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Chapter 12: The System Awakens 

 

 

 

 

Three weeks had passed since the accident, and Mateo was finally cleared to 

return to light physical activity. 

 

 

The doctors had been cautiously optimistic about his recovery, noting that 

while his speech remained absent, his cognitive functions appeared to be not 

only intact but somehow enhanced. 

 

 

His ability to process visual information, recognize patterns, and solve 

complex problems had improved dramatically since the injury. 

 

 

What the doctors couldn't explain... what no one could explain, was the 

strange phenomenon that occurred whenever Mateo touched a football. 

 

 

It began as a whisper in the back of his mind, so faint that he initially 

dismissed it as imagination. 
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But as the days passed and his contact with the ball became more frequent, 

the whisper grew stronger, more distinct, until it became an unmistakable 

presence in his consciousness. 

 

 

Welcome, Mateo. 

 

 

The voice wasn't audible in any conventional sense. It existed somewhere 

between thought and sensation, a communication that bypassed his damaged 

speech centers and spoke directly to his understanding. 

 

 

When it first made itself known during a simple juggling exercise in the 

orphanage courtyard, Mateo nearly dropped the ball in shock. 

 

 

Do not be afraid. I am here to help you. 

 

 

Mateo looked around frantically, searching for the source of the voice, but the 

courtyard was empty except for him and his football. The other children were 

inside having their afternoon lessons, and the staff were busy with their daily 

routines. He was completely alone, yet he was certain he had heard someone 

speaking to him. 



 

 

You cannot hear me with your ears, Mateo. I speak to your mind, to the part of 

you that understands football better than anyone else. 

 

 

The boy's eyes widened as he realized what was happening. Somehow, 

impossibly, the voice was coming from within his own consciousness. But it 

wasn't his voice – it was something else, something that felt both foreign and 

familiar at the same time. 

 

 

What are you? He thought, unsure if the entity could hear his mental 

response. 

 

 

I am what you might call a System. I exist to help you achieve your full 

potential as a footballer. The accident that took your voice also opened a 

pathway that allows us to communicate. 

 

 

Mateo set the ball down carefully and sat on the ground beside it, his mind 

racing with questions and possibilities. The concept of a voice in his head 

should have been terrifying, but instead, he felt a strange sense of comfort 

and excitement. 

 

 

How can you help me? 



 

 

I can show you things that others cannot see. I can help you understand the 

game at a level that transcends normal human perception. 

 

 

Watch. 

 

 

Suddenly, Mateo's vision changed. 

 

 

The courtyard around him seemed to shimmer and shift, overlaid with patterns 

of light and movement that hadn't been there before. 

 

 

He could see the optimal trajectory for every possible pass, the precise angles 

needed for perfect ball control, the mathematical relationships that governed 

every aspect of football physics. 

 

 

This is how the game truly works, the System explained. Every touch, every 

pass, every movement follows patterns that can be understood and predicted. 

I can teach you to see these patterns, to use them to your advantage. 

 

 



Mateo picked up the ball again, and immediately the enhanced vision 

intensified. He could see exactly how the ball would respond to different types 

of contact, could predict its spin and trajectory with scientific precision. 

 

 

When he began to juggle, each touch was perfect, guided by an 

understanding of physics and biomechanics that no eight-year-old should 

possess. 

 

 

Try something more complex, the System suggested. 

 

 

Mateo set up a simple drill, placing the ball ten feet away and attempting to 

chip it into a small target he had marked on the courtyard wall. 

 

 

Under normal circumstances, it would have taken dozens of attempts to 

achieve the precision required. But with the System's guidance, he could see 

the exact angle, power, and spin needed for success. 

 

 

His first attempt was perfect. The ball arced through the air with mathematical 

precision, striking the target dead center before dropping gently to the ground. 

His second attempt was equally successful, as was his third, fourth, and fifth. 

 

 



Incredible, Mateo thought, his excitement building with each successful 

attempt. 

 

 

This is only the beginning, the System replied. As you grow stronger and more 

experienced, I will be able to show you things that will seem like magic to 

others. But remember, the gift comes with responsibility. You must use it 

wisely. 

 

 

Over the following days, Mateo began to explore the full extent of his new 

abilities. 

 

 

The System could provide real-time analysis of any football situation, 

highlighting optimal decisions and predicting the consequences of different 

actions. 

 

 

During training sessions with CF Barceloneta, he found himself anticipating 

plays before they developed, positioning himself perfectly to intercept passes 

or create scoring opportunities. 

 

 

But perhaps most remarkably, the System seemed to enhance his natural 

empathy and understanding of other players. 



 

 

He could read their intentions from subtle changes in body language, predict 

their movements based on microscopic shifts in weight and balance. It was as 

if he had developed a form of football telepathy that allowed him to stay one 

step ahead of everyone else on the pitch. Nᴇw ɴovel chaptᴇrs are published 
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How is this possible? He asked during one particularly intense training 

session, where he had successfully predicted every attacking move by the 

opposing team. 

 

 

The human brain is capable of processing far more information than most 

people realize, the System explained. The accident damaged the parts of your 

brain responsible for speech, but it also removed certain limitations that 

normally restrict cognitive function. I am simply helping you access abilities 

that were always there, waiting to be unlocked. 

 

 

The explanation was complex, but Mateo understood the essential point: his 

silence had come at a cost, but it had also provided him with gifts that no 

other player possessed. 

 

 



The trade-off was profound and irreversible, but as he watched his teammates 

struggle to anticipate plays that seemed obvious to him, he began to see it as 

a fair exchange. 

 


