taken. Pépé wasted no time 

and sent the ball toward Zachary with pinpoint accuracy. That was when the magic happened! 

 



In a moment of brilliance, Zachary met the ball with a first-time swing of his boot, catching it on the 

volley with perfect timing from the edge of the box. The ball rocketed off his foot like a surface-to-

surface missile, zipping through the sea of bodies in the box with astonishing speed and accuracy. 

 

The Russian goalkeeper, Igor Akinfeev, was caught off guard as the ball thundered towards the goal. 

With a resounding thud, it struck the inside of the post before ricocheting into the back of the net. 

Silence! 

 

The Russian fans, who had been raucous at the start of the match, fell into stunned silence as Zachary 

raced to the sidelines, his teammates engulfing him in jubilant celebrations. However, the atmosphere 

was much different in one corner of the stands as the African fans erupted in cheers. They roared with 

pride, their belief in their team reaffirmed by Zachary's brilliance. 

 

The game had shifted gears in a flash, and Ivory Coast had seized the advantage during the 13th minute, 

thanks to Zachary's instinctive strike and the team's quick thinking on the set-piece. They were in the 

lead, the score now 1-0 in their favor. 

 


