Football 84

Chapter 84 Eagle's V Beavers (4)

The Beavers lined up for the corner kick, their eyes filled with determination to capitalize on this set-
piece opportunity. The Eagles' defenders took their positions, trying to create a solid wall of resistance
to protect their goal. The crowd's anticipation only further grew as Leo from the Beavers got set on the
left corner ready to launch another attack.

The Players didn't have to wait long as he whipped in a curling cross towards the penalty area. In a
chaotic scramble, bodies clashed, and heads rose to meet the ball. The tension was thick, as both teams
fought with unwavering determination. Both sides fought tooth and nail to clear the danger, throwing
themselves into the fray. Ole, Jake, and Henric leapt into the air, battling against the Beavers' defenders,
desperate to prevent them from getting a clean header on goal.

But amidst the chaos, it was Henric who made his presence felt managing to beat his match up in the
physical confrontation. Rising above the crowd, his eyes fixed on the descending ball. With a powerful
header, he directed it away from the danger zone, sending it soaring towards the halfway line. The
tension momentarily subsided as the Eagles successfully averted the Beavers' threat, providing
momentary relief for the team and their supporters.

The game continued with the Eagles regaining their composure, their determination to secure victory
growing stronger with each passing minute. Rakim, who had been somewhat quiet in the first half,
began to assert himself more, eager to make his mark on the game.

On the left flank, Rakim showcased his agility and skill as he skilfully weaved through the Beavers'
defenders, leaving them bewildered in his wake. His electrifying speed and precise dribbling created
opportunities for the Eagles' attack, injecting a new level of energy and unpredictability into their
gameplay.



Although his frequent possession of the ball help to unsettle the opposing defenders he wasn't able to
create a clear-cut chance in the first minute. That didn't stop him though as he continued to make runs
down the left flank making life quite hard for Steve and Tim Crowley.

As the game progressed, tensions continued to mount between the two teams. The Eagles, now fuelled
by their lead and Rakim's increased involvement, pushed forward relentlessly, seeking to extend their
advantage.

The Beavers, on the other hand, refused to back down and fought tooth and nail to regain control of the
game. Every tackle, every duel, and every pass were contested fiercely, creating a palpable sense of
intensity on the field. The midfield battle continued to intensify as the referee had to stop the game
quite a few times.

It wasn't until 20 minutes into the second half when the Eagles were able to create a threatening
chance. Ben Miller the team's creative spark received the ball just outside the box with a bit of space to
create an opportunity. He took a glance around, assessing his options, and spotted Rakim making a run
into the penalty area.

With a deft touch, Ben threaded a perfectly weighted through ball, splitting the Beavers' defence. Rakim
burst forward, using his explosive speed to leave Tim Crowley in his wake. The crowd erupted in
anticipation as he closed in on the goal, a chance to further solidify the Eagles' lead.

John Carter recognized the danger and rushed off his line, narrowing the angle as he spread his arms
wide to make himself as big as possible. But Rakim remained composed, his focus unwavering as he
performed quick stepovers. Seeing his movement force the keeper to tilt to the near post he saw his
opportunity. Without hesitation, he unleashed a powerful shot towards the far-right corner of the net.



The tension in the air was palpable as the ball soared through the air, hurtling towards its destination.
Spectators held their breath, waiting for the outcome that could shift the balance of the game. John
Carter adjusted quickly and dove desperately, stretching his body to its limits in an attempt to deny
Rakim's goal.

Despite all his efforts, he was only able to graze the ball with his fingertips and could only hope for it to
be enough. Luck wasn't on his side though as despite managing to divert the trajectory of the ball
slightly it still found its mark. Seeing the ball penetrate the net screams of jubilation echoed from the
home fans as Rakim widely run to celebrate in front of the stands.

~

The Beavers who were now two goals behind had dejected expressions on their faces as they continued
to hold off the Eagles. Rakim's goal further spurted his team's charge as they continued to wildly press
their opponents.

Although the Beaver's midfielders tried their best to limit their attacks, but Ben seemed to be able to
freely manoeuvre around them to create attacks. Many times, Tom found himself in scoring positions
close to the box only to be stopped by last-ditch efforts by the opposing defenders and keeper.

This desperate situation continued for the rest of the match until Max suddenly went on a solo run up
the right flank. Although he wasn't as gifted when it comes to dribbling ability as his partner on the
other side, but he made up for it with his speed.

Like a possessed beast, he performed a quick feint as he bypassed the defence of Ryan Shepherd. The
crowd held its breath, witnessing the intensity of the moment. With each step, Max closed in on the
penalty area, his eyes locked on the goal. Not stopping there, he continued charging forward as he
increased his speed as Jimmy Love came forward to intercept him.



The crowd held its breath, witnessing the intensity of the moment. With each step, Max closed in on the
defender, but his eyes were locked on the goal. That didn't faze him though as he performed another
feint before knocking the ball down the flank. With a quick 360 turn, he bypassed Jimmy who had
lunged after the ball. Not bothered by the downed defender he quickly took control of the ball as he
continued charging forward.

Jimmy Love tried his best to catch up to Max, but the winger's speed was unmatched. Sensing the
imminent danger, Jimmy lunged for a sliding tackle, hoping to disrupt Max's run. However, Max
anticipated the challenge and expertly evaded it, keeping his balance and control of the ball.

With a burst of speed, Max raced towards the edge of the penalty area, his focus on finding the perfect
opportunity to strike. The Beavers' defence scrambled to recover, desperately trying to block his path
and prevent him from causing further damage. All this however seemed to just be background noise to
the winger who only had the goal in his sight.

He glanced up as he approached the box, scanning for any open teammates who were in a better
position. He spotted Tom making a run that made the central defender subconsciously follow him. He
was inclined to pass it to him but just as his foot was about to hit the ball he stopped and used the
outside of his foot to create separation from Joey Silva.

Seeing an opportunity too good to pass up open up for him, he took matters into his own hands. With a
quick shift of his body, he unleashed a powerful shot towards the near post. The air crackled with
tension as the ball sailed through the air, its trajectory uncertain. John Carter, the Beavers' goalkeeper,
reacted instinctively, diving to his left in a desperate attempt to make the save.

The crowd erupted in anticipation as they watched the ball hurtling towards the goal. Time seemed to
slow down as everyone awaited the outcome that could potentially seal the victory for the Red Oak



Eagles. John tried his best and it paid off as his fingertips managed to divert the ball's flight path. The
crowd exclaimed in astonishment at his athletic ability only to quiet down in the next second.

In a twist of fate, the ball struck the inside of the post, ricocheting into the net. The stadium erupted in a
mixture of cheers and gasps as Max's shot found its mark. The winger seeing his shot go in wildly run to
the home stands and started celebrating wildly. Rakim, who had been closely watching the play unfold
at the edge of the box waiting for a chance to score off the rebound joined Max in his celebration. Their
teammates quickly joined them in a collective display of joy and relief.

The Beavers, now facing a larger deficit, were left with a mountain to climb if they wanted to salvage a
result from the game. As the clock ticked down, the intensity of the match never waned. The Beavers
fought valiantly to regain control, launching desperate attacks, and tightening their defence. The Eagles,
on the other hand, remained resolute, determined to maintain their lead until the final whistle.

Despite their best efforts, the Beavers were unable to find a breakthrough. The Eagle's defence held
strong, repelling every attack with determination and composure. The final whistle blew, signalling the
end of the game, with the Red Oak Eagles emerging as the victors.

The tension that had filled the air throughout the match slowly dissipated, replaced by a sense of elation
for the Eagles and disappointment for the Beavers. As the players made their way off the field, they
exchanged handshakes and congratulatory words, showing mutual respect for their opponents' efforts.



