RESTRICTED SUPERSTAR

Chapter 11 Temporary Coach

After Class 13 of Senior Three defeated Class 8 of Senior Three, the only
opponent left was Class 3 of Senior Three, the king of high school football.

Class 3 has 7 school team players and 5 main players, including the captain
of the school team Liu Guangfei. Class 3 has been the boss since entering
high school. It has played hundreds of official and informal games in the civil
war and foreign war for three years, and only lost 8. field, tied 5 games.

To challenge such a strong team, even Class 13, which has won 19 games, is
not sure. In order to win this game, the members of Class 13 squeezed out
precious study time and made an appointment to go to the gymnasium in the
morning practice ball.

After Gao Xiaodong finished his run, he came to the gymnasium early to see
that his classmates hadn't arrived yet, so Gao Xiaodong practiced juggling by
himself.

After possessing C-level amateur player skills, Gao Xiaodong can already use
various parts of his body to flip several times without making mistakes. Among
amateur players, he has a very good sense of the ball.

The old man that Gao Xiaodong met in the gym last time was jogging. He saw
Gao Xiaodong's figure looked familiar. He stopped to take a closer look, only
to find that it was the fat man he met that time. He was shocked, Gao
Xiaodong, how can you lose weight? So fast?
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Gao Xiaodong smiled and said, | have a family secret recipe.

The old man said: What kind of family secret recipe, is it convenient to talk
about it?

Gao Xiaodong said: Actually, it's nothing, just a hunger strike.

This kid, the old man smiled, Gao Xiaodong, his football skills are improving
very fast. He couldn't play last time, but now he looks decent.

Gao Xiaodong smiled and said, | told you, I'm a genius.

The old man said regretfully: Even if you are a genius, it's too late to practice
football now, and weightlifting is almost the same.

Gao Xiaodong quickly said: Come on, | won't be able to practice weightlifting
even if I'm killed.

The old man said: Why did you come to practice so early today? | haven't
seen you before.

Gao Xiaodong said: There is an important match on the weekend, and the
opponent is very strong. My classmates and | came here to practice together.

The old man smiled and said, How strong is the opponent, should | introduce
you to a temporary coach.

Gao Xiaodong looked at the middle-aged man over there who was teaching
the teenagers how to play football, and said, Are you talking about him?

The old man said: That's right, he is Wang Dong, the coach of our sports
school's youth team.

Gao Xiaodong rolled his eyes and said, Who are you? Why are you so kind.

The old man laughed loudly, This kid is quite wary. | work in the Sports
Bureau and | help you because you are a nice kid and fit my temperament.



Gao Xiaodong said: That's good, old man, my classmate will be here in a
while, please help me talk about it.

The old man smiled and said, No problem, you come with me.

Gao Xiaodong followed the old man to Wang Dong's side, the old man said:
Wang Dong, find something for you.

Wang Dong said with a smile: Teacher Chu, what's the matter, you can't ask
me to teach this kid, he can't do it, he's too old to practice.

Old man Chu smiled and said: No, it's their class that is going to compete with
others, | want you to give them some pointers.

Wang Dong glanced at Gao Xiaodong, and said, Let me see if you bounce the
ball and shoot.

Gao Xiaodong took the ball, bounced it around a few times, and shot a few
shots, Wang Dong recognized him at this moment, and said in surprise: You
are that big fat guy, you lost weight so fast, and your game skills improved so
quickly. , It's only been less than a month.”

Gao Xiaodong imitated the words in the novel and said politely: | also ask
Coach Wang for advice.

Wang Dongdao: Many of your movements are not standardized, but you have
developed a habit, and it is very troublesome to change. Now if you want to
improve your strength, you should work hard on the staffing and formation.

Gao Xiaodong said: We will compete on Saturday afternoon, there are still two
days left.

Wang Dongdao: As long as you do what | say, you should be able to improve
a lot.

Gao Xiaodong said: Then thank you Coach Wang.



Old Man Chu smiled and said, Don't thank me?
Gao Xiaodong said: Thank you, Teacher Chu, too.

Old man Chu said with a smile: You call me teacher too? Wang Dong is my
pro-student, so just call him. | have also been a teacher for many years.

At this time, the members of Class 13 arrived one after another. Gao
Xiaodong introduced them to Wang Dong, and then trained for an hour under
Wang Dong's guidance. The professional guidance was different. The
members of Class 13 felt that they benefited a lot. Things that used to be
confused are now suddenly clear.

After the training, other students went to class, only Gao Xiaodong continued
to practice there.

Wang Dong was very surprised and said, Don't you need to go to class?

Gao Xiaodong laughed at himself: | am the bottom one in the class, from now
on | can get a few more points in the exam by going to class every day.

Wang Dongdao: If you can be admitted to Lucheng No. 3 Middle School, your
grades should not be bad.

Gao Xiaodong said: I'm a genius, but | became a netizen.
Wang Dong smiled and said, Online games are harmful.

Old man Chu touched Gao Xiaodong's arms and joints, and said, With your
body, you can definitely pass the high-level test after practicing weightlifting
for two months. It's no problem to go to a sports university by then.

Gao Xiaodong's heart moved. His parents dreamed that he could be admitted
to university. If he could pass the high-level test in weightlifting, he could really
give it a try. boring. Convenience: | want to test the high level of football.



The old man Chu sighed: If you play football now, you have no hope of
becoming a professional player. At most, you are an amateur master. But
weightlifting is different. You may become a national champion, or even
better.

Wang Dong pondered: Although Gao Xiaodong is unlikely to become a
professional player, it is still possible to test a high level of football after
practicing hard. If you are interested, you can come to the gymnasium to
practice with me.

Old man Chu said: Gao Xiaodong, Wang Dong is the only player in our city
who has played in the Chinese Super League. This opportunity is hard to find.

Although Gao Xiaodong has a system, he can automatically get football skills
after completing the tasks, but he didn't want to take away Wang Dong's
kindness, and said, Thank you, Coach Wang.

Wang Dongdao: Your body is similar to that of Maradona. If you practiced
from a young age, you will definitely have no problem entering a professional
team. What a pity.

Gao Xiaodong said indifferently: | like playing football, as long as | can pass
the high level of football.

Wang Dongdao: The high school physical education high-level exam may be
at the end of April, and there is one month left. You should practice your basic
skills.

Two days passed in a blink of an eye. The battle of kings between Class 13
and Class 3 caused a huge sensation in the experimental high school with
football tradition. Students who like football wanted to watch it. Liberal Arts
Class 13 and the original No. Who is stronger in Class 3 of Kings?



Such an important game without female fans is unscientific. How can the
team's fighting spirit be stimulated without female fans?

Hence, Gao Xiaodong was given the task of inviting the female students in
this class to watch the game on Saturday afternoon.

Gao Xiaodong didn't know that the monitor, Zhao Xiyuan, hated him very
much now, and felt that it was easy to invite the monitor last time, so he
generously accepted the task of inviting the goddess to watch the game.

After lunch on Friday, Gao Xiaodong came to Zhao Xiyuan's desk.

Squad leader, there will be an important match between our class and class 3
tomorrow afternoon. It is about arts and science. | am entrusted by all the
players in class 13. Please go and cheer for the team with the girls of class
13.

Gao Xiaodong thought that what he said was very decent and humorous, but
Zhao Xiyuan said indifferently: | have something to do on Saturday afternoon,
other students you can ask yourself.

Zhao Xiyuan's speech was like reading an explanatory essay, her tone
contained the indifference of refusal and thousands of miles away.

Gao Xiaodong's body felt like being blown by the cold wind, but he still said
with a playful smile: What if you don't go, the classmates only follow you.

Zhao Xiyuan ignored Gao Xiaodong and just lowered her head to do her
homework.

Gao Xiaodong shook his head and walked back, talking loudly to himself while
walking: Waste, it's like playing the piano with a cow.

Zhao Xiyuan's best friend Li Xiuliu raised her eyebrows, Fatty man, who do
you think is a bull?



Gao Xiaodong said with a smile: You are all girls, you are not girls, are you
still men?

Zhao Xiyuan pulled Li Xiu's clothes, Don't pay attention to him, this kind of
person, the more you pay attention to him, the more energetic he will be.

Li Xiu snorted, | hate glib boys the most.
I'm too lazy to talk to you.

Gao Xiaodong scolded Li Xiu in an ungentlemanly manner, and came back
resentfully.

Seeing Gao Xiaodong's constipated face, the members of Class 13 all
laughed, all of them gloating.

In fact, it's not that Gao Xiaodong is not popular. After so many games, the
relationship between him and the students on the team is almost like that of
brothers. The reason why they laugh is because the members of Class 13
don't think it is what it is to be neglected by the goddess. embarrassing thing.

Gao Xiaodong spread his fat hands, and said: The task cannot be completed,
Captain, you should send someone else.

Sun Haitao said: What else is there to send, can't play football without female
classmates?

The captain is mighty! Gao Xiaodong raised his hands and said, | agree with
it.
Wu Lei said: That's right, let's play football well, whether you like it or not.

Yu Lei and Zhong Hao said, That's right, whether you like it or not.

Although Zhao Xiyuan is the dream goddess of the boys in Class 13, she
embarrasses Gao Xiaodong in public, which is also an embarrassment for the
football team. The players are a little upset, so everyone decides not to invite



the girls to watch the game tomorrow afternoon. It is up to them if they want to
support them convenient.



