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The invitation was exactly what Mateo had been hoping for. 

 

 

He nodded enthusiastically and jogged onto the pitch, his football tucked 

under his arm like a trusted companion. The La Masia players who had just 

finished their session gathered around to watch, curious about the visitor who 

had captured their coaches' attention. 

 

 

What followed was a demonstration that left everyone present speechless. 

 

 

Mateo began with simple ball control, his touch so precise that the ball 

seemed to be magnetized to his feet. 

 

 

He moved through a series of increasingly complex skills: juggling, tricks, 

changes of direction... each one executed with flawless technique and 

effortless grace. 
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But it was when Folguera introduced some basic tactical scenarios that 

Mateo's true abilities became apparent. 

 

 

Asked to demonstrate how he would beat a defender in a one-on-one 

situation, Mateo didn't just show one solution... he showed five different 

approaches, each one adapted to different circumstances and defensive 

reactions. 

 

 

Perfect, the System confirmed. You are demonstrating not just technical 

ability, but tactical intelligence and adaptability. 

 

 

When Folguera set up a small-sided game with some of the La Masia players, 

Mateo's impact was immediate and profound. 

 

 

Despite being unfamiliar with his new teammates, he seemed to understand 

their movements and preferences instinctively. 

 

 

His passes found their targets with unerring accuracy, his positioning created 

space for others to exploit, and his defensive work disrupted the opposition's 

rhythm completely. 

 

 



"Incredible," one of the La Masia players whispered to his teammate. "He 

doesn't say anything, but it's like he knows what we're thinking." 

 

 

The comment was more accurate than the boy realized. Mateo's enhanced 

perception allowed him to read body language, anticipate movements, and 

understand tactical situations with supernatural clarity. 

 

 

Combined with his natural empathy and football intelligence, it created a form 

of communication that transcended normal verbal instruction. 

 

 

As the impromptu session continued, Folguera found himself increasingly 

amazed by what he was witnessing. 

 

 

Mateo's technical ability was exceptional, but it was his understanding of the 

game that truly set him apart. 

 

 

He seemed to see patterns and possibilities that others missed, to anticipate 

developments before they occurred, to influence the flow of play through 

subtle positioning and movement. 

 

 



When Mateo scored a goal with a delicate chip that floated over the 

goalkeeper's head and dropped just under the crossbar, the watching La 

Masia players erupted in spontaneous applause. 

 

 

It wasn't just the quality of the finish that impressed them - it was the 

intelligence behind it, the way Mateo had identified the goalkeeper's 

positioning and exploited it with perfect timing and technique. 

 

 

"That's enough for now," Folguera announced, though his tone suggested he 

could have watched Mateo play for hours. "Excellent work, Mateo. Truly 

exceptional." 

 

 

As they walked back toward the main building, Colomer and Folguera 

exchanged meaningful glances. Both men had seen enough talented 

youngsters to recognize something truly special when it appeared, and Mateo 

had exceeded even their elevated expectations. 

 

 

"What do you think?" Colomer asked quietly. 

 

 

"I think we'd be fools not to offer him a place," Folguera replied. "His technical 

ability is remarkable, but his understanding of the game is what really sets him 

apart. I've never seen an eight-year-old read tactical situations the way he 

does." 



 

 

The conversation was interrupted by Mateo himself, who had pulled out his 

notebook and was writing furiously. When he finished, he showed the page to 

both coaches: "Can I see the first team training?" 

 

 

Colomer smiled at the boy's directness. "As it happens, they're having a light 

session this afternoon. If you'd like to stay a bit longer, we could arrange for 

you to watch." 

 

 

The excitement in Mateo's expression was unmistakable. The prospect of 

seeing his heroes in person, of watching Ronaldinho, Xavi, and Iniesta work 

on their craft, was almost too incredible to believe. 

 

 

The first team training session was a revelation. Even in a relaxed practice 

setting, the quality of play was extraordinary. 

 

 

Mateo watched in fascination as Ronaldinho demonstrated the kind of ball 

control that seemed to defy physics, as Xavi orchestrated passing 

combinations with metronomic precision, as Iniesta glided past defenders with 

effortless grace. 

 

 



Study everything, the System advised. Watch how they position themselves, 

how they communicate, how they solve tactical problems. This is the level you 

aspire to reach. 

 

 

Mateo absorbed every detail, his enhanced perception allowing him to 

understand the subtle aspects of professional training that might escape 

casual observation. 

 

 

He saw how the players constantly communicated with each other, how they 

adjusted their positioning based on tactical requirements, and how they 

maintained their technical standards even during routine exercises. 

 

 

When the session concluded and the players began to leave the pitch, 

Ronaldinho noticed the small boy watching intently from the sideline. The 

Brazilian superstar approached with the warm smile that had made him 
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"Hello, little one," Ronaldinho said in Spanish, kneeling down to Mateo's level. 

"Are you here to learn football?" 

 

 

Mateo nodded enthusiastically, then pointed to Ronaldinho and made a 

gesture that clearly indicated admiration and respect. 



 

 

"He can't speak," Colomer explained, "but he's one of the most promising 

young players I've ever seen. He just demonstrated some remarkable abilities 

during our training session." 

 

 

Ronaldinho's expression became more serious as he studied Mateo's face. 

"Sometimes the most important things can't be said with words," he observed. 

"Football is a language that everyone can understand, no matter where they 

come from or what challenges they face." 

 

 

The Brazilian reached into his bag and pulled out a football, which he signed 

with a marker before handing it to Mateo. "Keep practicing, little one. And 

remember... the most beautiful football comes from the heart, not from the 

mouth." 

 

 

Mateo accepted the gift with reverence, his eyes shining with tears of 

gratitude and joy. To receive encouragement from one of his heroes was 

beyond his wildest dreams, a moment that would inspire him for years to 

come. 

 

 

As the day drew to a close and they prepared to return to Casa de los Niños, 

Colomer pulled Don Carlos aside for a private conversation. 



 

 

"I want to offer Mateo a place at La Masia," he said without preamble. "He's 

exactly the kind of player we're looking for: technically gifted, tactically 

intelligent, and possessing qualities that can't be taught or developed through 

conventional methods." 

 

 

Don Carlos felt his heart skip a beat. The offer represented everything Mateo 

had dreamed of, but it also meant a fundamental change in their lives at the 

orphanage. 

 

 

"What would that involve?" he asked carefully. 

 

 

"Initially, he could join our day program," Colomer explained. "Training three 

times a week, matches on weekends, but still living at the orphanage. If he 

adapts well and continues to develop, we could discuss the residential 

program when he's a bit older." 

 

 

The proposal was thoughtful and considerate, designed to minimize the 

disruption to Mateo's life while providing him with the opportunities his talent 

deserved. It was exactly the kind of arrangement Don Carlos had hoped for. 

 

 



"I'll need to discuss it with Mateo," Don Carlos said. "But I think I know what 

his answer will be." 

 

 

As they drove back through the Barcelona traffic, Mateo sat in the back seat 

clutching Ronaldinho's signed football and replaying every moment of the day 

in his mind. The visit to La Masia had exceeded his wildest expectations, 

providing him with a glimpse of the future that seemed both incredible and 

achievable. 

 

 

You impressed them, the System confirmed. They see your potential, and 

they want to help you develop it. This is the beginning of your journey to 

greatness. 

 

 

That evening, as Mateo practiced in the orphanage courtyard with his new 

football, he reflected on the day's events. The invitation to join La Masia 

represented a dream come true, but it also brought new responsibilities and 

challenges that would test every aspect of his character. 

 

 

The other children gathered around to hear about his experience, their faces 

filled with excitement and pride. 

 

 

Mateo described the facilities, the training sessions, and his encounter with 

Ronaldinho, but he kept his deepest thoughts to himself. The magnitude of the 



opportunity before him was almost overwhelming, but he felt ready to 

embrace whatever challenges lay ahead. 

 

 

As the stars appeared over Barcelona, Mateo made his way to bed with 

Ronaldinho's football tucked securely under his arm. Tomorrow would bring 

new decisions and new preparations, but tonight he was simply a boy who 

had touched greatness and found it within his reach. 

 

 

The journey to La Masia was about to begin, and with it, the next chapter in 

his quest to represent Spain on the world's biggest stage. 

 


