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Chapter 1
Title: Goat, the tiger of Asia, goes to commemorate the elimination from the 2039 Asian Cup.

(Kang Yun-ho celebrating after clutching in the 2036-2037 Champions League final against Munich.JPG)

His total record for the 36-37 season was 11 goals and 22 assists in 49 games. Are these really the stats for a defensive midfielder?

– A legend who gave Newcastle the Big Ears that even Shearer couldn’t, and a Korean football goat… Should we worship him?

└ Sorry, but Blackburn’s tight-fisted kid isn’t our team legend. Keegan, Jackie Milburn, Beardsley, Robert, and Kang Yun-ho are legends.

– How is it that you’re advancing to the semifinals right away just because you changed one Summi?

└ Even though Kang Yoon-ho didn’t have a great personality, he was really good at soccer. Just looking at the fact that a Korean has stood on the Ballon d’Or podium as a Soo-mi, he’s crazy.

– In the first place, the fact that we made it to the semifinals of the 2038 World Cup was all thanks to Kang Yoon-ho. Even if that crazy coach uses him as a one-volant, he still feels stable in the midfield.

– By the way, what’s Kang Yoon-ho doing these days after he retired? When I looked at him as a player, I thought he’d retire after playing soccer like a punk and then drive drunk.

└What the fuck does dirty soccer have to do with drunk driving?

└ When he transferred from Juventus, people were saying things like, “Serie A players are too nice, it’s not fun.” He went to Newcastle, and I thought he was just a total rascal. But then he really retired and there’s been no news at all.

└ Our Yunho’s role model is Guimaraes, so his playing style is a bit dirty. But he has a good personality. He’s a roadie, so he’s very quiet off the field.

└This is right. I saw it in person, and at the stadium, her face was really red and she was going crazy, but when she was signing autographs for fans, she couldn’t even make eye contact and was talking in a whisper. She kind of reminded me of a gloomy girl at the library.

└That gloomy girl is a piece of shitㅋㅋㅋ

– So what is this kid doing these days?

As I was reading the comments, the corners of my mouth slightly raised.

“What are you doing, you little punks who don’t read novels?”

After I nearly died from a sudden heart attack at the age of 29, I felt a huge sense of emptiness upon retiring from football.

Starting with his time at Jeonbuk, where he first started his professional career through a semi-professional contract, he won the K-League Young Player of the Month award six times in a row, and then after moving to Italy, he swept the Serie A Player of the Year, Midfielder of the Year, and Assist King awards.

What about Newcastle, which was the last time?

Starting with the League Player of the Year award, he helped Newcastle to an unprecedented treble and even finished on the Ballon d’Or podium as a defensive midfielder.

Is it because I have lived such a turbulent life?

It was a real shame that he was forced to retire due to an unexpected cardiac arrest during the game.

– It’s a miracle that I survived.

– You’ve done enough, so take a break now.

Countless words of comfort were said to soothe me around me.

Of course I knew what they were talking about, and I knew it was truly a stroke of luck that I was still alive.

still…

“I’d be lying if I said I didn’t regret it.”

Even though I watched soccer games or studied tactics to prepare myself to become a coach, the empty space in my heart was not easily filled.

Strangely enough, it was a soccer novel that filled that void.

‘At first, I checked it out because I heard some crazy kid had written a novel that turned me into a psychopath.’

I was called a gentleman on the field (off the field) during my active days, but I was described as a person with a broken character, so I was furious and wanted to check it out, but as I watched, I found that there was an unexpectedly interesting part.

Unlike me, who barely managed to get Korea to the World Cup semifinals by going through all kinds of trouble, it’s also great that he won the World Cup with ease as a one-man carry.

It would have been nice to have the friction with the Football Association eased by naturalizing in Germany or Brazil and giving the president a piece of shit.

Some might sneer, saying, “What good is such an unrealistic story, when you’re not even a kid?” But… Is it just a part-time job? I just want to have fun.

If it was a completely unrealistic story, then I wouldn’t mind, but if it provided a certain level of vicarious satisfaction, then it was enough of a reason to spend money on it.

“The money I spent has already exceeded 1 million won. I’m really going to make a profit.”

Novels, which started out of simple curiosity, have now become an indispensable hobby.

As usual, I started browsing through the newly released sports novels, and before long, I was smiling brightly.

[The striker scores goals too well]

“You’re up!”

The striker scores goals too well.

As you can tell from the title, this is a novel about the main character, Seung-Hwan Yoon, who plays as a striker and goes on to become a successful player.

The story had a refreshing development, the chemistry between the main character and the characters around him was good, and above all, it provided the vicarious satisfaction that is essential in sports novels.

‘If stress was the cause of my heart attack, those three-headed striker bastards who would have had a significant share of it wouldn’t be here.’

A striker who scores every single sloppy pass. This novel contains the person I’ve longed for since my playing days.

Obviously, considering the development of the previous episode, this episode would have featured a scene where they won the Champions League final.

With a glimmer of anticipation, I clicked on the update to check the contents.

[Author’s Note]

– It seems like a lot of people are upset about our elimination from the Asian Cup… This is just my humble opinion, but I think developing a proper striker is essential for the development of Korean football… While fullbacks and defensive midfielders are important, soccer is a sport where scoring goals is the key to victory, right? Many people say that failing to fill the number 6 spot created by Kang Yun-ho’s retirement was a mistake… But honestly, even in the 20s, the national team played well without a proper defensive midfielder. They even advanced to the round of 16 in the Qatar World Cup.

‘What the fuck?’

I opened my eyes wide at the author’s words that made me forget what I had read before.

What on earth is this crazy writer talking about?

Did South Korea play soccer well even without a proper scorer?

The 23rd Asian Cup was ruined by the incredibly stupid tactic of using Park Woo-yong, who is far from a traditional defensive midfielder due to the lack of proper defensive midfielders, as a two-mid one-volante?

[I like losing the most]: No, author. While strikers are important, there’s no position more important than fullbacks and defensive midfielders. It’s been years since defensive midfielders became the focal point of modern football build-up, yet you’re still talking about strikers… Honestly, you didn’t watch football in the 20s, did you? This is so frustrating… [Read more]

I couldn’t stand it any longer, so when I came to my senses, I found myself transcribing a long text.

Striker? It’s important, yes. But in modern football, no position is more important than the defensive midfielder.

For stable advancement, building up from the back became a necessity rather than an option, and the concept of a sweeper-keeper with good footwork began to emerge. At the same time, didn’t the defensive midfielder go beyond simply defending from the back and become the core of the midfield battle and build-up?

This can be seen just by looking at the cases of Declan Rice, who broke the PL transfer record for £105 million when he moved to Arsenal in the 2023-24 season, and Moises Caicedo, who broke the record for £115 million when he moved to Chelsea less than a month later.

‘You’re talking nonsense…’

I couldn’t accept it at all. Accepting that would be tantamount to denying my playing days, where I’d been playing like a dog.


I’ll thoroughly refute whatever nonsense you spout. With that in mind, I stared at the screen.

[Soccer Lover]: It seems you can’t accept that strikers are more important than defensive midfielders. And I watch soccer often. I go to early morning soccer clubs every week. If you’re that frustrated, why don’t you try playing and prove it yourself?

‘what?’

If you’re frustrated, tell me to run? Are you kidding me right now?

I didn’t expect you to accept my mistakes. But if you respect me, why mock me?

[I like losing the most]: Yes, I’ll run. Where should I go? If you send me the address of where you live, I’ll go and prove it.

I briefly clutched my head, which was pounding at the crazy answer.

Immediately I felt something strange.

“What? Why is my phone’s brightness turned up?”

The brightness of the cell phone, which had been sitting still, began to increase on its own.

At first, I thought it was a mistake and tried to turn it down again, but the screen brightness setting remained at 50%, just like before.

Then… why does it keep getting brighter?

“Are my eyes weird…? Huh? What is this? Why is it like this?”

Soon the screen began to turn so white that the letters could no longer be seen.

Just before the screen was filled with white, a short message came to mind.

Tiring!

[I like soccer]: No, you don’t have to come. I’ll send you.

At that moment, only one thought crossed my mind.

[Soccer Lover]: Try your best as a defensive midfielder. Seeing how confident you are, I bet you could beat the main character and win the Ballon d’Or, and maybe even win the World Cup. Give it a try.

“No way, a possession? Damn it!”

Hwaaaaak!

Ice.

As soon as I realized it, the light coming from the phone engulfed me.

***

[The Striker Scores a Goal] is a novel that gained immense popularity for its refreshing plot and overflowing vicarious satisfaction. However, that doesn’t mean it’s without its flaws.

Vicarious satisfaction and a refreshing development. To achieve this, the work inevitably features several characters who attempt to disregard and devalue the protagonist, Yoon Seung-hwan.

As I created so many characters, some of them ended up being too bland, while others had seriously twisted personalities.

“Baek Ian…”

That was the case for the 18-year-old character who, like the main character Seung-Hwan Yoon, signed a semi-professional contract with Jeonbuk Mirae Motors.

“He was considered a promising defensive midfielder in Korea from a young age, possessing a genius talent. However, he was naturally lazy and didn’t train properly. Furthermore, he was so jealous that he almost broke Yoon Seung-hwan’s ankle when he was rapidly improving.”

A villain who can fully play the role of a villain, but whose actions will make the readers who are watching frown.

I didn’t like the character Baek Ian either.

Even though I’m known for my dirty play on the field, I still hate trash kids who don’t have work ethic.

If that was my original personality, I would have just ignored it outright or something.

But I couldn’t curse Baek Ian anymore.

Why?

[Quest has been created!

[1. England and Ireland win the World Cup in 2038]

[2. Ballon d’Or winner as a defensive midfielder]

[If you fail, you die.]

“What on earth is going on… Why is my face like Baek Yi-an’s? What’s this status screen thing in front of me? I’m dying? Are you in your right mind?”

Why? Because I became Baek Yi-an.

Was this really what he meant when he said, “If you’re feeling frustrated, try running yourself?” I was worried I’d have to go to an early morning soccer game to prove it, and maybe even consult with my doctor.

“No, really? Are you saying I’m being possessed? Are you saying this because I refuted a post that didn’t make sense?”

My eyes were tightly shut in frustration.

And it’s not just a simple ice rink, there are also quests. Quests with crazy conditions that mean death if you fail.

My mind went blank, wondering what to do next. But that only lasted for a moment.

Soon, the embarrassment turned to anger.

I gave him some advice as a reader because he was talking nonsense in public, but you’re asking me to do something about it?

This is unacceptable.

‘Yeah, if you still don’t understand even after I tell you so hard, I’ll have to show you.’

I remembered some information about Baek Ian.

A person with crazy talent and a body that rivals the protagonist Yoon Seung-hwan… no, if only he had been sincere, he might have surpassed him.

“It must have been so bad that the manager and coaches tried to cover up a crazy guy who tried to break his teammate’s ankle.”

What if I added my soccer intelligence to that monstrous body?

“Before I suffered a heart attack, the media was raving about how I was the undisputed winner of this year’s Ballon d’Or. After I retired, that became an unthinkable scenario… but now it’s different.”

With this body, I can unleash all the power I possessed in my past life without fear of another heart attack.

Because Baek Ian is a guy with that much talent.

“I guess I should give it a proper try.”

After taking my eyes off the mirror, I picked up the photo on the desk and looked at it.

People wearing green uniforms and smiling brightly at the center of the podium.

Among them, Baek Ian is seen smiling while holding a trophy.

It was clearly written in the photo:

“Winning the 2028 K League Youth Championship… So, is it time to move up to the first team with a semi-professional contract ahead of the 2029 season?”

It’s probably time for Baek Yi-an to start getting annoyed with Yoon Seung-hwan, who has been following him to the very end.

I remember that around this time my jealousy started to grow.

The first time Baek Yi-an seriously tried to recruit Yoon Seung-hwan was during training a few days after the K-League opened.

“It’s worth a try.”

That is, it was possible to recover because it was not too late.
Chapter 2
The situation in Jeonbuk was so dire that it was beyond words.

The brilliant glory that was built by conquering the league under coach Choi Kang-hoe gradually faded under the regimes of Kim Moo-sik and Dan Petrescu.

Now, in 2029, Jeonbuk has become a team that is struggling in the middle of the table.

Of course, last year, we had a great performance, winning the Korea Cup and finishing 4th in the league, although I don’t know if it was a flash in the pan.

However, it is inevitable that there will be many regrets regarding the performance of a club that once dominated the K-League.

Mirae Motors, Jeonbuk’s largest shareholder, also knows this, and they judged this season to be the right time to fire a signal flare for revival.

“We appointed Seon Ki-baek, the Korean interim manager who caused a stir in the Segunda Division (La Liga 2nd division) last year, as the official manager, and we pushed hard enough to give him full authority over recruiting.”

The manager has full authority over player recruitment.

This is something that would probably make people who normally enjoy overseas soccer terrified and say, “What kind of crazy thing is that?”

This means that Jeonbuk considers this season so important that they are willing to risk even that.

With the storm of support, I thought the front office would show the kind of football the manager was pursuing from the first game.

Haven’t they said that if you have high expectations, you’ll be betrayed?

This time it was no different.

“A few days ago, we faced Suwon Osung in the round of 16 of the Asian Champions League and were crushed 3-0 by Jeonju. Our morale must have hit rock bottom.”

I received all the support I could muster, but I was ultimately defeated in the most important competition.

Of course, the league hasn’t even started yet, and as this was his first game as a manager, he may not have had enough time to show his true colors.

However, the anxious front office and fans had no time to wait for defeat. Above all, the aftereffects of the derby defeat were lingering in Jeonbuk’s mind.

I sighed and took a deep breath.

“Well, isn’t it strange that the situation in the novel is depicted as worse than in the real Jeonbuk?”

In general, in soccer novels, the protagonist’s team tends to be filled with excellent resources.

This novel was a little different.

To be precise, the case of Jeonbuk was so shattered that it could be described as an orphanage led by Seung-Hwan Yoon.

‘They removed the aces from Jeonbuk, including me, and filled those vacancies with trash.’

Not only was the team divided into factions of veteran players with high salaries and younger players, but the older players were also fighting with the young manager who emphasized discipline, and the young players who should have been united were torn apart.

Of course, Baek Ian is the biggest reason the young players can’t come together… but what can I do? Jeonbuk was already in shambles before I even got involved.

Since it was a team that had been in disarray for a long time, there was nothing I could do about it.

“A team of cripples who can’t win unless Yoon Seung-hwan carries a log. That’s the Jeonbuk Mirae Motors of the novel.”

Now that I think about it, I wonder why the author did that.

Is it to portray the protagonist carrying the story alone, or is it simply to preserve the historical accuracy of Jeonbuk, which began to deteriorate in the 20s?

“Whatever it is, the important thing is that from the moment I become possessed, that kind of future will disappear.”

I smiled faintly and stretched my body by stepping on the grass.

“Was the next Rondo a practice match to warm up?”

It’s not exactly a pleasant feeling to be tearing through a novel I once loved with my own hands.

Since the writer was the one who rudely and suddenly made me think about it, I guess I’ll have to put up with it.

“I’m sure that kid wants to know how important a defensive midfielder is. So I’ll have to teach him that myself.”

It wasn’t that I was actively cooperating with Yoon Seung-hwan to help him get promoted.

Quite the opposite. I intended to exploit Yoon Seung-hwan like a dog.

A striker who scores goals just by putting the ball in his proper place? I’ve been dreaming of this guy my entire playing career, and now that he’s right before my eyes, I need to make the most of him.

It was at that time that I was smiling and giggling.

“Oh my, what’s wrong with this weather? It’s only March, why is it already hot…”

A man who had been frowning and scratching his head as if he had just finished a rondo he had been working hard on in the center of the training grounds approached me.

A man with a red face, cooling his head with a fan, wondering if it was true that he was hot.

The man who came up next to me tilted his head and asked.

“What? Baek Ian? Why are you so upset? Did you have a fight with your girlfriend yesterday? You’re being nice to Ayun, Inma. How can you meet someone like that? If I had a childhood friend like that, I’d be engaged a long time ago.”

“…Are you Han Kang-rok?”

“What? Then I’m Han Kang-rok, not Han Kyung-rok? Even so, since we spent all of middle school together, even if we’re twins, you should at least be able to tell our faces apart.”

Han Kang-rok catches his breath, exclaiming, “Huh!” as if he can’t believe it.

A look of shock at the fact that his friend couldn’t even remember his name.

But it can’t be helped.

If they were main characters for whom illustrations were provided, it would be difficult to tell who they are based solely on the brief descriptions provided within the work.

“Even Han Kang-rok and Han Gyeong-rok are twins. It’s only natural that they’d be harder to tell apart.”

Still, I wonder if my experience as a reader who diligently reads novels has not gone anywhere.

Just by hearing the tone of his speech, I could roughly guess who he was.

“Han Kang-rok, a right fullback who came to the same team on a semi-pro contract. He has an identical twin brother, Han Kyung-rok, and I think he’s a left fullback?”

I remembered it because it was interesting that both fullbacks were identical twins, even looking exactly the same.

It’s natural for rookie players who have just debuted as pros to be nervous, but they only acted so playfully that I thought they were really spirited.

‘No. I did have some spirit. I was so overconfident that I even lost my work ethic.’

It wasn’t a very good mindset for a player, but I still remembered him because he was a very skilled guy.

By the way, if Rondo is finished, why did he come all the way here in the blazing sun instead of going to the shade to rest?

At that moment, the corners of Han Kang-rok’s mouth twisted and his smiling eyes turned to me.

“Hey, Ian. Did you hear that? Last time, when Suwon got screwed, one of the seniors got caught taking pictures of themselves by fans after taking the train to a club? Seniors go to clubs during the season, and honestly, even so, isn’t this a bit much?”

“What? You’re upset that your seniors went to a club? Is your professionalism still alive and well?”

“Fuck. If you’re going, take us too. We weren’t able to play in the game anyway, so we were in good condition. Oh!”

‘Oh my god, I knew it.’

A sigh escaped me, and I couldn’t help but chuckle.

It’s not that I’m disappointed in Han Kang-rok or anything.

I didn’t have any expectations in the first place, so why be disappointed when I see the bottom?

I knew from the beginning that he was this kind of kid. If it were me back when I was Kang Yoon-ho, I wouldn’t have gotten close to him and would have just completely ignored him.

Perhaps, if Baek Ian had copied my original personality, it might not have been Yoon Seung-hwan who twisted his ankle during training, but the seniors who had ruined their professionalism and these twins.

I’m the type of person who doesn’t even want to be in one space…

That doesn’t mean we can ignore these guys.

“Objectively speaking, he’s a great resource. He’s ambidextrous, physically gifted, and has a high tackle success rate, boasting an aggressive defense. He occasionally gets excited and goes on the offensive without thinking. But if someone can keep him on a leash, that problem can be solved.”

Along with Soo-mi, he’s considered the Achilles’ heel of Korean football, a talented fullback. Naturally, we’ll likely see him on the national team often.

Of course, in the original, these guys also fall along with Baek Ian, so other players are chosen, but since all of those seniors are veteran players, it’s a bit difficult to say this or that.

You might think that a pro should focus on winning and not worry about age during a match, so why should he be thinking about the age of his seniors?

That’s only true for clubs where there’s a lot of coordination, but it’s a different story for the national team, and even for Korea, which is sensitive to hierarchy and discipline.

It must have been so bad that Coach Guus Hiddink, who was in charge of the Korean national team in 2002, even told his players to speak informally to each other on the soccer field.

No matter how much time passes, there are bound to be cultural differences between countries, and that remains unchanged even today.

And I didn’t like that fact.

When I was playing, I preferred to control the pace of the game as I saw fit and have the players follow suit.

For him, it would be better to have a fullback and a centerback who could communicate well and be in charge of the defensive line, at least in their age range.

‘Even though I don’t like how it looks now… it doesn’t matter. It hasn’t been stained deeply yet, so I’ll just wipe it clean and make it look like new.’

Should I just throw away a dirty rag? I don’t think so. I’ll just wash it as much as I can and, if that doesn’t work, throw it away.

Because throwing it away is a waste.

Since we decided to wash the dirt off the mop, we first needed to get the twins as far away from the team-eating slugs as possible.

“Ha. It’s so fucking hot! Seriously.”


I opened my mouth as I watched Han Kang-rok, who was fanning himself with his head bowed.

“Hey. Didn’t you hear that?”

“Huh? What?”

“There’s a club that your seniors went to recently. I heard it’s a gay club.”

“What the hell? Gay? Don’t lie! I heard the name of the club your seniors went to was called Orgasm.”

“Hey, if it were you, would you have openly said those kids went to a gay club? Of course they were bluffing. They actually said they went to a different club nearby. I heard they even fought over who would be the center when a girl group song came on. That’s why they’re not even talking to each other now.”

“No, that makes sense… doesn’t it? It certainly seems like things between the seniors have gotten a little more awkward than before…?”

The eyes that quickly become dirty, of course, if you dig deeper, you will realize that it is just nonsense.

It’s only natural that the director and even the team leader find out about the awkwardness between them.

But if it was twins, including Han Kang-rok, he wouldn’t have even thought about finding out.

“Hey, right? Come to think of it, some of those seniors are married, right?”

“I guess you’ve gone off in search of true love. So just ignore it and assume it’s nothing special. If you ask outright, you might get dragged in too.”

“Oh, shit. Don’t be crazy, kid.”

Han Kang-rok, who had wrapped himself with both hands, suddenly stood up. At the same time, his eyes, which were looking at his seniors cooling off in the training ground, became cold.

A look of disappointment. But the underlying meaning is different from before.

If just a moment ago, he was angry that they were spending time with women while he was fucking around in the clubhouse.

It must be contempt for the fact that these days, the kids who are just trying to discipline their juniors are doing stupid things like competing for the center spot in girl group songs at clubs.

Anyway, it’s a good thing for me. Now that I’ve said that, the twins will gradually distance themselves from their seniors, even if it’s just subtly.

I tried to hide my satisfied smile as I stretched, and just as I finished stretching perfectly, the coach’s voice resonated throughout the training ground.

“Now that we’ve pretty much finished the drills and positional training, let’s get started with some practice matches and get this over with!”

“What are you doing? Let’s go to Hangangrok.”

“Miss, what if those kids get into a physical fight and grope me? Hey, Ian, do you know how much punishment you get for breaking your senior’s arm?”

It was quite amusing to see him worrying about something that shouldn’t have happened. I tried to hide my laughter and headed toward the center with Hangangrok.

***

Practice matches are played in a simple manner.

Divided into 11 teams, each team plays simple matches based on the tactics designated by the coach to increase tactical familiarity.

The manager doesn’t participate in the game, and each team’s coach takes over. They don’t interfere with the game itself, but rather ensure that the players are operating according to the system.

In reality, the players tended to move autonomously according to the tactics, as it was only to the extent of monitoring whether they understood the detailed tactics learned through repetitive training.

‘It may seem like neglect, but there’s no better way to see how players execute tactics on the pitch.’

In actual matches, coaches also direct from the technical area. However, the perspectives of players directly involved in the game and the coaches watching from outside the field are inherently different.

Even for the most skilled players, understanding and controlling the atmosphere of the game in a rapidly changing tempo was by no means an easy task.

Knowing this, the coach also chose this type of training to develop the players’ ability to make proactive decisions according to the situation without his intervention.

If a similar situation were to unfold in an actual game, you would be able to resolve it on your own without the help of a coach.

It won’t be easy, but if you train consistently, there will come a time when the players will gain enlightenment.

With that belief, Jeonbuk’s future head coach, Oh Hyun-wook, looked out onto the field.

“I kept saying this! The opponent is going to pass the ball to Yoon Seung-hwan! The winger is supposed to carry the ball out wide, drawing out the defenders on the flanks, and then use the resulting gap to distribute the ball to the center. So let’s create a 5-4-1 defensive formation to prevent the opponent from creating gaps when they attack! Got it? Then hurry up and get moving! Chunjae-hyung! What are you doing out there? Don’t just sit there and watch! That’s right! That’s how it’s done.”

“…What the? Only 15 minutes have passed? Did that kid read the enemy’s tactics and set up a defensive formation after just a few attacks?

I let out a hollow laugh as I watched Baek Ian, who was trying hard to explain something among the players who were frowning after conceding a goal.

At first I thought I heard something wrong.

That would be the case, since the team that Baek Ian was in, wearing the vest, was not told how the opposing team would attack.

All the coach told them was that the other team was using a 3241 formation.

Of course, they had to decide what the detailed tactics were and how to build up the game themselves while playing the game.

But… not only did you figure out their intentions with just one attack, you also created a defensive tactic to counter them?

“How? I’m not even babbling. I’m talking about how to tie someone up…”

That’s ridiculous. How could that be possible? Unless it’s been quite some time, and the game hasn’t even started for 15 minutes.

And an 18-year-old player who just debuted as a semi-pro can do that?

It was so amazing that it left me speechless. Even though they were the opposing team, Oh Hyun-wook was momentarily amazed by their incredible judgment.

On the field, shocking scenes caught my eye at every moment.

“Huh? What the heck, when!”

“What are you doing! Are you going to let the opposing Volante advance? Put pressure on them! Don’t let them run wild!”

“Why is he so fast!”

“There are three of us, so what if we can’t get one of them?”

“Even if you try to stop it, it’ll escape right away. It’s so fast, what do you want us to do?”

“What’s with that kid? The analysis I received before the callup didn’t show anything like that.”

The prospect who had just been called up to the first team on a semi-pro contract was being blocked by the first team, and the veterans who had been playing consistently in the league all season long.

It wasn’t just a story of defense.

Even in the most basic build-up, Baek Ian started to disrupt the opponent by taking up positions that made them uncomfortable, and from the moment the ball entered the midfield, he started to completely control the team.

Boom!

“Eww!”

“Why keep going!”

They even used the 3241 tactic, deploying four midfielders in the center to create a numerical advantage. However, it was their own team that got caught up in it.

Why? Because the players lacked understanding of the 3241 tactic? Of course, that could be true. But that’s not the reason. In my view, the numerical advantage was clearly being built.

Well, the reason is simple.

‘Baek Ian… That guy is the key to unraveling it.’

Even if a numerical advantage occurs, the pressure is relieved through decompression, and if that is not possible, the pressure is relieved through active use of team members.

Not only did he participate in the central battles and attacks, he also protected and coordinated the defensive units he was in charge of without any problems.

When he saw that, Oh Hyun-wook let out a hearty laugh, as if he couldn’t believe it.

‘There’s no need to look any further,’

The team was already caught in the crossfire. Without a tactical adjustment, they’d be getting hammered.

“Hey! We have to block the second ball!”

“ah!”

Boom! Thud!

“Good job, Ian! How did you manage to get that mid-range shot out of there?!”

“Wow, I didn’t know you’d kick me right there…”

When Baek Ian’s mid-range shot aimed for the second ball went straight into the goal, Oh Hyun-wook shook his head.

It was a truly desperate situation, but there was only a smile on his face.

“It’s better than I thought… I knew he was good since his youth. Did he step up after signing a semi-pro contract? According to the analysis, it wasn’t to this extent.”

Who would have thought that a resource with the potential to become a key player in the team would show up here?

Even defensive midfielders. Talent discovered in the rarest position in modern football?

In that case, losing the practice match wouldn’t have been a problem at all.

“What did the director think?”

After a moment of admiration, Oh Hyun-wook turned his gaze towards the director who was watching the situation from behind.

“…”

“Judging by the reaction, it seems the director is satisfied too?”

I burst out laughing at Seon Gi-baek, who was looking at the stadium from behind with a chilling gaze.

To anyone who sees it, it’s a murderous look that makes it seem like he wants to kill the player who made a mistake.

But head coach Oh Hyun-wook, who had spent a long time with him, knew.

That look in his eyes is not what it means at all.

The first place Seon Gi-baek’s eyes were drawn to was Baek I-an.

“…”

“This may change the starting lineup next season.”

And the coach only looked at his players with that kind of gaze when a player he really liked appeared.
Chapter 3
Although we conceded the opening goal, the moment we equalized, the game completely shifted in our favor.

No matter how complete the opponent’s striker is, if the ball distribution to him is blocked, it is useless.

The 5-4-1 defensive formation, which was prepared by recognizing that point in advance, was of great help.

‘If you use a 4-3-3 formation, there will inevitably be space between the wingers and full-backs. However, if you block that space, you lose the advantage of being able to create a numerical advantage in the center and apply strong pressure, and it becomes a tactic that is all about running a lot.’

If you block it, the essence of the tactic will be lost, but if you leave it alone, the opponent’s aggression will be too fierce.

A normal person wouldn’t be able to easily choose one side. Instead, I quickly made a decision and deployed personnel to the defense.

Why? Nothing special. It was just the best we could do given the circumstances.

I traveled around many countries and met many directors, and among them were some who could be called masters.

Perhaps it was because I had spent time in close conversation with them? I knew the struggles managers and coaches faced.

The idea of ​​a perfect tactic for every situation is nothing more than an illusion. It’s about working day and night to create a system that will suppress your opponent even a little.

“Yunho, you know that? Every tactic has its drawbacks. But if you can completely neutralize the strengths of your opponent’s tactics, then for a moment, the weaknesses are obscured and the strengths are highlighted.”

– Giving up flesh and taking bones… something like that?

– Oh?! That was quite an interesting expression. Exactly. It’s like an equivalent exchange. I’ll give this much, and you give something in return. Do you understand?

“Give flesh, take bone.” No word could better describe tactical combat.

It was still like that.

‘3-2-4-1, a system where the wingers carry the ball as much as possible during an attack, drawing out the fullbacks, and using the resulting space to attack the half-spaces or distribute the ball to the center.’

Is the opponent’s strategy optimized for exploiting space? So what happens if you drastically reduce the space?

From then on, the 3-2-4-1 that the opponent ambitiously brought in was left with nothing.

Of course, we also suffered damage.

Because of the crazy formation of 5-4-1, the initiative will be passed to the opponent, and above all, they will have to run a lot to create meaningful opportunities in counterattack situations.

But if you can block the opponent’s attack route in exchange for stamina, it’s a pretty good deal.

“Jump ahead!”

Boohoo!

“Oh! Damn it!”

“Hey, what if I miss that!”

It was still like that.

Another counterattack situation came, and as I was advancing to put out the fire, I caught a fleeting glimpse of the gap between the two center backs surrounding our team’s striker.

Boom!

The moment the straight forward pass touched the striker’s feet, there was nothing more to see.

Boom! Thud!

“Okay!”

“Ha! Seriously! I’m not going to play defense properly!”

The opposing team’s goal trembled again. As the fourth goal was breached, the noise in the stadium gradually died down.

Even though I still have time, I’m sure anyone who isn’t a fool knows that turning this situation around is impossible.

By the way. I feel like I’ve run quite a bit, but I still don’t feel tired…

“I didn’t really get a feel for it from just reading about it. Isn’t your physical ability even better than it looks?”

I don’t know if it was a failure of balance control, but it made sense that Baek Yi-an received more attention than Yoon Seung-hwan during his youth.

It makes me wonder how I, in my previous life, could have achieved this level of physical ability at this age.

When I thought about it that far, I could guess to some extent why Baek Ian had such a lazy personality.

If it weren’t for that, he would have taken all the attention away from Yoon Seung-hwan with this wicked talent.

Could a writer who was hit with a lethal dose of striker hype be able to open his eyes and watch a defensive midfielder or something like that being cheered by people?

That’s impossible. If that were the case, you wouldn’t have taken my sincere advice and acted like you were going to get possessed.

The spotlight belongs solely to the striker, or attacker. That must have been the writer’s intention.

“But what if the spotlight is going to be taken away from me?”

Since you blindly ordered the ice rink, shouldn’t you pay the appropriate price?

I smiled briefly, but when I came to my senses, the players began to move towards the bench one by one, and when I looked closely, I saw the coaches waving their hands in the center.

There’s still time left, but since it’s a practice match, they probably judged it meaningless the moment the gap widened.

As I nodded and walked towards the bench, I heard a voice behind me.

“You played really well today. You were the one who suddenly changed the defensive formation, right? You couldn’t do anything.”

“Hmm? Yoon Seung-hwan?”


Yoon Seung-hwan, tall and with a bright smile, extends his hand.

I didn’t expect you to approach me first?

I was taken aback by his sudden actions, but I still took the hand he offered me.

I don’t really have any particular intentions. I didn’t want to feel embarrassed since we were going to see each other again in the future.

That’s all. But it seemed to have a slightly different meaning for Yoon Seung-hwan.

“What, what? You’re shaking my hand? What brings you here?”

“You said you wanted to shake hands first. What are you talking about out of the blue?”

He’s the one who extends his hand in greeting first, and then is surprised when I accept it… What kind of person is he?

Am I the only one mistaken in thinking that he didn’t extend his hand to say hello?

Even while he was thinking, Seunghwan Yoon, who was scratching his head, brought out the words he had been holding back as if he had made up his mind.

“Oh, no. I didn’t even think you’d accept my greeting. Honestly, I meant it as a sign of reconciliation.”

“Reconciliation? What are you talking about?”

Did Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan ever fight? Of course, considering the original story, they’re close enough to fight each other.

As far as I know, there was no direct interaction between the two.

The two had never fought in the first place.

It was just that Baek Yi-an, who started to feel the wall of talent compared to Yoon Seung-hwan, who was slowly rising in form, became impatient and distanced himself from him, which ended in a dog tackle.

The future I know hasn’t changed, has it?

At that moment, when I was worried, Yoon Seung-hwan let go of my hand, as if he had let go of something he had been holding inside.

“I didn’t do anything wrong to you…? Ever since I signed a semi-pro contract, you haven’t even greeted me, and every time I saw you, you frowned, so I thought I’d done something wrong…”

“Nothing like that. I guess I just haven’t been feeling well lately. Don’t worry about it.”

“Haha. Really? That’s good. Ever since we were youth, I’ve felt most comfortable playing against you.”

Yoon Seung-hwan’s face began to become more lively than before, as if the lump had disappeared, and the corners of his mouth lifted.

“Let’s keep doing well. While we’re at it, let’s make it to the first team together, like we did in the junior league.”

After saying that, I blankly stared at Yoon Seung-hwan as he walked away.

‘Let’s chew it…’

Of course I should. If I don’t, I’ll die.

“Above all, I have to get revenge on that writer.”

Winning the Ballon d’Or and the World Cup. Honestly, it would be quite difficult to do alone.

‘It’s a different story if that guy is there.’

If you have a complete striker with the main character buff, it won’t be difficult to complete quests or even dominate the game.

“It’s hot. I should probably go too.”

After laughing out loud, he headed to the bench and sat down on the grass.

While it’s important for all players to listen to their coaches’ feedback on their performances, the priority is on the losing team.

In other words, my turn is a long way off, so I can just relax for now.

What should I do to rest? I thought for a moment.

Wheein.

The ringing of the phone next to me was transmitted to my skin. At the same time, my eyes gleamed at the name written on the screen.

[Shin A-yoon]: I’ll wait for you again today at the same place I often see. I know you’re going to be tired from training, but I really want you to come today… There’s something I really want to say. I’ll wait until you come out… If you don’t have time, at least call me in advance.

Shin A-yoon.

Just looking at the text, I could feel the exhaustion, but my gaze was directed towards the sender.

Shin A-yoon.

It was such a familiar name. It wasn’t like I knew him from a past life or anything.

The reason I know her name is… because she was one of the heroines in this novel.

“She’s not the main heroine of the drama, but she’s a secondary heroine who has a lot of scenes with Yoon Seung-hwan, perhaps because of her background as a trainee physical performance coach. She’s also the heroine I liked the most.”

I received a text message from a character who could be considered my favorite in the novel.

Even the writing seems to be filled with a thick, exhausted energy.

But that wasn’t the reason I was flustered.

I just remembered that. It’s something I had completely forgotten.

‘That’s right. Baek Yi-an and Shin A-yoon were childhood friends!’

The closest person to my favorite heroine at this point is me.

And the more important fact remained.

‘Today is February 17th… This is clearly the day when Shin A-yoon, who was hurt by Baek Yi-an’s harsh words, receives comfort from Yoon Seung-hwan and develops feelings for him.’

The day when Baek Ian can atone for the last of the two mistakes he made.

It’s today.

By the time I thought about it that far, my hands were already moving.

[Baek Ian]: Are you talking about the park next to Honam Jeilmun? I’ll be there by 9 PM. See you there.

[Shin A-yoon]: Huh? Okay! I’ll be waiting! You can come slowly, so come carefully!
Chapter 4
“I wonder if you’ll come today…”

On a dark night, Shin A-yoon sat on a bench in the park, using the streetlight as a light, and looked at the ground with a sad expression on her face.

As I looked at the tablet on my lap, my heart ached for no reason.

“I hope you come since I prepared hard.”

She closed her eyes and recalled her memories from a few days ago until now.

I poured myself coffee and energy drinks, scraping together information on how to correct Baek Ian’s posture to avoid injury, and doing my best to create materials that would be useful to anyone to help them perform better in competition.

Surely, if he accepts the information contained within, it will be of great help in his professional life in the near future.

“It’s now 8:54… 6 minutes left.”

My heart slowly tightens as I watch the clock move towards the promised 9 o’clock.

Honestly, I’m not sure if Baek Ian will come.

After sending a text, I did get a definite answer to meet at the park.

Because there were many times when I waited endlessly in the park when darkness fell and Baek Ian never came.

Maybe it will be similar this time too.

You might wait with the belief that he will come to see you, and then, sensing that dawn has come, you might start walking home.

But… Shin A-yoon was thinking that it would be nice if Baek Yi-an came to see her at least today.

That’s understandable, because the reason I came to see Baek Ian today wasn’t simply to give him helpful information.

“…Now I want to be honest with my heart.”

Shin A-yoon liked Baek Yi-an. Not just out of affection, but out of affection.

The first time I felt that way was when I was a child.

To be exact, it was when I was preparing to become a track and field athlete and visited the house of my mother’s friend, a teacher who was a medalist in track and field at the Asian Games.

– Ah. Hello…? I, I’m Shin A-yoon…

– Haha. We’re the same age, so you don’t have to be formal. You’re Shin A-yoon, right? Let’s be friends.

Of course, the biggest reason I was attracted to him at the time was his looks, but there were many other good things about him.

Although track and field and soccer are clearly different sports, I was still able to understand the hardships of the sports clubs.

Because we were the same age, we were able to talk with a similar sense of empathy.

‘Even when I gave up on my athletic career due to a serious thigh injury, Ian was here to comfort me.’

Ian somehow found me, who had run away from home like a fool and was crying in the park, and he quietly came over to me and hugged me tightly.

Even though I was sobbing and the eyes of passersby were on me, I was embarrassed, and even though I was being comforted by the hands that tried to comfort me, I just cried awkwardly.

Ian listened to her complaints and comforted her for hours on end.

It was from then on. That was when Shin A-yoon began to feel affection for Baek Yi-an as a person, not just for his appearance.

But since he gave up on becoming an athlete, there was no longer any reason to visit his mother’s house.

I wanted to be with him somehow, so I changed my career path to become a performance coach and went to his house.

I wanted to make time for him to spend even a little time with me, so I met him at the park every night, using the excuse that I would give him some helpful information.

When the time we spent together like that passed 13 years.

Shin A-yoon made up her mind.

To be honest about your feelings.

“I wonder if I can do it…”

The heart she has is so sincere that she would not be ashamed of anyone.

I can say that for sure.

But for some reason, Shin A-yoon was not confident.

That was understandable, because Ian’s appearance had changed from what she had known a few days ago.

– I’m so tired from training that I don’t think I can go to the park. Just go home.

– Huh. You want me to imitate that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan’s posture? Do you think I’m inferior to him?

‘…He seemed a bit impatient.’

Will she be able to confess her feelings to Ian, who is on edge? Will she be able to approach him with sincerity?

I don’t know.

I have no confidence.

She wasn’t sure she could say what she had been keeping inside without backing down from the sharp expression on his face.

But that doesn’t mean I can just keep it to myself.

That’s why she threw down the gamble.

Although I wasn’t confident, I called Ian to the park.

If you just back off, there won’t be any more opportunities.

No matter how cold-hearted the gaze may be, no matter how harsh the words may be, I will not back down.

She made up her mind and waited for Ian.

Tiddik!

Finally, when the smartwatch on my wrist announced that it was 9 o’clock, I burst into tears.

“Huh? Huh? What did you just say, Ian?”

She was faced with a scene she never imagined.

“I apologized. I know you were hurt by my previous irritable remarks. I won’t do that again.”

‘Ian bowing his head and apologizing? I-Isn’t this what I thought?’

Shin A-yoon looked at Ian, who was different from what she had expected, and was dumbfounded.

***

A park near Honam Jeilmun.

It’s not a park with a specific name, but it’s just a park that the local residents use for walking and exercising.

For Jeonbuk fans, this park holds a slightly different meaning.

Not in a good way, but in a bad way.

‘It’s a legendary place. It’s where they hung a banner with nonsense like, ‘What’s the big deal about that league?’ when the scout referee bribery scandal was exposed and the league points were deducted, leading to their failure to win the championship.

They say they put it up to celebrate winning the AFC Championship…

No matter what, it wasn’t easy to understand that the authors, who are fans of a K-League team, had such a mindset.

It must have been so embarrassing that even I, a little kid of about 5 years old when the incident broke out, couldn’t raise my head.

“It’s a novel, but if the historical accuracy had been maintained, the same thing would have happened here. I wonder what those guys who hung that banner are doing now. Do they still call themselves the Mad Green Boys (Jeonbuk supporters)?”

Then I think it would be right to acknowledge that you are a true fan.

It’s a bit of a twisted symbol, and I’m doing embarrassing things in front of others. But it’s not easy to watch your beloved team fall with open eyes.

‘In reality, the young people I raised with such care, including myself, exploded and made a complete comeback. But that’s not the case in fiction.’

Fans will cheer them on with all their might, hoping that they will one day compete for the championship again.


According to the future I know, when Yoon Seung-hwan is there, there will be only one victory and then the downfall will begin again.

‘Then… I have to normalize it.’

I don’t know if the writer wants Jeonbuk to fall. Or if he’s simply hand-crafting a team of idiots to promote Yoon Seung-hwan.

Or maybe he’s just a true Jeonbuk fan and is disillusioned with the way the club is run, even though it’s run by a K-League-limited goat owner.

However, in any case, in the world the author has created, Jeonbuk is clearly a disabled team.

In that case, my job as a spoiled brat was to do my best and send up a signal flare for Jeonbuk’s revival.

“Of course, there are other things we need to fix first.”

I looked at Shin A-yoon, who was opening her eyes with a blank expression in front of me.

“Uh…you’re apologizing to me…? Really? But why all of a sudden…”

‘Is it really that surprising that I apologized?’

I have neither committed a grave sin nor performed the three-step prostration.

Even though she had only bowed her head and apologized for speaking harshly to him before, Shin A-yoon blushed as if she had received a huge gift and was on the verge of fainting.

‘How many harsh words did that little bastard Baek Ian say to such a young girl that she cut off his hand and went to Yoon Seung-hwan?’

Although Shin A-yoon’s role is significant, most of it is about her flirting with Yoon Seung-hwan and not her past, so it rarely appears in the novel.

As far as I know…

‘This bitch who can’t even take care of her own body can’t even be a player. What the hell is posture correction… Even thinking about it again, I think she crossed the line.’

Just thinking about the lines from the novel sent a chill down my spine.

How shocking a story this would be from her perspective.

Having gone through such a difficult experience myself, I hope that my precious childhood friend will not have to go down that path, so I study day and night and share the information I have gained as a volunteer.

‘Ha… What a fucking idiot he is.’

Shame and disgust well up from deep within.

But I decided to think about it that far.

Anyway, I had prevented what would have happened today, so that was enough for now.

“Uh… ah! My tablet!”

Shin A-yoon, who had been acting dazed, suddenly came to her senses and lowered her head to the floor.

Her tablet falling towards the floor.

It seems like he was so distracted by my apology that he dropped what he was holding in his hand.

Thud! Thud!

The moment it hit the floor, the tablet rose with a thud, the cover opened, and the tablet unfolded.

Fortunately, the floor of the park was made of urethane, like a running track, so the tablet didn’t break.

Instead, as the cover opened, the screen lit up and the contents inside began to come into view.

“This, this is…”

“Ah! That, that’s it, Ian…”

A video played while the screen was turned on.

The star of that video was me. It was a close-up of me playing in the Youth Championship final, with only my legs zoomed in…

What was this trying to explain?

As I tilted my head, Shin A-yoon, who was mumbling next to me, spoke in a trembling voice.

“I, I didn’t film you with any ill intentions. It’s just that Ian has a tendency to run on your forefoot during games, so I hope you’ll fix that… Oh! I’m not comparing you to anyone, so please don’t misunderstand…”

“It’s okay. Keep talking.”

“Huh?”

Shin A-yoon, with her eyes tightly shut, had a terrified expression on her face.

Did you think I would be angry?

Shin A-yoon cautiously opened her mouth to see my indifferent reaction, which was different from what she had expected.

“Are you really okay? You used to get so angry when I told you to correct your posture, and you told me to stop.”

“I told you I was sorry. I won’t do it again. So please feel free to tell me. What my problem is, and how to fix it.”

“Uh… Since you say it like that, I’ll just tell you?”

“Whew!” Shin A-yoon, catching her breath, pointed to the screen here and there with a look in her eyes that seemed to be searching for a gun, as she explained.

“I felt this way after watching the game, but I think I need to adjust my foot landing when running.”

“Fix the landing?”

“Yeah. Ian, you land on your forefoot, right? Of course, since both of your parents were track and field athletes, your posture must have developed that way from a young age… Of course, there’s nothing wrong with landing on your forefoot. It’s also the best landing method for short sprints.”

It might be the optimal landing for short distances, but it’s not for me?

Of course, I’m not landing on my forefoot right now. But for now, I decided to just listen in.

“Forefoot is a strength in short distances. Of course, sprinting is important in soccer. But you’re a defensive midfielder, right? The position you play most. But if you land with a landing technique optimized for short distances…”

I sat next to Shin A-yoon, who was sitting on the bench and continuing to explain, and focused on what she was saying.

No special response is needed. Just listen quietly.

The Shin A-yoon we saw in the work was someone who prepared to spend time with her loved one rather than preparing materials to become a coach.

This is just my guess, but I think the same goes for Shin A-yoon now.

Time with me, if that was what she wanted, I was confident I would gladly grant her wish, even if it was her favorite character’s.

“That’s why I recommend running with a midfoot stance. It’s similar to a forefoot stance, so it’s easy to correct, and it’s the best stance for long-distance running like a marathon. Of course, I’m not perfect, but Ian, your father was a marathon runner, so if you ask him, he might be able to help. What do you think? Does it look good?”

“I’ll fix it. I’ll definitely fix it by the next game.”

“Huh? Hey, hey, what are you talking about all of a sudden?”

“I asked if you could do it. I said I’d fix my landing from forefoot to midfoot. To confirm… you can come and see for yourself at the next game.”

Shin A-yoon, who had been staring at my face intently at my serious tone, chuckled and waved her hand.

“That’s it. Do you think correcting your posture is as easy as it sounds? There are countless people who spend years fixing even a simple thing. And you want me to come to the game and see for myself? Have you already been confirmed as a starting player?”

“I don’t know yet.”

“Hey. Then how can you be so sure? And the next match… it’s against Big Bird in the round of 16 of the Asian Champions League. What’s the point of going all the way to Suwon and not being able to see you?”

I went all the way here to watch the game, so are you worried that I might miss it?

I almost burst out laughing as I listened, but I held it in and smiled at her.

“Okay, just come and see. You can come, right? If you don’t have a ticket, let me know. I’ll get it for you.”

“Okay. I bought everything because I was going to see it anyway. It’s in three days, the 20th, right? I’ll bring my whole family with me, so just skip it.”

Shin A-yoon, who used to be sad, now smiles brightly.

I captured her expression with my own two eyes.

Can I come out? I’m asking the obvious.

‘If he doesn’t get used even though he showed that during training… isn’t the coach’s eyes wrong?’

There are managers like that, though. Some are so fixated on veterans that they don’t even bother using new players.

In extreme cases, there are even people who turn the team into a nursing home.

But the Seon Gi-baek I know was not one of those types of people.

That’s why I was able to be sure.

“Okay, just wait.”

“Phew. Okay. Make sure you correct your posture. I’m going to check it out.”

Looking at Shin A-yoon smiling brightly, I laughed along with her.
Chapter 5
If you ask fans who follow the K-League which team dominated the 2010s, they will name one team.

Jeonbuk Future Motors.

Jeonbuk Ceratops, who had been busy constantly getting hit by the points vending machine, completely transformed from the moment Mirae Motors became the largest shareholder in 1997.

In 2005, coach Choi Kang-hoe, who had a fiery attacking streak, took over, and in 2006, didn’t he manage to win the ACL (AFC Champions League)?

The Jeonbuk dynasty, which had been properly established, gradually rose to the surface.

In 2008, the foundation was laid by recruiting Jo Jae-jun, who was a famous player at the time, and in 2009, Lee Dong-gun and Eninho.

Since then, Jeonbuk has announced the start of a dynasty by winning its first K League title since its founding in 2009.

Although the club’s reputation was tarnished by revelations that Seoul fans were threatened with rocks and that a Jeonbuk scout bribed a referee, there was no denying that Jeonbuk was the most powerful team in the K League at the time.

“Those were truly wonderful times. We rewarded our fans with great performances and achieved satisfying results. It’s no wonder people said that the K-League back then was a place where 22 players ran around the field and the guys in green uniforms won.”

But if there is a heyday, there is bound to come a time when it becomes obsolete.

If you were to ask K-League fans which team began to slowly fall apart in the 2020s and only barely managed to signal its revival in 2029, they would probably give the same answer.

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors… The dazzling glory of those days is now gone…

A dark expression hung over the face of Seon Ki-baek, a Jeonbuk fan since childhood and the new manager of Jeonbuk Future Motors this season.

Although he was not elected, he went to Spain to study tactics and coaching to become a coach with only a passion for soccer.

He spent time proving his skills by playing for various teams, and recently he attracted public attention by creating a sensation as the interim manager of CD Castellon in the Spanish second division.

At the young age of 32, it must be a splendid career for someone from Asia, a soccer frontier.

But behind the scenes, there were quite a few hours filled with blood and sweat.

There was a time when I would stay up all night trying to understand unfamiliar language, not to mention hearing racial discrimination while walking down the street.

Even when recalled, it was a time filled with thoughts of death, not romanticized. The only reason Seon Gi-baek was able to endure those difficult times was this:

‘The Jeonbuk I saw from Jeonju Castle, where I went holding my father’s hand… This wasn’t the Jeonbuk I knew.’

As a living witness who had witnessed the dazzling history with his own eyes, he wanted to restore that dynasty.

Following his meteoric rise, top Spanish teams offered him coaching positions, and even financially struggling CD Castellón offered him a permanent position. However, Seon Ki-baek chose to join Jeonbuk this season, driven by a single childhood dream.

After taking office, I was training hard to prepare for the opening match with high expectations.

“Ugh…fuck.”

All that came out of his mouth were sighs and harsh curses.

Knock, knock, knock.

He bit his lip as he looked at the player list and match data on the desk.

The fingers that were typing on the keyboard also became faster.

“How on earth was the former manager going to run the team? He left the rebuilding project a mess…”

The decline in players’ skills was a bigger problem than expected, but the biggest problem was the lax discipline.

Discipline.

These days, for soccer fans, it’s a word that would only come out of the mouth of a manager with an old-fashioned mindset.

No matter what, this was a bit too much.

“These idiots are going on an away trip to their club right after losing a game? And losing to Suwon at that? And they’re supposedly veterans, too?”

It’s infuriating that the veterans who are supposed to be the team’s pillars are dying in the game, so how much more infuriating must it be to see them doing nothing but acting like idiots?

Even the opponent is Suwon. Not Suwon United, but Suwon Osung.

It’s a match between Jeonbuk and their rivals, so much so that it deserves a separate name: Siege Battle. It’s a match where we have to give it our all, just like we do against Seoul or Ulsan…

If you get kicked out there, you should go to the clubhouse and train, but you don’t have enough time. Why do you go to the club and drink alcohol?

“I’m so embarrassed, I didn’t even do anything to the manager. I just told him I was drinking… You’re being a jerk, it’s reservation-only, and the club’s name is Orgasm, and you’re not doing anything? Did you think I didn’t know? You fucking punks.”

“Go. Director… Please calm down. The team leader is definitely interested in this matter, and he’s said he’ll tolerate even the most severe disciplinary action.”

“discipline…”

At the words of head coach Oh Hyeon-wook, who was standing next to him, Seon Gi-baek lowered his head and let out a sneer.

Disciplinary action? Of course it should be. It’s annoying that they don’t get their due, but these guys are the ones who caused the accident that broke discipline.

But what’s more frustrating is that I can’t believe that no matter how strong the punishment, the situation will get better.

Leaving the players resting after the practice match behind, Seon Ki-baek asked Oh Hyeon-wook.

“There are three people involved in this incident. Are they the two fullbacks and Volanchi?”

“Yes. The club is considering imposing a three-match suspension on the players and apologizing to the supporters after the game.”

“No way. If they were going to do it that way, they wouldn’t have done it in the first place.”

They’re the kind of guys who are convinced that the team can’t function without them anyway. They’ll probably treat a suspension like a vacation.

Given this situation, it was necessary to impose additional disciplinary measures, even if it meant using the director’s authority.

“Of course, I can’t unilaterally increase the level of discipline. But if they don’t fit my plan, I can just bench them.”

Squad composition is one of the manager’s powers. It’s time to unleash its power.

Seon-gi Baek turned his head and looked at the coach fidgeting beside him.

At the same time, I recalled a player I’d seen at the training ground. He wasn’t just a player who single-handedly tied up the opposing team; he was also a player who’d changed the course of the game.

“Hyunwook, number 24, Baek Ian. Tell me about his youth stats again.”

“S, are you talking about stats?”

“Oh. And what is your physical ability level?”

“Okay. First off, my name is Baek Yi-an. I was born in 2011, so I’m 18 years old. I’m 191cm tall and weigh 91kg. I’m also a player who performed exceptionally well in the K-League Junior League. Last season, I played a total of 2,921 minutes, starting and appearing as a substitute in 34 games. My stats are 4 goals and 6 assists, and I average 43 successful passes out of 50, giving me a success rate of roughly 85%.”

“That sounds like a key point. What about tackles and interceptions?”

“Both are excellent. They’re both in the top 23 percent of the league, and their recoveries, in particular, are in the top 5 percent. Regarding their physical abilities, they’re both ambidextrous and can reach a top speed of 38 km/h, putting them on par with most speed-wise. While this is a youth league, their performance would place them among the top tier in the K-League.”

“Really? Are there any downsides?”

“Well… I have a choleric personality and a weak mentality. Once I’m down, my vision quickly narrows, and I tend to make mistakes. However, I believe this is something that can be fully addressed through coaching.”

Seon Gi-baek slowly read the materials Oh Hyeon-wook had handed him.

Even though it is a youth league, it is clear that the talent is so outstanding that it is hard to believe.

Of course, I was a little concerned about the personality flaws.

– What the hell were you doing in the Central Plains fight?! If you lose, you should quickly prepare for a counterattack and return!

– Hey. Are we gods? You come and go in a second? Shouldn’t you be the one to block that gap?

– Mr. Ha, stop being so annoying and run harder next time to fill it up!

Compared to those who couldn’t accept their mistakes and blamed the team.


“From what I can tell, your mentality seems good. Your vision is the same. You grasped the tactic in an instant and perfectly blocked it, then moved forward.”

Skillful tempo control and wide field of vision.

According to Seon-gi-baek’s experience, that ability cannot be obtained through experience or anything like that.

A talent for the savage. It was a talent bestowed by God, something one could only covet, and Baek Yi-an possessed it.

At this level, they are far superior resources than those who don’t even make their salary.

Furthermore, if he can show the same form he showed in his youth on the adult stage, he might go beyond protecting the defensive line and become the starting point of a counterattack and the central axis of the team.

What better resource could there be to instill in veterans, who are lulled into complacency and complacency, the tension of possibly losing their place?

“Good.”

You can legally tame those bastards you don’t like. Seon-gi-baek felt the corners of his mouth turn up at the thought.

“Coach? Oh, you’re not, are you? You might be concerned about our U-22 rules. You’ve already decided to bring up both fullbacks. And you’re going to use Ian in the next match…”

“Hyunwook, ever since we were in Castellon, you’ve been incredibly perceptive to my thoughts. That’s why I really like you. When I work with you, I don’t have to say anything twice.”

“Hey, Coach! No, bro, fuck! Even so, does it make sense to use three U-22 players? Other teams are desperately trying to fill their rosters…”

“I’m sorry. Should I tell you something more shocking?”

“What else? I’m really scared, so give me time to calm down… Miss, no way! These three aren’t the end…”

“That’s right. I’m thinking of using four people, including Poacher. So, research the data on these four people—Han Kang-rok, Han Kyung-rok, Baek Ian, and Yoon Seung-hwan—and bring it to my room today. Oh my, autumn’s gone, so maybe spring’s gone too? The sunlight is no joke.”

***

As I was normalizing the mistakes Baek Ian made, I wondered what on earth this kid was doing.

‘He made a big fuss over something trivial. He made a big fuss.’

When the teammate you had the best chemistry with during your youth starts getting recognition from people, don’t you try to turn your back on him?

Don’t you get swearing at your childhood friend and cutting ties with him for collecting information and coaching him, just because you don’t want your precious friend to get hurt?

What’s even more surprising is that the reason for being so twisted is nothing other than simple jealousy.

“But now that we’ve sorted it out, it shouldn’t matter.”

“Huh? What are you trying to fix? Baek Ian, did you do something wrong?”

As I was quietly mumbling on the bus, Han Kang-rok, who was sitting next to me, looked at me.

I guess the guy next to me could hear me talking to myself.

“Am I you? Just causing trouble on a random day? That’s not what I’m doing, so just stay still.”

“Hey, you seem nervous, so I’m just trying to relax you. Inma. Why are you overreacting so much?”

I chuckled at the sight of Han Kang-rok raising his voice in a sarcastic manner.

If you look closely, this guy is also quite amazing.

A rookie. And who, until recently, had been playing in the youth league? Who would have thought he’d show any signs of nervousness competing in a major tournament like the ACL?

Even I, in my past life, didn’t have that level of silliness. Even back then, when I was competing in a competition like the ACL, my expression would stiffen for a while.

‘It’s definitely me.’

When I looked at him with a smile mixed with admiration, Han Kang-rok tilted his head and frowned.

I wonder if he thinks I’m making fun of him?

“Hey. Please, I beg you, don’t look at me with that snarky, snarky look. That was the reason I had a hard time last night.”

“You’re being a jerk again. What happened yesterday?”

“Of course! Remember that time you went out for a bit to meet your girlfriend? I was going to get some water and ran into some seniors? Those guys asked me to go clubbing with them when I grow up. They said they’d introduce me to some cool guys, so I was freaking scared. I just nodded and ran over.”

“Why? You said you wanted to go clubbing. Wouldn’t it be nice if I introduced you to some good guys?”

Hangangrok, who opened his eyes wide at my continued words, whispered in my ear.

“Fuck, I like clubs with lots of girls. Not gay guys competing for center spot in girl group songs.”

“Okay, kid.”

“Pfft. Damn it, you don’t know my pain. You don’t know how I’ve been, cautiously backing away, keeping watch in case someone attacks from behind! I was so scared last night that I locked myself in my room for the first time since I enlisted.”

Perhaps because of yesterday’s incident, Han Kang-rok, who was looking at the seniors in front of him, flinched and shook his head repeatedly as he asked me.

“Whew. By the way, Ian. Did you see that? The interview they did in Suwon, mentioning our names?”

You said you interviewed someone in Suwon? You even mentioned our names?

“I don’t know? What did he say?”

“Before this match, a reporter asked the Suwon coach about Jeonbuk’s team, and he mentioned new faces like us. And the coach said this?”

Hangangrok made a gesture as if telling me to wait a moment, took his smartphone out of his pocket, tapped it a few times, and then handed the screen to me.

A dizzying article title that appears at the same time.

[“Jeonbuk’s new face? Not considering it. He probably won’t be able to play anyway.” Suwon Oseong Blue Feathers manager Park Yong-taek confident of victory against Jeonbuk!]

“This is ridiculous.”

“Right? Even if they’re the opposing team, isn’t this too much for a young kid?”

It is certainly something that Han Kang-rok would make a fuss about.

I’m not considering it. It might seem like it’s not very strong for trash talk, though.

Because from a player’s perspective, it’s one of the most humiliating things to say.

“Things like ‘I found a way to shut that player down’ or ‘I won’t let him do anything in this match’ could actually be considered praise. It means he’s a player with a significant impact on the game.”

But you’re not considering it? That’s ignorance. It means they’re thinking of us as players who aren’t likely to play anyway and don’t need to be known.

‘It’s so absurd, I can’t help but laugh.’

If it were before, I might have clenched my fists and gotten angry.

My first professional team, whether in my previous life or now, was Jeonbuk, so my feelings towards Suwon Osung are the worst.

But now it’s different.

My body is imbued with memories of playing for Jeonbuk, Juventus, and Newcastle.

Not that I’m ignoring Suwon though.

Not only do I still have the memories of that time, but I also have a body that has been fully rebuilt to its full potential.

So I no longer felt fear or anger.

Besides, that empty space has already been filled by something else.

Jiying-

[Shin A-yoon: (Photo taken in front of Big Bird with Shin A-yoon’s family and our family smiling brightly in Jeonbuk uniforms).JPG]

Shin A-yoon: I trusted you and brought your whole family, didn’t I? Even your mom and dad came with you, so you absolutely had to come to the game today, right? Understood?

[Shin A-yoon: I’ll be watching from the S seat… Do your best! Don’t get hurt!]

‘You’ve come a long way, so I should repay you with a great victory.’

[Baek Ian: I’ve corrected everything you said, so please check it. You know I’ll give you a reward if you do it right, right?]

[Shin A-yoon: (Penguin emoji covering her blushing face) Okay…]

After finishing that text, I put down my smartphone and looked out the window.

I laughed at the sight of Big Bird (Suwon World Cup Stadium) that had come right up to my nose.
Chapter 6
If you ask fans who follow the K League closely to name their two least favorite teams, there are always names that come up.

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors and Suwon Oseong Blue Feather, also known as Maebuk and Gaerang.

Jeonbuk did something that is unthinkable in sports, match-fixing, and showed no signs of remorse.

The case of Suwon is a little different.

“If Jeonbuk committed a crime… Suwon just caused a scene.”

I don’t know why he gets so angry, but he’s not only constantly fighting with other fans, but whenever Suwon has a match, he’s always causing trouble, whether it’s at the opposing team’s stadium or his own.

It’s so bad that when an assault incident occurs in the K-League, people say things like, “That’s a dog and a puppy again!”

The original supporters’ team name, ‘Gran Blue’, was changed to ‘Gaerang Blue’ and is still called that to this day for this reason.

Anyway, they say that ugly people get excited just by looking at each other’s faces, but when idiots meet, they end up badmouthing each other.

The feud that began with the trouble between coach Cha Bum-gon and coach Choi Kang-hoe degenerated into a full-blown fight between fandoms when Jeonbuk won 5:2 against Suwon in a match in 2008 when the two coaches faced each other as Suwon and Jeonbuk managers, respectively.

Of course, the trouble between the two teams had died down to some extent due to the tragedy of Suwon Oseong being relegated to the second division.

Still, a rival is a rival, and a derby is a derby.

The atmosphere was tense, as befitting a match called ‘Siege War’ as it involved Suwon Hwaseong Fortress and Jeonju Fortress facing off.

[Ohhhhh~ I love you, my love, my Suwon

Ohhhhhh~ I like you, I only love you]

The loud singing of Big Bird pierces my eardrums.

At the same time, the Frente Tricolor (Suwon’s supporters) began to blow pollen from above while twirling red, white and blue umbrellas.

The lyrics of the cheering song are beautiful, and the twirling umbrellas are beautiful… It’s a sight beyond compare. But I know.

Those people who make the stadium beautiful turn into monsters obsessed with victory the moment the game starts.

Thinking about their true nature still makes me tremble. But I promised Ayun, so I must repay her with victory.

Having made up my mind, I looked at the stadium.

“It started.”

[Ale~ Suwon Blue Feather~ Ooooh oh oh~]

As soon as the players entered, the Frente Tricolor cheering grew louder.

***

[Hello, viewers. Welcome to the AFC Champions League Elite 16 Round of 16 match between Jeonbuk Mirae Motors and Suwon Osung Blue Feathers! We’ll be joined by Commissioner Hwang Deok-woon for the 90-minute coverage.]

[Yes, today’s game will be held at Suwon’s home stadium, Suwon World Cup Stadium, Big Bird.]

– The day of the destruction of the North Koreans has arrived!!!!!!!!

└ How many will be Bali today?

└ The Maebuk kids were making a fuss about winning the A-Championship and coming back to life, but then they lost 3-0, so can we still watch them today?

[In fact, since Suwon won an overwhelming victory over Jeonbuk in the first match held on the 14th, Jeonbuk must win this match unconditionally.]

[That’s right. It’ll be a very tough match for Jeonbuk. They need at least four goals to advance to the quarterfinals, but their players didn’t perform very well in the last match.]

[Yes. So, it’s time for a change, and I believe today’s match will be extremely important. First, I’ll tell you the starting lineup.]

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 3-2-4-1

Director: Seon Ki-baek

Yoon Seung-hwan

Park Yeon-woo Shaferi

Andres Kim Chun-jae

Seo Chan-hee and Lee Seung-yong

Han Kyung-rok, Jeong Seung-yoon, Hangangnok

Joo Tae-young

Suwon Oseong Blue Feather 4-3-3

Director: Park Yong-taek

Hwangbo Hyun, Osgar, Ryu Han-gyeol

Choi Yeonjun, Shim Seongjin, Kang Eden

Sven Lawrence, Baek Jeong-min, Kim Min-geon

Jang Seon-ho

[Yes, Jeonbuk’s starting lineup is quite unique. Mr. Hwang Deok-un, what are your thoughts on it?]

[Um… Honestly, I’d say it’s a bit disconcerting. Jeonbuk is currently fielding three U-22 players, right? I understand they’re replacing players who performed somewhat poorly in previous matches, but… I’m a bit worried they’ve changed too much.]

– What the heck lol What’s Jeonbuk’s lineup? Why are they putting 3 semi-pro players in it?

– Ha… Fuck, I can’t stand it anymore, Seon-gi-baek, get out, you fucking bastard!

└ It feels like it’s only been 2 months since I came in and I’m already leaving???

└ Jeong Hyo-ham… You said that people like me only have one chance, but is this what you’re saying? ㅠㅠㅠ

└ Getting fired after playing one game is legendary lol

– What the hell is going on with Jeonbuk? The former manager turned the team into a senior center, and now he’s turning it into a kindergarten? This is fucking hilarious.

[Ahaha. But aren’t the players who made it to the starting lineup players who performed extremely well during their youth?]

[Yes, that’s right. They were key players in winning the Youth Championship, and their performances in every game were so impressive that experts even said they could easily be promoted to the pros. With their proven skills, I think the key to this match will be whether they can integrate well into the team.]

[The moment I spoke, the game started with Suwon’s first attack!]

***

There are quite a few differences between modern football and football of the past.

Explaining them one by one would take several days, but the biggest difference would probably be their numerical superiority.

Starting with Pep Guardiola’s positional play, which is often mentioned when discussing tactics, the importance of sweeper-keepers and defensive midfielders has been highlighted. The reason why intense pressing has become the tactical default can all be explained by numerical superiority.

Divide the ground into 24 spaces, and gain numerical advantage in each space to take possession of that space from the opponent.

That was the ultimate meaning that the managers wanted in a tactical battle.

Suwon was aiming for it right.

“I didn’t know it would put that much pressure on me when it’s 433.”

I was watching the game from the bench and biting my lip.

Although I wasn’t immediately named to the starting lineup, I wasn’t dissatisfied with that.

In the first place, what I wanted was to play in the game, not be a starter.

Moreover, in order to make a play that would definitely make my mark during the game, I needed to have a broad view of the field and understand the flow.

What is the opponent focusing on in today’s game and what has been prepared?

Yeah, just like now.

“They’re pressuring us like that during a goal kick? I’ve never seen that before…”

In Jeonbuk’s case, in goal kick situations, one defensive midfielder drops down to form a back four, and the opposing team’s three attackers try to tie them down through pressure.

So, it would be common for the opposing team’s three attackers to stand in line with the penalty box line and maintain a gap to disrupt the keeper’s build-up.

But Suwon was a little different. Instead of having three attackers spread out slightly, they closed in perfectly to block the ball that should have gone to the two center-backs.

In simple terms, this means that the wingers and center forwards only keep the center backs and defensive midfielders in check, leaving the full backs on both sides free to press.

A puzzling situation that begs the question, “Why?” But Suwon’s bizarre behavior didn’t end there.

“Every player except the goalkeeper is marking each other. Is that why the striker is leaving the fullback alone?”

He gave up his numerical advantage at the rear and instructed all players to mark each other individually.

It’s a crazy situation that could get out of hand if it starts to break through even once… but Suwon was trying to do that.

Unfortunately, I got hit hard.

“The build-up from the back is being impeded. But even if we try to pass the ball directly to the second line, it’s not easy because the opposing team has a wide midfield spread across the center…”

The sides are also blocked, and it is too risky to blindly send a long pass.

That’s why Jeonbuk skips the line.

That is, he chose to play the ball right behind the three attackers who were in possession, creating a 2v1 situation with the defensive midfielder.

“Ah! No!”

“Hey. Stop it somehow!”

Boom! Boom!

This too is dangerous, of course.


As soon as the ball was stolen, a scoring crisis arose.

Fortunately, Han Kang-rok quickly rushed in and successfully blocked the ball.

“Good job, Kangrok!”

“Good job, Kangrok. Thanks to you, I survived.”

“Ha… Let’s focus a little more! Cheer up!”

‘What should I do? I’m completely caught up in this?’

It’s not a good situation to be losing in a tactical battle.

The moment I sensed it, Jeonbuk’s suffering began.

The keeper, having given up on building up from the back, continued to throw the ball towards Seung-Hwan Yoon, but it was no use.

On the contrary, every time the ball goes to him, the defense rushes in, so he gives up the ball and gets counterattacked again.

Why is that? Is it because Yoon Seung-hwan is a resource that cannot be de-pressured?

No. He’s a kid who can just throw the ball at you like a piece of cake and score, so is it even possible that he can’t withstand the pressure from the defense?

The reason is simple.

‘The other players can’t read the situation at all.’

Again, the importance of numerical superiority in soccer is a constant.

If you want to develop the ball by sending it long towards the center forward, the players who are free from pressure from the moment the center forward receives the ball must break into the space and release it together.

The only ones moving properly were the twins Han Kang-rok and Han Kyung-rok. The midfielders, who should be running wild at the center, were frozen in place, as if something was wrong.

The reason why it’s like that is probably…

“It’s not that you can’t read that space, but rather that you lack the confidence to delve into it? It seems like you’re acting like that because you can’t aim for a second play.”

I looked at Seungyong Lee, who was making an impression on the field.

The aging midfielder, even when relieved of pressure, is considered to be somewhat weak in build-up and ball distribution, if not in defense.

He must be acting like that because he assumed that even if he moved, it would be impossible to create opportunities.

‘Well, if it works, we’ll have a numerical advantage of about 6 to 4 on offense. But if it fails, the three players in the goal area will just knock on the goal.’

A resource capable of rapid attack deployment, ball distribution, and pressure relief as easily as eating.

A resource that can instantly grasp the flow of the game and put it into action.

That was all Jeonbuk needed right now.

“Ian. Get ready.”

“All right.”

The director looked at me and muttered quietly.

***

33 minutes into the first half. It’s a bit early to use a substitution card, but coach Seon Ki-baek immediately brought me on to create some variance.

Of course, even if I came in, Suwon’s pressure pattern did not change.

Our team was once again facing a goal kick. As I moved around trying to read the flow, I heard a voice behind me.

“Hey. Aren’t you working too hard because you’re a rookie? You’ll get hurt if you don’t. Take it easy, take it easy. Even though you’re on a different team, it’s advice from a senior, so listen carefully.”

“Are you taking it easy now? Are you saying this because you can’t keep up with my pace?”

“Damn it… I don’t understand what you’re saying. I’m telling you to stop acting so stubborn. Do you think anything will change just because you work hard?”

“Come on…”

I almost laughed at his poor trash talk skills.

Are you trying to get at my feelings somehow?

Maybe I’m trying to get you excited enough to cloud your judgment, or maybe I’m trying to get you to take a passive action by getting you a card.

Well, if he were an ordinary player, it would have worked. I’m used to that kind of rudeness, so I’d just laugh it off. But other people would probably respond with a double swear when told not to do it.

If it were normal, I’d just give it a vague response and move on. But since it’s come to this, it might be fun to try and scratch the surface.

I tried to suppress my laughter and said to Choi Yeonjun.

“Senior, shall I show you what I’m really all about?”

“what…?”

“Follow me. I’ll go first.”

“Oh! Damn it!”

Choi Yeonjun, who was distracted by me, suddenly saw Joo Taeyoung’s ball heading towards me.

At the same time, I received the ball and quickly started running forward.

Suwon’s crazy one-on-one man-marking is the worst form of counter-attacking.

Since even the players used in the defense were sent up to apply pressure, it was inevitable that they would be vulnerable to counterattacks.

As expected, Suwon’s defense began to run frantically to relieve pressure and form a defensive formation due to the unexpected variable.

“What? You must have had data showing that Baek Yi-an’s long-term strength was decompression. Did you really think I wouldn’t be able to compete and didn’t prepare at all?”

No, of course not. There’s no way these pro coaches, who get paid to play, wouldn’t analyze me. They probably already have.

Even if you prepare in advance, nothing will change.

‘Even if Suwon has the data… it’s probably just footage of me playing during my youth?’

Of course, after I became a thief, that playstyle disappeared a long time ago.

In other words, there is no Baek Yi-an anymore. There is only Kang Yun-ho, who climbed to the Ballon d’Or podium.

A key player in Newcastle’s treble.

They don’t have any information to deal with the defensive midfielder who used the ridiculous 3-1-6 formation when attacking, but won the battle between the back and midfield on his own.

“Ian! Stab forward!”

“Hey, hurry up and send it! Don’t keep dragging it out! I’ll catch up!”

“Catching up is fucking crazy. My sprint speed is 38 km/h. What the heck?”

As I was running fast, I started to hear voices in front of me telling me to pass.

But I ignored their requests and continued to drag the ball and run.

Passing is pointless now. There’s no numerical advantage anyway, and passing should be a last resort to create a more certain opportunity.

“Hey, Ian! Stab me in the face!”

‘Yeah. Like that kid in Hangangrok.’

As soon as I took the ball, Han Kang-rok appeared in front of me, starting to overlap, and I immediately pushed the ball forward.

When I think about it, there are only three people who can create opportunities in the current situation.

Han Kang-rok, the twins Han Kyung-rok, and Yoon Seung-hwan. Han Kang-rok is overlapping, so Han Kyung-rok will be involved in the build-up from behind. That leaves two.

Han Kang-rok and Yoon Seung-hwan. These two were everything.

Han Kang-rok, who had scattered the defense by overlapping as I thought, sent a return pass to me.

What’s left is…

“Ian! Come to me!”

‘…Yoon Seung-hwan. Let me try using you too.’

It’s over there.

The moment I received the ball without hesitation, I fired the ball at Yoon Seung-hwan’s head.

I didn’t pass it. I literally kicked it as hard as I could.

Why was I able to advance to the World Cup semi-finals with a team of crippled strikers who would avoid the goal even if I gave them a fantastic pass?

It’s simple.

“I didn’t see Striker as a human. I’m not saying I didn’t trust him. I just didn’t see him as a human.”

In fact, this method is inhumane and I don’t prefer it unless it’s a must-win national team match.

For Shin A-yoon, who came all this way to see me, I should at least give her a big gift.

“Hey. Seung-Hwan Yoon! Push your head toward the goal!”

“What? Why the hair? This, this is how you do it… Ugh!”

The ball, shot quickly, hit Seung-Hwan Yoon’s face, then deflected and bounced into the goal.

[Eww!]

At the same time, cheers echoed from the away fans’ stands.

Of course, that wasn’t what Yoon Seung-hwan intended… but it doesn’t matter, right?

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

“Kiya. Good, good. This is Jeonbuk.”

“Hey, Ian. Seunghwan can’t get up. Shouldn’t we go and check on him?”

“I gave you the goal. Don’t worry about it.”

“Oh, really? But I think that kid has a nosebleed…”

Han Kang-rok, who had been looking back and forth between me and the bleeding Yoon Seung-hwan, now seemed oblivious and began enjoying the ceremony with me.
Chapter 7
[Okay. We break down the Han River Rock defense and pass the ball back to Baek Yi-an. Baek Yi-an receives the ball. He drives it and then shoots!]

[It’s not a shot, it’s a pass! Baek Ian goes straight to Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwan! Goaloooooo! It’s in! It’s Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwan! Does that make sense?! Jeonbuk’s little giants, still only 18 years old, create miracles and save the team from crisis!

– Haha …

– Where did you guys go who were loading the magpies? Don’t be so picky and jump out!

– No, Yoon Seung-hwan and Han Kang-rok are also good, but what about that Baek Ian kid? He’s a volante, but his speed is almost like a winger’s?

└ Information: Baek Ian’s mother, Kim Ha-young, is a bronze medalist in the women’s 100m track and field at the Asian Games, and her father, Baek Han-ho, is a businessman and former Asian Games marathon runner. Baek Ian is naturally gifted at running.

[I dare say, Jeonbuk fans will remember this goal as the best moment of the season! It was, in fact, a truly absurd moment!]

[That’s right! Jeonbuk was completely tied down by Suwon Osung’s tactics early on. But Baek Ian’s introduction was a perfect fit!]

[If you look again, the moment Jo Tae-young connects the ball, he pushes Choi Yeon-jun, who is marking him, with his back to hold on. At this point, Baek Ian has already opened his body to the outside. This allows him to immediately transition into the half-turn, and as he gains speed, he even manages to take a shot!]

[I can’t help but praise Yoon Seung-hwan’s finishing. Despite Baek Ian’s somewhat forceful pass, he managed to force it through with his tenacity! It’s hard to believe these are young players.]

– Obsession? What the hell, it looks like Baek Yi-an just kicked Yoon Seung-hwan to kill him?

└ I heard it! I heard the cannon sound clearly as I passed!

└ Yoon Seung-hwan’s “Ah!” sound can be heard on the camera, but he’s really focused on it lol

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋ No, what the hell is the commentary saying. Our Seunghwan didn’t even know the ball was coming and just got hit!!

– This is fucking ridiculous. What are those guys Baek Ian and Han Kang-rok doing? Yoon Seung-hwan, who actually scored the goal, is down, but those guys who assisted are celebrating?

– Jeonbuk is so funny this season, damn it lol

[Ah, the moment I speak! Baek Ian advances again with the ball. Kim Chun-jae, on the second line, comes to receive the ball and simultaneously returns it! Baek Ian! He spreads the ball wide to the other side, and Han Kyung-rok, who receives the ball, runs into the open space and goes up!]

[It seems Coach Seon Ki-baek has assigned Seo Chan-hee a holding role and Baek Yi-an a box-to-box role, even hitting the box directly. Coach Seon Ki-baek’s determination seems to be starting to break down Suwon! Ah! Now! The defensive gap is widening again! Yoon Seung-hwan’s infiltration! Baek Yi-an! Baek Yi-an!]

[Gooooooo! Seunghwan Yoon! Seunghwan Yoon, who just scored his debut goal with his face! This time, he’s scoring with his neck!]

[Wow… Both players are truly amazing. Baek Ian’s pass was actually quite powerful, so it wasn’t easy to receive it. But Yoon Seung-hwan somehow managed to score!]

[Ah, Yoon Seung-hwan collapsed on the field again… Seeing him gasping for breath, it seems like he’s shedding tears of joy!]

– Commentary You bastards!!! I’m crying tears of joy. It’s because my neck is cramping! You idiot!

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ It’s so funny how Seunghwan Yoon runs away after seeing Baek Ian pass and gets hit by the ball. Seriouslyㅋㅋㅋ

└ My colleague’s neck was broken, but that bastard Baek Yi-an went to the ceremony alone. He’s really crazy…

– Baek Yi-an is also a dog, but what is Yoon Seung-hwan really like? He’s been hit with enough balls to knock him out with just one hit, and he’s still getting up?

└ I told you. Baek Ian, Yoon Seung-hwan, Han Kang-rok, Han Kyung-rok. These four were the core of the core of Youngjaeng High School, the monsters.

└Baek Ian and the Han twins are skilled… and Yoon Seung-hwan is a typical tanker? I knew Jeonbuk fans were going crazy about it, but he’s really good.

– Sorry to interrupt, but… those kids weren’t like that in their youth… They just suddenly became strange…

– You fucking idiots from Suwon, just go back to Part 2, you fucking bastards!

– I can’t stand it anymore, Park Yong-taek, get out!

***

Actually, Shin A-yoon didn’t say anything, but she didn’t think Baek Yi-an would play in the match against Suwon.

It’s not that I don’t trust his skills.

As we are childhood friends, I have always watched over him.

On the days he had a game, I skipped school without permission to go watch him, so I knew he was very skilled.

However, the reason I thought he wouldn’t be able to play in this match was because Jeonbuk’s situation wasn’t that good.

‘To advance to the quarterfinals, we need to beat Suwon by at least four points.’

Which manager would use a rookie in an important match?

It’s the Champions League. It’s the biggest tournament, and if you can just win it, you can satisfy fans even if you have to give up the league.

Since it was a crucial match like that, Shin A-yoon didn’t expect much from the coaches who were expected to rely on veterans.

Even if they were to use them, it would likely be just using fullbacks who had been trained before the season to comply with U-22 rules.

“Tch… I listened to you, took a break, and came all the way to Suwon, and what the heck? Ian’s on the replacement list. If I’d known this was going to happen, I would’ve just gone and done some broadcasting.”

“You came all the way here, so just look at me. I even bought you pig’s feet with my allowance because of you.”

“What do you mean, I saw Mr. Hanho pay earlier?”

This was the reason why I kept an indifferent expression even when faced with my younger brother’s nagging gaze.

Because I didn’t expect it in the first place.

Shin A-yoon was satisfied with the mere fact that Ian was wearing Jeonbuk’s uniform and was named to the first team.

When she raised the corners of her lips while looking at Ian, Shin Seung-ah, who was eating pig’s feet, pouted.

“By the way, sis. Didn’t you have a fight with Ian? Just a few days ago, you were crying and saying you’d never see him again. What happened?”

“Are you crazy? When did I ever fight with Ian?! And I’ve never cried before? Just eat quietly.”

“Yeah.. I guess I was hallucinating.”

Shin A-yoon looked at the stadium, leaving behind her younger sister’s expression of being fed up.

‘I hope you’re not disappointed…’

No matter what anyone said, Shin A-yoon knew that Baek Yi-an had the potential to become an outstanding player.

Before she knew it, her hands had folded in a prayer position, and as she closed her eyes tightly, a strange sound came into her ears.

[There will be a substitution for Jeonbuk Mirae Motors! Player #32 Lee Seung-yong will be replaced by player #26 Baek I-an!]

“Huh? Oh, unnie! Didn’t the announcer just call Ian oppa’s name? I misheard it, not his jersey number… Oh, by the way, unnie, what’s Ian oppa’s jersey number? Is it 26?”

“Oh, that’s right, 26! We both have birthdays on the 26th, so we said we’d go with 26…”

“That’s right! Ian oppa is coming out!”

Shin A-yoon was dumbfounded and couldn’t close her mouth at the sight of her younger brother pat her shoulder while making a fuss.

Making your debut in the Asian Champions League? Does that even make sense?


Of course, he told me to come and see him because he was definitely going to participate.

Honestly, isn’t this a hard story to believe?

What kind of crazy manager would put a rookie in such an important game? He already had three players on the starting lineup.

But what the heck? Baek Ian was substituted in around the 30th minute of the first half.

Even the miracle didn’t end there.

“What, what’s going on? I knew Ian was good at soccer because you kept telling me he was, but… he’s even better than I thought, right? Unnie! Was he always like that?”

“What, what is it? How did you suddenly do something like that…”

I don’t know much about soccer, but I did know a little bit about it, as I was preparing to become a performance coach.

Of course, I could tell which players were making good moves in the game and which were making moves that disrupted the flow.

That’s why I knew.

What Baek Yi-an is doing now is much more difficult than you think.

A single mistake could spell doom for the team. Ian was playing in that position, and he hadn’t tolerated a single mistake.

‘I even fixed everything… really.’

What’s even more surprising is that he actually fixed all the problems he mentioned.

Unlike before when I tried to force myself to increase speed with my forefoot, I was running steadily with my midfoot.

When receiving the ball or making a sharp turn, he was able to handle it reliably by perfectly utilizing the preparatory movements.

Even in situations where the balance was disrupted by pressure from the opponent, he was actively changing his posture to reduce the chance of injury.

Considering that it takes athletes years to correct even a simple posture, it seems like a near-impossible task.

You did all that in three days? Really?

The moment she saw the miracle with her own eyes, Shin A-yoon thought of Baek Yi-an, who had assisted her and was approaching the S seat where she was and performing the ceremony.

“Sister! Ian-oppa assisted again! Are you crazy? Seriously? He’s already on his second assist?”

“Really? Okay, just a moment!”

“What are you doing, Unnie? Are you texting me? That doesn’t mean Ian won’t see your texts!”

Shin Seung-ah tilted her head at the sight of Shin A-yoon suddenly lowering her head and tapping away at her smartphone, then glanced to the side.

At that moment… Shin Seung-ah realized what Shin A-yoon was doing.

“Sister? Why are you suddenly searching for headgear and eye protection?”

“Huh? Oh. This? That player, Seung-Hwan Yoon, I think Ian will be using him a lot in the future. So we need to prepare in advance so he doesn’t retire at a young age. If he retires due to a neck or head injury, it’ll be difficult for Ian to build up his stats, right?”

‘…Is she really crazy?’

Even though she’s my older sister, she’s definitely not normal.

Shin Seung-ah gave up on the conversation, shook her head, and put the pig’s feet in front of her into her mouth.

***

Whether it’s a soccer novel or a baseball novel, there’s one rule that can never be escaped.

‘The main character doesn’t get injured.’

Actually, there are things like this, and you can’t lose the game because of the main character.

What’s important now is the injury.

“There’s nothing more important than avoiding injury. It’s heartbreaking to see a teammate you’ve worked so hard to work with lose their team before a big competition.”

As I do this, old memories suddenly come to mind.

– Huh? This is the 12th floor? Not the 11th? What? I clearly pressed the 11th floor button in the elevator.

– What’s wrong? It’s my mom’s birthday today, so I need to contact her, but I can’t remember her number…

– …Ah, I’ve been feeling strange lately. My stomach feels queasy and my head feels dizzy… I have a game tomorrow, so I’m in big trouble.

‘Those guys who can’t even score a goal properly, how can their bodies be so weak?’

Compared to those guys, Yoon Seung-hwan was a really good guy.

He had much better technique than the strikers he had worked with in his previous life, and unlike the other guys with triangle hair, he had good finishing skills.

And aren’t you feeling well?

‘Even if Baek Ian makes a killing tackle, he only limps for a moment, and even if he gets a naked choke during the game, he’s the steel king who keeps running full time.’

Even I, who was called the steel king during my active days, boasted of my physical endurance.

Could there be a better striker than this?

At that level, I would dare say he is a complete striker.

Of course, it is not without its drawbacks.

“Seung-hwan! How are you feeling? Can you still run?”

“Ugh. Ugh! Please, save me, I’m in so much pain!”

“Hey, Seunghwan! How many of these do you see?”

“Uh…two?”

“Hmm? Are you okay? It looks like it’s just a torn wound and bleeding. I’ll disinfect it and bandage it, so let’s keep running.”

“Oh, no, I lied! It actually looked like there were eight fingers! I need to replace them!”

“No. I think you can still run.”

“I said I can’t do it! Where are you going? Don’t leave me behind! I need you to replace me!”

“It’s a bit much, but… I’ll get used to it if I keep doing it.”

“Kyungrok, is that really okay? I’m not sure.”

“Hyung… From what I’ve seen, it looks like Seunghwan Yoon will retire at 20.”

After playing a few games together, things will get better. The strikers I played with were like that at first, but after a few days, they started to quiet down.

“So now we just need to score two more goals?”

“town!”

Yoon Seung-hwan looks startled when he hears my voice.

For a moment, I thought he was doing that because he heard what I said…

“No way. They said they’d make a quadruple before my debut. How could I possibly dislike that?”

I decided not to worry about it since Seunghwan Yoon probably liked it too.
Chapter 8
Even at the beginning of the game, Suwon’s bench was in a very harmonious atmosphere.

“Wow… Jeonbuk can’t do anything?”

“I told you. Our director isn’t called a master for nothing, right?”

“Jeonbuk used to be really good at soccer… but it’s a shame to see them unable to bounce back and struggling.”

As if to prove that the landslide victory against Jeonbuk in the first leg of the ACL Round of 16 was not a matter of luck, the new pressure system brought in by manager Park Yong-taek completely restrained Jeonbuk, and as a result, they were practically locked in for 15 minutes before being defeated.

Of course, even in this situation, it was forbidden to let down one’s guard, as a manager is someone who can turn the situation around by changing tactics or players.

At least Park Yong-taek didn’t think there was a need to be so restrained.

Last season, Jeonbuk’s key player, no matter what anyone says, was Choi Yong-hwan, capable of both holding and blocking. With him as the starting point, Jeonbuk built up from the back, won midfield battles, and used their speedy wingers to attack. But… now, Choi Yong-hwan is gone.

Korea is a really small place.

There are so many cases where when someone commits a mistake and causes an incident, the news of it reaches your ears immediately.

The same goes for the K-League.

Even if it was news from the opposing team, Park Yong-taek was aware of the problems that had arisen due to player misconduct and the fact that a certain manager was having trouble controlling the locker room.

He was aiming for that point.

“What are you going to do? Are you going to re-engage the player who was disciplined after being caught leaving his club after losing the derby? Or are you going to leave it as is?”

I don’t know the details of Coach Seon Ki-baek’s thoughts. He might try to use his veterans to secure victory, even if it means losing control of the locker room.

However, Park Yong-taek decided that there was absolutely no way that would happen.

[There will be a substitution for Jeonbuk Mirae Motors. Player #32 Lee Seung-yong will be replaced by player #26 Baek I-an.]

‘As expected… Are you more concerned with pride than victory? Well, not bad, I guess.’

That was also why he didn’t lose his smile even when he heard the news of Jeonbuk’s player replacement.

Even if we put in a rookie defensive midfielder, there’s no chance of winning.

“I said he’s a player who makes a lot of mistakes when he gets excited and has a hot temper. Just tell Yeonjun to pressure him and keep him busy.”

It wouldn’t be a bad idea to let me know this time.

If you only focus on your pride, you will see what happens. The card you used early on can turn into a terrible handshake.

Park Yong-taek, with the corners of his mouth raised, looked at the stadium after giving instructions to Choi Yeon-jun.

After less than five minutes, I realized.

“Hey. Seonghun… Didn’t you say you met Baek Ian a lot when you were in Metang High School? That kid said he’d get all worked up if you scratched him even a little? And what’s that? He’s just laughing while Yeonjun scratches him?”

“That, that’s right, senior. The Baek Ian I know is definitely a hot-tempered, ill-tempered brat, isn’t he?”

“That guy? More importantly, what’s with that pressure relief? He’s even having trouble controlling his tempo. Didn’t you say he has a habit of narrowing his vision when he gets excited?”

“It was definitely like that when I was a teenager… but what is it? It’s strange?”

‘What the heck? Where did that crazy kid come from?’

Director Seon Ki-baek’s decision to bring in Baek I-an was not to boost his pride.

By looking only at skills, we have brought out variables that can turn the current situation around.

‘Not only did he completely understand the forward pressure method, but after releasing the pressure, he single-handedly untangled the tangled midfield… Damn it!’

Now that he understood Director Seon Gi-baek’s intentions, Park Yong-taek also had to prepare accordingly.

Unfortunately, it was already too late.

“Hey! Yoon Seung-hwan, pass! I told you I’d make you a quadruple before your debut!”

“Stop being a jerk! I don’t want to die yet! Get out of here, everyone! Don’t follow me, Baek Ian!”

Boohoo!

slam!

[Yaaaah! Seunghwan!]

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

Oh-ore-le, Jeonbuk’s trademark. Even everyone in the S section turned their gaze away from the pitch and started running and jumping.

Poznan Oorele.

What it meant was simple.

“It’s over…”

There’s no need to look any further, this match is a Jeonbuk win.

Park Yong-taek was also aware of the meaning.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

The referee’s whistle blew three times, beginning to resonate throughout Big Bird.

At that irritating sound, Park Yong-taek had no choice but to clench his teeth and grab Seon Gi-baek’s hand, who had come closer to him.

“It was a good game. I hope you continue to do well in the league.”

“…Let’s do that.”

Park Yong-taek’s grip tightened in a surge of frustration, but eventually he relaxed and trudged towards the locker room.

***

[Shocking K-League Rookie Stats Today]

(Photo of Baek Ian smiling brightly. JPG)

ㆍRating: 8.5

ㆍMost chances created between both teams (5)

ㆍMost successful dribbles across both teams (4)

ㆍ100% success rate in ground ball competition (5/5)

ㆍ100% success rate in aerial ball competition (2/2)

ㆍTackle success rate 100% (4/4)

ㆍ100% success rate in aerial ball competition (1/1)

Pass success rate: 85% (52/61)

ㆍ7 final third passes

ㆍRecovery 3 times

– What the heck is this? He’s a defensive midfielder, but what are his stats?

– Is Jeonbuk really coming back to life?

– What? I just looked up the match, and Jeonbuk beat Suwon 4-0 and advanced to the quarterfinals of the AFC Champions League. But why aren’t you including Yoon Seung-hwan’s stats, who even scored a four-goal trick? If he was the MOM, shouldn’t you be including this guy’s stats?

└ If you watched the game, you’d know that Baek Ian was just a total idiot. Two of Yoon Seung-hwan’s goals were practically spoon-fed to him. The rest were also because Baek Ian won the midfield battles, allowing Yoon Seung-hwan to easily penetrate.


└ ??? So what you’re saying is that Seung-Hwan Yoon scored a pot trick, but Baek Ian scored almost all of the goals? Don’t be ridiculous, I’m not kidding anyone because I didn’t watch the game.

└ If you don’t believe me, you should go watch the highlights yourself, you little shit. The highlights are on YouTube, so go watch them. (https://www.neotube.com/watch?v=tkfkdgkqslek)

└ What is this? Why is this real? It’s so fucking hard, is it real? More importantly, is Yoon Seung-hwan okay with that? Doesn’t his neck look twisted?

[I just came back from watching the full match of the AFC Champions League Round of 16, and this guy Baek Yi-an is seriously not ordinary.]

– Suwon brought a really unique pressure tactic against Jeonbuk, and as soon as Baek Yi-an was brought in, the situation completely changed and they won.

Choi Yeon-jun was in the top 5% of the league in aerial duels last season, but he easily won them, and as soon as he relieved the pressure, he completely shook the opponent and even scored an assist with a cross…

Even though this may seem easy, it’s something that most players can’t do. Looking at how Suwon trapped Jeonbuk and defeated them in the beginning, it seems like it wasn’t a preemptive strike strategy, but rather Baek Ian making the decision and resolving the issue on his own.

– Looking back, that scene was really great.

– In the highlights, it was skipped because of the goal scene, but in fact, that was really big.

– You’re doing well. At that level, wouldn’t you be able to aim for the number 6 spot on the national team?

└ How does the Park-to-Park role work for number 6? The national team needs a defender who can play a traditional holding role, and Park-to-Park is overflowing.

└ ?? Baek Ian was a promising, traditional holding midfielder. He played a lot of offense in this match because Suwon was pressuring him like crazy, and he couldn’t keep up, so he just dragged the ball forward. Watch his youth games. He often played as a holding midfielder and won both playmaking from the back and midfield battles.

– Then what can’t this kid do?

└ It often injures strikers.

└ Against the opposing striker? He seemed to be good at tackling cleanly, but his playing style seems dirtier than I thought?

└ No, you injured a striker on the same team.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ That’s right, that’s right. Today, too, I almost sent one person to the goal.

└ What the hell are these kids talking about? How could Sumi injure a striker on the same team?

└ You’ll know when you see itㅋㅋㅋㅋ If you send this kid to the national team, there’s bound to be a few who will be kicked out of the national team due to concussion.

***

“Ian! Look at this! There are tons of highlights of your activities posted on the community! The most-viewed one has over 80,000 views.”

“Really? I guess I did well in other people’s eyes, too. But more importantly, Ayun, my legs hurt. Now…”

“Huh? What did you say?”

“No. Just keep hugging me.”

“Yeah hehe.”

I raised the corners of my mouth in resignation as I watched Shin A-yoon check the community while holding me in her arms.

I went to the stadium to watch the game, but I’m still watching the highlights. Is it that fun?

‘Well, Ayun is preparing to be a coach. If it’s a video of a player who shows good moves, she might want to watch it over and over again.’

When playing against Suwon, he played as Kang Yun-ho, not Baek Ian.

In other words, the player she was watching in the video was a world-class player who had once stood on the Ballon d’Or podium, but unfortunately lost the award to a winger from the same team.

“It wouldn’t hurt to watch a lot. Each and every movement of that player will serve as valuable data later on.”

Since we’re at this point, I should probably get some footage from training at the clubhouse.

Shin A-yoon would probably like that too.

“Oh, right. By the way, you shouldn’t write on communities or anything like that later, right?”

“…Hey, I’m not even a kid, so how could I do that?”

“I know. Don’t I know you? Besides, didn’t you wash the uniform I gave you? It must’ve been soaked with sweat.”

As I stroked Shin A-yoon’s hair, which was tightly held in my arms, the pungent smell of sweat stung my nose.

I gave you the uniform you wore before your debut as a gift, but you’re not wearing it unwashed, are you?

“Ayun?”

“Suck it? It’s better if you don’t suck it… No, that’s not it. Why are you sucking this? It’s one of a kind and precious thing.”

“There’s only one. Just ask the team for a new uniform, and you can wash it. If you’re worried about the markings falling off, I’ll get you one without them, so tell me.”

“Oh, okay! I’ll tell you if I need to, but you can stop talking about the uniform! By the way, did you get hurt anywhere during the game? Are you feeling okay?”

“How are you?”

Why are you suddenly asking about my physical condition? It’s been over two days since the game ended.

‘I can’t be in bad shape. I haven’t been fouled or tackled.’

Repeatedly sprinting and stopping for a moment can strain your muscles, but the team doctor has already said that there are no problems.

Moreover, Baek Yi-an’s body is as strong as Yoon Seung-hwan’s, so there’s no way he’d get hurt.

Yoon Seung-hwan… As I was thinking about that name, I suddenly remembered his face after the game, when he was selected as MOM and was being interviewed by the announcer.

– Seung-Hwan Yoon! You’ve achieved an incredible feat in your debut, not just a hat-trick, but a four-trick. You’re only the second player to score a hat-trick, after Seoul United’s Jeong-Tae Yoon in 2015, and you’re also the youngest player to score a four-trick! With this momentum, you could even aim for the scoring title. What are your thoughts?

– Uh. Uh… The top scorer? Me?

– Yes! You seem to have great chemistry with Baek Ian. If you two continue playing together, becoming the scoring champion won’t be a dream anymore, right?

– Wait a minute… Then how many more times do I have to get hit by that Baek Ian guy… Oh, no! I’ve never thought about becoming the scoring champion! If I did, I’d probably die…

– Yes? What did you just say?

– I’ll work hard! Be happy!

“Are you crazy? You’re not answering my questions and just randomly saying things like, ‘Be happy!'”

It seemed like something was wrong with my head. I’ll have to fix it a few times during the next training session.

By the way, as I was thinking about the game, something suddenly occurred to me that I owed Shin A-yoon.

I asked carefully into Shin A-yoon’s ear, whom I was holding in my arms.

“By the way, Ayun?”

“Huh? Why?”

“I fixed everything you said, but when are you going to give me the reward?”

“Huh? A, a prize? What do you mean?”

“What? You said you’d give me a prize if I could fix my forefoot to midfoot. If you came to watch the game, you’d know, right? I fixed the part you mentioned perfectly. So what kind of prize were you going to give me?”

“Ah. That, that’s it…”

Shin A-yoon, who had been pondering my question for a moment, put down her phone and bowed her head.

I thought I wouldn’t be able to play in the game, so I guess it was just talk.

‘Ugh. I was curious about what kind of prize they’d give… but it’s not my only chance.’

There are many days ahead of me. Of course, there may come a day when I show her a better performance than the one I showed against Suwon.

Well then…

‘Should I just wait?’

side!

“Huh? Ayun, what did you do just now?”

“You said you wanted a prize… but I haven’t prepared properly yet. For now, please be satisfied with this. If you do well next time, I’ll give you something better…”

Shin A-yoon, her cheeks flushed red as if she was going to burst, crawled into my arms.

I almost laughed at the sight of him kissing my cheek.

‘Still, this is a good enough award.’

I decided to be satisfied for now.
Chapter 9
After a splendid debut, winter break ended and a new semester began.

In the past, if you chose arts and physical education as your career path, you wouldn’t have to study even if you were a high school student, so you wouldn’t have cared whether school started or not.

It’s a little different now.

“Well, did you have a good rest during the break? I know it’s tough starting school, but you’re in your second year of high school. You know this is the most crucial time, right? If you do well now, you’ll decide which college you’ll go to in two years.”

“…”

“Kids who are into arts and physical education should listen carefully, too. These days, people neglect their studies while going to art or musical instrument academies, but that’s going to be a huge blow when they get to college. So, study hard. Got it?”

“yes…”

If you are aiming for college, good grades are essential.

There are still some schools that only consider practical skills, though. If it’s a prestigious school known by name, it’s bound to look at grades to some degree.

It meant that the days of saying things like, “I’m in the arts and physical education department, so I won’t study and I’ll focus on practical skills!” were now meaningless.

“Yeah, so you should study hard in math, right? We’re going to keep it simple today, so don’t fall asleep and listen carefully in class. Hmm? Hey. Who are those guys sitting in the back, sprawled out, sleeping?”

“Are you a soccer club member?”

“Soccer club? These kids, for real? Didn’t you hear what I said earlier? The soccer club isn’t going to college? Hey, what are those kids’ names? Call them one by one.”

“Teacher? They’re semi-professionals. Should I still invite them?”

“Oh really? Then let him sleep. He must be tired from playing.”

Of course, there were still exceptions.

Semi-pro contract.

These players are players who have made it to the professional first team, but are still students and must attend school to take classes.

In their case, since they are already part of an adult professional team, not a youth team, they naturally do not consider college as a career path.

What this means is…

‘Study. Study… No matter how much you say this, it won’t work.’

This meant that even teachers who were obsessed with sending their students to good universities had no choice but to give up.

Since I won’t be going to college anyway and will start my professional career as soon as I graduate, I won’t need to study.

So it was obvious what I would do after coming to school.

‘I recharge my energy by sleeping during class, and then head to the clubhouse in the afternoon.’

If Ayun and I went to the same school, we would stick together and talk, but unfortunately, Youngjaeng High School, where Jeonbuk Youth belongs, is an all-boys high school, so there was nothing we could do about it.

‘Still… there’s no problem since you can use your cell phone freely.’

I pretended to be lying down and fiddled with my smartphone under the desk.

Ayun must have been doing something else during class too, because her phone kept shaking.

[Mother]: (Video of Baek Yi-an rushing towards the final third, beating Choi Yeon-jun) Even when I see my son again, he’s still so good at soccer. As they say, blood doesn’t run dry, right?

[Shin A-yoon]: Hahaha, it was really well filmed! If you zoom in on the video, you can even see Ian’s face!

[Father]: Honey, I told you this many times. My son takes after me, and he’s incredible at running and stamina. Who recognized his talent and made him play soccer? It was me.

[Mother]:??? Why is that all thanks to you? It’s all thanks to me that my son runs so well. Honey, you didn’t even win a medal at the Asian Games. What do you mean you’re a slow runner?

[Father]: ???????

[Father]: What are you talking about? If it were all thanks to you, Ian would be gasping for breath after running the 100m. And now you’re ignoring the marathon? Can you bring me the record of how fast I ran during the race?

[Father-in-law]: Okay, both of you, how about we stop here and have a calm discussion about which team our son-in-law should join in the future? By the way, I like Liverpool.

[Mother-in-law]: ????

[Mother-in-law]: What the hell are you talking about to my son-in-law? Of course he should go to Manchester City. Don’t you know that my son-in-law has cool skin and doesn’t look good in red?

[Father-in-law]: This woman is talking nonsense and falling over. If my son-in-law goes to Manchester City and Mansour steps down as owner and they get relegated to the second division, will you take responsibility?

[Shin A-yoon]: Mom? Dad? Why are you talking as if Ian is my husband? We’re not even dating yet?

[Mother-in-law]: Then let’s start dating today. But aren’t you in class right now? Why are you still on your phone?

[Baek Ian:] Mother-in-law. These days, phones aren’t confiscated during class, so you can use them…

[Shin A-yoon]: Hey, Baek Ian! What are you doing?! Why did I become your wife?

[Baek Ian]: So you don’t like it?

[Shin A-yoon]: (shy penguin emoticon)

[Shin A-yoon]: …. No, I like it.

[Mother-in-law]: You’re being so annoying. Ian is a semi-pro anyway, so it doesn’t matter, but Shin A-yoon, if you don’t study properly, I’m going to take your phone away.

[Shin A-yoon]: Gasp!

[Shin A-yoon has left the chat room.]

[Father]: Wow. I thought my daughter-in-law was just fast on her feet, but she’s even faster than the speed at which she leaves chat rooms.

“It’s interesting. It’s a development I couldn’t have imagined when I thought about the original novel.”

The image of Shin A-yoon hastily leaving the chat room flashes through my mind, and the corners of my mouth turn up involuntarily.

If you think about it, it was all thanks to the successful debut match in the ACL against Suwon that such a happy situation could happen.

If it was simply a matter of being named to the professional first team, it would have ended with a compliment like, ‘You should train hard and become a good player.’

Thanks to your excellent performance in the actual game, I can now happily think about the future.

Of course, some might say this.

Isn’t it too much to decide on big clubs like Liverpool or Manchester City as your next destination just because you did well in the domestic league?

But that’s a little bit of a misconception.

Even in the case of Kim Jae-su, who transferred from Seongnam to Brentford, and Yang Min-jun, who showed excellent performance in the 2024 season and transferred from FC Gangwon of the K League to Tottenham Hotspur and is currently a key player for the national team, it is not something that can be seen as a fuss.

Even I had a history of showing great performance at Jeonbuk and then going straight to Juventus.

In the past, it might have been different, but at least now, if you show excellent skills in the K-League, it is not a dream to move straight to a big club.


“I guess we can say that it has been corrected to some extent.”

It seemed like the things I had been doing up until now weren’t so foolish.

[Shin Seung-ah invited Shin A-yoon again.]

[Shin Seung-ah: Okay, everyone, stop fighting. Ian oppa is coming to Daejeon Phoenix.]

[Shin A-yoon: Phoenix is ​​a baseball team. Ian is a soccer player, so why is he on a baseball team?]

Shin Seung-ah: Do you think I don’t know that? Ian oppa runs really fast. All we have to do is come to our team, hit the ball roughly, and run. Those Phoenix kids don’t even run properly these days, it’s killing me!

[Shin A-yoon: Hey. Your mom and dad are here too. Don’t you want to speak nicely?]

[Shin Seung-ah: Eek!]

[Shin Seung-ah has left the chat room.]

Just as I was lost in thought for a moment, another storm swept through the chat room.

Sisters going out and coming back in pairs… What on earth are they doing?

Even as I was thinking that way, Sister Shin was oblivious and engrossed in the conversation.

[Shin Seung-ah]: Sister. Then recommend me a foreign soccer team. I’m going to start cheering for them earnestly from now on.

[Shin A-yoon]: You? You said you don’t watch soccer because it’s boring.

[Shin Seung-ah]: That’s enough! Just recommend me, preferably somewhere good.

[Shin A-yoon: Then what about Manchester United?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Where is that?

[Shin A-yoon]: Why, there’s a place where Park Ji-song ran. Don’t you know?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Park Ji-song? Who is that? What is that? I looked it up and it turns out he played until 2012. He played before I was even born.

[Shin A-yoon]: You asked me to recommend a good soccer team, so what are they?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Are they good at soccer there?

[Shin A-yoon]: Of course you’re in first place in the league right now?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Are you really that good? Then I’ll be a Man U fan from today on! Oppa, do you want to come to Man U later?

[Baek Ian]: Are you crazy? Why am I going to the top-ranked team in the league?

[Shin Seung-ah]: What’s the “See More League”? I heard England is divided into several countries. Is there a league like that?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Unnie… I searched for the derbogi league, but nothing like that came up?

Is this guy crazy? He’s trying to send people to the more elite league teams.

I shuddered at the thought of a terrible future, threw my phone under the desk, and buried my face in it.

***

As time went by, things were normalizing for our team as well.

“Hey. Seunghwan Yoon, what are you wearing on your head?”

“Huh? Oh, this is headgear.”

“Oh! I saw this on FIFA. I think that player, Cech, used to use it often. But you’re a striker. What are you going to use it for?”

“…If I don’t wear this, I think I’ll get a concussion when I’m 20.”

“What does it mean? Kyungrok, do you think you know what this means?”

“I don’t know either, hyung?”

‘If the novel were to unfold as planned, I would have never expected to see those three, who are practically enemies, bickering like that.’

Originally, Jeonbuk Mirae Motors was suffering from factional strife between the senior players with high salaries and the younger players with fresh faces.

Of course, if you look at it broadly, it is a conflict between seniors and juniors.

As the saying goes, a tragedy seen from afar is a disaster seen up close, and due to the presence of the factions like Baek Ian, Han Gyeong-rok, and Han Gang-rok, the junior factions were torn apart, and upon closer inspection, it looked like the Warring States period, with small junior factions scattered around the large senior faction.

There’s a reason Coach Seon Ki-baek always wears the word “discipline” on his sleeve. If he didn’t, the team would be in real trouble.

Of course, even if that were true, it would be difficult to unite what’s already been divided. That’s probably why Jeonbuk earned the nickname “Orphanage” under Yoon Seung-hwan.

‘I normalized it. I really did it all.’

But from the moment I was possessed, all the fighting was over.

Because the legendary troublemaker Baek Yi-an disappeared, and Baek Yi-an, who was kind, gentle, and full of thoughts for his teammates, was ending the Spring and Autumn Period and the Warring States Period.

The struggle to unite the divided juniors is over. Now all that remains is to reform the incompetent, high-ranking seniors or, even worse, drive them out of business.

‘This means there’s not much left.’

The reason they were able to destroy the team with such arrogant behavior was because Jeonbuk’s front office, unlike the owner, was so incompetent that it could be said to be the worst in the K-League.

The critical problem was that their name value was so strong.

The team’s instability is so severe that it’s like bungee jumping rather than tightrope walking, depending on whether or not they play in the game, so there’s no improvement.

If you pull out your sword and decide to rebuild, but your performance hits rock bottom and you’re relegated, you’ll be disoriented by the supporters’ desperate efforts to block the bus and call for you to leave.

So how on earth can we solve this problem?

To answer your question… there is only one way.

“The young players, including the newly recruited ones, are really starting to show their skills.”

If their positions start to be threatened, they won’t be able to go around bragging anymore.

Of course, the question is whether the director can hold out against the seniors until then…

“Of all the managers I know, there’s no one as stubborn as Seon Ki-baek. He’s the kind of guy who never uses anyone who doesn’t listen to him. He’s so stubborn that he even puts Bolánzi at center back, saying he won’t use a center back who defies him.”

At least the Seon Gi-baek I know is someone who can endure it well.

Perhaps if he performs well in the K League 1st round match against Ulsan MR that will be held sometime soon, he will gain confidence in his thoughts.

‘It wouldn’t be a bad idea to give it some strength.’

More people needed to unleash their potential.

Not only for the new members, including me.

They’re average now, but with a little help, they could step up…

And finally, there was a player like that in front of me.

“Chunjaehyung.”

“Huh? Why are you calling me all of a sudden? Do you have something to say to me?”

I raised the corners of my mouth at the sight of Kim Chun-jae chewing on an energy bar and looking at me with wide eyes.
Chapter 10
Kim Chun-jae, a midfielder for Jeonbuk, was nicknamed the Spring Emperor.

A direct translation would be “Emperor of Spring.” Perhaps it’s because he’s such a good player that he’s been given that nickname. But, after learning the true meaning, I couldn’t help but like him.

The reason he got that nickname wasn’t a good thing.

‘The Emperor of Spring.’

If he is an emperor, then why is he called spring?

There is a simple reason for this.

The point is that Kim Chun-jae’s form skyrockets every spring to the point where he can be considered one of the best in the league.

What about the other seasons then?

It’s just a bowl.

Where did the crazy form he showed in the spring go? He was completely dead and flailing all season, and ended up being used as a replacement resource.

Unless he’s a player whose form fluctuates from game to game. A player who shines only in the spring and then fades away… The nickname “Emperor” wasn’t given to him because he was good, but rather to mock the fact that his form plummeted outside of spring.

And furthermore, if you think about the crazy weather that has become due to global warming.

Even in April, the weather has become like summer, so there are only about 3 games where Chun Jae-hyung shows good form.

So, both fans and directors go crazy.

What’s the problem, that his form is so utterly ruined as soon as the season ends? But it’s not surprising that I’m losing my mind over a player who’s been in such disastrous form in the spring, like that day in Guti, and I feel like a little bit of work would really fix him.

Of course, there is a limit to how much I can tolerate, so there come times when I feel like I should just sell it…

Every time that happened, I would suddenly show the form I had during the Spring Festival, as if there was some kind of DNA in my body that said I should stay in Jeonbuk.

“What was it? He kept doing that so much that when Chunjae hyung was doing well even though it wasn’t spring, people started saying things like, ‘Chunjae, did you really change the season?'”

A situation that is both funny and embarrassing for the person responsible.

That’s why, even when I was Kang Yun-ho, Chun-jae would ask me to please stop calling him that nickname in front of him.

I guess it was a humiliating nickname for him. But I never saw Chunjae as a player with extreme ups and downs.

To be precise, I see him as a player with the potential to become a versatile resource, rather than a colorless and odorless player who can’t do anything once spring passes.

“Just look at his tools. He’s 183cm tall and left-footed, so while he might not be able to execute precise kicks or passes with his right foot, he’s capable of ball control. He’s a versatile player who can play anywhere from left-back to defensive midfielder and central midfielder.”

Of course, as a third-string player, he’s more of a defensive midfielder, more of a defensive midfielder, more of a defensive midfielder, rather than a holding or anchor role. Still, it’s a significant advantage, as the ability to fill that role is a world of difference.

‘The downside is that the mobility is somewhat slow and the physical strength is weak, so it spreads out as the game progresses.’

At the same time, I don’t know if his intelligence also drops when his stamina drops, but there were times when he would force himself to make impossible tackles and end up getting a card, and more than anything, he would sometimes struggle to keep up with the tempo of the game.

Even when the game gets overheated and the team becomes overloaded, or when the opposing team puts a lot of pressure on them, they tend to have a hard time.

‘But I think I can help you solve that problem to some extent.’

If we look at the information about Chun Jae-hyung mentioned above, we can roughly evaluate him like this.

He’s physically weak and lacks mobility. He struggles when given too many roles or under too much pressure during a match. However, his ball control is second to none in the league, and if the game can flow at his own pace, his weaknesses are mitigated and he can recapture his form from the Spring Festival era.

If you just adjust the tempo and lighten his load a bit, you can get an outstanding 2nd or 3rd line multi-resource?

“I don’t even have to give instructions or anything. Since I’m going down to the third line anyway, the pressure will be relatively reduced. I just have to set the tempo.”

Although there will still be some defensive instability, if I can just run a little more and make him feel more stable, Chunjae will be able to play more like he is.

That’s why it was obvious what I had to do with Chunjae hyung.

“What? Why are you staring at me like that? Do you have something to say? Well, now’s a good time to say it.”

“Is the time okay? Did you finish the energy bar?”

“Energy bars? I ate them all, so why?”

“I’m trying to get in sync with you. I’m trying to get in shape for the Ulsan match.”

“what?”

I raised the corners of my mouth as I looked at Chunjae, who was staring at me with an expression that said he didn’t understand.

***

In March, the K-League officially began its season.

Jeonbuk’s first round opponent was a home game against Ulsan MR, the defending champions of the previous season, among the 12 teams.

[Woah~ woah~ woah~ woah~

Whoa whoa whoa~

Jeonbuk FC Jeonbuk FC Jeonbuk FC Woah~]

As expected for a match held in Jeonju, the Mad Green Boys started cheering like crazy even before the match started.

With the song playing in the background, the coach stood in the center of the locker room, took a moment to catch his breath, and then announced the starting positions.

“Okay, here’s our starting lineup for today. If you haven’t fully grasped it yet, review it again and remind yourself of your roles in today’s game.”

[Jeonbuk Future Motors]

4-2-3-1

Yoon Seung-hwan

Park Yeon-woo Shaferi

Andres

Kim Chun-jae and Baek I-an

Han Kyung-rok, Jeong Seung-yoon, Yoo Seung-won, Han Kang-rok

Jo Tae-young

Instead of the 3-2-4-1 used in the Suwon match, the new sword the manager pulled out was the 4-2-3-1.

Judging from the above, it seems that the intention is to use the outstanding fullback resources of Han Kang-rok and Han Kyung-rok as inverted fullbacks, and to stably secure the rear build-up through an organic 3-2 build-up.

“hmm….”

The starting lineup had already been announced in the clubhouse, so most players nodded or began preparing for the game through their own routines.

In contrast, Chunjae couldn’t hide his timid expression.

I guess he feels burdened by having to play in the third line instead of the second line he originally played in.

That feeling was completely understandable.

It’s hard enough playing in an unfamiliar position, so how much harder will it be for Mirae to get her first experience in a derby?

‘Even Ulsan, like Suwon, is an opponent Jeonbuk absolutely must beat.’

Jeonbuk and Ulsan… aren’t they teams that consider each other enemies?

In the past, they were said to have been very close because they had the same future company as their parent company.

The rivalry between the two teams began to blossom in the 2006 ACL semifinals, when Jeonbuk won.

Adding fuel to the fire, Kim Seong-wook, who transferred from Ulsan to Jeonbuk, also performed a passionate ceremony in front of his former team’s fans.

When Jeonbuk was disqualified from the ACL due to the referee bribery scandal, and Ulsan, who took their place, were eliminated, Ulsan fans, who had been turned away by the legendary initiation of Jeonbuk’s Kim Jeong-su, saying, “Oh, we’re doing it,” began to regard Jeonbuk as their main enemy from then on.

After that, minor incidents continued until the bombshell that happened was when Ulsan players did something outrageous like racially abusing a former Jeonbuk player named ‘Sasalak’ and received a light disciplinary action, and after that, they became sworn enemies who would cut their teeth just by looking at each other.

It was because of this that Jeonbuk and Ulsan, who were once the best friends in the K League, started calling each other Maebuk and Jjitsan.

‘To be honest, Jeonbuk has been involved in so many accidents that they have a lot of enemies in the K-League… but among them, I have the most ill feelings towards Suwon and Ulsan.’

As a player myself, I, and the fans outside cheering loudly, will also be at the stadium today with the mindset that we absolutely cannot lose to the Ulsan kids.

Plus, as the defending champions of the previous season, it might be better to win in the first round when both teams are fully fit, rather than facing each other after their stamina has been drained.

Given that it was such an important match, it wouldn’t have been entirely surprising if Chun Jae-hyung had been hit.

“Don’t worry too much, hyung. I’ve been working closely with you for the past few days just in case something like this happens.”

“That’s true, but honestly, I’m not sure. It’s a box-to-box role, but I’m not used to playing defensive midfield.”

Even though he was cheering, his brother’s expression remained stiff, perhaps because he was very nervous about playing in an unfamiliar place.

‘But for today’s game, it’s right for me to play as a defensive midfielder rather than a central midfielder, as the coach has decided.’

His strengths lie in his ability to create variables through precise kicks and his excellent physique, which allows him to screen opponents and disrupt them.

Weaknesses include lack of dribbling ability and mobility, lack of stamina, and at the same time, blind sliding tackles that occur when judgment becomes clouded the moment the ball starts to spread.

“If you’re in the center, the abilities that are considered weak points are practically essential. But if you move down to the third line, you can make up for some of the weak points.”

Well, even so, since it is a position that requires the most running, the physical strain will be severe.

Even if he has to run a little more, he is relatively free from pressure and can take advantage of kicking opportunities, so the number 8 position may not be an entirely bad choice.

The director thought the same thing.

“We’ve practiced it extensively, but since this is our first time using it in a real match, it might be unfamiliar. Some players have changed positions, so it might feel a bit overwhelming. So, let’s complement each other and play our way through the game, okay?”


“yes!”

“Remember, there are exactly three things you need to consider: press high up the pitch. If the ball is lost in the enemy’s final third, apply even more pressure to force an inaccurate long pass rather than retreating to the defensive line. Finally….”

Coach Seon Ki-baek, who was talking in the middle of the locker room, came up to me and Chun-jae and put his hands on our shoulders.

“No matter what happens, the Volanchi line will remain at two. If Chunjae goes up to join the attack, Ian, you and Gyeongrok must take a more proactive approach, utilizing the Volanchi line. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“Yes. I believe there’s no one who wants to see the fans who came all the way to Jeonju Castle go home crying.”

Seon Gi-baek smiled faintly, moved back to the center, and raised his hand.

“Those kids will be all arrogant. They’ll be babbling about how they’re kings and we’re challengers to their throne. So let’s just give them back what they’ve got.”

“…”

“Let’s bring Jeonbuk back to its prime, just like we did in 2010, and give the Ulsan kids a chance to relive those memories! Do you all understand?”

“yes!”

“Then let’s go!”

As the coach shouted for the players to burst out, I headed to the stadium to a thunderous applause.

***

In the first round of the K League, Ulsan took a stance of playing with stability in the future derby.

While maintaining a certain level of pressure, rather than pressing too hard and crushing the opponent, we started a 3-2 buildup by actively utilizing the inverted fullback.

At the same time, when the opponent’s pressure comes in, it is a play that organically releases it and then uses the penetration of the quick winger to aim for space.

It’s a relatively simple system, but if you add in the weight class difference between the two, which consists of excellent players, it’s a system that will be difficult for opponents to overcome.

Ulsan, who had fun chewing up the K-League with that system last season, is showing their teeth again.

Unfortunately, this time Jeonbuk’s strategy was one step ahead.

“We relieve the opposing team’s pressure with a stable buildup from the back, then take advantage of the opportunity to reorganize the defensive line and pass to the open space. That’s the tactic we came up with, but… we have no intention of reorganizing our defensive line.”

To summarize our tactics in one line:

It can be seen as bringing extreme pressure in exchange for stable defense.

Even if they lose the ball in the opposing team’s half, they don’t care. Rather than defending their defensive line against a counterattack, they rush forward and try to force the opponent into a long pass.

Of course, it is a somewhat risky method and may fail.

Moreover, Ulsan has a lot of good players in the team as it has excellent depth in the K League.

Even under tight pressure, it might not be that difficult to deliver an accurate pass into the space at a split second.

of course….

‘If only Volanchi, with his impressive height of 191cm and winger-level speed, hadn’t been there, standing strong behind him.’

“Ian, I’m coming your way!”

Ulsan’s strategy of trying to crush Jeonbuk with the overwhelming difference in player quality is not working.

I don’t know about other guys, but there’s no one in the current K-League who has the same quality as me.

It’s still like that now.

“Oh my! Why isn’t it moving?”

‘If you’re going for the second ball, try pushing it for the rest of your life. My body isn’t in a weight class that can push someone weighing 170.’

When I realized that a long pass from the opponent’s final third was coming towards me, I blocked Ulsan winger Oh Se-woo with my back and began to brace myself by bending my knees.

According to the players, it was a screen play… a well-known technique called back-stabbing, but with a 191cm tall giant blocking the way and standing firm, the skinny winger, who was about 174cm tall, was struggling and instead of coming forward, he started to get pushed back.

A pass aimed squarely at the winger towards space can instantly turn into an inaccurate pass.

The moment that first prerequisite was met, the system the director had created began to function in earnest.

“Oh my. Aren’t you tired? I’ll let you go now, so I’ll go first!”

“Oh my god, that kid!”

I easily shook off the winger’s pressure and quickly advanced towards the center circle.

As I started to move, I saw Chunjae hyung running forward with increasing pace.

I guess they’re trying to reserve a spot in advance so I can pass easily.

‘Because we’re based on high pressing, when the counterattack is blocked, we have a numerical advantage of 6 to 4 in the final third.’

Then, no matter how much pressure is put on Chunjae, he will be able to release it.

I think I can handle this. At least, the Chun Jae-hyung I know is capable of it.

As soon as I finished that thought, my judgment was quick.

“Chunjae hyung! You can just send it forward, or you can solve it yourself! I’ll be in the back, so don’t worry about it!”

“uh!”

Boom!

As soon as the ball was passed, Chunjae Hyung took possession of the ball with a simple first touch and began to increase his speed.

At the same time, Volanchi, who was guarding the center, rushed in to pressure Chunjae.

‘…It’s March now.’

As the saying goes, once Guti’s day comes, there is no need for Zidane, and Kim Chun-jae, who has come to spring, is a player who cannot be helped by himself.

Boom! Whoosh!

“Shaferi! Return it now and run inside!”

“….i get it!”

“oh!”

The moment the Colombian winger, who had come down without notice, was actively used, the numerical advantage between Ulsan and Jeonbuk began to widen to 6:3.

Players who can no longer move forward to protect the defensive line.

At the same time, Chun Jae-hyung started to dig into the center.

There are many options. You can pass the ball to either winger, who can then pass it to Yoon Seung-hwan. Or you can pass it directly to him.

If not, you could consider direct striking since kicking is your strong point.

The moment three options arose, Chun Jae-hyung had to choose one.

“I don’t know, kid!”

Boohoo!

Soon, the ball left Chun Jae-hyung’s feet as he sensed that the midfielders who had been out in front were following him.

Chun Jae-hyung’s choice was number 3… to hit the goal directly.

Thud!

The kick, which flew towards the far post with such perfect curl that it brought to mind the prime of Arnold and Kevin De Bruyne, unfortunately hit the crossbar and bounced out.

“Ah! That’s it!”

“Ugh….”

Chun Jae-hyung started covering his face with both hands as he felt like he had missed a precious opportunity to attack.

Still, it’s not all that bad.

In any case, it shows that even the most unlikely of the three options we will be given in the future, aiming for the goal directly, can be quite a threat.

‘Yeah. After all, you’re a defensive midfielder.’

As with Aaron Ramsey, a midfielder can be forgiven for missing an opportunity once in a while.

It was at that moment that I was walking to comfort Chun Jae-hyung while thinking that way.

Phew!

“Ugh!”

[Eww! Seunghwan! I love you!]

[Ooh, …

The ball, which was expected to go straight to the opponent, hit Seung-Hwan Yoon’s face and went back into the goal.

Yoon Seung-hwan collapses on the floor again, while Mad Green Boys starts jumping up and down…

I couldn’t help but laugh out loud at that incongruous scene.

“What the? The ball bounced off the crossbar, hit Yoon Seung-hwan’s face, and then went back in? Wow… Is that the perfect striker? His positioning is truly astonishing.”

“That bastard Baek Yi-an is like that, and so is Chun Jae-hyung! Why are you only doing this to me!!”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who set a record of 5 goals in just 2 games since his first-team debut, is screaming and whining like a brat, not knowing what he’s so angry about… If I were him, I’d be so happy I’d lose my mind, but why does he hate him so much?

Could it be that he feels bad about being the only one to score a goal?

“Is that kid actually more altruistic than he looks? Ugh… That’s not how a striker should be. A striker should be a bit greedy… Ugh.”

It seemed like he felt burdened by being the only one scoring goals.

If that’s the case, I need to hit more goals to clear my head.

Nodding my head, I slowly moved towards our camp, trying to understand Yoon Seung-hwan’s intentions.
Chapter 11
The majority of viewers watching the Jeonbuk vs. Ulsan match thought that Ulsan would win this derby.

If we look at it purely from the data, leaving aside the emotions, it’s a matchup between the first and fourth-place teams from last season’s league. But if we look at the details, Ulsan was the team that won the league last season, eating it up, while Jeonbuk was a team that struggled, repeating resurgences and declines.

So, when the unexpected situation of Jeonbuk pushing Ulsan occurred, the game was filled with excitement.

Ulsan is struggling under Jeonbuk’s intense pressure. It seems coach Seon Ki-baek has instructed Jeonbuk to maintain a high pressure line.

[Yes. The pressure is high, and the final defensive line is positioned quite high, close to the center circle. Another unique aspect is that even when the ball is stolen in the opposing team’s half, they don’t retreat to prepare for a counterattack, but instead rush back.]

[It seems coach Seon Ki-baek’s strategy against Ulsan was to force inaccurate passes based on strong pressure. Could this be interpreted as a sign of his confidence in the defense?]

[That’s right. Just looking at the physicality of Jeonbuk’s backline defenders, you can see that. Especially considering Baek Ian, who plays the holding role, is quite tall at 191cm tall and has a top speed of 38km/h, so it seems like he’s going to be entrusted with covering a wide area of ​​defense.]

[Yes. That’s the moment I mentioned! Ulsan’s Jo Seung-ho successfully snatched the ball from Park Yeon-woo. He immediately passed it to Oh Seo-woo! Alas… unfortunately, Baek Ian was a bit faster! Baek Ian snatched the ball a step ahead of Oh Seo-woo!]

[Since he is quite large and is very fast and strong, there is nothing that Oseo can do if he uses screen play.]

– Wow. Baek Ian, what’s that? It was definitely in the center. When did you get here?

└ The commentary said it all. Baek Ian runs incredibly fast. You can really feel it when you go and see it in person. He runs like a crazy giant, and even though he’s a player on the team you cheer for, it’s still scary…

└ It’s not for nothing that Maebook fans praise Baek Ian more than Yoon Seung-hwan.

└ Oh Seo-woo’s face is so red, I’m pushing him, but he doesn’t move at all. Ian, if you have any sense, at least pretend to push him a little…

└ Baek Ian is almost about to sleep? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

“Ulsan Front, you guys are really kids. I knew it when you recruited Oh Seo-woo. Shouldn’t we also recruit a winger with good physical strength? It’s embarrassing to watch them fall apart like this.

└ [Uniform certification is a concept article rule, right? We bought our Seowoo uniform!] What is this kid doing? In the previous post, he said he was happy to come to Oseowoo in Ulsan and even bought a uniform, but here he’s really badmouthing Oseowoo. Is he split personality?

Baek Ian wins the aerial ball challenge! Quickly picks up speed and climbs! Passes to Kim Chun-jae next to him! Kim Chun-jae works with Shaferi and digs in a little further! There are plenty of options! Kim Chun-jae, Kim Chun-jaeeeee!

[Ahhhh! Kim Chun-jae! This won’t go in! Kim Chun-jae’s shot is slightly off… . Huh? Huh! It went in! What the heck just now!]

[It’s Seung-Hwan Yoon! Seung-Hwan Yoon! Seung-Hwan Yoon, who scored a goal trick against Suwon in the previous match, is once again scoring with tenacity!]

Wow… Seung-Hwan Yoon is truly amazing. Chun-Jae Kim’s powerful shot hits the goalpost, and Seung-Hwan Yoon, having positioned himself in advance, heads the ball home! That’s truly a testament to individual skill!

[Yoon Seung-hwan lies on the field, clutching his face… He suddenly stands up, looks at his teammates, and shouts something. Perhaps he’s telling them to believe in themselves?]

[This is proof that, despite his young age, he’s already a key player in Jeonbuk’s offense. Isn’t that the spirit of a rookie?]

– You’re not asking me to believe you, you’re just venting your anger and asking why I’m doing this to you?

– Haha …

– No, really, commentator. Why are you acting like this since last time? Are we watching a different game? Anyone can see that Baek Yi-an is starting to rise, so I was afraid of getting hit by the ball like last time, so I retreated and got hit, but here I am, talking about persistence.

– But how did that happen two games in a row? If Baek Yi-an had been the one who did it, I’d think he just aimed for it, but this time it was Kim Chun-jae. That kid doesn’t have the talent to deliberately target Yoon Seung-hwan’s head like Baek Yi-an…

└ Hey. You… What season is it now?

└ What is this kid talking about… March is spring.

└ Kim Chun-jae, who has come to Korea in spring, is the Chunje… Remember this from now on.

└ I really can’t understand what you’re talking about.

***

After Yoon Seung-hwan’s unintentional opening goal, Ulsan began to relax their stance of playing the game calmly and started to play aggressively.

Perhaps it’s because they are players trained under a coach who, as easily as eating, expresses his ambition to thoroughly suppress those who challenge the throne,

They decided to rush at us with swords drawn, as if to trample us down for being aggressive and not being pressured by their authority.

“Ulsan is a team that uses the best quality players in the K-League to dry out their opponents like a dehydrator, but I didn’t know they could be this aggressive.”

It is a truly bold decision.

In any case, they’re accepting their own abuse and trying to reverse it. Admitting mistakes isn’t easy, so it must have been the result of considerable thought.

Of course, that doesn’t mean that difficult decisions always lead to good things.

“Oh, it’s hot today, isn’t it? You’re running hard and sweating. Aren’t you getting in the way of the ball? I’ll get it out of the way.”

“What, what is this? When on earth did you get here?!”

The enemy is rushing in aggressively? Other players would be scared, but not me.

The reason I was able to become a world-class defensive midfielder during my active years was because of my stability in defensive aspects such as man-to-man defense and ball interception, as well as my passing accuracy that was in the top 1% of the league.

What Ulsan meant was that my strengths, such as my ability to relieve pressure and accurate mid-range shots, were merely additional advantages, not my main ones.

If you didn’t realize it, there’s nothing you can do.

“Hey… That’s not how you decompress. Should I show you? Just give me the ball first.”

“아오. 저 개새끼가 진짜!”

Ulsan’s players rushing towards our camp are swept away like autumn leaves.

If you try to exploit the numerical advantage and break through, it might work, but if you keep trying to break through one-on-one, the result is obvious.

As the attacking line continued to be blocked by me, Ulsan’s players thought that there was no answer by breaking through the center or the side, so they tried to create space by passing long passes to the opposite side of my position from time to time…

“Fuck, that’s it! Now all I have to do is run.”

“Did you know that the most successful tackles are those that happen out of the attacker’s sight?”

“Ah, shit! This kid is for real!”

Even if you try to break through at a moderate pace, you’ll end up catching up and going back to a place where you can’t see anything.

If I try to break through the ground, I don’t have the confidence to get over that wall-like thing, and if I aim for the air, that crazy giant bastard will immediately rush in and steal the air ball.

Since they can’t do anything, Ulsan will go crazy and jump around.

Still, as they say, there is no tree that won’t fall after ten shots, and since Ulsan kept knocking on the goal, I managed to get it past at least once.

[Mad Green Boys! Please give your enthusiastic support once again so that our green warriors can achieve victory!]

“Haa… I’m sorry. I could have stopped you.”

“It’s okay, as long as we win, what good will come from keeping a clean sheet?”

“Still, I should have blocked the cold mid-range shots from afar….”

Ulsan, who had been unable to penetrate me at all, may have been using a secret weapon or they couldn’t overcome the stress, but a mid-range shot in the heat of the moment was recognized as a goal due to the keeper’s clearance miss.

Taeyoung hung his head low, unable to forgive himself for making such an amateurish mistake.

Since the situation wouldn’t change anyway even if I did that, it would be much better to just forget about it and focus again on winning.

I wasn’t the only one who had such thoughts.

“Hmm? Seungyong is coming in, not Chunjae?”

“Ian, the coach changed the tactics. The pressure remains the same, but he’s telling me to hold and you to run box-to-box.”

“You’re telling me to somehow score a goal like we did in Suwon… So, that means I can join the attack however I want?”

The director also began to bring about some changes to the system, as if he was going to make a big move.

Anyway, since I can handle both roles, there is no problem.

It was then that we were once again settling down to bring about victory.

[There will be a substitution on the Ulsan MR side. Player #18 Cho Seung-ho and player #4 Hwang Yo-han will be substituted.]

“…Wait a minute, Hwang… Who? Hwang Yo-han?”

A hollow laugh escaped me as I heard the announcer’s commentary reverberate through the stadium speakers.

Hwang Yo-han. I never thought I’d hear that name again here.

That would be the case, because that player was not a novelist, but a player who existed in the real world.

He was a player I knew personally.

“When I played for Jeonbuk in my past life, wasn’t that the kid who tried to break my leg? He got sent off for deliberately sliding in from behind, and in an interview, he said he had no intention of apologizing because it could have happened during a match, right?”

It was fortunate that he wasn’t seriously injured at the time, but I still vividly remember watching the interview video and cursing at him, saying, “Is this guy with no professionalism a player?”

It’s not my place to speak, as someone who was once an authority on dirty play. But I’ve never attempted anything out of the blue to end anyone’s career.

‘I tried to give him back the same thing when we met later, but he retired the very next season, and I transferred to Juventus, so I couldn’t get revenge.’

They say that a gentleman’s revenge is not too late even if it takes ten years.

If a bastard harbors a grudge, he will not forget it even if he is possessed by a novel.

Since we’ve come this far, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to repay him properly.

‘Of course, if you break my leg, my reputation will be ruined… so maybe I should just leave behind one shameful memory?’

I smiled faintly and looked at Hwang Yo-han, who had entered the field and was saying something to the players.

It seemed like the time had come for Kang Yun-ho to return to being the Newcastle gangster, the successor to Guimarães, and the gifted student of Professor Charlie Adam’s Soccer Class 3.

***

Even objectively speaking, the situation in Ulsan was not good.

They managed to score a hard-fought equalizer, but it was only a lucky mid-range wonder goal due to a keeper’s mistake, and the momentum was still in Jeonbuk’s hands.

They need to score one more goal to win, but the only possible attacking route is a mid-range shot.

But is it possible to score another wonder goal? Professional goalkeepers aren’t fools, and they wouldn’t repeat the same mistake, right?


That’s why Ulsan’s manager Ahn Do-jin had no choice but to make a cool-headed decision.

“I guess I’ll have to lock it.”

The unexpected presence of Baek Ian has made the midfield battle difficult. Furthermore, the team is experiencing the high-pressure Seon-gi Baek has brought for the first time, so aren’t they struggling?

Since it is an unexpected tactic, there is not enough time to respond immediately.

We probably won’t win this game.

Coach Ahn Do-jin, who made that decision, decided that it would be better to get even one point.

“John. Block it somehow. That’s your job, understand?”

“Yes, Director.”

We concluded that we would block the goal by deploying experienced veterans.

Although he is old, he is physically strong and, more than anything, the presence of a veteran player will be a great help to the players who are still struggling to come to their senses due to Jeonbuk’s momentum.

Although he had decided to retire this season, the coach still believed in Hwang Yo-han.

Hwang Yo-han also wanted to live up to those expectations.

That’s understandable, because he was still thirsty for the game.

That was also the reason why he didn’t feel dissatisfied when he was suddenly relegated to a substitute role despite having been a starter for over five years.

Because he is in a situation where he is grateful for the fact that he can compete despite being pushed out by the gods.

Because compared to those who spent their later years sitting on the bench and had retirement ceremonies prepared by the team, his situation was much better.

That’s true, but… why?

“I also wanted to score a cool goal before retiring, but it’s a shame.”

In a moment of deep emotion, Hwang Yo-han lowered his head and let out a deep breath.

Even just once is fine. Before I retire, I wanted to repay the love I’ve received from my fans.

The best thing would be to score a spectacular goal and greet the crowd at our home stadium, Munsu Stadium. But as a defender, not a striker, such opportunities are rare.

Maybe this is why I’ve been working so hard at this age.

If you take just one more step, that opportunity might come to you too.

“You never know. There might be a time when I’ll be called upon in a match like this where a winning goal is absolutely necessary.”

That moment when I looked back on my soccer career and let my imagination run wild.

A soft voice began to seep into Hwang Yo-han’s ears.

“Do you want to score a goal that much?”

‘What?’

For a moment, the voice reminded him of the introduction to the regression novel he’d read before going to bed last night. Hwang Yohan almost inadvertently shouted, “Status Window!” but barely managed to calm his startled heart and slowly turned his head toward the source of the voice.

“Whew. Hey, even so, it’s not right to chat with opposing players during a game, right?”

“Hey. I was just joking around, but why do you look so fierce? I’m scared to death.”

I bit my teeth at the sight of Baek Ian giggling, wondering what was so good about it.

What the hell is this guy doing that makes Bolanchi come all the way to where he is and start talking nonsense?

Is this guy even relaxed enough to chat with me, the other person?

“Let’s focus on the game. I understand you’re excited because you’re a rookie, but is it okay to be so squeamish? I know I might sound like an old fart, but I don’t think it’s a good thing to joke around during a game.”

“I didn’t say anything special, I just said it because you were talking to yourself pitifully. Before you retire, don’t you ever want to score a goal?”

“A goal. I’d love to score one. Sergio Ramos was my role model.”

It was truly a football life filled with hardships.

He was picked by his coach in high school and barely managed to get into college. After graduating, he played in the K4 League until he was lucky enough to get his name on the best team in the world, Ulsan.

For someone who has lived with the goal of becoming a soccer player, it is a life that is extremely satisfying.

Perhaps it’s because humans are greedy creatures. The header goal I saw from Ramos as a child was etched in my mind.

If I could do something like that just once, I would be able to leave the ground without any more regrets.

“Don’t be impatient. It’s only the first round of the league… There’s still plenty of time left. You can give it a try this season.”

Nothing is impossible. Having lived by that motto, Hwang Yo-han had no intention of giving up easily.

match!

Hwang Yo-han, shaking off the thoughts that were rushing through his head, stopped chatting and picked up his pace again.

Since we are still in the game, we need to focus.

When I checked the scoreboard, there were about seven minutes left. Including extra time, there were roughly 13 to 15 minutes left. However, if we concede a goal in this attack, it’ll be difficult to recover.

‘So we have to block it somehow.’

You have to somehow follow the orders of the director who believed in you and gave you a chance.

As the most veteran member of the team, I have to show my juniors that I am not ashamed of them.

With that in mind, Hwang Yo-han applied all the know-how he had gained during his professional career to defense.

When I saw Baek Ian, who had finally entered the half-space, I rushed straight at him.

‘The ball’s long over my foot! Now’s my chance!’

I can take it! Hwang Yo-han, having made his decision, quickly extended his legs and rushed forward.

Phew!

“Ugh!”

In the split second that his eyes closed and opened again, the ball Baek Ian was holding vanished in an instant.

‘…What? What and how?’

No, it didn’t disappear. Baek Ian kicked the ball as soon as he ran in, and it hit his own head!

Time seemed to pass slowly. It was as if everything except the speed of my thoughts had stopped, to the point where I wondered if this was what a kaleidoscope was like.

‘Did I stop it?’

In a world that flows slowly, Hwang Yo-han felt relieved for a moment, and then immediately looked at Baek Yi-an’s expression.

‘What, what! Is that guy laughing?’

The corners of Baek Yi-an’s mouth, which had entered his eyes, were turned up as if piercing the sky.

Why on earth are you laughing? Is there anything more relaxing than a hearty laugh, even when a crucial opportunity is blocked?

‘Wait a minute, what’s that guy’s mouth saying right now!’

He felt dizzy from the incomprehensible situation, but when Baek Yi-an’s mouth began to move, Hwang Yo-han’s eyes involuntarily followed the shape of Baek Yi-an’s pouting mouth.

“Congratulations. Did you score a goal?”

Scored a goal? What the heck does that mean? The nearby goalpost belongs to Ulsan.

Hwang Yo-han’s eyes fluttered as he couldn’t understand the words he couldn’t understand. At the same time, the world, which had stopped, returned to its original time.

dump!

“Ugh! What, what is it! What the heck is going on… GASP!”

Chorus!

[Gooooool! Please give our proud green warriors a big round of applause, Mad Green Boys!]

When he turned his head, Hwang Yo-han was able to face the tragedy he had caused.

“iced coffee….”

“Ha…it’s over, damn it.”

Juniors groaning with their heads wrapped.

“Seo, senior. It’s okay. I’m really okay, so don’t be too disappointed… You get it?”

The goalkeeper came up to me as I was sitting down and patted me on the shoulder.

And the last one was the scoreboard showing the situation from a little while ago.

“Ah…fuck.”

When Baek Yi-an’s ball hits his head and deflects, it curves in an incredible trajectory and is sucked into Ulsan’s goal.

The keeper tried to block the ball, which had been properly rolled with topspin, but unfortunately, by the time he started diving, the ball had already rolled into the goal.

“Surely you didn’t score a goal…. Are you talking about this….”

Hwang Yo-han blankly turned his gaze towards Baek Yi-an, staring at the tragedy he had caused.

Sitting on the billboard, the words of the guy talking with his twin colleague brush my ears.

“Hey, Ian. But shouldn’t you be comforting that senior? His expression looks so sad.”

“Well, you scored an own goal, so you’re feeling good? At least I made sure you didn’t feel bad on your way home. Kiya, look at that. If it weren’t for the own goal, it would have been Puskás, really. You could probably make a living off of that when you retire, right? Former Ulsan player Hwang Yo-han, a soccer coach specializing in headers. How cool is that?”

“Hearing it, it’s cool, isn’t it? Anyway, I never dreamed I’d see a goal like that with my own eyes. Even if I tried to do it on purpose, it’d be difficult.”

“Right, right, Ian. I want to score a goal like that too. Can you try to head it in my direction? Seunghwan has scored plenty, so let me try just once.”

Kids who watch their own own goal and giggle as if they were watching a movie.

It really pissed me off that I was being insulted like that by these greenhorn juniors…

Hwang Yo-hwan couldn’t do anything.

‘Shit, shit… Even I think it’s really beautiful… .’

I’ve seen the waist bend like a bow, but to have the ball’s trajectory wrapped around the header like that and get sucked into the upper corner…

It was a first in his football career, which was approaching retirement.
Chapter 12
Ulsan had managed to score the equalizer and revive their spirits, but they were utterly crushed when Hwang Yo-han, the team’s eldest brother and pillar, sank a historic own goal.

Of course, training was impossible.

That’s what it means when a team’s morale is broken.

‘Well, there are some who keep their minds on the ball, saying, ‘Well, the ball is round, so you never know what will happen if you go all the way…’

The ball is round, so who knows how it might end? Unexpected results might occur?

That’s right.

However, if the ball rolls normally, the expected result can also come out.

An own goal scored 7 minutes before the end of the game.

If it had simply been a goal, you might have thought you could try to recover somehow. But when the team’s eldest member had scored a wonder goal, morale was bound to plummet even further.

So the result was obvious.

[Match End] Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 2:1 Ulsan MR

– MOM Baek Ian

As the MOM of this match, I prepared for the interview in a place set up on one side of the stadium rather than in the locker room.

‘I’m a MOM. I didn’t know that.’

Yoon Seung-hwan scored the first goal (forced goal), and since Chun Jae-hyung was in charge of the attack from the beginning, I thought that one of the two would be picked instead of me.

It seemed that Jeonbuk was highly regarded for maintaining a stable defense despite raising their defensive line high and for inducing an own goal by Hwang Yo-han.

As I waited, feeling half nervous and half relieved, the announcer came up to me, cleared his throat, and immediately began to speak.

“Yes. We’ll now interview Baek Ian, the MOM of the K League Round 1 match between Ulsan MR and Jeonbuk Mirae Motors. Hello, Baek Ian! How do you feel about your victory over Ulsan?”

“How do you feel… well, it’s good. It’s great to be facing the defending champions in our first league match. I’m sure the fans were worried, but I’m glad we managed to secure a victory.”

“Okay, I understand. Then I guess we should get right into the game. You showed some good defensive performance, but I can’t help but talk about the own goal at the end of the game. Did you induce it?”

“Judo?”

Did I intentionally create an own goal?

Honestly, if I said that I induced it, wouldn’t it be a lie to anyone?

‘How could I do that… I just made it by myself while doing something stupid… I’m not saying I’m impressed for nothing.’

Even if it were me, it would be possible to use a striker from the same team as Yoon Seung-hwan as an object to change the trajectory, but it would be impossible to create a header curling kick like Hwang Yo-han did.

If it were possible to produce such wonder goals through a home industry, I would have been winning the Puskas Award every time.

Of course, there was something to be said for that. However, what I originally envisioned wasn’t an own goal, but rather a defensive error by Hwang Yo-han that resulted in the ball being passed to Yoon Seung-hwan’s feet.

“Low crosses are handled with your feet, and high ones with your head. That’s the basic way to handle crosses… but crosses that are too high to handle with your feet, but too low to head in, are a real pain.”

Through the conversation, I found out that Hwang Yo-han’s body was tense, and I don’t know if it was because of nervousness or because he was determined to carry out the director’s orders with all his might.

With his passion, he would just poke his head in and try to hit the ball, so I decided to aim for a mistake in that section.

‘But then he suddenly burst out on his own and rushed at me, so I missed and headed the ball straight into Ulsan’s goal.’

It’s a coincidence. You could call it an unintended windfall.

“Hey, wouldn’t it be easy for anyone to aim for that?”

I never thought I would take credit for something like that.

And if I say it like this, it will be said that it wasn’t something I did on purpose, but that Hwang Yo-han made a hasty move on his own and ended up scoring an own goal.

In other words, if I were to explain the true meaning of what I said in one line, it would be like this.

[I successfully crossed the ball, but Hwang Yo-han made a stupid mistake. So, Ulsan fans who came to the away game, please give that kid a lot of hate. I’ll take the three points and go.]

Something like this?

As I finished answering, shaking my head, the announcer burst into laughter, perhaps remembering the own goal scene, and then took a breath before asking the last question.

“Thank you for your answer. Now, my final question. I’ve been hearing a lot of feedback that Jeonbuk’s performance is quite extraordinary. Indeed, with the exception of the first match, the ACL Round of 16 against Suwon, they’ve shown a sharp, refreshing performance in all of their matches. Jeonbuk’s next opponent is Gwangju CF… How are you planning to prepare? Are you confident?”

“Of course I am confident. I understand the next match will be held here, at Jeonju Castle. We will tear Gwangju apart just like Junsan did to us.”

“Yes, yes? Is this Joo, Junsan?”

“Yes, it’s Junsan. Not Junsan. Should I call it Jjujjusan? If we go by the original spelling, it’s Jjujjujjujjujjusan, but…”

As soon as I say the word Junsan, the announcer’s face turns pale.

At the same time, the atmosphere began to freeze…

But did something go wrong?

‘Junsan is Junsan, but what…’

Isn’t this a club with the historic record of being runner-up in the K League 10 times?

Although they’ve been on a roll in recent years, winning several championships and establishing a dynasty in Ulsan, in my memory, Ulsan is still just a 10-time runner-up.

By the way, why is the atmosphere like this? We’re called “Maebuk” and “Dolbuk”, but if we’re called “Junsan” because we’ve been runner-up 10 times, isn’t that a bad nickname?

“Ahaha. Thank you for the interview! Then I’ll be cheering you on in the next game too! Congratulations again, Mom, Baek Ian!”

“Yes. See you next time.”

I scratched my head as I watched the announcer hurriedly leave the room as if he had seen a ghost.

It seemed like something serious had happened.

***

After the match between Jeonbuk and Ulsan ended in Jeonbuk’s victory, articles about the match quickly began to dominate the soccer community.

[‘A crushing defeat in terms of performance’ Ulsan MR coach Ahn Do-jin: “We lost a game we could have dominated due to a mistake in our early response… It’s all my fault.”]

[Hwang Yo-han scored a historic goal against Jeonbuk. Can an own goal win the Puskás Award? Questions are flooding in!]

[‘On the rise!’ Jeonbuk wins their first match of Round 1 against Ulsan!]

[Five goals in two games. Yoon Seung-hwan: “I’m not thinking about being the top scorer yet.”]

“Not Ulsan, but Junsan? What the heck?” Jeonbuk Future Motors’ Baek Ian sparks controversy with his mocking remarks in an interview.

It’s no wonder that the news is going wild, as Jeonbuk unexpectedly won in a match that was thought to be a sure win for Ulsan.

But the reason the community exploded was a little different.

[Shocking level of own goals in the K-League today]

(Hwang Yo-han heads Baek Ian’s cross into the top corner of the goal, then sits down and sighs. MP4)

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ I was wondering what was going on when someone who always just uploaded stats suddenly uploaded a gif of a match, but it’s seriously hilarious. How did Hwang Yohan do that?

– Wow… That’s a work of art, curling into the top corner… I didn’t know Jeonbuk had a player like that.

└ Ulsan coach: I didn’t know either, you piece of shit


└ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└Huh? But why is the striker’s uniform blue?

└This is so funny ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Stop it, you bad guys!

– You probably didn’t have time to get in sync with each other, but your chemistry is perfect. Professionals are different.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋYou really are

– Wow, I didn’t know because I don’t watch the K League, but his heading is top-notch. It’s a goal that’s hard to come by even in the EPL, so he’s amazing. I’ll remember Jeonbuk’s Hwang Yo-han.

– The ceremony is over… He’s sitting there as if it were a given.

└Even the expression… It’s like he’s scoring a goal every time

└ Hey Mr. ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

The soccer community is on fire even when a common own goal is scored.

But what if that own goal was of such high quality? A wonder goal worthy of being considered a Puskas Award candidate? It was only natural that the reaction would be explosive, not just explosive.

In this situation, facts such as the tactics used in the match between Jeonbuk and Ulsan and which players performed well were not noticed by the public.

Hwang Yo-han and Baek I-an. The only stories circulated were about the two players who had created the greatest own goal of all time.

[I just had a fight with a friend because of the Jeonbuk vs. Ulsan game. Can someone tell me who’s right?]

– This time, Baek Ian crossed the ball and Hwang Yohan scored an own goal, so they got into a fight while drinking.

I said that Baek Ian was definitely aiming for an own goal, but how can he aim for that? If he can do that as he pleases, then he shouldn’t be complaining that he’s already in the EPL. Who’s saying the right thing?

In the interview, he said that it wasn’t intentional, but honestly, if you look at Baek Yi-an’s matches, doesn’t it look like it was intentional?

I think he definitely knew because he ran to celebrate as soon as he scored.

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋ Is it even logical to aim for that? Instead of using your head as decoration, use it to think.

– No, I’m telling you, Baek Yi-an was definitely aiming for it, right? He’s the guy who scored two assists by aiming for Yoon Seung-hwan’s head in his debut match…

– Speaking out might seem like it was intentional, since Baek Ian does so many strange things.

└ No, that’s what you were aiming for? How high does the kick accuracy have to be to make that possible? I thought it was definitely a poke.

└ From the beginning, it was the same during his youth and even after his professional debut, his passing accuracy is at a level that is beyond the K-League. Moreover, he can do everything from anchor holding to box-to-box, so I think he can transfer to an overseas league right after this season ends.

[I went to watch the full game again because I was curious about the own goal, but what did that bastard Baek Ian say in his interview?]

– The announcer asked if Gwangju could win, and he said he would tear them apart like he did to Junsan and fell down lol. Wasn’t this meant to tease Junsan and Jjimsan?

– Wow… I thought he was just a crazy player, but his interviews are also crazy.

└ Why? What is Junsan and what is Cheonsan? I don’t know.

└ Junsan: A nickname mocking Ulsan’s record of 10 runners-up finishes in the K League. Jjitsan: Ulsan players and staff made racist remarks on social media targeting Southeast Asian player ‘Sasalak Haiprakon’, who previously played for Jeonbuk. However, unlike the league’s disciplinary regulation for racial discrimination, which is a 10-game suspension, they received a light disciplinary action of a fine of 15 million won and a 1-game suspension. This nickname comes from the saying that Ulsan is tearing up the disciplinary action book.

└ It may not be on the level of Maebuk (Jeonbuk referee bribery), but it’s a mockery that would make Ulsan fans throw a tantrum, and Baek Ian nailed it in an interviewㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– A rookie who just debuted is talking nonsense in an interview. He really has star quality.

– But is it okay to say something like that? Won’t you get punished?

└ Why are you being disciplined? Then, Lee Chun-soo, who openly mocked Guinesh and Seoul in the interview, should have been disciplined too.

└ Oh, I don’t know lol. Ulsan has people who are really good at tearing up rule books lol

-(Anonymous): Those fucking bastards are so happy they won, they have star power and are just trash with no respect for the opposing team.

└ [Baek Ian’s Girlfriend]: What are you saying? Our Ian has a good personality. If you don’t know, then keep quiet. (╬•᷅д•᷄╬)

└(Anonymous): What the hell is this kid doing? Our Ian is saying the same thing. If you’ve never actually seen Baek Ian, then keep your mouth shut.

└ [Baek Ian’s Girlfriend]: Have you seen it? Ian is still sleeping next to me~ (˵ᵕ̴᷄ ˶̫ ˶ᵕ̴᷅˵)

└ (Anonymous): You’re really being a jerk next to me. Why would Baek Yi-an sleep with you? You should go to the hospital.

N [Baek Ian’s Girlfriend]: Are you delusional? Judging from this kid’s previous posts, he’s a fan of Jeonbuk. Are you suffering from PTSD because you lost to Jeonbuk? Brace yourself. My boyfriend is going to remind you of your Jeonju days.

└ (Anonymous 2): ??? Who’s the guy above? I checked Baek Ian’s girlfriend’s posting history and she’s a YouTuber, right? Aris? Isn’t this the person who broadcasts the Phoenix match in Daejeon? A mid-level YouTuber with over 2000 subscribers… What?

└ [Baek Ian’s Girlfriend]: Ouch! I forgot to log out!

***

It was the day after the match against Ulsan.

It would be nice to have a vacation since it’s the weekend, but unfortunately, I have to prepare for the next match against Gwangju CF, so I have to go to the clubhouse as usual.

Even though I couldn’t even dream of a vacation. Still, since it was the weekend, I was thinking about having a meal with Ayun in the morning before we parted ways…

[Shin A-yoon: ㅠㅠㅠI’m sorry, Ian. I don’t think I can go out anymore today. What should I do?]

Baek Yi-an: Why? What happened? Was it because Seung-ah yelled at me on the phone earlier?

[Shin A-yoon: Ugh… I think you’re suddenly feeling unwell, so I think I should comfort you… I’ll keep an eye on the situation and contact you in the evening when you feel better ㅠㅠㅠ]

[Baek Ian: Okay. Don’t worry too much about it, you can look at it later.]

[Shin A-yoon: Yeah! Train carefully!]

Due to Shin A-yoon’s sudden cancellation, I had no choice but to head to the clubhouse a little early.

It’s true that I’m the one who gets the call that I can’t go out on the same day… but what can I do? I have to understand.

If they were just friends who had just met, it wouldn’t matter. Childhood friends. And since they were close families, it wouldn’t hurt for me to be understanding.

Wheein-

[Aris’ broadcast has started.]

[Title: Hello. I’d like to clarify the unpleasant incident with my boyfriend that happened yesterday… It was all a misunderstanding…]

“What? Seung-ah, you have a boyfriend?”

I felt a vibration in my pocket, wondering what it was. It was a notification that Ayun’s younger sister had started broadcasting.

She said that she had no hope in studying and that she would become a YouTuber since she was born a woman, so she asked me to become her first fan, so I did and cheered her on, telling her to do well.

It seemed like I had gotten involved in an incident.

‘Yeah. Seung-ah might be able to date at least once.’

For those watching Seung-ah’s broadcast, this might be a tearjerker, but for me, it wasn’t particularly relevant.

Because to me, Seung-ah was just the younger sister of my girlfriend, A-yoon.

“I’m sure you’ll figure it out. I’m just saying it’s a misunderstanding, so there’s no need to worry. I’ll just focus on what I have to do.”

After putting my phone back in my pocket, I went into the clubhouse and went up to the third floor where the director’s private office was.

The reason I went to the clubhouse early wasn’t simply because I wanted to look good as a rookie.

Of course, there are times when it’s better to do that, so there are times when they come first… but not now.

dripping.

“Director. This is Baek Ian. May I come in?”

“Oh. Come in.”

As soon as the door opened, the director hurriedly got up from his desk and sat down at the table in front of him.

As I bowed my head to the director and greeted him, my eyes turned to the newspaper on the desk.

“Not Ulsan, but Junsan? What the heck?” Jeonbuk Future Motors’ Baek Ian sparks controversy with his mocking remarks in an interview.

‘Oh shit. Should I have just called it ‘Junsan’ instead of ‘Junsan’?’

The impact of the remarks made in the interview was unexpectedly significant.
Chapter 13
When I saw the newspaper on the desk, I thought he had called me to scold me.

Contrary to my expectations, the director immediately gave me a friendly vibe and offered me a drink.

“I don’t know what you’re thinking. Should I just have a drink?”

The beige drink in the cup was none other than millet powder.

By the way, isn’t it common to offer coffee or water in conversations like this?

Why would someone who is extremely sensitive to the athlete’s physical condition hand out millet powder?

Hurp-

“How is it? Does it taste okay?”

“Hmm. Is it good?”

Still, the taste wasn’t bad.

It’s not so much that you’ll want to fuss over it, but it has a strong, nutty flavor that lingers as you chew on the grains here and there.

It was a little disappointing that it wasn’t as sweet as I expected, but it tasted bland.

It seemed like the pro team coach gave him something that contained artificial sweeteners like aspartame rather than sugar or honey.

“You must have bought some expensive stuff at the supermarket. Still, it’s best to eat the millet powder with honey. Even if it contains artificial sweetener, please add more.”

What could I do? Even if I were a savage, I couldn’t pose a question like, “Do you happen to have a bad habit of mixing millet powder in water instead of milk?” to the director.

Even if I don’t know anything about coffee or alcohol, I have a graduate student’s level of knowledge about millet powder. So, when I get the chance, I’ll tell you which brand is delicious.

Should I just tell you to never buy from this brand again?

“Right? My mother went to the mill this morning, ground some grain, made it herself, and sent it to me. It’ll be edible.”

“Somehow, I could taste my mother’s cooking. The grains were chewy here and there, oh my.”

Damn, I almost got in big trouble.

I brushed away my surprised heart as I watched the director smiling brightly.

Next time, if I had told you not to buy this brand at the supermarket, I might have been the first to witness the evil expression on your face.

Was the reassuring expression on his face even visible? The director, who was sipping his millet powder, finally got to the point.

“Ian, do you by any chance watch the community reactions before or after the game?”

“Community? I don’t really look for one.”

“Really? Then, I don’t know what kind of reaction there is to the interview I gave at the Ulsan match?”

“Yes. Is there any negative reaction?”

At my question, Director Seon Ki-baek raised the corners of his mouth and continued speaking.

“Well, it’s inevitable. It’s not the first time Ulsan fans have been going crazy over Junsan or Jjitsan. There are also things like, “He’s young, that’s all,” but not everyone reacts like that.”

Swish!

As the director cleared the newspaper on the desk, the tablet lying underneath was revealed.

As the screen turned on, the contents inside came into view.

[Korean soccer legend Ki Sung-ryong chuckled at Jeonbuk’s rookie Baek I-an’s remarks. “It’s understandable for a young player to have a strong competitive spirit. He’s a talented player, so you shouldn’t try to scold him too harshly.”]

[London generation’s Gu Ja-cheong emphasized the need for a more supportive approach rather than criticizing Baek I-an’s groundbreaking interview. “For the K-League to thrive, we need players with star quality. Although it was a radical interview, I don’t view it entirely negatively.”]

“I didn’t know, but it seems the seniors on the national team think quite highly of you. They’re covering for you to this extent. Do you have any connections with Ki Sung-ryong or Koo Ja-cheong?”

The director smiled faintly as I shook my head and continued speaking.

“Other teams aren’t reacting particularly seriously, and the league says they don’t feel the need for disciplinary action, except perhaps a simple fine. Of course, Ulsan is probably going crazy.”

“It’s your fault. It’s only natural that you’d be upset by what I said.”

I did say a nickname based on facts, but a mocking remark is still a mocking remark.

I think I would have done the same interview if I went back in time, but I could understand if you were still angry.

The question is what the director thinks.

“Aren’t you angry, director?”

“Me? Why are you angry? Nothing you said was wrong.”

That part didn’t seem like anything to worry about.

Well, if you think about it, there’s probably no one on the team who loves Jeonbuk as much as our manager.

Of course, your feelings towards Ulsan or Suwon will be worse than mine.

‘If a reporter asked me, as a director, what I thought about my remarks, wouldn’t I just nod and say, ‘That’s factual.’

As if to prove that my thoughts were correct, Director Seon Ki-baek, leaning back against the backrest as if lying down, looked up at the sky and sighed deeply.

“You seem to think I called you here to scold you, but that’s not the case, so don’t worry. Junsan and Jjitsan are true, so what’s the big deal? To put it bluntly, I’ve lost the character of those North Korean bastards in Ulsan. Don’t you care if I call you that? Why? Because it’s true.”

An embarrassing past? What do you want me to do about something that already happened?

If that was the director’s mindset, it was obvious that he wouldn’t scold me.

“I called you here just so the club could at least pretend to scold you. Don’t worry about it. I also happened to have something to say.”

“What do you want to say?”

“Yeah. Well, you know. I feel bad for making you debut in such a big game when you probably weren’t fully prepared, and I wanted to share some good news with a player who was suddenly selected and struggling to fit in with the team.”

“Is this good news?”

I don’t know what you mean by having a debut match when you weren’t prepared and having a hard time.

For now, I decided to just listen in silence.

But what good news is the director trying to say? As far as I remember, there weren’t any particular issues around this time.

As if he had read my puzzled expression, the director stood up and turned the screen of the tablet in the center of the table to the side.

At the same time, a new article came to mind.

[South Korea national football team coach Martin Balde plans to attend the K League match between Jeonbuk and Gwangju four days before the team roster announcement for a final check.]

“I heard the national team coach is coming. Of course, the chances of being selected just because you performed well in a match are slim. But who knows, if you perform well when the national team coach arrives, something good might happen later?”

The national team coach decided to come.

Seon Gi-baek raised the corners of his mouth at that content.

“What? As far as I know, the game Martin Balde came to watch wasn’t ours.”

I made a puzzled expression.

***

Whether Korean soccer is good or bad, there are always some guys who get cursed at by fans.

The Korea Football Association.


If you only look at the above, you might wonder what kind of people they are that put them in the unfortunate position of being criticized no matter what they do.

In fact, if you just look at a brief summary of the path they have taken, it is not that strange.

“They tried to secretly pardon the guys who were suspended for match-fixing right before an A-match, but they got caught and got criticized. The guys who should be protecting the players are using them as shields and walking away because their jobs are threatened.”

At the best universities in Korea, they say that if someone asks about the future of the country, they should look up and see Gwanak.

If someone wanted to see the true face of an incompetent group, they would look up at the Korea Football Association and say, “Wow, all these fucking idiots are here!”

This place is truly a model of a group that handles things in a truly retarded manner.

That was the group called the Football Association.

“What’s even more surprising is that this incident occurred within the National Agricultural Cooperative Federation. If we were to delve into the individual incidents within it, we could talk all night long and never end.”

Just looking at the path taken by Jeong Mung-gyo, known as the Korean soccer JOAT, the Prince of Vanity, and the future is bright, it is evident.

When he was working at the Korea Football Association, he was a hard worker, but as soon as he took office as the president of the association, he acted like he was hit with a degenerate beam.

When Pohang, the winner of the Korea Cup, was about to hold its trophy ceremony, the chairman of the Korea Football Association, a writer, stepped into the middle, reenacting the Chelam Dunk’s Bossingwa, and took over the center.

He is the owner of the second division Busan A-Park team, but he was caught wearing Suwon Oseong’s team padding when he came to watch the game.

Not only did he arbitrarily appoint the failed and crippled coach Klinsmann as coach after he made a joke about it, but he also gave an interview that seemed to try to suppress Son Heung-min, who was a legend of the South Korean national team at the time, with his authority.

Even thinking about it again, I wonder if there are any more crazy people like this.

‘Still, as spring comes, a ray of sunshine begins to shine on the once chilly Korean soccer scene.’

The 4th term of the chairman of the National Agricultural Cooperative Federation, which seemed unstoppable, was brought to an end when the state audit thoroughly revealed all the incidents and perjury he had committed.

The Football Association, which had spent countless hours normalizing the situation while dealing with the remaining remnants, was now showing some degree of humane administration.

The result was none other than the appointment of Spanish coach Martin Balde.

‘He is a renowned coach who has experience starting with Galatasaray in the Super Lig, where he took second place, and winning the championship with SL Benfica.’

Unfortunately, despite his career being recognized, he did not perform well at Newcastle, who were looking for a replacement after Eddie Howe was fired, and he ended up resigning before completing his contract.

Still, it was undeniable that he was a manager capable of demonstrating his abilities in the highest league.

Moreover, he was the highest level of coach that could be brought in for an Asian national team, which is practically a soccer outpost like Korea.

‘Martin Balde is coming to watch the Jeonbuk-Gwangju match…’

The conversation I had with the director keeps coming back to my mind.

Perhaps the reason he showed you that article was because he thought that if you did well here, you might catch the coach’s eye and get selected for the national team.

Of course I didn’t think so.

‘But isn’t it still too early to be a national representative?’

If you show good form as a player, you can easily aim to be selected for the national team.

But I thought that at least for now, I wasn’t in a position to hope for that.

I’m 18 years old. I just debuted on a professional team and have only played in two games.

If you put aside all selfishness and think only of objective data, isn’t this absurd?

What kind of crazy coach would put that player in such a crucial position for the national team? It would be better to put a veteran in that position.

‘Of course, the defensive midfielder I play in is a rare position, and most players can’t properly perform the fundamental roles of holding and anchoring.’

That doesn’t mean there aren’t any. Of course, if you look closely, there are bound to be some people who could replace me.

‘At least not right now. Unless Martin Balde is going to single me out and whine about not coaching him unless I pick him, it’s absolutely impossible.’

He was a promising talent since his youth days, showed good performances in the national team for each age group, and is said to have shown impressive performances even after debuting on the senior stage.

It’s still too early.

So I decided not to expect anything.

“Anyway, everyone came to watch this game to see Yoon Seung-hwan. That kid’s the star. If he does even a little well, everyone around him will go crazy.”

Since I probably won’t be chosen anyway, I’ll just focus on what I have to do.

Having come to that conclusion, I slapped myself in the face and steeled myself.

There’s still plenty of time. You’re 18. You’re not even an adult yet, are you? Unless you’re well into your 30s and the aging curve is just beginning to creep in, if you keep working hard, won’t an opportunity come your way?

Leaving those thoughts behind, I looked outside the bus.

“Then shall we try hard to tear it up today too?”

“Huh? Who are you talking about? Are you talking about Seunghwan’s head? Hey, but your calves are a little sore today. How about aiming there?”

The sight of Jeonju Castle outside the window and the sound of Hangangrok coming from next to me made me raise the corners of my mouth.

***

The K League 2 round match between Jeonbuk Mirae Motors and Gwangju CF was held at Jeonju Castle, Jeonbuk’s home ground.

Jeonju and Gwangju.

In some ways, since they are two cities representing Jeollabuk-do and Jeollanam-do, fans who are not familiar with the K-League think that there will be a war of nerves and a tense atmosphere between the two teams.

Actually, the relationship between the two teams wasn’t that bad.

‘The real bad guys are the Jeonnam Wyverns, who have no connection to Gwangju…’

If we had to create a rivalry, we could do something like ‘The club with the most money in K League 1 vs. the club with the least money’.

In fact, there was virtually nothing that could be called a derby, other than the proximity of the area.

Even so, Jeonbuk, which had to continue its upward trend, still had to win.

“Ian. For now, I’m going to watch the situation and prepare to relax.”

“yes.”

I was named as a substitute in this match, not as a starter.

It’s not that I was pushed out of the starting lineup or anything. Personally, I think the coach wanted to see if he could fill in for me with the remaining resources in his plans.

Our team played without any major tactical changes, with Seungyong taking on the holding role and Chunjae taking on the blocking role.

As in the previous match, they started to push Gwangju with strong pressure.

“Oh. Is it okay?”

Although it was a bit unstable, Chunjae and Seungyong, as expected from a combination of the Spring Emperor and veterans, were able to build up the rear to a certain extent by operating a 3-2 build-up.

Chunjae, who realized that more attacking involvement was needed, began to show his Chunje days form and started to disrupt Gwangju’s middle formation.

Could it be because of that? Indeed, Yoon Seung-hwan easily out-maneuvered Gwangju’s center-back, creating a significant opportunity early in the first half.

However, the problems started to arise around the 38th minute of the first half.

“¡Aaaah!“

[Oh! Jeonbuk’s Andres clashed with Gwangju’s Cha Seo-un. He can’t seem to get up.]

[The referee gives a card to the player who was kicking. I understand that it was a counterattack and he had to block it, but it was still an excessive tackle.]

[It must be disappointing, considering Andres had shown such a good performance… Ah! He’s finally signaling he can’t play. It looks like he’ll need to be replaced.]

After cutting off Gwangju’s counterattack, Seungyong Hyung sent a long ball to Andres in the center, and the moment the ball touched Andres’s foot, a Gwangju player rushed in and made a rough tackle.

Andres grabbed his ankle and rolled on the floor, screaming.

Soon, the coach turned his head and looked at me as the team doctor, who was checking Andres’ condition, shook his head.

“Ian, warm up quickly. Hyunwook, put Kim Chunjae in Andres’ place. Ian, use your skills to keep this momentum going.”

“All right.”

I nodded, took off my outerwear, and started getting ready.
Chapter 14
Martin Balde, who took over as head coach of the South Korean national team, looked at the field with his chin resting on his hand.

Meanwhile, coaches were constantly talking about the players’ data.

“Gwangju’s wingers are better than I thought.”

“Yes. Since the team itself values ​​combination play among its wingers, there are many high-level wingers.”

“Are these the players we were originally supposed to see?”

“Yes. Shin Nam-hyeok from Gwangju and Yoon Seung-hwan from Jeonbuk. First, I have some materials prepared in advance about Shin Nam-hyeok…”

‘Data… Is it really necessary to come all the way here and get hung up on such a pointless thing?’

Martin Walde scratched his ears at the piercing noise.

Frankly, Martin Walde believes that there is nothing more foolish than blindly trusting data and facts.

What is the most important thing for a manager to consider when selecting players?

First, what kind of performance does the player show in an actual match?

Second, do you have the qualities to integrate into your own tactics?

Of course, I am not ignoring data measured using scientific methods.

You should only use it as a reference after watching the game, so there is no need to blindly believe it.

‘It’s difficult to determine how someone will perform in an actual match based on data alone…’

The data shows that they are truly top-tier in the league, but when you watch them play in person, you wonder how they are top-tier.

There are players who, while playing for lower-ranked teams, have low stats and are in top form when it comes to performance.

That’s why, when Balde had his intuition, he didn’t look at the data and only observed the movements of the players playing the game.

Even now, his convictions are shining through.

[Ah! Shin Nam-hyuk’s touch is long! You can’t do that in the central plains, right?]

[That’s right. As a team that values ​​counterattacks, maintaining the tempo is extremely important. But if we do this, the tempo will slow down and give the opponent opportunities, right?]

[The moment you say that, Seunghwan Yoon rushes in! He’s got it! After intercepting the ball in midfield, Seunghwan Yoon immediately starts running!]

“Wow… Yoon Seung-hwan, that guy is definitely okay?”

Balde nodded at the sight of Yoon Seung-hwan, who was causing chaos in Gwangju’s camp like a mad dog had been let loose.

Sometimes, analyzing only with data is difficult, so going to watch the game in person can yield unexpected results. It seems like it’s one of those times now.

“Even under considerable pressure, he didn’t hesitate and continued to break through, and it was impressive that he even managed to break through and take a shot. This shows that even in situations where the team is outnumbered, individual players can still push the ball forward to some extent. He shows the qualities of a good striker.”

There were two main reasons why Balde came to watch this match.

First, we will see with our own eyes how Gwangju’s Shin Nam-hyeok, who showed the best form last season as a holding defensive midfielder, moves in an actual match.

The second is to check out the striker who was in crazy form, scoring 5 goals in just 2 games.

Of course, the second reason wasn’t all that important. I was simply checking Shin Nam-hyeok’s form and curious to see what kind of performance the opposing team would have with that striker.

But there was an unexpected harvest.

“”Bien, es realmente un buen delantero, tanto que me gustaría llevarlo a la selección.(Okay, he’s a really good striker, I want to bring him to the national team.)”

“Entrenador Valde, ¿cree que le gustará ese jugador? (Do you like that player?)”

“Unless you’re blind, you can see it just by looking at it, right?

The general public thinks that a striker should be able to score goals.

In fact, it’s not as easy as it sounds.

They can probably kick the ball into the goal. But some people can’t even handle the process of getting there, and some crazy guys are good at building up but can’t hit the finishing blow.

In that respect, striker Seung-Hwan Yoon was an attractive resource for Balde.

The movement leading up to the goal was also good, and although it didn’t produce any significant results, it was clearly a threat.

Balde, discovering a new resource, looked at the field with even greater concentration than before.

“The director went that far…”

“That’s strange. I don’t think you reacted like that when you saw European players.”

It was around that time that the area around Balde became noisy.

Martin Walde.

Although he had a disappointing performance at Newcastle in the EPL, wasn’t he once a promising manager who made a name for himself in Europe by leading Benfica to the title?

It was not surprising to see such a famous coach react so excessively to a K-League player.

Soon, the coaches also followed him, put the materials aside, and turned their attention to the ground.

“¡Aaaah!”

“Oh… You seem to be badly hurt?”

When Jeonbuk’s player collapsed on the field and screamed, everyone frowned.

“It was a good counterattack opportunity, but the opponent’s tackle was too harsh.”

“Andrés Le Normand… That player is from Catalonia, isn’t he? I hope he doesn’t get hurt too badly, since we’re from the same hometown.”

“It can’t be helped. Overcoming injuries like that is the key to becoming a great player. Anyway, I wonder how Jeonbuk will handle this situation. That player and Yoon Seung-hwan seemed like a good fit.”

“Um… I think we’ll move Kim Chun-jae to Andres’s spot and put Baek Ian in at number 23.

“Baek Ian? I’ve heard that name somewhere…”

“Yes. That’s what was in the information I provided back then. I evaluated him as a potential key player alongside Yoon Seung-hwan in Jeonbuk. However, I didn’t actively recommend him because he was still young.”

“Really? Oh! I remembered.”

Balde, who was listening to the explanation from the head coach sitting next to him, let out an exclamation.

Now that I think about it, there was a name that came to mind. It was definitely a guy with good stats.

He had a great defensive side, and although he may have clutch tendencies from time to time, he had an outstanding talent for creating variables in crisis situations, so I have an impressive memory.

“I can’t afford to hire so many inexperienced players, so I’ve shifted gears toward Shin Nam-hyeok. Still, I have to think about the 2031 Asian Cup, so maybe I should take a closer look?”

I hope I can show you a good side.

With that glimmer of hope, Balde watched the scene where Baek-i-an and Andres were swapped.

After some time had passed, he began a fountain show, spraying water from the table toward the coaches.

“Hey, you little shits! Aren’t you going to analyze things properly? The player I’ve been looking for is right there, so why have you been recommending weird guys all this time?”

***

The Gwangju CF team I remember was a team that had both cool and thrilling elements.

‘Coolness and instability… it’s not easy for these two to coexist, but Gwangju has made that unique style their own.’

Usually, soccer players are very obsessed with the tempo, and when they have the ball, they run without hesitation to find the best route they can.

The case of Gwangju was a little different.


When a defender receives the ball from the back, rather than handling it in advance before the attacker puts pressure on him, he waits until he is about to make contact with the attacker, drags the ball, and exploits the gap created in the meantime.

In other words, the method was to take the tempo slowly, induce strong pressure from the opponent, and shoot in the direction of the gap created by players with good off-the-ball skills.

A unique movement that is not easily found in the K-League, which has so far emphasized only fast tempo.

Since the 2022 season, when they achieved promotion to K League 1 under coach Choi Jeong-hyo, and then finished 3rd in the league in 2023, their unique style has become Gwangju’s signature.

‘That’s right… It’s clearly past tense.’

Since ancient times, elders have said that if there are good days, there are also bad days.

It was a truth gained through time, and it was something that could not be avoided even in Gwangju.

2027. Coach Choi Jeong-hyo, who had been the team’s backbone, left the team to prepare for a European transfer, and a new coach was brought in, sending Gwangju into another gloomy period.

“If it had been Coach Choi Jeong-hyo’s style, it would have been the worst match for the high-pressing tactics our coach prepared… So you’re saying that Gwangju has abandoned that style now?”

A tactic based on direct and counterattacks rather than a slow tempo.

It was certainly not a bad tactic, but unfortunately, our opponents were just us.

Boom!

“Ah! When on earth did I get here!”

I snatched the ball from the winger who came inside to attack the half-space and immediately started to speed up and drag the ball up myself.

Have you already read my play style?

Or maybe he instinctively realized that he couldn’t just leave it like that.

The winger who lost the ball to me and one of the central midfielders rushed straight in to create a numerical advantage.

“Seonghun, you have to stop here!”

“Ha. Please, fuck!”

“Hmm? I thought someone was constantly tapping me, but was they even using their hands?”

Gwangju’s players seemed to think that they couldn’t take the ball away from me by simply sticking to me, so they kept extending their hands while running.

It seemed like he was using his hands to slow me down, and then when he felt like he was going to create an angle, he would roughly collide with me to stop my counterattack.

‘Of course, since it’s a counterattack after a takeover, if I get carried away and fall, I can see the cards.’

Why bother?

At least in my opinion, the best option was to overcome the pressure and run.

“Gwangju is losing their minds under intense pressure. So, maintaining this tempo is the right thing to do.”

Of course, the guy next to me might be annoying, but that was something I could just take care of when I got the chance.

Knock, knock!

“Looking at the way you’re wielding your hands, you’re brimming with enthusiasm. This isn’t right. You need to be a little smarter about fouls.”

Newcastle thugs.

Just looking at the name, it seemed like I’d collect a lot of cards, but in reality, I didn’t have many experiences receiving cards and getting kicked out during the season.

The best I could do was collect cards and get kicked out today because I was in bad shape and wanted to get an early leave.

Why was that possible?

Could it be that the PC-obsessed referees overlooked some fouls because they thought I was a weak Asian struggling to survive among Westerners?

no.

The correct answer is to cheat smartly.

It’s a bit vague to explain, but… it’s something like this.

‘I did it with the intention of crushing my opponent… but to the commentators and referees, it looked like a fight that just happened while I was moving.’

For example, deliberately dragging yourself up near the touch line and pretending to fold to change direction.

After adjusting my knee towards his outer thigh.

“profit!”

‘now.’

When he stumbled upon my movement, I stabbed him in the thigh with my knee.

“Aaaaah! That bastard is fucking my thigh!!”

“The paralyzing kick is definitely effective. Even after being possessed, the sensation of my thighs being squished hasn’t changed.”

It’s a familiar sensation. A refreshing sensation I’d long forgotten.

He has been used countless times from Serie A to EPL, but he is the best player who has never been warned by the referee.

Just as I fooled the eyes of the best foreign referees, the K-League referee also failed to notice my perfect foul and allowed the game to continue.

With the player who was heavily marked gone, there was nothing Gwangju could do.

“Let’s see where our striker is. Ah, there he is.”

“Huh!”

As I released the pressure, I saw Yoon Seung-hwan glaring at me from afar, moving around.

He seemed to think I was going to pass the ball right to him, so he moved backwards to avoid the offside line.

That sight made me laugh inside.

“Are you so concerned about offsides that you’re trying to score a goal anyway? Even if you say you don’t like it, you’re still so naive.”

Wouldn’t the sight of him moving so hard be a signal to a midfielder like himself to give the ball up because he wants to score?

But unfortunately, this time I had no intention of playing altruistically.

Because Seung-Hwan Yoon moved his position, a gap was created in Gwangju’s defense.

‘If there were a more certain opportunity…’

It was just now.

Ppeuuung!

With about 20 meters left to the goal, I immediately kicked the ball hard.

It wasn’t a curling shot from an angle the keeper couldn’t block. It was literally a shot taken at an unexpected moment, taking advantage of an opening.

The keeper dived for the shot, but unfortunately, it was caught in the reverse movement and didn’t reach the corner.

Chorus!

[Hey hey hey hey!]

[Ooh, …

The moment the supporters’ cheers erupted, I started the sliding celebration towards the corner flag.

“Wow, Baek Ian, this kid is really crazy!”

“I never imagined that I would get hit right there!”

“Come here, youngest!”

“Ian… I was mentally preparing myself for you to hit me in the head or calf again. Ugh.”

As soon as I scored a wonder goal, my teammates immediately surrounded me.

As I was enjoying the countless pats, I turned my gaze to check out the mood of the supporters.

At that moment, a strange scene began to appear on the scoreboard.

“What? Isn’t that coach Martin Balde? The guy next to him with his hair down seems to be the head coach… But more importantly, why is coach Balde doing the Cassano celebration while grabbing the head coach by the neck?”
Chapter 15
After scoring the first goal, the game started to go smoothly.

Jeonbuk’s strong pressure intensified with the added security of a goal, and Gwangju was dragged along throughout the game without being able to find a way out.

‘Usually, in situations like this, it’s right to use replacement to bring about change, but I’m sure they know that too.’

I understand that. I’m just not sure if replacing it will make a meaningful difference to the current situation.

Gwangju’s manager needed time to be convinced that his decision was correct.

Boom!

“Ahh! Damn it again!”

Of course, there was no reason for us to wait.

I once again won the ball in the middle and quickly ran up to the center circle to bring the ball to the goal.

“Ian! Forward!”

“Hey! Don’t send me right away. I’ll coordinate with Shaferi and make some space, so come this way!”

At the same time, Chunjae and Han Kang-rok waved their hands at me.

Center and right. Let’s start the rush from both sides. Gwangju’s defense was also split in two. I pushed the ball between them and passed it to Han Kang-rok.

Han Kang-rok, who received the ball, used his speed, which was almost like a long-distance run, to penetrate deep into the half-space.

“Keep your guard on the center line! Don’t go too far to the flanks! Ah!”

Gwangju’s defensive line, caught off guard by the onslaught, suddenly began to crumble. Han Kang-rok didn’t miss that brief moment of opportunity.

“Brother Chunjae! Either do it yourself or use Yoon Seunghwan!”

The ball passed by Han Kang-rok goes straight to Chun-jae.

Chunjae, who received the ball and looked around.

There are a lot of players ahead of you. All you can do now is overcome the pressure, advance, find space, and pass, or strike directly at the goal.

Among them, Chun Jae-hyung chose shooting.

Boohoo!

The ball was fired a beat faster, taking advantage of the gap.

It was undoubtedly a well-taken shot.

This time, the Gwangju keeper’s decision was quick, as if he had no intention of being fooled twice after being fooled once.

Phew!

[Eww!]

“Ah! Mr…”

Mad Green Boys and Chun Jae-hyung let out gasps when the ball is blocked.

Chunjae couldn’t raise his head, perhaps because he was feeling a bit disappointed. But I, unconcerned, settled back into my seat, thinking about the second ball.

“He’s a midfielder anyway, right? It’s okay to miss once a game.”

If the two teams were tied, wouldn’t it be different if they scored a goal first?

In a situation where you have the upper hand, such a bold attack will put pressure on the opponent and lead to subsequent attacks.

Just like now.

“Me, me… Oh shit! Korean is so fucking hard! ¡Yo me encargo, quítense! ¡Vete a la mierda! (Everyone get out, I’m taking the second ball!)”

After confirming that Chunjae’s attack was blocked, Shaferi immediately dug inside and attempted a header.

Since it was an urgent situation, I rushed in with the thought of just passing it on and stuck my head in first.

Phew!

“¡Puta!”

“Ugh!”

Although he was quick on his feet, Shaferi was unfortunately short, so his head ended up in the Gwangju center back’s whiskers.

The defense and Shaferi bounced off the ball in the air…

Fortunately, the ball with Shaferi’s will came to me, who was at the back.

“All right! Everyone, move forward!”

As soon as I caught the ball, I started rushing.

One of their center backs was sick, so Gwangju’s players desperately tried to stop me…

“Do you want to taste your own guilt too?”

“What, what?”

I was making a simple threat and raising my foot to kick the ball, but he was startled, put his hands on his body, and just ran.

You turn around and run first when the perfect opportunity doesn’t even come?

‘Then what can I do if I take some losses by folding?’

I successfully changed the direction of the ball and dug inwards, and raised my head.

‘Do I have to finish it myself again?’

I could try, but I don’t want to make a series of unreasonable choices that could potentially lead to failure.

At that moment when I was thinking about it, Yoon Seung-hwan came into view.

‘Found it.’

A complete striker. The protagonist of this world, always scoring a goal in any situation.

If Seung-Hwan Yoon had been given all kinds of corrections, he would have been able to score a goal even in this chaotic situation if the ball touched his body.

“Ugh! Chew!”

The guy glared at me, as if he had read my thoughts.

“Hey! Seunghwan, put your head toward the goal!”

“What? Hey, you again!”

“You don’t like it? Then I’ll beat you with my legs!”

“What the hell is that kid talking about? Oh…shit!”

Boohoo!


Once I’d set my sights on a goal, the thinking didn’t take long. I immediately fired the ball toward Yoon Seung-hwan.

Yoon Seung-hwan started to hurriedly fall back as soon as the ball left his foot, but…

Unfortunately, the speed of the ball shot by ordinary players is around 90 km/h.

In other words, even if Yoon Seung-hwan was a striker with the highest stats in the human world, it was impossible to see and dodge the attack.

It was obvious what would happen next.

Pfft!

“Kwaaaaak!”

[Yaaaaaaah! Seunghwan!!!]

The ball I kicked hit Seung-Hwan Yoon’s leg and deflected into the goal.

“ha…”

Gwangju’s goalkeeper was frozen in place by the unexpected deflection. And Yoon Seung-hwan, who had scored, was lying on the field, holding his ankle.

I couldn’t understand why they were so dissatisfied that they were just rolling around on the floor without even performing the ceremony. It was also a shame to see them so pathetic, so this time I decided to enjoy the ceremony with them.

“Oh my, this kid is seriously heavy! Hey Baek Ian! I brought Yoon Seung-hwan!”

“Good, Kyungrok. This guy doesn’t seem to be able to get up. Should we just go and do a moonfish ceremony?”

“Good. The flapping around is just like a fish. Hey, go over to the corner flag over there and pretend to take a picture.”

“You little bastards! Why are you doing this to me? You said we were friends! We came up together, so I told you to do well! Why are you doing this to me?”

Yoon Seung-hwan screaming in pain.

I just helped him score a goal like the main character, so why are you so dissatisfied?

Anyway, he’s a guy I can’t understand. So, I decided to just focus on the ceremony.

***

As with most teams, there are good times and dark times.

As time goes by and various reasons arise, it is common in sports to see teams that seemed invincible suddenly fall into ruin.

The same goes for the K-League.

Even Suwon Oseong Blue Feather, known for having the most passionate fans, suffered the humiliation of being relegated for the first time in its history due to a lack of support from the club owner and an extremely complacent front office.

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors, which had repeatedly appointed poor managers, also had a history of being pushed into the relegation zone and barely surviving.

In cases like this, fans’ behavior is usually divided into two types.

First, as always, are the people who support the team.

And secondly, unlike before, there are people who stay a step away and only occasionally check the club’s news.

“Hmm… what is this?”

The case of Yoo Yeon-seong, the operator of the fan video YouTube channel ‘Jeonbuk Clip Collection’, which boasted the most views in the past K-League, also fell into the latter category.

It was a club I’d loved since childhood, and I was a devoted fan, even making and uploading videos of myself. But when the team began to decline and collapse, my fervent fandom turned to despair.

Eventually, he couldn’t stand it any longer and decided to put Jeonbuk’s games aside for a while and pursue other hobbies.

Time passed like that, and it was already three years.

But now he had started to erase Jeonbuk from his mind to some extent.

Suddenly, Jeonbuk came back to his mind because of one video selected by the algorithm.

[Jeonbuk VS Gwangju first half wonder goal, then Jeonbuk scores the winning goal ㄷㄷㄷㄷ]

[Jeonbuk is back!!!!! They beat the previous season’s champions, Ulsan, and are now top of the league with three straight wins!]

“Jeonbuk won again? I’ve heard a lot that this season is different… but isn’t this already their third league win?”

It’s different now.

It is the revival of Jeonbuk.

I know that flexibility has heard that kind of thing countless times. I’ve often gotten my hopes up after hearing those words, only to be disappointed.

It’s likely that will happen again this time.

I saw the community fuss about it, so I followed the game just in case. As time went on, I pictured myself sitting in a corner of my room, crying as I watched Jeonbuk’s incredible defeat.

“No. I decided not to watch. If you’re really curious, it won’t be too late to watch later, once Jeonbuk is confirmed as first place… or even after the split (upper split) is confirmed!”

If you think rationally, it’s wiser not to look.

But aren’t people, above all, emotional animals?

[Jeonbuk Resurrection]

The moment these four letters caught his eye, Yoo Yeong-su clicked on the community post as if possessed.

The moment he saw the 15-second long animated GIF, he jumped up and shouted while eating dinner with his family.

“Damn it! Jeonbuk is back!!!!! The days of Jeonbuk Celona are back!”

“Oh, that’s surprising! Yeonseong, what’s wrong with you? What’s wrong?”

“Flexibility! What are you doing at the dinner table at the age of 30? Can’t you just sit down?”

“I can’t! Jeonbuk kept falling behind, but they’ve finally come back after seven years. Do you think they’ll be able to eat now?”

The time I’ve been waiting has already passed 7 years.

7 years. Is this the name of a dog house?

They say that even rivers and mountains change in 10 years, but in 7 years, the rivers will have completely changed and even the mountains will have changed!

The time of suffering that seemed never-ending began to slowly fade away, and a ray of light began to shine.

Now that he realized it, things like dinner with his family were no longer important to him.

“Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan—at a glance, they seem like the key players. How should I make the video? Ah! Should I edit it so it overlaps with the players who were key players for Jeonbuk in the past?”

These are the stars who recreate the appearances of players that Jeonbuk fans cannot help but love.

If you edit it with that feeling, you’ll probably get a good response.

‘This is all I can do. So I’ll try my best…’

I have to make videos even if it means putting my body through the motions.

With that belief in mind, Yeong-su sat down in front of the computer and started typing on the keyboard.

That night, a video was uploaded to the Jeonbuk Clip Collection channel, which was thought to have been shut down.

[The Resurrected Heart of Jeonbuk] (UP)

– ??? What the heck? The channel manager said he wouldn’t run the channel because of his current situation, but he’s back?

– By the way, who is that player in the video? Just by looking at his play, he seems to be at the K-League level.

└ Baek Ian is a rookie who was called up from the youth team this season. But his form seems a bit crazy.

└ It’s not that he’s crazy, but objectively speaking, he’s good. I looked it up and his position is Su-mi, and from what I’ve seen on video, he seems to be good at both holding and box-to-box. If he can just accumulate enough games, he’ll definitely make it to the national team.

└ Coach Balde came to watch this game and seemed really excited, didn’t he? As soon as he saw Baek Ian score a mid-range goal, he grabbed the head coach by the collar and shook him. LOL
Chapter 16
Coach Martin Balde was struggling to compile a roster for the upcoming third round of World Cup qualifiers.

“The national team isn’t that big of a deal anyway. The key players are all there, so we just need to think a little bit about picking a few spots… That’s exactly what I said.”

Martin Walde gritted his teeth every time he looked at the list in front of him.

I clearly worked as hard as I could with the coaches, but why do I not like it this much?

‘PUTA! (Fuck!) It’s so fucking hard, how can you say it’s easy! Anyway, you shouldn’t have listened to that bastard Rubens! He’s the England manager, that’s why he’s talking like that! This is Korea, for fuck’s sake!’

Martin Walde.

A young Spanish manager who has proven his skills while playing for Galatasaray and Benfica.

When he took over as manager, the first thing he prioritized was none other than a defensive midfielder.

If you look at it from the perspective of the average person who doesn’t know soccer, they might think that they are just midfielders who sit at the back and only play defense.

Anyone who delves even slightly into soccer knows how crucial this position is and how under-resourced it is, to the point of extinction.

‘Real Madrid, who had been focusing on attacking, recruited England’s greatest star, David Beckham, calling him a Galactico and all, but then unknowingly let go of Claude Makelele and failed to maintain defensive balance, ending up in a miserable state. Just look at Liverpool. They had been operating the Alonso-Mascherano line well, but after letting Alonso go, a hole was created in the defensive midfield position, and they fell to 7th place. And with Mascherano gone, they were pushed into the relegation zone, right?’

Even in the early 2000s, defensive midfielders were so crucial. But what about now? With Pep Guardiola’s positional play influencing every team and build-up play from the back becoming a necessity?

“That’s key. You need to be able to defend, but also, if necessary, get deep and distribute the ball, make play, and pass long. ”

Martin Walde knew that nothing was more stable than having a proper volante on the team.

No matter how excellent your second-line resources are, if your back is damaged, you can’t utilize their offensive capabilities.

“Moon Tae-hwan, who plays for Al Shabaab, and Shin Nam-hyuk from Gwangju… Are they really the best?”

So I was worried.

I wonder if the current players can really achieve great results on the World Cup stage.

The question is whether players of this quality can implement the system they want on the field.

I thought about it nonstop, day and night.

Even after running so many simulations, Director Balde was still not convinced.

That was why I brought my division to Gwangju to watch the game.

‘I wish I could show you a good performance since I’ve been in good form recently…’

A glimmer of anticipation. It was precisely for this reason that Martin Balde visited Jeonju City four days before the roster announcement.

“Hey, you piece of trash! The player I’ve been looking for is right there! Draft him now! Don’t ask why!”

“Ah. But still, Coach! That player is a rookie who’s only played three league games. He’s in good form, but if you pick him, you know what I’ll hear at the press conference!”

“Why is there a law in Korea that says you have to play at least 10 league games to be selected for the national team? If I tell you to, you pick me. Why are you making such a fuss?”

I couldn’t help but be startled by the unexpected harvest of Baek Ian.

That’s the player! He’s the one who can fill in all the gaps and defeats that led to his time as Newcastle manager!

“Holding, Park-to-Park! Anything’s possible! Even if you look at his style, he could be an anchor! If you don’t pick someone like that, who else are you supposed to pick?”

If you don’t select them, wouldn’t that be dereliction of duty as a director?

Martin Balde, who was catching his breath while still agitated, recalled memories from his youth player days.

He was being ignored by his seniors in the soccer world because he was young, and he was depressed, and those damn coaches who wouldn’t even let him sit on the bench even though he was showing good performance in practice just because he was young.

This is the path I chose as a director because I didn’t want to become one of those damn people.

then…

‘I guess I’ll have to put in some effort.’

It was time to show the side of an adult, if only for Baek Ian, who was placed in an ugly society.

Whoosh!

“Hey, Director! Why are you suddenly like that… No, why the tie…”

The coaches looked at Balde, dumbfounded, as he suddenly gasped for breath and wrapped a red tie around his head.

Crash!

When a red band was finally tied around Balde’s forehead, they could see the ugly face of an adult.

“I object! I object! If you don’t accept the election of Baek Ian, I, Martin Walde! I won’t retreat from this position even one step! I will fight to the end!”

“Hey, Director! Hey. What are you guys doing? Get them up quickly!”

“Yes. Yes! Go, Director! Don’t do this here…”

“Where are you touching me! I’m never getting up from here! So you guys decide! Put me on the Baek-Ian list! Or I’ll die!”

***

[Game End]

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 2:0 Gwangju CF

43 minutes Baek Ian

68 minutes Yoon Seung-hwan

The game ended in our victory.

A record that is like a bamboo shoot with 3 consecutive wins in the league and 4 consecutive wins including the AFC Champions League.

Perhaps because they expected this season to be just as shaky as before? As Jeonbuk’s upward trajectory continued longer than expected, the community was buzzing.

[Shocking Jeonbuk Mirae Motors Baek Ian Stats]


[Jeonbuk VS Gwangju Baek Ian’s 20 meter mid-range wonder goalㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

[Jeonbuk VS Gwangju first half wonder goal, then Jeonbuk’s Yoon Seung-hwan scores the winning goal ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ]

– But Jeonbuk’s pace is too good to be called an early upward trend. Isn’t this a real comeback? Their performance is really good to be called a flash;;;;

└ No matter how you look at it, Baek Yi-an is truly great. Kang Sang-yong, who was originally a starter, also did well. But Baek Yi-an is still the overwhelmingly superior player in every way.

└ Don’t let a kid like Kang Sang-yong get attached to our Ian. He’s fundamentally different from the kid who gets beaten up by Suwon and goes to clubs. He has such a good personality, and he’s really good at signing autographs.

└ If you look at the interview, Baek Yi-an doesn’t seem to have a very good personality either, as he’s trying to injure Yoon Seung-hwan.

└ Yeah, I’m really close with Seunghwan Yoon. When Seunghwan Yoon asked me who my closest teammate was, I said Baek Yi-an.

-But what’s the real reason for Jeonbuk’s revival? Does it make sense to change just a few players and the manager?

└ That’s because those few players are so crucial. Usually, when rebuilding a team, the first priority is the fullbacks and midfielders. The centerbacks are important, too, but Jeonbuk’s centerbacks weren’t bad to begin with, so the rebuilding effect is huge.

└ Seon Ki-baek’s selection is also good. Kim Chun-jae usually loses his form around this time of year, but his change to Park-to-Park Sumi has reduced his instability. Above all, the match is refreshing, perhaps because of Baek I-an and Yoon Seung-hwan’s tailored tactics.

Although I did see some comments here and there that made me frown.

I decided not to worry about it.

“I felt that way in my past life, when I was a player. No matter how well I did, I couldn’t please everyone.”

It’s nearly impossible to please everyone. Naturally, some people will dislike me. So why bother trying to please them?

“Why bother? If I do well on a big stage, there will be more people cheering me on, even if they’re not like those people.”

If it’s not worth it, it’s better for my mental health to ignore it and listen to the people who support me.

Yeah, just like now.

[Father]: (Video link) Kiya! Look at this. They say our son is the resurrected heart of Jeonbuk. As expected, he’s different because he was born from me.

[Mother]: What do you take after, Ho-sang? Haven’t you seen our son sprint? Just looking at his running form, he looks exactly like me. Isn’t that right, daughter-in-law?

[Shin A-yoon]: Your mother is right. When I see Ian running with a midfoot stride, I think of you too.

[Father]: ??? Ian, your mom didn’t run midfoot?

[Shin A-yoon]: By the way, when I think about it, when I think about the times when I played throughout the game, I think I resemble my father a bit??? Hehe.

[Father]: Our daughter-in-law is really good. I thought she was only fast at running, but her speed at changing words is also superb.

“Whew. Thank goodness I won’t get in trouble for this, right?”

Father and mother. And Ayun, who was catching her breath while putting down her phone next to her.

For a moment, I pictured my parents fighting at home, saying who I resembled.

I decided not to think about it now.

[Father-in-law]: By the way, watching the video again, my son-in-law is quite different. Especially when I saw him score a mid-range goal, Gerrard immediately came to mind… I think my son-in-law would be a perfect fit for Liverpool’s post-Gerrard.

[Mother-in-law]: ??? What the hell is this guy saying to my son-in-law? Post-Gerrard? He wants me to watch him walk around the stadium like an ugly piece of crap?

[Father-in-law]: Walking on all fours? This woman is for real! She wants to start a war now! Huh?

[Mother-in-law] You’re talking about war. When I was pregnant with Ayun, you named him Steven Gerrard without permission, and what happened? He’s already 18 months old and can’t even walk, he’s already on all fours, you idiot!

[Shin A-yoon]: Oh, mommy… I have a boyfriend, so if you say something like that, what will become of me?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Sister. It’s not embarrassing that you can’t even walk properly at that age. It’s a fact, so let’s accept it, right?

[Father-in-law: What’s wrong with Ayun’s nickname being Gerard? Then what’s different about you? When Seung-ah was pregnant, you said Pep Guardiola as your nickname, and later on, you got female pattern baldness and lost a lot of money!

[Shin Seung-ah]: Oh, Dad? How long has it been since you completely recovered?

[Shin A-yoon]: Hahahahaha Seung-ah, hair loss isn’t something to be ashamed of. So let’s accept it? Ah~ Should I eat stir-fried octopus with Ian for dinner tonight?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Hey!

“Did this crazy bitch just say ‘hey’ to my sister?”

As I turned my head to the side, I saw Ayun snorting and making a squeaking sound.

Since it’s WWE all the time, I thought I should just ignore it and talk to each other.

Still, seeing them preparing for the second round on their respective family KakaoTalk accounts for a do-or-die decision, it seemed like it was right to avoid them for now.

What the hell are these kids doing? Why does the vibration keep ringing?

[Yoon Seung-hwan, B. Han Kang-rok, Han Gyeong-rok] (43)

“43? What is this?”

I knew the three of them had become quite close recently, but had they become close enough to talk this much?

By the way, what on earth were they talking about that made the conversation pile up so much?

With soaring curiosity, I entered the chat room.

[Eldest son of a prestigious fullback family]: You swindlers! Weren’t we supposed to go to the national team together because we’re the same age? Yoon Seung-hwan, prepare to have your head exploded.

[The youngest son of a renowned fullback family]: That’s right, that’s right. Seung-Hwan Yoon. Since we’re on break for the national team anyway, it would be a good idea to submit an equipment approval application in advance.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: What the hell is this? Why are you doing this to me?

“What is this? National team? What the hell are you talking about?”

As I looked at the contents of the chat room, my eyes filled with shock.

It was somewhat expected that Seung-Hwan Yoon would be selected for the national team.

He’s already scored 6 league goals without even playing much, so there’s no way the national team coach wouldn’t consider it.

In particular, Seunghwan Yoon is also the main character.

But you little swindlers? Doesn’t that mean Seung-Hwan Yoon wasn’t the only one to make it to the national team?

In a situation I couldn’t understand, I went back to the chat room.

[Eldest son of a renowned fullback family]: [An unusual selection, including a rookie who hadn’t even played five games! National team coach Martin Balde said, “It’s foolish to not select a player who’s in top form because he’s young. If he’s annoying, fire him and you guys take over.” His abusive language sparked controversy during a press conference. Is this acceptable?]

[The youngest son of a famous fullback family]: ??????????????? What? No, don’t lie! Seung-Hwan Yoon and Ian Baek are in the national team? Take me too!!!!

‘I was selected?’

My mouth dropped open at the unbelievable results.
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To be honest, I wasn’t really concerned about being selected for the national team.

Since I achieved everything I wanted to achieve in my past life, I don’t think it matters whether I get chosen or not.

It wasn’t a proud thought that I would be chosen anyway.

I just thought that no matter how well I did, I wouldn’t be picked right now, and it wasn’t important at the moment.

That was all there was to it.

‘There are only two things I need to do: win the Ballon d’Or as a defensive midfielder and win the 2038 World Cup for England and Ireland.’

It’s now 2029. Naturally, the World Cup qualifiers and all, of course, are all in preparation for the World Cup in 2030.

Even with just a little bit of thinking, it was obvious which World Cup would be more important to me, 2030 or 2038.

“It’s even weird that I’m even being selected for the World Cup roster. I’m still a rookie.”

How many games have I played in total?

There are three. Three.

He played in two games up to the second round of K League 1, and including the second leg against Suwon in the round of 16 of the Asian Champions League, he only played in three games.

If it’s a player who has been performing well in the previous season or before, you might pick them because you see their early performance and think, ‘Wow, this kid is on a roll. He’s really on fire now!’

There are countless historically proven examples of people like me who debuted and then showed incredible growth, only to fall at an incredible rate.

‘So, even if I wasn’t selected for this World Cup, I was just going to let it slide and prepare for the 2034 Saudi World Cup…’

Is this how things should be?

“Huh!!! Ian!!! You got selected for the national team? Coach Martin Balde said you were the most impressive player he saw!”

As I was looking at my smartphone in a daze, Ayun, who was startled, grabbed my shoulder and shook it from side to side.

She seemed foolishly surprised by the fact that her boyfriend had been officially selected for the national team, not even for age groups, but for the senior team.

Of course, that was the same for me.

However, there was a slight difference in the reason why Ayun was surprised.

Reporter: This is a rather unusual starting lineup. They’ve selected a large number of rookies, not veterans. Among them, the selection of Jeonbuk’s defensive midfielder Baek Ian and striker Yoon Seung-hwan is likely to be a major issue. What are your thoughts on this?

National team coach Martin Balde: “I honestly don’t understand your concerns. Look at their achievements over the past three games. Yoon Seung-hwan has scored six goals in the AFC and league, and Baek I-an has one goal and four assists. Wouldn’t it be dereliction of duty as a coach to not use those players? I personally selected them. If you don’t like them, you can fire me and hire a new coach. So don’t blame the players; blame me. I’ll prove it with the results.”

“Martin Balde. Isn’t this guy famous for not hiring rookies? I don’t understand why he’s suddenly so fixated on me.”

I really don’t know.

I know that Newcastle, where he had been recognized for his career, stubbornly excluded a talented rookie player and then transferred him to another team in the league, which caused public sentiment to plummet.

Is there any other reason I don’t know about?

“No. You don’t know until you meet him in person. He’s a man with incredible affection for his players, so he might act like that only in interviews to cover for Yoon Seung-hwan and me, who might get criticized.”

You can’t take a manager’s word for it until you meet him in person and get him to play.

Wasn’t that a valuable lesson learned from being a soccer player in a previous life?

I don’t know yet until I meet the director face to face.

With those thoughts, time passed and before I knew it, the national team call-up day was approaching.

When I saw Martin Walde, waiting for us, barefoot, I couldn’t help but be surprised again.

“I’ve been waiting for a bolant like you for a long time.”

‘What the hell. Why are your eyes so mysterious? Damn it.’

“Hey. Baek Ian. I think this guy is a little strange.”

***

Time passed quickly and the day of the national team call-up arrived.

It is standard practice for the youngest members like Nana and Yoon Seung-hwan to leave a little earlier than the scheduled time and wait for their seniors barefoot.

Unfortunately, our departure time was two hours later than the scheduled assembly time.

“No, it’s the national team call-up day, so you’re telling me to go to class in the morning? That’s a bit much! This isn’t just a league match, it’s a national team call-up!”

“What can we do? We’ll just have to endure it. But it’s better if we go early and don’t have to bother our seniors.”

As of 2029, the issue of guaranteeing students’ right to education has only increased, not diminished.

It must have been so bad that they told us to listen to class until lunchtime and then leave on the day of the national team call-up.

Well, if it were the old days, I would have told him to stop talking nonsense, then put on a show of entering the teachers’ office like Prince Suyang, who had won the Gye-Yu Rebellion, with the application form for the field experience training taped to his forehead.

At least for now, I had no choice but to follow along.

“Ha. That’s true, but I really don’t know.”

Seunghwan Yoon, who had been shaking his head repeatedly, threw himself on the bed as if he didn’t want to think about it any longer.


I understand that the national team training facilities are usually run with two people per room, and the youngest members are paired with the most senior members.

I think they assigned the rooms like this so that since they are still high school students, they can relax and not worry about what their seniors think.

Perhaps it was because of that? Yoon Seung-hwan brought up potentially awkward topics with such aplomb.

“By the way, are you okay? If I were you, I’d get really nervous every time I saw my seniors.”

“What’s the point of being nervous? After all, those guys and I are both professional players, so why be nervous? Our skills are far behind, so what if we got in through special treatment?”

“No, it’s not that. You’ve done a lot in the league. You even had an interview with Ulsan, so I thought you’d be uncomfortable seeing your seniors.”

Not really?

Well, if you think about it, the seniors might feel a bit uncomfortable because the rookie junior guy showed strange behavior like giving a mocking interview at an official event.

There was no need to worry or do anything about it.

In the first place, with so many young players challenging themselves in Europe, weren’t most of the players, except for the goalkeeper, based overseas?

Unless you’re very up-to-date or interested in domestic news, you probably don’t even know what kind of interview I did.

Even if they knew, they couldn’t say anything about me, who was openly protected by such outstanding seniors as Ki Sung-ryong and Koo Ja-cheong.

Just thinking about what happened just a little while ago is enough.

– Oh, you’re Ian and Seunghwan, right? I heard you’re really good in the K-League, so I wanted to meet you at least once, but I didn’t expect to see you here. That’s great.

– I wanted to meet you too! Senior Park Namu! I’ve been a fan since you scored multiple goals against Celtic in the Scottish Cup last season!

“Ahaha. It’s probably hard to find Scottish League matches in Korea, but I see you managed to watch them. Thanks. If there’s anything awkward or uncomfortable, let me know. I haven’t been called up to the national team for very long, but I’ll help in any way I can.”

Even my senior, who was a product of Ulsan MR’s Seonggol Youth and transferred to Rangers the previous season and is showing good performance, did not have any ill feelings toward me.

That is to say, at least here, I couldn’t find anyone who had any ill feelings toward me.

“Oh, I have nothing to do anyway, so I guess I should lie down for a bit.”

As I watched Yoon Seung-hwan comfortably throwing himself on the bed next to me, I felt my body slowly starting to feel heavy.

As I roughly kicked the blanket away and laid down, the quiet Yoon Seung-hwan spoke to me.

“Oh, right. I have a question. Can I ask you something?”

“What are you curious about?”

“No. When I asked if there was anything Namuhyung wanted to know, he fiddled with your hair, asking if he could touch it. Why did he do that?”

“Hair? Oh. That?”

I was wondering what it was, was that what you were asking?

Well, if it were Yoon Seung-hwan, it would be understandable.

If you ask a question like, “Can I touch your head?” when a senior from the national team tells you to ask him anything you’re curious about, you might wonder what kind of person he is.

‘But there’s nothing I can do about it. Park Namu wasn’t a person in my previous life.’

When I was living as Kang Yun-ho, whenever I went to the national team, the first thing I did was the same routine as when a new striker or winger came in.

In a situation like Yoon Seung-hwan’s where he knows nothing, he might wonder what he’s doing.

‘If I say I did it to check the head shape because the deflection is too severe when hitting the ball, you’ll think I’m crazy, right?’

Yeah. No matter how much I think about it, if I say something like that, I might be branded a real lunatic.

For now, it was better to just brush the situation aside with an appropriate excuse.

“I remembered senior Park Namu scoring a header when he was with Rangers, so I just tried to cheer him up.”

“Get some energy? Yeah, you should get some energy and head the ball. Stop trying to hit my face all the time, you punk. You’re 191cm tall, so why are you always picking on me when you’re as tall as a pole?…”

Yoon Seung-hwan mutters as he covers himself with the blanket, as if his discontent has exploded.

Ignoring that guy, I looked up at the ceiling and recalled the feeling that remained in my hand.

“Namura… What a well-chosen name. His head was strong and perfectly curved. He was much better than those kids I disliked from head to toe in my previous life.”

I didn’t have much time so I couldn’t analyze it completely.

At least from what I know, Namoohyung was a player who was better at breaking through than heading.

Even in the novel, there was a scene where he asked Seung-Hwan Yoon, who later became a world-class player, for the secret to heading the ball well.

“Yeah. That’s right. Tree-type didn’t show it, but deep down, he wanted to be good at heading the ball, too.”

What a pity this is.

The reason I practiced breaking through to the limit was because I realized that I had a weakness in heading and wanted to somehow compensate for it.

The senior’s painful inner feelings.

Now that I realized that, I felt like I couldn’t just sit still as a junior.

I heard from the coach that there’s tactical training tomorrow. If I could use that time, I could definitely help out a little.

I nodded, steeling myself, and shouted inwardly.

‘Who am I?’

He is the one who made the striker who would send the ball flying out of the goal with just a little pressure, even if he was stabbed with his foot, the one who made the World Cup Silver Boot.

At this level, he could be a tutor who would be like a stroke of luck to Namuhyung, who is going through a hard time.

‘I’m looking forward to tomorrow.’

I closed my eyes, thinking of Namuhyung lying on the field crying after scoring the header he had been longing for.
Chapter 18
I went to sleep, vowing to make the tree-shaped dream come true, and before I knew it, the next day had arrived.

Maybe it was because I’d fallen asleep so early, but I ended up waking up an hour earlier than my scheduled wake-up time. Since I was already at this point, I woke Yoon Seung-hwan and left the room with him.

“Haaah… Hey. Didn’t you tell me yesterday that you weren’t paying attention to your seniors? Why are you waking up so early?”

“Is that the same as this? Even so, if you’re the youngest, you should at least show some sincerity by coming out a little early.”

Of course, there is no rule that says the youngest members of the national team have to come out early and wait for their seniors.

However, the unspoken rules unique to sports clubs exist everywhere.

Of course, it could be my imagination. A senior with a clear understanding of the situation might not be able to bear to see the youngest struggling like this.

But in my experience, most seniors, when they see their youngest members coming out early and preparing in advance, say, “Those guys are more energetic and helpful than I thought.” It’s rare for them to tell me not to do that again.

“But what are you going to do by coming out an hour early… There’s no need to wait.”

Yoon Seung-hwan grumbled at me for waking him up early, unaware that I was secretly giving him tips on how to make a good impression on his seniors.

Still, the effect of waking up early didn’t seem too bad.

“Ugh. I’m so tired. Huh? What? The youngest ones are already out? I didn’t know there were people who got here before me.”

“I heard from their team doctor and the cafeteria ladies that they woke up an hour early and went around saying hello.”

“Really? Oh. Ian and Seunghwan are amazing. I really like that attitude. But don’t try to wake up early on purpose. You’re young, so neglecting your rest will hurt you.”

“Okay. Would you rather sit here? I warmed it up in case it gets chilly, sir.”

“Ahahaha. That’s enough, you little shit. I’ve only heard about you, but you really are a crazy guy.”

Look.

At first, my seniors looked at me strangely, but didn’t they start smiling as soon as they saw my amazing service?

These little actions will eventually become the foundation for you to be able to play comfortably without worrying about what others think of you on the national team.

As the somewhat tense atmosphere began to loosen, most of the players took their seats in the dressing room for the tactical briefing. Finally, coach Martin Balde entered, the lights went out, and the screen came into view.

“Okay. Now that we’ve confirmed everyone’s gathered, I’ll begin the briefing on how to prepare for the seventh match of the third preliminary round, the first match against Iraq, which will be held in a few days.”

Fluent Spanish flows out, followed by the interpreter’s words.

Of course, I knew some Spanish thanks to my past life, so I ignored the interpreter’s words and focused only on the changes on the screen.

“Those who were called up last time probably have some idea of ​​the tactics I use. Not much has changed. Our basic formation is still a 4-2-3-1, and the key is intense pressing.”

Strong pressing with the 4-2-3-1 formation.

In fact, this alone cannot fully express the director’s tactics.

That’s because the 4-2-3-1 formation itself is a position that has been used frequently from the past to the present, like a noodle dish, and even the strong pressing itself has become the default after Arigo Saki created Sakiism.

That is, to express Martin Walde’s color, at least one difference was needed.

It was none other than ‘liquidity’.

“For me, football is complex and fluid. What I mean by that is, every player has to find their own movement and make changes at every moment.”

“Martin Valdedo is a coach who was heavily influenced by positional play. Isn’t that strange?”

I remember Martin Balde as a manager who made a lot of system changes throughout the game.

For example, even if you start with a 4-2-3-1, at some point the keeper forms a back three with the two center backs, creating a 3-2-5-1 formation.

There were also cases where attacking tactics such as 2-4-1-3 or 2-2-3-3 were used, using both fullbacks.

What’s even more surprising is that the system doesn’t remain constant for a certain period of time, but rather continuously changes.

‘That’s why synergy between players is important, and a high level of tactical familiarity is essential… but if it can be implemented, it’s clearly a truly powerful tactic.’

So, during his time as Benfica manager, he was able to win the championship by beating Sporting.

Although Newcastle had suffered a setback due to player recruitment issues, manager Martin Balde was preparing for another leap forward.

Perhaps because of that, he started to come up with ways to completely destroy his opponent.

“The team we face in the third qualifying round on March 21st is Iraq. They’re overshadowed by Iran, Qatar, and Saudi Arabia, but they’re undeniably a powerhouse. They’re a team known for their strength in side attacks. But surprisingly, their weakness is simple.”

As the coach manipulated the remote control, images of Iraqi players competing in the preliminary round came on.

A laser beam extended from the remote control and targeted Iraq’s number 6, Ibrahim Sulaka.

“That’s right, they’re using a potentially risky tactic called the one-volante, 3-1 buildup. They even move the number 6 player to the top of the middle block, presumably to facilitate side attacks. Now, do you understand what I’m trying to say?”

Coach Balde, holding a laser pointer, scans the players.

When the tactical conference room fell silent, and the director’s gaze, which had started from the veterans, reached the youngest members, me and Seunghwan Yoon.

Sensing that it was time to step forward, I quickly raised my hand and opened my mouth.

“The 3-1 build-up can look unstable when strong pressure is applied, and as it is a one-volante, it seems like they are aiming for overload.”

“Exactly. I thought you were only good at soccer, but you also know a lot about tactics. That’s a good attitude. For a volante, where tempo control is key, it’s a necessary skill.”

Phew!

Director Balde, who had been walking around the conference room with his back to the ground, threw the remote control hard at the screen as if he had nothing more to say and raised his voice.

“What you need to do on the field is simple! The opponent will try to continuously attack the half-spaces from the flanks. At the same time, they’ll try to push their volantes high to gain a chance in the midfield battle. Then, we’ll apply even more pressure to trap them and keep them locked in. And what will we do when an opportunity arises in the midfield battle?”

The screen flipped over as soon as the words ended. There, an attack route composed of countless arrows was laid out.

Among them, arrows starting from my body caught my eye.

‘I thought I was responsible for building up the backline since I was using two players: Holding and Parktubak, but it seems like that’s not always the case.’

On the attack tactics screen, there were arrows starting from me, who was positioned near the center circle, to striker Seung-Hwan Yoon, and then to Namu-hyung.

Perhaps, when the gap between the Iraqi players widens, he will aim for that gap and make a through pass.

In the case of an angle, it would be to advance a little more aggressively and create a header (forced) that has been fun so far.

“We’re going straight in. We’re going to increase our speed and keep pounding the enemy without giving them a chance to form a formation. We don’t need any breaks. They’ll be the ones to lose their strength first with this constant attack. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“Good! Very good! If you understand, jump out and start warming up right now! Let’s get right into training.”

***

There are many ways to distinguish between a great director and an average one.

People who enjoy soccer casually will judge the manager by looking at his path.

Anyone who watches with a little curiosity will be able to determine what tactics they use and whether their home and away win rates are similar.

What about people who look deeply?

From here, we’ll delve into a more in-depth level. We’ll also consider how the team’s wage structure is managed and how to recruit players that align with the manager’s vision each time the transfer window opens.

Going further, there are probably people who are concerned about how the league will perform while also competing in competitions like the European Championship.

There are many ways to distinguish between masters like this.

However, what has been mentioned above is only the viewer’s perspective.

For players, the key to determining whether a coach is a master or not is their performance during training.

“Wow… Our coach is truly a master. He’s systematically trying to control us. Come to think of it, isn’t it hard for you, Baek Yi-an? I saw you running around a lot earlier.”

“very?”

I gave a half-hearted reply to Yoon Seung-hwan, who had come up to me and was panting heavily. Sweat beaded on his forehead, and he shook his head.

“Right. I’ve noticed your athleticism and stamina since you were a teenager. How on earth did you get that talent… No, really. Since your father was a marathon runner, isn’t it strange that you have such good stamina?”

“It’s a bit of a stretch to say my father is a marathon runner, so I have good stamina. Maybe it’s because we’ve been running and playing together on the playground since we were kids, so I guess my basic stamina is good.”

“Is that so?”

If the father heard Yoon Seung-hwan’s words, it was obvious that he would say, ‘Look at that woman. My son’s friend said that my son resembles me!’


In fact, I don’t think Baek Ian became particularly good at running because his father was a marathon runner and his mother was a sprinter.

Of course, it would have helped if he had the genes of an athlete.

However, I just thought that my experience of being close to sports, including running, since childhood was of greater help.

‘It’s also true that Ayun checked my posture every evening.’

Since both of his parents were athletes, Baek Ian must have grown up with a systematic diet and exercise, whether he knew it or not.

And every evening, I even received posture coaching from Shin A-yoon.

In a situation where basic physical strength and a posture that could reduce the accumulation of injuries and fatigue were created, and the talent that was originally there exploded, it was not at all surprising that he ended up with such a monstrous body.

‘Now that I think about it, I miss Ayun. Normally, around this time, we’d be at the park or Ayun’s house, hanging out together.’

I finally retired and was called back to the national team and had to live like the youngest… Anyway, I didn’t like that damn striker-obsessed writer.

As I was gritting my teeth without realizing it, Seunghwan Yoon glanced at my expression and smiled awkwardly.

“Come to think of it, what should you do now? I was told to take a short break and then work on dribbling drills and overcoming numerical disadvantages.”

“Me? I have things to do, too. I’m just waiting for my partner to arrive.”

“Wait? Who?”

Yoon Seung-hwan looks around the field, his head tilted.

As I said, it seems like they are looking for a midfielder to form a two-bolanchi with.

But unfortunately, the partner I was about to train with was not a midfielder.

“Whew! It’s finally over. Sorry, Ian. I got a little late because I got my foot stuck.”

“No. I’m fine with waiting because I can rest. Then let’s go right away, Namu-hyung.”

“Good. Pass it well. I’ll work hard to coordinate my breathing so you can get assists in real games.”

I felt a pang of sadness in my heart as I watched the tree-shaped figure rush towards us, who were resting outside the touchline.

How unfortunate it is to give such a kind senior a break and then take away the header.

‘A man with a name like Tree and a height of 189 has such devastating heading abilities… This is just too much.’

How terrible it must have been to have a body that was optimized for heading, yet not be able to actually head the ball.

I couldn’t stand by and watch any longer. No, as a junior, it didn’t make sense to just sit back and watch something like this.

‘But it’s okay now. Because I’m here.’

I’m the one who made a silver boot with a header from a striker who was like a burrower.

So, if he has a body optimized for heading… he’ll be able to go around saying that his forte is heading wherever he goes.

“…I will definitely help you.”

“Huh? Oh, oh, that’s right, Ian. But your eyes are so determined. You don’t have to feel so burdened.”

I swallowed my tears as I looked at the wooden figure who took the hand I offered him with a trembling expression.

***

The training routine given to Baek Ian and Park Na-mu was very simple.

The position-specific drills we did a little while ago were an attempt to replicate situations that could occur in an actual game, with multiple coaches and players mobilized.

The current situation was different.

“So… what the coach asked was for Ian to pass the ball to me in an instant and I should put it in the goal?”

“Yes. But I’m just passing the ball based on the tempo of the game. I won’t be telling you anything. And I have to be careful not to get caught offside by the mannequins placed near the goal.”

If I were to explain it in words, it would feel like you could just pass the ball and shoot, head it, or just put it in.

In reality, it cannot be said to be easy when you actually try it.

An unexpected pass can lead to an inaccurate first touch and an immediate missed opportunity.

Perhaps the reason for this training was to prepare for fast-paced situations and to get in sync with the situation through advance training.

‘I guess I’ll have to do well.’

That is why Park Namu approached training with passion.

Because I wanted to show a good example as a senior to my juniors who haven’t even taken their first steps as a national representative yet.

Well, it’s not that I’m trying to show off my seniority, it’s because of what I went through when I was the youngest.

“Even in training situations, if I made a mistake, I’d feel like a traitor, so I’d be intimidated. I couldn’t let Ian and Seunghwan experience that, could I?”

Although he didn’t say anything.

Park Nam-woo also knew what Baek Ian was currently doing in the league, and how he was viewed by the public and his seniors and juniors in the soccer world.

“Seo-woo, you know Ian and Seung-hwan? I heard they played against each other. Did you talk to them? Do they seem like decent friends?”

“Huh? Who, who are you talking about? Bae, Baek Ian? Senior Namu! Those guys are crazy. No, Yoon Seung-hwan is just a victim, and Baek Ian! I’m telling you, that guy is really crazy. He could kill you, hyung!”

“Brother Yohan! How have you been? I was contacting you because I had a question. Could you give me a rough idea of ​​what kind of player this guy named Ian is?”

“Eek! Hey! Don’t even mention that kid’s name in front of me! If you’re going to contact me about him, don’t do it! It’s already so hard to go to YouTube’s popular videos these days! Are you trying to tease me too?”

“Senior? What’s that…”

‘Even at a glance, it didn’t look good.’

I don’t know what caused this perception of a rookie to develop, or if it was because of a controversy in the soccer world that legendary players stepped in to cover it up.

At least Baek Yi-an, who Park Nam-woo saw in person, didn’t seem like such a bad kid.

Something must be wrong.

Compared to the past, things had become cleaner. Still, the soccer world was rife with the hierarchical structure typical of sports teams, and Baek Yi-an, still young and unfamiliar with the situation, might have been misunderstood.

“The best way to break free from that perception is to remain a good player in the fans’ minds. Seung-hwan could score a goal and become a hero, but… Ian is a Soo-mi…”

I guess I’ll have to help myself.

With that determination, Park Namu looked at Baek Ian running with the ball near the center circle.

“Tree-type! Now!”

“Hey! Send it right now!”

As soon as Baek Ian’s signal was given, he immediately began to dig between the mannequins and take the best position.

‘think!’

A position where you can easily win an aerial ball without being off-side, and with your height.

The oak tree that had built its nest there was ready to jump, waiting for the ball to fly towards it.

“Huh? What? The ball seems to be coming in a little low? No… towards my face? No way… You’re shooting something that looks so powerful at my face?”

Suddenly, a question began to arise in his mind as he saw the ball flying towards him.

What could it be… Maybe I just put in too much effort since it was my first training session?

‘If you hit it hard without knowing what’s going on, the ball is bound to fly up… but the location it flies from is incredibly accurate.’

For a moment, Park Namu’s curiosity welled up in the incomprehensible situation.

Before he knew it, the ball Baek Yi-an had kicked was right in front of his nose.

Pfft!

“Ugh!”

When the ball finally touched his face, Park Namu’s memories vanished like a snap of a film.

5 seconds.

It was the time when Park Namu lost consciousness after being hit by a ball fired by Baek Ian.

When he opened his eyes again, all he saw was one thing.

“What? I remember the ball flying, but why can’t I remember what happened after that? Why am I lying on the floor?”

“Tree-hyung! Did you see that amazing thing just now? Your header went straight into the top corner.”

“Huh? Oh… really? It’s thanks to you, Ian, for giving me the ball. But more importantly, why do I keep getting slurred?”

Park Namu scratched his head as he watched Baek Ian running towards him in a hurry and telling him about his talents.

For some reason, the feeling on my forehead was convex, as if there was a wart.
Chapter 19
World Cup 3rd qualifying round.

The first match of the 7th round of Group C, against Iraq, was held at our home stadium, Sangam World Cup Stadium.

This was a World Cup qualifier, especially since they had been steadily accumulating points up until then, and today’s win or loss could determine whether they would advance to the finals.

Perhaps because of that, Coach Balde was looking at the field with a serious expression, as if his life depended on it.

As it was an important match, they would have naturally sent out the best players they could.

“Oh… I thought I was going to be the starter. Isn’t that right, Ian?”

“…This kid is talking nonsense.”

Of course, Seung-Hwan Yoon and I started on the bench as substitutes, not as starters.

In the interview, he said that it was natural to select him because he was the best player, but Seung-Hwan Yoon was chewing out the contradictory choice of coach Balde to not use him as a starter.

Actually, I could understand the director’s thoughts.

‘Because the opponent is Iraq…’

Iraq.

Although overshadowed by Iran, Saudi Arabia, and Qatar, they are considered a powerhouse of Middle Eastern football, along with Jordan.

Of course, it is not comparable to our country, which has a large number of European players in most positions, but it is a strong team at the Asian level, so it was not an opponent that could be tested with an unconventional starting lineup.

“If you did well in training, you’ll probably start the second half and then put him in. The game hasn’t even started yet, so why are you so concerned?”

“I know that, but I told you I did quite well during training.”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was looking around, whispered in my ear.

It seemed like he didn’t have the courage to tell his stories of bravery in front of his seniors.

“I thought they would put me in the starting lineup because I was the best in terms of physical strength and drills.”

“Then I’ll put you in the next game. If you really want to play, wait for the second half. If you’re going to keep using Namuhyung anyway, you won’t be using him full-time in this game, right?”

“Is that so?”

Yoon Seung-hwan thought about my words for a moment, then scratched his head and straightened his posture again.

Why on earth are we so obsessed with selection?

Since the striker pool is as poor as Sumie’s, if you wait a little bit, the opportunity will come right away.

As I shook my head as if I didn’t understand, Yoon Seung-hwan asked cautiously again.

“Come to think of it, how did your training with Namu go? If it went well, wouldn’t you be able to join us in the second half?”

“…I’m personally satisfied, but I don’t know if the director or coach gave it a passing grade.”

Long distance cross training with the tree type.

In that training, Namu-hyung succeeded in putting all 20 balls I passed into the goal.

13 were headed in, and the remaining 7 were scored through breakaways.

I wanted to let him head it without any worries, but after 10 times, the tree-shaped figure started to get more and more fussy, so I just let it go.

Still, if you ask me whether it’s good or bad, it’s definitely at a level where I would say it’s okay.

“Is it because my head is wide and comfortable? The curvature isn’t that severe, so the car always goes in the direction I want.”

Since it was a skill that had been honed countless times for countless World Cups since his previous life, he could tell whether a striker was a good player or not just by the way the ball touched his body.

By that standard, Namoohyung could have given the highest score, comparable to Yoon Seunghwan.

‘But unlike Yoon Seung-hwan, he said his head hurt right away after being hit a few times…’

That’s about it.

I didn’t really care. It’s not something you hear about from weak strikers complaining every day.

Even if they whine like that at first, they will soon become quiet after doing it a few more times.

Why isn’t there such a thing?

“In baseball, they say the more you overwork a pitcher’s shoulders, the stronger they become. I don’t know which renowned scholar said it, but it’s a good saying… If we apply it to soccer, it means we can train our brains in the same way, right?”

The pain you feel now will one day become the nutrients for a flower to bloom.

With that belief, I looked happily at the tree-shaped body stretching on the field.

“What the heck? Why is this kid looking like that? Is he crazy?”

Although Yoon Seung-hwan said something strange in the middle, I decided not to pay any attention to it.

***
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The style of football played by Iraq, our opponent in the third qualifying round, can be described as ‘bed football’.

Bed soccer.

Simply put, it’s a type of tactic where you lie down on the field pretending to be in pain even if you brush against it just a little.

In fact, the beginning of bed soccer was in England, the birthplace of soccer.

It was none other than the Middle East that actively utilized bed soccer and flourished.

“That’s why they say that when playing against a Middle Eastern team, you have to score first no matter what. If you don’t dominate early, you’ll end up losing.”

If you just touch it a little and it screams “Eek!” and just lies down on the field, it’s enough to make anyone watching angry.

So what about the players who are actually playing in the game?

It’ll be even more annoying.

The game is already frustrating, but seeing the opposing team lying on the field and chatting with the medical staff makes me furious.

‘Even the weaklings will try to get their opponents excited like that and then counterattack and win.’

Of course, bed soccer may not be a bad strategy if you look at it as a tactic.

Why, isn’t it said that when someone says something like, “You really play games like a dog,” it’s considered a compliment?

If you think about it that way, bed soccer could also be a good tactic in that it provokes the opponent’s anger.

However, that is only the case when the score difference that was built up in advance must be maintained in a must-win match.

As in the case of the Middle East, it was not an ideal tactic to just lie down and give up without even scoring the first goal.

“That’s why FIFA has been trying to prevent bed football in every way possible. Referees have been issuing warnings, and some have even called in a certain number of medical staff to immediately transport players… The most significant change, though, was the revision of the extra time rule.”

Bed football has somewhat disappeared since the rules were changed to allow for extra time depending on the delay in the game.

A bizarre defensive tactic that was a hit for a time cannot be destroyed by a mere rule change.

The Middle East has been trying to somehow improve their secret ‘ten thousand-cut bed soccer’ and break the rules.

After extensive research, bed soccer in the Middle East has been revived.


Perhaps the words bed soccer mk2 or advanced bed soccer would suit it very well.

“In the past, if they brushed against an opponent, they’d immediately fall back down as if they’d been tackled. But not anymore. They know that doing so could lead to an escort or a warning, so they aim for the opponent as well.”

If the previous bed soccer was about lying down alone while leaving the opponent alone, the current bed soccer is a rough, if not vicious, style of play where players lie down on each other.

It was a new bed soccer that spread throughout the Middle East.

The effect was significant.

“Ahhh!”

– Beep!

“Wow. Why are those guys playing so rough? Why are they the ones who got hit first and then fell down?”

Screams began to fill the stadium as Iraqi central midfielder Tariq clashed with Nam Hyuk’s older brother.

Two players collapse on the field, game delayed again.

This is all their plan.

Iraq had no intention of winning this match against a formidable opponent like Korea, and their intention was to stall for time and ultimately end up in a draw.

If left unchecked, Iraq will continue to stall for time by tackling our players with harsh tackles.

That is, something needed to change for now.

“Ian. Seunghwan.”

“yes.”

“Get ready to go in.”

Coach Balde’s choice was none other than a change in players.

***

It’s a must-win game.

In a situation where the team was struggling due to the bed soccer in the Middle East, coach Balde’s decision was a drastic measure, replacing four players, including two new ones.

Of course, it wasn’t just a simple player change. Naturally, there were also tactical changes depending on the new players brought in.

“So, you’re changing from a 4-2-3-1 to a 3-2-4-1 formation? With Namu Hyung coming down as a central striker and Seung-hwan going as a poacher?”

“Yes. However, in an attacking situation, the 3-2-3-2 formation will keep the tree-shaped player up. This is to relieve the pressure on the tree-shaped player.”

“I see.”

“And when attacking, both of us, as volantes, will move deep. Instead, Junseong, who came in from the backline in place of Jihoon, will temporarily take on the holding role.”

“For a team of 300, they’re incredibly aggressive. Are you saying we should score a goal somehow?”

Tae-Hwan nodded at my words.

Change of formation, and at the same time replacement of detailed tactics.

The opposing team’s bed soccer was more rough than expected, and the original plan of overloading the one-volante wasn’t working properly, so I understand the coach’s decision to take such a bold move.

So, what we had to do was obvious.

It’s about disrupting the opponent’s plan to knock them down while simultaneously colliding with their bodies, and overloading the one-ball volleyball that is left alone.

It might be a bit difficult to say that it was a task given to a rookie… but honestly, I didn’t really care.

‘That rough play they do on a daily basis? That’s what I loved most in my past life.’

There’s an old saying that says, “A person who has eaten meat before knows how to eat well.”

If you were to challenge me as an authority on dirty play, having dominated the EPL and Serie A, I could accept it.

Of course, if you lose, you will receive even more karma in return.

“Ian! Go there! I’m far away!”

As I was trying to hold back the laughter that was about to burst out in anticipation, I heard Tae-Hwan’s voice from next to me.

As I raised my head, I saw a ball floating high up and falling towards me.

And Hassan, the Iraqi striker, prepares to body slam me.

“If we compete for the ball in the air, he’ll just lie down. But if we try to catch it with our feet, we risk getting a warning.”

Well then… we have to handle it differently.

I raised the corners of my mouth and started pretending to play the screen.

Hassan, who judged that I had chosen a physical fight, rushed forward even faster.

Soon, the ball came to a level slightly higher than my height.

I headed the ball straight down into Hassan’s abdomen.

Phew!

“What! (ماذا؟)”

Hassan was struck in the stomach without a moment to react. The blow was a bit strong, so he flinched for a moment.

Since I hesitated for a moment in front of the other person, it was obvious what would happen next.

“Passing through the abdomen? This guy’s showing signs of being a monthly hit.”

“Hey, kid!”

After releasing the pressure with a forced one-two pass with Hassan, I started running straight forward.

The opponent’s tactic, as the manager said, is to actively use the wingers on the side.

That is, Iraq tended to spread most of its midfielders wide to support the wingers when attacking.

So, the only one left is Ibrahim Shulaka, the number 6 who is left alone in the center.

“Ian! You can pass right now!”

“No! I’ll break through it myself, so you guys just go in!”

If they break through, Iraq will completely collapse.

With that thought in mind, I increased my speed and began to advance through the center to the second line of the opposing camp.

“I’ll try to stop you first, so come back quickly! (سأوقفه، عد إلى هنا الآن!)”

The moment Ibrahim Sulaka approached me and stretched out his leg.

I immediately pulled the ball towards me, turned my back to my opponent, and then turned back towards him, dragging the ball with the heel of my other foot.

Marseille turn.

Although it’s often used by players with good footwork, Ibrahim Shulaka was fooled, as if he didn’t expect it to come from a defensive midfielder.

Choaaaak!

“Ahh! Eeeeek!”

“What is this kid?”

I gave a thumbs up as a sign of respect to the creature that was slipping and sliding uncomfortably, unable to keep up with my speed, and then finally started to follow me on all fours, and then I started to run while adjusting my speed appropriately while watching it.

“Oh my, you’re really good at walking on all fours. Since it’s come to this, how about changing your name from Ibrahim Shulaka to Poppy?”

“Eeeeek!”

“Why don’t you like it? Then from today on, let’s use your name as Chunshik. Chunshik, you have to follow your older brother’s lead.”

“Eww!”

I spoke in Korean, but did he understand? Or did he know from my accent that I was mocking him?

Ibrahim follows me tenaciously, his teeth clenched.

He took advantage of my respite to adjust his stance so he could jump back on his feet… but it was already too late.

“Yoon Seung-hwan! I’ll stab you straight in the head!”

“Huh? Not the head? Oh. Okay!”

Boohoo!

As our national team’s second-line players dug into the empty midfield, Iraq’s defensive line became stretched out and a gap widened.

Of course, since he had quickly slipped a pass through the gap, there was nothing they could do.

Boom!

The pass I sent, which split the ground, landed nicely on the feet of the penetrating Yun Seung-hwan.

At the same time, the keeper, anticipating the shot, began to narrow the angle by guarding the far post.

Boohoo!

Unlike the keeper who expected the ball to go to the far post, Seung-Hwan Yoon chose the near post.

It was a rather challenging shot, but the title of protagonist in a novel never goes away. Yoon Seung-hwan’s high-difficulty shot eluded the keeper and began to sink into the goal.

Chorus!

[Eww!]

As the ball was sucked into the goal, Sangam began to vibrate like crazy.
Chapter 20
Shin A-yoon, who was watching the World Cup third round qualifier between Iraq and South Korea with her family, gradually began to harden her expression.

“Oh my… This game is so frustrating.”

“That’s true. But it doesn’t mean the coach or our players can’t do it. Really…”

It’s a really frustrating game.

The Korean national team’s strength, the second-string resources that rival those of Europe, were tied down by Iraq’s dirty playing style.

Just when it seemed like they had somehow managed to break through, Iraqi players would immediately rush in and disrupt the flow, risking fouls.

Time passed by so quickly and 10 minutes had passed since the second half started.

The anger I had been holding back was finally exploding.

“No. What’s so filthy about their playing style? If our players get injured at this rate, who’s going to take responsibility? Just look at Lee Kang-jin’s value at Manchester City…”

“Hey, honey… I know you’re a Manchester City fan, but is it really necessary to single out Lee Kang-jin here?”

“Did I say something wrong? You’re watching the game with peace of mind because your favorite Liverpool player isn’t on the national team. Don’t you know how much I love Lee Kang-jin? I was disappointed when he went from Mallorca to Paris, too?”

“Hey, Mom, Lee Kang-jin is perfect for Manchester United. Don’t you know he’s the perfect fit to follow in Park Ji-song’s footsteps?”

“What? Shin Seung-ah! What did you just say? Are you telling Kang Jin to go and get Maeng-gu?”

“…Ah. No, it’s just that…”

“Come on, let’s stop fighting so much and focus on the game. You don’t know yet, do you?”

“Yes. My son might be competing too…”

Shin A-yoon, who had been silently listening to the conversation between Baek Ian’s family and her own family, tried to calm her burning emotions.

“He’s a starter. Will Ian be able to play in today’s game? I think you’re secretly looking forward to it.”

Although I cannot know Martin Walde’s thoughts.

Shin A-yoon predicted that Baek Yi-an would not be able to play in today’s game.

I don’t think I’m lacking the skills to play for the national team yet.

That’s because it’s not a stage where new players can simply emerge.

‘World Cup 3rd qualifying round.’

If we can win today’s match, isn’t this a match that could secure our advancement to the finals?

Unlike leagues where even a single misstep can be easily reversed, most managers tend to avoid risky choices in situations where limited opportunities are given, such as World Cup qualifiers.

Martin Walder, who has built his career in Europe, would know this even better.

‘But wouldn’t Ian be disappointed if he couldn’t compete?’

Shin A-yoon lowered her head, looking at the cell phone in her hand.

At that time, while we were looking at the selection article together, Ian didn’t show much reaction to the fact that he was selected.

Still, I thought he was secretly happy.

That’s what it means to be a national representative.

For an athlete, it is a lifelong dream to perform well in a game representing their country.

Ian probably also wants to show a good performance in a frustrating game like today.

‘If you look at Ian’s usual playstyle, he could really do well against Iraq… He’s physically much stronger and is good at relieving pressure, so it’s worth considering…’

But I can’t come out.

Even manager Martin Balde, who once shocked the world with a series of innovative and unbiased choices, would know how important today’s match is.

“Ah… If this continues, won’t Ian oppa really not show up and we’ll either lose a goal to Iraq or end up in a draw?”

“Those Iraqi kids are really rough. I really hope they don’t get hurt.”

“It doesn’t look easy, perhaps because the opponent is from the Middle East… Let’s not overdo it and just end today with a draw and try to get to the next match…”

As the frustrating situation continues, words of resignation burst out from the mouths of families who were watching TV with anticipation.

Shin A-yoon, who had been listening to the sound silently, put down the chicken she was eating and headed to the bathroom.

thud!

“ha…”

I leaned against the door and sighed deeply.

As I listened to the family’s stories, I couldn’t help but cry as I pictured Ian’s expression, his disappointment at not being able to play.

There were about 20 minutes left. With the overtime added in, it would probably be around 30-35 minutes.

‘Just 10 minutes… Let’s stay here for a bit, wash up, and then go out.’

If you can clear your mind like that, you’ll be able to watch the game more comfortably than before.

With that thought in mind, Shin A-yoon squatted down and began to spend some time.

I was about to get up from my seat and start washing my face when I saw the clock indicating that eight minutes had passed.

“Enough! Enough!”

“Eww! My son! Yaaaaah!”

“What? Are you crazy? Unnie… Huh? What? Where did you go without seeing this? Unnie! Come out quickly! If you don’t see this right now, you’ll regret it for the rest of your life!”

“What, what is it?”

Suddenly a loud noise is heard outside.

What? Judging by the cheers, did they score a goal?

Shin A-yoon, wondering what was going on, hurriedly moved her hands and entered the soccer community.

After a short loading time, the screen turns on.

“uh?”

– [Korea vs Iraq] Seung-Hwan Yoon’s crazy near post first goal ㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷㄷ

– [Korea vs Iraq] After relieving pressure, Baek Ian turns to Marseille and opens up the midfield with a through pass, earning an assist in his debut.

An unbelievable scene began to enter her eyes.


***

When Korea, which had been struggling with the new bed soccer of the Middle East, scored the first goal, the exhausted viewers began to find their motivation again.

[Baek Yi-an! Completely outmaneuver Ibrahim Shulaka with the Marseille turn! Should I just keep going up? Maintaining the speed and going all the way up! There are plenty of players in the second line! Which one should I choose?]

[Ah, that’s right! Taking advantage of the gap in the Iraqi defense that is focused on Bae Jun-hong and Yang Min-hyung, he passes it straight to Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwan receives the ball, penetrates, and runs straight at the keeper… Gooooooo! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaan! Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan! The rising stars of Jeonbuk’s future, still only 18 years old! They will save the Republic of Korea from crisis!!]

[Wow… That scene just now was something the South Korean national team desperately needed. Those two young players, who were struggling against Iraq’s rough physicality and stalling, are giving the team a boost!]

[Ah… players. The seniors approach the youngest members and pat their heads while they work together. Of course they should! How pretty they must look.]

[That’s right. If I were there, I could even give you a kiss.]

– What are you kissing me for? You crazy guys, lol

– I was curious about who it was, and it turned out to be the person in charge of the K-League at Caster Copan. That person really likes Baek Ian, lol

– Yoon Seung-hwan’s goal is really crazy… I didn’t know he’d put it in the near post instead of just putting it in there…

└ I thought I was watching Mbappe. It had a strong World Cup vibe.

– Seung-Hwan Yoon’s goal is a goal, but when Baek Yi-An comes in, it really changes. They say that relieving pressure is an advantage, but isn’t it crazy that he shakes off two players as soon as he receives the ball?

A miracle, a goal created by just two young players, even those who had been doubted ever since their selection.

It was no wonder that the atmosphere was heating up.

[Let’s revisit the goal scene. At first, Hassan rushed at Baek Ian to challenge him, but he resolved it in a very clever way.]

[That’s right. Given Baek Ian’s height, Hassan likely anticipated that he would either attempt an aerial duel or a screen play. Instead, Baek Ian deflected the ball back to Hassan, then brought it back. Immediately afterward, when Ibrahim Shulaka approached, he executed a sensational turn.]

[And Seung-Hwan Yoon did a fantastic job of finishing the pass towards the front.]

– Looking at it again, it’s really crazy… Iraq keeps playing dirty and sticking together, but it all comes off with 2 decompressions;;;

– That’s really big. Since the opposing team has a one-volley attack, if they somehow manage to penetrate the midfield, a gap in defense is immediately created. Baek Ian seems to have done a really good job.

– Where are all the people who cursed Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan when they were selected for the national team? Stop criticizing them and come out.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ But at the time, I couldn’t understand why they selected guys who hadn’t even played 5 games for the national team.

└ Even people who watched the K-League or Jeonbuk fans must have been suspicious? I knew they were good since the AFC Champions League, but I didn’t know they would be like this on a big stage;;;

[Ah, Ibrahim Shulaka… He’s looking at the field with a blank expression. Perhaps he feels a great deal of guilt, considering it was his own fault.]

[Yes. I was fooled by the turn motion, but I fell and couldn’t follow up, so it ended up being a one-sided attack. It’s a shame, after all.]

– Here too, Humbahyung is hereㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– It’s really so pitiful. He was doing all the passes by himself in the central plains, but then some crazy guy came in and turned traitor…

– But since I got a thumbs up from Ian, let’s have a drink~

– What is Liverpool doing? They keep talking about post-Gerrard drop and Soboszlyi, but why don’t they just bring him back? He fell in the same spot as Gerrard, lol

– Ibrahim Shulaka. What a cool name lol

[The moment I spoke, Baek Ian intercepted Iraq’s missed pass! Baek Ian quickly attacked again!]

***

In fact, there are two main types of debut matches for professional players.

The first was my first professional debut in my life, and the second was on the senior national team stage.

For someone like me, the latter means a lot.

I have no intention of disparaging Jeonbuk or the K-League, but the K-League, which has perennially been second-tier sports, behind domestic baseball, and the national soccer team, which captures the nation’s attention, are on a different level.

Even if he had gone abroad and made his debut at a top club, there was probably no better way to make a good impression on domestic fans than by showing a good performance here.

‘It’s such an important stage… I understand that because I already have a lot of experience, but for others, it would feel like walking on thin ice.’

It’s definitely a dream stage. If I do well here, no matter how much I mess up in the K-League, I can become “our Ian.”

If you make even one mistake, people will naturally say, ‘That bastard Baek Ian.’

Even a defensive midfielder?

Voice hero. A position of extreme absurdity, where even if you’re good, it’s not noticeable, but if you’re bad, it’s shockingly noticeable.

Unlike attackers who can make up for their mistakes by scoring a goal, this is a position where if they make a mistake, they become the first priority to find the culprit.

To make a good impression as a rookie, I needed to perform consistently but also stand out.

That difficult task… I was successfully performing.

“Eww!”

“Ian, you can give it to me right now!”

After clearing the Iraqi attackers of a missed pass, I immediately ran the ball towards the center.

Having been fooled once, Ibrahim clenched his teeth and lunged at me. Unfortunately, he had no intention of facing me again.

“I’ll stab Kang Jin-hyung in the front!”

Boohoo!

Boom!

Let’s relieve the pressure immediately by passing the ball to Kang Jin-hyung, who is targeting the second half-space. The Iraqi defense is once again under threat.

The pressure is on Lee Kang-jin of Manchester City, who is currently considered the best player in South Korea.

Because he was holding a resource that was difficult to block even if several people tried to attack, he began to play more freely.

“Minhyung, you can handle it yourself!”

With a simple through pass, Kang Jin-i puts the ball into the box.

Minhyung, who received the ball, attempted to dribble to create an angle and then attempted to shoot directly.

Thud!

“Ah! Use it!”

The ball was deliberately kicked high and managed to fool the keeper, but unfortunately it hit the crossbar and bounced out.

A broken attack, and at the same time a high-flying ball.

The ball was slowly falling into the box.

“I’ll do it!”

Boom!

“Damn it!”

A tree-shaped creature had infiltrated the box without me noticing and immediately stuck its head in.

The keeper, who had once dived to block Minhyung, was unable to stop the header from the other side.

Chorus!

The goal net shook just like that.
Chapter 21
As the wooden wedge went in, Iraq collapsed miserably.

As the manager expected, Ibrahim Shulaka, who was in charge of distributing the ball in the midfield, was overloaded, and the ball did not reach the opponent’s strong point, the wingers.

Iraq, who needed to somehow score a goal to close the gap, simply struggled under South Korea’s pressure and ended up sinking without even being able to mount a proper counterattack.

[Martin Valdejo leads Spain, Portugal, and Morocco to a 2-0 victory over Iraq in the third round of the 2030 World Cup qualifiers!]

[The second half’s performance was a complete turnaround from the frustrating first half. The reason? New additions Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan? National team captain Lee Kang-jin was generous with his praise for the rookies in an interview.]

“Kiya… Look at this, look at this. The article is full of nothing but me. That means I did well in the game. Yeah, that’s true.”

“Are you still giggling while reading the article? I know it’s good, but stop. It’s so noisy.”

The next morning after the game, I was eating breakfast at a restaurant when I heard Yoon Seung-hwan’s voice chuckling from the seat next to me.

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was giggling while holding a cell phone in one hand and a spoon full of Greek yogurt in the other, opened his eyes wide and looked at me.

“You could be happy if you had a successful debut for the national team, you little punk. Are you unhappy about that?”

“It’s good. But I’m not at the point where I’d be reading the same article all night and giggling like you.”

“Baek Ian. You don’t understand my heart. You, who just passes the ball from the back, wouldn’t understand the pressure I feel every game, wondering if I can do well. Sigh. The pressure to do well in the next game is killing me. I need to eat well, but this is a disaster.”

As he said that, Seunghwan Yoon picked up a spoon and started eating Greek yogurt.

‘Is he crazy?’

Looking back, I’ve never seen such a crazy guy.

You ate more than two servings of rice and even got Greek yogurt from the nutritionist to celebrate your debut goal, yet you say you have no appetite?

Even what? Don’t you understand the pressure?

‘Anyway, this is why I can’t communicate with those Striker guys.’

Why are those guys who just need to sneak past the defender, get into position, and then when the ball comes flying towards them, whine like that?

Not only do I run like a dog from the back and block the opponent, I also control the tempo throughout the game.

The sense of responsibility I felt in each game would have been even more profound if I had been more intense. At least, it wouldn’t have been less than Yoon Seung-hwan’s.

“Let’s talk, let’s talk.”

Feeling like I would go crazy if we continued talking, I decided to end the conversation and quickly eat.

All I have to do in the morning is review the Iraq War with the coach and rest under the care of the team doctors.

‘I guess I can take it easy today.’

Let’s go and rest quickly. With that thought in mind, I quickly ate my meal, got up from my seat, and left the restaurant.

“Hmm? Ian, are you done eating? Is there anything else you want to do now?”

“Brother Tree? Yes, I ate it all. But why?”

“No, it’s nothing special. I was just thinking about going somewhere if you don’t have anything else to do. There are a lot of seniors here, so it wouldn’t be a bad idea to go. What do you think? Is there a time that works for you?”

A wooden proposal, asked cautiously.

Until just a moment ago, my mind was filled with thoughts of going quickly and resting.

“Should I at least go anyway? It’ll be nice to get to know my seniors properly later.”

After making a quick decision, I nodded and followed the tree-shaped figure.

***

At first, when Namuhyung said we had a place to go together, I thought he was going to a place where we could have a quiet conversation.

He said that he had a weakness for heading goals, but he was able to overcome that to some extent through training with me.

‘It’s not just my own opinion, but Namoo-hyung actually said that, right?’

After the game, Namuhyung said this when asked about the header goal in the mixed zone.

I understand you’ve been refraining from heading goals since suffering an airway obstruction during a heading challenge during your time at Ulsan. But today, you scored a stunning header, leading your team to victory. Can we now consider yourself to have overcome that fear?

“It’s true that I had some fear about that part. I was worried about trying to head the ball again and causing another injury, so I held back. However, I believe I’ve overcome my fear of heading the ball to some extent through working with Ian. I’ll continue to show a good performance.”

– If you were able to overcome it through your collaboration with Baek Ian, how did you receive help?

“It’s not really helpful… but since I’ve been practicing with Ian, I don’t feel much pain even when I get hit by a ball or when I’m in a fight…”

‘Namuhyung clearly said in an interview that I played a big part in helping him overcome his fear of heading… so I thought he was going to say thank you.’

What the heck? Following the tree, I saw something completely unexpected.

“Lord, please help our players to play their best in the next game without getting hurt, and help our team to become one…”

‘Oh, I should have just gone to my room and rested.’

I kept my eyes tightly shut as I quietly prayed.

I thought you’d say thank you by going somewhere where we could talk. But you’re saying you lured me to a Christian gathering that boasts a long history with the national team?

‘Ha. If I had known this would happen, I would have just stayed in my room and lay down…’

I felt so wronged for being deceived that I wanted to leave right away and go back to my room… but unfortunately, I couldn’t.

“We seek victory, but first, we must strive to play fairly, win humbly, and learn from defeat.”

The atmosphere was so quiet that I could tell even when I changed my posture.

Even the people in this room were a problem.

‘Hyung Kang Jin is currently the best player in Korea, having played for Valencia, Mallorca, and Paris before becoming a key player for Manchester City. Then there’s Hyung Jun Hong who plays for Chelsea, and Hyung Min who played for Tottenham and is now playing for AC Milan… Even if they’re not Christians, all the best senior players on the national team are gathered here…’

Here, the youngest, me, acting impulsively? This was unimaginable.

If you don’t inherit the career of Kang Yun-ho from his previous life, you have no choice but to shut up and remain quiet… Such an outstanding lineup.

So there was nothing I could do.

“Let me glorify you every time I compete. In Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen.”

“amen…”

I just pretend to pray quietly and wait for this meeting to end.

I’ve never attended a Christian gathering, so I don’t know much about it, but I do know that the word “Amen” signifies the end of a prayer.

So, I guess it’s time for the meeting to end now?

“Okay. Now that we’ve finished praying for the upcoming game, shall we pray for a safe journey to Syria?”

‘What the hell are you doing again?’

Contrary to what was thought, the Christian group of the national team began to pray fervently again.

The prayer continued like that for 5 or 10 minutes.

Even in my past life, I couldn’t sit still. Perhaps Baek Ian, the original owner of my body, was no different. Staying quiet while praying wasn’t easy.

I tried to move quietly and fidget to find a comfortable position.

“Ah. Sigh!”


“Huh? What’s wrong? What’s wrong?”

“Oh, no. I just suddenly got a mouse…”

“Really? Then pray again? God…”

Even that ended in failure due to a sudden appearance of a rat.

After a moment of looking at me, the seniors continued their prayers.

Thinking that I shouldn’t make any more noise, I started pretending to pray hard.

***

“Right? That guy is definitely something special. It was definitely a good idea to catch him early on.”

“That’s right. I was worried you might not follow, but the tree did a great job.”

“Hey, I didn’t do anything big…”

Those who were engrossed in prayer began to whisper among themselves, glancing at Baek Ian, who was praying quietly.

National Team Christian Meeting.

In the past, it was simply a gathering of Christian seniors who held a simple prayer meeting after breakfast, as Christian players did not have time to go to church to prepare for a game.

Now the meaning has changed a little.

Well, it’s not like it’s a private gathering or anything just because the intention has changed… If it was just a gathering for prayer before.

It was a meeting to correct the bad habits of a junior who was showing signs of going astray.

“Hyung Kang-jin. I think it’s best to hold him back, don’t you think? No matter how I look at him, I can see signs that he’ll cause trouble later. I’m telling you, I see you as a younger version of yourself.”

“What? Are you trying to fight me right now?”

“Ah. No, that’s not it. That… what should I call this?”

“It’s okay. It happened a long time ago anyway, and it’s been resolved well. More importantly, kids like Ian need to be managed well by our seniors. You know what they interviewed, right?”

“Did senior Gu Ja-cheong or senior Ki Sung-ryong do it?”

Kang Min-woo carefully opened his mouth at Lee Kang-jin’s words.

Ki Sung-ryong and Koo Ja-cheong.

Isn’t he a legendary player who cannot be left out of the history of Korean soccer?

It was not for a simple reason that they, who still wield enormous influence in the football world even after retiring as players, directly covered the antics that Baek Ian engaged in during the interview.

“Yes. It’s true that our seniors are skilled, but I meant it as a reminder to be more mature, and Ian seems to have taken it as a compliment.”

“Hey, no way…”

“If I had known that, would I have said something like, ‘From today on, you should be my dog ​​Poppy’ to the midfielder who fell during the Iraq war?”

“…”

“Anyway, that guy’s seriously something special. He’s a demon, a demon. You saw him earlier? He was praying, but his body twitched and he couldn’t stay still. There’s a demon inside him.”

“Senior… No matter what, it’s a bit much for a young child to have a demon inside their body…”

“…what?”

“Well, now that I think about it, it does seem to be there. Yohan would have a seizure just hearing Baek Ian’s name.”

“Yes, so we need to manage it well. Let’s take care of it so we can avoid accidents in the future and focus on soccer. Do you understand?”

“yes…”

“Okay. Let’s do our best.”

After finishing the conversation, Lee Kang-jin carefully turned his gaze to Baek Ian.

The seniors who attended the Christian gathering were struggling to find a way.

The real cause of the problem is Baek Ian…

“….”

“Are you asleep? In that position?”

I was trying to spread the word comfortably.

***

I remember receiving many suggestions to join Christian groups when I was on the national team.

– Yunho? We’re having dinner today and there’s a Christian meeting. Do you want to attend?

– I’m sorry, sir. I’m a devout Hindu and don’t believe in any other gods.

– Huh? Didn’t you say you like steak?

– I was mistaken. I am a Muslim…

– Yunho, you’re eating stir-fried pork right now…

At that time, I wasn’t really interested in religion, and I just liked to rest, so I somehow managed to get away with it.

Still, I didn’t think badly of the fact that it was a Christian gathering.

Because it can be seen as a place of harmony where juniors and seniors with common interests come together and spend time together.

“Even if a team is made up of good players, they can fall apart if they don’t work well together. So, if the players themselves create opportunities to become close with each other, it wouldn’t be a bad thing.”

Just looking at the anecdotes of the England national team, which was called the ‘golden generation’ in the mid-2000s, shows how important harmony is.

Wasn’t it true that Steven Gerrard was so caught up in the rivalry between the clubs that he didn’t even talk much to his Manchester United players, and that even Lampard said there was always tension within the England team?

History has proven time and time again that even a strong team can crumble in an instant if there is a lack of harmony.

A comfortable atmosphere where everyone, from the most senior members to the youngest, can talk openly.

That was the most important thing.

Thinking about it that way, attending a Christian gathering didn’t seem like such a bad thing.

[The South Korean national team defeated Syria 8-0 in the third round of World Cup qualifying! They also secured qualification for the finals!]

[Coach Martin Balde rests a significant number of players in the World Cup qualifier against Syria.]

Jeonbuk Future Motors midfielder Baek Ian! A stunning mid-range shot against Syria! The ball clocked at 120 km/h!

“It’s not like we weren’t paying attention because we’ve advanced to the finals, nor did we underestimate our opponents. We made the decision to test the new lineup. Anyway, since we won, just look at Baek Ian’s mid-range goal again.” Martin Balde’s interview, befitting his brisk performance, drew some criticism.

They secured early qualification for the World Cup finals by winning all three qualifying rounds.

Of course, they were clearly a relatively weak team compared to ours. Their performance itself was good, partly because they had good chemistry with their seniors.

‘Yeah. We have to think positively.’

While waiting for the flight back after the game, I also got the contact information of senior national team players who are doing well in Europe, such as Lee Kang-jin, Bae Jun-hong, and Yang Min-hyung.

At this point, it would be safe to say that he had taken a successful step forward as a first-time national representative.

Now all that’s left is to show good form in the league before the next call-up to try to get selected again.

‘The manager said it didn’t matter if I came straight to the clubhouse or stopped by my house and came back tomorrow.’

Still, I need to get in better shape, so I guess it’s best to go back to the clubhouse.

It was at that time that I was thinking about getting a car to the clubhouse.

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian! You might be tired after your expedition, but do you have time to meet up for a bit? I’d like to see your face, even if it’s been a while… right?

[Me]: Let’s meet at the park near Honam Jeilmun. Come out right now.

A sudden call from Ayun.

Until a little while ago, I was going to go right away since I had nothing to do anyway… but if something came up, it wouldn’t be a problem to come back a little late.
Chapter 22
After receiving Ayun’s call, I changed my destination to a park near Honam Jeilmun instead of the clubhouse.

The clubhouse was located in Wanju, so it almost took quite some time.

Fortunately, I was in Jeonju when I received the call, so I was able to arrive quickly.

Darkness had fallen, and the park was deserted. There was only one thing Ayun and I could do.

“Look again here. Iraq’s No. 6, Ibrahim Shulaka, was trying to close in, and you were trying to relieve the pressure with a turn. It was good you didn’t confront him head-on, as he was making aggressive moves. But after you performed the turn, your posture collapsed a bit, didn’t you? I corrected it immediately. It’s fortunate he fell, because if he had just charged…”

“Hmm. Hmm… yeah, yeah.”

I nodded and listened as Ayun explained while touching my legs here and there.

He said he wanted to see me for a moment because he had something to say, and I wondered what he was going to say, but I think he was worried about my appearance in the Iraq War, where I had attempted some aggressive physical combat.

Well, it would be natural for Ayun, who cares so much about my injuries, to act like this.

‘It looked like his posture collapsed after the turn, which was intended to make Ibrahim Shulaka fall… but I guess I’ll just keep quiet for now.’

Although the scene was already discussed with the national team coaches, and the story was recounted…

But it always feels new to see Ayun again.

Casting- casting-

‘If you think about having someone talk to you while getting a massage, there’s no better way to relax.’

“I understand you want to use your physical abilities as a weapon, but… don’t push yourself too hard. You know you could be knocked out in one blow.”

“Okay. If you think I’m pushing myself too hard, I’ll adjust it in advance.”

“Really? Then it’s fine.”

Ayun seemed quite satisfied with my answer, smiled and nodded, then stopped massaging and came over to sit next to me.

That time when I was spending time resting my head on his shoulder.

Shin A-yoon’s mouth, which had been closed, opened.

“You know, I have a question. Can I ask you something?”

“What are you curious about?”

“You’ve suddenly become incredibly kind these past few days. Your speech has become less angry… Did something happen?”

“You’re less angry?”

The sudden question made me momentarily at a loss for what to say.

Certainly, if you didn’t know that I possessed Baek-i-an’s body, it would seem like his personality suddenly changed.

By the way, how should I explain this?

‘I was reading a novel and gave him some sincere advice, and the author made me possess the novel, so now the Baek Ian I knew is gone… If I say this, I’ll be called crazy, right?’

Instead of being kind and being selfish, let’s just take each other’s hands and go to a mental hospital. That’s the kind of answer that comes out.

You can never say something like that.

So what plausible excuses can we make in this situation?

Just as I was pondering this, fortunately, Ayun began to continue the conversation.

“Actually… back then, when I said I’d see you in the evening, I made a big decision.”

“determination?”

“Yeah. You and I were both exhausted. We weren’t like that before, but we were getting on each other’s nerves a lot. I was wondering if it was better not to see each other anymore. But I couldn’t just stop seeing each other, so I came here to settle things.”

Was it not simply to tell me what needed to be fixed, but to decide which direction our relationship should go?

“At that time. I was afraid I’d just keep hearing unpleasant things until I was waiting at the park, so I made up my mind to come…”

“Did it get resolved because I apologized?”

“…Yeah. Honestly, that was a reaction I wasn’t expecting. Oh! Don’t get me wrong? It’s not that Ian thought you had a bad personality. It’s just that you were different from how I remembered you. I didn’t expect you to be so kind.”

“So how are you now? Are you still worried or something?”

“No. It’s so good. It feels like the old days. Like when we were always together, laughing and laughing.”

With those words, a smile began to spread across Ayun’s lips.

‘…I guess it worked out well then.’

I swept the dust off my head.

It seems that the actions taken at the beginning of the ice age prevented the worst possible future from happening.

‘According to the future I originally knew, I would have a huge fight with Ayun in this park, cut ties with her, and never see her again.’

Although she had come prepared, Mirae is sitting on a bench crying as the worst thing she could have imagined has happened. Yoon Seung-hwan, who came to buy a drink only available at the convenience store in the park, happens to comfort her.

That was Shin A-yoon’s behavior in the original.

‘It was my fate to have all the materials I prepared for Baek Yi-an go to Yoon Seung-hwan, and to explode with jealousy at Yoon Seung-hwan, who had become even more intimidated.’

A chill ran down my spine when I thought that maybe if I hadn’t received Shin A-yoon’s call back then, or if she had told me I couldn’t go, this damn future could have come true.

But if Ayun says something like that, I guess we can consider it blocked now.

As I was feeling relieved, thinking that it was fortunate, Ayun, who had been leaning against me, opened her mouth as if she had remembered something.

“Oh, right. Now that I think about it, Ian, you’ve become really famous, haven’t you?”

“I became famous?”

“Yeah. Our school is all-girls, so a lot of kids aren’t interested in soccer, but you’re mentioned a lot. Not to mention YouTube and other online communities.”

“It’s probably temporary, since you showed a good performance on the national team. It’ll probably fade away soon after the league starts anyway. And the reason your school is being talked about so much is probably because there are so many programs linked to our team.”

As far as I know, our club works in conjunction with several schools in the Jeonbuk region.

The school that Ayun attends is one of the places that runs such a program, so it’s not strange that it’s being talked about.

‘Because in my previous life, before the season ended, the players would go around to schools in Jeonbuk and hand out snacks.’


Anyway, it is obvious that the current popularity is thanks to such programs and the national team’s performance.

I thought about it that way and didn’t think much of it, but Ayun seemed a little different.

“No… It’s really gotten really popular these days. The most-viewed highlight video on YouTube has over 100,000 views. And Seung-ah’s been uploading a lot of Jeonbuk videos, too.”

“Seung-ah? What are you talking about all of a sudden?”

“Huh? You didn’t know? Seung-ah, they’re also broadcasting Jeonbuk these days. They used to only broadcast Phoenix, but there was an unfortunate incident midway through. They coincidentally started broadcasting Jeonbuk as well, so they say the viewership has increased these days.”

‘What on earth happened that suddenly made them broadcast Jeonbuk…’

All I know is that the explanation was related to her boyfriend. Is that why?

‘Well. I guess I have someone I like in Jeonbuk.’

Still, I decided not to delve too deeply into it. I had no need to meddle in Seung-ah’s love life, and it was all for our mutual benefit.

After a brief pause in conversation, the surrounding scenery began to come into view again.

When I arrived at the park, the clock that clearly said 10 PM had already changed to 11:40 PM.

As it got late at night, the wind became cool and a chill began to linger.

I guess it’s time to go back now.

“It’s late. Let’s go now. Your house is on the way to my house anyway, so I’ll take you there.”

“Okay. Let’s go.”

I got up first, held Ayun’s hand, helped her up, and then left the park.

***

Most of the managers who are commonly referred to as good managers are managers who have won trophies in big competitions like European competitions or have won the Big Ears.

The good director I think of is a little different.

Of course, past experience and tactics that fit current trends are also crucial factors, but the most common aspect is player management.

To put it more simply, it’s about filling a vacancy on the roster caused by a sudden injury or departure.

“Most managers do prepare replacement players in advance. But the truth is, if a key player on the team gets injured, it’s another matter.”

If there are many players who can replace a position, it would be a bit precarious if a hole suddenly appeared in a position with limited resources.

Even if you’re not a coach but a player, you’ll wonder what to do.

That was exactly what I saw when I returned from being called up to the national team.

“So, how many weeks will you be out with the injury?”

“I heard from the team doctor that it’ll be about three to five weeks. Still, that’s fortunate. It was just a thigh injury, and it’s over with.”

The injury of Seungyong, who plays in the same defensive midfield position as me.

It was an even more painful loss because the only players who can play the holding midfielder position, which is Seungyong Lee’s main position, in Jeonbuk right now are me and senior Kang Sangyong, who is unable to play due to disciplinary action.

“How on earth did you get hurt? During training?”

“Uh. You were training hard to get in shape while you were with the national team, but it seems like that wasn’t right. Andres’ injury from the Gwangju match was worse than expected. It looks like things will be tough going forward. What are we going to do?”

Injuries to defensive midfielder Seungyong Lee and attacking midfielder Andres.

Of course, Seungyong is more of a replacement resource than a key player. Still, it’s not something to be taken lightly.

If Seungyong, who is a backup member, leaves, Chunjae and I will have to take care of the defensive midfield position unless Sangyong Kang returns.

But what’s more problematic is that Andres’ injury also occurred.

“If I were the coach, I’d bring Chun Jae-hyung back as an attacking midfielder. Bringing in a new player would ruin the good atmosphere we’ve built so far.”

So then who on earth am I going to be breathing with?

No matter how much I think about it, I don’t think our coach would do something as crazy as using me as a one-volant in his tactics…

“Are you worried about who you’ll be playing against? It’ll probably be Kang Sang-yong. The club’s internal disciplinary action was already over, and he just started training.”

“Senior Kang Sang-yong?”

Is this your return as soon as the suspension from your club ends after the crushing defeat in the first leg of the AFC Champions League round of 16 against Suwon Osung?

I thought that if it was the coach’s original temper, he wouldn’t use a player who fights with the coach, regardless of whether the disciplinary action was over or not.

Perhaps because of the circumstances, it seemed like they had no choice but to hire him.

“Be careful, it’s going to be hard.”

“Is it because of physical issues? I’ll take good care of you. I’ll be careful to avoid injury until you return, senior.”

“That’s not it. Be careful, Inma, your seniors.”

“Senior?”

What are you talking about out of the blue?

When Seungyong hesitated for a moment at his brother’s words, Seungyong sighed deeply, looked around, and then cautiously opened his mouth.

“This isn’t the end of Sangyong’s return after his suspension is lifted. Yongho, who was originally a starter, is also returning to fill Seungyoon’s spot. You know his temper, don’t you?”

“Han Yong-ho… Senior?”

“Yeah, he had a back injury last season, but he recovered while you were on the national team. You know that Yong-ho guy’s personality, right? He hates rookies who show off on the field. I told the twins in advance, but be careful about celebrating or mocking the opposing team. With that Yong-ho guy’s personality, he’ll tell you not to do anything rude, even if it’s from another team.”

[He’s sensitive to hierarchy, so don’t cause trouble for no reason.]

If I were to summarize Seungyong’s words, it would be like this.

Of course, I knew that to some extent.

Han Yong-ho. He was a character mentioned a lot in the early and mid-game when Yoon Seung-hwan was with Jeonbuk.

‘He transferred from Jeju to Jeonbuk at the age of 31, and despite being at an age when players should be experiencing the aging curve, he displayed outstanding skills and helped Jeonbuk fans endure even during the dark times. He was a pillar of support before Yoon Seung-hwan.’

Unfortunately, in the story, there were many troubles with Yoon Seung-hwan, who was impulsive and assertive, so he left a bad impression on the readers.

That said, I know him as a character who didn’t get into fights like Baek Ian, who only showed his senior side and didn’t get criticized for it.

“Hahn Yong-ho has already returned to the clubhouse from injury, and is he preparing for his return match with senior Kang Sang-yong, who is now off suspension?”

One of them is on edge after a heated argument with the manager. Furthermore, Han Yong-ho will be appearing in the away game against Daegu in a few days.

Seungyong hyung must have warned me in advance because he was worried that I might hear something if I acted as usual.

of course…

“If you play with me, won’t I just tell you to do whatever you want? The seniors on the national team were so excited that they even rushed to exchange contact information right after the Iraq War. I guess they’re no different.”

I didn’t really care.
Chapter 23
The K League resumed after a match break.

The opponent waiting for Jeonbuk in the third round was none other than Daegu CF.

Except for the second leg of the AFC Champions League round of 16 against Suwon Osung, Jeonbuk has always played its matches at home, at Jeonju Stadium.

With nothing more crucial in the league competition than earning points away from home, coach Seon Ki-baek has prepared the best tactics.

“Unlike us, who use a 4-2-3-1, Daegu uses a unique 4-1-2-3 formation. At first glance, it might seem like they’d be weak in the midfield against a one-volante buildup. However, Daegu is compensating for this in a unique way.”

Instead of the 3-2 build-up that most teams adopt, a 4-2 build-up where the second line players drop deep into the third line during the build-up to participate in ball distribution.

That’s what differentiates Daegu from other teams, and it’s something we’ll be focusing on in this match.

Seon Ki-baek, standing in the middle of the dressing room, began using a simulation app to generate scenarios that Daegu’s players could bring about.

“At first glance, it might seem like a plausible tactic. But a closer look reveals that Daegu’s football is ‘ineffective.’ This is because the two fullbacks don’t participate effectively in the buildup, and the defensive midfielder isn’t in charge of the rearguard, but rather the number 7, who has dropped from the second line to the third.”

As I manipulated the remote, the screen began to display arrows and how Daegu had built up from the back so far in the league.

Pass lines that are pointing straight towards number 7, not number 6.

What this means is that Daegu’s number 6 is a somewhat old-fashioned formation that focuses on defense rather than build-up, and it is bound to be somewhat burdensome for the number 7 who has to move around between the second and third lines.

“If we could connect straight passes from midfield, we could certainly tear apart our forward pressure. But that’s not as easy as it sounds. The risk is too great, and the success rate is low.”

What’s more problematic is that Daegu has not shown any signs of improving the problem so far.

Even though he was already a second-line resource, he was bound to be strongly checked by the opponent, and because of the obvious build-up, even his passing path was exposed to everyone.

Obvious weakness.

Seon Gi-baek decided to dig in there.

“That’s why Baek Ian and Kang Sang-yong, your roles are incredibly important. The key is to apply intense pressure to No. 7 and force him into making inaccurate passes. The rest of the players must also exert all their accumulated energy to pressure the opponent. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“Some players are returning to the team for today’s match. Others are returning after being called up to the national team, so there may be some chemistry issues. However, the role of the veterans becomes even more crucial. Let’s support each other and repay the fans who followed us on our away trip with a victory!”

“yes!”

With those words, the players rose from their seats one by one and began to head towards the tunnel.

Unlike a moment ago, the dressing room was empty. Head coach Oh Hyeon-wook cautiously approached Seon Ki-baek, who was standing in the center.

“That’s surprising. I didn’t expect the director to make such a choice.”

“what?”

“We decided to use Kang Sang-yong. Honestly, given your temperament, I thought you’d use another player as a defensive midfielder, or Ian Lee as a pivot.”

One-bolanchi.

Seon Gi-baek’s brow furrowed at those words.

“What about the one-volant? Hey. Have you ever used one-volant when I was in Spain?”

“No, but still…”

“Yes. There was some trouble between Kang Sang-yong and me, so it’s not strange to think that way. If it were the old days, even Won Volanchi would have considered it, as you said. Those who opposed him would have sold him as soon as the summer transfer window opened.”

Would you have worried? If it had been like before?

“What does that mean?” asked Oh Hyun-wook, tilting his head.

“Then why are you doing that?”

“It’s written.”

If there was some grand reason, I could explain it, but unfortunately, Seon Gi-baek couldn’t open his mouth.

It was far from his nature to reveal to his coach personal matters between players and the manager.

– I’m sorry, Director, but I want to try again.

Let me start by asking why you did that. Since you were a key player last season, did you think the coach would unconditionally hire you, even if you had to fight with him? Did you come to the office after your disciplinary action because you thought Baek Ian would perform better than expected and your position would be taken away?

– It’s embarrassing, but… that’s right. That’s why I want to apologize. Of course, I might not be in the coach’s plans, but if the opportunity arises, I want to show a good performance. And I want to apologize to the fans on the field after we win.

‘Why did you drag it out so foolishly when all you had to do was apologize properly?’

Seon Ki-baek smiled as he thought of Kang Sang-yoon who came to see him during the A-match break.

A proper apology and a sense of improvement.

If only that were the case, Seon-gi Baek would be willing to forgive the players no matter what kind of accidents they caused.

Of course, if you think about it emotionally, it’s a challenge to your authority, so it’s hard to accept…

‘One team… because that’s the most important value I learned while studying tactics in Spain.’

For Jeonbuk’s revival, I could forgive one player’s misstep.

***

Daegu CF

4-1-2-3

Director: Jeon Seong-ho

Kwon Yu-chan

Yoo Se-hoon and Jo Ye-jun

Anas

Jeon Je-won

Son Jae-yoon, Moon Min-seo, Nam Yu-min, and TV

Tak Seung-jun

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors

4-2-3-1

Director: Seon Ki-baek

Yoon Seung-hwan

Park Yeon-woo Shaferi

Kim Chun-jae

Kang Sang-yong and Baek Ian

Han Kyung-rok, Han Yong-ho, and Han Kang-rok

Joo Tae-young

The match between Daegu CF and Jeonbuk Mirae started with Daegu’s first goal.

Daegu CF. To be honest, it was a team I really liked.


It’s not that I like the style of play or a particular player, but I personally feel like I’m watching the Jeonbuk of the past.

Daegu in the past had a tough time, just like Jeonbuk. Not only was they relegated to the second division in the 2013 season, but they were also a team that struggled and suffered in K League 2.

As if Jeonbuk Ceratops, which was nothing more than a point vending machine, started receiving sponsorship from Mirae Automobile, it signaled a revival.

Didn’t Daegu start to revive when Director Jo Gwang-rye came in?

Starting with a team reorganization centered on promising players, winning the Korea Cup in 2018, and completing construction of a new soccer-specific stadium in 2019, the team has become a role model for all citizen clubs.

It would never be easy to find a resurrection greater than this.

But that hopeful period did not last long.

As I said before, the reason I like Daegu is because it has followed a similar path to Jeonbuk.

What this means is:

‘Just as Jeonbuk enjoyed its golden age and then collapsed, Daegu is also in a state of decline.’

Jeonbuk and Daegu, who had been sent into a tailspin by the appointment of a foolish manager, appear determined not to be swayed by this. They attempted to address their counterattacking style, which had been both their strength and their greatest weakness, by replacing their manager, only to find themselves stuck in the bottom half of the table, struggling to keep up.

Successive failures to appoint a director.

Just as there is a saying that baseball is a pitcher’s game and soccer is a manager’s game, nothing has had a more negative impact on the team’s performance than appointing a manager who is not a good fit for the team.

Even now, the aftereffects of failure were clearly evident.

Choaaaak!

“oh!”

“Ian! Give it to me now!”

“yes!”

I slid near the center circle to cut off possession of the ball and pushed the ball away to Sang-Yong, who was behind me.

The opponent I cut off was Daegu’s number 7.

According to the coach’s analysis, he was a key player in Daegu’s build-up and had a huge impact on the midfield battle.

“Sangyong! The left door is open!”

“Kyungrok, aim for half space with Yeonwoo!”

“yes!”

With the gap in the central defense exposed in Daegu, Jeonbuk’s powerful offensive began to shine.

The merits of Sangyong Sunbae are passed on to Han Kyung-rok.

Yeonwoo Hyung, who was originally a winger, is now playing as an inverted player, digging inward.

Han Kyung-rok also seemed to know this, as he immediately increased his speed and started running with the ball near the touchline.

As soon as Daegu’s fullback was dragged out, he immediately passed the ball to Yeon Woo-hyung.

Bam.

“Phew…”

Since Daegu uses a back four, there are still a lot of defenders left in the box.

Yeonwoo’s only options are to either shoot a beat earlier than the keeper expects, or to cut deeper to create space and connect with others.

The latter option was a risky one, one that didn’t fit Jeonbuk’s high-line tactics.

Yeonwoo must have thought the same thing. After a moment of hesitation, he immediately back heeled the ball to me.

“Ian! You can do it right now! Just do whatever you want!”

“Do whatever you want…”

If that’s the case, then so be it.

After receiving the ball, I looked up and looked into the box.

Daegu’s defense recovered somewhat after taking a turn back.

In this situation, creating variables is a choice that most players wouldn’t dare attempt, so they tend to aim for cooperation between players or unconventional mid-range moves…

‘Fortunately, there’s someone like that in Jeonbuk.’

“Hey! Baek Ian, come in front of me!”

Watching Seung-Hwan Yoon tightrope walk the Daegu defense line while shouting was so absurd that I almost burst out laughing.

‘What on earth is that guy doing?’

I’ve been holding myself back lately, especially since I’ve been playing alongside senior players from the national team. I think my ego has gotten stronger because I got so cocky after scoring a few goals in the World Cup qualifiers.

“That won’t do. Strikers shouldn’t have strong egos.”

Other people may not think so, but at least that’s how I felt.

Even if I somehow pass the ball, I just have to put it in somehow.

The ideal striker would be someone who could do that.

“If you want to receive the ball so badly, you should give it to me.”

Boohoo!

I nodded and kicked the ball hard but low to Yoon Seung-hwan.

It’s a little less powerful than the crosses to the head that he used to try as easily as eating, but it’s still a relatively quick shot for a through pass.

The Daegu players lost the ball at a speed that was too fast to be considered a pass.

“Okay… Whew! Oh, that guy is real!”

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who received the ball in an awkward position, appeared to be struggling.

Still, his talent to become a world-class striker was there, as he regained his composure and slid the ball into the goal.

Boom!

Chorus!

Yoon Seung-hwan’s concise shot split the goal.

[Eww!]

[….]

I walked towards Seunghwan Yoon, feeling the contrast between the cheers of Daegu supporters Graziye and the cheers of Mad Green Boys coming from the opposite direction.

“I gave it to you the moment you asked. How do you like it?”

“Ah! Where’s that crazy guy who throws through passes like that! Did I land wrong? My ankle’s been feeling a little sore for a while now…”

“But you still scored. Are you dissatisfied?”

“No, kid! No!”

I nodded vaguely at the sight of Yoon Seung-hwan whining in front of the Daegu supporters and then turned my gaze to the gloomy supporters’ section.

[What are you looking at, you little shit!]

[Get out of my camp, you fucking bastards!]

[Woooooooooo]

“Hmm. Okay, okay. The Daegu fans are getting more excited when I do this. I guess I should try this again.”

I feel this way every time, since my previous life.

There was nothing more fun than celebrating in front of a depressed crowd of opposing supporters.
Chapter 24
It wasn’t just fans who came to watch the Daegu-Jeonbuk match.

“Olá, I thought you were stuck in Lisbon, when did you get here?”

“You’re talking like Olá, are you treating me like a naturalised Portuguese citizen from England just because I work at Sporting?”

“Ahaha. Just kidding. I worked at the same club before, and you might not even know I’m British, right? That’s why I found you right here in this huge stadium.”

Scout.

Even those who attended the stadium were not from Asian teams but from prestigious European clubs.

korea.

In the past, this would have been a place you’d stop by on your way to check out the J-League, but now things have changed a bit.

“Even when I was working at West Ham, I couldn’t have imagined coming to Korea for a business trip. The world has definitely changed a lot, hasn’t it, Elliot?”

“That’s true. If it were the past, I would have gone to South America like Brazil, or Turkey or Belgium… But I understand, since the level of Korean players has improved.”

“That’s true. He’s very self-disciplined. And above all, he’s honest and humble, isn’t he?”

Korean league players like Son Heung-min, Kim Min-je, Lee Kang-jin, and Hwang Im-beom have also shown good performances on the European stage.

The rising value of South American players, who were the main targets of the European market, as well as their failure to adapt and lax self-management, have become the biggest reasons why clubs are turning their attention from South America to Asia to acquire promising players.

The places that benefited the most from this were none other than Japan’s J-League and Korea’s K-League.

[Ahhhhhh….]

“Jeonbuk scored early. The player who scored the goal was… number 43, Yoon?”

“His movement in the box was fantastic. It was amazing how he found his position off the ball, but he managed to get it in even when his posture was off. His pass seemed a bit too powerful…”

“Still, it was an inevitable choice. The defensive line was so solid that a mediocre strike would have been blocked. Perhaps he was trying to pass the ball disguised as a shot?”

“Is it possible because they coordinated their breathing in advance? There’s definitely a reason those two were selected for the Korean national team.”

“It’s not just a matter of breathing. He’s a valuable asset, capable of filling the number 6 position, a rare position even in Europe. If you look at the goal just now, it was Baek Yi-an who started it, right? He even provided an assist, so if you break down the score, you could say Baek Yi-an was the one who scored the goal, roughly 7:3.”

As Jeonbuk scored the first goal, the stadium began to ring.

Even though the away team scored a goal, the cheering of Jeonbuk fans in the S section was so strong that the ears of the scouts in the W section were freezing.

Seeing this, I could definitely feel that the K-League’s popularity had increased considerably.

Furthermore, it seems like we know how much love Seung-Hwan Yoon and Ian Baek are given to Jeonbuk fans.

“They’re good players. I looked them up and found that they were considered key players for Jeonbuk since their youth days. I’ve prepared some information here, so take a look if you need it.”

“Huh? Elliot, did you eat something wrong? There are days when you show me the materials you prepared. Is that some kind of courtesy you give to a friend from your hometown whom you’ve met in a faraway place?”

“Consideration is a bitch. I’m just going to give it to you because I’m going to be so absorbed in watching the game that I won’t be able to analyze it properly, and then I’ll go back to the hotel and quickly replay the game. I already watched the whole thing anyway.”

Lyon scout Marcus, who had received the materials that Elliot had slipped over, began to focus, switching between the materials and the game.

Even at that moment, the game was still going on, and the two spoke again when Jeonbuk’s Baek Ian was fouled by Daegu players.

Beep!

“Oh my! Daegu’s play suddenly got a little too aggressive. I hope he didn’t get hurt too badly.”

“Wow… Is that player’s habit already showing up?”

“Habits? Elliot, what do you know? Then tell me, at least, what’s your playing style? Is Daegu naturally that aggressive, or is it just a bad habit of the player?”

“I even showed you the data, so you can figure it out on your own… Well, Daegu’s style isn’t always aggressive. But when they’re outnumbered in the midfield and their desired attacks are blocked, that’s when they start to get aggressive.”

“It’s getting more extreme?”

At Marcus’s words, Elliot adjusted his glasses and looked out at the stadium.

Daegu’s No. 7, Hwang Eun-chan, puts on a good show when the game progresses at his own pace. However, if the tempo is disrupted by opposing pressure or team-mate mistakes, he’s the type of player who struggles. Not only is his passing poor, but he also tends to commit fouls against opponents. He’s not a particularly strong player mentally.”

Although he didn’t follow all of Daegu’s matches, at least in the ones he did watch, Hwang Eun-chan often showed signs of weakness.

“Eww!”

“What the heck! Hey hey! What are you guys doing!”

[Ah… It seems like the argument between Hwang Eun-chan and Baek Ian has escalated into a physical altercation! Players from both teams are now rushing onto the field!]

“Here it goes again.”

Elliot smirked at the sound of the commentary coming from the earphone plugged into one ear.

***

Phew!

“What? Why can’t I push it…”

‘Huh? These guys’ playstyle suddenly became too intense?’

As soon as Daegu lost the first goal, they started to play aggressively.

To be honest, in soccer, teams that are behind often resort to foul tackles to get back in the game.

But this time, it was severe.

“Hey! Keep blocking me! I’m sticking to you.”

“Why are you so clammy? I don’t think you were always like this.”

I guess it’s because I have a lot of experience in the position I play.

Most of the matches we’ve played so far have involved physical contact with the opposing team, but I’ve never seen so many people working together to attack.

Bam! Bam!

As I kept bumping into my body, I started thinking this.

Are these guys really cheating to stop my advance?

Or is he simply venting his anger and trying to push me, the key to Jeonbuk’s playmaking, away?

So, about three players tried to compete with me while I was dragging the ball near the touchline.

‘Hmm… I get it now.’

Only then could I understand the Daegu players’ intentions to some extent.

Rather than simply cutting off the counterattack, he is retaliating by tackling me for causing excitement and anger among Daegu fans.

“Hey… no matter what, isn’t this a bit vulgar? Show me what real physical combat is like.”

As I was taking on the physical fights that were coming my way, instead of avoiding them, this thought would suddenly occur to me.

If I stay still like this, I might be tormented by those guys for the rest of my life.

So I had to make a choice somehow.

“Instead of just letting it go like it is now, I’ll either counter it or throw it back. Or, if not, I’ll mix it up a bit and make it look like I’m getting fouled.”

Either way, I’ve decided to trust the judge.

True to his original personality, he prefers to avoid the judge’s eyes and turn it around on his opponent.

I didn’t think it would be a good idea to do something to them, who were already so poisoned. And above all, there was something Seungyong had said to me.

“I told you to be careful with seniors Kang Sang-yong and Han Yong-ho. I don’t know if you’re worried about senior Kang Sang-yong, but his personality seems to have improved since he ate something bad. I don’t know about senior Yong-ho.”

Let’s not go out of our way to make a fuss.

It’s not a bad idea to return the favor, but it’s equally annoying to give a card to someone who’s tried to cheat, even if it’s just a little bit of a show.


After making a decision, I immediately moved towards Sangyong.

“Senior Sangyong! I’m open, so you can send me over!”

“Huh? Be careful.”

Sangyong, who was worried about whether it would be okay since the pressure would be intense, gave me the ball after a moment of thought.

After receiving the ball, I increased my speed and started pulling it up myself.

As expected, the moment I crossed the center line, a Daegu midfielder jumped out and started running at me.

I used my speed to get past him and as expected, the Daegu midfielder started to push me with his body.

‘It’s now.’

The moment the Daegu midfielder’s foot lightly touched the ball, I threw myself out, rolled exactly three times, and started acting like the victim of a violent scuffle.

Beep!

“Hwang Eun-chan. That was an overly aggressive tackle. I’ve been warning you repeatedly since before, so I can’t tolerate it any longer.”

“No, not even the card! I told you, sir, that guy was just acting. He didn’t even push me that hard…”

“Ouch… what if you push me away like that, senior? No matter what, it’s like that.”

“What? Are you kidding me?”

“Are you kidding me? I don’t like playing around with people like you, senior.”

“Why don’t you all stop? Baek Ian, keep in mind that if you keep doing this, you might get a warning.”

“yes.”

When the referee, who had rushed in, took out a yellow card from his pocket, Hwang Eun-chan, who had just gritted his teeth and was running at the goal, looked dumbfounded.

If I do that to him one more time, he’ll be in trouble for his aggressive play style.

It’s not surprising that he reacts like that, as it’s a warning from the referee that he’s really going to send you off.

A yellow card is not just a warning to a player; it can also affect a team’s playing style.

Even if it was Daegu, it would not be possible to attempt a stronger tackle.

Not only did he give the opponent a yellow card for one Hollywood action, he also took a throw-in.

It was a great achievement, and now all that’s left is to enjoy it.

I carefully got up and went over to receive the ball that Hwang Eun-chan was holding.

“Please be careful when tackling next time, senior. By the way, it looks like it’s our official ball. Can I take it?”

“…”

“Senior Eunchan?”

“Hah..fuck.”

Hwang Eun-chan’s sudden outburst of harsh abuse. You must have seen that it was a throw-in from our side, right?

Why are you just standing there, not going back to defend?

In a puzzled state, I reached out to the ball on Hwang Eun-chan’s waist.

“Okay, you guys take it.”

Phew!

The ball that Hwang Eun-chan passed hit my face straight away.

No, I didn’t hand it over.

During the competition, I was so emotional that I even received a card, and in a fit of anger, I threw the ball at my face.

At the sudden throw, I fell down immediately and pretended to cover my face.

At the same time, a commotion began to spread across the field.

“What the hell is this kid doing?”

“What. I gave it to him because he asked for the ball, but I guess he got hit while he was behind me.”

“Give me the ball? I just threw it, you idiot.”

“Senior Eunchan, what’s wrong? Hey! Sangyong, you stop fighting and come out! What the hell are you doing? Stop fighting and come out!”

“Hey. Ian! Are you okay? Didn’t you just make eye contact or something? How many do you see here?”

“One… Rather than that, Kang-rok, what are you trying to do if you just stop and have your eyes checked…

Bench clearing is something you don’t see often in soccer, let alone baseball.

In an instant, a brawl broke out between players at Daegu’s home stadium.

I got up with the support of Han Kang-rok, who had come closer without me noticing, and slightly opened my hand that had been covering my face to look at the situation.

“I knew it when you started being so rough, you little shits! Even so, you’re still 34 years old and throwing a ball at an 18-year-old kid’s face?”

“Stop it and get out of here, PUTA! You little shits! Please stop now…”

“PUTA? Hey Anas, are you insulting me because I’m Colombian? You’re insulting me because I speak Korean poorly, right? Did you think I couldn’t even understand what PUTA meant?”

“What are you talking about? Why am I swearing at you, Shaferi? Aaah! Stop attacking me and stop these little shits!”

‘Hmm… the atmosphere is more tense than I thought.’

Since the match itself was so intense, it seemed like there were a lot of emotions held back between them.

Of course, I expected a bench-clearing incident to some extent. If things continue this way, a serious situation like group card collecting could ensue.

‘That won’t do.’

We need to stop it. At least we need to create an atmosphere where the fight can end.

Thinking that way, I looked around.

Thud, thud-

“Huh? Senior Yongho?”

My eyes were focused on Han Yong-ho, who approached from a distance and began picking off the Daegu and Jeonbuk players one by one.

As the oldest veteran and leader in Jeonbuk, he must have stepped in to mediate.

‘If it’s Yongho-hyung…’

He’s a picky, high-ranking official, but he values ​​the interests of fans who come to watch the game more than anyone else.

At least, it would be better to ask for Yongho’s help rather than me, the victim, coming forward myself.

Thinking that way, I got up from my seat and began to move cautiously.

“Hey. Come out.”

“Senior Yongho?”

Kwaak!

“What the hell did you do to our youngest?”

“Hey, Senior Yongho! If you grab someone by the neck like that…”

‘What? Why is that person like that?’

My eyes widened at the sight of Han Yong-ho, who had been pushing the players away and digging into the center, roughly grabbing Hwang Eun-chan’s neck and growling.

He is the one who cares more about the hierarchy and the fans who came to watch the game than anyone else.

Suddenly he jumps out, grabs Hwang Yo-han by the neck, and pushes him.

Even Hwang Eun-chan, who is one year older than him and his senior…

At least, it was an action that could not have come from the person I knew, Han Yong-ho.

“…Ian, what’s that? The Yongho I knew wouldn’t do something like that. Why is he acting like that?”

“I don’t know either?”

The sudden impulsive action left me and Han River Rock only watching from afar.
Chapter 25
As with other sports, injuries are an inevitable part of soccer players’ lives.

A sport in which 22 people run nearly 10km each for a single ball in a place that is on average 105m long and 68m wide.

In the process, physical fights for simple competition were common, and in severe cases, rough play with malicious intent often occurred.

As players spend more time playing, it is natural to have one or two minor injuries.

Of course, there are also so-called ‘steel kings’ who are rarely injured due to thorough self-management and unique physical endurance.

Since it was only a small part of the injury, most players used their own know-how to figure out how to get through the injury period.

Han Yong-ho.

He made his professional debut in Jeju and is currently playing for Jeonbuk. At the age of 34, he is in the twilight of his career. The way he spent his time injured was to confide in his close senior players about his troubles.

“Hey, Yongho. At thirty-four, you’re still in the prime of your career. What kind of era is this? Your skills have improved, and you’re taking good care of your body. And yet you’re already talking about retirement?”

“Still… Senior Jacheong, there aren’t many people older than me in the league anymore.”

“What does that matter? Your body can still run. If you think that way, you’ll keep running. Look at Pepe, who used to play for Real Madrid. He was still playing professionally at the age of forty just five years ago.”

“That’s true, but…”

“Well, since you’re still a player, I’m not in a position to dictate what you do. Still, your skills are fine and your health is fine, so I’d regret retiring after worrying about what others think. Does your team still need you? Then I think it’s not a bad idea to keep playing.”

Gujacheong.

A legendary player who, like himself, started his professional career in Jeju and performed well in the Bundesliga.

Han Yong-ho had received a lot of help from Gu Ja-cheong even before his professional debut, so even now that he is older, he would occasionally meet up and talk whenever he needed help or advice.

Of course, at first, sincere advice was given, but later it turned into a place to talk about interesting issues.

Gu Ja-cheong, who had been observing Han Yong-ho’s expression as he became silent, picked up the cell phone on the table and thrust it at him.

“Hey, by the way, did you see this? There’s a really interesting newcomer on your team? His name is Baek Ian… He’s a ball-ball player, and he’s really good at kicking. But his personality is really unique. He celebrated in front of Yohan after scoring an own goal, and he dissed Ulsan in an interview… Isn’t that funny?”

“What is this…”

As the video played on the screen, Han Yong-ho’s face began to rot away.

As my senior said, the player in the video was incredibly skilled. While I’m not qualified to judge anyone, just seeing him on screen showed how solid his fundamentals were.

Even he, who has a long career as a player, is impressed.

The only problem was his behavior that obscured his abilities.

Not only did he and his teammates make a mocking celebration in front of a senior player who had scored an own goal, but he even used derogatory terms that could only be used in a community during an official interview.

“I’m sorry, senior. I’ll fix it when I get back… ugh!”

“What are you trying to fix, Inma? What did this kid do wrong?”

“But still, there is such a thing as mutual courtesy…”

Han Yong-ho’s expression hardened, but it was none other than Gu Ja-cheong who stopped his boiling anger.

What? I thought you showed me the video to scold me, but that wasn’t it?

Han Yong-ho, who was scratching his head, looked at Gu Ja-cheong with a puzzled expression, and Gu Ja-cheong, who had taken a sip of water, opened his mouth.

“What about manners? Honestly, what if you have no manners? Jackie Chan, whom you like so much, is the guy who even did the kangaroo celebration to Un Jae-hyung after Adebayor conceded a goal against Togo. Why do you like him so much? And what about Park Dong-jun? You know that celebration against Jeonbuk, marking his territory? You always treated him with extreme respect whenever you met him. He’s the authority on mocking celebrations in the K-League. Why would you do that? And one more thing, you’ve been on Lee Chun-soo’s YouTube channel, right? Did you know that he openly dissed Seoul back when he was in Ulsan?”

“Still… that.”

“Yongho, you know I’ve cared for you so much since we were in Jeju, right? But there’s just one problem with you: why are you so uncooperative?”

“Are you talking about Yudori?”

“Yes, Yudori. It might be upsetting to see a young player on the opposing team taunt you. But at least you shouldn’t let it show in the game. You should have the resolve to do better and get revenge. At the very least, on the field, you should think of it as taking off your rank and fighting.”

Being polite is the ideal attitude a junior should have toward a senior.

That was one of the things that Han Yong-ho had in mind that never changed throughout his professional career.

That’s understandable, as the reason Jeju, where he originally played, was relegated to the second division was because there were frequent internal conflicts and no harmony within the team.

So, after experiencing a demotion, I was more sensitive to the hierarchy than anyone else… Was I wrong?

“It’s true that it’s ideal for juniors to be polite to their seniors. But if juniors do that, seniors should also show a good example. Yongho, honestly, while you were at Jeonbuk keeping the discipline going, how often did you tell your juniors to be nice to seniors from other teams? But when your juniors were ignored or picked on by players from other teams, did you ever step up and respond appropriately?”

“…”

“Just because you’re older and lead the team on the field doesn’t make you a captain. If your youngest player is being cussed out by a senior player on the opposing team, you, as captain, should go over and stop them. That way, the younger players will trust and follow their seniors, right? And the players you mentioned didn’t do anything wrong, right?”

When I listened, there wasn’t a single word that was wrong.

The reason why Han Yong-ho was not friendly with Baek Ian, Yoon Seung-hwan, Han Kang-rok, and Han Kyung-rok was simply because of their mocking interviews and rude ceremonies.

Many juniors are evaluated as kids who never openly talked back to their seniors and instead acted very politely.

The reason I felt uncomfortable looking at those people was because Han Yong-ho was trying to fit them into his ideal image of a junior.

Han Yong-ho, who had just realized his foolish idea, stared blankly at his plate. Gu Ja-cheong chuckled and placed several pieces of meat on top.

“It’s a wonderful world. I hate to say it, but when I was young, K-League stadiums were often empty. But these days, with the national team doing well and more players playing overseas, stadiums are really crowded. I heard Jeonbuk’s average attendance exceeds 25,000, right?”

“yes.”

“The current players should aim to further boost that momentum. As you know, aside from the national team, the best way to boost the league’s popularity is to have a star player. This is something even retired seniors can all agree on.”

Gu Ja-cheong paused for a moment, patted Han Yong-ho on the shoulder, and smiled.

“You have those star players on your team. Especially Baek Yi-an. Take good care of him. Make sure he doesn’t get hurt. Jackie Chan even subtly asked me to do that.”

These are the words of a senior I have respected since I first started playing soccer.

It was such a great stimulus to Han Yong-ho.

“What the fuck did you do to our youngest just now? Throwing a ball at his face? Do you want to get hit too, you bastard?”

“Hey. Han Yong-ho. What are you doing…”

“No, Senior Yongho! Why is someone like you, who’s usually not like this, suddenly…”

It was enough to change Han Yong-ho’s values, which had been completely blocked by his own philosophy.

Han Yong-ho stared at Hwang Eun-chan, who was strangled in his own hands.

His eyes were trembling, and since this was an action that could never have come from the person he remembered, he probably didn’t understand the current situation.

But it was the same for Han Yong-ho. He never imagined that he, who had always treated his seniors with contempt, regardless of their team, would act this way.

Honestly, I still wonder if this is right. I’m starting to think I should just let it go and get a raise.

But Han Yong-ho never let go of the grip he held. He was determined to change, and above all, he couldn’t allow the oldest player to bow down to another team’s player in front of the youngest.

Hold on strong.

That was Han Yong-ho’s stance.

Beep! Beep!

“Han Yong-ho, Hwang Eun-chan! Why don’t you stop this right now? You’re both out! Get out of here! And the other players too! If you cause trouble again, it won’t end with a warning. Everyone, get back!”

It was thanks to him that he was able to leave the field feeling relieved even after suffering the ignominious punishment of being sent off in his return match after an injury.

***

The chaotic atmosphere caused by the bench-clearing brawl and the sending off of a player from each team finally calmed down at halftime.


“Phew…”

“…”

In a dressing room that seemed to be submerged in water, and at a time when no one could speak, it was none other than coach Seon Ki-baek who opened the door to change.

“I understand the mood is somber right now, with our captain and Hwang Eun-chan getting into a fistfight on the field and both being sent off simultaneously. It’s also true that it put the fans on a bad note. But… I don’t think your actions were all that bad.”

“…”

“When our youngest member of the team was knocked down by a pitch thrown by Hwang Eun-chan, you all ran to fight without hesitation. You all unleashed your anger without anyone trying to stop you. That was truly impressive. Well, you might think I’m being sarcastic, but I’m serious. I really liked that.”

The coach, smiling with his hand on his chest, continued speaking as he slowly walked around the dressing room.

“The most important thing in soccer for me is one team. Everyone becoming one. I saw that clearly just now. Phew… Maybe it’s because it’s been so long since I’ve seen something so entertaining, but my words are a bit rambling. Anyway, what I’m trying to say is, don’t be discouraged just because your captain got sent off. After all, the other team’s veteran player got sent off, too.”

“That’s true. In fact, it’s the opposing team that’s in a worse situation.”

Jeonbuk’s captain Han Yong-ho and Daegu’s veteran Hwang Eun-chan.

On the surface, the departure of a captain and a veteran may not seem to be of equal value…

In fact, this was Senior Yongho’s return game due to an injury last season.

Up until this point, Jeonbuk had been showing good performances even without senior Yong-ho, but Daegu lost Hwang Eun-chan, who was practically the team’s core, so this mistake was bound to be even more painful.

“We’re in the lead anyway, having scored first. So let’s keep pushing forward like we’ve been doing so far. Don’t worry about embarrassing yourself in front of the fans. As long as we win, that’s all that matters. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“Good. Let’s prepare well for the second half, take a point away from home, and go home!”

As soon as the speech ended, thunderous applause erupted. Just as I was about to join in and rise from my seat, Senior Yongho quietly approached me and grabbed my shoulder.

“Senior? Do you have anything to say?”

“It’s nothing grand… I just wanted to tell you to do whatever you want with the remaining time.”

“Whatever you want?”

When I asked back with a slight smile at the unexpected remark, Senior Yongho also smiled and said.

“You’ve probably been paying a lot of attention to what your seniors think, haven’t you? Now, don’t worry about that anymore and just play comfortably. Don’t dwell on that unnecessary red card. Got it?”

“Yes. I’ll just run and come back.”

“Yeah. But don’t just run around like you’re taking it easy. Run hard like a rookie, but keep your mind light. Do your best and come back.”

After finishing his speech, Senior Yongho patted my shoulder a couple of times and returned to his seat.

It felt quite different from the Han Yong-ho I’d seen in the novel, but I decided not to dwell on it. Perhaps he’d changed his mind after watching me play while recovering from his injury. Just as the senior national team players all tried to become close to me after playing against me.

There’s no need to worry about it.

After taking a moment to collect my thoughts, I walked towards the tunnel.

***

With one player sent off, the manager changed his original 4-2-3-1 formation to 4-2-3.

Yoon Seung-hwan

Park Yeon-woo Shaferi

Kang Sang-yong and Baek Ian

Han Kyung-rok, Jeong Seung-yoon, Yoo Seung-won, Han Kang-rok

Joo Tae-young

‘To replace the position vacated by senior central defender Yong-ho, who was sent off, we brought in senior Seung-yoon, who was originally a starter, as a replacement for Chun-jae Hyung.’

With Chun Jae-hyung, who was distributing the ball in the final third, gone, the attacking edge may become dull.

The director’s choice was unexpected.

“When the attack is underway, I move up to the second line and help distribute the ball, and Han Kyung-rok and Han Kang-rok alternately fill my spot. Also, when the defense builds up, the goalkeeper steps up and helps.”

Defensively, it may be somewhat unstable, but offensively, it can produce a level of power similar to that of an 11-man team.

Since the score gap has already been widened, the manager’s goal is to widen the gap even if it means conceding a point rather than settling for a one-point gap.

Fortunately, the plan was working out well.

“Ian! You can take it and move forward right away. If you don’t want to, the door on the right is open.”

“yes.”

A ball that connects in a straight line from the 3rd line senior to me, who is in the opponent’s 2nd line.

After receiving the ball on the half-turn, I immediately passed the ball to Shaferi on the right wing.

“The half-space is breached! Block the winger! We also need to check the volante behind!”

Daegu’s defense, which was screaming for help, seemed to be racking its brains to somehow overcome the unfavorable situation.

Daegu’s defense line was not properly prepared, perhaps because they had not anticipated that Jeonbuk, who had scored the first goal, would give up on defense and focus solely on offense.

“Come out, come out! Stop rubbing yourself, PUTA! You little shit!”

Boohoo!

Daegu’s defense was sucked out. And Shaferi’s cutback, taking advantage of the resulting gap, presented me with the perfect opportunity.

I immediately continued the momentum.

Shoot immediately after touching the ball.

Given the relatively long distance, there is no better way to exploit the psychology of a careless goalkeeper.

There was no reason to hesitate because I was confident.

Boohoo!

Shaferi’s cutback leads directly to my shot.

“What?”

As expected, Daegu’s goalkeeper tried to dive in hastily, perhaps not expecting a shot to be fired from here.

The unexpected player who blocked the ball was someone I had never expected.

Phew!

“Ugh!”

“What is that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan doing…”

I thought the ball I kicked was a pass directed at me, so I tried to head it, but it hit the back of my head and bounced back.

I want to kick him away because I think he’s doing something, but… I decided to hold back for now.

If it had been a simple team kill, blocking an ally’s shot, it wouldn’t have mattered. Yoon Seung-hwan’s trolling proved unexpectedly helpful.

“Ah! Damn it!”

“Ah! Hey, Yoon Seung-hwan, get out of the way!”

The second ball bounced right back.

I quickly ran out and immediately kicked the ball in the opposite direction from where the goalkeeper was diving, as if cutting the bottom of the ball.

There was no way for the keeper to stop the shot that stretched out like a torpedo.

Chorus!

“Sigh… What if the defenders just guard the line… At least they should mark!”

[Yaaaaaaah!]

The keeper, with a blank expression, vents his anger. Behind him are the Mad Green Boys.

I looked at the bustling expedition stone, smiled once, and then ran to the other side.

There was still work to be done.
Chapter 26
After scoring a fantastic long-range goal, I immediately started running to the other side, having already caught the eye of the Mad Green Boys.

I don’t have any particular intention, but I just wanted to say something to my senior, Sang-Yong, who was the starting point for this goal.

“Senior Sangyong. What are you doing here?”

“Huh? Hey! Ian, your goal was amazing just now. Good job, good job… By the way, why are you here? Aren’t you going to do a ceremony?”

“Hey, but I came because the pass you gave me was the starting point. Anyway, go over there quickly and say hello to the fans. Wouldn’t now be the best time?”

“Oh, but it’s not like it’s an assist, so it’s a bit much to greet someone just because they’re the starting point… Wouldn’t it be better to just do it after the game?”

“Hey. Wouldn’t it be okay if it wasn’t just a starting point, but a meaningful starting point?”

Starting point pass.

In fact, it’s not considered an official statistic in soccer, like goals and assists. Still, the contribution of a passing game, which serves as a starting point, is by no means negligible.

Players who made their mark on football history right away are still talked about today because they often made passes that became significant turning points.

“I’ll go and say hello quickly. The fans love it that much.”

“…Yeah, I didn’t know my junior would make room for me. Thank you.”

Sangyong, who had been hesitating for a moment, ran out in a hurry and began to bow his head deeply to the supporters.

Fans respond to the unexpected apology with cheers and applause.

At this point, the anger towards the mistakes Sangyong made will subside to some extent.

‘Shall we go back now?’

As I was thinking that, I turned my gaze to where the players were gathered.

A rumbling sound was heard from behind.

“huh?”

[T… yaaaah!]

“What? Aren’t those Daegu fans? Why are they looking at me and screaming with their mouths open?”

The distance was a bit far, and the noise from the stadium was so loud that I couldn’t hear what was being said very well.

It seemed like he was raising his arm and saying something.

“What? Are you cheering me on?”

It’s a bit of a stretch to say that cheering for the team is actually a good thing, but there have been occasional instances where it happened.

I guess Daegu fans also felt sorry that their team’s most senior player did something so inconsiderate to a younger player.

But it might have been viewed favorably because the player stood up and scored the winning goal.

“Hmm. As expected, they’re Daegu fans. They’re full of common sense.”

If there are fans like that, I can’t help but give them a good gift.

Now, as I was about to return to the Jeonbuk fans, I started walking again and picked up my pace.

“What? Hey! Ian! What are you doing! No, I told you not to do that! I’m going to die because of Yongho! Don’t do it, you punk!”

Even though our team’s goalkeeper, Taeyoung, approached me midway through the game, it wasn’t difficult to break through the pressure by blocking a single player without the ball.

Now, the player closest to Daegu’s supporters is me.

Feeling that fact with my whole body, I slid down and stood in front of Graziye.

[이 개 새끼야! 너가 여기가 어디라고 와!]

[No buy! No buy! No buy! No buy!]

[Is it good to buy it out and let our Eun-chan go? You bastard!]

“Hmm… did I hear that wrong? I thought they were cheering, but it was double swearing.”

I looked at them with my arms wide open, feeling embarrassed by the countless curses.

I think I made a bit of a mistake.

***

The match ended with Jeonbuk winning 2-0 thanks to my mid-range goal.

Thanks to the away win, I was able to maintain my momentum, and perhaps because I was involved in a physical altercation with another player for the first time since my debut, coach Seon Ki-baek decided to give me a day off.

“Oh my… What should I do with my son… Take a look. He’s not badly hurt, is he?”

“Hey, why are you going to such a big deal over something that hit you? I said it was nothing.”

“Mom, you watched the game too. Are you going to keep lying to me? You didn’t just hit me. You threw it with a plan!”

“Okay… By the way, Mom? Can you please take this off your face now? It’s burning and stinging, but it seems to hurt more.”

“what?”

“No. I just like it. Hmm… Where did you get this cream? I should buy one too.”

Of course, it was impossible to relax comfortably at home during that break.

As soon as I got home from the clubhouse last night, my mother, who had been touching my face, started applying a lot of strange cream to me the next day when I came home from school.

That was also why I was lying in the living room, unable to do anything, listening to my parents’ conversation.

“Ian. How can you just lie there after getting hit by a ball? Even if you’re just like me, you should step up and run to me at that moment. Look at your mother. She’s so fiery. The slightest remark makes her roll her eyes.”

“…What? Are you just turning me down in front of my son?”

“No, I’m just telling you the plain facts. Why are you doing this again? Look, Ian. Can’t you see your mother’s eyes rolling back now?”

“Is this guy real? Show me what happens when I turn my head?”

“Hey, parents? Stop fighting now. Can I wash off this cream and go back to my room?”

“What? Ian, you. Mom just put all that effort into applying this on you. You don’t need it?”

“No. This smells good. My eyes sting and burn, really…”

My parents, who started fighting as usual, argued for a while, but then my mother dragged my father into the bedroom, and it seemed like they were entering a full-blown second round.


It’s quite fascinating, if you think about it. How have they managed to maintain such a relationship of mutual criticism and slander for so long?

No, right? Perhaps it was possible because they were always joking around like that.

It was better for them to keep blaming each other like that than for the couple to be completely cut off and not speak at all.

‘Still, Baek Yi-an’s parents are really good people… Seeing that makes me miss my mom and dad too.’

In my previous life, that is, when I lived as Kang Yun-ho.

My parents both passed away in a car accident around the time I transferred to Juventus.

He said that he followed his son, who had become a successful soccer player and was leaving for Italy, to Incheon Airport to see him off, but on the way back home, he was hit by a truck that was driving while drowsy in the opposite lane.

‘When I moved to Italy, I felt like a black-haired foreigner, alone in the middle of a foreign country… I was truly alone.’

After the encounter, I wanted to go and look for him, but it wouldn’t be easy to meet him in this world where Kang Yunho has disappeared.

I may never see you again, but I’ve decided not to care.

Because I overcame difficult times and was able to get closer to the Ballon d’Or podium, the greatest honor a footballer can achieve.

If you get caught up in it again, you might end up ruining the opportunity you worked so hard to get.

“Ah! I’m sorry! I’m sorry, honey!”

“What about me? My eyes are spinning because my symbol is twisted? There’s nothing this gentleman can’t say in front of his son!”

“Ah! I hit a bone! That’s where I got injured back when I was on active duty!”

“You were aiming for this, man!”

“Hmm… It’s the same old commotion.”

At that time, I was lying comfortably, listening to the screaming noise as music.

The cell phone on the boat vibrated.

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian-ah ㅠㅠㅠ Are you not hurt too much? Is your face okay???

[Me]: It’s okay. I saw you did the interview just fine. And look at the photos you sent above. There’s nothing wrong.

[Shin A-yoon]: There’s nothing wrong! Even at first glance, your eyes are swollen, and your expression looks even more fierce! Shouldn’t you go to the hospital?

[Me]: … I’m sorry, Ayun, but the part that was hit by the ball was my forehead, so my eyes are fine. Have you always thought of my eyes like that?

[Shin A-yoon]: Hey, that can’t be true. Can’t you even tell my boyfriend’s face apart?

Ayun seemed flustered by my exquisite rebuttal and began to send me countless messages.

Since the usual ‘leave chat room’ method doesn’t work, he must have no choice but to spam messages to make people forget the conversation they had a while ago.

It was incredibly annoying, but I decided to turn a blind eye to it since it was a lover’s mistake.

[Me]: My forehead is only slightly puffy, so don’t worry too much. I got examined by the team doctor and the treatment is all done.

[Shin A-yoon]: Really?? By the way, you didn’t get an apology from that crazy guy, Hwang Eun-chan, after the game, did you?

[Me]: An apple? Probably.

I remember that the game didn’t end cleanly, and both teams were so excited that when the referee blew his whistle, everyone went back to the locker room without saying goodbye.

They say that if there was a dispute between players, the two teams would meet in the tunnel or locker room after the game to apologize.

Since there was no particular complaint from Jeonbuk’s front office, it could be accepted that there was no apology or anything like that from Daegu.

Or, in Daegu, they might think that I am the perpetrator and think it is natural to ask for an apology first.

By the way, why are you asking for an apple?

[Me]: What’s going on?

[Shin A-yoon]: No, it’s nothing special, Seung-ah was broadcasting and she asked me to ask her something she was curious about.

[Me]: Really? Seung-ah, you seem to be working hard on broadcasts these days. Is it because of the apology broadcast you did last time?

[Shin A-yoon]: …

[Me]: Huh? Why?

[Shin A-yoon]: No, it’s nothing. Is it because there’s a problem? He’s been doing 34-hour no-shows lately? By the way, Ian, how are you doing on your team these days?

[Me]: Huh? Why all of a sudden?

[Shin A-yoon]: Just a moment…

[Shin A-yoon]: Look at this. (Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Kang Sang-yong apologizes to fans after the win. “Thanks to Ian, I was able to apologize for what I did. He may be young, but I think he’s a mature player.”)

[Shin A-yoon]: If it’s Kang Sang-yong, isn’t he one of Jeonbuk’s senior players? I saw in an article that Han Yong-ho also said he cherishes you a lot.

[Me]: Well, that’s because I’m good at it.

After checking the article that Ayun sent, I was definitely surprised.

It’s also true that Kang Sang-yong, who used to go to clubs and pick fights with young managers, has become a dedicated player for the team and apologizes to the fans for his mistakes.

It was completely unexpected until a few days ago that Han Yong-ho, a Confucian boy who had always been sensitive to hierarchy, would praise me, a person with a very high status, so much so that I couldn’t help but feel a little embarrassed.

But to some extent, the reasons why they changed were predictable.

Even in my past life, I have seen many scenes where people overcame the disregard and racism they experienced abroad with their skills and proved it, and contempt turned into favor.

Maybe they changed their minds when they saw that I had a lot of influence in the game.

Hmm. This is all because I did well.

[Shin A-yoon]: By the way, Ian. If you have time tomorrow, would you like to go out and play with me? I hear the cherry blossoms are really pretty these days.

[Me]: Tomorrow? Tomorrow seems a bit tough. I think we’ll be training to prepare for the next match.

[Shin A-yoon]: Really? But do players who don’t compete also participate in training?

Do non-competing players participate in training?

Of course, we do train for each position. However, compared to the starting and substitute players, those who are left off the roster tend to finish training a little earlier.

By the way, why are you asking me that? It’s not like I can’t play in the game.

[Me]: But why did you ask about the players who didn’t participate?

[Shin A-yoon]: Huh? I heard you were suspended? Hwang Eun-chan got a two-game suspension, and Ian, you showed no signs of remorse for your provocative celebration. Still, they took into account the fact that you were the victim of a physical altercation, so it ended with a one-game suspension!

[Shin A-yoon]: (Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Yi-an. After scoring the winning goal against Daegu, his reverse scoring celebration was reminiscent of Adebayor. His post-match interview sparked controversy, showing no signs of reflection.)

[Shin A-yoon]: (In an interview after the Baek Ian game, when asked about the reverse driving ceremony, she said, “I’m color blind, so I couldn’t tell the difference between sky blue and green.” Is there no sign of reflection?)

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian… No matter what, it’s a bit strange that you can’t tell the difference between green and sky blue…

‘I thought it was a fantastic excuse, but was the color blindness of not being able to tell the difference between green and sky blue a bit much?’

I thought it would be a good meal, but unfortunately it didn’t seem to be.
Chapter 27
The match against Daegu in the 4th round of the K League was a sticky match, unlike previous matches.

As the old saying goes, the most beautiful thing is the flower that blooms after hardship, and of all the games I’ve played so far, this one has been the one I’ve gained the most from.

“Ian and Seunghwan, it must be hard preparing for the game and going to school.”

“Hey, it’s not that hard. It’s hard if you have to take all the classes, but the school is considerate, and most importantly, you can make your official debut while still a student.”

“Well, that’s certainly a good thing. Back then, it was impossible to sign a contract in advance, so I worried a lot about having to prepare for college in advance. Considering that, there’s nothing better than being assigned to a team early on.”

We became so close that I would ride in Yongho’s car to go to the clubhouse, the most senior player in Jeonbuk.

Wouldn’t this be something that would have been truly unimaginable in the past?

I can’t believe there will come a day when that Han Yong-ho personally gives a crazy guy like me a ride.

I don’t know what exactly changed in his state of mind during his injury, but it was a surprising change that would have shocked most of the players who knew him.

“By the way, Ian, be careful with your final ceremony from now on. You know it was too harsh in the interview, right?”

“That’s right. That’s right. I was watching from the side, and when I saw Baek Ian, I thought he was crazy.”

“I’ll be more careful next time, senior.”

Of course, it’s only softened a little, but it’s not to the point of condoning behavior that crosses the line…

“But it’s true that Senior Yong-Hwan has changed. If it were like before, he wouldn’t have given me a ride. As soon as he saw the ceremony, he would have said, ‘After the game, you should run all the way from Daegu to Jeonju yourself.'”

Still, it was undeniable that there had been significant changes and that it was helping the team’s unity.

At a moment when the conversation paused, it was Seunghwan Yoon, who had been quietly sitting in the back seat, who spoke up again.

“By the way, Ian. Did you get an apology from the opposing player for hitting you in the face with the ball? I don’t remember seeing you on the field after you were sent off with Senior Yongho.”

“We’ve never met. The coaches told us not to even look at the Daegu locker room, for fear of causing trouble.”

“What? So you didn’t even get an apology? This isn’t right…”

I didn’t receive an apology. Just as the atmosphere was becoming tense at those words, Yongho-hyung opened his mouth.

“If that’s what Senior Eunchan said, he would have apologized publicly. I saw it on the news this morning.”

“You said he apologized on the news? Throwing a ball in his face is a big deal, but if it’s not even on the club website, and the apology is on the news…”

“I heard the Daegu club was trying to end things by offering an apology to our front office, but the video spread so widely on social media that they felt they couldn’t help but issue an apology. Ian, you should check out the article. If you go to the news and select the sports tag, you’ll find it right there.”

“Sports tag? Wait a minute… Oh, there it is.”

As Yonghohyung said, there was definitely an article.

[Daegu CF midfielder Hwang Eun-chan bows his head and apologizes for what happened during the match against Jeonbuk Mirae Motors.]

[“I bow my head in apology to Baek Ian for my unacceptable behavior as a senior. I also want to once again apologize to the players from Jeonbuk and Daegu who visited the stadium.”]

‘I thought he wouldn’t apologize even if he woke up from the dead, judging by his temper… but was the ripple effect significant?’

It’s not even a formal apology, it’s an apology where you bow your head in front of the camera.

In fact, it is rare to see an apology of this level in football.

Even if the players did something ugly during the game, they tended to apologize simply in interviews or through social media or the club website.

But you bow your head and apologize directly in front of the reporter?

“There was someone on a channel called Jeonbuk Clip Collection who edited and uploaded highlights of our team’s matches, and the streamer who broadcasted the match also uploaded a video, and it seemed to become a hot topic.”

“The video was uploaded?”

“Yeah. I think he got a lot of flak because a veteran player was caught on camera throwing the ball at a younger player in a fit of anger. I’m sure Eunchan will personally contact you and apologize.”

“I don’t think it’s necessary to go that far since I was even suspended from business trips.”

“Haha, the atmosphere is tense, so I can’t help it. You might still be upset, but it’s better to accept the apology when you contact me.”

“Of course. I wasn’t that angry when I got hit.”

If you think about it carefully, there seem to be some positive aspects to the Confucian atmosphere.

If a young player plays with individuality in front of an older player, he or she is likely to be called ‘rude’, but if the older player is rude to the younger player, he or she will be called ‘crazy’.

The reason my reverse driving ceremony didn’t receive much criticism is probably because I was the victim of being hit by Hwang Eun-chan.

I don’t hold any ill feelings towards it, but I thought it wouldn’t be a bad idea to play the role of a weak victim for the sake of my career.

“Um… we’re here. Ian, you asked me to drop you off in Hadong, right? You should get ready to get off now.”

“Thanks to Senior Yunho, I was able to come comfortably. Thank you.”

“Hey, I’m going anyway. Well, get some rest and I’ll see you at the clubhouse.”

As we chatted about this and that, before I knew it, Yunho’s car had arrived at Hadong Ship-ri Road, where I was supposed to get off.

Unlike me, who had already been suspended from a business trip and was on vacation to recover from fatigue, Senior Yunho and Seunghwan Yoon said that they had to go straight to the clubhouse.

Anyway, I won’t be able to play due to disciplinary action due to the red card. But I still want to watch the game and get my bearings or something.

Anyway, when the car stopped, I packed my bags, opened the door, and nodded.

“Thank you. See you at the clubhouse tomorrow.”

“Okay. Be careful and don’t cause any trouble.”

“Yes. Then I’ll go first. Seunghwan Yoon, you work hard for the Pohang match.”

After saying hello, I quickened my steps towards Ayun, who was waiting.

As I was walking like that, I suddenly heard a strange sound behind me.

“Ah… If I had known this would happen, I would have grabbed someone and made them throw a Bundesliga kick. Should I do a reverse kick celebration during the Pohang match?”

“What did you say, Inma?”

“Yes. Oh, why are you saying that, senior? I was just joking… Do you think I’d get a red card just to rest like that guy Baek Yi-an? I’ll score a goal against Pohang and aim to be the top scorer. Hahaha.”

“In front of a senior, a rookie is saying things like he wants to get a red card. No matter how much I think about it, Yoon Seung-hwan isn’t normal.”

***


I was worried that I might use my chance vacation to wander around all day, but thankfully, Ayun seemed to know that, so we settled down and spent some time eating.

“Ian, try this too. What do you think?”

“Hmm… It tastes a bit different from what I had before. It’s very salty.”

“Is it too salty? I did this myself…”

“I like salty food. Hmm, this suits my taste. By the way, is it really okay for me to stay like this without moving around? I’m not injured, so it’s okay to move around a little.”

“Hey. Times like these are when you need to rest comfortably. Even when you think you’re fine, accumulated fatigue creeps in.”

I also enjoy a massage from Ayun while eating the lunch box I prepared in advance.

The topic of conversation quickly turned to what happened during the game.

“Oh, right. I was wondering if there was something I wanted to ask. Did Seungah upload anything to YouTube?”

“Seung-ah? Why?”

“No, I heard that Hwang Eun-chan apologized for what happened during the game because of the video that was uploaded to YouTube. At that time, you said that Seung-ah had started commentating on Jeonbuk, so I thought something was up.”

“Oh. That? I think they probably uploaded it. They said the viewership has increased significantly recently with the K-League broadcasts, and the views are also good. Since something like that happened in a game we were all watching together, it’s no surprise that the controversy has grown.”

“So that’s why. I was wondering what was going on when you suddenly made a public apology.”

“Hey, it’s only natural to make a public apology. After doing something so crazy.”

Maybe it was because I was the one who got hit by the ball, but Ayun still seemed upset.

A two-game suspension was clearly a severe punishment for a player, but it was inevitable because players and the general public have different perspectives on disciplinary action.

Ayun, who was grumbling and eating the ice cream she had bought for dessert, flinched and tapped my shoulder.

“That’s right! Isn’t it time for the Jeonbuk game at 4 o’clock? Since it’s come to this, let’s watch it together.”

“A game? I don’t have anything to do, so why bother?”

Round 5 of the K League. Jeonbuk’s opponent today is none other than Pohang Irons.

Despite not having much capital, the K League has been considered a strong team ever since its launch.

Despite key players leaving for other teams in every transfer window, it was a prestigious club that continuously produced good players thanks to its establishment of a youth system for the first time.

For Jeonbuk, who are aiming for the league title, Korea Cup, and AFC Champions League, this is the team they need to be most wary of, along with Ulsan and Seoul.

When you can get points, it’s better to get as many as possible.

What’s unfortunate is that Jeonbuk doesn’t have me, the main player in the back line, and most of the starting players are struggling physically.

I hope Jeonbuk wins, but since they are the opponent, I watched the game with the mindset that I don’t care about the win or loss and just want them to show good performance.

In that match, Jeonbuk unfortunately lost to Pohang.

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 1-2 Pohang Irons

『86 Minutes Shaferi │ 45 Kwon Jae-ho

66 Kim Seong-bin

“Ah… It’s really too bad. I tried to keep up somehow in the latter half, but I guess it wasn’t enough?”

“Still, you did well. The performance wasn’t bad, was it? Even with key players out, it was still 2-1.”

After Jeonbuk’s loss, Ayun took note of me. Even though I wasn’t playing, she probably felt disappointed that her team had lost.

However, I didn’t really care about Jeonbuk’s loss.

It’s not that I don’t care about the team or that it’s a game I won’t be playing in.

If it had completely collapsed, it would have been different, but Jeonbuk’s performance was not bad.

“We weren’t even concerned about winning the championship in the first place. It wouldn’t matter if the opponent was a weaker team, but we showed a good performance against a strong team like Pohang, even though our key players were out.”

In fact, Jeonbuk, who regained their momentum with Shaferi’s goal in the second half, attacked so aggressively that it could be said that they were holding Pohang captive.

Perhaps, if more time had been given, we could have hoped for a tie or even a comeback win.

There was no reason to feel regretful since they showed such good performance.

‘And the most important thing still remains.’

The match between Jeonbuk and Pohang took place today, April 1st.

In other words, the season that started in March had already passed a month, and around this time, there was one of the biggest events.

“Whew… I’m nervous too. By the way, Ian, aren’t you nervous? The awards results will be out soon, but you don’t look nervous at all.”

“Well, I think I might win at least one award. I’m not confident about Player of the Month, but I think I’ll definitely win either Young Player or Goal of the Month.”

An award given to the player who has performed the best over the past month.

Typically, the winner of this award is determined after the final games in March and announced in early April.

According to an announcement from the league, the March winner was scheduled to be announced after the match between Jeonbuk and Pohang today.

Well then, the announcement will start soon.

I stared at my smartphone screen while holding Ayun, who was cold in the spring breeze, in my arms.

Immediately after the Pohang player’s MOM interview, a new post was uploaded on SNS.

“Oh, it’s up! Ian, can I press it?”

“Yeah, press it quickly. I’m looking forward to it.”

Ayun entered the K League’s official SNS with trembling hands.

At that moment, a familiar name caught my eye among the list of winners that unfolded.

[March 29th Season K-League Player of the Month: Seung-Hwan Yoon (Jeonbuk Mirae Motors)]

[29th Season March K-League Young Player of the Month Award: Baek Ian (Jeonbuk Mirae Motors)]

[March 29th Season K-League Goal of the Month: Baek Ian, Round 4, Daegu CF vs. Jeonbuk Mirae Motors]

“Hey, Ian… This isn’t fake, right? It’s the official site, right? So my boyfriend got both Young Player and Goal of the Month as soon as he debuted?”

“I think so?”

Won both Young Player of the Month and Goal of the Month awards immediately after debut.

“Is this real? Wow! Congratulations, Ian!”

Ayun, who had just confirmed the award results, ran straight to me, as if she couldn’t believe it.

It’s a bit disappointing that I lost the Player of the Month award to Seung-Hwan Yoon…

‘This isn’t all that bad.’

I smiled briefly at the sight of Ayun in my arms.
Chapter 28
After the vacation that wasn’t given by the league ended, I came to the clubhouse in Yongho’s car like any other day.

Even if you become close, it’s not always easy to ride in your senior’s car and go to the clubhouse.

Still, it was more comfortable to drive my own car than the one provided by the club, and it also helped with team harmony, so I accepted senior Yongho’s help without complaint.

After getting off at the clubhouse, I changed into my training gear and headed towards the training field when I saw a familiar face.

“Brother Yeonwoo? You’re already out? There’s still some time left until training starts, but Brother Shaferi is here too. Hola.”

“Hola, amigo. Long time no see. I think my Spanish pronunciation has improved recently…”

“That Baekian guy’s Spanish pronunciation is definitely different. Did you have a good vacation? While you were gone, the seniors went all the way to Pohang and ran around like dogs.”

“What’s wrong, senior? I didn’t intentionally get punished for not wanting to run.”

“No, you’re crazy. Do you know how shocked I was after seeing that colorblind interview? You almost got suspended for two games, Inma.”

Yeonwoo frowned for a moment, but it seemed like he wasn’t genuinely angry, just expressing a mild complaint. He tapped my shoulder a couple of times and changed the subject.

“By the way, did you come in Yongho’s car today?”

“Yes. Since Yongho hyung lives near our school, he said he’d give us a ride to work, so I rode with Kang-rok and Gyeong-rok. Yoon Seung-hwan usually rides with us, but he said he had somewhere to go and would be a little late today, so we came separately.”

“Wow, you’re coming in Senior Yongho’s car? I couldn’t even imagine that.”

Yeonwoo-hyung flinched as if he had just imagined it for a moment, then asked cautiously.

“Hey, Ian. I’m really curious. Since your return, Yongho has suddenly become a completely different person. He’s been especially kind to you. How did he do it? Did you gain some kind of weakness?”

“Huh? What’s the weakness? No, how did I get that?”

What kind of nonsense are you talking about?

Honestly, I don’t know why Senior Yongho’s personality became so toxic.

But one thing I can be sure of is that I didn’t do anything to change my senior’s personality.

In the first place, I had completely forgotten about his existence until I heard the news of Yongho’s return from Seungyong.

“Oh, really? I don’t think so. Seeing that Kang Sang-yong and Senior Yong-ho suddenly switched places, does that mean there’s something going on?”

“Weakness? Oh! I know that one. Did you get a sex tape, Ian? But be careful. If you’re not careful, you’ll end up like Benzema.”

“No, shit. Why would I have a video like that? I said I don’t.”

Listening to Shaferi and Yeonwoo’s story, my head started spinning.

Are you saying that seeing something like this makes you lose your mind?

If I continue talking, I feel like those two’s imaginations will make me look like a crazy person, so I think I need to wrap things up quickly.

“No, really. I guess they just looked favorably on me for working hard.”

“Huh. Is that so? I guess people’s personalities change when they reach retirement age. Well, then if I don’t want to get eaten by Kusari, I just have to do well.”

Yeonwoohyung shook his head and jumped up, then pushed the ball between his legs away and immediately shot.

Boohoo!

A straight, no-spin shot. The distance to the goal was considerable, as it was near the center circle. Yeonwoo’s ankle strength was so impressive that the ball flew fiercely into the goal.

Thud!

“Oh! Does that fit the crossbar?”

“Yeonwoo, you lack decisiveness… I think we lost the Pohang match because of you… This is fatos.”

“What are you talking about? Just wait a minute. I’ll show you a no-spin throw that brings the ball back and then slams it into the top corner.”

Unfortunately, the ball was a little high and bounced off the crossbar.

As if he had been fooled, Yeonwoo was about to go straight to get the ball to prove his skills to Shaferi.

The ball bounced off and landed on someone’s foot.

“Um… Senior Yeonwoo? The power of your shot was good, but the drop of the ball was a bit disappointing. The accuracy seems to be a bit lacking… I’ll give you a failing grade.”

“What? Is that Yoon Seung-hwan? Hey, Ian. Is that guy telling me I failed?”

“I, I think so?”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who kicked the ball and caught it with his hand, began to slowly approach.

I didn’t notice it from afar, but when I looked closely, I saw something strange on the head.

“Hyung Yeonwoo. Isn’t that the patch that you put on Seunghwan Yoon’s head?”

“Patch? Oh! That’s right, it’s the Player of the Month patch. But why is that crazy guy wearing the one they gave him to put on his uniform on his forehead?”

What the heck? Did they lose their minds after the loss to Pohang?

Yoon Seung-hwan approached me with an authoritative expression, as if he knew my thoughts or not, and gave a slight nod before extending his hand to me.

“Ah! Who is this? Isn’t that Baek Ian, the Young Player of the Month? I won Player of the Month, didn’t I? Ahaha. But don’t be too disappointed. Even if you pass me crappy balls, I somehow manage to score and at least get the Young Player of the Month award. Keep working hard. If you do that, after I move overseas, you might even be able to aim for Player of the Month. Ahaha!”

‘Is he really crazy?’

“Then I’ll go first. Practice hard! Hey… aren’t you going to be the first Korean to go to Real Madrid? Vamos!”

What the hell are you talking about all of a sudden?

What was even more absurd was that Seunghwan Yoon’s attitude towards acting like that was so confident.

‘What? Is there something really wrong with my head?’

As I watched Yoon Seung-hwan’s back as he walked away, my phone vibrated.

[Lee Kang-jin]: Ian, I heard you won the Young Player of the Month award. Congratulations. I knew you’d get it.

[Yang Min-hyung]: Did you get Young Player status right after your debut? If this keeps up, Ian will break my record.


[Lee Kang-jin]: Honestly, Ian seems to be doing better than Min-hyung did in Gangwon.

[Yang Min-hyung]: Oh, brother… If you say that in front of my juniors, what will become of me?

[Bae Jun-hong]: Congratulations on winning the Young Player Award, Ian. I’ll buy you a meal when I go to Korea. By the way, what’s up with Seung-hwan these days?

[Bae Jun-hong]: (Captured photo of Yoon Seung-hwan’s profile introduction) Anyone who wants to be good at soccer, come to me? What the heck is this?

[Lee Kang-jin]: Hahahaha, I heard you got the Player of the Month award, so I guess you’re feeling good. Don’t say too much.

[Bae Jun-hong]: No, I don’t care about that kind of thing in the introduction. I sent him a DM to congratulate me. He asked if I contacted him because I wanted him to be good at soccer. He keeps sending me highlight videos, it’s driving me crazy… It’s been 10 minutes.

[Lee Kang-jin]: Huh? It’s coming to me too lol

[Me]: I’m sorry, seniors… I’ll try to take care of it somehow.

I thought he was doing well these days so I left him alone, but it seemed like it was time to establish some discipline.

***

There was really no way to control the discipline of Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was on a roll after winning the Player of the Month award.

‘If you don’t play behind the scenes to support Seung-Hwan Yoon so he can focus on scoring goals, that’s all that matters.’

As the protagonist of a novel full of cider and vicarious satisfaction, Seung-Hwan Yoon possesses talents that are worthy of being called a complete striker.

That doesn’t mean you can do everything by yourself.

From the beginning, the striker position was a very important position in terms of supporting the player behind the goal, and more than anything, coach Seon Ki-baek’s tactics were the perfect tactics for Yoon Seung-hwan to be silenced in the game if he made even one mistake.

“Didn’t that crazy writer tell you to somehow beat striker Yoon Seung-hwan? Of course, his goal was to win the Ballon d’Or and the World Cup, so he didn’t care about Player of the Month, but I couldn’t just ignore him acting so arrogantly.”

I thought it would be a good idea to take this opportunity to show how difficult the game would be without me.

Of course, I’m not saying that I’m going to deliberately slack off and lose the game.

What I want to do is use other players, not Yoon Seung-hwan.

Well, there’s Shaferi, who just scored a goal in the Pohang match, and there’s also Yeonwoo, who, as expected from Jeonbuk, a team known for wingers, is showing off his excellent skills in the K League, right?

Even excluding those two, there were many other players.

“Oh my. It’s really summer now. Hey, Han Kyung-rok, drink some of my water. I haven’t finished it yet.”

“Oh. I only had a little. How can you not give in to your younger sibling?”

“Is this the only time you complain about your older brother? Oh my, that’s what you call a younger brother, Chunjae-hyung. This is how I live. It’s been so hard since I was little.”

“What are you guys fighting over, water? Besides, Ian, aren’t you hot out there? Even if you’re resting, rest in the shade. You’ll burn yourself out if you stay out in the sun.”

“Hey, it’s okay because you put on sunscreen. By the way, Chunjae-hyung, you’re training hard today, aren’t you?”

Chun Jae-hyung, who had been pondering my question for a moment, sat down and scratched his head.

“I said I was doing it as usual, but did it really show that much? I heard my parents-in-law were coming to watch the away game in Incheon. I thought if I did well there, they’d look favorably on me when I went to ask for my marriage permission later, so I was working hard.”

“Then, will your sister-in-law’s family come to watch the game?”

“Uh. My girlfriend works in Jeonbuk, but her family lives in Incheon. By the way, Ian, do you have any tips for decompressing? I’m practicing, but it’s not working, so I’m worried.”

Chun Jae-hyung’s eyes were different from usual, as if he was particularly excited about the Incheon match, which his girlfriend’s family was coming to watch.

I guess they’re worried that if they can’t do it there, they won’t be able to get permission to get married.

Of course, from my perspective, it was a story I couldn’t understand.

“It seems like Chunjae’s future sister-in-law and I are on really good terms. I even heard she often receives gifts from his in-laws.”

I remember that Chun Jae-hyung is getting married to his girlfriend, whom he has been dating since high school, after this season ends.

Even my wife’s family actively pushed for it.

Thanks to that, I got to see a very rare scene in Korean sentiment, marriage, in my early 20s.

As someone who knew that he would get married anyway even if I just stayed still, I had trouble understanding Chun Jae-hyung’s suffering.

“Even if it’s a concern… I guess it’s just the pressure of having to fill the void left by Andres, who’s out of the team due to injury?”

If you play as a box-to-box midfielder while keeping in sync with me, you don’t have to worry about relieving pressure.

I guess you’re worried that you might make a big mistake while running in an impossible position.

‘Well, since it’s come to this, maybe it wouldn’t be a bad idea to give the credit to Chunjae hyung?’

I was worried about who to use to discipline Yoon Seung-hwan, but it seemed like giving Chun-jae a chance would be a good choice.

“He’s not a player with outstanding breakthroughs, but if he can penetrate well, he can create openings. Chunjae is quite good at shooting.”

With this, the big picture of how to prepare for the Incheon match was laid out. Now, all that remained was to prepare for what would happen after the match.

“But Chunjae, isn’t what you should really worry about after the game?”

“Huh? After the game? What do you mean?”

“No, that’s right. It’s great to show a good performance in a game, but wouldn’t it be even cooler to say ‘I love you’ to your future sister-in-law in the MOM interview after winning the Incheon match? Don’t you think so, guys?”

“That’s right, if I were Chunjae’s girlfriend, I would faint with joy, really.”

“Am I going to faint? Am I going to cry so hard I’ll hyperventilate and collapse?”

“Oh, really? So, should I start preparing for the interview now? It’s been a while since I was chosen as MOM, so I think I’ll be nervous about actually doing it…”

At Chunjae’s reaction, I snickered and approached him, patting his shoulder a couple of times.

“Hey, bro. What are you worried about? Isn’t that why I came here to give you a tip?”

“Ian, you? I don’t trust you.”

“Oh, I told you the colorblind and Junsan story was just a joke, right? Just listen. The most important thing in an interview is to relax. Answer any question quickly and concisely, and speak confidently even if it’s not true. Hey, Kang-rok and Gyeong-rok, you two, ask me a question that might make me uncomfortable. Think of it as an interview.”

The twins, who had been pondering my words for a moment, looked into each other’s eyes, nodded, and asked a question.

“You can really do anything? Then, Mr. Baek Ian? Why did you kiss the dog?”

“A dog? Are you talking about a puppy? My ideal type is a Cocker Spaniel. When I touch it, it licks me.”

“Brother, isn’t that Baek Ian crazy? So, Mr. Baek Ian? Every night, I hear your girlfriend crying in the park near Honam Jeilmun. Was there any violence?”

“Assault… There are many reasons why it could be true. But if your girlfriend liked it, wouldn’t it be okay?”

“Aren’t these guys really crazy?”

Chunjae, who was watching my twin and I practice for the interview with all our hearts, made a dumbfounded expression.

But seeing him relaxed made it seem like it wasn’t all nonsense.
Chapter 29
K-League teams are known by various nicknames among fans.

For example, Jeonbuk earned the nickname “Maebuk” due to the referee bribery controversy. Suwon was nicknamed “Gaerang” due to the unruliness of its supporters. Seoul, after relocating from Anyang to Seoul, earned the nickname “Bukpae,” meaning “Northern traitors.”

However, these are all nicknames that were given to each team due to incidents that occurred.

So, does that mean that teams that don’t have many incidents don’t have nicknames?

Unfortunately, that wasn’t the case.

Even if no incidents worthy of ridicule occur, the sport of soccer can easily create nicknames based on a team’s playing style and performance alone.

Just look at Ulsan right now.

Wasn’t he called Junsan-i by a nickname to mock the K League record of 10 runner-up finishes?

Since nicknames are so easy to come by, any team that has been in the K-League for a while has probably had one or two nicknames, whether good or bad.

Incheon FC.

Those who faced Jeonbuk in the 6th round of the K League naturally had nicknames.

“King of Survival. No other word describes Incheon better than this nickname.”

A word that sounds like it has a good meaning at first glance.

Actually, it is true that the intention is good.

That’s how they got that nickname in the first place. This season, Incheon’s performance was so disastrous that it seemed they might be relegated, but then, as if by some miracle, they went on a winning streak or the opposing team crushed them, and they managed to stay in the league. That’s how they got that nickname.

Well, Incheon fans might ask what’s the point of having to watch football with their hearts pounding while their team struggles in the lower ranks every season.

Still, if you think about the teams that suffered relegation after a poor performance and failed to get back up from the second division for several years, it wasn’t all that bad.

‘Anyway, given that nickname, it’s clear that Incheon is a relatively weak team.’

Not to disrespect our opponents, but considering the teams we’ve faced so far, this is definitely a game we can approach with ease.

Is that why?

The atmosphere in the locker room was a little more relaxed than usual.

“Unlike us, who are on a roll early in the season, Incheon is a team that’s having a bit of a tough time. Well, they’ve had their fair share of performance issues, but right now, they’re in a state where their basic tactical approach hasn’t been firmly established. The biggest issue is that the Doble Pifotes are being given too many roles…”

Even Director Seon Ki-baek, who usually frowns while explaining, is now explaining his plan with ease.

Of course, I wasn’t trying to look down on the opposing team and give a vague explanation.

He was a non-selected player who went abroad to study tactics with only a passion for soccer, so there’s no way he would do something crazy like ignore his opponent and do something careless.

The reason the manager acted like that was because my suspension was lifted after I had been showing a good influence on the field, and because Incheon was having a hard time figuring out what to do.

Incheon shows a unique side every game. They’re deploying a crazy 3-1-6 formation, perhaps to maximize their attacking prowess. They’re dropping down to central midfield to cover for Doble Pipotte, whose skills have declined due to the aging curve. Well, you could say it’s a way to find room for improvement. The important thing is that Incheon hasn’t found the answer yet. So, we just need to dig into that. Got it?

“yes.”

“Right. Then before we go into the game, a few days ago, our team had a special occasion. Our youngest members swept the Player of the Month, Young Player of the Month, and Goal of the Month awards. Shouldn’t we hear their thoughts? Since we don’t have much time, Seung-hwan, who won Player of the Month on behalf of the team, come out and say at least a word of thanks to the team.”

“SI! (Yes!)”

“What? SI?”

The problem is that there are some crazy people who are too loose.

Director Ki-Baek looked at Yoon Seung-Hwan’s Spanish that suddenly burst out, wondering what on earth he was doing.

Yoon Seung-hwan, ignoring the gazes of the coaches and players focused on him, stood in the center of the locker room with a patch on his forehead and began to express his feelings.

“First and foremost, I’d like to thank the coach here. He, our players, and the staff who cared for me all contributed to this award. All the awards I’ve received so far—the perfect attendance award in elementary school, the 100-day writing award in middle school, the Youth Championship trophy—these are nothing compared to this. In fact, I cried three or four times yesterday because I was so happy…”

“Are you crazy? You’re just repeating Ronaldo’s locker room speech when he won the Euros. But why are you talking about perfect attendance awards and the 100-day celebration?”

The acceptance speech was completely incomprehensible, and even the Spanish interjections were interspersed throughout.

As I gazed at him with a look that made me wonder if such a hybrid existed, Shaferi bowed his head, as if he were a traitor.

“It’s all my fault… Damn it.”

“¿Qué hiciste?(What have you done?)”

“Yoon Seung-hwan. He’s been giving me free talk in Spanish about winning an award and going to La Liga… but then suddenly, something strange happened… By the way, Ian. Your Spanish pronunciation is amazing. You’re better than Yoon Seung-hwan, aren’t you?”

At that time, he was complaining to Yeonwoo about failing and going on about being the first Korean to play in Real Madrid… Are you saying that wasn’t just a rumor?

“From now on, we will write the history of Jeonbuk. Let’s all VAMOS together!”

“… VAMOS.”

‘I’m really losing my mind.’

It’s truly pointless. He hasn’t even won the Ballon d’Or, and he’s only won Player of the Month once, so he’s already considering a move abroad.

“What are you going to do with such superficiality? If you had a girlfriend who was older and had big breasts, you’d be a perfect example of a fundamentalist.”

Of course, his skills and talent are worthy of covetousness overseas. But still, it’s inevitable that he’ll be looked down upon.

If you don’t work hard, everything will be in vain.

Like my seniors, I roughly shouted “VAMOS” once, then shook my head and focused on my phone, which had been ringing nonstop since a while ago.

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian! I’ll be watching the game today from the bottom row of seats N, so if you score or assist, be sure to come find me!

[Me]: Can I go see it even if I don’t assist?

[Shin A-yoon]: (Penguin emoji with red cheeks and eyes covered)

[Shin A-yoon]: Hahahaha, of course. It’s okay to look forward to it, right?

After watching Yoon Seung-hwan’s crazy speech, I finally saw this and the corners of my mouth seemed to go up again.

***

Son Seong-min, who took over as manager of Incheon FC this year, looked back and forth between the field and his tablet with a stern expression.
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‘The situation is more complicated than I thought… The attack is progressing, but something isn’t quite right…’

To be honest, coach Son Sung-min was confident that he could win this match.

Some might ask how a team that has been struggling in the lower ranks can have confidence against Jeonbuk, which has its starting players returning.

Since ancient times, Incheon has always been an expert in sprinkling red pepper powder.

You can’t become a survival king by constantly getting knocked out. Even in the league, you need to occasionally secure a win or even a draw to show your stamina in the second half and secure relegation.

Ironically, coach Son Sung-min was hoping to get points in this match against Jeonbuk.

‘Jeonbuk is a team that keeps a high pressure line and presses their opponents hard, which is why they score a lot of goals in every game.’

Dokgong soccer.

Wasn’t this the style of play that had been symbolic of the Jeonbuk team since the past?

Son Sung-min was well aware of Jeonbuk’s reputation, which dominated the K-League in the 2010s with its fierce offense. He was so impressed that he watched every game, wishing he could play like that if he were to become a manager.

I really liked it, and I’ve been analyzing it countless times, replaying it over and over again. Although I failed to implement it due to my own incompetence and the limitations of the civic club.

Fortunately, the pros and cons of the tactic remained well in his mind.

Jeonbuk’s current weakness is their defense. Both fullbacks are positioned high up, leaving the defense to the three defenders and the doble pivot. Since this tactic requires a lot of running, they’re bound to quickly run out of energy, and the space they have to cover is quite extensive.

If they exploit that gap, even Jeonbuk, with its highly valuable K-League roster, will crumble.

Just like when Pohang defeated Jeonbuk in the previous match.

In fact, in the beginning, the game went according to the plan drawn by coach Son Seong-min.

Jeonbuk’s defense, which was exhausted from the prolonged match, gave up a couple of gaps, and Incheon’s players immediately started a counterattack by penetrating those gaps.

‘It’ll just have to go on like this.’

If they can maintain this momentum and bear fruit, beating Jeonbuk will not be a dream.

Director Son Seong-min thought so too.

Unfortunately, there was a player in Jeonbuk who turned that sweet dream into a horror movie.

“Sangyong hyung! The enemy’s 7th marker is empty, so you need to be watching that area carefully! Seungwon hyung, Kangrok, and Gyeongrok are up high, so I think you should protect the backline as much as possible! I can clear any balls that come in high!”

After clearing a pass to the empty right fullback position through a screen play, Baek Ian immediately began directing the players.

Of course, Incheon’s players did not collapse there.

Since it was their throw-in, they still had possession of the ball, so they started attacking fiercely again.

Gabriel, who received the ball, took advantage of his strength of quick dribbling and immediately started to run towards the center circle after receiving the throw-in.

At the same time, he quickly got rid of Kang Sang-yoon’s man-to-man defense with a one-two pass with Nam Geon-ho next to him, and then made a wide counter-switch from left to right.

Most of Jeonbuk’s defenders are concentrated due to Incheon’s attack coming from the left.

If he just sends it, he will be able to hit the goal right away as he has a numerical advantage, and in fact, Lee Dong-jun, who received the long pass, succeeded in getting past Yoo Seung-won and breaking through.

The only problem was that Jeonbuk’s last line of defense wasn’t Yoo Seung-won.

Choaaaak!

“Wow! When on earth did you get here?”

Baek Ian’s sliding tackle, timed from a place where Lee Dong-jun couldn’t see, immediately kicked the ball away.

It was clearly empty until he received the ball, but Lee Dong-jun stopped with a blank expression, as if he couldn’t believe that the ball had run all the way to him in the short time it took him to catch it and turn around.

Naturally, once the possession had been transferred, Jeonbuk had no choice but to launch a counterattack.

“Ian! I’ll go back down! Just go back up!”

“No, I have to raise the defensive line anyway, so I don’t plan on dragging it myself. Just stay where you are! Hey, come down to Hangangnok! What are you doing stuck there? Take this!”

Boohoo!

The ball that Baek Ian kicked flew sharply towards Han Kang-rok.

“Nice work, Ian! Shaferi! Come on in, I’ll break the line!”

“…I get it!”

“Hey! Mark the fullbacks and wingers! They’re going to attack the half-spaces!”

Han Kang-rok, who received the ball, breaks through the half space.

Although they were outnumbered, Incheon’s defense still wanted to resolve the situation with minimal manpower.

“Ah! Behind!”

“Shaferi!”

“What? No!”

Unfortunately, it was Incheon’s handshake.

Interval between the fullback and the center back who were dragged out.

The moment Han Kang-rok gave his order, Shaferi immediately dug into it.

Boohoo!

Shaferi, who received the ball inside the penalty box, took a beat faster and attempted a shot towards the far post.

slam!

The net rustles as the ball flies as if it will tear the goal net.

What it meant was one thing.

“Damn… I knew he won the Young Player Award, but is it true that the team’s level of perfection has improved just because Baek Ian was added?”

The picture drawn by director Son Sung-min was wrong from the beginning.
Chapter 30
As a soccer player, you often have the opportunity to talk to many managers.

There was one memory that was faint but still memorable.

– Yunho? Aren’t you curious about how I beat Juventus?

– This guy is retiring as a director, so is he going crazy? I was expecting a meal to commemorate my departure from Italy, but did you call him over just to have teabagging?

“Hey. That’s impossible. I just wanted to give you some advice. In my five years in Serie A, managing Fiorentina, I’ve never seen a player as good as you, so I’m telling you to do well in the EPL, too.”

– Let’s hear what you’re trying to say. What advice are you giving? Be careful, the EPL is a physical game?

“You’re talking nonsense. It’s not you who should be worrying about physical contact, it’s the teams facing Newcastle who should be worrying about physical contact. What I’m trying to say is, how can a weak team beat a strong one?”

A weak team earning points against a strong team.

Honestly, isn’t the method incredibly simple? Just do well in the game. That’s all there is to it.

At the time, I thought he had come all the way from Florence to Milan just to tell me this one thing.

But the story that came out of the old man’s mouth was completely different from what I had imagined.

– What do you think is the way for a weak team to win against a strong team?

– What… is it like playing click soccer with a long ball counterattack after defending two lines of buses?

“You’re wrong, man. There’s only one way for a weak team to win against a strong team. It’s to introduce a new system, one we’ve never seen before.”

– A new system? Well, if it’s something completely different from what we’ve analyzed so far, the odds of victory will increase. But isn’t that obvious?

– That’s right. It’s as obvious as you say. However, for this plan to operate properly, one prerequisite is necessary: ​​gaining momentum from the start.

Even the strongest team will be caught off guard if they are presented with something unexpected, such as a unique pressure system or a newly introduced tactic.

I’m not saying I let my guard down, but if they suddenly come up with a completely different tactic than what I analyzed, I’m bound to be confused in the beginning.

Aiming for that moment and then closing out the gap early was a way for a weak team to gain points from a strong team and remain in the league.

Incheon was like that too.

Incheon, who usually attacked the opponent through a central build-up, attempted a build-up using long kicks rather than running Medio Centro as much as expected.

They were trying to exploit Jeonbuk’s tactical weakness of raising the fullback high by using wingers.

In fact, there have been several meaningful attempts.

However, I didn’t really care that Incheon had the momentum early on, because they hadn’t scored yet.

It’s good that you’re trying to attack, but isn’t the finishing touch lacking?

Others might be satisfied, seeing the performance and saying that the process was good and that they saw a new side of themselves.

Honestly, I thought their opinion was completely wrong.

What’s important about process in soccer?

Of course, from the fans’ perspective, they might complain and say that it was so much fun to watch Mourinho play defensive football, like he did during his Manchester United days, where he would keep the bus parked.

In the end, looking back, all that remained were trophies and league rankings.

– When you go to England, there will be many teams that will come up with more unconventional tactics than those you used in Seria. But just remember this one thing: it doesn’t matter if you lose momentum early on. The important thing is to block the game without giving up points. If you block it like that, the players will start to doubt their newly assigned roles and systems due to their lack of tactical familiarity.

– So if you score a goal then and bring in a point, you’re saying that it’ll be a complete collapse?

“You’re spot on. Remember what I said. Of course, with your skills, you can block any tactic your opponent employs. But if your skills ever decline and you need to prioritize physical prowess over melee combat, my advice will be helpful.”

I don’t know if it’s because of that kind of thinking, but at least in my opinion, Incheon’s strategy today was a clear failure.

It was only right that the price for such a shameful failure be met with a crushing defeat.

“Senior Sangyong, My Ball! Keep an eye out for those trying to break through from behind.”

“Hey! Two people are coming right now! Watch out!”

“Don’t worry about it! It’s okay.”

Another ball flying towards the back space, but not high enough to contest the aerial ball.

It’s too low to jump and compete, but it’s also too high to receive with your chest.

Perhaps he does this because he doesn’t have the confidence to win a match against me, who is 191cm tall, even if he raises his height high.

Incheon’s goal was to have me set a screen play, after which several players would rush in and steal the ball.

“Sure, this makes things a bit more ambiguous. If we play screen, Incheon will do whatever they want. So, should we try this?”


Phew!

“Ugh!”

After using the Incheon player who had rushed up behind me as a support, I shifted my balance and began to slowly push him away.

Lee Dong-jun, who was attached to me, tried to hold on, but the overwhelming weight difference made him increasingly vulnerable. As soon as he had some space, the low-flying ball bounced off the ground and hit me.

Moon Ye-jun and Lee Dong-jun rushed towards me at the same time. I pretended to accept their physical fight and immediately prepared to turn.

“Dongjun! Block me from behind! I have to lay down and take care of him!”

“I told you it’s a throw-in if you stretch it out, right? Why isn’t it being pushed back like this? Seriously!”

Boom!

After lightly controlling the ball and turning the direction, I escaped the pressure of the two players and moved the ball slightly with my right foot, then transferred it to my left foot and hit it.

Incheon’s player, who didn’t expect the technique known as La Croqueta, or the so-called phantom dribble, to come from such a small space, and especially from a defensive midfielder, just missed me.

“Hey, Baek Ian! It’s right in front of you!”

“Hangangrok, you really don’t want to come quickly? Take this!”

Boom!

As the ball was lightly pushed forward, Han Kang-rok, who received the ball, quickly started to hit it.

The winger and two midfielders failed to capitalize on their numerical advantage and were instead trapped in our own half. Naturally, this left a gap in Incheon’s midfield.

With the pressure on the team lacking due to the absence of a player, the one who can demonstrate his skills the most is none other than Chun Jae-hyung.

“Chunjae hyung!”

“Oh, you can give it to me right away! I’ll give it to you right away when you come out.”

Chun Jae-hyung, who was moving around near the half-space while hitting short, saw his own angle and started to dig straight into the center.

“Chunjaehyung! Send me this way!”

“Seunghwan! Move a little to the side!”

“Okay! Now, bro!”

Boohoo!

He fired the ball straight into the gap created by Yoon Seung-hwan’s movement.

It was a ball that went out quickly, but it was a ball that the defenders could have easily blocked if they had rushed in because there was some distance.

Incheon’s defense was in a state of concentration, trying to contain Yoon Seung-hwan, who was on a crazy scoring pace, and to make matters worse, the densely packed players completely blocked Incheon’s goalkeeper’s vision.

“oh!”

Of course, it was already too late to dive in, and the outcome was already decided.

Chorus!

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

Jeonbuk’s goal went in. Chun Jae-hyung jumped for joy at his first goal in a long time, but then quickly came to his senses and began celebrating towards the W section where his girlfriend and mother-in-law were.

“What the hell? Are you using me as a defensive tool now? Is that what it is? PUTA! Why are you doing this to me!”

Yoon Seung-hwan could only weep and swear at the fact that he had become a boy who had to lead the defense after the orbital change object.

“By the way, that crazy guy fell asleep speaking Spanish even in that situation.”

No matter how I looked at it, there was no one crazy.

Where on earth did they get such a thing? Still, wouldn’t it be enlightening if they went this far?

‘I guess you’ll figure it out.’

For a moment, I felt a little discouraged and wanted to give the ball back to them. But since it had come to this, I decided to establish proper discipline.

Well then, I guess I should go do something now.

“Good job, Ian!”

“Ian! Hurry up and tell the front office to sign a formal contract! Don’t go anywhere else, let’s become Jeonbuk Legends!”

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!”

As I approach the supporters, the voices of those singing cheers and those calling my name begin to mix.

While waving my hand at them and doing fan service, I started rolling my eyes and looking for Ayun who was sitting somewhere.

“Ian! Over here, over here!”

“Ah. You were sitting over there.”

I noticed Ayun waving her green muffler vigorously near the corner flag.

The corners of my mouth went up at the sight of her pushing through the crowd, and my feet turned towards her.

Since I couldn’t talk to her, I made a simple heart with both hands. The Jeonbuk supporters, including Ayun, who saw my fan service, started going crazy.
Chapter 31
As with other sports, popular teams usually have a significant number of anti-fans.

Unless it’s a special case, popular teams tend to have good results or star players.

Of course, if you are a fan of that team, there are bound to be those who try to destroy other teams.

Of course, some of them were. But as the scale grew, it often degenerated into a heinous crime, causing others to frown.

Jeonbuk was exactly that kind of case.

A prestigious soccer team that dominated the K-League in the 2010s and produced many national team players.

Didn’t the success they achieved during their time create a huge number of Jeonbuk fans despite being outside the metropolitan area?

However, behind that performance, there were some trashy behaviors that a sports club should not engage in, and some fans started to dislike Jeonbuk.

As time passed and it became 2029, Jeonbuk became the most popular team and villain team in the K-League along with Suwon Oseong Blue Feather.

As things have turned out, the match between Jeonbuk and Incheon is now taking place.

It wasn’t entirely unusual for Jeonbuk fans and anti-fans to mix together in the match broadcast room, creating a chaotic atmosphere.

[Jeonbuk appears to be desperate to block Incheon’s unexpectedly strong attack in the early stages of the game.]

[Yes. In fact, that kind of aggressive attacking style was seen in Jeonbuk’s game, not Incheon’s. But today, Incheon completely dominated the early game.]

[It seems like Incheon manager Son Seong-min has been preparing a new tactic against Jeonbuk?]

– You guys who are like Maebuk, come to your senses and talk~ You said that if Baek Ian comes back, we can win everything, right? Is it right that we got beaten by Incheon, the last place team in the league?

– I hope Jeonbuk fans who were waiting for Baek Ian’s suspension to be lifted after Pohang ended their winning streak are disgusting.

– I was really pissed because the punishment level was lower than that of Hwang Eun-chan, but looking at his performance, I think I can rest assured. Phew~~~

– Looking at how quiet the Jeonbuk kids are, I guess they’ll have to return to form for Han Yong-ho to return lol

– I think I’m going to get a goal from Lee Dong-jun soon. Should I just load up my defense?

It was the anti-fans who initially gained the upper hand. They expected Jeonbuk to lose to Incheon, following their defeat to Pohang, as they had been pushing Jeonbuk in an unexpected fashion.

Unfortunately, the world doesn’t always go as planned.

[Baek Yi-an! He goes behind Lee Dong-jun, who is breaking through, and cleanly wins the ball with a sliding tackle!]

[Hey… it’s actually not easy to attempt a sliding tackle from that position, is it? Since he’s trying to get past center back Yoo Seung-won, he could easily get through if he fails, but he manages to stop the attack with a clean tackle.]

[I feel like I’m constantly talking, but Baek Ian is truly something else. Despite being the youngest player in the league, his play is incredibly experienced.]

[Yes, Baek Ian steals the ball and immediately passes it to Han Kang-rok. Han Kang-rok quickly attacks the half-space. Ah! Here, he cuts back to Shaferi!]

[Incheon’s defense missed Shaferi! Instead of a Shaferi cross, they went straight in and hit the ball directly? Shaferi! Shaferiyyy!]

[He’s in! Goal! Jeonbuk’s Shaferi blasts a powerful shot into Incheon’s goal, making the score 1-0!]

– Nice Shaferi sss

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋIncheon is destroyed

– What the f*ck are you doing on defense? The offense is doing really well, but you’re throwing cold water on it, you bastards…

– When Yoo Seung-won pierced it, I thought it was a goal and I was really happy, but what the heck is Baek Yi-an;;;;

– Jeonbuk’s kids, stop running around and come out. What did you say to Ian? Did you get hit by Lee Dong-jun? Didn’t Lee Dong-jun do anything to Ian?

– Baek Ian, that kid is a real piece of shit… What the heck is that sliding tackle thing over there…

– Lee Dong-jun’s expression is so funnyㅋㅋㅋ I want to protest but I think the tackle was so clean that I end up laughingㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– But looking back, he did slide well. He just touched the ball cleanly.

A joint goal between Han Kang-rok and Shaferi, which started from Baek Ian’s counterattack blocking.

Jeonbuk, who regained their momentum with the first goal, began to show their original form against Incheon.

Of course, if Jeonbuk was dominating Incheon, there was nothing the anti-fans could do other than quietly shut their mouths, vent their anger, or leave the room.

Of course, there are those who are hopeful that Incheon, having awakened once again, will be able to put pressure on Jeonbuk.

[Baek Ian! He charges in again! A clean tackle! He blocks Incheon’s attack, which is trying to tie the game!]

Jeonbuk’s mistake came quite high up the pitch! Baek Yi-an wins the second ball! When on earth did that player get so high up the pitch?

[Gabriel, having won the duel with Park Yeon-woo, attempts a counter-switch. Ah! Baek Ian stands with his back to block Lee Dong-jun! He catches the ball as it bounces!]

[Baek Ian! Instead of trying to pass right away, you’re trying to relieve the pressure yourself? Ah! You’re turning around and escaping easily from a tight spot!]

– Wow… what is that? I thought he was going to give it to the keeper when he caught the ball on the touchline and turned around, but he did a phantom dribble lol

Are Jeonbuk crazy? Why are they putting such a good player in the defensive midfield? He’d be better at midfield or attacking.

└ Actually, we don’t know the reason either….

– He’s 191cm tall, so he’s very strong in physical combat, but he’s also really good at relieving pressure and passing. Wouldn’t he be able to do well overseas?

– It’s definitely a win. From what I’ve seen, it looks like he’ll be able to go straight to the big leagues after this season.

There was a player in Jeonbuk who turned their sweet dreams into disaster.

As if they were trying to eradicate those who are still holding out and not leaving the room.

As time went on, Jeonbuk’s attacks only tore Incheon apart.

[Kim Chun-jae! Just like that! Goal! Kim Chun-jae scores his first goal of the season against Incheon! Although the weather is a bit hot right now, it’s still spring, the season of the Lunar New Year!]

[Baek Ian passes to Kang Sang-yong, who then passes to Han Kyung-rok, who then advances and breaks free. Kim Chun-jae receives the ball and hits it himself? Ah, a lobbed pass to Park Yeon-woo! Park Yeon-woo! Park Yeon-woo! Jeonbuk scores again with a stunning header! Ah!]

3 to 0.

A match where the team’s performance was overwhelming despite the result being close to a complete defeat.

Even though they knew there was no hope, they were anti-fans who held on to the possibility that something might happen.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[The match is over! Jeonbuk Mirae Motors show overwhelming performance against Incheon FC and take the points!]

– Jeonbuk fans gather for victory ㅅㅅㅅㅅ

– Where did all the people who were charging the purchase reel go?


└ Anyway, those gloomy kidsㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– I’m really crazy now that I’m back in my spring form, lol

– Baek Ian is so cute, Jeonbuk fans are so cute

In the end, even they couldn’t hold out without leaving the room.

***

One of the good things about the changing times and the advancement of science and technology is that, shortly after a game ends, articles praising me start popping up like mushrooms.

[Jeonbuk, which had been faltering after an away loss to Pohang, regained momentum with a 3-0 victory over Incheon!]

[Not a player who is good for his age, but just good, Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian, showed off his overwhelming skills before returning from suspension.]

[Jeonbuk Column: How did coach Seon Ki-baek revive Jeonbuk? The key was none other than the bolante Baek Ian.]

[‘I’m sure he’s the best player I’ve ever seen.’ Coach Seon Ki-baek is full of praise for Baek I-an, who played full-time.]

“Oh, that’s right, that’s right. It’s surprising, but it’s true. You transformed Jeonbuk, a fictional team with its original aces gone, into a formidable team.”

When I wash up and come back to the locker room and see people praising my performance, I can’t help but smile.

What’s even better is that the more you refresh, the more new articles appear.

‘I’ve been reading articles so many times that I’m at this point… so maybe those guys’ reactions aren’t strange?’

As I put my phone down for a moment, the overheated atmosphere of the locker room comes into view.

“Hey, Shaferi. I think it’s time to admit it. I think I’m a better winger for Jeonbuk.”

“Don’t be ridiculous, Yeonwoo. Your skills… are below mine. The first goal… I’ll score first.”

“Every time this kid speaks, I feel like he’s fluent in Korean when he’s swearing? You’ve actually mastered Korean, but you’re not pretending to be bad at it, are you?”

“No… My Korean tutor… taught me how to swear first. This is FATOS.”

Yeonwoo and Shaferi smile and talk about the fact that they both scored goals.

“Uh. Honey. I have to go straight to the clubhouse. Today, let’s take my parents and have dinner at the restaurant I mentioned. I made a reservation, so… Oh, really? I’m glad you like it.”

Chun Jae-hyung is delighted to have received the MOM award in the match against Incheon, which made a good impression on his wife’s parents.

Soccer players are all like this.

Their competitive spirit is so strong that if they lose a match, they’ll get all gloomy and the atmosphere will be a mess. But if they win, they’ll just smile and pretend nothing happened.

Considering this, it wasn’t difficult to understand why the team’s spirit would be shattered during a losing streak.

‘Still, it seems like not everyone is happy.’

As I was observing the atmosphere of my seniors, I glanced over and looked at Seunghwan Yoon.

“uh….”

‘Look at that kid’s eyes. They’re not like the eyes of a fish.’

A guy who covers his head with a towel and stands still with a blank expression.

It seems like he was upset because he always scored goals but failed to score in the match against Pohang and today’s match against Incheon.

‘He’s a kid who usually refuses to do anything even if you tell him to do it.’

I don’t have a childish mindset, but what can I do?

Even though he looks like that, he will soon become one of the best strikers in the world, not just in Korea.

It would be better to maintain good relations in order to successfully complete the quest that put my life on the line.

“Hey, Seung-Hwan Yoon. Did you change your idol from Ronaldo to Rooney?”

“What are you talking about again?”

“No, I thought maybe he changed his role model because the guy who usually acted like Ronaldo suddenly had the expression of Rooney who lost 700 million won at the casino.”

“…this kid!”

What the heck? I tried to comfort him, but why is he raising his voice and jumping up?

I tried to cheer him up because he seemed to be having a hard time, but it seemed like his emotions were still deep.

If it’s become that toxic, it’s probably best to leave it alone for now.

I barely managed to shake off Seunghwan Yoon, who was chasing me with a towel like an apocalyptic zombie, and after catching my breath, I took out my phone again.

“There’s still time until the bus leaves, so I should go in when it arrives.”

Until then, wouldn’t it be okay to spend it while talking to Ayun?

With that thought in mind, I took out my phone. There were a pile of messages from Ayun.

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian~~~~ I wasn’t expecting you, but thank you so much for comingㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ

[Shin A-yoon]: You made a heart with your hands, right? You did it for me, right? I was so touched that I almost cried.

[Shin A-yoon]: (Penguin emoticon covering her mouth with tears in her eyes)

[Shin A-yoon]: By the way, Ian! How do you like this hair? I’ve made a reservation for tomorrow and I’m thinking of going to try it out.

“What? Are you going to the hair salon? It looks like wavy curls… It’s pretty, but why all of a sudden?”

Didn’t you usually just leave it alone because you thought long hair was nice?

[Me]: It’s pretty, but why the hair all of a sudden?

[Shin A-yoon]: Huh? Didn’t Ian like your hair like this? He said so, right?

[Me]: Me?

Well, I do prefer slightly curly hair over long, straight hair, but I don’t like it enough to tell anyone.

By the way, who the hell was going around saying that?

My doubts were mounting, but strangely enough, it was an interview Ayun sent me that cleared them all up.

『 – You’ve been playing very well since switching positions to defensive midfield, but after Andres’ injury, you returned to attacking midfield to fill his absence and performed well today. Are there any difficulties with the frequent position changes?

– I think as a player, I have to do what the coach asks. Of course, there are challenges, but I think it’s okay now that I’ve been working with Ian.

– It seems like Baek Yi-an’s presence is a great help to you. Are you close with each other?

“I try to be friendly with her because she’s my junior. Recently, she even told me about her ideal type. I thought she’d say something pretty or cute, but out of the blue, she said she likes cocker spaniels, so I wondered what kind of person she was (laughs).”

[Shin A-yoon]: This is an interview your senior did… You said you like cocker spaniels, so I tried to get a similar hairstyle.

[Shin A-yoon]: Oh right! Ian, since we’ve come to this, should we go to an animal shelter and adopt a Cocker Spaniel?

“Ah, shit, Chunjae hyung!”

I couldn’t help but hold on to the dizzying interview.
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The victory in the match between Incheon and Jeonbuk is very meaningful for Jeonbuk.

Some might say that simply earning points in a league is all that matters, but a closer look reveals far more significant values.

“First, Jeonbuk’s momentum persisted despite their winning streak snapped against Pohang. Second, their high-pressing tactics, which were previously thought to be solely focused on attack, proved surprisingly robust.”

This can be seen as the harvest obtained from the game.

And if we delve into individual players rather than just the team’s perspective, another piece of information emerges.

“And Baek Ian. Whether or not that player plays makes a significant difference to the overall quality of Jeonbuk as a team… There’s a reason he received the Young Player Award despite being a debuting rookie. Seeing him play both defensively and playmaking from the back, you could say he’s a key player.”

Jeonbuk’s Baek Ian has skills that are overwhelming, not to mention inferior, to those of players in the same position in the league, regardless of age.

The moment the game ended, scout Elliott took out his cell phone and made a call.

“Oh, bro. It’s been a while since we last talked. But what brings you here all of a sudden? Didn’t you tell me not to contact you unless something special came up while you were on a business trip abroad?”

“Isn’t it unusual for a brother to call his younger brother? Why is your voice shaking so much? You’ve been playing around instead of doing your job properly, so when I call, you’re scared or something?”

“You’re just out and about! I’m working so hard! I just signed a player a little while ago. You’ll probably be shocked when you see him. He’s currently playing in Belgium. In a few years, I’ll be conquering the EPL and smiling brightly.”

Elliot let out a hollow laugh at the sound of his brother’s voice over the phone.

Unlike himself, who was a scout for Liga Portugal and Sporting, his younger brother Oliver was a soccer agent who traveled around each country connecting players and clubs.

“Be sure to sign the contract before you tell me. Don’t just make a verbal agreement and then go around saying you have one.”

“Of course I signed the contract! What do you think of me, hyung? I heard that that German bastard Volker Struth was eyeing my client, so I hurriedly hopped on a train from France and finalized the contract. Now just wait a minute. With just this one player, I’ll be famous all over Europe.”

“Is that so? Then I was going to find a good player and recommend him to you, but I don’t think it’s necessary.”

“Brother. Did you know I’ve admired you since I was little? I even followed in your footsteps as a soccer scout and decided to become an agent.”

My younger brother, Elliot, who immediately starts flattering me when I hear that there’s a good player, wondered if it was right to recommend a player to a kid like him.

Still, since he is my younger brother, I decided to take care of him a little.

“You’re so talented, you’re talking so fluently. Where are you now?”

“Me? Zeller station. I’ve done all the work in Genk, so I’m thinking of taking the Eurostar and exploring France.”

“So you’re saying there’s nothing to do? Oliver, you either go to Brussels Airport right now, or you can fly to Korea as soon as you get to France.”

“Korea? Go all the way there? Why would you believe that, hyung, and board a flight to Korea? I’m your agent, but you know I don’t have the financial means to just scurry around from Europe to Asia.”

Oliver, who is full of doubts and asks questions even when you tell him.

Looking at that rascal made Elliot want to smack his head in the face right then and there. But there was an empty seat right next to him, so there was nothing Elliot could do.

“Whew. This kid is real.”

All you have to do is take a deep breath, send us the pre-made analysis data, and let us make our own decision.

“I just sent you the materials via email. Please review them and then get back to me.”

“Data? Don’t hang up, just wait. I left my laptop on my lap. What kind of player did you get involved with…?”

A short, interrogative exclamation. With that, my brother’s mouth, which had been chattering incessantly, closed.

Elliot’s phone was filled with silence, except for the occasional gasp of breath.

It was exactly 2 minutes and 54 seconds later that the commotion broke out again.

“Damn it! Bro! If there was a player like this, you should’ve contacted me immediately! Oh man, this is a disaster! It’ll take at least 14 hours to get to Korea…”

“That’s why I said, don’t just travel around Europe, look around Asia too.”

“No, I didn’t know there was a player like this. Bro! Go to that player right now and tell him to wait a minute! Don’t fall for some weird agent! Tell him the agent who’s going to send you to Europe is on a plane right now.”

“Oliver. I’m a scout for Sporting. Approaching a player who still has time left on their contract is considered tempering.”

“No. My brother’s an agent, so it’s okay for him to give me his business card! You still have the one I gave you as a souvenir for making the business card, right? Give that to him! I’m on my way right now!”

The long-awaited phone call between brothers ended there.

‘This guy hasn’t changed at all, not even then.’

He’s my younger brother, but I don’t trust him because he’s such a thug.

But since I had practically spoon-fed it to him, he would figure it out on his own.

***

If you ask students who have chosen soccer as their career path what their dreams are as players, they will probably give two answers.

The first is to become a national representative and achieve good results in the World Cup or Olympics.

Second, it is to become a regular player in a major league that leads the latest trends, such as the EPL, La Liga, Serie A, and Bundesliga, beyond the domestic league.

In my previous life, I considered the second more important than the first.

It’s not that I don’t like Korea or that there was friction with the association.

It’s just that it’s more fun to play with high-level players.

In fact, it is impossible for a sport like soccer to be a show of strength on its own.

Still, for players like poachers and wingers, it’s possible to score by carrying the ball directly. But for players like me who play from the back, unless it’s a mid-range wonder goal, don’t we have to rely heavily on our own attackers to score?

I don’t mean to disparage the K-League, but I felt like their skills were somewhat lacking compared to those of European players.

When you’re in a position where you feel that part the best, it’s natural to want to play with better players.

I love Jeonbuk, but that’s why I thought about playing for them for only one season and then moving to Europe.

Still, in order to repay Jeonbuk for believing in me and letting me play semi-pro, I tried to find an agent to sign a formal contract and at least include a buyout clause…

“Hello, Baek Ian. My name is Oliver Williams, and I work as a professional football agent. I know you might be a bit taken aback by this sudden meeting, but thank you so much for agreeing. Oh, and I was so out of it. I brought you a gift, but I’m not sure if you’ll like it.”

“…”

“This is a Cocker Spaniel doll. It’s not just something you’d find at a doll shop or supermarket. It’s made from real Cocker Spaniel fur. From a distance, it’s so realistic, you’d hardly know it’s a doll.”

“…”

“By the way, that’s French-made. Ian said his ideal type was a Cocker Spaniel, so I stopped by and bought one in a hurry! Hahaha!”


‘Oliver Williams? Who would have thought I’d meet him here?’

Who would have thought that I would meet an agent like this?

“hmm….”

“Haha… ha. ha…”

As I stared blankly at the doll Oliver had handed me, Oliver fidgeted and rubbed his hands.

It seemed like he was worried that I might not like the doll gift he had prepared.

Of course, that wasn’t why I kept silent.

‘Oliver Williams… why on earth is he in Korea? I’m sure he’s mostly traveling around Europe, working as an agent… but isn’t he usually busy negotiating a contract with that kid around this time of year?’

As I recall, Oliver was still an unknown agent, but he really made a name for himself in the football world after a winger he was working for transferred from Genk in Belgium to Newcastle, where his potential really took off.

‘I’ve encountered contracts many times in my past life.’

Of course, we didn’t go as far as signing autographs, but just exchanged greetings.

Still, it is certain that he is a capable agent.

Since his older brother works as a scout for a prestigious club, he has some connections with the club, and more than anything, he is a master when it comes to things like salary negotiations and transfers, even if he may not be good at anything else.

It was to the point where people would say that they would scratch their heads when they heard that a player from their own team had signed with Oliver.

Although he’s currently hidden, he’s a gem of a talent. For someone like me with European ambitions, he was clearly the best agent.

“I’d appreciate the gift. I love dogs, but I never imagined I’d receive something like this.”

“Wow. I heard you speak English, but you’re even more fluent than I expected. I understand why you said you didn’t need an interpreter. This might make the conversation easier.”

“For a player like me who dreams of playing on the European stage but plays in Asia, a region on the fringes of football, it’s only natural to prepare for the future by learning English.”

“That’s a good attitude. I’ve noticed from traveling around various countries that many players say they want to play in the EPL but can’t even say a simple greeting in English. Oh, that was a bit of a long rambling. Getting back to the main point, I’d like to be Baek Ian’s agent. Although I don’t have a particularly impressive track record yet, I’m confident I’ll make a name for myself in the agent world soon.”

“…okay.”

“If there’s a country Baek Ian wants to go to, I’ll try my best to transfer there. First…”

Oliver, who had been looking through the materials for a while, began to ramble on and on about his story.

When analyzing my play style, I wondered which leagues I’d be most likely to win in. Which teams would want a player like me?

Even if you want to grow, you have to decide which league you should go to.

Perhaps the reason they work so hard is to give confidence to players who might be worried about whether an unknown agent can do a good job.

Of course, you have to make a good decision because he is an agent who talks a lot but does nothing in reality.

At least there was no need to be so suspicious of Oliver.

If I was a person without any skills in the first place, there’s no way my past life would remember Oliver.

First of all, there’s no way he would have made a contract with Oliver.

I slowly looked through the materials Oliver had handed me.

And among the materials he proudly handed over, there was a list of players currently under contract. At the very bottom was a name that was all too familiar.

Tariq Emil…

A teammate I met after transferring from Juventus to Newcastle, the winger who helped me reach the Ballon d’Or podium and become a Ballon d’Or winner.

A player with a future as the best player, competing with Ramin Yamal for the position of Messi’s successor.

‘I never thought I’d be using the same agent as this kid.’

Something that I could never have imagined in my past life was happening, so I couldn’t help but laugh.

***

The day after I signed my agent contract, I headed straight to the clubhouse.

First of all, after our conversation, I decided to appoint Oliver as my agent.

“Well, if it becomes known that a rookie who has only been in the senior league for a month has already signed with an overseas agent, he might receive negative reviews.”

But isn’t it inevitable?

If you’ve decided to end up as a soccer player, you should try playing abroad too.

Of course, if a player with mediocre skills were doing something like this, people would ask, “What kind of kid is that, already drinking kimchi stew?” But if a rookie like me, who’s attracting attention in the league, were aiming for a foreign career, I wouldn’t be looked at so negatively.

“Seeing things like this, it’s clear that our seniors have paved the way. It’s fortunate that Min-hyung transferred directly from Gangwon to Tottenham just one year after his debut.”

If there had been no such precedent, no matter how well you did, trying to go to Europe wouldn’t have looked so good.

“But even if you sign with an agent, don’t look overseas. You have to work hard at Jeonbuk. To satisfy the fans, you have to win at least a treble.”

Even during the reign of coach Choi Kang-hoe, who devoured the league, there was no treble.

This is an opportunity that Jeonbuk supporters have been eagerly waiting for.

If I could sweep all three—the league, the Korea Cup, and the Asian Champions League—and win the title, the fans would probably be somewhat forgiving of my transfer.

Of course, the range of clubs I can choose from will expand in the future.

“So let’s practice hard.”

I should go early and warm up a bit. With that thought in mind, I began preparing to head out to the training grounds.

“Huh? What are those kids doing over there?”

I saw the twins and Seunghwan Yoon sitting in the hallway, chatting.

Yoon Seung-hwan is caught in the middle and looks embarrassed, while Han Kang-rok and Han Kyung-rok are talking on either side of him.

Did you find some kind of weakness?

Just in case, I approached cautiously and began to listen in on their conversation.

“Mr. Yoon Seung-hwan! Answer me quickly! Why were you standing at the gas station with your mouth open and saying ‘full tank’?”

“I heard that you’ve been frequenting the tanning salon near the guest house lately. While tanning, you watch the Ronaldo Special and flare your nostrils, saying that you need to tan evenly to become like my brother. Is that true?”

“What the hell are you talking about, seriously!”

“Hey, where are you raising your voice? Mr. Yoon Seung-hwan, then explain that you paid 3 million won in cash on a dating app!”

“Is it true that you wrote 5,700 characters in a customer inquiry, starting with the introduction that you must respect me, because you received a platinum rating in the facial evaluation?”

“That’s not true, you little shits!”

‘Hmm… You learned well.’

I don’t know what the situation was, but watching Yoon Seung-hwan’s face turn bright red with the question, I thought he was doing well.
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Soccer may seem simple on the surface, but it is a sport where even a small change can determine victory or defeat.

So, unless there is a significant difference in the financial power of each team within the league, most clubs tend to experience ups and downs even within a single season.

In the beginning, he suddenly started to attack and I thought he was really coming back to life, but then he suddenly collapsed and returned to his original state.

These kids, who I didn’t even expect, suddenly hit the ground running one day and finished the season with good results, are all for that reason.

Especially in the case of league matches that are played over a long period of time, compared to cup matches that are played over short periods of time.

It was a structure in which the accidents mentioned above were very likely to occur.

Therefore, it was important for the coach preparing for the game to consider even the smallest variables and create the best plan.

Seon Gi-baek.

He was the coach of CD Castellón in the Segunda Division, but he caused a stir after becoming the temporary manager due to financial problems.

However, the manager experienced a near-failure as he was unable to achieve promotion.

Perhaps it’s because, despite his short career, he’s experienced both ups and downs in a single season? Despite leading the league with an overwhelming 7-1 record, his expression was grim.

“So, considering the coaching staff’s opinions, does that mean we need to adjust our tactics for the match against Suwon Osung Blue Feather?”

“That’s right. We did win against Suwon CF, but the players are getting quite tired because of the high pressure line and the instructions to intensify the pressure even further when the ball is lost up front rather than returning to the defensive line.”

“So, is it impossible to solve this by replacing the existing players early in the second half and actively using other substitute players?”

“Even if we ignore the familiarity of the players who will be deployed, this will only be a temporary measure. The biggest problem right now is the coach’s tactical approach, which is incredibly strong. Even if we somehow manage to counter it for now, after a few games, those players will face problems.”

In response to Seon Gi-baek’s question, head coach Oh Hyeon-wook laughed heartily and said:

“And above all, replacing key members of the current tactical system is no easy task. Just look at the Pohang match with Ian out, isn’t that obvious?”

“That’s true, it was a shame we lost. It wasn’t a satisfactory performance.”

Seon Gi-baek closed his eyes and rested his hands on the desk, recalling the Pohang match that took place in early April.

Externally, it is said that Jeonbuk attacked Pohang while maintaining their original tactical style even without Baek Ian and Han Yong-ho, who were out due to disciplinary action.

Seon Gi-baek did not like the game.

This is because the build-up from the back was somewhat stiff, and more than anything, there was a tendency for Pohang’s lack of depth to be suppressed by the players’ strength due to the lack of support from the club.

That’s the state Jeonbuk is in now that its key players have left.

‘Can we compete against Ulsan or Seoul with the same level of performance we had back then?’

Seon Gi-baek, who had been thinking for a moment, let out a small laugh.

defeat.

It’s the word I hate the most as a director. But I guess the saying that failure is the mother of success isn’t without reason.

If we hadn’t lost in Pohang, we would have completely forgotten this important fact.

“Do other people besides the head coach have similar opinions?”

“Yes, we think so too.”

“Considering the team doctors’ opinions, we are requesting a tactic that reduces the intensity of the pressure and allows for more organic movement.”

“I heard that Lee Seung-yong, who is currently undergoing rehabilitation, is improving significantly and will be able to play briefly in the next game. Therefore, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to employ tactics that actively utilize him.”

“Okay, I understand. I have a system in mind…”

After hearing the coaches’ opinions, Seon Ki-baek stood up from his seat and approached the tactics board.

Knock! Knock! Swish!

The coaches watched closely as Seon Ki-baek moved the magnets representing the players here and there.

Soon, Seon Gi-baek nodded twice as if he was satisfied and stepped back from the tactical board.

The coaches were able to see the new sword that Jeonbuk will bring out in the match against Suwon Oseong Blue Feather.

“That’s…”

“It’s a 3-4-3 formation. It can be transformed into a 5-4-1 formation when defending, and can also be deployed in the usual 4-2-3-1, 3-box-3, or 2-3-5 formations when attacking, so it definitely seems like it could bring about organic changes.”

“Then it seems like it’s essential for players to have an understanding of space…”

3-4-3.

A tactic that allows you to move widely across the field and press the opponent with organic movements at every moment, as requested by the coaches.

A system that can simultaneously lower the pressure of tactics, but can also implement extreme attacks when necessary.

That was the new sword that Seon Gi-baek had taken out.

“You don’t have to worry about the formation. I’ve already thought about the players.”

Seon Gi-baek, who smiled faintly, looked at the coaches with a confident attitude.

“I heard that Suwon’s front office is coming in large numbers to watch the match between Suwon Oseong and Jeonbuk. They say it’s to cheer on the Suwon players, who are performing well in the league despite being eliminated from the AFC Champions League…”

The silence continued, and the coaches listened blankly to the manager’s words.

I could see them both at the same time.

“If the opposing team owner comes… we have to crush them mercilessly.”

A crazy devil who returned to Korea, refusing love calls from many La Liga clubs, solely because of his love for Jeonbuk.

***

“In other words, the most important part of our tactics is overload. It’s not just about creating a numerical advantage; it’s about constantly forcing the opponent to make choices.”

On the day of the match against Suwon Osung Blue Feather, the manager was explaining things with great enthusiasm, moving his whole body in the dressing room.

“For example, let’s consider this situation. Shaferi moves inside, and wingback Han Kang-rok fills the void. This forces Han Kyung-rok to drop back a bit to form a back four. This creates an asymmetrical back four with the second line shifted to the right, forcing the opponent to choose between a defensive line and a defensive line. This forces them to choose between blocking the right wing, where the ball is, or guarding the open space.”

This time, the tactic the manager prepared was a 3-4-3 formation, not a 4-2-3-1.

The reason given is that it is to reduce players’ fatigue due to the extreme intensity of the tactics.

Maybe that’s why, but today’s game seemed like a completely new game, with many new players being used.

[Jeonbuk Future Motors]

[Director: Seon Ki-baek]

3-4-3


Park Yeon-woo, Yoon Seung-hwan, and Shaferi

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Chun-jae, Baek I-an, Han Kang-rok

Lee Ye-jun, Han Yong-ho, and Son Sang-hyeon

Joo Tae-young

‘Is it possible that they’ve added a fullback and centerback who can fill the void left by Kang-rok Gyeong-rok, who is not Sang-yong’s older brother but Chun-jae’s older brother, and is playing as a wingback in the centerback line?’

Lee Ye-jun, Son Sang-hyeon,

Both players performed well for Jeonbuk last season, but like Sangyong, I understand they were sidelined for a while due to club issues.

Looking at the way things were going, it seemed like the problem had probably been resolved.

“Since they’re experienced seniors, I’m sure they’ll be able to do well in the unfamiliar position of center back. Furthermore, since they use wingbacks, even if they start as center backs, their actual role will feel more like a fullback.”

So, I wouldn’t have to worry about whether my seniors would be able to fulfill their roles well or whether I would have to cover up for any mistakes that might arise.

“Then let’s take a short break and then get ready to go out when we’re ready.”

With those words, the coach returned to his seat, and the players began preparing for the game according to their individual routines.

Of course, I… had nothing else to do, so I checked my smartphone.

[Hello, viewers. Today, we’re looking forward to the K-League Round 8 match between Suwon Osung Blue Feather and Jeonbuk Mirae Motors.]

[Jeonbuk and Suwon, both teams are currently in great form, right? Jeonbuk faced a lot of skepticism early in the season due to their somewhat shocking rookie selection. However, they’ve shown devastating form and are currently leading the league. Suwon suffered a painful defeat to Jeonbuk in the Asian Champions League, but they’ve still managed to maintain a strong performance with three consecutive league wins.]

[This is a match between two teams in high spirits. Let’s take a look at our prepared Cop Picks ahead of today’s match.]

Cople pick.

This is content hosted by Co-Pang Play, which is in charge of K-League broadcasts. It is usually content that discusses where the outcome of the match will be decided while providing analysis data such as match dominance and pass distribution.

These days, it is being done in a somewhat unique way.

[Ah. AI picked Jeonbuk’s Baek Ian and Suwon’s Yu Si-on as key players for each team. I guess the data suggests these two players’ performances will determine the outcome?]

[That’s right. Both players made their semi-pro debuts this season. For Baek Ian, the fact that he was selected as a Young Player and a member of the national team speaks volumes. For Yu Si-on, his performance was initially sluggish. However, he’s shown signs of improvement since the third round, perhaps as a result of his adaptation.]

[Actually, there are rumors that Baek Ian and Yu Si-on competed for the Young Player Award.]

[You could say they’re rivals. In today’s match, whether Baek Ian can stop Yu Si-on will likely determine the outcome of the match.]

By 2029, AI technology, which has made tremendous progress and is now widely used in sports, will be used to select key players for each team.

Of course, it would be possible for experts to select the best players from each team without the help of AI.

Since it is a human experience and each person’s preferences are reflected, we are actively utilizing AI that can objectively analyze data.

By the way, I didn’t know I would be chosen…

“I’m getting picked for this?”

“Oh… Ian got picked for the cop pick. But Ian, you deserve to be picked, you’re really doing your best in the rear.”

“Huh? Senior! Baek Ian got picked for the Cople Pick? No, I scored multiple goals in the previous match, so why…”

“Mr. Yoon Seung-hwan. No matter how well you do, do you think AI will pick someone who spends 3 million won on a dating app?”

“Oh, that’s right too. Even I would choose the handsome Baek Ian.”

“No, I didn’t say that, you little punks! And it wasn’t platinum, it was diamond?”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been silent, probably because he knew he would be chosen, started to convulse as soon as he heard my muttering.

Yoon Seung-hwan lying on the locker room floor screaming and screaming, and the twins taking pictures of him looking at him and thinking, “What’s so great?”

If you look closely, you wonder how those guys became sworn enemies in the novel.

‘By the way, seeing as how that guy Seunghwan Yoon is Diamond-level, I guess he’s tried using a dating app.’

In the clubhouse, he kept throwing tantrums asking why I was doing that, so I thought he was just a guy who was aiming for pure love, but it seems like that wasn’t always the case.

Of course I tried it too.

I want to meet someone other than Ayun… That’s not it. I just wanted to see what kind of score I would get with my face, so my twin secretly stole it and tried it.

‘I think the rank at that time was Grand Master. I uploaded a strange picture on purpose so that it wouldn’t be obvious that he was a Jeonbuk player, so it’s still better than Yoon Seung-hwan.’

As I was thinking that, the twins, perhaps losing interest in teasing Yoon Seung-hwan, came over and sat around me.

“Hey. Ian. By the way, did you see this? I heard the Suwon coach interviewed our team again?”

“You did it again? Just like last time?”

“Oh, but it’s not trash talk like before… Ah, you can tell just by looking at it.”

Han Kyung-rok, who was continuing his explanation, shook his head and immediately handed me his smartphone to show me the article.

[Suwon Oseong Blue Feathers coach Park Yong-taek reveals his ambition to win against league leaders Jeonbuk. “I believe my arrogance contributed to our defeat in the ACL. However, I’ve now recognized my shortcomings, and as we face Jeonbuk at Big Bird, I’m determined to deliver an overwhelming result to our fans.”]

“Do you think you can beat us again? You got beat up so bad last time, you still don’t seem to have what it takes.”

“Still, it’s definitely less venomous than before. Are they afraid of us?”

That’s definitely true. In the past, I was the type of person who would say things like, “We won’t consider new faces. They won’t be able to compete anyway.”

Perhaps, since the league started and the young players on our team, including myself, have shown good performances, I think there is something to learn.

Of course, even if that’s true, I can’t forgive him for saying things like “we won by an overwhelming margin” in an annoying way.

As I was carefully looking at the article, I checked the article that came up next.

[Suwon Oseong Blue Feather. Several executives, including Jay Planning CEO Noh Yoon-geon, are expected to attend the match against Jeonbuk!]

“Oh… If he’s the CEO of Jay Planning, isn’t he the owner of the Suwon club? Who would have thought he’d come to watch the game?”

Even the O-Sung Group, one of the largest conglomerates in our country, has lost interest in sports.

I know that, except for baseball, they rarely come to watch the games of the teams they sponsor, but it seemed like they came to watch the game, for some reason.

“Why is it? Are they just coming to cheer on the players?”

I wondered why the club’s executives suddenly showed up to watch the game, but I decided not to delve too deeply into it.

Even if I know why they’re coming to see me, it doesn’t change what I have to do.

‘If I just win, it’ll all be fine for me.’

Showing the real fun of soccer to Suwon’s executives who came from afar to watch the game.

Isn’t that all?

I looked closely at the article and there was a short article about the CEO of Jay Planning.

It was written that he became interested in sports as a hobby of riding a bicycle, which led him to visit a soccer team.

“Hey, how did you know I received more than five red cards for provocative celebrations back when I was at Juventus? Should I show you my bicycle celebration?”

Since there are so many movements to prepare, I don’t do it often unless I’m in a really good mood.

For the VIPs of Suwon who have come a long way, it didn’t seem like a bad idea to do something about it.
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[Jeonbuk Future Motors]

[Director: Seon Ki-baek]

3-4-3

Park Yeon-woo, Yoon Seung-hwan, and Shaferi

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Chun-jae, Baek I-an, Han Kang-rok

Lee Ye-jun, Han Yong-ho, and Son Sang-hyeon

Joo Tae-young

[Suwon Oseong Blue Feather]

[Director: Park Yong-taek]

4-3-3

Hwangbo Hyun Osgar Yushion

Choi Yeonjun, Shim Seongjin, Kang Eden

Sven Lawrence, Baek Jeong-min, Kim Min-geon

Jang Seon-ho

Although we had a previous record of crushing Suwon 4-0 in the AFC Champions League, Suwon was by no means an opponent to be reckoned with.

Unlike the leagues that are played on a spring and autumn basis, the AFC Champions League Elite is played on an autumn and spring basis.

The Round of 16 match in question. Our match against Suwon took place in late February, before the league had even begun. In other words, the teams were only recently formed.

Even if teammates are already in sync, there are times when they don’t work together or make a lot of passing mistakes in their first game. This is even more so for a team with a lot of changes.

Of course, our roster changes were more severe than Suwon’s. Anyway, my point is that we shouldn’t be fooled by an early win, and we should acknowledge their potential, as they currently hold third place in the league.

Just like now.

“Kyungrok! Don’t give your opponent time, and focus on defending your line! Just keep them in check! Yejun, you should keep your distance too!”

“I’m trying to promote Senior Yongho! Stop the guy infiltrating from behind!”

“What? Oh my!”

As soon as the kickoff, Suwon attempted to advance with a 3-1 build-up from the back, and opened up the midfield using three-way passes and long balls, and then immediately passed the ball to Yu Si-on using a reverse pass.

Yushion, who received the ball, ran along the side line and pushed back our defensive line.

When a gap opened between the retreating defense and the ball, five Suwon players immediately penetrated and attempted an attack.

Boohoo!

Phew!

“Whew. Don’t fall back too far! If you’re going to do that, you should drop down with the Volantes too! The space you create will allow the opponents to penetrate!”

Fortunately, thanks to Taeyoung’s saves, the attack didn’t result in a goal, but it was definitely a positive for Suwon to have a valid shot early in the game.

This meant that we were leading the game without losing tempo against Jeonbuk.

‘I don’t think this will work…’

At the same time, my heart felt slightly uncomfortable.

The purpose of the 3-4-3 formation the manager chose is simple: overload the opponent, force them to choose an easy option, and use numerical superiority to dominate the midfield.

If you can control the midfield, it’s not a big deal to utilize various attack patterns to destroy your opponent. This was a crucial task in the coach’s tactics.

Even more so when the opponent is Suwon, which deploys relatively few people in the central region and focuses on infiltration.

“Phew. I guess I’ll have to take care of it.”

Originally, I was busy preparing for the performance, so I tried to play slowly.

Seeing my teammates struggling due to tactics that lacked familiarity, I felt like I needed to take the lead in the build-up before the performance.

“Yongho! Give it to Ian!”

“Hey, Ian! You control the tempo and solve it yourself!”

Starting with Taeyoung, who protected the goal with a stable defense, the ball passed through Yongho and reached me.

After receiving the ball with a clean touch, I immediately started moving slowly across the field and adjusted the players’ positions.

“Hangangrok! You go up high! Go up towards Shaferi, and Sang-hyeon, cover Gangrok’s position! Yeah, good! That’ll do!”

Wingback Han Kang-rok goes up high, while his opponent, Han Kyung-rok, drops relatively low to form a back four with the three-back defense.

At the same time, Yeonwoo and Shaferi moved forward a little, creating a box in the center consisting of me, Chunjae, Yeonwoo, and Shaferi.

As a result, the three Suwon players who were involved in the build-up in the midfield were completely tied up.

A situation where there is a numerical advantage regardless of the position from which the ball is received.

But the ultimate significance of the manager’s tactics doesn’t end with simply confining three players.

‘The true meaning comes when you split the stadium in half.’

By placing five players on the right side, you can overload the opposing players.

It might be easy for a manager or spectator watching the field from outside the stadium to grasp the situation, but for someone directly involved in the game, it’s often difficult to grasp the facts.

“Yeonjun, you have to give it to me right away!”

“No, Seongjin-hyung! There are too many markings there! Osgar needs to stick to this side!”

“Ah! Damn it!”

“Bohyun! You have to come get that! I told you to stop preparing for the infiltration and come down!”

Suwon’s players, who had been properly caught, had a hard time avoiding the concentrated marking and began to make passing mistakes.

Suwon’s nature of relying on infiltration as their primary attack route rather than exploiting the ball through the air meant that the team’s footwork wasn’t particularly good.

Boom!

“Ah! Hey, run back in and snatch it!”

“Good job, Sanghyun. You can give it to me right away!”

“Yes! Senior Yongho, Ian’s side and Chunjae’s side are empty. Just go straight to the front!”

“Ian! Accept it right away and then counter with a half turn.”

Senior Sang-Hyeon, who had been watching the gap, ran to Hwang Bo-Hyeon, snatched the ball, and then passed it to me through Senior Yong-Ho.

The opponents were completely exhausted. Their teammates were trapped, unable to move. Suwon Osung’s friendly players, one by one, were moving up the midfield to help.


Unfortunately, their arrival did not guarantee their savior in times of crisis.

“You get trapped. You think, ‘It’s our team after all! They’re here to save us!’ But then you realize, ‘No, we’ve been fooled too.’ That’s what happens.”

Once you are dragged out, space inevitably becomes created on the other side.

It was the truth of soccer and a key point in all tactics.

“Han Kyung-rok! Run!”

Boohoo!

“Hey hey! Opposition! Opposition, rush in and stop it!”

The Suwon players had completely forgotten that fact.

Boom!

Han Kyung-rok, who received the ball, quickly started running, hitting the empty back of Suwon.

The defenders who remained behind rushed at Han Kyung-rok in an attempt to slow him down.

Whoosh!

“What? How did you get there!”

Han Kyung-rok and Han Kang-rok, although they are fullbacks, aren’t they resources with speed and aggression that are no less than wingers?

It wasn’t that difficult for him to break through in a one-on-one situation, let alone against multiple people.

Continued breakthrough and infiltration.

Naturally, Suwon’s back space began to be stripped bare.

As always, it was a familiar face who put an end to it.

“Yoon Seung-hwan! I’ll push it in, so put it in right away! If you can’t put it in, you know that, right?”

“Oh my, did you think I couldn’t put this in too?”

Boohoo!

Han Kyung-rok’s cross reached Seung-hwan Yoon, who trapped it with his chest and immediately took a shot.

Chorus!

A powerful shot that seemed to tear the goalpost apart shook the net.

[Yaaaaaaah!]

The Mad Green Boys cheered on the other side. Their cheers, to me, near the center circle, signaled a goal.

Well then, there was only one thing I had to do.

“You damn brats! Why don’t you do it with Baek Ian’s copypick instead of me? Oh man, we should have a ceremony… SIUUUUugh!”

“Hey, Baek Ian, come quickly! I’ll hold on to Yoon Seung-hwan! Han Kyung-rok! You should hurry up and do the ceremony too!”

As Seung-Hwan Yoon was preparing for the rain ceremony by twirling his right index finger, Kang-Rok Han ran up to him and grabbed him in a hug from behind.

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was about to jump into the air, was caught and left trembling. I approached them and immediately began the ceremony I had prepared.

“Good job, Kang-rok. Hey, Seung-hwan Yoon, we need to get down quickly and do the ceremony.”

“What? Why me? Even if I celebrate, I should be the one who scored the goal! What are these kids doing? Hey, hey. Aaak!!”

“Be quiet and lie down, you punk… Ian, hurry!”

Han Kyung-rok, who had approached quietly, tripped Yoon Seung-hwan, who was flustered, and knocked him over.

As Seung-Hwan Yoon fell, Kang-Rok Han, who was in charge of the handlebars, immediately got into position, and I climbed onto the saddle (Seung-Hwan Yoon) as if I was driving a stake into it and started riding the bike.

Bicycle ceremony.

A unique ceremony rarely seen even in Europe.

Even in the relatively static history of the K-League compared to Europe, a ceremony so bizarre that it was beyond ingenuity was unfolding at Big Bird.

[You little shits! Stop it and get out!]

[Why is that little bastard Baek Ian doing this to us!]

[No buy! No buy. Buy… No… Hey, you bastards, stop it, for real! What are you doing, referee? Get those bastards out now!]

“Hey! Stop it, Baek Ian! My back hurts! Think about your weight, you punk!”

“Hey, Kyungrok, don’t you think our ceremony was well-planned? Suwon fans are dying for it, really?”

“That’s what I mean. Since it’s come to this, should I do a little more?”

“Stop it! Why are you doing this to me!”

The bicycle ceremony, which drew an enthusiastic response from Suwon fans, stopped only after the referee came running out of breath.

“Hey, what are you guys doing! This is a warning for all the other team’s provocation ceremonies.”

“No. Sir? I’m telling you I’m the victim. Baek Ian, Han Kyung-rok, Han Kang-rok, those kids are the problem! I told you they’re just plain bad guys.”

“This kid? Yoon Seung-hwan, are you going to keep talking back? Do you want to get kicked out?”

“No, this is driving me crazy, I really didn’t say that! I was forced into it!”

“Be quiet! I won’t listen to any more objections. Hey, Baek Ian! Be careful. Next time, you’ll be kicked out without a fight. Got it?”

“Excuse me, sir. I have a question. May I speak?”

“What is it?”

“Since I’ve already received the card, why not just do Willy? This is the highlight we’ve prepared…”

“This is real!”

I waved my hand and stepped away as the referee’s face began to turn red, wondering if the warning of a red card was a lie.

Yellow card.

Unlike attackers, defensive midfielders are often involved in competitions with opposing players, so this is a severe limitation that can hinder play.

I didn’t really care that I got the card.

In the first place, there was no way I could stop my play with a card, and above all, a player shouldn’t be afraid just because he’s been dealt a card.

In times like these, it was essential to look at the situation positively.

It’s like when you see a half-empty bottle of water, you think, “There’s half water left!” instead of “There’s only half water left!”

“A warning? Then, if I pull off a more ingenious ceremony next time and get another card, I can leave work early and go chill with Ayun. Since I’m first in the league anyway, even if I lose a few more, it won’t affect my chances of winning.”

If other teams lose their motivation due to Jeonbuk’s overwhelming victory, the atmosphere in the league will also decline.

If I can just put a little brake on this here with the courage to be hated, I can take responsibility for the league’s box office success.

“Ha. I’ll really give it my all. I’ll give it my all. At this level, shouldn’t I make one and give it to him as well as the Player of the Month award?”

I looked at the scoreboard after laughing at the crazy normalization skills.

“Hmm… I guess that guy’s the owner of the Suwon club? The guy sweating and talking next to him seems to be the general manager. What kind of ceremony should we do next?”

I gave them a quick smile as they looked down at the stadium from the sky box in the Big Bird W section.

The Jeonbuk Circus Troupe’s special performance for the Suwon club owner is not over yet.
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“Suwon’s momentum is different these days, even though they were eliminated from the Champions League. We can expect some good news in the league.”

“Oh, I see.”

“The players will be fired up when they hear the owner is coming to see them. They’ll want to put on a good show.”

Noh Yoon-geon, the CEO of Jay Planning, the parent company of Suwon Oseong Blue Feather, nodded to the words of the head of the company, Bae Ha-kwon.

In fact, Noh Yoon-geon didn’t listen carefully to the captain’s words. Or, more accurately, he didn’t understand them.

It’s not that I’m forced to come to the stadium even though I have no interest in soccer. It’s because I’m a complete novice when it comes to sports.

“The owner of the team is happy to come? Do they think they have to look good because the person who pays their salaries is coming to watch the game?”

Exactly this level.

The manager said that he treated CEO Noh Yoon-geon very well and that the team atmosphere was good.

The players were nervous about the news that the Oh Sung Group was slowly withdrawing from the sports world, and in the midst of that, they said indirectly that they were working hard because they thought there was one last chance left when they heard that the CEO was coming.

Since the representative had no understanding of such internal circumstances, it was not at all surprising that he could not understand what the manager was saying.

“I hope the players show a good performance. My son is very interested in soccer.”

CEO Noh Yoon-geon, who did not feel the need to continue the incomprehensible story, immediately changed the subject.

At the same time, the leader asked about the topic.

“Your son?”

“Yes. I knew from my family that you liked soccer. I thought you liked international soccer like everyone else, but then you suddenly started saying you liked the K-League. You said you had a player you really liked and asked if you could go to the Suwon-Jeonbuk game to see him.”

“Oh! So you came to watch the game this time too?”

“Well, I wanted to spend some quality time with my only son. As you know, our Oseong Group Chairman is very interested in baseball, isn’t he? He’s rarely been to a soccer stadium. So, shouldn’t I, as the CEO, visit at least once? I came here because I had a mixed bag.”

“Wow… Your son really loves soccer, doesn’t he? It’s hard to get him to watch a game in person unless he’s a huge fan.”

It’s something that can only be done if you have a strong fan base… That’s true.

Even though Suwon is in Gyeonggi-do, it is difficult to travel around Seoul by subway to watch a soccer game.

However, CEO Noh Yoon-geon was confident that his son had such a strong love for soccer that he would go to the game to watch it, even if it meant going to such great lengths.

“You have no idea how strong my fandom is. Even at home, I’d play that video all day long. Was it a highlight? I even memorized the song that went with it. What was the title? It was something like “Resurrected Heart” or something… I keep replaying that video, and these days, I’m even watching something like the Defensive Midfielder Special.”

“If he’s a defensive midfielder… oh my! Your son’s a fan of our player Shim Sung-jin! Oh my. I should’ve prepared these autographed uniforms in advance. Just wait a moment. Shinbiseo! After the game, get the players’ autographs and prepare the uniforms. Size M should be fine. Get them ready in advance.”

“Oh my, why are you preparing so much? We haven’t even won the game yet.”

“We’ll win. The owner is here, so won’t the players grit their teeth and play?”

“Haha, that’s too kind of you.”

The atmosphere was really good.

The club’s executives felt a glimmer of hope when they discovered that the owner’s son, who they had assumed had lost interest, was actually a soccer fanatic. The owner was overjoyed at being able to spend quality time with his son after so long.

If we can continue this momentum and win the game, it would be a great situation.

But the problem was that even if the Suwon players were eager to win because the owner had arrived, Jeonbuk was not an easy opponent to beat.

[Han Kyung-rok! Quickly moves past Suwon’s players! Pass to Yoon Seung-hwan in front!]

[Yoon Seung-hwan! It’s a one-on-one with the keeper! Yoon Seung-hwa! Gooooool!]

As Seung-Hwan Yoon’s goal goes in, Big Bird rings loudly.

Even though the away team scored a goal, the excitement was so strong that the cheers could be heard even inside the skybox where they were.

Conceding the first goal is perfectly normal in soccer. Still, the fact that the team owner had come to the rescue and displayed such a disgrace was rotten to the manager’s face.

“Ahaha… Jeonbuk scored first. They’re definitely a strong team. But still! The game isn’t over yet, so you don’t know how the game will play out, right? Haha…”

“…”

“Owner?”

The disaster had his eyes narrowed. The manager quickly checked the owner’s expression. However, the owner’s gaze was fixed on the stadium.

For a moment, I thought he was upset by Suwon’s performance.


‘what?’

Strangely enough, there was no anger in the owner’s eyes. At least, to him, the emotion in those eyes was confusion.

What the heck? I feel embarrassed even after conceding a goal?

The manager, who had doubts, followed the owner’s gaze and looked up at the field.

“Huh!”

At that moment, he could see the disaster unfolding on the field.

Ah! Jeonbuk players! They’ve started their celebration in front of Suwon supporters! What are they doing now?

[It’s a cycling ceremony! Wow… It’s a common ceremony in Starnánd, Iceland, a city famous for its ceremonies. I never imagined I’d see this in the K-League.]

[Ah. Suwon’s supporters’ expressions are hard. It’s already sad to concede a goal, but to be subjected to such a celebration is killing me!]

[That’s right. Back when I was a player, I used to get really angry when I saw the team that scored a goal do an over-the-top celebration. I was the victim of Griezmann’s celebration back then, and I still sometimes wake up with a start when I see that celebration in my dreams!]

[Ah. Jeonbuk’s rising stars, including Baek Ian, are giving Suwon fans a nightmare!]

“Chief… That player named Baek Ian. Are you doing a cycling ceremony right now? Is it true that I’m doing this because I’m interested in cycling?”

“Um, what is that now…”

Could it be that he himself came to intuition and attempted such a strange ceremony?

Before the game started, I heard from the manager that a player named Baek Ian was sent off for excessive celebration…

‘Hey… how could that be?’

There’s no way they would do something like that on purpose just because the owner of the opposing team came.

Yeah, I guess you’re mistaken.

“….I’m sorry, I’m sorry. I’ll definitely protest this to Jeonbuk.”

“Oh, no. Isn’t that what sports are all about? When I was studying abroad in the US, I even went to watch the Super Bowl. Ceremonies like that are just part of the game, you know?”

What if a similar ceremony is repeated several times, but it’s only once?

Since he’s a player known for his over-the-top celebrations, he probably enjoys it on a regular basis. He probably thought it was strange that he was trying to fit in so well.

After rationalizing like that, CEO Noh Yoon-geon took a deep breath and tried to calm the fidgeting manager.

So, starting with the goal scored in the first half, around 30 minutes into the second half.

“…”

Only then did Noh Yoon-geon realize what kind of person Baek Yi-an was.

[Ah! Jeonbuk! He’s breaking into Suwon’s penalty box again! He’s using his speed to attack! Park Yeon-woo! Park Yeon-woo! He keeps going. Suwon’s players, having lost their will, can’t stop Jeonbuk’s winger!]

[Park Yeon-woo! A cross from near the touchline! There are many Jeonbuk players in the box! Park Yeon-woo’s cross! Baek Ian! Baek Ian takes advantage of the high ball possession and heads it in!]

[Wow… Suwon’s players didn’t really stop Baek Ian. In fact, they were properly marked. I don’t know if it’s because of the weight difference, but he didn’t get pushed back!]

[He’s not called Jeonbuk’s young star for nothing, the very essence of the team. Baek Ian’s header widens the gap between Jeonbuk and Suwon to 5-0!]

[Ah, here we go again with Jeonbuk’s ceremonial performances. Starting with the human bicycle ceremony, we’ll have big-fish fishing, bobsledding, Taser gun tasing, and finally the flag ceremony!]

[After Baek Ian smashes the corner flag with a slide, he lies down and waves the flag enthusiastically! Doesn’t this remind you of legendary German goalkeeper Oliver Kahn?]

[Jeonbuk’s game was so one-sided, if the score gap was this big, the home fans would be the first to leave the stadium, but now even Suwon fans seem to have lost their cool, as they watch Baek Ian’s celebration with a smile.]

“I, I’m sorry, sir. I don’t know how to apologize for this…”

“No… Well, that could be the case.”

CEO Noh Yoon-geon felt dizzy at the crazy ceremony performance that made his eyes close tightly.

There was no hell like this one.

I’d love to run out right away, but if I, as the owner, watch the game first and then leave, the fans will be furious, and if I stay until the game is over…

‘Damn… If I laugh, it’s over. I could actually get caught and lynched by our fans!’

I have to endure it. I have to endure it somehow.

With such a determined mind, CEO Noh Yoon-geon began to display the poker face he had acquired through decades of business experience.

“Oh, I can’t take it anymore! Dad! Did you see our Ian hyung’s ceremony? It was crazy, really. I had a feeling I’d have terrible dreams if I missed today’s game. Dad! When I grow up, I want to be Baek Ian!”

“What? You punk! What’s that Jeonbuk uniform under your coat? Why are you wearing that? Your father owns the Suwon club! How can a son like you be a Jeonbuk fan?”

“Hey, sir! So your son was a Jeonbuk fan, not a Suwon fan? Seriously, calm down! If you lose your temper here and get caught on camera, you’re in serious trouble!”

The poker face I had put all my effort into was completely shattered by my son’s coming out.

My son, who was quietly watching the game from the side, took off his jacket and a green Jeonbuk uniform came out from inside.

The moment he saw it, CEO Noh Yoon-geon couldn’t help but lose his mind.
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Suwon, having tasted the bitterness of overload, seemed to have no choice but to resort to a strategy of counterattacking with long balls.

Long ball soccer.

In fact, it is a tactic that is criticized by soccer fans and sneered at by experts as old-fashioned soccer.

To be honest, it wasn’t even a tactic, it was just a gamble of relying on the quality of the players and just giving them a raise, so it wasn’t very efficient.

“Well, there are teams that win against strong teams with a 10,000-point, click-and-go soccer tactic.”

But those teams, at least in advance, crawl into the game with the attitude of a challenger, trying to play long-ball football.

It is said that the quality and the players’ mindset are different from the current Suwon, where the original plan was completely blocked and the team had no choice but to throw it into the final third.

Of course, our team wasn’t foolish enough to fall for such a sloppy attack. And above all, they wouldn’t have made the same mistake again.

Maybe it was thanks to that.

[Baekieaaaah! I really love you guys so much!!!!]

Ian! Please sign me to a pro contract! No buyout!

[Baek Ian, please save Jeonbuk for life!]

“Wow, Baek Ian, what’s with your jumping ability? You just jump and fly into the air.”

“Dude, did you see that? Shouldn’t we really re-evaluate that little Sergeant? Hey. Baek Yi-an, you’re not doping, are you?”

“Doping is a big deal. Why would I do something like that?”

The reason why the score gap between Suwon, who showed a strong attack in the beginning, and us widened to 5-0 is.

If we had used the same tactics we had originally used, we could have scored at least one goal even if we were pushed back.

Suwon manager Park Yong-taek may have been completely intimidated by our performance, but as soon as the second goal was scored, he filled in two lines of defense and started trying out a reckless long ball tactic.

Since I believe that if the result is the same defeat, it is better to fight back, I don’t understand the opponent’s judgment.

Still, I tried to respect the opposing coach’s tactics, and I did my best to determine whose idea was right.

This was the result.

“By the way, Ian. What ceremony are we doing now? Should we do something like Big Man?”

“Big Man? That’s so boring.”

“Then what, the control tower?”

“Control towers are good, too. It’s fun to do that in front of the opposing supporters. I don’t know. I’ll just do this.”

After scoring a goal, I gave a quick hug to the twins who came running to me and then quickly picked up my pace and ran towards the corner flag.

At the same time, he extended his foot to the corner flag as if tackling straight away without killing his speed.

Snap!

The corner flag, which should have been bent, was shattered helplessly by the cold weather and the giant’s fierce charge.

A horribly broken corner flag. It was obvious what I was going to do with it.

“Eww!”

Lying on the floor, waving the corner flag like crazy.

The final climax of the special performance, which began with a human bicycle ceremony, continued with big-fish fishing, bobsledding, and taser gun shooting, was decided to end with a solo flag ceremony.

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

I waved my flag fiercely to the sound of the Mad Green Boys’ anthem.

The end of that fantastic ceremony came after the referee, with a tired expression, raised his hand to the sky.

“Huh. Baek Ian. Do you know what I’m going to say?”

“Ah. You’re here. I’ve been waiting for you.”

“Oh, really. You’re the only one who’s been kicked out for celebrating with 15 minutes left in the game. You’ll be given a warning for damaging stadium property, and then another warning for each additional warning. Go and rest.”

A red card reaching up to the sky.

The moment I confirmed my departure, I walked slowly towards our team’s bench.

“Ian, you’ve worked hard. Normally, I would’ve scolded you severely. But since you were up against dogs and bastards, I’ll let you off easy. There are team doctors in the locker room, so go and see.”

“Team doctor? I’m not hurt, Coach.”

“No. You’re hurt. You’re definitely hurt! So go in and get checked out! Whether it’s a CT scan or a psychiatric evaluation, just keep quiet and get it done, you punk!”

I couldn’t help but be taken aback by the sight of the director grabbing my neck and performing the Cassano ceremony while screaming “Ppaaeak!”

***

Because I was sent off for my provocative celebration, Jeonbuk had to face Suwon with one man down.

The match was so one-sided, and the score gap was already quite wide, so the game ended without any significant changes.


Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 5│0 Suwon Oseong Blue Feather

12 minutes Yoon Seung-hwan │

18 minutes Park Yeon-woo │

29 minutes Han Yong-ho │

54 minutes Yoon Seung-hwan │

73 minutes Baek Ian │

Shocking! Jeonbuk Mirae Motors defeats Suwon 5-0!

[Suwon Oseong Blue Feathers, who were relentlessly pushed back by an overwhelming performance, said coach Park Yong-taek, “We revised and improved our tactics, but we fell short against Jeonbuk. It’s all my fault. I apologize to the fans who came to cheer us on.”]

[Suwon, who showed their worst performance to the club executives who came to watch the game. Was it not the fans’ fault?]

[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian. Every time he scores a goal against Suwon, his unique celebration captivates the crowd! A circus-like performance that begins with a human bicycle and continues with a flag ceremony!]

[The worst performance, the chaos at Skybox! Jay Planning CEO Noh Yoon-geon. The broadcast camera caught him dragging his son by the earlobe…]

[The father is the owner of the Suwon Osung Blue Feathers, but the son is a Jeonbuk fan? The VIP section was in chaos after the winning goal.]

As I read the article, I smiled and a scene came to mind.

‘I didn’t know that the son of the CEO of Jay Planning was a fan of mine.’

I didn’t know it at the time because I scored a goal and was sent off right away and headed to the locker room.

The scene where the CEO of Jay Planning kicks out his son wearing a Jeonbuk uniform from the skybox became quite an issue, and it was spread through various communities even though not much time had passed.

As soon as my goal went in, a kid suddenly took off his outerwear, put on a Jeonbuk uniform with my name on it, and immediately started celebrating. And the Suwon officials watched him with trembling eyes.

“I thought the person I met back then was that person.”

Although it was our first time meeting, he was actually someone I remembered.

It’s not like we met in a past life or anything, but I have a strong memory of him rushing up to me before the game started, as I was signing autographs for fans after getting off the bus, and asking me to do some fan service.

– Ian! Can I have your autograph please? I risked my life to get your autograph!

“Hey, why are you risking your life? You look so out of breath. I’ll even take a picture with you for your autograph, so catch your breath first. But where’s the paper?”

– Oh, not paper! Can you put it somewhere else?

With those words, he suddenly took off the jacket and long sleeves he was wearing and shoved the uniform he was wearing inside at me.

– Please do it here.

– It’s cold out here, are you wearing this underneath? It looks loose, but wouldn’t it be better to wear it over a long sleeve shirt?

– If I do that, I might really die…

I was taken aback because I had seen people wearing uniform jerseys over their outerwear, but this was the first time I had seen someone wearing a jersey under their clothes.

I even wondered what he meant when he said I could die if I didn’t wear it inside. But now that I think about it, I think I understand why he said that.

“That’s a perfect fit. My father is the CEO of Jay Planning, the parent company of Suwon Oseong Blue Feather. Naturally, he’ll be rooting for Suwon Oseong. Since we’re here together, we’ll be sitting next to each other in the skybox watching the game.”

How many of Suwon’s top officials are in those VIP seats?

As rumors were rife that the Ohseong Group was considering withdrawing from sports, including soccer, the front office, seeing this as their last chance, was determined to treat them with the utmost respect.

Starting with the captain, all the key personnel below him would have been seated.

“In that situation, right after I scored, he came out and showed me his autographed jersey? That’s not easy. He’s truly remarkable in so many ways. I never thought he’d do something so bold at such a young age.”

I was curious to see where that confidence came from.

Is it because I was young and fearless, or because I thought I wouldn’t get in trouble much since I was born with a silver spoon in my mouth and had lived a comfortable life?

“Or maybe it’s just confidence. My father is the CEO of one of the most prestigious companies in South Korea. Where would that blood flow?”

If he inherited his father’s strong blood, making bold decisions in a position where huge amounts of money were involved in every decision, it was not surprising that CEO Noh Yoon-geon’s own son acted in the same way.

‘Of course, this time I made a few really bad decisions, so I was treated like a crazy person who sneaked into the enemy’s home ground…’

If you came to watch the game cautiously and even got my autograph, then you should be satisfied with that. Why did you go out of your way to show off?

It’s been a while since I’ve felt this uneasy after a win… I’m just not in a good mood.

It was also like seeing a precious fan being dragged away while being scolded by her father.

If we look at the situation objectively, isn’t it true that the son of the club owner was revealed to be running wild in the skybox wearing a Jeonbuk uniform while Suwon was down 5-0?

I was worried that something might go wrong, and I couldn’t help but worry that my intentions, which had been based on the heavy responsibility of being responsible for the success of the league and the courage I had shown in the face of criticism, might be tarnished.

“Ayun-ah. Suwon fans really think I’m popular? You’re not lying, are you? I trusted you, and if you checked, and then the moment I turn on the screen, you start cursing at me, I’ll be really upset.”

“Hey. Seriously… There was a lot of criticism at first. But I heard that the public opinion changed after seeing the Suwon owner’s interview where he got so angry after watching today’s game that he promised to give Suwon solid support to beat Jeonbuk.”

“No, you’re promising support after seeing the ceremony I did? Does that make sense?”

Honestly, I don’t understand. But if Ayun says something like that, she can’t be lying, right?

Feeling confident after hearing him say that, I refreshed the article, and new articles came pouring in right away.

[Suwon Oseong Blue Feather, parent company CEO Noh Yoon-geon. After bowing to fans in person following the Jeonbuk match disaster, he pledged strong support.]

“I sincerely apologize to the Suwon fans who were angered by my son’s outburst. However, through today’s experience, I felt your genuine love for Suwon, and I sincerely want to help you as you walk that path. Starting this summer, I pledge my unwavering support, and I will strive to repay the humiliation we suffered today against Jeonbuk.”

[The Barmak incident occurred again after Suwon’s relegation. It was expected to take a considerable amount of time, but it was resolved in just an hour thanks to the club owner’s apology.]

[The owner’s apology touched the hearts of fans? Frente Tricolore sings a cheering song to the departing bus!]

Baek Ian, who became Suwon’s main enemy due to his provocative celebrations, transformed into Suwon’s Messiah after the game!

“What the heck? The owner’s son was revealed to be a spy for Jeonbuk, but they forgave him for apologizing? And I’m Suwon’s savior? What the hell is that all about?”

I couldn’t help but feel so dizzy from the series of incomprehensible articles.
Chapter 37
“Wow, I’ve lived long enough to see all sorts of things. Who would have thought someone would praise a player who celebrated by scratching the opposing team when their team was down 5-0 as the Messiah?”

I was a soccer player in my previous life, and I had committed so many bizarre acts that I was often called a crazy person.

Because of that, I got cursed at quite a bit and was put in unexpected situations.

Because of that experience, I didn’t feel much interest in any minor incidents or accidents after I retired from professional sports.

I never imagined something like this would happen.

“I thought it was strange. I heard Suwon fans were setting off fireworks in front of their team bus and chanting ‘Get out and fight!’ But they left the stadium so easily.”

These days, the K-League doesn’t do a good job of catering to new fans and children, but nothing is more frustrating for a player than blocking the team bus.

If your team’s supporters block the bus, you’ll be stuck inside the bus, feeling guilty even though you’re tired from the game.

Even if they are the opposing team, they are all stuck inside the bus and cannot get out since the exit is blocked.

In severe cases, the fans and players would face off for several hours, and it would only end after high-ranking officials from the club came and communicated with the fans, a phenomenon called “barmak.”

“The owner, who had been told to leave after losing 5-0 and failing to provide proper support, finally got his first in-depth interview, only to discover his son was a spy for Jeonbuk. This should have been a recurring chant to go out and find the team in the backyard for at least five hours, but he finished it all in one hour.”

The exact details aren’t written down, but it seems likely that CEO Noh Yoon-geon promised enough support to appease fans’ anger.

When I saw him say that he would catch Jeonbuk and avenge the humiliation he suffered today, I could tell that he was quite angry.

“Well… isn’t it only natural that the fans would be satisfied with this? It’s like declaring that they’ll spend as much as Jeonbuk, famous for having the strongest capital in the league.”

Thinking about it this way, I can definitely understand why Suwon fans call me a savior.

I’m still upset about being kicked and having to celebrate, but wasn’t the ceremony I did with the circus troupe (Han Kang-rok, Han Kyung-rok, Yoon Seung-hwan) full of things you wouldn’t see anywhere else?

In conclusion, if they can just get rid of the big defeat once and increase the budget for next season, it won’t be a loss for Suwon Oseong fans.

“By the way, Ian. Now that you’re all rested, should we go for a walk again? I think Poppy wants to go for a walk more, too.”

While I was absentmindedly thinking, Ayun asked me while stroking the puppy’s head in her arms.

A tiny cocker spaniel that fits perfectly in your arms. I heard that Ayun adopted him after volunteering at an animal shelter while I was playing against Suwon in a school club.

By the way, Poppy…

“Ayun, you still have to call her by her name correctly. How many times do I have to say it? It’s not Poppy, it’s Ibrahim Poppy.”

“Ibrahim Poppy? Were you serious about doing that?”

“Then you’re going to name the kid a joke? What’s wrong with Ibrahim Poppy?”

Why would they arbitrarily cut off the name of a perfectly fine child? No matter how much I thought about it, I couldn’t understand it.

‘Is it because Ayun’s parents and my parents named the puppy when they were all together that I don’t remember it well?’

Well, I understand, since many name candidates were thrown out haphazardly.

Above all, since my mother-in-law walks well on all fours, there was a lot of noise when she asked if Steven Gerrard was okay and WWE was immediately opened.

“Anyway, please remember to call me by my name, Ibrahim Poppy, and don’t forget it.”

“….Okay. Po, haa. Ibrahim, get up quickly so I can go for a walk with Poppy. It’s been a while since we came all this way to play, so we can’t just rest forever, right?”

Ayun looked down at Ibrahim Poppy with pitying eyes, but then regained her composure and poked my arm.

“There you go. I heard there’s a famous matcha ice cream shop near this park. Want to grab some lunch there? Pets are allowed in, too.”

“Ice cream? If you want some, I’ll buy it for you. How much is it?”

“The basic price is 35,000 won, and if you add toppings, it’s 50,000 won. Since there are two of us, I think we can add all the toppings and eat them all.”

“What? What, ice cream costs 50,000 won? Wasn’t it like 30,000 won?”

“When on earth are you talking about 30,000 won? What if we’re talking about prices from five years ago? And Ian, you’re a soccer player, so you must be getting paid a lot.”

Do you make a lot of money?

Of course, as a soccer player in the K League first team, you can earn a lot. That is, if you have an official contract.

“You know I’m on a semi-pro contract. My salary is only 1 million won.”

“1 million won? Isn’t that less than minimum wage?”

Isn’t that a salary lower than minimum wage? It could be seen that way, in some ways. If you calculate the minimum wage for training hours and weekend games, it would easily exceed 1 million won.

But what can I do? Even if I get paid less, I’ll just keep working hard. I could just prove my worth with a low salary and get a raise later.

“That’s how it is for all semi-pros. Anyway, 50,000 won for ice cream isn’t enough. I don’t have any money.”

“Huh? But I’ll still get a million won, so I guess I’ll have some. Do you feel bad spending even 50,000 won on your girlfriend? I even bought Ibrahim Poppy food…”

“No, it’s not that I feel bad, it’s just that I really don’t have any money.”

“So why don’t you have money? Even though you get paid every month.”

Salary? I should get it. But as soon as I got home, there was a hole in my wallet where they took everything.

How should I explain this… I agonized over it countless times. In the end, I decided to show my smartphone instead of saying it myself.

“Look at this.”

“Huh? What’s this? Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian. The league fined him 4 million won for excessively provocative ceremonies and facility destruction?”

“…”

“Ian. Hasn’t it been two months since you debuted?”

“It’s true that it’s two months, but it’s only mid-April, so I’ve only received one month’s salary.”

What I wanted to say to Ayun was simple.

“I owe 4 million won in fines. I have to pay it back to my mom when I get my paycheck.”

“…Ian, should we go to Longeria and get some soft-serve cones? I’ll pay.”

“How about a hurricane instead of a soft cone?”


“Don’t be a jerk, just eat the soft cone…”

“huh.”

“What should I do, I really feel sorry for our Ian…”

Ayun, who had been looking at my face with a salty gaze, looked at me with a sad face.

***
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“Oh, it’s so heavy! Seriously! Can’t they leave out some kimchi in the school lunches? And why am I carrying this here? I even practiced signing autographs to provide fan service…”

“Hey, Mr. Yoon! Stop being so noisy and hurry up and get me some kimchi! Don’t you know another truck’s coming in soon? Don’t you have time to be whining like that to get it done!”

“You crazy bastard Baek Ian! What are you doing instead of playing? If you’re suspended for a red card and can’t play, why don’t you at least work hard delivering kimchi!”

Seunghwan Yoon, who had been groaning, wiped the sweat from his forehead and grumbled.

The bizarre sight of soccer players carrying kimchi for school lunches.

This would have been impossible under normal circumstances. Unfortunately, it was the only way things could be done now.

“Hey, you got a yellow card for your celebration too, didn’t you? I took the lead and got the red card, so be thankful. If it weren’t for that, you might have lost the scoring title.”

“It’s funny how you’re being robbed. Don’t you know I’m overwhelmingly in first place? And you even forced me to take that warning because of you!”

“This kid’s attacking me with cowardly facts? Okay, okay. I’ll work hard to deliver the kimchi, so let’s work hard now. I have to hurry up and finish this and go distribute the meals.”

“Oh, really. Hey, coach, isn’t that too much? Even if they did something crazy during the game, you’re punishing a player whose life depends on it by asking them to help organize kimchi boxes.”

Since I can’t go to Gyeonggi-do due to disciplinary action, I’m participating in a school event that has an agreement with Jeonbuk Mirae Motors.

That was the punishment that fell on me and Seunghwan Yoon for our crazy behavior in the match against Suwon Osung.

‘Still, this kind of event isn’t so bad. If the director hadn’t ordered us to carry kimchi, we could have just been lounging around somewhere cool, served lunch, and gone.’

While most players tend to grumble when their free time is taken away, they tend to quietly participate in these events, thinking they’re part of fan service.

Of course, I was no different. Isn’t sports, including soccer, essentially nothing more than a business without fans?

If you think about it like that, it was natural to participate actively.

Above all, there is a reason why I have to go to the school I decided to go to this time.

“I wonder when Ayun will arrive. If possible, I’d like to arrive last so I can meet her briefly during the remaining time.”

The high school that Ayun attends, if I could legally enter and exit there, it would be a great reward, at least for me.

That’s why I followed the director’s instructions to attend the event without question, and was able to enjoy the rewards comfortably.

“Do you like this place? It used to be a place where teachers could talk or smoke, but now they’ve made a smoking area out of it and no one comes here anymore.”

“How do you know about a place like this? Do you use it often?”

“Hey, you write often. I was looking for a quiet place when you said you were coming to school, and I finally found you.”

I was swept away by Ayun’s ridiculous reaction.

After the event, there was a brief break, so I asked if he knew of a quiet place. He took me to a secluded spot behind the cafeteria, so casually that I thought he might be doing something bad to avoid the attention of teachers and other faculty. Fortunately, that didn’t seem to be the case.

“I heard this from a friend, too. The security guards don’t really check here, and the bars are a bit low, so if the food isn’t tasty, people climb over them and sneak out to eat.”

“Isn’t that the only time you use it?”

“Of course. In the first place, isn’t there no other situation where you could use a place like this?”

Well, it’s kind of strange that Ayun would do that.

I’m not covering it up because she’s my girlfriend, but aren’t there a lot of things that students can do without their teachers knowing?

The practice of using a cell phone secretly has disappeared into history since cell phone freedom has been lifted. At best, it’s like using a cigarette…

Will Ayun smoke?

Even though she looks like that, she was considered a promising female track and field athlete in South Korea when she was young.

After giving up her dream of becoming a player due to an injury, Ayun, who was obsessed with taking care of her body to the point of being bloodshot, would never smoke.

I decided not to worry about it, and since I didn’t have much time, I decided to at least talk to Ayun.

“By the way, how did you get the last order right? If you’d come at the beginning or in the middle, we could’ve just said hello and left. Thank goodness.”

“Ah… You came last for lunch? That was on purpose. I usually rush to eat first.”

“So, did you come late today on purpose because you thought I was coming?”

“Similar… Actually, I knew the players were coming to our school, but Ian, I didn’t know you were coming. But my friend told me in the cafeteria that Ian was handing out lunch, so I waited until the very end and came! That way, I could at least talk to you.”

I also chuckled as I watched Ayun smiling and giggling.

“It almost ended with just a greeting. Thank goodness. At least tell him I thank you later.”

“Hey, there’s no need to be thankful, right? I didn’t go because I was thinking of you. I went because I had my own reasons.”

“You had a purpose?”

As I was looking at Ayun with an expression that seemed to wonder what she was talking about, Ayun opened her mouth slightly.

“The person who told me the news was a Yoon Seung-hwan fan. I don’t know what got him hooked, but he said he’d been a fan since his youth days, going to every game without fail. Then, Jeonbuk players said they were coming to our school, so I went to check if Yoon Seung-hwan was there. Ian saw you and Yoon Seung-hwan carrying a box of kimchi, so he told me…”

As she said that, Ayun, who had been looking through the slightly reflecting glass, glanced up.

“Huh? There he is! Do you see that guy getting Yoon Seung-hwan’s autograph? That’s him.”

“Really? Where is that person?”

I turned my gaze to where Ayun’s head was pointing. I saw Yoon Seung-hwan signing autographs for a woman in front of the cafeteria.

By the way, getting an autograph on a school uniform shirt… It seems like Ayun is really a huge fan of Seunghwan Yoon, just like she said.

What kind of person is he that he likes Yoon Seung-hwan? His face was hidden by his butt and his back was turned, so I couldn’t see it.

I held back and waited for the signing to end to check her face.

The moment Yoon Seung-hwan closed the cap of the pen, her head turned and her face came into my eyes.

The woman looked strangely familiar to my eyes.

‘What? Why is that person here?’

Why is someone who shouldn’t be here at this time of year there? And even more so, a classmate of Ayun’s?

In this strange situation, I looked out the window with a blank expression.
Chapter 38
After I became possessed, Yoon Seung-hwan’s treatment changed from an orbital change object to a clown for ceremonies, but if you look at it frankly, he is also the main character of this world.

“We’re all the protagonists of our own lives. This isn’t just a rousing statement. That kid is truly the protagonist of this world.”

This novel is set in modern times, so it feels like an ordinary Earth, like South Korea. But this is clearly a novel. It’s a world where “strikers score too well.”

Naturally, this means that the fate of the world is aligned so that all the events and stories flow towards the main character, Seung-Hwan Yoon.

He has all the cliches of a soccer novel protagonist, so he never gets injured unless he gets into a car accident, never gets the yips, and he gets all the crazy protagonist bonuses of getting better day by day.

Even this world’s favoritism toward Yoon Seung-hwan did not end there.

‘This novel was a crazy novel with a harem tag attached, set in a modern era where monogamy is the default.’

The heroine. An indispensable character in harem novels. Because there were always people in this world who couldn’t stop fidgeting with anything Yoon Seung-hwan did.

If it weren’t for my tearful normalization, my girlfriend Ayun would have cut ties with me by now and would be staying up all night to gather information that would be helpful to Yoon Seung-hwan.

Our protagonist, Seung-Hwan Yoon, was a writer who had been hit with a lethal dose of Striker’s addiction, and he had a crazy fate where women would follow him even if he just stayed still.

Among them, there was this heroine.

Ha Ji-yu, the youngest daughter of the chairman of a major corporation who created a capsule-shaped gaming device that looked like something out of a fantasy novel, and has since become the world’s number one virtual reality game.

Beyond simply having a lot of money, the heroine has a strong love for soccer, and because of that, she aims to learn management properly and become the club’s general manager.

Since Ayun was my original pick, I don’t remember the details of the other heroines’ stories. But I did know a little bit about them.

The future of Hajiyu that I know is like this.

‘Her father, the chairman of a large corporation, also has a great love for soccer and is seriously considering acquiring Suwon City FC. She was looking for a player who could help her father grow Suwon in the future, and Yoon Seung-hwan caught her eye.’

A super rookie who swept all the awards with his crazy skills as soon as he debuted in Jeonbuk.

Perhaps she was thinking of recruiting him for the club she would run in the future, and she was looking for an opportunity to somehow connect with Seung-Hwan Yoon, who had successfully established himself on the first team stage, and she ended up taking the role of the heroine.

Yes, this is what I know of her future.

He should have listened to his father, who has been seriously considering taking over the team for the past year, imagined himself becoming the general manager of Suwon, studied abroad in the US, and devoted himself to his studies, watching videos of Seung-Hwan Yoon in his spare time.

“What? Why is he here?”

“Huh? Ian. You knew Jiyu? What? How did you know?”

“Huh? No, Ayun. That’s not important right now.”

“It’s not that important, is it? Jiyu transferred recently, so it’s normal for you not to know, but how can you not? And why are you staring so intently? Is it because Jiyu is so pretty that you can’t stand it or something?”

It was already unsettling to learn that Hajiyu, who should be studying in the US, had transferred to a girls’ high school in Jeonbuk. And with Ayun right next to me, her eyes wide open, questioning me, it was even more unsettling.

What the heck? Has the future I knew changed?

Of course, even if it changed, it wouldn’t be a big problem for me. But I couldn’t help feeling confused.

‘Well… isn’t it strange that Yoon Seung-hwan got established faster than the original novel’s pace?’

For a moment, I wondered if this was all my fault, but my gaze remained fixed on Hajiyu. Ayun frowned and pressed her body against mine.

“Tell me, Baek Ian. You’re not going to flirt with another girl while your girlfriend’s away, are you? Who was your role model… Giggs! Are you trying to have an affair like that player?”

“Ayoon, Giggs is the one who had an affair with his younger brother’s wife and mother-in-law…”

“What? So you’re going to target Seung-ah and my mom?”

Why is this going on like that? After all, I’m an only child, so I don’t have a younger sibling’s wife or mother-in-law to look up to.

And Giggs? Baek Ian might have liked Giggs originally, but at least I didn’t.

My role model has always been Bruno Guimarães. He’s the Newcastle legend who personally implemented justice in an EPL where justice has vanished.

After grabbing Ayun’s cheek, who was on the verge of tears, I immediately bumped my lips into hers.

Ayun’s mouth, which had been chattering, closes tightly at the same time as the short kiss.

This should be enough to answer your question.

“Don’t worry, I don’t care about any other woman besides you. And I only know that woman’s name because I saw it on the news.”

Of course, I’ve seen Ha Ji-yu’s father a lot, but I haven’t seen anything about her on the news.

If she were the daughter of a CEO of a major corporation who brought innovation to the gaming industry and rose to the top of the world, wouldn’t a reporter have asked her at least once?

If it went this far, even Ayun, who was on the verge of losing her mind with jealousy, would understand.

“Hehe. That’s right. There’s no reason for Ian to care about any other woman besides me. Hehe.”

Look, just a moment ago, he was glaring at me with a venomous expression like a puffer fish full of poison, but now he’s just slumped over.

I looked at Ha Ji-yu, who seemed to be having a conversation with Yoon Seung-hwan, while roughly holding onto A-yoon with one hand, who was mumbling and losing all her strength.


“I don’t really look for articles about me, though. Still, I haven’t seen any flyers about her father’s company, Metavibe, acquiring Suwon. That means there hasn’t been any official word yet. The problem here is why Ha Ji-yu, who should be studying in the US, transferred to the girls’ high school where A-yoon attends.”

I thought about it for a moment and came up with a number of possibilities, but decided not to think about it too deeply.

That’s understandable, since it doesn’t really matter that much if she does something unexpected to me.

Yoon Seung-hwan wouldn’t be so stupid as to seriously consider an elementary school student’s suggestion that he would come to our team later without even formally taking over the team.

Above all, if Ha Ji-yu and Yoon Seung-hwan met now, the only thing that would happen would be personal support or a simple greeting.

Of course, if time passes and her father takes over Suwon sooner than expected, they might try to officially recruit Yoon Seung-hwan around 2031…

“That’s not my job. By then, anyway, I’ll have transferred to the big leagues, be spending time with Ayun, and be aiming for the Ballon d’Or.”

There was nothing I could do in this situation. I could only watch.

“Ugh. I was curious because capsule games weren’t developed in the original world. Since it’s come to this, if I get to know Hajiyu later, can I ask for a game console as a gift?”

I averted my gaze from them, my thoughts absurd, and decided to enjoy the remaining time, hugging Ayun tightly.

***

Jeonbuk’s current performance is incredibly strong. They secured a 1-0 victory against Daejeon, where Baek Ian, a key player in back-line playmaking and defensive engagement, was suspended due to accumulated yellow cards. They also secured a 2-1 victory against Gangwon, where they fielded a large number of substitutes instead of starting players. They currently have 9 wins and 1 loss. Furthermore, their starting lineup is fully fit.

Silence descended on the analysis room. The man sitting in the middle surveyed the atmosphere and then continued speaking.

“And that Jeonbuk team will face us on Children’s Day, May 5th. A legendary match will be held on Children’s Day. Everyone knows how important this is, right?”

“It’s Children’s Day, so there will be a lot of spectators, so you’re saying we can’t afford to lose to our rivals, Jeonbuk?”

“I’m not simply saying you can’t afford to lose. I’m saying you have to win, no matter what.”

A legendary match. Seoul United manager Nam Jae-yoon closed his eyes as he contemplated the history.

The starting point of the war between Jeonbuk and Seoul, two teams whose home grounds are so far apart that it seems like they would have any rivalry, ironically came about because of an idol.

It was the opening match between Seoul and Jeonbuk.

For the event, Seoul United hired idols and prepared an event performance for fans and the team during half time.

At the time, T-ara, who was looking down on first-tier idols, had to perform at the halftime concert in Sangam wearing their stage costumes due to a tight schedule.

Of course, wearing a uniform would be the best, but since they were idols at the peak of their career at the time, the fans in Seoul didn’t really care.

Anyway, the stage costumes aren’t that weird.

The only problem was that the outfit I was wearing at the time was fluorescent green, which is the color that symbolizes Jeonbuk.

Seoul spent a lot of money to bring in idols, but instead, we saw the strange sight of them cheering for the away team at home.

I still remember vividly how absurd it was back then, even though it’s been over 10 years.

Seoul fans were looking at them with eyes that said, “What the heck are those kids?”, and Jeonbuk fans were holding their breath with eyes that said, “Did our team invite a singer to an away concert?”

And there was even an idol who didn’t understand what was going on and was wearing fluorescent green, which is the symbol of Jeonbuk, and shouting “Seoul United Fighting!”

The beginning, which was nothing short of a complete mess, turned into a full-blown rivalry through various incidents.

By 2029, Jeonbuk and Seoul had developed a fierce rivalry that was so intense that they were even linked as Gae(rang)mae(buk)pae (Northern traitors).

And the war is held in Sangam on Children’s Day, which may attract the most spectators.

That’s why coach Nam Jae-yoon needed to find a way to secure an overwhelming victory against Jeonbuk.

That was why.

“If the briefing is ready, let’s begin.”

“Yes. First of all, the key to facing Jeonbuk is not the midfield, but the attacking line, and blocking Yoon Seung-hwan.”

The reason why professional analysts and coaches gathered in the analysis room and had a heated discussion in preparation for the upcoming match.

As the briefing by Yoo Tae-ho, who serves as both coach and analyst, began, Director Nam Jae-yoon listened carefully.

As the manager listened in silence, the coaches also listened to his story, and in front of the analysis room, Yoo Tae-ho began briefing the materials he had prepared.

“Teams that have been preparing tactical changes against Jeonbuk have all had the same idea: to somehow block the midfield. Jeonbuk has been so focused on raising their line high that they’ve even given Doble Pipote a role in the midfield battle. Many teams have been targeting this, but most have failed.”

“What does the analyst think is the reason for that?”

“…There may be reasons like the system they had prepared wasn’t operating properly. Putting all that aside, I think the reason teams that tried to battle for midfield against Jeonbuk suffered so much was because they didn’t understand Jeonbuk’s core.”
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“core…”

“You probably know that Baek Yi-an is Jeonbuk’s key player. He’s actually a very good player. His pass completion rate is 93%, ranking in the top 1% in the league, and his pressure relief and recovery are both in the top 7%. He also boasts incredible aerial prowess at 191cm and a speed of 38km/h. However, he’s not the real key player for Jeonbuk. Rather, it’s Yoon Seung-hwan. That’s the real problem.”

He drew attention with his steady speaking style and immediately turned on the screen containing data about Seunghwan Yoon.

Yoon Seung-hwan’s current stats stand at 10 goals and 3 assists in the league alone. Even including the Asian Champions League and national team matches, he’s already at an unprecedented pace, scoring 16 goals. Of course, Jeonbuk’s tactics are geared towards Yoon Seung-hwan finishing the game, and they’re pushing the ball excessively. Even so, scoring this many goals demonstrates that his skill level is on another level in the current K-League.

A striker with absurd scoring prowess. Of course, there are seasons when a player in full bloom reaches his peak, but for a semi-pro player, called up from the youth ranks, to perform this well was truly extraordinary.

It would be safe to say that it is a monster too huge for the K-League to contain.

The Legend Match is the biggest obstacle for Seoul, who must somehow secure a victory on Children’s Day, and it is like a mountain that must be overcome in order to win.

Seoul analyst Yoo Tae-ho viewed Yoon Seung-hwan as such.

So, naturally, the material he prepared was also related to him.

“That’s why I’m going to explain the system that can block Seung-Hwan Yoon in the match against Jeonbuk on Children’s Day.”
Chapter 39
Analyst and coach Yoo Tae-ho made it very clear what he wanted to say this time.

“I repeat, Jeonbuk’s key player is none other than Yoon Seung-hwan. Even a quick glance at the early season’s matches makes that point clear.”

Just because he scores a lot of goals doesn’t mean he’s considered a key player.

In fact, if you look back at the first to third rounds of the league, starting with the AFC Champions League match against Suwon Osung, and the matches against Ulsan, Gwangju, and Daegu, you can see that Yoon Seung-hwan was in charge of finishing the attack.

“This is an analysis of which players finish Jeonbuk’s attacks. As other analysts and coaches know, Baek Yi-an takes the majority of the starting position. However, with the exception of Park Yeon-woo, Shaferi, and a few rare mid-range strikes by Kim Chun-jae or Baek Yi-an, the finishing touches fall entirely to Yoon Seung-hwan.”

Finishing the attack. Given that Jeonbuk assigned Yoon Seung-hwan the role of poacher, this might seem like a natural fit.

In reality, the poacher was a hunter who only aimed for goals. However, Yoon Seung-hwan’s real value lay in the success rate of his shots inside the box.

“With a 97 percent heading success rate and a propensity to hit the near and far post, he’s the type of player most challenging for goalkeepers to deal with. What’s even scarier is that he doesn’t simply wait for a goal to come his way; he’s also remarkably quick off the ball. His dribbling skills in tight spaces are also impressive, allowing him to single-handedly penetrate any opponent if the situation warrants it.”

With a 97% heading success rate and a similarly high direct shot percentage, it’s a bizarre statistic that makes you wonder, “What kind of guy is this?”

Even Yoo Tae-ho, while reviewing Yoon Seung-hwan’s game, found out that the passes directed at Yoon Seung-hwan were not particularly good.

‘The accuracy was quite good, but no matter how I looked at it, it seemed like the power control wasn’t working.’

It was a pass that was disguised as a shot, and it was difficult for even the most skilled attacker to cleanly catch it or head it in.

It’s a well-known fact to anyone who plays soccer early in the morning that a powerful pass leads to an inaccurate touch.

So how was Yoon Seung-hwan able to make such a pass?

“It’s obsession. He’s desperately trying to score with that animalistic instinct!”

A player who is truly worthy of being called a complete striker.

Yoo Tae-ho made that assessment of Yoon Seung-hwan, and naturally, he was desperate to find a way to respond to him.

“First, against Jeonbuk, it seems best to use our usual system of defending and then counterattacking. The only slight difference is that in defensive situations, the volantes will serve as wingbacks, forming a pseudo-5-back formation, transforming into a 5-3-2 formation.”

“You mean the 532 tactic? What’s the basis for that?”

“First and foremost, we intend to take advantage of the structural advantages of the 532 tactic.”

“Structural advantages?”

Analyst Yoo Tae-ho nodded in response to the director’s question and continued his explanation.

“Jeonbuk has been relying on Kim Chun-jae to fill the void left by starting midfielder Andres, who suffered a serious injury against Gwangju. While things have been going well so far, Kim Chun-jae has a tendency to falter under intense pressure.”

It might seem natural to be lost in a situation under intense pressure, but in Yoo Tae-ho’s eyes, Kim Chun-jae was in that situation to the extreme.

Even if you look at his data from the 2028 season, the moment two or more players attempted to pressure him, his pass success rate, which was 85%, dropped to 68%.

“The 5-3-2 formation’s characteristics require the first and second lines to be positioned in a zigzag pattern. The space between these lines is typically where Kim Chun-jae performs his role. This means Jeonbuk will be able to create isolated situations where Kim Chun-jae is surrounded by players, preventing him from gaining any space during his attacks.”

“It’s true that Kim Chun-jae has a tendency to lose his judgment when under a lot of pressure. When forming a volante with Baek I-an, he can handle it without difficulty because his partner shares the pressure. However, when he’s isolated, he can exacerbate his weaknesses. He can even block the passing lane from Kim Chun-jae to Yoon Seung-hwan without much effort.”

Just as Yoo Tae-ho’s expression began to soften, relieved by the coach’s response, coach Nam Jae-yoon immediately took advantage of the gap.

“If we’re talking about structural advantages, we should also discuss its disadvantages. While the 5-3-2 formation has the advantage of leaving no space between the first and second lines, doesn’t the second line have to cover all the width? For a team like Jeonbuk, which uses a wide field, that could be quite dangerous.”

Three players had to cover the left and right widths. This was a more difficult task than I imagined.

For example, suppose a Jeonbuk winger carries the ball upfield, passes it to a fullback, and then runs into the half-space. Naturally, one defender would need to mark the fullback, and if they wanted to create a numerical advantage and secure possession, they would need to deploy at least one more player from the second line.

If that’s the case? It’s already difficult for three people to cover the left and right, so doesn’t that mean two people have to block it?

Without a proper explanation, it’s absolutely unacceptable. Director Nam Jae-yoon viewed Yoo Tae-ho with that stance.

Of course, Yoo Tae-ho also prepared for that part to some extent.

“I plan to manage the intervals a little differently than usual.”

“Unlike usual? You’re not talking about simply shifting quickly, are you?”

“That’s not likely. My perspective is a little different. First, let me assume that Jeonbuk has completely exploited the half-space, as you pointed out. If the half-space had been exploited, Jeonbuk’s players would have been penetrating between our center-backs.”

Assuming one side is open, the wingers, fullbacks, or midfielders will penetrate, leaving two or so players positioned between the center backs.

And the moment one player gets the ball and opens up the gap, another player breaks through the defenders, receives the ball, and uses the two-on-one numerical advantage to break through.

This was a universal way to break through tight defensive situations.

But Yoo Tae-ho thought of a way to prevent it.

“We’ll widen the gap between the first and second lines. More precisely, we’ll narrow the gap between the second and third lines. As you mentioned, we’ll quickly shift the third line to completely close the gap.”

Even if we reduce the gap between the second and third lines and gain a numerical advantage, we will block the gap so that it cannot be penetrated.

As the gap between the first and second lines widened, it would be difficult to counterattack after a takeover. But at least this would prevent them from giving up points.

“Hmm… So you’re saying that you’re going to build a defense so dense that you’ll have to vomit in exchange for an attack?”

“Actually, we’re not completely abandoning offense. Our two strikers are incredibly adept at receiving the ball with their backs to the defense. If one player receives the ball and the other takes advantage of that opportunity to come over and receive it, we could at least buy some time.”

“In short, are you saying I have to run like a dog?”

“It’s not pleasant to say this as a member of Seoul United, but Jeonbuk is the team that’s playing the best football in the K-League this season. Therefore, I believe we owe them respect. Of course, we don’t intend to give them the win easily.”

“So you’re saying I have to sacrifice my stamina in exchange for respect for the strongest team? I knew that was coming. It didn’t seem like it would be easy anyway.”

Could you stop an opponent by running like a dog? If so, coach Nam Jae-yoon was confident he’d pay the price without hesitation.

Because from the beginning, his soccer philosophy was not to give up.


Director Nam Jae-yoon nodded repeatedly and carefully reviewed the information that Yoo Tae-ho had explained.

There is ample justification for starting with a 4-4-2 system and sending the volantes to wingbacks to form a 5-3-2.

So, the question remains: how do we counter Jeonbuk’s core tactic, the asymmetric overload isolation?

“Then let’s move on to how to respond to Jeonbuk’s tactics.”

“Yes. I’m prepared for that as well. I’ve extracted the key points and briefly analyzed them in three points. First, we need to recognize that Baek Yi-an is the key player in Jeonbuk’s midfield, but we shouldn’t rush to block him.”

“…You can continue explaining.”

“Yes, first of all, what I’ve noticed while reviewing our team’s matches against Jeonbuk is that, as time goes on, we become completely devastated by midfield battles, and we end up relying on random plays, like passing the ball from the back to the front. I believe the fundamental cause of this situation is the excessive man-marking demands on our midfield players.”

“It was certainly similar for other teams. Suwon even suffered a crushing defeat.”

“It’s exactly as the coach said. So, what we need to keep in mind is simple: Jeonbuk’s midfield is extremely adept at utilizing three-way passes, and Baek Ian, among them, is a top-tier player in the league in terms of pressure relief and tempo control.”

“You have to acknowledge your opponent and not rush in blindly. I was aware of that. That’s why, rather than engaging in a fierce battle in midfield, I was thinking of applying pressure in a zonal defense style to prevent them from creating space for build-up play and creating opportunities for three-way passes.”

Coach Seon Ki-baek, who has been heavily influenced by positional play, prioritizes build-up play above all else. To make matters worse, he’s now handed over Baek I-an, a top-tier player in the league and a player who could easily qualify for a European tour.

Therefore, it would have been much better to aim for a play that would see opportunities through passing lanes and zone defense and then steal the ball.

“But that doesn’t mean we can just leave Baek Ian alone.”

“Can’t we just leave it alone? Doesn’t that seem a bit contradictory to what you said earlier?”

eS82cEF3M2JnbHlDcjVodFVtUDBmd0cxZDBmay9mdS8vaHFtNkRmNTV0ak5BTVNWWVNZVFA1ZVdpeHQ1Z2tqcw

“You may feel that way. But what I’m trying to say is that we shouldn’t leave ‘Baek Ian’ alone.”

No matter how much I think about it, the backbone of Jeonbuk’s build-up that Yoo Tae-ho saw was none other than Baek Yi-an.

So, leaving Baek Ian free was impossible, and of course, I knew I had to stop him.

However, Yoo Tae-ho’s idea was that only Baek Yi-an had to be stopped.

“I agree with the idea of ​​focusing on zone defense. However, what I’m trying to say is that we need to do something to deal with Baek Yi-an the moment he gets the ball. Even if it means deploying two or three players.”

Unlike rushing at Baek Ian and putting pressure on other players, he focuses on Baek Ian.

Of course, this would relieve pressure on other players, including Kang Sang-yong, but Yoo Tae-ho didn’t seriously consider that.

If another player had gotten the ball, there would have been a way to resolve the situation. But if Baek Yi-an had gotten the ball, Seoul would have been in a catastrophic situation, unable to even move the ball within their own half, so it was an inevitable choice.

It may seem petty, but it’s a method that makes you wonder if it’s really the only solution.

“hmm…”

“It certainly seemed like Jeonbuk’s offense would work out well when the ball went to Baek Ian.”

“…”

But no one could refute that.

This was because they knew that they could not guarantee victory in the game unless they were desperate enough to deploy 2-3 people per player.

“There’s still time on that point, so if we can improve it, let’s communicate a little more and find a solution. Finally, we need to find a solution to the overload isolation issue.”

“That also ties into what I said last. May I explain?”

When Nam Jae-yoon nodded, Yoo Tae-ho used the remote control to play a video.

This video was created by running a simulation based on data on how Jeonbuk’s overload isolation tactics were working.

“This is Jeonbuk’s asymmetric overload isolation tactic. Normally, this situation would be resolved by adopting a balanced system like the 442 formation or reinforcing the flank defense. However, as I mentioned earlier, the solution to this situation also involves attacking Baek Yi-an.”

“Conquering Baek-Ian? Are you referring to the process of transitioning from Overlord to Isolation?”

“Yes. The key to Jeonbuk’s use of this system is to draw the opposing defense into an overloaded area, then utilize the opposing team’s speedy players like Han Kyung-rok and Park Yeon-woo to break through. However, one commonality I’ve noticed while watching their matches is that, whenever possible, Baek Yi-an always passes to the opposing team during transitions.”

“That’s probably because it’s not easy to make an accurate counter-pass under pressure.”

“That’s right. In fact, Jeonbuk used the same tactic in the match against Daejeon, where Baek Ian was suspended due to a series of yellow cards. However, when Kang Sang-yong took charge of the counter-transfer process after the overload, there were some inaccurate passes, and even the transitions weren’t clean.”

This is inevitable, as there aren’t many players who can effectively utilize the half-turn and successfully deliver long passes under pressure. Yoo Tae-ho assumed that Seon-gi Baek would undoubtedly assign that role to Baek Yi-an this time as well. Therefore, he focused on applying intense pressure to Baek Yi-an in overload situations, while prioritizing zonal defense over the rest, minimizing space even after being overloaded.

To put it simply, the interval is reduced to the extreme while maintaining the formation properly even at the risk of being pushed from the center to the rear.

That was the solution to the overload tactic that Yoo Tae-ho had in mind.

“That’s it. According to the data I analyzed, if this role is fulfilled, it will be possible to block Yoon Seung-hwan, the key player in Jeonbuk’s attack, and also provide some degree of control over Baek Yi-an.”

Yoo Tae-ho concluded the briefing with a brief bow. Silence fell over the analysis room until he returned to his seat.

It wasn’t because his prepared materials were sloppy. He was simply contemplating how to use them to hold off Jeonbuk for the remaining time.

And the same goes for director Nam Jae-yoon.

“It’s undeniable that Jeonbuk is currently the strongest team in the K-League. Among them are two rising stars: Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an.”

At first, I was at a loss. Why weren’t those guys joining my team?

While the front office was blaming the news that the population was flocking to Seoul, they were saying that their youth pool had grown to the point where it was not being pushed out by Pohang.

Why are such K-League level talents coming out of that damn Jeonbuk?

Even Baek Ian lived in Seoul when he was young, and there was a time when he almost got angry when he found out that the instructor at the after-school soccer academy he attended was a former Seoul United player and coach.

Should we call it a love-hate relationship? As a soccer lover, I’m grateful to the heavens that South Korea has been blessed with such incredible players. But as a manager in a league where I have to compete against them, I resent the heavens.

But this time, I decided to put those feelings aside.

The moment Seoul respects its enemies but fears them, it will be dead and will not be able to defeat Jeonbuk even if it wakes up.

‘The data prepared by Analyst Yoo Tae-ho clearly shows potential.’

I’ll spend the remaining time polishing myself somehow. I’ll increase my tactical familiarity by pushing my players hard.

And on match day, we will beat Jeonbuk even if it means making them run like dogs.

‘I wonder if I can sink the giant Jeonbuk with my own hands.’

At least this time, Director Nam Jae-yoon was confident, if not at other times.
Chapter 40
“Hey, Baek Ian. So what did the director say to me? I was sleeping with my eyes open, so I didn’t hear it.”

“Huh? You thought you were going to be the scoring champion, so you were already so cocky and all, and you said you couldn’t stand it anymore and you wouldn’t be used in the next game.”

As he said that with a cold expression, Yoon Seung-hwan’s eyes widened and he immediately began to tremble.

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been hesitating for a moment, immediately poked the arm of Han Kang-rok, who was standing next to him.

“Hey. Did the director notice me sleeping?”

“Huh? You slept? I thought you were awake? Did you figure out how to sleep with your eyes open? Hey! If you had something like that, you should’ve told me! I can’t even doze off because Yongho-hyung is sitting next to me.”

“No, that’s not the point right now, you idiot! Did the coach say he wouldn’t use me in the next game?”

As Seung-Hwan Yoon grabbed Kang-Rok Han’s arm with a desperate expression, Kang-Rok Han looked at Seung-Hwan Yoon with an expression that said, “What the heck is this kid?”

“What do you mean, don’t use it, you crazy idiot! If you don’t use it, who will fill the shoes of my brother and I? My mom is coming to watch the Seoul game, and you want me to just run around like a dog and go back?”

“Huh? Baek Ian, the director said he wouldn’t use me?”

“You said you weren’t going to use them? That can’t be right. The coach said the team doctors said the four of us were a little fatigued, so we’d start as substitutes.”

“Oh, what the heck, Baek Ian, you little punk, you surprised me!”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had received the red potion from Han Kang-rok, realized that he had been fooled and immediately jumped up, his eyes wide open.

I keep thinking about it, but I wonder how someone like that can be the main character in this world.

Although he was portrayed as a bit of a crazy person in the novel, at that time, Seung-Hwan Yoon was more of a proactive tease to the other team members and was far from being a punching bag.

“Is it true that those who are good at hitting are also good at getting hit? Anyway, it’s amazing, it’s amazing.”

Meanwhile, Seunghwan Yoon was catching his breath as if he had been holding his breath for ten years.

I wondered what it was, so I quietly listened to his mutterings and heard a strange story.

“Oh, sir. I almost lost my job as an advertising model. I almost got in big trouble.”

“What kind of advertising model are you? Is there anyone offering you ads? You’re not just getting tempted by weird spam emails, are you? I knew you were stupid, but I didn’t think it would be this bad…”

“What are you talking about? It’s an offer from someone I trust. Don’t be surprised later. While you’re at home sucking your thumb, I’ll be on TV and YouTube.”

Yoon Seung-hwan’s spirited demeanor. At first, I thought he’d been fooled by another strange spam email.

Looking at the reactions, it really felt like I had received an advertising offer from somewhere.

“Isn’t that right? Given that it almost crossed the river, it’s not yet confirmed, and they’re observing closely. Is that the right view?”

It’s funny that he got an offer for an advertisement, but at the same time, a question arose in my mind.

What kind of person is it that makes such a crazy choice to entrust an advertisement to Seunghwan Yoon?

“There are many companies that use soccer players as models for their advertising campaigns, but why are they using K-League player Yoon Seung-hwan instead of European players like Kang Jin-i or Min-hyeong?”

Unless there are some serious advertisers involved, does this even make sense?

I continued to ponder the incomprehensible situation, and after a moment of reflection, I remembered one thing.

‘Oh, right. Hajiyu. That person was there, right?’

The fact that there is someone by Yoon Seung-hwan’s side who has enough influence to personally select the advertising model.

As the youngest daughter of the chairman of one of Korea’s largest corporations, Meta Vibe naturally has some influence over the company’s advertising model selection.

Perhaps Ha Ji-yu, who was obsessed with Yoon Seung-hwan, said something like, “If you work hard, I’ll make you the model for our company!”

As the talk of taking over the club hasn’t even started yet, that might be the only reason Ha Ji-yu could do this to Yoon Seung-hwan.

“Now that I know that, I understand why he made such a sudden move. He wanted to do well in the game and secure a spot as a model, but if he ended up on the bench, it would be crazy.”

Of course, I’m not the type of person who’s interested in commercials or TV appearances, so aside from winning the World Cup and appearing on a talk show once, I haven’t done any commercials or TV appearances.

Since most players make a lot of money through advertising, it’s understandable why Seung-Hwan Yoon is so desperate.

‘I don’t know if it’s possible for Seung-Hwan Yoon to show a good performance against Seoul.’

As I listened to Yoon Seung-hwan’s strange cries, I smiled and thought about the Seoul I would be facing in the future.

‘The Seoul I remember was a team that played soccer that made people throw up.’

It’s not that I hate the way football is played or that I don’t like the club.

supervision.

So, the football philosophy pursued by Seoul United’s manager Nam Jae-yoon was a way that I could relate to.

“Coach Nam Jae-yoon and our coach are similar, yet different. The common thread is that they both embarked on the coaching path with a passion for football, despite not being elected. The difference is that our coach left for Spain without a plan, while Coach Nam Jae-yoon started by visiting a K7 League team.”

The styles were also polar opposites.

In the case of coach Seon Ki-baek, he focuses on build-up play and aims to take points from the opponent with refreshing play.

Director Nam Jae-yoon was different.

Because he was someone who aimed for so-called unyielding soccer, where he would somehow block the opponent’s attacks and try to counterattack even if it meant giving up on the build-up.

It’s hard to say that they have an overwhelming offensive or attractive style of football, but should we call it ‘practical football’ that gets results?

You could think of it as a deteriorated version of Mourinho, the ‘Special One’ who won the title with the fewest goals conceded at Chelsea in the past.

Of course, what’s unfortunate is that this is Mourinho from his time at Manchester United, not his time at Inter Milan or Chelsea.

“Still, Mourinho was a great man back in his Manchester United days. I was curious about how football was played back then, so I looked it up. I watched for about 14 minutes and then, without realizing it, dozed off and woke up. The game was either a draw or a win.”

It’s so frustrating to see the buses parked without any distinction between weak and strong teams, but if they’re going to park the buses, they should at least defend them properly. I’ve even seen them destroy their own defense by using useless tactics, and it’s made me explode with anger.

But even at Manchester United, his practical football still showed itself well.

‘There’s a reason why people still say that Mourinho is the best manager at Manchester United, excluding Ferguson.’

It’s a style of football that’s annoying to watch, but it’s clear that it’s a football that can’t be beaten.

In fact, they even boasted of winning the Europa League trophy after finishing second in the league.

The team we have to face is Seoul, which has a strong tendency towards Mourinho.


Even though it’s a match held in Sangam on Children’s Day, Seoul will want to catch us.

‘If this continues, Seoul will take a defensive stance.’

Until the match starts, you don’t know what tactics your opponent has prepared.

They might take their usual tactics a step further and employ extreme defensive tactics. Contrary to my expectations, they might employ a counter-fire strategy to gain momentum early and then try to lock it down.

But there was only one thing I could know for sure.

‘This is going to be a very tough match… One thing is for sure.’

This made me feel quite good about the director’s consideration.

If we give them a break in the first half and then put them in after seeing the situation in the second half, that will be enough to figure out how Seoul will play the game.

If I could understand the game based on those facts, it was obvious what I could do in the game.

Wheein.

“Baek Ian, this is Oliver. I’m contacting you to discuss your contract. I looked into the transfer details you mentioned last time, and I’ve confirmed that several international teams are currently interested. Of course, major league teams are only interested, and since this is a semi-professional contract, they’re not paying much attention. However, I’ve heard that you’ve recently started following your games, so if you continue to perform well, it wouldn’t be out of the question to sign a full-fledged professional contract with Jeonbuk this season and pursue a transfer overseas next year. The upcoming match against Seoul is the biggest matchup that will likely draw the most attention from officials, so I hope you can show a good performance. Jeonbuk has also reached out to me regarding a contract, so I think you should take note.

– Then I’ll be looking forward to it! Oh, by the way! And I saw a picture of the puppy you adopted! It’s Poppy, right? She looks just like her name, and she’s cute! I wanted to give her a gift, so I sent Poppy’s clothes to your home address! They’re great products airlifted from France, so I hope you like them!

“I’ve got the attention of the officials, huh? Then it wouldn’t be a bad idea to make it clear what kind of player I can be during the game.”

By the way, why does Oliver call Ibrahim Poppy just Poppy?

No matter how much I thought about it, it was something I just couldn’t understand.

***

When I heard Seoul was the opponent, I figured it would be a tough fight, unlike any other match I’d played before.

This may seem like a modest prediction, as our team is currently undefeated in the league except for the match against Pohang, and when we do win, it is often a big win.

The reason for this prediction is none other than the fact that Seoul is good at playing defensive football.

It’s not just about being good. It’s about being ‘very’ good.

Counterattack after defending.

This is a tactical style often seen in weaker teams when they face off against teams with a large weight difference due to a thin squad depth and somewhat lacking player quality caused by lack of support from the club.

In fact, this tactic isn’t just for weaker teams. Rather, if you employ a well-equipped, solid squad with a system based on defensive defense and counterattacks, the game might not be as fun, but the results are guaranteed…

From the opposing team’s perspective, they were likely to display a performance that would make you wonder if there were any such crazy guys.

That’s why I thought it would be quite difficult to deal with Seoul.

And that judgment was exactly right.

[Jeonbuk Future Motors]

[Director: Seon Ki-baek]

4-2-3-1

Kim Min-jun

Park Yeon-woo Shaferi

Kim Chun-jae

Kang Sang-yong and Lee Seung-yong

Lee Ye-jun, Yoo Seung-won, Han Yong-ho, Son Sang-hyun

Joo Tae-young

[Seoul United]

Director: Nam Jae-yoon

4-4-2
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Edson Julio

Kang Min-woo, Park Si-wan, Yoo Seung-jae, Tak Jun-hyuk

Lee Su-ho, Kim Do-jun, Seo Seong-ho, and Shim Beom-jun

Ryu Tae-geon

“The game is really frustrating, isn’t it, Coach?”

“That’s true. It seems Seoul is determined to completely guide us through the space. They’ve completely widened the space between the first and second lines.”

“Since it’s been down like that from the start, there’s no penetration at all. Even if I try to overload it, the shifting is too fast. Should I instruct it to utilize its mid-range a bit more?”

“Mid-range isn’t the answer. With such a tight lineup, it’s better to utilize set pieces. That’s a good thing. We can’t keep running like that until the end of the game, so let’s try to run around as much as possible in the first half, drain our energy, and then try to make a decisive move in the second half.”

“I expected it, but you’re really doing terrible. How badly do you want to win?”

Watching Seoul’s defense, I found myself frowning even though I was sitting on the bench.

I was pushed endlessly from the middle block to the low block, and even though it was a player expense, I thought it was too much. But as soon as I took up position near the penalty box, I created a wall of tears.

In order to break through the wall, our team was doing everything they could, including using overload and trying to break through the wall intermittently.

They were all blocked by Seoul’s defense.

I’m aware that the team lacks familiarity and a lack of perfection due to the absence of the fullback twins, including myself and Yoon Seung-hwan, who were originally starters. However, even considering that, the fact remains that the team is solid in penetrating Seoul’s defense.

‘It seems like the manager is focusing on draining Seoul’s energy in the first half, with the intention of making substitutions in the second half.’

It’s not easy to break through that wall right now. If that’s the case, then we’ll have to bring in the starting players, including myself, right away, around the ten to fifteen minute mark of the second half to get some results.

Now that I knew what the director was going to do, I couldn’t just sit still.

Since I was on the bench, where I could more comfortably monitor the flow of the game, I had to find a way to break through Seoul’s defensive tactics.

So, about 5 minutes after the first half ended and the second half started.

‘Hmm… shouldn’t this be the way to do it?’

I was able to find a way to break through Seoul’s defenses.

Although it is the result of a simulation based on past life experiences, we will have to play in a match to see if it really works.

“Ian, get ready. I’ll switch with Seungyong. For now, you’ll be the double pivot, but if Seoul continues to position itself in the low block, you can leave the rear to Sangyong, and you can move up to Chunjae’s position and form the line. Understood?”

“Yes, I understand.”

Fortunately, the moment of proof came sooner than expected.
Chapter 41
52 minutes into the game, Seungyong and I were substituted in, but nothing really changed.

We were struggling to break through Seoul’s defense, and Seoul was desperately trying to block the attack by narrowing the gap.

It looks like one side is unilaterally locking them down and losing. From the perspective of a commentator or a fan watching the game, it seems like Jeonbuk will score and Seoul will self-destruct.

From the perspective of someone who was actually playing in the game, the situation wasn’t all good.

“You’re better at defense than I thought. I don’t think you were this good in your past life.”

We already knew Seoul was quite strong defensively in the K League, but with Children’s Day and a home game, they seemed determined to catch us.

He must have been exhausted from the crazy counter-transfer in the first half, but I didn’t expect him to still be holding on.

Is this what it means to be so bloodshot-eyed for victory? Despite their stamina depleting, Seoul’s players continued to maintain their formation and block the gap.

After repeating the defense countless times, Seoul finally had a chance.

“I got it! Julio! Get ready to receive it, come down a little!”

When Chun Jae-hyung’s direct pass to Yoon Seung-hwan, who was isolated between the first and second lines, hit the foot of the defense and was blocked, Seoul’s Kim Do-jun, who was nearby, came forward with the ball slightly and started sending it far to Julio in the first line.

Julio, who figured out where the ball was flying from, immediately attempted a screen play to Yongho, who had his back to him. Julio received the ball accurately with his chest and immediately passed the ball to Park Si-wan.

The second-line resource burst out to receive the ball, and Seoul’s first line began to infiltrate. To make matters worse, the winger also received the ball from Park Si-wan, perhaps to create a numerical advantage, and then began to run toward our line.

The seniors, caught off guard by the fierce counterattack, began to panic. It seemed I had to sort things out.

“Han Kyung-rok! You go and compete with number 11, who’s running down the flank. Senior Ye-jun, don’t rush in, just run straight ahead and adjust the defensive line! Senior Yong-ho, you should also stick to the side!”

First, put everything else aside and block the sides.

That was my choice. As my seniors and Han Kyung-rok moved to the right, following my instructions, I decided to move to the left, in the opposite direction.

With a relatively large number of defenders deployed on the flanks, unless you’re a crazy person who chooses to break through with the ball in the possession of a winger, you’ll naturally want to utilize your top resources.

As if to prove my guess right, the two top players, Edson and Julio, were running along the line, taking charge of the left and center respectively.

It was a fairly fast pace. Of course, if we were to compare directly, I’d be faster. But my opponent wasn’t slow enough to compensate for the gap in distance.

But I didn’t care about that. It didn’t matter how fast that guy was in the first place.

I quickly picked up my pace and started running.

But rather than rushing in, we ran behind the Seoul attackers, keeping a suitable distance from them as they dug into our camp.

Boom!

‘I knew it.’

As soon as he saw Yejun Lee, who was defending the area, winger Tak Jun-hyeok turned his head to the side and sent a long pass to the left where Edson was.

He must have figured that since he’d drawn the defense in his direction, he’d have the numerical advantage to win if he sent the ball in the opposite direction. He must have gained confidence after seeing Edson actually overtake him and move ahead.

Even in that split second, he made a good decision. However, there was one thing he overlooked.

“Huh!”

Choaaaak!

“Ah!”

I was following behind him, deliberately slowing down, and the moment the ball Julio sent reached Edson, I sprinted at full speed, dug in behind him, and made a sliding tackle.

A clean tackle that touched the ball. For a moment, I thought it was a tackle of such quality that it might be featured in a Baek Ian special video coming out soon.

Immediately, a dissonant sound reached my ears.

Beep!

“Huh? What’s going on? Did the referee just pour me a drink or something?”

“Baek Ian and Edson over there! Stop!”

Even though it was clearly a tackle that only touched the ball, the referee immediately started running as Edson’s Hollywood action was added.

Edson, who had been whining and complaining of pain just a moment ago, seemed to sense the referee approaching, so he jumped up and began to explain using gestures and footwork.

“Ref, he slid back! No ball, just my legs! You saw, yes?”

“Why does this kid talk so fast? I can’t understand what he’s saying.”

The problem was that the explanation, which was given with all his heart, was in English, so the referee couldn’t understand it at all.

If you explain things calmly and gently, even someone who isn’t a native English speaker would understand the situation.

Edson’s Mexican accent and local-level speed were completely difficult for the older referee to understand.

“Referee? Should I communicate for you?”

I decided to step up here because we need to turn the game around quickly.

“Huh? Baek Ian, can you speak English?”

“Oh, isn’t that a given? I often watch the EPL. Just leave it to me. Hey, amigo.”

“What?”

“Be careful next time, yeah? You keep that acting up, I’ll make it real for you. (Don’t act like you can’t do it next time. If you do, I’ll make your acting real.)”

After making a gesture to leave it to the referee, I approached Edson and cautiously warned him, and Edson’s face began to turn pale.

“Hmm…”

Edson’s expression was quite a sight. He was astonished at how this kid could speak English with such a native accent, and he was also horrified at the realization that his calm anger, disguised as a warning, was genuine.

I told him to be careful next time. I wondered what I could do if someone as big as a pole was so scared. I patted Edson on the shoulder and looked at the referee.

“I guess my slide was quite impressive. I think he asked if the referee had seen it too. He said it was the best slide he’d ever seen in his life or something.”

“Is that what you meant by the English you spoke earlier?”

“Oh, that’s right. That’s why I asked if you saw it last.”

“Oh, you’re saying I asked if you saw that? What the hell is this guy talking about to the referee?”

“Such things can happen during a soccer game. Anyway, since it ended well, I think we can get back to playing. Right, amigo?”

“Yeah…..”

Even though he didn’t understand English, the referee seemed to notice that something was off in the atmosphere.

That didn’t change anything about the decision. By now, the referee would have been informed that my tackle was a clean one.

Above all, the player who had protested the decision was now saying that it was okay.

Beep!

As soon as it was determined that it was a simple contest without any problems, the game resumed and Sangyong, who received the ball through a throw-in from senior Sanghyeon, began to slowly climb up.

“It certainly seems like they’ve focused on regional defense rather than applying strong forward pressure.”

Although forward pressure is the default these days, it’s not always necessary.


Isn’t the reason why the opponent runs towards the ball as soon as they get it to put pressure on them and induce an inaccurate pass?

However, if the opposing team that is under pressure is very good at three-way passes, the team that is applying pressure will only lose energy and gain nothing.

“Rather than wasting so much effort, it would be a better choice to block the area.”

Just look at Seoul’s current situation. Rather than building up momentum and building momentum in the midfield, isn’t it more likely that they’re focusing on counterattacks, with the second and third lines positioned in a low block, excluding the first line?

In other words, from Seoul’s perspective, there was no reason to attempt a fight in the Central Plains.

“So, the overload isn’t working well either. Perhaps it’s because the coach instructed them to create opportunities by cutting off passing lanes rather than pressuring players, but they’re playing cautiously.”

Rather than being dragged around by the opposing team to check the overload isolation, they maintained their formation and defended tenaciously near the penalty area.

Since it’s a method that relatively weak teams often use against strong teams, I know how to deal with it to some extent.
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Boom!

“Just run! Siwan, it’s okay, you can be a little more aggressive!”

“Oh really!”

The problem was that even when I tried to solve this, it seemed like Seoul was holding me back, and when I got the ball, two players from the first line would rush at me, and in extreme cases, one more player from the second line would jump out, putting crazy pressure on me.

Even though he was letting other players be free, he was only doing this to me.

‘Is it not that they don’t check the back playmaking at all, but rather that they’re only concerned about me?’

I guess he was trying to be cautious because when I got the ball, I would often reverse the play or go forward myself compared to other players.

‘I’ve definitely prepared well.’

For a moment, I felt annoyed at being under intense scrutiny, but then I burst out in amazement at having been caught in the act that Director Nam Jae-yoon had prepared.

I thought it would be difficult for the team to focus on offense as usual since they boast such a strong defense, but I didn’t expect it to be like this.

‘Even if you’re lucky enough to decompress and get past them, the problem is that there’s still a final line of defense left.’

The battle Seoul had prepared against us did not end with suppressing me in the central plains.

The restraint on me is only an additional thing, and the biggest plan is to extremely narrow the gap between the second and third lines so as not to give space to the enemy team’s attackers.

‘Chun Jae-hyung is tied to the first and second lines, and Yoon Seung-hwan, who is expected to score, is surrounded by at least four players.’

However, if we use wingers like Shaferina and Yeonwoo, their shifting speed is very fast and they don’t get dragged out, so it would be impossible to break through them by distributing the ball normally.

‘Perhaps this is why the manager gave such instructions when he was replaced.’

As I was passing the ball from the back and controlling the tempo, a memory from earlier suddenly came to mind.

‘If Seoul doesn’t show any active offensive even after I’ve been deployed, I told them to leave the rear to Sangyong Lee and to move up actively and work together with Chunjae Hyung.’

When I heard that, I thought it was because Chun Jae-hyung was isolated due to the structural problem of the 5-3-2 defensive tactic the opponent had prepared, so I thought it was meant to be a pressure that he should share.

Thinking back now, it felt a little different.

“You could consider this permission to boldly engage in direct attacks. It would mean they trust me to that extent.”

Of course, if the ball was stolen midway through, it would immediately lead to a counterattack. Even if that meant risking it, they were likely planning to actively utilize me.

Actually, I’ve been getting a lot of warnings lately, so I’ve been holding myself back, worried that I might get a bad impression if I act rashly…

If you go this far.

‘Isn’t it human nature to repay?’

I smiled faintly and went straight up to Chun Jae-hyung, who was isolated and fidgeting.

“Behind Chunjaehyung! Right there!”

“Huh? Oh, oh!”

Boom!

As the simple backpass touched my feet, the Seoul players, who had been slowly retreating just moments before, began to charge forward.

“We have to stop it! Just one person to come up! The others stay in line! Ah!”

“Chunjaehyung, just slightly forward!”

“Ian! I’m going to infiltrate with Yeonwoo right away, so get ready to stab him!”

After properly relieving the pressure with a pass from La Croqueta and Chun Jae-hyung, Han Kyung-rok immediately started to move forward, passing me to attack the half-space.

Our team’s attackers on the flanks are Yeon Woo-hyung and Han Kyung-rok.

All I could do for them was create some space on the side.

‘You can’t just pass… Creating space is the priority.’

You have to quickly shake up the archetype without giving it time to shift.

After making my decision, I immediately pushed the ball to Yeonwoohyung and shouted.

“Hyung Yeonwoo! Don’t try to break through and come this way!”

“Yeah, not a pass?”

“Yes! I’ll follow you, so hurry!”

As Yeonwoo Hyung nodded and came towards me with the ball, Seoul’s wingbacks and second-line players began to come out.

The wingbacks’ purpose was to check Yeon Woo-hyung instead of the back four, so that was understandable. But that was what I was aiming for.

The moment Yeonwoohyung was dragged out, the wingback’s space inevitably emerged. Creating that space meant creating a stage for Han Kyungrok to run wild.

“Han Kyung-rok! Go to the side! Yeon Woo-hyung, give the ball to me and go back in!”

At that moment, Seoul had no choice but to fall into the easy choice.

Will we just leave Han Kyung-rok, who has been freed up due to the space created on the side, alone?

Or should we follow and keep them in check?

Other teams would have sent a fullback, but given Yeon Woo-hyung’s penetration and Seoul’s attacking patterns thus far, allowing gaps between the back four was unthinkable.

“Protect the big one!”

‘Space has been created.’

As expected, Seoul’s players chose to move the entire back four to the left.

Quick shifting. However, as I was moving, my gaze was drawn to Han Kang-rok and Yeon Woo-hyung.

At that moment, Seoul’s players couldn’t help but forget the one thing they considered most important in this match.

“huh?”

“Yoon Seung-hwan, your head is on fire!”

“Hey. What the heck!”

Ppeuuung!

I accurately shot the ball into the space created by the moment of movement.

Phew!

“Okay…ah!”

Chorus!

The keeper dived in a panic to block my mid-range shot, but Yoon Seung-hwan’s header deflected the ball, causing the net to shake.
Chapter 42
Jeonbuk is struggling quite a bit in this match. They have a high 84% possession rate and a fair number of passes into dangerous areas, but they haven’t been able to score a single goal.

[I guess that means they’re struggling against Seoul’s defense. In fact, Jeonbuk had a significant amount of match dominance in the first half, but they were completely blocked by Seoul’s well-prepared defensive tactics, weren’t they?]

Coach Nam Jae-yoon is known for his unwavering play of football. This match clearly demonstrates why he earned that nickname!

– Mr. Ao, please, somehow, just score one goal!!!!

“Why is Jeonbuk like this today? Don’t they usually win big when they’re down by a landslide? They kept us locked in from the first half, but it’s still 0-0 until the second half.”

└ Seoul has prepared its tactics well, so there’s nothing we can do…

└ Our coach Jae-yoon may not be good at anything else, but he’s world-class at defending the bus~~~

└ No, Jeonbuk is really attacking extremely, but Seoul is no pushover either. LOL. Look at the first line being placed in the center circle, and the second and third lines being right next to each other.

– Kim Chun-jae, you’ve been doing well in spring festival mode all season, but today you’re completely colorless and odorless… You can’t even see Seung-hwan…

└ I think it would be right to just quickly put in Baekian…

└ I thought something would change if those Maebook guys put Baek Yi-an in. Even if Baek Yi-an comes in, they can’t break through the bus defense anywaysㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ ? Don’t be so angry when you get hit by Baek Ian’s mid-range shot.

└ Mid-range ㅇㅈㄹㅋㅋㅋ I’m telling you because you don’t seem to know, but the Seoul keeper is really bad at blocking irregular headers and penalty kicks, but he’s really good at blocking mid-range shotsㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[Ah. Jeonbuk uses their substitution card in the 50th minute of the second half. Lee Seung-yong is replaced by Baek I-an. It’s a rather early substitution… I guess coach Seon Ki-baek decided a change was necessary?]

[Yes, it’s true that Jeonbuk currently dominates the game with significant possession. But they haven’t been able to score, and they’re just constantly locked in a standoff. It seems they’re planning to bring in Baek Ian, who can make creative passes to break through Seoul’s defense.]

Rather than trying to counter Seoul’s counterattack, coach Seon Ki-baek is trying to create more diverse patterns. It’s actually quite interesting. Usually, in tough matches like this, we rely on the skills of our veterans, but Jeonbuk is relying on the strength of their rookies in times of crisis.

[Haha. Yes, that’s right. It’s a rare occurrence. But on the other hand, you could interpret it as Jeonbuk’s rookies debuting this season showing a level of performance that’s comparable to the experienced veterans.]

[Ah, the moment I spoke, the Seoul defense snatched the ball from Jeonbuk! Seoul passed it wide! Julio, with his back to Han Yong-ho, received the ball and passed it to Park Si-wan! Park Si-wan immediately grabbed the ball and advanced himself! Seoul’s players were quickly penetrating as if nothing had happened!]

[Han Kyung-rok quickly rushes in and catches Tak Jun-hyeok as he begins his breakthrough! But Tak Jun-hyeok’s cross is fast! Aaaah! Baek Ian! Baek Ian, who has picked up speed, comes running and blocks the ball with a sliding tackle! Aaaah!]

– Wow… This was a golden opportunity, but…

“Ah, Tak Jun-hyeok, couldn’t you have given it to me a little faster? If you had, I think you could have gotten through before Baek Yi-an could rush in…

└ That’s not it. Baek Yi-an was following Tak Jun-hyeok while watching him in advance before he caught the ball. He was just adjusting his speed to rush in from behind.

– But Baek Yi-an, why is that speed really like that? Does it make sense for 190 to go that fast?

└ The Pandaven also has a top speed of 37 km/h at 193 km/h, so there’s nothing Baek Yi-an can’t do.

└ Who is Panderben again…?

└ You know Son Heung-min, he was a teammate at Tottenham, right? He was a center back.

└ Oh! Is that Panderben? The guy who pointed at Minje? I remembered him as a slow runner, but he’s incredibly fast…

└ That kid is a diva…

– Ha Baek-i-an, I really go crazy every time I see him. Can’t you transfer him to Seoul next year? I think coach Nam Jae-yoon will be really good at it.

└ How did Maebong Seonggol Yu transfer to Bukpae;;; Did you plan to kill the child?

– I don’t know about anything else, but George’s sliding tackle from that position is amazing. How is that a rookie who just debuted?

Jeonbuk wins the ball! They immediately attack with a throw-in! Kim Chun-jae! Isolated, but Baek Ian is behind him. Baek Ian passes to Park Yeon-woo, then runs out wide! Han Kyung-rok infiltrates! And Baek Ian receives the ball back from Park Yeon-woo. Huh? Is he going to shoot right away? Baek Ian! Mid-range!

[Ahhh! Yoon Seung-hwa! He heads Baek Yi-an’s shot, changing its trajectory! Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan are the ones who instantly break through Seoul’s defense!]

[This is truly a remarkable collaboration. Seoul’s defense was struggling to keep up with the teamwork they’d expected, but Baek Ian’s synergy with Park Yeon-woo created an opening!]

[That’s right. Having infiltrated Han Kyung-rok, Seoul could see this as another attempt to flank them! However, Baek Yi-an seems focused on relieving the pressure on Yoon Seung-hwan.]

[From Yoon Seung-hwan’s quick pass at that split-second moment when the defense was swarming the flanks, to his ability to slot it home and score a goal. Coach Seon Ki-baek’s substitutions shine!]

– Haha …

– Ha… I knew this would happen. I was an idiot for expecting to catch Jeonbuk with a bus defense.

– Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan are really crazy. They really seem to be the best in the league, but didn’t they sign official contracts when they were supposed to?

└ I heard a rumor going around on Everygreen that Jeonbuk is preparing to sign a formal contract. It looks like they’ll sign a new contract right after this match.

└If it’s Everygreen, isn’t it a Jeonbuk fan community? Is this reliable information?

└ You can trust them because they are really famous rumors. I heard that Jeonbuk may not send them overseas, but they say that they will not send those two to another team in the league even if they come back from the dead.

└ Isn’t that obvious? If you send Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan to a different team, they’ll get stuck in a truck at Mirae Motors headquarters;;;

└ It’s lucky it’s a truck lol When I saw it, it was a dump truck so I had to prepare to get stuck at the entrance.

– I hate to say this because I really hate this team, but Baek Ian is really good… How can a player like that come out of Jeonbuk?

└ Still, think positively. Looking at the current situation, it seems like he’ll definitely go overseas after this season ends, and more than anything, the national team’s Su-mi pool has completely dried up, so where can Baek Yi-an come from?

[Yoon Seung-hwan. Even after scoring, he just slumps to the floor and touches his head. Even though it was a goal that could have led the team to victory, he shows no sign of change in emotion!]

[It’s become a given! Since he’s such a goal-scoring player, I think it’s only natural for him to score in every game.]

[But Jeonbuk fans are lucky! They have someone to celebrate for Yoon Seung-hwan, who scored! Baek Ian, who made a great assist, starts circling the pitch… Huh? Where are we going now?]

[It looked like he was circling around the fans. Wasn’t that a walking ceremony? Ah! Baek Ian starts running toward the technical area! At the same time, he makes a gun shape with one hand and aims it at his own head! No way!]

***

The ‘Legendary Match’ refers to the rivalry between Seoul and Jeonbuk.

People who aren’t particularly interested in Jeonbuk and Seoul know that it was created because of T-ara, who were at the peak of their popularity at the time.

In fact, the rivalry wasn’t necessarily created because of T-ara.

Honestly, if you think about it for a little bit, isn’t that so?


If the rivalry was simply a result of an idol incident that occurred during the halftime show, it would have been called ‘Lovey Derby’ rather than something as grandiose as ‘Legend Match’.

Starting point.

In the process of creating the rivalry between Seoul and Jeonbuk, T-ara’s presence was only to that extent, and strangely enough, it was one player who poured oil on the fire of the worsening relationship between the two clubs.

Shim Woo-hyun…

A player who played for Seoul United but was pushed out of the starting lineup and was traded to Jeonbuk. He then scored the winning goal in a match against his former team, leading Jeonbuk to victory.

The problem was the celebration the player gave to the Seoul supporters.

Normally, even if a transfer is on bad terms, it’s common to refrain from celebrating after scoring a goal against your former team. However, after scoring the winning goal, Shim Woo-hyun celebrated by pointing a gun at his own head.

After the match ended, he made a remark in an interview that “Seoul United’s Shim Woo-hyun is dead,” which caused quite a stir.

“He’s a remarkable man in many ways. It’s not just that he said that to his former team, but also that he’d said his Seoul days were over, only to return to Seoul a few years later and apologize to the fans after the game.”

Much later, he apologized to the fans for his ceremonial behavior and the situation was resolved. However, the relationship between Jeonbuk’s supporters, the Mad Green Boys, and Seoul’s supporters, the Guardians, was already deteriorating.

After that incident, the two naturally became sworn enemies as they went through various incidents and accidents.

‘It was a crazy ceremony that ruined the relationship between Jeonbuk and Seoul.’

If you ask Seoul fans to pick the ceremony that pissed them off the most, I think this ceremony would come up.

What Shim Woo-hyun did was that serious.

“Are you watching? Mr. Sim Woo-hyun!”

Of course, as someone who dreams of being an authority on provocative ceremonies, this was a ceremony I couldn’t avoid.

Even the circumstances were perfectly aligned: Seoul vs. Jeonbuk, Seoul at home, and the hard-won winning goal.

It was as if the heavens were telling me to reenact the ceremony that Shim Woo-hyun had performed.

Of course, while I was going through the supporters’ faces, I also wondered if I was really doing this.

It’s not that I feel guilty now, it’s because I said something to the director.

– Ian.

– I’ll be more careful next time.

– You know what I’m going to say, right? Okay. Let’s do it.

At the time, coach Ki-Baek must have felt sorry for me, who had been sent off twice for receiving two warnings during a ceremony, so he gently patted my head and told me to take it easy.

The promise we made back then made me feel uneasy for no reason…

“No. Aren’t promises made to be broken? And you enjoyed it, too, Director.”

At least for now I decided not to care.

Wasn’t it the coach who let us off even though we were sent off against Suwon, saying we were a rival team?

Of course, Jeonbuk’s level of ill-will toward Suwon and Seoul differed slightly. Still, they were bitter enemies, so they were expected to be lenient this time as well.

Shaking off all my worries, I ran straight to the supporters in Seoul with light steps.

It was the moment when we reached the vicinity of the technical area.

“Oh my god!”

When I slipped on the grass in the gutter at Sangam and completely lost my balance.
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I was trying to run to show my sincere feelings during the ceremony, but it was a situation where I might end up falling down in an ugly way.

That won’t do.

Even if I die and wake up, I must endure this. Gritting my teeth at that desperate thought, I struggled to regain my balance.

‘it’s okay?’

Unfortunately, all that painstaking effort ended in failure.

As if I were drunk, I stumbled and rolled on the floor.

The moment I opened my eyes, there was only one thing I saw.

“Catch that bastard!”

“This crazy kid is really crazy!”

“Hey. What are you guys doing? Come out!”

“What’s going on? Why are the Seoul players, who should be on the bench, popping out?”

Seoul players running out of the bench with furrowed brows as if they were not supposed to see.

For a moment, I wondered why he was acting like that.

Suddenly, someone pulled me from behind and started dragging me away.

“Hey! Hangangrok! What are you doing, you punk! Hurry up and grab Baek Ian’s leg!”

“Ah, wait a minute, it’s too fast, Kyungrok! Okay, okay, run away!”

“Ah! Baek Ian, you crazy bastard! What if you do a ceremony where you get shot and fall down in front of a bench in Seoul? You crazy bastard! Are you Sim Woo-hyun?”

“…Kyungrok. How did I fall?”

“What? Is now the time to ask that? How did you fall? You fell like someone who’d been shot. Are you secretly going to acting school or something?”

Han Kyung-rok looks at me with an expression that makes me wonder if I’m curious about something like that even in this situation.

I probably look like a crazy person. Not only did he perform Shim Woo-hyun’s ceremony in front of a bench in Seoul, but he also fell over comically.

It was something that might have been shocking to those watching.

That must be why he was bench-clearing me.

My original plan was to pass through the technical area and reach the supporters in Seoul before stopping.

But what if it did provoke the other person’s anger?

“You didn’t fall down ugly, did you? Yeah, that’s all that matters…”

“What the hell are you crazy bastards doing! Seriously, why is this kid so heavy! Hey, Hangangrok! Lift it properly!”

Personally, I would say that it was a ceremony that deserved a passing grade.
Chapter 43
Fortunately, the commotion caused by Baek Ian’s ceremony was quickly resolved with the intervention of both teams’ coaches.

It was a serious situation that even led to a bench-clearing brawl, but fortunately, the players’ outburst was more out of bewilderment at the young player’s childish behavior rather than anger at Baek Ian.

Above all, the anger easily subsided when it was added that it was not an intentional act by the person involved, but an accidental accident caused by slipping on the grass that had fallen.

‘He’s really a strange guy.’

Director Nam Jae-yoon looked at the field, covering the corners of his mouth with his hand.

Even though it was just a few minutes ago that the Seoul and Jeonbuk players were involved in a brawl, they were still playing as if nothing had happened.

If you look closely, you might wonder if that person is really a rookie.

I don’t know where the confidence came from to make him act so recklessly. What’s even more surprising is that he plays with the composure and stability of a seasoned veteran.

Not only did they command the midfield, but they also didn’t hesitate to attempt even the most dangerous passes whenever they felt an opportunity arose. Even though a single misstep could lead to a potentially devastating situation, they were unfazed by their unwavering determination to be hated.

Perhaps it was because he saw that sight that a thought occurred to Director Nam Jae-yoon.

‘perhaps.’

Isn’t Baek Ian the key player for Jeonbuk?

It wasn’t that I underestimated Baek Yi-an. It’s not that I didn’t understand his value.

In the first place, it doesn’t make sense for a coach to not know how great a player who won the Young Player Award and showed absurd stats right after his debut in the league is.

The reason coach Nam Jae-yoon decided that Baek Yi-an was the key player was because the gap between Yoon Seung-hwan, who was determined to be the true key player after analysis with the coaching staff, and Baek Yi-an was so great that it was beyond imagination and incomparable.

‘It’s true that Seunghwan Yoon broke through the defensive tactics we had prepared… but it was Seunghwan Yoon who struck the decisive blow, and it was Baek Ian who laid out the groundwork.’

Systematic and fast shifting, and an opponent who doesn’t give up space by drastically reducing the gap between the 2nd and 3rd lines.

Even though it was a situation that could have been frustrating enough for the attacker to vomit, Baek Ian used the wingers and fullbacks as bait to create space by drawing the defenders to the flanks.

How hard can that be?

Even from the manager’s perspective, stepping back from the field and looking at the wider field, it was difficult to figure out a solution, but it was even more absurd for a player on the field to figure out the trick.

As I watched the admiring look he gave me, I also had this thought.

Perhaps Baek Ian could have scored a goal with a direct shot even without using Yoon Seung-hwan. Perhaps the reason he used Yoon Seung-hwan was to increase the odds.

Of course, you may be wrong.

Baek Ian may have passed to Yoon Seung-hwan because he judged that he couldn’t handle it alone, or he may have simply been lucky enough to find an opening in the process of passing the ball.

However, at least the quality of Baek Ian’s movements and passes in the game was clearly the best among the players that Nam Jae-yoon had seen while working as the manager of Seoul United.

“That guy Baek Yi-an was the key… I realized it too late. Even if I had known, I don’t think I could have stopped him.”

Unless you’re intentionally preparing to get scolded and sending them out injured, what can you do?

It’s not something I should think about as a manager leading a team.

Director Nam Jae-yoon thought so.

‘I guess I should think of it as a natural disaster.’

Beep! Beep! Beep!

“Thank you for your hard work, senior. It was a good game. And I apologize for the dispute involving our players.”

“No. Well, that’s understandable for a young player. It was a good game.”

1-0. Despite not being able to secure a win at home, there was a sense of relief on Manager Nam Jae-yoon’s face for some reason.

***

Fortunately, the incident caused by the Sangam lawn, which was in a bad state then and now, ended well.

1-0. Having won at home against Seoul, I quickly prepared and left the mixed zone first.

It’s not that the director is worried that I’ll talk nonsense again because of the incident that happened during the ceremony, but because I have someone else to meet.

“If you were going to come to the game, you should have at least said something. Then I could have gotten you a ticket.”

“It’s an expedition to Seoul, so how are you going to get tickets? It wasn’t hard to get them, so you don’t have to worry about it.”

Ayun, who had put on my uniform, looked around and then ran straight into my arms.

I knew that people would usually watch or attend Jeonbuk’s home games, but I never thought they would come to watch their away games too.


Knowing that Seoul and Jeonju are quite far apart, Ayun’s sudden appearance was bound to be a surprise to me.

For a moment, I felt the warmth of Ayun, who had come all this way to see me, and then, after finishing the hug, Ayun’s gaze turned to my ankles.

“By the way, Ian, is your ankle okay?”

“Ankle? Why are you suddenly asking about ankle?”

“I saw you earlier. You fell during the ceremony. You didn’t do it on purpose, did you? I saw you slip and fall on the grass as you were running.”

“Oh, that? I slipped, but you don’t have to worry about it. I wasn’t hurt.”

“Well, that’s fortunate. Be careful in the future. If something like that happens again, don’t try to balance things out. Do you have any idea how terrified I was watching the game?”

“Okay. I’m sorry.”

When I looked at Ayun, I felt like she was overly concerned that I might get injured.

Well, that makes sense. There’s no way Ayun wouldn’t know that the worst condition of the grass not only lowers the quality of the players’ play but also increases the chance of injury.

Even if you step on a part of the grass that is completely sunken in, wouldn’t you have been seriously injured if you had made a mistake?

‘Because Ayun is the one who is most sensitive to my injuries.’

It was infuriating to witness with my own eyes a scene where someone almost got hurt, but it was understandable that Ayun would react so sensitively since she almost got hurt during a ceremony, not even during play.

“You really have to be careful, you know? Even if something like a sprained ankle seems trivial, it could lead to serious injury later on. Especially for a player like you who has to play every week.”

“I told you, it’s not like I’m tired or anything. I just slipped and fell. How could I get hurt when you’re so concerned? And more importantly, did you come all the way to Seoul alone?”

“Yeah. Tomorrow is Mom and Dad’s wedding anniversary, so they’re taking Seung-ah on a trip to England.”

“To England?”

“Oh. My brother said he got tickets to the Manchester City vs. Liverpool match as a gift for Mom and Dad. But they only had three seats, and I had school to go to, and I couldn’t leave Ibrahim Poppy alone, so I decided to stay home.”

So, while the rest of the family is out watching football matches in England and traveling, you’re left to stay home alone?

But strangely, Seung-ah’s expression didn’t show any particular regret or envy.

Should I say that I rather feel like I’m better off being left alone?

Seung-ah must have noticed that I was thinking this, so she chuckled and slapped me on the chest.

“Don’t look at me so pitifully. I didn’t want to go with you anyway.”

“Huh? You didn’t want to go? Why? Wouldn’t a trip to England be nice?”

“Traveling to England was great. But watching football with Mom and Dad was a bit much. You know, right? That’s just how they are.”

“ah.”

The personalities of my mother-in-law and father-in-law. Hearing that, I sighed.

Only then did I understand why Seung-ah didn’t seem to mind that her family had gone on a trip to England without her.

That would be the case. Couldn’t you tell just by looking at the conversation we had in the group chatroom?

‘My father-in-law is a Liverpool fan and my mother-in-law is a Manchester City fan. It would be really hard to go to a game with them.’

If you go to watch a match between Manchester City and Liverpool, you might not know what to do with a third team that has nothing to do with either team.
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If you go to watch that team’s game, unless it ends in a draw, it’s likely to be a one-sided attack by one player. The only person who has to endure that atmosphere is the one accompanying them.

When I thought about Seung-ah, who must have suffered while living together in the same house, I could understand why she reacted that way.

“Seung-ah, you must be having a hard time. Tell her to stay strong.”

“It’s something he brought upon himself, so I should tell him to handle it himself. More importantly, Ian, my mom and dad just texted me that they arrived in England. I’ll be home alone for the next nine days or so…”

Ayun hesitated for a moment and then looked at me with her face turning bright red.

“Do you want to come to my house tomorrow?”

“huh?”

“No, it’s not weird. I just thought it would be nice to be home with someone since there’s no one else around… If you don’t want to stay home, you can go out and play…”

I felt like I was going to burst out laughing when I saw Ayun, who was so embarrassed that she couldn’t even speak properly and was just mumbling.

Of course, I knew what she meant. She wanted to be with me, since this was a golden opportunity to be together, away from the prying eyes of her parents and younger sibling.

If it were normal, I would have accepted Ayun’s offer without hesitation…

“Ugh. Sorry, but what should I do? Tomorrow seems a bit difficult.”

“Huh? Why? What’s wrong?”

Unfortunately, due to urgent circumstances, I was unable to accept her offer.

Ayun looked at me with a puzzled expression. As I observed her, I remembered the text message I had received from Oliver before the game.

Jeonbuk has officially contacted you, saying they want to discuss a contract renewal. They seem to have confirmed reports of interest from various clubs and that scouts from overseas leagues have been spotted at Jeonju Stadium. Jeonbuk has expressed a desire to meet the day after the Seoul match. Is that a good idea, Ian?

“This is a golden opportunity to pay off my 4 million won debt. I can’t miss it.”
Chapter 44
Director Kwon Joo-hwan was sweating profusely as he watched Oliver Williams, the player’s agent, visit Jeonbuk’s clubhouse to discuss Baek Ian’s official professional contract.

Kwon Joo-hwan, as the director in charge of player recruitment, has been with Jeonbuk for over three years.

Whether it’s short or long, Kwon Joo-hwan was confident that he’d seen a wide range of people, given his job as a director involved in recruiting.

It was common to see players who completely misjudged their own worth, or agents who demanded ridiculously low prices that made you wonder if they were even doing a proper market valuation.

I’ve even seen people make suggestions so casually that you wonder, “What’s wrong with this person?”

Having seen so many villains, Kwon Joo-hwan has reached a point where he can, knowingly or unknowingly, categorize the types of people he deals with.

When he thought about it, the most difficult type of negotiator to deal with was none other than someone who had a precise understanding of the value of the player they were dealing with and who, based on that information, walked a tightrope with the club.

Even if you try to bring down the other party by nitpicking, they will slip away at an astonishing rate, and if you try to proceed with the contract with some stability, they will take the initiative and come up with crazy contract terms as if they were waiting for this very moment.

When I see people like that, I often get the illusion that this is why murderers kill people.

“Hmm. The tea tastes good. Did you say buckwheat tea? Haha, I prefer green tea a little more, but this isn’t bad either. The roasted buckwheat underneath adds a nice crunch.”

‘Crunchy is fucking awesome, I really want to crunch my head.’

Watching Oliver Williams, Baek Ian’s agent, participate in the contract, Kwon Joo-hwan felt a keen sense of what it felt like to have the urge to kill.

When I first saw him, I wondered what kind of guy he was. K-League players typically sign with domestic agents, so when it came to negotiating a contract, I spoke with a Korean agent.

I don’t know if it was because of that experience, but I was surprised when a foreigner with a strange appearance came.

He was not only snickering at the thought that Jeonbuk’s clubhouse had better facilities than most European clubs, but also babbling nonsense about how driving down the quiet roads of Wanju reminded him of Europe.

To be honest, at that time, seeing Oliver’s innocent appearance, I thought that the contract might be easily resolved unexpectedly.

Despite the language barrier, Jeonbuk, which frequently recruits foreign players, also has staff members who speak English fluently.

First of all, after taking a quick look at Oliver’s agent career, I concluded that it was nothing special.

‘It’s been a while since we started, but there haven’t been any significant results, and the only recent success has been in transferring a Belgian player to the Premier League.’

With that kind of skill, there must have been a lot of agents rushing to get him, so I wanted to ask Baek Ian why he signed a contract with such a guy.

At the time, I thought that Baek Ian must have been that desperate for an overseas transfer, and I approached the contract negotiations with the thought that he would be a much easier opponent than the snake-like domestic agents I usually dealt with.

I knew it at that moment.

“Hmm? You’re saying you want to increase the annual salary and options, and extend the contract term from three to five years. I knew that K-League rookie contracts are typically three to five years. But as I’ve repeatedly said, what we want is a buyout clause. If that’s possible, extending the contract term shouldn’t be a problem. How about adding something like 2.5 billion won? Oh, and by the way, can I get a refill of buckwheat tea?”

‘This is driving me crazy.’

The fact that the origin of the agent’s mischief was not domestic but overseas, and that unlike the snake cubs he had dealt with until then, what he was dealing with was a basilisk.

The British agent, the original master of contract manipulation, was making a few tricks on the contract while laughing heartily.

For Kwon Joo-hwan, who was responsible for it, it was crazy and he was jumping for joy.

“Well, then, if we summarize the player’s opinions, the contract he wants is an annual salary of 600 million won, plus bonuses based on appearances, additional incentives based on win contributions and goal assists, and a buyout of around 2.5 billion won?”

“I think that’s a good measure of Ian’s value. Even if that’s not the case, if the club recognizes Ian’s value, we’d be satisfied with a buyout of around 3 billion won.”

“Uh, could you give me a moment? I think we need a brief meeting…”

“Of course. Then I’ll be out for a bit. I haven’t fully explored the clubhouse yet. Feel free to chat and call me back.”

As Oliver left after downing the barley tea he was holding in one hand, Director Kwon Joo-hwan exhaled with both hands on the desk.

At the same time, a club employee who was acting as an interpreter next to him asked.

“Director, what are your plans? Our original plan was to raise the annual salary to 900 million won, but not offer a buyout, right?”

“That’s true. The club views Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan as Seonggol youth prospects and considers them the next franchise stars.”

Franchise stars. These are the face of the team and its core members.

Director Kwon Joo-hwan knew their value well.

As professional leagues have developed, players can no longer be brought in simply by paying a lot of money.

Of course, if you invest a lot of capital, you can recruit players.

However, the loss was bound to be that great, and for a director who had to bring in players at a reasonable price, it was an action close to dereliction of duty.

“To build a team with a reasonable budget, it’s important to maintain the core of the team. And Baek Ian is the player who can do that.”

A player who is demonstrating top-tier skills in the league. Despite his young age, he plays with the skill of a professional with years of experience.

I don’t even have the tendency to hesitate or be shy in big games. I actually enjoy the overwhelming cheering from the opposing team, not the type to be afraid of it.

Furthermore, isn’t it the third-line midfielder who is most lacking in the league and most needed in modern football?

If such a player is steadfastly holding on to the team, Director Kwon Joo-hwan cannot help but value Baek Ian highly, as he can easily bring in players who are eager to win.

That’s why I was thinking of keeping him for a 5-year contract and offering him a salary that seemed excessive for a rookie…

‘This might be difficult. Considering that Baek Ian is so obsessed with a buyout, it must mean that he’s quite interested in transferring overseas.’

As things turned out this way, I started to wonder if catching Baek Yi-an wasn’t impossible in the first place.

At the same time, I remembered the conversation I had with Director Seon Ki-baek before discussing the contract with Oliver.

Director Joo-Hwan, keeping Ian in Jeonbuk may be nearly impossible.

– I’m already having a hard time because of that, and what if the director says something like that too…

I’m not trying to be sarcastic, I’m just stating a plain fact. Think about it, Director, you know that scouts from overseas leagues are already looking for Jeon Ju-seong, hoping to see Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. If he’s even signed with a foreign agent, that means there’s a lot of interest in transferring him overseas. In that case, rather than trying to force him to stay, it’d be better to set a higher buyout and get some cash.

Baek Ian is a player that cannot be caught even with money.


In closing, coach Seon Ki-baek said that if he couldn’t keep him, it would be a win-win situation for both parties to take a lot of money and prepare for the next season.

As a director, you might say that’s a bit harsh, but honestly, I wasn’t wrong.

Even just looking at the conversation I had with Oliver, it was clear how much interest the players had in transferring overseas, and they knew very well how much criticism they would receive from the public if they didn’t send a top prospect who was also showing interest overseas.

Would the club say that they will send him to Korea for the development of Korean soccer?

If you have to send a player anyway, wouldn’t it be better to send him with a lot of money?

As time passed, Director Kwon Joo-hwan began to take an interest in the idea.
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Eventually, the time came and a decision had to be made.

“Then, the contract will be a base salary of 800 million won, with bonuses based on appearances and additional incentive options for goal assists. Finally, the buyout will be set at 3.5 billion won. Is that acceptable?”

“Wow, that’s a very satisfying offer. I think it’s good enough.”

It’s an excessive offer for a player who is switching from a semi-professional to a professional contract.

Oliver smiled at the successful contract and took Director Kwon Joo-hyuk’s hand.

“It was a great time. Oh, and by the way! Could the free family skybox for home games, which was an optional extra, be transferred to Ian’s girlfriend or her family? It’s something our player really wanted…”

“Yes. There’s nothing we can’t do. If you need it, would you like us to cook it for you and bring it to you?”

“Wow… Is this Korean hospitality? It’s really nice. Then I understand you’ll provide meals as well.”

‘I really don’t want to see this little punk again…’

Director Kwon Joo-hwan had no choice but to grit his teeth as he watched foreigners accept the sarcastic remarks mixed with sarcasm.

***

Since the victory in Seoul, I have been busier than usual.

First of all, there was the issue of transitioning from a semi-professional to a professional contract, which was the most important issue.

The second was related to awards.

“Hahaha. Ian’s mom. What did I tell you! I told you to let our son play soccer, not running? Look at that! He made his first-team debut at 18, a lifelong dream for others, and he even won the Young Player of the Month award in March and Player of the Month in April! What were you going to do if you didn’t let these kids play soccer?”

“Okay, so stop talking and just eat quietly! Are you suspicious? It’s our son who’s suspicious. Why are you laughing like you’re the one who did it all?”

“Hey, why are you fighting on such a beautiful day? Stop it and eat. You must be hungry.”

Following winning the Young Player of the Month award in March, he also won the Player of the Month award in April.

The results were originally supposed to come out in early May, but a problem arose within the league, which delayed things a bit. Fortunately, the issue has now been resolved, and the patch was delivered to the clubs along with the Player of the Month trophy the day after the Seoul match.

Thanks to Oliver, I got the buyout I wanted, and my contract was renewed with a significant increase in salary. Furthermore, I won the Player of the Month award and had to interview league officials, so I was bound to be busy.

The urgent matters were almost taken care of, and all that was left was to pay back the money I had borrowed from my parents for the fine and treat them to a nice meal.

“Thanks to my son, I’ve even had the chance to eat out at such a nice place. Is this one of those Michelin five-star places? It’s definitely different. The atmosphere is also quite upscale…”

“What’s with the Michelin 5-star rating? It’s probably 3 stars. It’s not even a Five-Star Frog Splash, is it?”

“This guy, really? Is that what you’re going to say to your wife right now?”

“Huh? You’re getting angry again? Ian, look at this. You see your mother’s personality? You shouldn’t have learned this kind of thing. You’re incredibly good at soccer, thanks to your dad’s talent. But judging by the way you celebrate, your personality seems to be all over your mother’s. You’ll have to learn to control that later. Got it?”

“What the hell is this guy talking about to his son? He’s doing this ceremony because of you. Don’t you remember when he finished the marathon and ended up hitting the camera with a towel in a ceremony, so I had to pay for the camera with my prize money?”

There was a time when I broke a camera during a ceremony and had to pay for it? As I looked at her, bewildered by the incomprehensible story, my father gasped and covered my mother’s mouth, then smiled awkwardly.

“Oh my. What the hell is this woman talking about? Stop it, you should just eat this quickly. How is it? Is it delicious?”

“Hmm… It’s delicious. Is this the restaurant’s signature acorn noodles roasted over a bonfire? I saw it on Netflix a long time ago and I really wanted to try it.”

“Mother. It’s not a bonfire, it’s a ember…”

“Ian, do you want to do that to me too?”

“…no.”

When my mother’s gaze, which had been bright and cheerful until just a moment ago, turned fierce, I immediately lowered my head.

Although I was possessed, I couldn’t say that they were my biological parents, but just from the time we spent together, I had a feeling that if I touched my mother in her current state, the aggro my father had worked so hard to draw could spill over onto me.

So I hurriedly looked at my father and gave him a look telling him to change the subject.

“…Oh, right! Ian said you included a buyout or something in your new contract, right? Does that make it easier to go abroad later?”

“Yes. Even if there’s time left on the contract, there’s a clause that allows another team to bring him in for a certain amount of money, so if the team trying to recruit him has the will, it’s possible, right?”

“Really? Oh, that’s great. Ayun’s mom said she went to England for their wedding anniversary. She sent me pictures, and they were so pretty. Mom wants to go on a trip abroad too.”

“Traveling abroad? Just going once is enough. Should I go next month?”

“Oh, what brings you here? Then shall we go on June 8th?”

When Mother decided on a specific date, Father paused for a moment and then asked.

“The 8th? Are you even setting a date? What day is that?”

“…”

“Huh? What’s wrong, Ian’s mom?”

“Don’t you know what day June 8th is?”

“…the day Ian started playing soccer?”

After much thought, my father answered, and my mother’s face began to darken.

What it meant was simple.

“This crazy bastard forgot our wedding anniversary? Get out of here right now! Ian, you’re eating. I’ll be back in ten minutes.”

“Hey. Honey?”

That my father had made a huge mistake.

My mother, with her face as if she were a murderer, grabbed my father by the collar and immediately left the store, and I could only stare blankly at my father, who begged for his life.
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I was left alone thanks to my parents who abandoned their son and went off to fight in the UFC, so I was quietly sitting there, cowering.

It’s not that I feel self-conscious or scared because I’m sitting alone in a restaurant.

Would you be so scared of something like that if you were crazy? If you were so timid to begin with, you wouldn’t even be able to celebrate on the field.

It was just a little awkward how this situation was going.

“No matter how much I look at it, I just can’t get used to it. How on earth do those two maintain their relationship?”

Whenever I saw Ayun’s parents or my parents, I wondered how they met and ended up getting married.

My mother and father said that they met while practicing for the Asian Games, and in the case of Ayun’s parents, they went on a blind date for overseas soccer supporters organized by a university club, and when they found out that they were rival teams, they suggested that they go out for a drink, and that’s how they ended up dating and getting married.

‘The fact that we got married means we’re definitely a good fit…’

How can they fight like that at every opportunity? Sometimes it’s Mom who gets hit, and sometimes it’s Dad who gets beaten up.

‘I wonder if the secret to their relationship is that they bicker so often?’

Since I have never been married or had a proper relationship in my past life or now, it was something I couldn’t really understand.

You never know, maybe in the future Ayun and I will have a relationship like that.

Thinking about it that way, it was fortunate that Ayun wasn’t a fan of any team yet.

At least you won’t end up fighting with your spouse while watching soccer.

I felt like I couldn’t just sit there and watch until my parents came back from having a blast, so I took out my phone.

Um… Is there nothing to see? Huh? What is it?

A name caught my eye while I was absentmindedly scrolling down.

“Han Kyung-rok: Hey, Baek Ian! Do something about that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan! He got hit by you and went crazy! If you did it, you should take responsibility! You didn’t leave the mess up to us and go visit your girlfriend, did you?”

What do you want me to do about Yoon Seung-hwan? No, more importantly, what kind of trouble is he causing that he’s asking me for help?

If those three were to get together, wouldn’t it be normal for the twins Han Kyung-rok and Han Kang-rok to be trapped and beaten by Yoon Seung-hwan?

“Is there anything more disturbing than that for Yoon Seung-hwan?”

I thought about it and thought about it, but no plausible reason came to mind.

At best, he won Player of the Month in March, but in April, he was pushed out by me and ended up winning Young Player of the Month.

After thinking about it for a while, I decided to check since I had some free time.

Even if Yoon Seung-hwan was causing a scene anyway, it was obvious he’d just be upset over something trivial.

“Hey, how many messages are there? 64?”

I wondered what three men could possibly be talking about to get so many messages, so I read the messages one by one, starting from the parts I hadn’t read.

I could tell at the same time.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: (Yoon Seung-hwan, a top prospect for Jeonbuk Mirae Motors. Interested in a transfer abroad? Signed with renowned German agent Volker Struth.)

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Playing with you all at Jeonbuk was a time of headache and stomachache. Although I received a good offer and will likely be heading to Germany at the end of this season, I will never forget this humiliation even after I get there. Han Kang-rok, Han Kyung-rok, Baek Yi-an. Goodbye!

[Youngest son of a famous fullback family]: Oh, this kid’s going crazy again. Last time he was speaking Spanish, now he’s speaking German?

[Eldest son of a prestigious fullback family]: Hey, don’t do that. Just aim for the EPL. Then you can at least improve your English skills.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Are you laughing? Hey, twins. I’ll go to Munich and make your laughter into cheers.

‘This kid is acting up again.’

I don’t know why, but Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been quiet, started to act up again.

Looking at the situation, it seems that he is planning to transfer to the Bundesliga at the end of this season, having signed a contract with a famous German agent.

“Did I hit it too hard when I suddenly changed the orbit last time? I didn’t see any sign of pain, so I hit it without any worries, but it seems like the internal shock was severe.”

I was also curious about how Volker Struth, who primarily travels around Germany, managed to secure an agent contract. But I decided not to worry about that.

Since I already have an excellent agent like Oliver, I have no interest in looking at another agent.

No matter how much I thought about it, the only thing I had to do now was to kindly treat Seunghwan Yoon, who was heavily influenced by German culture.

[Baek Ian]: It’s a shame you’re already thinking about moving overseas. But we’re such good chemistry, and I wanted to play together for a long time. Still, it’s a great challenge, so I’ll cheer you on. Do well in the third division.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: ??? 3rd Division? Baek Ian, what are you talking about? You’re not calling Munich a 3rd Division team just because they’re struggling in the Champions League, are you?

[Baek Ian]: ? You said you were going to Munich, but weren’t you going to TSV 1860 Munich? Or are you going to München Gladbach? It’d be a bit tough on you there without me, lol.

[Youngest son of a prestigious fullback family]: Haha …

[Eldest son of a prestigious fullback family]: Hey, little brother. Aren’t you ignoring Seung-hwan too much? Even though Seung-hwan’s mental state is sometimes strange, he’s a guy who knows his stuff. There’s no way he’d be targeting Bayern Munich.

[Youngest son of a famous fullback family]: Oh, that’s right, that’s right.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: …

Whenever I send out a baptism of messages, Yoon Seung-hwan quickly becomes quiet when the Fullback Myungga brothers and I join forces to lynch him.

But I still had no desire to stop.

[Baek Ian]: Seung-hwan, congratulations on signing with your agent. You’ve signed with a good company, so if you do well, you’ll be able to transfer after this season.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Baek Yi-an, why are you suddenly like this? I appreciate it, but do you have some kind of ulterior motive?

If we do this much, we will definitely be able to fix Yoon Seung-hwan’s mental state.

[Baek Ian]: (Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian, converted to a professional contract just two months after registering with the first team! The second high school student to become a professional player, following Gangwon CF’s Yang Min-hyung in 2024!)

[Baek Ian]: (Baek Ian, the heart of Jeonbuk, has returned! He’s signed a professional contract with Jeonbuk. The contract is for five years, and his annual salary and weekly wages are among the highest in the country. A buyout clause has also been confirmed…)

[Baek Ian]: As expected, it’s Seunghwan Yoon. We have great chemistry on the field, and he knows exactly what I want to say. Good luck with your contract, Seunghwan. Make sure to include a buyout, lol.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Seriously, what the… what the hell.

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVazVtd0c5cS9VN1pWcWcvUTVtbEJGQ1I4S1pOOE91dmJONmJDVDhpc3FJdQ

“I don’t understand why they do such strange things when discipline will be restored soon anyway.”

After showing Yoon Seung-hwan the hot news that had just come up, he became quiet and I returned to focusing on the food.

***

After renewing my contract with Jeonbuk, what awaited me was none other than a home game against Pohang.

Although he is an opponent I have already faced once in the 5th round and unfortunately lost to.

It was an expedition, and I, who was basically the center of the rear, was absent, so it couldn’t be said that the team was at full strength.

Well, like the legendary first team of the Japanese national team. I’m not saying we can’t admit defeat just because a few players are missing.

Since this match was a full-fledged match with all the key players back in full condition, I just thought that I had to somehow prevent a disappointing loss like before.

“You all remember our disappointing defeat against Pohang last month, right? Now that we have a chance to avenge that loss, let’s play without regrets! Got it?”

“yes!”

I wasn’t the only one who thought that way, as soon as the coach finished his speech, thunderous cheers erupted from the players.

The fact that the game was being held at Jeonju Castle, a different home ground than before, and that I was back after having to leave due to a suspension.

Furthermore, Jeonbuk’s recent momentum has sent our team members’ morale sky-high.

[WE! ARE! IRONS! WE! ARE! IRONS! WE! ARE! IRONS! WE! ARE! IRONS! WE! ARE! IRONS!!]

“Wow, shit, this is driving me crazy. I thought I was barely catching up.”

Unfortunately, perhaps because the sky-high morale had turned into arrogance, our team had no choice but to concede another goal in the 53rd minute of the first half.

[WE! ARE! IRONS!WE! ARE! IRONS! WE! ARE! IRONS!!!!!!!]

Pohang supporters begin to cheer as the score gap widens to 1-2 with a comeback goal.


If you think about it, it’s still the first half, so there’s still a lot of time, and the difference is only one point, so I wondered if it was really worth cheering like that, but when I turned my head and looked at our team’s camp, I could understand their feelings to some extent.

Wake up, Jeonbuk! Wake up, Jeonbuk!

[Baek Ian, you little shit! You can transfer overseas after this season, so please do something about it, Jebaal! Try to be a clutch!]

[Yoon Seung-hwan, are you slacking off because you signed with an agent?]

“… It’s really disappointing. I worked hard, but the fans didn’t even cheer me on, and instead said I was slacking off.”

“Why are you so sullen when I tell you to cheer up? Hurry up and get a seat, Inma.”

I frowned as I thought about the performance Pohang had shown throughout the first half.

I hate to admit it, but Pohang was definitely well prepared against us, and in comparison, we weren’t playing the way we practiced.

‘What’s even more problematic is that Pohang didn’t come with our custom tactics.’

Pohang simply played as they usually do, adjusting only the details of their tactics here and there, but there were no major tactical changes.

In other words, the performance so far has been based purely on skill.

“Because the 4-2-3-1 formation is the basis, there are already a lot of numbers in the midfield, but when both fullbacks come into the center to form a four-man midfield, the other side has the numerical advantage, so the game doesn’t go as planned…”

Even though I wanted to use the counter pressure or overload isolation that I had been using as if it were nothing, I couldn’t see any answer because I was outnumbered in the midfield.

To get out of this situation, you have to be persistent and push through…

‘It seems like there’s no one who can do it…’

Am I really the only one who can solve this crisis?

To be honest, he can. It’s not like he wasted his Ballon d’Or podium, and his raw skill is on par with Rodri, the reigning Ballon d’Or winner and the Premier League’s best defensive midfielder. His skills haven’t gone anywhere.

It’s just that I wasn’t confident enough to go up high without the director’s instructions.

meter.

If that were the case, I would be confident enough to try cracking it.

“huh?”

Coincidentally, the person who created that opportunity was the person in charge of Jeonju Castle’s camera.

“Isn’t that Ayun? What’s going on? When we renewed our contracts, Oliver said it was a gift and that his family would be able to use the VIP seats for free. Did he really let us use them?”

Although I couldn’t hear her voice, at least on the screen, Ayun was jumping around and waving her hands.

Perhaps he was saying something while calling my name. A pleasant smile briefly escaped my face as I watched him.

An alarm bell immediately rang in my head.

‘Wait a minute, so doesn’t that mean that Ayun might show a petty side of herself by losing to Pohang on her first day watching the game from the VIP seats?’

If it were anyone else, you might wonder why such a thing would be so important. At least not for me.

That’s because her boyfriend became a successful soccer player and re-signed, becoming influential enough to have free VIP access at any time, and she ended up losing on that historic day when she came to see him.

That won’t do. I absolutely can’t let Ayun’s first experience in the VIP seat be ruined.

For a fleeting moment, such thoughts flashed through my mind.

At that moment, my body was moving quickly.

“Ah, damn it! Sang-Yong! I’m coming your way! Stop the counterattack!”

“Okay! I’ll take it! Ian! You cover the empty space!”

“No! I’ll follow. Sangyong will cover the gap! Just focus on overlapping the right fullback! And don’t let the defense get too loose, just hold the line and maintain it!”

As Pohang, not missing our team’s mistakes, launched a swift counterattack, I left Sang-Yong to protect the back four and slowly waited for the right moment, keeping my distance from Pohang’s attackers.

The key to Pohang’s tactics that I discovered during the first half is simple.

In order to cover for the somewhat weaker Bolanchi, both fullbacks are moved to the center, transforming the 4-2-3-1 into a 2-4-3-1 formation.

And then, based on the numerical advantage in the midfield, they can leisurely spread the ball, and when they see space, they can penetrate, or when they steal the ball from the opponent, they can immediately counterattack.

In the process, the fullbacks were organically used again, and they were raised as high as the wingers to form a top five.

‘The central region also exerts its strength with numerical superiority, and when attacking, it goes up fiercely.’

Good. A top five would be difficult to block with just any defensive line, and that tremendous attacking power would lead to a goal.

In fact, that’s also why Pohang was able to score two goals against us in the first half.

But I think there is no perfect tactic in football.

Of course, any tactic has its loopholes.

“I’ve moved the right fullback up high, forming a back five again. If I can just take him away, I’ll be able to break through.”

Once it starts to fall apart, it becomes uncontrollable.

That’s what I was aiming for.

Knock. Knock. Knock!

The Pohang attacker, who was watching me move backwards while keeping his distance without rushing straight in, slowed down and started controlling the ball.

He has many options. He can either break through it himself, or he can utilize the help of his colleagues nearby.

Which option should he choose? At least in my opinion, I thought he’d choose to actively utilize the pass, so I took a look at the atmosphere.

Knock…knock…knock!

‘I turned my eyes. Now!’

As he concentrated on looking around, the ball drifted away from his feet, and I ran towards him with my feet extended.

The speed was so fast I couldn’t have predicted it coming from such a large body. If I had been prepared, I could have reacted. But the attacker, distracted by his surroundings, missed my movements.

“I’m busy, so I’ll go first.”

“Damn it! We’re in trouble! Hey, get back here quickly!”

As soon as I took the ball, I was greeted by an open midfield.

Five attackers were neutralized in a single tackle. That leaves the opposing team with five players, excluding the goalkeeper.

Even the three of them can’t rush at me because they have to guard the 300 line.

So what about the other two? Even if one rushes in, the other one should be prepared for a counter-transition.

In other words, Pohang, who lost the ball to me due to one mistake, was left with only one player available for man-to-man defense.

“Chew! Please!”

Boom, swish!

“Ah!”

Even for a defensive midfielder, it was not a problem to get past one player.

“Hey Ian!”

“I was going to give it to you anyway. Pull it from the side and then once I’m settled in, raise it towards my head!”

I passed my opponent again with a Marseille turn while maintaining my speed and passed the ball to Han Kang-rok who followed me.

Han Kang-rok quickly breaks into the flank as soon as he receives the ball.

I moved to the center where our attackers were spread out and positioned myself in the ideal position for Han Kang-rok to pass the ball.

5 to 3. The difference in numbers between our attackers and Pohang’s defense was that wide.

Because the checks and balances were relatively loose, I had more options.

Boohoo!

Boom!

The moment Han Kang-rok’s cross came flying in, I headed it towards the goal’s blind spot.

The result was obvious.

Chorus!

[Yaaaaaaah!]

[Ianaaaaaa! I fucking love you sooo …

[Oh, oh …
Chapter 46
Shin A-yoon, who came to watch Jeonbuk’s home game over the weekend, had an unexpectedly heart-pounding experience.

[Seong Jae-hyun, whoa! Yaaaaah, goal! Pohang’s son, Seong Jae-hyun, scores another comeback goal! Pohang scores two goals against Jeonbuk in the 35th minute of the first half!]

[Wow… Pohang has been doing well in the league, but no one expected them to show this kind of performance against Jeonbuk, right?]

[That’s right. Before the match even began, Pohang fans might have thought, “Please don’t lose. Even a draw would be fine, so long as we don’t lose. Jeonbuk is that strong. But coach Park Dong-geon didn’t back down, and his efforts paid off in the 35th minute of the first half.]

“Ahhh! That won’t do! What if it gets eaten there…”

“Ayun… Calm down. What if you get too angry and get caught on camera?”

“But… Jiyu. We’re not going to lose the game like this, are we?”

“Hey, really? There’s still plenty of time left. Seunghwan will do it.”

My boyfriend said he got a VIP seat pass as an option when he renewed his contract, so I dressed up and came, but what the heck is this?

As if it wasn’t enough that they conceded a goal due to Joo Tae-young’s mistake right at the start of the first half, they just barely managed to catch up, but now they couldn’t even do that due to a perfect counterattack and ended up conceding a comeback.

Although she did watch soccer games to help Baek Yi-an maintain his health, the Jeonbuk team she remembered was always strong, so it wasn’t surprising she didn’t understand.

– [Jeonbuk vs Pohang] Pohang Seonggol Youth’s Seong Jae-hyeon’s comeback goal is on the rise!!!!!!!

– Seriously, what’s going on in Pohang today? They’re holding their own against Jeonbuk, the midfield-crazy kids, and they’re scoring two goals without losing in the midfield…

– Why is Jeonbuk like this today? Didn’t you guys drink together yesterday?

└ In fact, Jeonbuk has always been a club that is crazy about clubs and alcohol.

└ Get out of here, you North Korean bastard. On Children’s Day, crazy kids talk a lot.

– Ian, you do something about it! Judging by the buyout clause, it looks like he’ll be transferring overseas after this season. If so, at least give him a treble!

└ Baek Ian can’t do anything today lol It looks like he’ll be burrowed until the end of the game

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅇㅈ That’s why I’m saying that even if you think you’re good, you shouldn’t renew your contract right away. Since you’ll get a high salary right away, won’t that be the one?

‘Our Ian is good at it, so why are you complaining?’

Ayun, who was fed up with the commentators who were sucking up to Pohang while watching the replays, had no choice but to turn to the community.

Paradise doesn’t exist for those who run away. The community was equally driven mad.

Feeling helpless, Shin A-yoon feels like she needs to personally descend upon the community, like she did when she stirred up controversy over Shin Seung-ah’s boyfriend.

In the end, Shin A-yoon carefully started to log into the account she had prepared that day.

As the screen refreshed, strange comments began to appear before her eyes.

– Ian, you do something about it! Judging by the buyout clause, it looks like he’ll be transferring overseas after this season. If so, at least give him a treble!

└ Baek Ian can’t do anything today lol It looks like he’ll be burrowed until the end of the game

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅇㅈ That’s why I’m saying that even if you think you’re good, you shouldn’t renew your contract right away. Since you’ll get a high salary right away, won’t that be the one?

└ Ian is good at it too, but Seunghwan is the best, right? If Seunghwan just gives the ball, it’ll all be over, so I really don’t understand why they keep trying to go through Baek Ian.

“You don’t understand why Ian is giving the ball to him? What is he doing? Is our Ian being a shill right now? He’s telling me to back my boyfriend up because Yoon Seung-hwan is the best! What the heck!”

A comment that scratches out all Baek Ian fans, as if they are determined to turn the situation into hell.

Of course, it was a comment that was difficult for Shin A-yoon, who was the first swordsman of the Baek Ian Guardians, to ignore.

“Ugh…”

In the end, Shin A-yoon, who had been holding on well, ended up releasing her limitations.

[I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: The fact that he’s asking Seung-hwan Yoon to do it is so low-level. He doesn’t even know how important the midfield battle is in soccer and just looks at the ignorant guy who’s asking Seung-hwan Yoon to do it.

[Youngest daughter of a rich family]: ??? So what are you doing in the Baek-i-an game where you suck and play so hard? You really show your level.

“What are you saying, you little punk?”

“Huh? Ayun. What did you say?”

“Huh? It’s nothing. I just saw something a little strange.”

Even though she had personally told him the truth, he was sneer-ing instead of accepting it. Just as she was about to take out the template she had prepared, Ha Ji-yu asked her a question, and Shin A-yoon hurriedly put down her phone.

The fever was still running high in my head. But I couldn’t just brawl and engage in a keyboard battle in front of a friend who didn’t know anything.

Although she was annoyed by the fact that she had to watch the game without being able to offer a proper rebuttal, Shin A-yoon endured it with difficulty, thinking of her public image.

The reward for the wait came not long after the goal was scored.

[Pohang counterattacks again. Five Pohang players have already begun to penetrate Jeonbuk’s defense. Hwang Yun-jae and Baek I-an are slowing down slightly in front of them.]

[Hesitating… oh! The moment the ball leaves Baek Ian Hwang Yun-jae’s feet, he quickly runs over and snatches it! It looks like he’s choosing to drag it himself instead of immediately passing it.]

[Baek Ian crosses the center line. He overtakes another player and speeds up! Han Kang-rok! He catches up, receives the ball, and cuts in from the flank! A quick cross ensues!]

[Baek I-an! Gooooooo! Baek I-an extinguishes Pohang’s glimmer of hope with a header! Baek I-an, who recently signed a professional contract and etched his name into K-League history, shows with his performance why Jeonbuk had no choice but to seize the game so early!]

[Wow… If you think about it, this is practically a goal Baek Ian scored on his own. He snatched the ball from Hwang Yun-jae, advanced, beat a midfielder in the final third, and even headed home a teammate’s cross…]

[We’re amazed, so how much more amazed must the fans watching the game be! I’m even wondering how he’s a defensive midfielder!]

[Baek Ian, who scored a goal, slides toward the corner flag, enjoying the cheers of the fans. He deserves it. How cute must it be for the youngest to save the team from a crisis!]

– Come out, people who are silent about Baek Yi-an. If that’s silence, then what exactly is their original form?

– No, when I asked him to score, he really did it all by himself. Stealing the ball, relieving pressure, and even heading it;;;;

– No, it’s sad enough that Baek Yi-an got screwed, but why is that kid suddenly acting like he’s having a normal ceremony? He’s not that kind of person. It would be easier if he got a warning for acting like that.

– If you sign a new contract and then get sent off in the next game, you’re crazy lol

└ A tier 1 rumor has surfaced, but when Baek Ian re-signed, Jeonbuk offered him an additional incentive based on the number of games he played. It seems like they were desperate to prevent him from getting sent off.


└ Ah, then I guess there’s nothing I can do about itㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

“Wow! Jiyu! Am I seeing this right now? Is that really Ian scoring a goal?”

“Oh, that’s right! Ayun! Your boyfriend scored a goal!”

Isn’t it the result of Baek Yi-an’s goal, which lightly presses down on the impossible, and even the essence of all the tools he has, popping out?

For Shin A-yoon, who had naturally assumed that Baek Yi-an would prove it, it was like receiving the ultimate gift.

At the same time, he deliberately approached the corner flag in the direction of the VIP seats so that he could easily see them and even did a sliding ceremony.

It all seemed to tell Shin A-yoon that she had suffered so much, that it was okay now, and that she could watch it with peace of mind.

Only then did Shin A-yoon realize that her friend had been watching her anxious appearance.

“Whew. Now that I’ve scored a goal, I can relax and watch the game. I was so excited.”

“Okay. You should get some rest. I thought you were crazy earlier.”

“It’s my first time in the VIP section, and seeing someone lose is a bit weird. But I think I can relax now. Jiyu, what do you want to eat? I heard you can order food here.”

“Me? I’m fine. I think I need to go out and get some fresh air.”

“Huh? You’re going out for some fresh air?”

Suddenly at this timing?

Of course, Ian looked a bit uncomfortable right after he scored the goal. Could something be wrong?

“Yeah, why? Are you feeling unwell somewhere? You’ve been looking a bit unwell for a while now.”

“It’s not that it’s bad. I just have to deal with a fly-like thing. It’s nothing serious, so don’t worry too much about it.”

Shin A-yoon decided not to ask any more questions as Ha Ji-yu waved her hand as if it was nothing.

To begin with, Jiyu wasn’t a friend who was so foolish that he had to worry about her.

“Okay. Come back after resting for a bit.”

“I’m sure you’ll figure it out.” With that thought, Ayun turned her attention back to her phone.

At the same time, strange notifications started coming in on my phone.

[Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Don’t get all worked up just because Baek Ian scored a goal. It was Pohang’s mistake that Baek Ian took advantage of. In terms of pure skill, our Seunghwan can’t beat him.

“이 미친년은 또 지랄이네. 졸부집 막내딸? 어떤 새끼인지는 몰라도 너는 오늘 좀 죽어보자.”

***

Although we managed to score the equalizer, we still couldn’t rest easy.

A tie. Isn’t it literally back to square one?

In any case, our team had no intention of backing down here as we wanted revenge for the loss we suffered in the previous match against Pohang.

“Senate! If not, back off!”

When I saw Sangwon, who had been replaced by Chunjae, struggling under Pohang’s pressure, I immediately started covering for him.

Sangwon, who had been panting and handing over the ball as if he had been waiting for someone to approach, began to look for a comfortable spot again.

Of course, the pressure my brother was under was something I had to bear.

Pohang’s players rushed in again. Having allowed a breakthrough once before, they were applying pressure by distributing their men more stably rather than rushing in recklessly.

It must be the confidence that if one person tries to foul while risking the other person receiving a card, they can stop it.

Of course, that would have been the end of it if I hadn’t dealt with him.

Boom!

“Hyung, you’re the opposite of Yeonwoo-hyung!”

He turns his body and passes the ball to Yejun, who is behind him. He receives it lightly and then attempts a reverse conversion far away.

Yeon Woo-hyung, who received the ball, started to attack Pohang’s flank with his characteristically nimble movements.

When the ball was finally dragged near the goal line.

The one in charge of the ending was none other than Yoon Seung-hwan.

“Fuck, this is it! I’m only at this point… Huh?”

“Seung-hwan! ¡Oye, el portero lo ha cubierto bien! ¡Déjamelo a mí! (Good job! I’ll take care of it!)”

…it almost happened. Unfortunately, the ball went over Yoon Seung-hwan’s head by a hair’s breadth and ended up hitting Shaferi’s foot.

The keeper was only keeping an eye on Seung-Hwan Yoon’s header, and in addition, Seung-Hwan Yoon’s long, slender body obscured Shaferi’s movements as he came in from the side.

Shaferi could have enjoyed the situation to the fullest.

Boohoo!

slam!

“VAMOSSSSSS!”

Shaferi sees the net shaking as if it will be breached and goes out with a thunderous roar.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, with his mouth wide open, looked as if he was the goalkeeper of a team that had been conceded a goal.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was grumbling as if he was asking his parents, who were watching the game at home, to let him grow a little bigger, came to his senses again just as Shaferi’s ceremony was almost over.

“Ian, you were killing passes today. I thought you were Rodri?”

“What about Rodrigo? I’ll take Guimaraes.”

“Guimaraes? He’s a good player too! I didn’t think there were many Newcastle fans in Korea, but you know a lot about him, don’t you?”

“Xaperi! (Shaperi!) You! you! must….trust me?”

“Oh! Seung-hwan? What? Should I trust you? Of course I trust you too! Who should I choose? Should I choose Holland? Your face looks better.”

“No, that’s not it. You respect me… Ao, you should study English harder! Hey, Baek Ian! What does “You respect me” mean in Spanish?”

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013NW0xODY4bXpGSDNXclJKVmRFeHpuOGRZVnhDNHc2L3BsRkhyME9IVGRvdw

At one point, he went to Spain and started talking about being the first Korean to play for Real Madrid.

It was so absurd to see him whining after losing a goal and not being able to speak Spanish that I almost laughed.
Chapter 47
Beep! Beep! Beep!

[This is how the match ends. In the 11th round of the K-League, Jeonbuk and Pohang played at Jeonju Stadium. Jeonbuk won 3-2 with Shaferi scoring the winning goal, earning them all three points!]

With this, Jeonbuk has successfully defended their unstoppable first-place finish in the league. I dare say they might not only revive Jeonbuk, but achieve their long-cherished treble.

[Hey. Still, if we resort to voodoo at this early hour, it could be detrimental to Jeonbuk fans, so let’s be careful. Anyway, this is how the game will end.]

“Hmm, that’s right, that’s right. How did Jeonbuk become such a strong team? What if they get crushed in the Korea Cup a few days later after using voodoo?

Honestly, if you only look at the performance, I understand the commentator and caster’s feelings that they might not be able to achieve the treble.

Even if it was an overwhelming arrangement, it was impossible to act complacently or as if victory was entrusted to us, as in sports, we could fall at any time.

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 3:2 Pohang Irons

27 minutes Kim Chun-jae │ 09 minutes Seong Jae-hyun

43 minutes Baek Ian │ 35 minutes Seong Jae-hyun

67 minutes Shaferi │

‘I managed to pull it together, but we conceded a goal early on and then lost the game, and the atmosphere was almost ruined.’

While it’s certainly a good thing to be on a winning streak early on, that’s partly because we played well, but also because other teams weren’t in top form.

As the league moves beyond the early stages and into the middle and later stages, if they finally adapt to the new season and start to improve their form, other teams will not be able to ignore them.

There have been instances in soccer history where teams showed overwhelming performance in the early stages and were excited about the possibility of winning the league, only to be beaten by stronger teams in the second half.

If your goal is to win, it’s better to throw away complacency and put in effort in everything.

Of course, right after the game is over, you can enjoy a little bit of free time.

“Yaaaah! All the fucking kids who were giving us shit last year, come out! What the heck, Jeonbuk’s Hoegwangbanjo? You fucking bastards!”

“What kind of kid was that? He was a reporter, and back in the 2010s, he was talking about water rockets and empty-house robberies in Jeonbuk. I told you, that kid was the most ridiculous.”

“What about the water rocket? If the water rocket is ranked first in the league from 2010 to 2029, the rocket’s propulsion system should be changed to water.”

“What, what are you talking about, you little shits… If you speak Korean, I won’t understand you, you PUTA little shits!”

“Shaferi, just say VAMOS.”

“VAMOOOOS!”

“Damn it! I could have put it in, but when Mom told me to drink milk, I should have had plain milk instead of strawberry milk!”

“Brother! Why is that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan acting like that? He’s been talking about milk all this time.”

“I don’t know either. But I guess I drank a lot of strawberry milk when I was little. I’ve been talking about strawberry milk all day.”

“Oh my, this is a real mess. I just came back from washing up and what the hell is this? Did water get into my luggage?”

After somehow managing to shake off the deafening singing and the oppression of the rowdy seniors, I grabbed my clothes from my bag and sneaked out.

It’s a bit shabby for a player who created a clutch result in a losing game, but that’s why he had to move so cautiously.

If you think about it for a moment, isn’t it obvious what kind of future will unfold if you move around so openly and catch the eye of your seniors?

‘After it’s fixed, I’ll do a quick speech, then get baptized in water.’

It’s not a fuss. If it were just empty words, I would have just responded roughly and left without ruining the mood.

My intuition, built up from my long career as a player, made the judgment that I would not be able to recover if I got involved in that situation, so I just moved accordingly.

Of course, there were other reasons why I had to come out so cautiously.

“Ian, ahhh! I was so scared, I was startled! Do you know that if you hadn’t been there, it would have been a disaster?”

“I know. I did everything I could to make sure my girlfriend’s VIP seat experience was a good memory.”

“Hehe. Really? Thank you, Ian…”

Ayun, who was in my arms, rubbed her face against my chest as if she was enjoying something so good.

I’ve been thinking about it lately, and I definitely feel like Ayun’s expressions of affection have increased.

What should I say? If it were before, I would have just said thank you and blushed, but now he’s trying to approach me so actively.

Of course, I had to meet the prerequisite of being out of sight. Still, I was more than satisfied with this.

In the first place, creating a space where people’s gaze is absent was not a problem.

“Come to think of it, Oliver was really nice. I just said I’d like my girlfriend to have VIP seating at every home game, and now he’s letting our family use it too. I really wanted these extras.”

Not only did they include the mandatory clause, they also received the highest level of salary in the K League.

Even as expected from a British originator of contract manipulation, he went so far as to insert clauses that were just empty words into actual contracts.

“He’s definitely a top-tier agent. There’s a reason that Tariq Emil kept bragging to me about his agency. I guess I’ll have to give Oliver a little something extra when he transfers overseas later.”

There is nothing more important than having a great relationship with a great agent.

That would be enough for a safe and bright future.

As I was about to stroke Ayun’s hair, who was rubbing her head against my chest, Ayun suddenly raised her head and her eyes widened.

“Oh! I forgot to tell you something!”

“You didn’t say anything? What is it?”


“Ian. Do you have time tomorrow? It doesn’t have to be tomorrow, though.”

“The vision is fine. I didn’t really have anything to do, so I was thinking of staying with you.”

The manager clearly spoke to us before the party broke out in the dressing room after the game.

I believe today’s victory was a miracle, created by your own abilities. There were some disappointing moments here and there, but it’s still better to be the winner than to lose. Everyone worked hard. I’ll give you all a couple of days off, so rest well and see you later.

A legitimate vacation that is granted solely with the manager’s permission, not through accumulated warnings or suspension.

So I was thinking about going somewhere to eat together after school ended, but I didn’t expect you to ask first.

“Is there somewhere you want to go? Is it because of school that you can’t go out to play?”

“Instead of going out to play, why don’t you meet my friend? I said I have something I want to talk about.”

“friend?”

Is Ayun’s friend asking me to meet her because she has something to talk about?

As I looked at her with an expression that seemed to suggest that I should at least prepare a signature, Ayun paused for a moment before revealing her true purpose.

“Do you remember Jiyu? She said she wanted to ask you something.”

“Jiyu? Could it be Jiyu?”

When the unexpected name came out of Ayun’s mouth, I looked at her with a puzzled expression.

***

The meeting with Ha Ji-yu took place on Monday, the day after the Pohang match.

After school, Ha Ji-yu met me at a nearby cafe and got straight to the point.

“I heard from Ayun that she knows a little about me. So, to get straight to the point, our company is developing a new game, and we’d like you to be the model for it.”

“Are you a model?”

“Yes. It’s not a strange game, so don’t be too wary. It’s a soccer game after all.”

Hajiyu makes a suggestion while smiling brightly.

She worked hard to explain to me that the game she was asking me to model for was not a strange game.

There was no need to do that. I knew from the beginning what game she was talking about, having read the novel.

‘Aren’t you talking about FCM 29?’
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Unlike previous games that simply played soccer matches or simulations using computers or consoles.

Her father’s company, Meta Vibe, wanted to create a more realistic soccer game using its capsule system.

FCM29, which was created in this way, was a game that allowed players to play matches or live the life of a manager by using a capsule that could create a virtual reality.

“In the original, Seung-Hwan Yoon suffered quite a bit because of this. After being frustrated in the World Cup semifinals, he said, ‘If you’re frustrated, you should play yourself.’ But when a pro gamer said, ‘I copied your stats and played, and I made it to the finals,’ he was unable to do anything.”

Although it was simply used as a joke, I still remembered it to some extent because it was a refreshing shock.

For a game like that, becoming a model wouldn’t be a bad idea. From what I remember, it was quite popular, so the profits would be quite good.

‘The problem is that Ha Ji-yu suggested this to me…’

I sipped my iced Americano while looking at Hajiyu, who was smiling brightly in front of me.

It wasn’t that I doubted Hajiyu was just talking nonsense. I just felt it was odd that the offer to model for a new game came from her mouth.

“Ha Ji-yu is still a high school student. She’ll have considerable influence in the Meta Vibe in the future, but right now, she’s just the chairman’s daughter.”

Is it really right for Ha Ji-yu to make such an offer to me? Even if I accept a modeling offer, will it lead to a formal contract?

It was inevitable that doubts would arise about such things.

Hajiyu continued to explain as if he knew what I was worried about.

“For your information, this isn’t a perfect, formal proposal. I’m merely asking for your intentions. However, if you let me know you’re interested, I’ll send a formal contract to your agent in the near future. I can guarantee that. I’ve already secured your father’s permission.”

“Is that so?”

If that’s the case, then there’s no problem.

From Hajiyu’s perspective, she needed a model for a new game, and since her friend’s boyfriend happened to be an active soccer player, she approached her personally and made a subtle offer.

If you show your intention to do so, it can proceed as a formal contract.

Now that I had more confidence in it, there was no reason to hesitate.

“Well then, it shouldn’t be that difficult. So what should I do? Do I just wear some gear and move around like I’m competing?”

“It’s true that we wear gear… but we don’t need to play. We’re just trying to get data, we don’t need anything else.”

“Really? So, is it something like running or controlling the ball?”

They say technology has advanced so much, but if we just do such simple movements, can the rest be automatically handled by programming?

For a moment, Hajiyu hesitated, thinking that the world had become a better place, and then asked me cautiously.

“Hey, Ian? The model we were suggesting was for the ceremony part…”

“yes?”

“You know that celebration after scoring a goal? That’s what we researched, and since it’s a competitive game, we thought it would be good to have an element that allows you to teabagger your opponents. So, in layman’s terms, we were looking for someone who could do a celebration so infuriating you’d want to smash your keyboard. And Ian was the only player who fit that bill perfectly…”

“…”

“Oh! That last comment wasn’t mine. An anonymous player recommended that I suggest this to Baek Yi-an, saying that no one has the ceremonial authority to make him as angry as he does.”

‘Anonymous? No, shit, anyone can tell it’s Yoon Seung-hwan.’

The moment Hajiyu finished speaking, I closed my eyes tightly and clenched my molars.

It seemed like Yoon Seung-hwan had been treated well once.
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“No, you’re in charge of the ceremony? It’s not a game commercial or anything, is it?” “Is that right…”

‘…It’s strange. It’s definitely the same person, but he’s completely different from the one I saw before.’

Ha Ji-yu looked at Baek Ian, who was mumbling while chewing over his own suggestion, and made a face of incomprehension.

In fact, although she didn’t tell Baek Yi-an and Shin A-yoon, Ha Ji-yu knew Baek Yi-an well.

The fact that he is a player who has shown considerable skill since his youth, and that his personality is dirtier than expected.

“How can someone change so much in an instant? It didn’t even take that long. At most, it took about six months, right?”

That’s why Ha Ji-yu couldn’t help but look at the Baek Ian in front of her strangely.

The Baek Ian in her memories and the man sitting in front of her were the same in name and face, but their personalities were completely different.

Ha Ji-yu closed her eyes slightly in front of the troubled Baek Ian and recalled a memory from several years ago.

My father, who came home from work late and watched a youth league game.

Her soccer career began when she saw Seung-Hwan Yoon in a video playing while giving a blanket to her father, who had fallen asleep from exhaustion.

Ha Ji-yu, who became a fan of Yoon Seung-hwan, started secretly watching Jeonbuk Youth’s games from then on, and naturally, she couldn’t help but remember the names of his teammates.

Among them, Baek Ian, along with Yoon Seung-hwan, was considered a key player in Jeonbuk Youth, so I couldn’t help but remember his name even more.

‘At the time, I was keeping an eye on him because I thought he was a promising prospect that I would definitely have to recruit alongside Seung-Hwan Yoon once the club acquisition was officially completed.’

As she watched the game intently and dug into their activities, information she didn’t want to know naturally began to flow into her ears.

Among them, the memory that was most strongly engraved in Hajiyu’s mind was none other than Baek Yi-an.

“He said he was hot-tempered and caused trouble among his fellow players during middle school. Of course, they both had their faults, so it ended amicably. If it had been so bad, it wouldn’t have been surprising if it had been exposed.”

He is a person who is angry a lot in the game and has a bad reputation externally as well.

According to what Ha Ji-yu found out, Baek Ian was that kind of person.

From then on, she completely lost interest in Baek Yi-an and became obsessed with Yoon Seung-hwan.

From the beginning, she thought that human nature does not change easily.

That’s why it was even more questionable.

“How on earth did she change? I couldn’t understand why Ayun was maintaining a childhood friendship with this guy, let alone dating him… Has she really changed? Is what Ayun said true?”

When I subtly asked her why she was dating her childhood friend instead of the other kids she liked, Shin A-yoon clearly said this.

In fact, they had grown so distant that they had decided to break up, but after Baek Yi-an apologized, his behavior had completely changed, so they changed their minds and started dating.

It was difficult for Hajiyu to understand that not only had she completely killed off her temperament, which was clearly worthy of the term “dog-like class,” but she had also completely changed it…

What can I do? The Baek Ian in front of me really doesn’t have the same features I saw before.

Ha Ji-yu wanted to prove through this opportunity that Baek Ian had completely changed, while also asking if he would be willing to be the model for the new game that was to be released.

Baek Ian passed it perfectly.

It was a very short conversation, but it was enough to understand human nature. The atmosphere and content of the conversation changed Hajiyu’s thinking.

By the time she got there, Ha Ji-yu no longer doubted Baek Yi-an.

Maybe that’s why it happened.

“Well, if this is the case, I guess we can completely change our plans. Baek Yi-an is currently the hottest rookie in the K-League, but due to personality issues, I was considering Seung-hwan as a priority in case there were any future issues. If this is the case, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to actively promote both Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an. My father is also looking for young players to take full charge of promoting Capsule.”

Now I feel confident that I can trust it.

There was no need to worry at that moment.

“What do you think? If the ceremony model is a bit much, I can suggest something else. Of course, Ayun was hoping her boyfriend’s ceremony would be implemented in the game… but it can’t be helped…”

“You said you were looking forward to Ayun? Then I’ll do it.”

“Huh? Well, you weren’t worried until just now?”

“Hey, when should I be there? I was wondering what kind of ceremony we should have. I’m fine, so I’ll wait for your call.”

‘What’s wrong with this guy… He hasn’t changed, he’s just a little weirder, right?’

Ha Ji-yu tilted her head at the sight of Shin A-yoon’s attitude changing as if turning over her hand when her name was mentioned.

***

Even after winning the Pohang match, our momentum did not change.


Overwhelming winning streak and fierce performance.

As if to prove that it wasn’t just luck and the early stages of the league where other teams were faltering, our team continued to maintain its momentum.

Incheon, Suwon CF, Suwon Oseong, and Ulsan finished their four-game series with two wins and two draws.

In the round of 16 of the Korea Cup, which was in the middle of the season, they won 4-0 against Paju Citizen Football Club despite using a large number of substitute players.

This was a better result than I could have imagined.

It’s nice to simply remain undefeated.

For Jeonbuk, who is aiming for a treble this season, neither the league nor the Korea Cup were tasks they could afford to miss, so this is like lighting a spark of hope for all of them.

Unlike other teams, they had to maintain their upward trend in the league and were under pressure to secure results in the Korea Cup and the Asian Champions League, but they managed to overcome the difficult situation and go undefeated.

Even in the process, the starting members’ stamina was not damaged, and in matches against relatively weak teams and in the Korea Cup, they won by appropriately using the substitutes, so it would be difficult to find a better result than this, as long as they preserved their stamina.

With this, we can see that the league has been somewhat established.

But my task wasn’t over yet. Beyond the Jeonbuk Future Motors game, I still had other games to play.

“Mom, how’s the list?”

“Okay. Ian, Mom, check it out quickly.”
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“Wait a minute, you idiot! Are you the only one scared? I’m scared to death too, so why are you acting like this? Just wait a minute! It’ll be out in just a minute… Huh? It’s out!”

“Hey, check quickly! Does our Ian have a name? Is there a Baek Ian?”

“There it is! There it is! Our son was selected for the World Cup qualifiers again!”

The away match against Iraq in the third round of the World Cup qualifiers scheduled for June 5th.

The joy of being chosen by director Martin Balde again was fleeting, and I immediately got down to work.

“June 5th is almost here, isn’t it? Since it’s an away game, I’ll be stuck in the Middle East for a while once I’m overseas. I need to make sure I see Ayun a lot during that time. Should I take Ibrahim and Poppy for a walk in the nearby park?”

As I was about to go abroad, nothing was more important to me than spending time with Ayun.

***

Time passed quickly and the national team call-up day was approaching.

As usual, after school, I got in my parents’ car and headed to Cheonan. As soon as I got out of the car, I was busy.

“Seunghwan! I came all the way from Mokpo to see you! Give me your autograph!!!”

“An autograph? Oh! A gift. I’m not supposed to receive this, so would it be okay if I just received the letter?”

“Baek Yi-an? You’ve once again been selected by coach Martin Balde to join the national team. Could you share your thoughts?”

“Well, I think there’s no position more honorable than a spot on the national team, so I’m going to work hard. I know your first match is against Iraq, so if you try to lie down again, I’ll get you up and beat you.”

“Huh? You’re a fan?”

“Yes. If you lie down without fear, shouldn’t that be the case? Oh, was that too harsh? Can you edit it?”

I think I used to look at those kids with a look of like, “Who are they?”

We performed well in the league and played well, and more than anything, we both performed well in the national team, so we were greeted with a different kind of hospitality than before.

I was worried throughout the interview, watching the fans lined up like that, wondering if Yoon Seung-hwan’s star disease, which he had tried hard to suppress, would come back to haunt him.

Fortunately, the impulsive behavior I had in mind did not occur.

Other than that, there wasn’t anything special about the national team call-up.

“I feel more at ease than I thought. Nothing has really changed.”

What should I say? It feels like I’ve revisited a home I left long ago, after years away.

It’s a bit unsettling, but I guess it’s right to say that it’s a feeling of relief in a corner of my heart.

“Well, isn’t that strange? All the main players are the same. It’s even stranger how it feels new when there are only familiar faces.”

As soon as Coach Martin Balde took over as head coach of our national team, a generational change took place. Could it be because we performed well in the third qualifying round?

The list of players that was revealed was not very different, and most of the players that were previously selected were still selected.

Of course, there was one difference.

“Gangrok. I’ve been waiting for a fullback like you for a long time.”

“What? Director… If you start speaking Spanish like that right away, I won’t be able to interpret it…”

Two men seen as soon as you enter the soccer center entrance.

Han Kang-rok tilts his head with an expression that makes him wonder what on earth he is talking about.

Even director Martin Balde, who held both of Han Kang-rok’s hands tightly as he had done to me before, sent me a courtship that wasn’t really a courtship in Spanish.

‘Hmm… It tastes the same as always.’

There were some changes, but the national team felt familiar.
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Han Kang-rok’s selection for the national team was due to an unexpected event.

“I heard that if Jihoon-hyung is off the list and you’re Kang-rok, it was only a minor injury, but it seems to be worse than expected?”

“Yeah, when the injury news came out, I was expecting a slight improvement, but then they said it was just a slight hamstring strain, so I gave up. But then, not long after, the official website said it was a hamstring tear. It said I’d need about three to four weeks to recover.”

As a junior, it’s not something I can talk about lightly, as a senior member of the same national team got injured and had to leave the team.

Isn’t that what sports are all about? It’s only natural for multiple players to fight fiercely for limited spots.

Of course, it would be a bit strange if that vacancy were filled by a less skilled player due to external pressure.

“Still, someone like you, Han Kang-rok, is definitely worth picking.”

“I want to say I was lucky… but honestly, I think I’m the only one in the K-League who can fill the void left by Ji-Hoon.”

With those words, Han Kang-rok began to focus on his meal again.

If someone saw it, they might ask why those kids are so arrogant, but honestly, they weren’t wrong.

‘Kang Rok-i’s style is exactly what Director Balde would like.’

A fullback with extreme aggression, almost like a winger.

While it’s not a bad thing for wingers to focus solely on defense and crosses, the ideal football the coach pursues is a team where everyone can contribute to the attack, regardless of position, and where everyone can score.

In carrying out that purpose, Hangangrok was a resource that could be of sufficient help.

In fact, after the Pohang match, during the four-game series of hell, the national team coaches came to watch our match.

It is known that the majority of people wanted to check out the form of me and Seunghwan Yoon, who were selected last time.

In fact, there were even reports from top-tier domestic soccer reporters who said they visited because they wanted to check on the movements of Han Kang-rok and Han Kyung-rok.

There’s a good chance that the director was thinking, ‘Why not pick these guys and experiment with them?’ and then he picked them when the opportunity arose.

What remains is whether Han Kang-rok can fit in well with the team and show a good performance.

I don’t know about anything else, but I don’t think there’s any need to worry about adaptation.

“You’re Kang-rok, right? I’ve been watching Ian and Seung-hwan’s matches a lot. They’re good, aren’t they?”

“Aww, thank you. Namu, I watch a lot of your games too. I don’t want to be the one watching Rangers games for free again, so I force myself to pay overseas to watch them.”

“Why are you going to all that trouble again, kid? Just looking at the results is enough. You’re not losing anything to me just because you’re so focused.”

“Hey, but I can get about 1% of your salary as my money.”

“Ahaha. Okay, then I guess I’ll have to extend my Cople game again starting today. I don’t know about anything else, but I’ll definitely watch your matches.”

Didn’t it become so comfortable that you could just exchange silly jokes with the tree-like person?

There were no players on the national team with personality flaws or anything like that, so unless Han Kang-rok did something reckless, the senior players would usually approach first and lighten the mood.

“Oh, so you didn’t see that?”

“Yeah, what?”

“No, before I was called up to the national team, I gave a cross to Seung-Hwan Yoon in the Ulsan match and he made an assist.”

“Really? Then can I also expect a cross in this Iraq war?”

“Oh, you’re saying the obvious? I’ll speed things up a bit and recreate that cross that the opposing team’s goalkeeper and Yoon Seung-hwan couldn’t even react to. If you just trust me and Baek Ian, your stats will go up even if you just sit still.”

“Huh? What did you say?”

Namuhyung, who had been chatting with Han Kang-rok about this and that, flinched for a moment and then looked back and forth at Han Kang-rok’s face with a pale face.

I smiled curiously, but the tree-shaped body trembled and immediately stood up.

“Oh. Okay, I’ll go and eat well.”

“Already? There’s still some time left until the director calls us in.”

“Oh, I forgot to bring something, so I guess I’ll have to prepare it in advance. I’ll see you later.”

With those words, Namoohyung hurriedly left the place.

“Oh my gosh, I’m going crazy. I can’t believe I forgot to bring that. If I call a courier, they’ll bring the headgear right away.”

“Headgear? Why are you suddenly bringing that?”

I was about to ask what he was talking about, but unfortunately, Namoohyung had already gone back to his room.

At that moment, I was looking at the elevator where the tree-shaped figure had disappeared with a strange look in my eyes.

A whispering voice was heard from behind.

“Hyung Kang-jin. I think we should add that guy, Han Kang-rok, to the meeting this week.”

“Junhong, you thought so too, didn’t you? Since Minjehyung is here this time, I think we should definitely keep him. I’ll call Ian, and Minhyung, you bring Kangrok, okay?”

“Yes. If that doesn’t work, I’ll drag you here by force.”

‘What on earth are those guys talking about?’

Isn’t that the look you get when you look at a criminal?

I don’t know about other kids, but compared to Hangangrok, I thought I was pretty good, so why am I being lumped in and treated like a weirdo?

“It’s really weird.”

“What else is strange, Inma? Hey, Baek Ian, if you don’t eat the Shine Muscat, can I eat it?”

“Shall I shoot you in the head with a musket?”

“No, getting hit in the head with a ball is enough. I took this opportunity to order a custom-made headgear, so now you can rest assured.”

Yoon Seung-hwan sneered at me, pounding my chest as if I had gained some strong support.


From what I’ve heard, it seems like you’ve prepared your headgear to prepare for a clutch play filled with the courage to be hated…

Unfortunately, the items prepared by Seunghwan Yoon were not likely to be very effective in this competition.

“Really? Hey, what are you going to do? This time I’m going to hit you with my leg.”

“…ah.”

I put the Shine Musket in my mouth as I watched Yoon Seung-hwan staring into space with a blank expression.

***

After the meal, when the players were starting to get used to each other’s faces, the manager called them into the dressing room and began a brief briefing before leaving the country.

“Our first opponent is Iraq, a team we’ve faced before. We won last time, but that doesn’t mean we can be certain of victory this time.”

Although they had already secured a spot in the finals after clearing the third preliminary round, that didn’t dampen Coach Balde’s enthusiasm.

In fact, if you think about it even a little, this is obvious. It doesn’t make sense to approach the game carelessly just because you’ve confirmed that you’ve advanced to the main tournament, and more than anything, the fact that you’ve confirmed that you’ve advanced to the main tournament means that there aren’t many games left to try out.

‘If you look closely at Hangangrok and Hangyeongrok, and see that they put Hangangrok on the list right after Jihoon was injured, it also means that they are not confident in the current list.’

The team isn’t fully formed yet. Time flies, however, and the 2030 World Cup is fast approaching.

From Coach Balde’s perspective, he needed to complete the team as quickly as possible and take steps to ensure the players could adapt to his tactics.

For him, he had to prepare for the remaining games as best he could.

“After losing to us, Iraq changed their tactics for the next match, and the essence of that tactic, in a word, is to draw the opponent into our camp.”

The Iraqi tactics the director was talking about were clear.

We got rid of Ibrahim Wonbolanchi, who had been suffering against us, and brought in a stable combination of 4 backs and 2 midfielders.

A build-up in which the goalkeeper occasionally steps up between the center backs and the fullbacks on both sides join the midfield to form a 3-4 formation.

Once you have that formation, you can pass the ball around in your own half, attracting the opposing players, and then use the players on the flanks to break through the space behind them.

Of course, there were other attack patterns that involved various ground-based situations. As the director summarized, the main idea was to lure the opponent in and then exploit the space.

“Perhaps our team uses a heavy-handed pressure tactic, so the enemy will likely use that tactic as a base to try to pick a fight. After that, you might end up getting hit a few times and lying on the ground, groaning.”

“Hey, Director, your passionate explanation is good, but if you just lie down on the floor…”

“Coach! Are you trying to interrupt my time now? Are you insulting me, the person who sacrifices his life for the players?”

“No, it’s not that I’m insulting you, I’m just saying that because I feel like it would be a laughing stock…”

“If you do that in Korean, I won’t understand! Speak in Spanish or English.”

The director’s briefing with added acting.
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“Hey. Baek Ian. You and Yoon Seung-hwan were just having fun together while we were rolling around in the blazing sun? I’m so jealous.”

“You’ve been chosen now, right? Isn’t that enough?”

“…Come to think of it, that’s true. That guy Han Kyung-rok is also pitiful. He missed out on this.”

There was a brief commotion, but there was no better way to quickly grasp Iraqi tactics.

***

The first match of the ninth round of the World Cup third qualifying round was held at Iraq’s home stadium, Basra International Stadium.

I’m guessing the hot weather will be a problem when playing in the Middle East. But in my experience, the biggest annoyance is the home fans.

Beep beep beep beep beep beep beep!

“Hey, shit. Who’s playing that flute? What weird noise do you keep making?”

“Isn’t that the song the old men selling odd trinkets at highway rest stops play?”

“Rather than that, it sounds like they’re playing some kind of snake song. Why is it so loud?”

I once read an article that said Iceland was the hardest place to travel because of the Viking Clapping.

Actually, as someone who has experienced it intuitively, I don’t really agree with that opinion.

‘The thing that really pisses me off is the Middle East.’

Of course, some players say the thunderous applause is so loud that it interferes with the game. But it’s still cool to watch.

If you really experience the Middle East, there is nothing more frustrating than this.

Before even entering the stadium, they start blaring strange whistles. They watch the players and chant things like, “Allah is judging you.”

‘Qatar and Saudi Arabia seemed okay, but the rest of the Middle East was beyond my expectations.’

I’ve suffered so much in my past life that I’ve developed a certain degree of tolerance, so I’m feeling a little better now. But if this were my first life, I think I’d honestly be taken aback by that sight.

“Hey. Just don’t worry about it and relax. You’re going to be like that until the game’s over anyway, right?”

You just have to endure it. That’s what an expedition is like.

As I was waiting in the tunnel and talking to Yoon Seung-hwan and Han Kang-rok, who were voicing their complaints to each other, I tried to focus again.

Ibrahim, who was next to me, tapped my shoulder.

“What? Huh?”

“How are you?”

I don’t know what he was saying, but judging by the way he was extending his hand, it seemed like he was trying to say hello.

It’s not like I can’t say hello, but why am I shaking hands with my hands in such a way?

I took his hand in my own, shaking it up and down a couple of times, then tried to look straight ahead again. Ibrahim spoke to me again.

“ولم أنس الإذلال الذي عانيته في المرة الأخيرة. سيكون أنت. “I’ll make it clear to your eyes!)”

“What are you talking about, you punk?”

He was walking on all fours, so maybe he’s lost his mind?

I was thinking about saying something like “Allahu Akbar” in response, but I decided not to.

‘What’s the point of trying? Your head seems a bit off, but if you hit it a few times, it’ll go back to normal.’

Anyway, once the game started, there were many ways to take care of it.
Chapter 50
The Iraqi players were quite determined as they entered the 9th match of the 3rd round of the World Cup qualifiers.

Of course, even though we had secured a spot in the main tournament, there was still a lot left to test, so the atmosphere in our team was still calm.

Still, it was much better than that.

“…”

“Phew…”

‘It’s not like I’m going to die, so why do they all look like that?’

It would not be strange to say that this is the expression of soldiers about to go to war.

Except for Ibrahim Shulaka, who had just spoken to me, everyone else was either silent or sighing deeply.

It’s undeniable that we didn’t secure a spot in the main tournament and our performance wasn’t great. But did it really warrant such a crushing blow?

As I thought back on my memories, wondering why, one reason came to mind.

‘Oh, right. Did they change their director?’

Before the match, I remember hearing clearly in Coach Balde’s briefing that the Iraqi national team’s coach had changed.

‘It was said that due to poor performance and various other reasons, the original coach Renato Inácio was fired and Spanish coach Javier Salles was appointed.’

He wasn’t a particularly great coach or anything like that, but he was the first manager to take charge of the national team after serving as head coach at Atletico Madrid.

It is difficult to understand the miraculous move of changing the manager ahead of a crucial tournament that will determine whether the team will qualify for the World Cup, and even appointing someone with no experience as a manager, even though he is from a big club.

But don’t they have their own thoughts?

They may have judged the performance to be poor compared to the amount of money poured in, and there have been many cases where a capable manager has proven that he can quickly turn a struggling team around.

Perhaps the association in charge of the Iraqi national team thought so too.

If not that, then maybe you could have thought of something like a hard buff.

Anyway, there’s only one thing I can think of.

‘Who should I use today, Namoohyung or Yoon Seunghwan?’

I waited for the game to start, thinking happily.
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***

[Iraq national team]

3-5-2

Director: Javier Sayes

Ali Hassan

Ahmed Muhammad

Omar Tariq

Ibrahim

Haider Yahya Nasir

Amin

South Korea national team

4-2-3-1

Director: Martin Walde

Park tree

Bae Jun-hong, Lee Kang-jin, Yang Min-hyung

Shin Nam-hyuk and Baek Yi-an

Park Kyu-hyun, Kim Jae-soo, Kim Min-je, and Han Kang-rok

Kim Jun-ho

The match started with a home goal by Iraq.

Iraq, who had the ball, followed the coach’s briefing and built up the ball in a 3-4 formation with the goalkeeper coming in between the center backs.

It would be about passing the ball around in the friendly zone and taking out the opposing attackers.

Of course, if you become too obsessed with it, it can actually become an obvious mistake, which can have the disadvantage of allowing the opposing attackers to lower their pressure and move more comfortably.

Director Javier Salles also seemed to be aware of this, and rather than being absorbed in it, he seemed to think of it as a passing process.

“Mark the right space! I’m aiming for that!”

“Hyung Namhyuk! I’ll guard the line, so you get the big mark!”

It was the same even then.

Iraq, who had been trying to counter-transfer the ball with Ibrahim Shulaka as the axis at the back, immediately passed the ball forward with a long pass the moment our line was disrupted.

The ball drops into the half-space. Muhammad and midfielder Tariq are penetrating.

Although Namhyuk instructed his brother to mark him, I honestly didn’t think he would stop him on his own.

That’s understandable… Aren’t there two infiltrators? 2 vs. 1. Even if you think about it roughly, the probability of being breached was absurdly high given the numerical advantage the enemy had.

Of course, there are players who, even in such unreasonable situations, manage to resolve the situation with an invisible something…

‘If I knew how to do that, Namhyuk hyung wouldn’t be playing painful soccer in Gwangju, right?’

If I knew how to do it, I would have gone abroad a long time ago and the broadcast camera would have been capturing Namhyuk hyung’s bright smile.

In a situation where you have a numerical advantage, it is normal for your opponent to be blocked unless they are doing something really stupid.

Of course, I didn’t think that Namhyuk would take care of it on his own.

Then why did I have to leave the marking to Namhyuk hyung and run while guarding the line?

‘There’s no situation better for creating a sliding angle than this.’

I chuckled and immediately started to run after Muhammad and Tariq beat Namhyuk with a one-two pass.

I don’t know if his vision was blurred or if he was excited, but Muhammad, who had stolen the ball, ran straight along the line as if he was only thinking about the half-space.

All I could give to such an arrogant player was a sliding tackle.

Choaaaak!


“Eww!”

“Wow. Even I thought the one just now was pretty neat.”

He dived helplessly after losing the ball as if it was an unexpected tackle. Watching him perform such a ridiculous Hollywood stunt, I wondered if such a thing would work.

I decided not to get upset about that. After all, if the referee’s eyes are sane, he’ll make the right call.

Beep!

　

“Hey! Stop right there! Stop!”

Look. Isn’t that the fair and impartial referee Wang Sicong, who is coming over from afar, hurriedly holding up his card?

Why are you trying to buy and get a card when you could have just let the ball be taken away?

I sighed lightly and turned my gaze to referee Wang Sicong, who was hastily handing over his card.

“Baek Ian! This is a warning! Your tackle was too deep.”

“What? Me? No, open your eyes and look! Why am I being warned?”

“Huh? What are you doing pointing at my eyes with your finger? Are you making a discriminatory gesture against Asians? This is more serious than I thought!”

“No, I’m Asian. Why are you discriminating against me? You’ve been talking nonsense all this time.”

I gaped at the sight of the trash referee riddled with corruption.

Is this a warning? It’s a backwards tackle, so at first glance, you might think the kid deserves a red card. But he didn’t touch the opponent’s leg at all, only the ball.

Even if it’s just a var, does it make sense to change the card without anything like that?

“No, referee! At least give me a var. Why is this a warning…”

“Ugh… My legs… God…”

‘What is that bastard Muhammad talking about Allah when he fell down on his own?’

I was speechless at the absurd decision. I already knew the Asian referees were seriously lacking, but I didn’t know it would be this absurd.

Of course, I could have seen it wrong… but judging from other people’s reactions, it didn’t seem to be that way.

“Kangrok-ah. Ian, put him down for a moment. I’ll talk to the referee.”

“Hey! You little PUTA! Why aren’t you looking straight ahead? Why is this a yellow card, you idiot!”

“Hey, Coach Balde! If you get angry, even I’ll get a warning… Please, just take care of yourself…”

Look at that.

Isn’t even seasoned football coach Martin Balde rolling on the floor because he can’t tolerate the incomprehensible decision?

If Iraq hadn’t been a country with travel restrictions, we might have been met with a barrage of vitriol from the Red Devils along the way.

The one who created this absurd situation was none other than referee Wang Sicong. Like all those who make bad calls as easily as eating, he simply looked at me with an arrogant attitude, believing his judgment was correct.

At that point, there was nothing more I could do.

“Ugh, I guess I’ll just have to endure it.”

“Okay, Ian. Just hold on for now. The finals have already been decided. Let’s play comfortably.”

To not forget this feeling of injustice and to show it off on the field.

No matter how much I thought about it, that was all there was to it.

Beep beep beep!

Iraqi home fans began to make strange whistling sounds even louder, thinking that they had finally given a yellow card to an opposing player.

The moment the game got back into our hands was after the Iraqi players squandered a hard-earned free kick.

“Minjehyung. Right now! Right now!”

Starting with Junho’s build-up, the ball returned from Minje to me.

As soon as I received the ball, I instinctively knew I had to increase the tempo, so I increased my speed.

I even got a yellow card, and I don’t know if the rumors about my bad temper have already spread widely among the Iraqi players.

The moment I got the ball, the Iraqi players started running at me and rubbing their bodies against me.

“بسرعة، فقط إضربها بقوة وخذها مني”

“عندما تضرب بيبيدا، كل ما عليك فعله هو الاستلقاء والحصول على بطاقتك، لا تقلق، ابق معها!”

“Oh. These kids used to lie down all day, but why are they rushing at me so roughly now?”

I don’t know what they’re saying because I don’t study Arabic.

Judging by the situation, it seemed like they were just going to bump into him and take him away, or at least get more cards out of him.

If you understand their intentions, there’s no need to give in. But that doesn’t mean you have to be gentlemanly when they’re being so dirty.

The other person is being mean? Then I’ll be mean too. That was my conviction.

Fortunately, perhaps because of my experience playing soccer like a madman in my past life, I had the skills to use in situations like this.

“Ah, stop holding onto that uniform and get off!”

Pfft! 　

“Ugh! My thighs!”

After taking advantage of my exquisite position to lure the Iraqi players in, I used them as a wall to blind the referee and immediately stabbed the guy in the thigh with my knee.

An Iraqi athlete screams in unexpected, dizzying pain.

If I had bought anything, the referee would have sent me off because of the guy’s pitiful screams.

Unless that was the case, it was a contested situation where the referee couldn’t see, and my two arms were clearly not touching the referee’s opponent’s body, so there was nothing I could say.

As the Iraqi player, engrossed in the Hollywood action, lay down, the numerical advantage, which had been 2-1, quickly returned to 1-1.

After lightly beating the player with La Croqueta, I saw the wooden figure running towards me with his headgear on, and kicked the ball out front.

Boohoo!

“Ugh!”

Referee Wang Sicong, who had no idea that the ball would be sent out front, stood there like a pole and hurriedly lowered his head in fear of getting hit by the ball.

The ball I scooped up just missed the referee’s head by a hair’s breadth.

Naturally, the ball’s final destination was a wooden headgear.

Fight!

slam!

“Eww! Ianaaaaaa!”

A ball being sucked in, and a tree-shaped thing running towards me.

There was no need to hold a ceremony.

It was enough to just stand in front of the Iraqi player lying there unable to do anything.
Chapter 51
The World Cup third round qualifier match between South Korea and Iraq was an absolutely unmissable match for Shin A-yoon.

Since they secured their spot in the main tournament in the last 8th game, it might seem like they can take this game a little easier.

Since the team has already secured a spot in the main tournament, coach Martin Balde is likely to use the 9th game as a stage to check the final roster.

However, Shin A-yoon could never miss the first game of the 9th round.

The reason was, of course, Baek Yi-an’s existence.

[Iraq is showing a completely different style of play since the appointment of coach Javier Sayes, unlike the performance they showed in the 8th game.]

[That’s right. In fact, Iraq used to favor the so-called “bed-style” football, a style typical of Middle Eastern football. However, recently, they’ve been focusing on build-up play and increasing the tempo.]

[Yes, the moment I mentioned it, a long pass unfolds from the Iraqi side to the South Korean side! The wingers and midfielders immediately penetrate!]

“What are you doing? What are you going to do if I let that pass!”

“Ayun, be quiet! If the headmaster finds out you’re here, we’ll be in big trouble.”

“No! Martin Walde, what’s wrong with that guy? Why is our Seung-hwan starting on the bench? Why is that guy Park Nam-woo so good?”

“Jiyu, you should shut up too, right? You can get kicked out, but we can’t!”

A sigh escapes Shin A-yoon’s mouth as she watches the match against Iraq intently.

She usually watched the game with her family. Unfortunately, her younger sister, a streamer, had a problem with her soundproof booth, so she ended up broadcasting from home. So, Shin A-yoon snuck into her high school dormitory to watch the game with her friends.

Shin A-yoon watched the game, ignoring her friend who was covering her mouth with her hand, as if to block out even the slightest sound.

After a brief commotion, the momentum of the game was in Iraq’s hands.

[Ah! Muhammad, in sync with Tariq, who was infiltrating alongside him, knocks Shin Nam-hyeok off his feet! We can’t just leave the half-space unattended!]

[We have to block it! Iraq is a team that uses their wingers very well, so we absolutely cannot give up possession of the half-space! Baek Ian! Quickly chase after Muhammad! He’s incredibly fast!]

[Baek-i-an! Baek-i-a-a-an! He steals the ball from Muhammad with a clean sliding tackle!]

– Wow lol, it’s not like he’s sticking there, he’s just looking at the sliding tackle angle

└ Why are you doing a sliding tackle? It’s much faster anyway, so why not just stick to it?

└ Didn’t you watch the game? Just a moment ago, they were sticking close, then they relieved the pressure with a one-two pass with the midfielder. They decided it would be better to just slide in and make it impossible for them to react.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Honestly, that’s true, but I feel like if it were Baek Yi-an, he would have just done it because he wanted to slide around ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

I’ve been thinking about it for a long time, and I think the future of Korean soccer is Baek Yi-an. Bae Jun-hong and Yang Min-hyung are both really good, but I think this kid will go to a big club next year…

└ Big club ㅇㅈㄹㅋㅋㅋ How did Baek Ian get into Big Clubㅋㅋㅋㅋ Who sent him?

└ ??? What is this kid above? I searched for the article and he’s a Jeonbuk fan, but why is he here to disparage Baek Ian? Is he a mask?
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└ There are over 20 pages of articles about Jeonbuk. Do you think it’s okay? They just don’t want to send Baek Yi-an, so they’re blocking it somehow. LOL

└ Oh shit, I got caught… Our Ian is going to be a Jeonbuk legend, so don’t worry about it. Please don’t worry about it…

[That was a truly clean tackle. He approached quickly, then cut behind the player, aiming for the ball. Even veteran players often hesitate to tackle from behind because it carries a high risk of being hit, but Baek Ian is different.]

[It’s even more so because he’s a rookie. Anyway, even looking back, it’s a great tackle. You’ll never get a warning if you do that!]

“Ugh! Ianaaaaaa!”

“Ah! Shin A-yoon, you crazy bitch! Stop yelling! I’m seriously going to kick us out! Oh my god! When did that blanket you put on the door fall off? Shouldn’t it be put back up? Soyeon, I’ll hold A-yoon, so go ahead and put that up.”

There was a moment when a momentary lapse could have escalated into a major snowball effect, threatening the game. But when Baek Ian’s clean tackle ended the situation, Shin A-yoon, who had been tense, let out a cry of relief.

Of course, there were people who looked at that scene with quite bitter expressions.

“Wow. Baek Yi-an is really crazy… Ji-yu, didn’t you say you’ve been watching a lot of Jeonbuk games since long ago? Were you that good back then?”

“You did well, but… Seunghwan should have done better…”

“Seung-hwan? Who is that? What number is it? Are you running now?”

“…still on the bench.”

“What? Then you’re not a candidate?”

“A candidate? Hey, what did you just say?! Are you dismissing Seung-hwan as a bench player? He’s scored over ten goals in the league and won Player of the Month and Young Player of the Month back-to-back, but you think of him as a bench player who’s been usurped by Park Nam-woo as the starting striker?”

“What? Bench-sweeping? What the heck is that? Oh! I’ve seen water jugs and soccer-cleat laundry. Is Seung-hwan the bench-sweeping guy?”

“Ahhh!”

“Ah, Hajiyu, why is that bitch having a seizure again? I told her to shut up! Ah, I don’t know anymore!”

Kim A-young, the owner of the dormitory, who was trying to calm down the commotion caused by Ha Ji-yu’s seizure, decided to put everything down.


In any case, we decided that Shin A-yoon and Ha Ji-yu could not be stopped.

It’s not even 30 minutes into the first half, and if he’s going to do that, he’ll be too busy worrying about other people to even watch the game until it’s over.

I don’t know anymore.

You just have to figure out whether you get caught and kicked out or disciplined.

With that thought in mind, I lay down and watched the game, and Ha Ji-yu and Shin A-yoon, who had lost their reins, started to run wild like an 8-ton truck with a broken steering wheel.

“Oh! What the heck? The referee just gave Baek Ian a yellow card? Even if you look back, it was a perfectly clean tackle, wasn’t it?

[Ah… Martin Balde and national team captain Lee Kang-jin are talking to the referee, asking for VAR, but referee Wang Sicong firmly shakes his head. “Baek Ian, you must be dumbfounded. In situations like these, you need to be more determined.”]

– What the hell, Wang Ssong, why is that kid like that? Are you buying it? You don’t even look at that var?

– Isn’t this a bit too much? Even as a fan of Gaerang, I think that’s really clean and only touched the ball;;;;

– Wow, the game is just going to continue like that? This is so frustrating…

“No, you crazy ref! Why is my boyfriend getting a yellow card? Give it to the coach!”

“Huh. If I get a card in the first half, it’ll be a hindrance to my play due to the nature of the volante… That won’t work. Shouldn’t Baek Ian and Seunghwan be swapped as soon as halftime starts?”

[Iraq’s corner kick… Kim Jun-ho! He neatly takes it and passes the ball straight to Kim Min-je! Kim Min-je shoots high and passes it straight to Baek Ian! Baek Ian grabs the ball! Iraqi players immediately rush in!]

[Don’t get caught up, Baek Ian! Ah! Iraq’s Ahmed, who was rushing at Baek Ian, just fell down on his own! Baek Ian uses a fantastic phantom dribble to beat Ibrahim! It’s Baek Ian! Baekiaaaaan! He’s going straight out front!]

[At the end of the sensational outfront is a park tree! Park tree, just like that, heidiiiiing!]

[Eww! Park Namoooooo! The fantastic chemistry between Park Namoo and Baek Ian from the previous 8th game will be repeated here in Iraq, following Sangam!]

“Hey, hey, what did you say! You want me to take Ian out? Don’t talk nonsense! Why do we need Yoon Seung-hwan when we have trees!”

“What? Ayun! How could you do that to me!”

Bang! Bang!

“Hey! Room 203! It’s past bedtime, and you’re still yelling! And why is it so noisy? Open the door!”

“I can’t open it! Do you think I can get out of here?”

“What? Hey, who are you?! Aren’t you Kim Ah-young and Choi So-yeon in room 203? Their voices are different! Did you bring an outsider into the dorm right now!? Open the door right now or you’ll be disciplined!”

“Discipline me! I’m not leaving here until Seung-hwan comes out!”

Kim Ah-young smiled in despair as she watched Shin A-yoon and Ha Ji-yu, who had once been fighting with each other, now start fighting with the principal who came to visit after hearing the noise.

“Oh dear… Starting tomorrow, I’ll be taking the school bus… I’m sorry, Mom.”

Kim Ah-young wiped away tears as she recalled her mother’s face like a flash of light.

***

A first half marked by corruption and brawling ended with my fantastic out-front cross being perfectly handled by Namuhyeong.

As the players trudged into the dressing room, coach Martin Balde, who had quickly run up from behind, took up a central position and started shouting.

“Shut up! No more talking! Sit down, drink some water, and rest! Even if the youngest gets an unfair call from that damn referee, you guys are to stay calm and not get angry!”

“Director… we weren’t saying anything.”

“Kangjin! Are you spitting on my words now?”

“No, I’ll just drink some water. Everyone, shut up and have a seat.”

The manager immediately began to dominate the locker room with an incredibly shameless attitude.

Since half-time was not long, there was no time to discuss what stance to take in the second half and whether there would be any changes in tactics. The first thing the coach did after calming the players down was to point to his knee.

“Do you all see this wound? The knee of my suit is ripped, the flesh is torn, and blood is oozing out. This isn’t just a simple wound. It means the first half of the game against Iraq was a sloppy fight! It means you have to trample on those damned wounds in the second half. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“What the heck? Wasn’t that the wound I got when I fell over while causing a ruckus after receiving a yellow card from the referee?”

It’s not that bad of a wound.

It was a minor wound, just a little bit of flesh being torn off, so if left alone, new skin would grow on its own.

Watching the coach try to ignite the players’ enthusiasm with something like that almost made me laugh, but I decided to stay quiet for now.

If I’m not careful and say something wrong, the same criticism that Kang Jin-hyung received will be directed at me.

“Damn Javier Sayes is operating his players exactly as he predicted before the game! Of course, since he’s in a position to keep up, he’ll have to make changes in the second half. But even then, all he can do is make player substitutions and fine-tune the tactics.”

Director Balde, who had been giving a briefing with a smirk, took a breath and spoke with a sparkle in his eyes.

“Even so, it doesn’t matter anyway. I won’t sit idly by just because the other team changes tactics. We’ll be changing players, too. You know that, as we briefed you before the match. But remember, this match is more about testing the players’ chemistry than simply winning. Of course, we have to win. Understand, Seung-hwan?”

“…Huh? Of course! VAMOSSSS!”

Was that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan sleeping again while the director was briefing him?

I was wondering what was going on because he was staring into space with his eyes half-closed, but it seemed like he was dozing off with his eyes open, just like he had been during Jeonbuk’s briefing.

Even though he hadn’t even noticed, Seunghwan Yoon, who had read the atmosphere in an instant, immediately realized that he had to use a strong voice.

“Well said. It’s VAMOS, VAMOSSS! Go and crush the faces of those dirty referees and Iraqis who are stained with corruption!”

Fortunately, thanks to the director’s proper response, it seemed to have gone well somehow.
Chapter 52
After the coach’s heated briefing, Iraq began to apply considerable pressure in the second half.

Unlike us, who had already secured a spot in the finals, Iraq, despite being a second-place finisher, hadn’t yet secured a spot in the finals. Perhaps they felt they needed to somehow secure a win at home.

Iraq, rather than simply taking an aggressive stance, raises the line of its players high.

As I was calmly passing the ball to them to deal with their fierce attacks, I saw the coach yelling something at me.

“Ian… Don’t… do it too much!”

“What does that mean?”

If you have something to say, you should say it more clearly. If you shout with slurred diction when we’re already far away, how am I supposed to understand you?

As I was looking at the coach, he must have realized that I wasn’t understanding what I was saying, because he started making gestures like raising and lowering his hands.

Ah. Looking at that, I get a general idea of ​​what you’re trying to say.

“Are you telling me to take it slow and not rush? I’ve already been warned.”

I’m not sure if that’s exactly what he meant, but it seems to have a similar meaning.

That’s understandable, because the moment we were about to head to the tunnel to start the second half, the coach came up to me and said something encouraging.

“Ian! You really didn’t do anything wrong, did you? It was just an unfortunate accident. Don’t worry too much about it and focus on your play. You did well in the first half, so let’s just keep going. Don’t get carried away. Okay?

He must have been quite shocked by referee Wang Sicong’s flashy yellow card because he grabbed me, who was completely unfazed, and whispered something to me as if he was hypnotizing me.

Honestly, I didn’t understand it. But after thinking about it for a bit, I realized it was only natural for the coach to do so.

If you think about it objectively, that’s the situation.

He may be doing well in the league, but even so, he is still only 18 years old, and has little experience with the national team, and he gave away a corner kick due to a bad referee in a game where away fans were all over the place.

Of course, if you hear it like this, you might wonder what on earth Baek Ian is doing, and you might think he might hesitate or something.

But, as I said before, I didn’t care about that part at all.

Do you think mistakes are part of the game?

‘That’s not it.’

What kind of crazy kid would think a bad call is part of the game? That’s the kind of talk a coach would give himself after winning by taking advantage of a bad call, then rationalizing it to a reporter’s sharp question.

The reason I react so calmly to your arrival is because I am used to it.

While playing in the EPL, I dealt with the so-called named referees who were so obsessed with authority that they made mistakes as if they were right and then fell down.

When I look at Asian referees who make mistakes due to pure ignorance, I can’t help but think that they are like fairies.

Since I didn’t expect it in the first place, I don’t feel any pain even if I get betrayed.

Since I was maintaining my composure anyway, the coach’s advice was no longer helpful.

Of course, whether the Iraqi players were charging at me or not, I was able to carry out the plays I had to make without any problems.

“Minhyung, give it to me and go in. Right now!”

“دعنا من هذا(Damn it!)”

Boom!

When Min-hyung, who was watching from the side, showed signs of becoming isolated, I came up high to receive the ball, then changed direction with a half-turn and threw the ball wide to Jun-hong, who was located on the opposite side.

“Whew. Huff!”

As the players who were concentrated on the right side became useless due to the reverse transition, Junhong Lee, who received the ball, was able to play in a more comfortable situation.

Since the opponent hasn’t settled in yet, it doesn’t matter which play you choose.

You can create space by matching your breathing with Kyuhyun, who is following you, and then pass it to Seunghwan Yoon. If not, you can break through yourself and aim for the goal.

Since Namhyuk and I were supporting him anyway, Junhong could play with more confidence.

Perhaps that’s why? Junhong seemed determined to use his instantaneous speed to break down Iraq’s still-unorganized defense line.

Thud. Thud!

Junhong, who had easily shaken off the fullback with a phantom dribble, pretended to cross near the touchline before cutting back inside. The defender, who had assumed he was about to cross because the poacher was already in front of the goal, missed the move.

Iraq’s hesitant pace could not keep up with our fast-paced pace.

However, Junhong did not miss the opportunity that arose because of this.

“Okay! Hey Seunghwan! Just put your foot down!”

“Huh? Oh my!”

Unfortunately, it wasn’t Junhong who decided the ending.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who had a great grasp of positioning, took the first touch to hit the ball right away.

The defender rushing in was faster than Yoon Seung-hwan’s shot.

Phew!

“أطفئه!”

“No, you’re blocking it by shoving it all the way to your face?”

As the ball touched Yoon Seung-hwan’s foot and bounced slightly, Iraq’s Yahya poked his head in and sent it over the goal line.

Even Seunghwan Yoon, with his extraordinary talent for turning any ball he touched into a goal, seemed incapable of kicking someone’s head.

“Ah… Seunghwan is a little disappointed today?”

“Huh? No, Junhong! Blame me for this…”

Seunghwan Yoon looks at Junhong with an expression that says his trust has been betrayed.

Of course, Junhong knew it was a helpless situation, so he was obviously just joking. Yoon Seunghwan, oblivious to this, simply gave me a thumbs-up.


“What the heck? Why are you giving me a thumbs up and making a fuss? Are you expecting me to do the same?”

Well, if you watch the national team players’ games from the past, there were some who blew their chance with a crappy pass, but still gave a stern look and gave a thumbs up as if they were world champions.

When I’m watching the game, I get so angry thinking about what those crazy guys are doing, but when I’m watching the players actually playing, I tend to force myself to praise them in order to maintain my confidence.

“But that’s not me.”

Whatever. I pointed my thumb toward the floor and thrust it into Yoon Seung-hwan.

What’s good is good, and what’s bad is bad.

They say that praise makes even a whale dance, but Yoon Seung-hwan is the type of person who doesn’t know how to be cool and only lifts his own shoulders when praised.

You need to use the right combination of carrot and stick. That’s what I learned from working with Yoon Seung-hwan.

“No… Baek Ian, how could you do that to me!”

Now was at least the moment to crack the whip.

***

Yahya’s dedicated defense prevented Iraq from further increasing the score, but in return, they were forced to concede a corner kick.

Kang Jin-hyung, who is in charge of set pieces and free kicks, took the ball and moved towards the corner flag, followed by the Iraqi side’s amazing Ayush Sori.

“BOOOOOOOO!!”

“Oh my. Look at all the boos. This is why you shouldn’t play in countries with travel restrictions.”

It’s probably a bit small, considering it’s the Middle East. But if there were away fans who followed and cheered, things would be a little better.

As Iraq was designated as a travel ban country, the stadium was filled with Iraqi home fans.

They had been bothering him with strange whistle sounds even before the game, so there was no way they could leave Kang Jin-hyung alone.

“BOOOOOOO!!”

Beep beep beep beep!

A tremendous roar and an unidentifiable whistle. This alone would be a terrible situation, but Iraq’s home fans weren’t gentlemen enough to let it end there.

Whoosh! Boom! Thud!

“Hey! Referee! The crowd is throwing cola and beer mugs. Aren’t you going to stop this?”
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Coke bottles, lighters, and plastic Damascene cups fall to the corner flag.

Even though it was a situation that could have been threatening to the players beyond just getting involved, veteran Kang Jin-hyung just spoke to the assistant referee once and then focused on the game.

They may have decided that they need to focus on set-piece situations for now, and they may have realized that they are the kind of guys who make crappy decisions while talking directly to the referee, so they may not even expect anything.

I agree with that sentiment. Just as Korean soccer legend Ki Sung-ryong once said, a leader must be firm and decisive, and if captain Kang Jin-hyung shows signs of disarray, the players are bound to panic.

Maybe he decided that he needed to set the mood right now.

Kang Jin-hyung raised his hand with a determined expression to indicate his readiness and waited for the referee’s whistle to blow.

Beep!

Boohoo!

The moment the referee’s whistle blew, he immediately started pushing the ball into the penalty box after a light assist.

“Hey! Yoon Seung-hwan! You pretend to step back a little! Do as I said!”

“I know! Just wait this time!”

Our team’s set-piece strategy is simple and clear. Min Je-hyung pretends to be the main attacker, setting the stage, while Yoon Seung-hwan sneaks out to confuse the opponent.

When the competition gets heated, Yoon Seung-hwan quietly takes his place and finishes the match.

Of course, it wouldn’t be easy. But at least Seunghwan Yoon, whose positioning skills were so good that even a tsunami could dodge him, possessed the talent to make it happen.

“Okay! Seunghwan! If you can’t even put this in, you really know, right?”

“I said I’ll put it in!”

Naturally, the Iraqi players had no choice but to fall for the simple set-piece tactics.

Boohoo!

[Ahhh….]

“Aaaaah shit! I said I’d score! If it weren’t for that kid earlier, I would’ve really scored a multi-goal… sob!”

As if to avenge his previous mistake, Seung-Hwan Yoon rams the ball into the goal with such force that it seems like it will tear the net apart.

The guy who confirmed that he had scored a goal started running to prepare for the celebration as if to relieve his sorrow.

Unfortunately, he wasn’t given a choice in the ceremony.

Kwaaak!

“Ugh! Hey! Don’t you want me to put this down? I have to hold a ceremony here…”

“Hey, stay still, Inma! Ian! I brought Yoon Seung-hwan. What do you want to do this time? The human bicycle is difficult because there’s no record.”

“The child has a mind of his own. Hold on tight.”

“Hey. Baek Ian. Where did you get that cola? And more importantly, why are you shaking it?! Hey, it’s going to explode! It’s going to explode!”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was caught in a back hug by Han Kang-rok who had dug in before he knew it, looked at me shaking the cola with a disgusted expression.

I chuckled and handed the cola to Kang Jin.

“Senior, please show me.”

“Hey, Ian, you’re so kind. I didn’t know you’d actually do it. Actually, I’ve always wanted to try something like this. Kang-rok! Seung-hwan, hold on tight!”

“no!”

As Seunghwan Yoon was screaming, Jin Kang chuckled and started spitting out the cola cap.

Choaaaak!

“Ahhhhh!”

Yoon Seung-hwan gets hit by the cola that is spraying out fiercely.

“Who told you to sleep during the briefing? You seemed sleepy earlier, but you seem fine now.”

It’s a shame it wasn’t champagne, but it was a celebratory event anyway. It seemed like a decent ceremony.
Chapter 53
After Seung-Hwan Yoon scored a brilliant goal as if to make up for his previous mistake, the coach substituted Tae-Hwan and me.

“You worked hard, Ian. It must have been hard, but now you can rest.”

“Hey. It’s okay. Just run carefully. I’ll warm up the bench.”

“You don’t need to keep it warm since you won’t be back until the game is over anyway, you punk.”

Some players who have shown great performances sometimes cannot accept that they are being substituted and sometimes get angry.

At least I didn’t fall into that category.

It was now the 67th minute of the second half. As a coach, it was a perfectly opportune time to use the substitution card.

Unless a player is injured or showing poor performance, the player who is replaced first is naturally the one who has been warned.

If you were to watch the Iraqi players’ rough, almost muddy playing style from the coach’s perspective in the technical area, you would naturally think about giving those kids a good time.

It was only natural for manager Martin Balde to give me a break, as he needed to experiment with one more game.

“You’ve worked hard, Ian. Don’t ever think I substituted you because you weren’t good enough. After all, as I’ve said many times, this match was part of an experiment.”

“I’m fine. I’m okay.”

After my sign that I didn’t care, the director patted my butt a couple of times before letting me go.

There wasn’t really anything special to talk about after I returned to the bench.

Even one goal was difficult, but with two goals behind, they knew they had to keep their wits about them. But the Iraqi players’ bodies began to sag.

In that situation, unfortunately, the third line consisting of Tae-Hwan and Nam-Hyeok showed a defensive ability that was weak and began to slowly destroy Iraq.

Time passed by like that.

Beep!

The game ended with the whistle blown by referee Wang Sicong, who made a jaw-dropping decision in today’s game.

The match ended in a perfect victory of 2:0.

To be honest, I wanted to go in quickly and rest, but I still had to be polite, so I was greeting the players when coach Javier Salles approached me.

“HELLO?”

“I can speak Spanish.”

“Oh, that’s good. I asked Director Martin Balde a question and he said his Spanish is at a native level, so I was hoping.”

Even though our director told me I could speak Spanish, I greeted him in English just in case.

Why did he approach me first?

“Is there anything you would like to say?”

“Of course it’s a compliment. In fact, I had analyzed you to some extent while researching you before, but I was even more surprised when I saw you actually playing.”

Are you saying you came here to compliment me?

I nodded my head in agreement. Coach Javier Salles seemed to have a lot to say, as he praised my every play, one by one.

“Pfft, I guess I’ve kept a player who’s already struggling after playing too long. Anyway, I’m glad I got to see a good player. Oh, and by the way! I understand you’re currently playing in Korea. Are you thinking about your future?”

“The future?”

What’s the future really about? As soon as the transfer window opens, I’ll check with Oliver to see if he gets an offer from a major league, and after I transfer, I’ll show a good performance, win the World Cup, and win the Ballon d’Or.

More importantly, why would this person ask me such a question? I hope he avoids asking if I’m interested in joining the Iraq League…

“Well. If you’re a player, shouldn’t you try Europe at least once?”

“Haha. That’s right. It’s always been said that a man should aim for the top. If I may offer a simple piece of advice, take the opportunity whenever it arises. From what I’ve seen, you’re a player who could easily go overseas right now. Of course, La Liga would be even better.”

With those words, manager Javier Salles stepped down.

I was nervous because I felt like I had something to say… but the last thing I got out of my mouth was, “Try challenging yourself abroad?”

I couldn’t quite understand what he was trying to say, but I decided not to worry about it anymore.

It was also because, with the transfer market not even open yet and the season just about halfway through, worrying about it wouldn’t change anything.

Above all, it’s dangerous to stay still here.

“야! 백이안 이 개새끼야! 일로 안와! 내가 너 때문에 콜라 묻은 유니폼을 입고 뛰어야 해 ​​이 자식아? 끝나고 하던가 끝나고! 이게 뭐야!”

“Look at all the cola dripping down my head.”

Despite his annoyed voice, Seung-Hwan Yoon runs towards him holding an Iraqi uniform in one hand, perhaps because he had even exchanged uniforms with an Iraqi player.

I glanced at the face of the Iraqi player frowning while holding his sticky uniform behind him, and immediately started running away.


***

The first match of the ninth round of the World Cup third qualifying round between South Korea and Iraq ended with a 2-0 victory for the away team.

Normally, when a team wins with such overwhelming performance, the articles are limited to the reactions to South Korea’s victory and confirmation of Iraq’s potential for qualification.

In the case of the 9th game this time, there was a more important factor than anyone’s victory, so most of the articles focused on that.

[Iraq national team coach Javier Sayes expressed his disappointment at failing to secure a victory in a post-match interview.]

South Korea national team coach Martin Balde expressed his dissatisfaction with referee Wang Sicong’s decisions. “Actually, there were some aspects of the game that I found extremely unpleasant. Even my nine-year-old neighbor could tell that the decision was flawed. I hope referee Wang Sicong realizes he should be ashamed. If I were you, I would have been embarrassed to return to China, so I would have jumped off the plane.”

When asked by a reporter if he might face disciplinary action for his verbal abuse of referee Wang Sicong, Martin Walde responded with a laugh, “The weather’s been so warm lately, I just thought it wouldn’t be a bad idea to go swimming. On second thought, I think I may have gone a bit too far, so I’ll allow him to go kayaking.”

[Referee Wang Sicong, the center of controversy, is seen packing his belongings as if running away.]

Yoon Seung-hwan, chosen as the MOM of today’s match, expressed his regrets about the call in his comments. “It was a tough match. Baek Ian received a yellow card shortly after the start of the match, and I was worried that his temper was showing, but even I didn’t think that was the case. Still, we won. Perhaps it was because I played well…”

South Korean national team striker Yoon Seung-hwan sparked controversy after exchanging jerseys with an Iraqi player after a match! Rumors circulated that he fled after the exchange, refusing to wear jerseys contaminated with cola. Yoon Seung-hwan vehemently denied any such claims.

Dozens of pages are crawling with articles about the match.

Even reporters would have written articles knowing that the decisions were so absurd.

Naturally, people’s reactions were even more intense than expected.

– Hey, Wang Ssicong, why is that kid making that judgment? Didn’t he really take the money?

– This is why you shouldn’t use Chinese referees… There are a lot of crazy K-League referees, but sometimes I see even worse ones among Chinese referees.

– Even if you didn’t see it, what the hell are you doing not looking at VAR? It’s fortunate that you won. Wasn’t it almost a draw?

Even though we’d already secured our spot in the main event, who would feel good about losing by mistake?

Fortunately, the overwhelming victory ended with the complaint being made, but if not, the Iraqi players’ social media might have been attacked like locusts, starting with referee Wang Si-chong.

“No. Since the referee, Wang Sicong, is Chinese, wouldn’t it be a social media attack?”

Even though I usually laugh at it, when something like this happens, I feel annoyed by China’s closed policy.

Since the coach had blatantly made the call, referee Wang Sicong, unless he was completely oblivious, would have realized he’d made a lousy call in this match.

So, as soon as the game ended, he probably ran away in a hurry.

– By the way, this Baek Ian kid is so damn cute, lol

└ It’s hard to believe that this guy is 18 years old, playing as if nothing happened even though he was given a card for an obvious mistake.

└ Last time, I saw Baek Ian and thought he was just a regular, but after watching this game, I’m convinced. In my opinion, Baek Ian could become the GOAT of South Korea’s top scorers if he keeps going. Seriously.

└ In fact, the number of people in South Korea who are as good as a human baby is so low that it can be counted on one hand….

[Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Why are people reacting like this? Baek Yi-an did well, but our Seung-hwan is the MOM. Why isn’t there any praise? Don’t you know we would’ve lost this game without Seung-hwan?

└ [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: Losing is fucking ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Even without Yoon Seung-hwan, this game would have been 1-0. Even my dog ​​Poppy would knowㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ [Youngest daughter of a rich family]: Ah, this crazy bitch is back again. If it’s gotten to this point, admit it. Respect Yoon Seung-hwan, you bitch.

└ [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: What kind of recognition is that? When are you going to admit that you gave the Iraqi player the uniform that got dirty from cola and was going to get rid of it?

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: This post has been deleted due to inappropriate content.

└ What on earth are those two people above doing?

└ Since they’re both named, leave them alone. They’re the guys who fight like dogs over Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. If you interfere, you’ll get a ton of curses in a note.

“These two are fighting again. At this point, aren’t they really friends? I don’t know who they are, but I really want to see their faces.”

Now, I started walking through the mixed zone, leisurely watching the WWE that I had become accustomed to.

Certainly, judging by people’s reactions, it seemed that they were very angry at the referee, Wang Sicong.

But it doesn’t matter now, we’re the winners anyway, and we got some small revenge on referee Wang Sicong.
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Come? I’ll tell you to try. But if you don’t, I’ll just pay you back by winning.

“Hmm. That’s right, that’s right. My brother got a yellow card from a crappy referee, but he still made a mistake. And Iraq got screwed even though the referee was on their side.”

That moment when I was smiling and muttering to myself.

I stood there dumbfounded, looking around with a solemn expression, as if I were Mourinho who had won the treble.

“Uh… Baek Ian? Are you serious about what you just said?”

“…”

“Player Baek Ian?”

I found a reporter looking at me with wide eyes in the mixed zone.

I thought no one was there… but who was there?

“Reporter… I’ll believe you. If you’re going to write it anyway, please write it after I return to Korea.”

“Ah. Yes. Of course. I have to live, too.”

“Yes. Enjoy the game.”

After shaking the reporter’s hand, who was gaping in amazement, I quickly got on the bus.
Chapter 54
Perhaps it was the successful conclusion of the Iraq War that led to the director’s continued experimental spirit.

The manager, who had a difficult path after experiencing a failure in the EPL, seems to be truly yearning to do well here and move to Real Madrid… or rather, to Europe again, and has started experimenting with the roster like crazy to somehow get results in the World Cup.

Syria and Indonesia, the test subjects, could only watch as their carefully prepared data was shattered.

[Manager Martin Balde reportedly received a lot of questions about his disparate starting lineup in an interview ahead of today’s match against Indonesia, but he is certainly showing good performance as he promised to prove it on the pitch.]

[That’s right. It’s known that they usually use two bolantes. But in today’s match, they used all three players: Baek Ian, Shin Nam-hyeok, and Moon Tae-hwan. Baek Ian, unintentionally, ended up playing the central midfielder role. Still, he’s putting on a good performance.]

[Unlike in the past, modern football isn’t restricted by position, and roles are defined based on where you stand. As a player with a variety of tools, he’s quickly adapting.]

[Ah! The moment I spoke, Baek Ian snatched the ball and started to advance!]

[He intercepted Asnawi’s missed pass with exquisite precision! Baek Yi-an calmly passes the ball to Lee Kang-jin on the flank without getting impatient! Lee Kang-jin! He’s attempting a side breakthrough!]

[Oh, the touch was a little long…. Ah! Seung-Hwan Yoon! He stumbles in a melee and extends his leg to put the ball in the goal!]

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013ejlIUW1hcnNsTWxMNmxwVHEwYmpBb1ZXeUd0WDRkRm1sQmRXTUU0Z0pQaw

The squad was hit by such a cataclysmic change that it made you wonder what on earth it was.

In fact, the director’s laboratory was also used in the previous 8th match, and Indonesia must have been aware that they would be testing out various tactics now that they had secured a spot in the finals.

However, I don’t think they would have made the shocking decision to use a star player who originally played as a volante as a central midfielder or to use a star player who leads the national team’s attack line as a classic winger.


[Wow… Watching that scene just now reminds me of the 2018 Jakarta Palembang Asian Games. Back then, in the match against Japan, Lee Seung-woon snatched the ball from Son Heung-min in the penalty box and kicked it away, right?]

[That’s right. An unforgettable scene in the history of Korean soccer appears here again.]

[It seems that new scenes are emerging as young players join the team, including Baek Ian, who recreated the legendary Eun Yong-ta in the Iraq war.]

[This widens the score gap between South Korea and Indonesia to 4-0. Indonesia doesn’t have the strength to keep up, does it?]

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[The match! And it ends like this. 4-0. South Korea secures a landslide victory over Indonesia, proving once again that coach Martin Balde is the man for the job!]

[We finished the ninth game with three wins: 2-0 against Iraq, 3-1 against Syria, and 4-0 against Indonesia. This could be considered a perfect start.]

In the end, Indonesia, the subject of director Martin Walde’s bizarre experiment, could not endure it and ended up self-destructing.

Although it wasn’t a match that had any significant impact on the World Cup finals, the value of securing three wins in the ninth match was significant.

Reporters started to pour out articles about Martin Valdejo’s performance.

[Overwhelming performance despite new tactics! How coach Martin Balde transformed South Korea into a powerhouse!]

[The reason for the drastically improved performance in the third round of World Cup qualifiers was none other than Baek Ian’s presence? Martin Balde: “We’ve been waiting for a volante like Baek Ian for a long time.”]

Jeonbuk Future Motors’ Baek Ian! Scored 8+ in all three matches against Iraq, Syria, and Indonesia! A dominant performance!

[National team striker Seung-Hwan Yoon expresses displeasure at Martin Balde’s absence from the interview!]

[Yoon Seung-hwan hurriedly closed his social media account. Was it because of comments from his seniors? National team captain Lee Kang-jin said, “I just showed you that social media is a waste of life.” He promised that this won’t happen again.]

[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian receives death threats from Iraqi fans due to an interview he gave in the mixed zone after the Iraq War!]

Reporters hurriedly write articles as soon as the game ends.

The reason they do that is, of course, because people’s attention is focused on it, so they want to ride the wave.

Naturally, the community focused on soccer news was already bustling.

– Martin Walde < - If you love this kid, you'll love him
└ This kid? Hey, is our Goddongnim a kid?
└ Call him Martin Balde. He'll be laughing at Manchester United's relegation from the EPL soon.
└ Why the hell is Man U getting beat up? Our Man U still finishes 10th... If we find a replacement for Amorim, we'll go straight to the Europa League...
└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋMan U fans, why are your goals so low now? Didn't you just aim for the Champions League in the past?
└ Student... That was about 10 years ago.
- Our Ian is good at Central America too...
"The World Cup qualifiers are a bit different in quality, but their strategies are still different. Your current position is among the best in the league, and if you cut down a bit more in central midfield, you'll be a top player. Seriously, no matter how I think about it, Seoul is better than Jeonbuk. Since you've already signed a buyout, you should come to Seoul as soon as this season ends."
- ??? Are you crazy? Why is Baek Ian going to Seoul? LOL
- This is the first time I've seen a crazy guy tell a kid who's good enough to go to the big leagues right now to go to the North. Seriously, lol
└ Am I wrong? If Seoul tells you to come, you should come. Please, if you're Korean, cheer for Seoul.
└ You're being ridiculous. Are you not a Hanjeonman (Please, if you're Korean, cheer for Man U) or a Hanjeon Seo? Instead, how about recruiting Anthony? He's also from Man U, just like Lingard, lol
- By the way, Baek Ian < - Why doesn't this kid do ceremonies these days?
"No, Baek Yi-an is a K-League authority who makes ceremonies really funny. He's a genius who will succeed Lee Seung-woon, but why doesn't he do ceremonies now that he's on the national team?"
- Would you do that? With all the seniors from the national team lined up, and unlike the league, the general public watching, you'd be crazy to do something like that.
└ I don't know about other guys, but this Baek Ian kid doesn't do a ceremony because he's aware of what's going on? He's a crazy guy who did a special performance because the Suwon team owner came?
- I looked it up and found out there's a reason Baek Yi-an has been refraining from ceremonies lately. It seems like he has a girlfriend.
└ Girlfriend?
└ ㅇㅇ I have an acquaintance who works at the Jeonbuk front office, and he said that Baek Ian asked for free VIP seating at home as a condition of his contract.
└ Wasn't that added a long time ago so that parents could come watch the game comfortably? Why are you making a filial son into a womanizer;;;
└ No, it's known that way on the surface, but in reality, it's because of his girlfriend. Everyone at the front office knows. That's why they celebrate normally at home games, but when they go on away games, they make a fuss.
└ Wait a minute... Does that mean we can't say anything to Baek Yi-an? It's not like he's distracted by a woman and his play is being affected, and Baek Yi-an's celebrations have already resulted in warnings and suspensions. Wouldn't it be better if he refrained from playing home games because of his girlfriend?
└ Hey, are you a genius?
- Hey, if you're in the front office, immediately bring food to Baek Yi-an's girlfriend every time she comes to the game. If she says she doesn't like VIP seats and says she saw it online, Baek Yi-an will be let go right away.
└Free food is already provided;;; When Baek Ian's girlfriend comes, it's an emergency... She always steals food with her friends;;;
***
After the third round of the World Cup qualifiers, I was a little more relaxed than before.
"This is my first time at Munsu Stadium, and the facilities are truly amazing. It's hard to compare, but it seems even better than Jeonju Stadium."
"Ulsan invested heavily in Munsu Stadium. It's not a bad thing, as it meets all four UEFA stadium category requirements. But what's more, the sauce is flowing? Eat quickly."
“Huh? Ahh!”
As the ketchup started to drip from the hot dog she was holding, Ayun quickly put her mouth in and took a bite.
If it were before, I would have been doing personal training in the clubhouse to look good at this time.
Certainly, when I think about this, I feel like I have established myself as a professional to some extent.
"Ian, really. Do you really not have to go to the clubhouse today? You usually go to practice every day."
"It's okay. I didn't come here just to watch the game today, I came here to spy on things."
“Spying?”
Ayun tilts her head at my words.
If he just came to see, he came to see. What on earth did he mean by coming to spy?
Actually, our director had a similar reaction after hearing what I said.
- Um... So what Ian is saying is that you're going to skip training for a day and go on a date with your girlfriend and go to Ulsan?
Coach, I'm not going out to play, I'm going to spy on you. I'm not an analyst, but I'll watch Ulsan and Seoul play and analyze Seoul's tactics.
- Hey... you little shit. Okay, since you worked hard, I'll give you a day off, so go have fun. Just don't cause any trouble.
- I told you I was going to spy on you.
- Okay, I understand, so go, you little shit!
It was a bit too harsh for a coach to show his youngest player, who was tired after playing for the national team, but who was going on an expedition from Jeolla Province to Gyeongsang Province to analyze Seoul.
But that's our director's unique charm, so I decided to understand.
'Well, actually, the ride to Munsu Stadium felt like a date. We went to a nearby cafe with a nice atmosphere and even stopped by the beach.'
Still, I did not forget my duty.
Until now, I was Jeonbuk Mirae Motors defensive midfielder Baek Ian, but... who am I now?
“He’s the man who will drain Seoul’s electricity...”
I carefully put my hood on and looked out over the field.
“Ian... Stop talking nonsense and eat this. It’s stadium food, but it’s more delicious than you think.”
"huh."
At the same time, I bit into the hot dog that Ayun handed me.
Skipping training, coming all the way to Ulsan to see the ocean, eat food, and even watch a soccer game... In a way, it looked like a perfect date.
Still, I didn't forget my duty.
On the outside, they maintain the attitude that they are just a couple who came to the stadium to watch soccer, but inside, they are curious about how Seoul will play against Ulsan.
We'll take apart every single detail of how you've prepared your detailed tactics, and show you the results of our dismantling analysis when you face us.
'Other people won't know I'm here anyway... then.'
My operation will be a success.
With that thought in mind, I smiled until the game started.
[Ah! It looks like Jeonbuk Mirae Motors' Baek Ian is on camera right now, right? Next to him, I think, is his well-known girlfriend.]
[Yes. I think it's Baek Ian, who performed well as a national team player. I understand he hasn't been back for long, but it's amazing to see him as a spectator at Munsu Stadium.]
[That's right. Usually, when a player and his girlfriend come to watch a game, the player shows his face openly, while the girlfriend, who is a regular person, covers her face. But Baek Ian does the opposite, covering his face.]
“Oh. I thought you wouldn’t find out. How did you know?”
"Ian... That hoodie you're wearing is Jeonbuk merchandise. Wouldn't it be obvious to anyone? At least cover up the marking on the chest that says "Baek Ian."
Before the game even started, their identities were revealed to the broadcast cameras, and their carefully prepared plans were completely shattered.

Chapter 55
In the match between Seoul and Ulsan, most experts predicted Ulsan’s victory.

Seoul and Ulsan. Both are relatively minor K-League teams, but the prestige Ulsan has built over the years cannot be ignored.

Just by looking at the nickname, “Jjunjunjunsan,” you can see Ulsan’s status.

Some people dream of seeing their team reach the top split in their lifetime, but Ulsan made it a breeze. Being teased for finishing second was a daily occurrence.

Most experts have always believed that Ulsan was a team capable of challenging for the championship, and so no matter how much Seoul recruited star players and instilled tension in the league, they would have been worried that they would go home defeated by Ulsan, especially since it was an away game.

Yes. It was clear that most people thought Ulsan could easily crush Seoul.

“But what on earth is going on?”

“Ian. I think Ulsan is screwed…”

[Ah! Another Ulsan mistake! Seoul! At Munsu Stadium, Ulsan’s home stadium, they stab their chests in the chest with repeated daggers! This widens the score to 4-0!

Even as I carefully took out the earphones I had in my ears, I couldn’t believe this reality.

No, what is this situation?

It’s not like I came to cheer for Ulsan and got upset or anything. If I had, I wouldn’t have won against Ulsan and said things like “Jeongsan” or “Junsan.”

I figured that since Seoul was in the top tier, they would be able to put up a good fight against Ulsan, and since I was going on a date with Ayun, I thought I would be able to watch an interesting game.

‘But this is a bit… well, Seoul is a defensive team, so I understand why Ulsan has a hard time scoring, but does it make sense for them to concede four goals in a row?’

When Ulsan’s mistake led to Seoul’s goal, the stadium shook as if an earthquake had struck.

At the same time, I saw Ulsan supporters looking at me with bloodshot eyes.

[Ah. Ulsan supporters are going out and calling out for Baek Ian. Isn’t that a really interesting phenomenon?]


Yes. It wouldn’t be a problem for any average player, but Baek Ian holds a special place in Ulsan fans’ hearts. Perhaps it was after Jeonbuk’s win over Ulsan earlier this season that Baek Ian started doing interviews related to Ulsan, and when Ulsan players mentioned Baek Ian in interviews, they would get sidetracked for the next game.

[Baek Ian is hailed by Suwon Oseong fans as the Messiah who won back the owner’s favor. But to Ulsan fans, he is an icon of defeat and a voodoo master.]

“Baek-ian, get out! Baek-ian, get out! Baek-ian… please get out. Baek-ian… please get out. We ask you to do this.”

This is really a big problem.

I slowly got up from my seat as I watched the commentators’ chatter coming from the earphones I hadn’t yet taken out and the Ulsan supporters’ calls screaming at the top of their lungs.

I’ve heard stories of Suwon fans beating up fans of other teams, but I’ve never heard of Ulsan fans assaulting anyone.

At least any sane kid could have known that if they stayed in this place, the first monumental victims would be me and Ayun.

I don’t know about anything else, but I have a keen eye for detail, so I quickly got up from my seat and took Ayun with me.

As soon as I left the stadium, the sports tab began to be taken over by the articles.

[Ulsan MR. Shocking defeat to Seoul United! Is the race for the top spot over?]

Another runner-up? Ulsan shudders at the nightmare of a stalemate!

[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors, if things continue this way, an early confirmation of a top split spot is not impossible!]

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian! Spotted carrying his girlfriend in a princess-like embrace and running away at Munsu Stadium!
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[Ask Baek Ian outside the stadium about the Ulsan-Seoul match!]

Baek Ian, who made a surprise appearance at the Ulsan-Seoul match held today at Ulsan’s home stadium, Munsu Stadium, expressed his thoughts on the match outside the stadium.

“I don’t think Ulsan lost because I came here… Either way, I feel sorry for the Ulsan fans. But don’t worry too much. If Ulsan had just lost, there wouldn’t have been anything to gain, but perhaps because they’re passionate, they’ve figured out Seoul’s detailed tactics to some extent. Using the information gained through Ulsan’s sacrifice, I’ll show you the results of the dismantling analysis in the next Jeonbuk-Seoul match. Everyone, please watch.”

At the end of the fiery interview, Baek Ian added these words.

“I’m so moved by the desire to sing a cheering song for Ulsan. Farewell. Farewell… Isn’t this it?”

With those words, Baek Ian quickly ran away to avoid the Ulsan fans who were running after him.

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Seriously, this kid Baek Yi-an has a different way of looking at things. Even if Lee Chun-soo and Lee Seung-woon died and came back to life, they wouldn’t be able to keep up with him ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Baek Ian, you fucking bastard! Even if you win Seoul, those bastards will still be fourth! If you’re going to win, at least win Pohang. Are you crazy?

– Baek Ian < - This kid is so cute, Seoul fans are so cuteㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- As expected, love for one's hometown is the best ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- Ian, just say out loud that you want to transfer. The Guardians welcome you.
- This transfer move is crazy. I can't stand it anymore, Illuwait!
- No, fuck, Ian is a Jeonbuk resident, you North Korean bastards. Stop it.
- ??? Baek Ian is coming to Manchester United?
└ Aris “I asked Ian if he was going to Manchester United and he blocked me. What should I do???”
└ What do you want me to do with the words of a YouTuber?
└ What the heck, that YouTuber sister is Baek Ian's girlfriend lol Wake up, you punk.
***
I thought it was a date disguised as spying, but it turns out that the statement that they had searched the stadium for analysis was not a lie, as Jeonbuk completely destroyed Seoul in the next match.
Jeonbuk Mirae Motors. Victory over Seoul! Is this the result of a dismantling analysis achieved at the expense of Ulsan? Overwhelming market share....
It may be a bit too early to say whether the top split will be confirmed, but experts and sports journalists are saying that there is a possibility that Jeonbuk will not only make a perfect comeback but also change the history of the league.
Even though it was a situation where it seemed like the reporters were conspiring to throw voodoo, Jeonbuk was steadily moving towards its goal.
Jeonbuk's winning streak continues!
Jeonbuk Mirae Motors' Baek Ian wins Player of the Month and Young Player of the Month, beating out Yoon Seung-hwan!
[The Messi and Ronaldo of the K-League? Jeonbuk Future Motors' Yoon Seung-hwan, upon hearing news of his teammate Baek I-an's award, posted on social media, "Puta K-League!"]
[Yoon Seung-hwan's SNS has been deactivated again. National team captain Lee Kang-jin. We've taken steps to prevent him from ever touching his delicate fingers again, so you can rest easy.]
Even though it seemed like it was starting to feel like the ant season, Jeonbuk, rather than slowing down, was showing a sudden acceleration that made it seem like the steering wheel was broken.
The result was simple.
[Asia Champions League Elite Eight quarterfinals. Jeonbuk crushes Kashima Antlers 6-3 on aggregate! Their semifinal opponent is Al Shabab, home of national teammate Moon Tae-hwan!]
[Even Moon Tae-hwan couldn't stop Jeonbuk. Jeonbuk Mirae Motors defeated Al Shabab with an unconventional starting lineup featuring Andres, who returned from injury, and Baek I-an as central midfielders!]
[Jeonbuk Future Motors coach Seon Ki-baek was impressed by coach Martin Balde's tactics and decided to use them. I'm also grateful to Andres for returning from injury, and as for Baek Yi-an... I don't know. He faked a hamstring injury after scoring a goal, so I hope he stays healthy.]
[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors' Baek Ian. Performing a crazy special circus performance at the Suwon Osung match in front of Al Shabab's owner.]
"I had no intention of teasing the owner. I just wanted to advertise the newly released game by being the model for the ceremony... And honestly, the owner enjoyed it, too." A young player's abusive language sparked controversy. Are K-League fans at fault?
The AFC Champions League is a long-cherished dream for Jeonbuk fans and the biggest tournament that can truly prove Jeonbuk's revival.
If they could just win the final, it would not only prove Jeonbuk's revival, but it would also put them in a position to achieve the miracle of a treble.
Of course, Shin A-yoon and Ha Ji-yu could not be left out on the stage where the finals began.
“Ah. Where the hell are you? Huh? It’s Jiyu! Jiyu!”
“Ayun, are you here? Here, here!”
Ha Ji-yu waved her hand at Shin A-yoon, who was approaching her, weaving through the crowd.
Originally, Shin A-yoon was supposed to watch the game with Baek Yi-an's family and her parents.
Ha Ji-yu also came to Qatar, where the finals were held, to personally witness Yoon Seung-hwan's match with her own eyes, and thanks to this, the two were able to watch the match together.
“Thank goodness you found it?”
"Hey, don't be ridiculous. Do you have any idea how hard it was to get here? People were all over the place, and I kept hearing incomprehensible language from both sides. I couldn't tell where I was, so I had to ask, but I couldn't even communicate with the Middle Easterners... Anyway, it took so long. Jiyu, weren't you bored?"
"Hey. What's there to be bored about? I didn't wait that long."
In response to Shin A-yoon's embarrassed question, Ha Ji-yu waved her hand as if to tell her not to worry.
It wasn't that she was deliberately beating around the bush for fear of her friend noticing her, and Ha Ji-yu really wasn't bored for even a moment while waiting for Shin A-yoon.
"Ah, you fucking punk. Why isn't this guy refuting anything all of a sudden? He was just leaving a ton of comments a while ago..."
Rather, there were things that Shin A-yoon couldn't say even after coming.
So, there was no reason for Ha Ji-yu to blame Shin A-yoon.
“Phew... that’s a relief. I’m really sorry. I’ll buy you something to eat later.”
"Okay. You'll have to stay away from your family because of me, so I'll take care of that. By the way, Ayun. Wasn't your dog's name Poppy?"
“Poppy?”
Shin A-yoon shook her head at Ha Ji-yu's sudden request for the dog's name as soon as they met.
Why are you suddenly asking what the dog's name is?
"Poppy's going in, right? By the way, his name is Ibrahim Poppy. Be careful. Ian's sensitive to that stuff."
“...Aren’t your first and last names the same thing?”
"No, really? My name is Ibrahim Poppy, and my last name is Shinbaek. Ian and I combined our last names. By the way, why?"
“Huh? Why do you ask...”
Can I say that because my dog ​​Poppy keeps saying that she can do better than Yoon Seung-hwan on a day when Baekta-meok-i is lying?
In that fleeting moment, countless worries passed through Hajiyu's mind.
In the end, her decision was that it was better to remain quiet unless something was certain.
"Rice, it's nothing special. I just thought Poppy was a popular name for dogs these days..."
“Is that so? By the way, our dog is not Poppy, but Shinbaek Ibrahim Poppy, so be careful.”
“Ugh.....”
“Huh? The players are coming out! Ianaaaaaa I’m hereaaaaaa! Let’s tear Yokohama apart!”
"Mr. Ha, then who is he? Should I sue him and find out?"
Shin A-yoon screamed as she watched Baek Yi-an enter. Conversely, Ha Ji-yu's worries deepened.

Chapter 56
In the 2029 AFC Champions League Elite final, our opponent was J-League’s Yokohama F. Marinos.

The games we’ve played so far have been split between home and away, so even if we lose once, we have a chance to recover next time.

As with any other competition, the finals were held in a third region that neither team had any connection with, so it was safe to say that the fate of both teams would be decided in just one match.

Our opponent is none other than Yokohama…
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In fact, I didn’t know much about them. The J-League was outside my purview to begin with.

Still, it’s a team whose name I’ve heard of to some extent, and seeing as they made it to the finals, I don’t think they’re a team to be ignored.

‘Well, I guess that’s only natural, since the J-League itself isn’t a place where you can ignore any team.’

In 2020, the Qatar-Saudi League began to rise rapidly due to the large influx of oil capital from the Middle East.

In fact, there have been constant reactions that the hegemony of Asian football, which used to be said to be the best between Korea and Japan, has shifted to the Middle East because Qatar has won the Asian Cup for two consecutive times.

Honestly, I couldn’t agree with that part.

Aren’t there players who played in big European leagues just this past season?

That’s right. Even players who made a name for themselves like Ronaldo, Kante, and Neymar chose to go to Saudi Arabia.

It’s actually rare, but even guys like Ruben Neves who seem to be doing well in Europe have been lured by the lure of money and ended up moving to the Middle East.

In any case, nothing can boost a league’s popularity as much as the influx of star players, and with these players, who are not ordinary stars but indispensable figures in football history, being brought into the Middle Eastern league, it would have been more surprising if the league had not become stronger.

But… does that mean they’ve been given the title of Asian football powerhouse?

‘That’s bullshit.’

Star players? That’s great. Who could ignore their careers?

But objectively, aren’t most players going through the aging curve and transferring at the end of their careers to make a quick buck, thinking that they won’t be able to keep up the next season?

Are there any promising players like Ruben Neves or players who are still very talented?

So what can we do? Even if there were such players, there wouldn’t be many. After all, most of the roster would be filled with locals.

‘There’s nothing more frustrating than playing against guys who aren’t on my level. In my past life, I wanted to break the balls of the national team strikers.’

Someone once said that no player is greater than the team, except for Messi. Perhaps I can quote him.

Is it possible for a player from the big leagues to raise the league’s status and carry the game while taking on players who came to Saudi Arabia for a vacation or to make a quick buck with locals from the Middle East?

If that were the case, the Saudis would have won the AFC Champions League final every time.

In reality, the ones who always made it to the quarterfinals were Saudi Arabia, Japan, and Korea.

“Look at it now. Saudi Arabia finished in the semifinals, right? What can’t be done, can’t be done.”

You want to make the league healthier by recruiting star players? What difference will it make if you give expensive supplements to someone who’s just starting out?

“It’s a shame that Saudi Arabia made such a heartbreaking sacrifice, but… what can we do… we have no choice but to show the results of the Heche analysis once again in the final.”

“You’re talking about some kind of Heche analysis, Ian. Do you even know what I just said?”

“yes?”

As I closed my eyes and offered my condolences to the Saudi players who were probably on the plane by now, Coach Ki-Baek looked at me and asked.

“I went to great lengths to point out everything, but I hope you won’t say things like you did to Yoon Seung-hwan, saying you were asleep and didn’t hear. Now, tell me again how we should stop Seo Moon-jun.”

Ah… I didn’t hear you because I was thinking about something else.

As a soccer player, I remembered the tactical analysis of the opponent, Yokohama, but I couldn’t remember the individual players.

Now that it’s come to this, should I ask the guy next to me?

“Hey, Han Kang-rok, how do we stop Moon Jun-young?”

“What are you talking about, you idiot? It’s Junyoung, not Moon Junyoung. Seomun is my last name.”

“Seomun is a surname? Or is it that Seomunse is a member of the Seomun clan?”

Our dog, Ibrahim Poppy, also has a two-letter last name, Shin Baek… but who would have thought that there is a member of the famous Seomun family in Korea too?

As surprise crossed my face, Han Kang-rok asked with a look of surprise on his face.

“No? Your mother is Seo and your father is Moon, so you’re Seo Moon Junyoung?”

“ah…”

“He’s our high school senior, you idiot. What the hell have you been talking about?”

So, instead of that preface, it was made by adding the two surnames of the parents?

No, it’s not even the dog’s name. Are you saying that some families name their dogs like that? And more importantly, why did the mother’s last name come first?

I couldn’t hide my confusion at the series of incomprehensible situations.

“…Yoon Seung-hwan was like that too, so Baek Yi-an, did you fall asleep too? The youngest is really alive.”

“ah…”

I closed my eyes tightly as the director turned his face towards me.

***
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The AFC Champions League final was won by Yokohama.

I don’t know if it’s because they’re being cautious because it’s the finals, or if they’re not a team that normally plays at a fast pace.


Yokohama started with a steady build-up from the back and kept the ball in their own half rather than rushing up.

‘4231. The starting formation is the same as ours, but the movements are completely different?’

Unlike us, who press hard and counter-press even if the ball is stolen, Yokohama showed more stable movements.

Is that why the director told us to adjust our pace by watching our opponent’s movements?

The story I heard while being grabbed by the collar and shouted at seemed to keep going around in my head.

‘The most important tactical detail in Yokohama’s tactics is the distribution of the ball backwards using the volante and the duo play between the second line and the center forward.’

You may be wondering what the heck I’m talking about because the words are so confusing.

If you break it down one by one, it’s not that difficult of a story.

The back play of the Volante is literally a build-up play where the two Volantes fill the empty space by pushing the fullbacks high.

The duo play of the second line and the center forward meant that they would use a mean numerical advantage to break through the pressure since the second line and the center forward did not have the confidence to relieve the pressure with their own skills.

Looking at this, the difference in the tendencies of our coach, who values ​​3-2 build-up and actively uses Volanchi, and the opposing team’s coach is clearly revealed.

I can’t say either team is worse than the other, but if I had to choose, I’d prefer the fiery style of football played by Coach Ki-Baek.

I didn’t really like the rigid style of soccer that relied on solid organization.

Maybe that’s why, watching Yokohama pass the ball around from the back, I sometimes feel like I need to fix that bad habit of theirs.

“I think it’s time to move around a bit… Chunjae-hyung! Can you see Junyoung over there?”

“Huh? I can see it. But isn’t that Moon Jun-young? Is your last name Seo-mun? It’s not even Seo-mun Se-ga.”

“My father’s surname and my mother’s surname combined are Seomun. I’ll take care of Marco and Seomun Junyoung, so you just worry about protecting Pobaek.”

Perhaps the build-up behind the ball that I know of would be the ball that drops out wide and the fullback trying to draw the opponent in and create space.

In fact, Yokohama was watching our movements by dragging the ball near the touchline.

“Ian! Seomun Junyoung is running!”

“Yes! I’ll block the back space!”

Inoue started running right after the long counterattack.

Rather than aiming directly at Seo Moon-jun, the ball was dropped around him and Louis.

It’s probably not that they don’t have the ability to make a proper pass, but rather that if the opponent applies pressure, Luis and Seo Moon-jun will create a 2-on-1 numerical advantage.

But I didn’t respond to the plan that Yokohama had laid out.

As the director said, isn’t Seo Moon-jun the person I’m supposed to be the one to stop?

In the sacred screen play, any interference from other players was absolutely unacceptable.

“Man-geun… No, these days it’s metric? 600kg weight!”

“Okay… huh!”

Just before the ball touched Seo Moon-jun’s foot, I increased my speed and blocked the gap between the ball and him, then I fell down with the screen still on.

Compared to me, who boasts a height of 191 cm, Seo Moon-jun, who has a weak body due to his role as a winger, had no choice but to be pushed around helplessly.

Kkudangtang!

“Okay! Shaferi! Break right through!”

“Good… Ian!”

Let’s take the ball with our own hands and then stab it deeply. Shaferi started running with his thumb up.

Was it because he was upset about losing the ball, or was it because of Coach Kewell’s instructions to join the defense?

Seomun Junyoung tried to run to stop Shaferi, but I couldn’t just sit back and watch.

“Stay still!”

“Ah! Come out here, you little shit! No! Get out of my way!”

Seo Moon-jun, who was unable to break through the indestructible Man-geun-chui, had no choice but to be dragged around by me while tightrope walking on the touch line.

“Ah! Those PUTA bastards are getting screwed. Ian! I’ll give it back!”

“Yes, it’s okay. Hangangrok, you go in! What are you doing there, Yoon Seung-hwan? Come down!”

“What? Are you trying to give me the ball? Friendship is key..”

“No, Yeonwoo-hyung, don’t stay stuck there and make space for me! Chunjae-hyung, move to the empty space!”

“Let go now, kid! How long are you going to keep pushing me?”

Even as our team began to wreak havoc on Yokohama’s camp, Seo Moon-jun couldn’t escape.

The opposing winger is trapped. With so many attackers already on the pitch, this must be incredibly frustrating for Yokohama.

I really liked that situation.

“Can we go up a little more?”

“Hey, man!”

“Huh? Do you want to try some of the Cheonma Gunrimbo?”

“Ah!”

While I was distracted, Seo Moon-jun, who had slipped out, reached out for the ball. I simply shifted the ball from my right foot to my left and then struck.

Bam!

“Oh my.”

At the same time, Seo Moon-jun fell down with a strange sound and a thud.

Once I became a professional, I decided not to miss this opportunity and finish it.

“Chunjae-hyung! That’s Yeonwoo-sunbae!”

“Uh. Yeonwoo-hyung, come down a little… Kyungrok-ah! I’ll give it to you, so come up right away!”

Boohoo!

As Yeon Woo-hyung, who was aiming for the flank, came down slightly, the opposing fullback was dragged out, and Han Kyung-rok, who took advantage of the empty space, immediately sent a low cross.

Although the timing was quite predictable, the problem was that the cross angle was lower than expected.

The keeper, who was preoccupied with the player on the right where Han Kyung-rok was, missed the player on the left.

Boom!

“Eww! I put it in!”

The ball was sucked in as soon as I touched it with Rabonaro.

In the final, Han Kang-rok, who had scored a goal, ran to the corner flag with his younger brother who had assisted.

Just as I was about to follow, I heard Seo Moon-jun talking to the referee.

“No, referee! Listen to me, I said. Just now, I heard a loud bang in my head and my legs suddenly stopped moving. Seriously, did Baek Ian really hit me?”

“WHAT?”

“Baek Ian used the Heavenly Demon Lord’s Rimbo on me!”

“Hey, Seomun? I’ve already reviewed the VAR three times, and you and Baek Ian haven’t collided before.”

“Oh! I told you so! I heard a popping sound in my head!”

‘Why is it acting like that when I didn’t even touch it…’

He was complaining about being hit even though he didn’t hit me… It seemed like he was being a bit of a fuss.
Chapter 57
Before the AFC Champions League final between Jeonbuk and Yokohama, most experts predicted that it would be a close contest.

Jeonbuk has been showing such good form in both the league and club competitions that it’s almost painful to talk about them, and Yokohama has been showing a bit of a slump in the league recently, but it seems like they’ve decided to give up the league and put everything on the club competitions, as their form has been incredibly high whenever there’s a big game.

Jeonbuk, the green monster that just beats up every team they come across, and Yokohama, whose form rises like a ghost whenever there’s a big game.

As the two met in the final of the Asian Champions League, the greatest stage for Asian clubs, I expected a fierce slugfest or a battle of wits like Go to show a sweet tactical battle.

Twelve minutes into the match, the seats filled with Yokohama supporters were filled with noise.

Because he conceded a goal with a rabona to an opposing fullback who wasn’t even a striker?

No, it’s not. It’s a bit disappointing to concede a goal, but I didn’t expect to get a clean sheet against Jeonbuk.

It was just because of the player who was hesitating on the field and arguing with the referee.

“Huh? What the hell is Junyoung doing? Why are you arguing with the referee when it wasn’t even a match?”

“T-That can’t be true! Junyoung, the key player in our Yokohama’s second line and the icon of honesty… doing some Hollywood action in the finals? And with such poor acting? Don’t lie! Don’t lie! Hush, shoo, shoo!”

Yokohama’s supporters closed their eyes and looked at the scoreboard and Seo Moon-jun in succession.

The replay on the scoreboard was of a competition between none other than Seo Moon-jun and Baek Yi-an.

[Ah… No matter how I look at it, this doesn’t seem like a foul by Ian.]

[Yes, that’s right. Actually, Baek Ian is a clever foul player, so I thought he might have pressed down with his thigh or used his hand to avoid the referee’s attention. But no matter how I look at it, that doesn’t seem to be the case. It seems like he simply fell on his own.]

Unless it’s a national team match, most commentators tend to remain neutral when it comes to club competitions.

Even though it was a club competition, it was a match between Korea and Japan, so it was natural for the arms to bend inward.

That’s why the Japanese Hasheljins continued to look for Seo Moon-jun to protect him.

[No matter how I look at it, this just looks like a Hollywood action scene, right? But judging by the pain he’s complaining about, it looks like he’s really in pain.]

Just because the Korean team is your opponent, you can’t make up stories, right?

No matter how many times he tried, the result was the same. Seo Moon-jun, caught off guard by Baek Ian’s dazzling footwork, stretched out his leg, slipped, and fell.

As I continued to watch the video, I began to see Seo Moon-jun as ugly, not to mention the fact that Baek Ian had cheated.

In the end, supporters had no choice but to raise their hands after watching the continuous videos.

“…What? So you’re really trying to make Hollywood work, which isn’t even possible? You think you can knock on Asia’s door with that kind of crappy acting?”

“Junyoung… You always showed your sincerity even in the league, even when things were up and down. How could you become so ugly! Hehe!”

Unless there was something wrong with his eyes, he would be able to tell that Baek Yi-an did not harm Seo Moon-jun.

Even though he was the team’s number one option winger, Yokohama’s fans were not generous enough to tolerate such an ugly appearance.

[Ah. So, Seo Moon-jun is being carried off the field on a stretcher. Then, Yokohama will have no choice but to immediately use their substitution card.]

[Yes. I hope Seo Moon-jun’s injury isn’t serious. Caster, what are your thoughts on the situation earlier?]

[Oh. Actually, there’s a case like that. There was a player named Kim Jun-gyu who complained to the referee that he was hit by a rock thrown by fans during a game. It turned out he had a ruptured Achilles tendon. He said he was so out of it that the pain felt like he’d been hit in the head. I think this could be a similar situation.]

[If that’s true, then it’s not Hollywood action, but it really felt like that.]

“Oh, right. Actually, Seo Moon-jun had to do that. Otherwise, he’d just be under the overwhelming pressure of Baek Ian and do some Hollywood stunts that shouldn’t have happened. I played professionally before. I was ugly, and I was bad at it. But I think it’s better to be bad than ugly.”

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

[As the referee declared there was no problem, the stadium erupted into a Jeonbuk cheer! The Yokohama fans, considered the originators of the “Oorele” (a Korean word for “Oorele”), could only stare blankly at them!]

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Junyoung, what are you doing over there?

– How did a guy who graduated from high school with no talent and only hard work, go through the college league, Jeju, and even Yokohama end up so ugly?

– The Han River Rock Labona is pretty cool, but Baek Yi-an and Seo Moon-jun are really funny. What are you doing falling down all by yourself when you didn’t do anything?

– But why did you change it? Did Baek Ian really use something like the Cheonma Gunrimbo?

└ You fucking idiot who is watching the Cheonma reignsㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Right. He’s not even the representative of the Jeongpa faction, and he’s just an extra who gets used by Cheonma.

Jeonbuk fans couldn’t help but cheer.

***

Originally, in a faraway place, there is nothing as warm as the affection between fellow Koreans.

Even though his team had conceded a goal, senior Seo Moon-jun worked hard to buy time for Jeonbuk, and was carried off the field on a stretcher brought by the team doctor.

You clearly said that he was our high school senior.

I don’t know for sure, but I thought it was something like a senior’s help to a junior… something like that.
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‘Isn’t this the ideal example of a senior and junior?’

Of course, even if we try to stall for time, we’ll still end up back in overtime. Either way, it was a huge help in delaying the game.


By the way, I didn’t even hit him, but he fell down, so I thought he was acting like he wasn’t good enough, and I was thinking that I should recommend him to an acting school, but I never thought he’d actually leave the field…

It seems like they were really hurting, seeing as they even replaced key personnel.

I was wondering how Yokohama’s first option, senior Seo Moon-jun, would fill the spot left by his replacement, but it seemed like coach Keul simply decided to fill the spot by using a player who could play the role that senior Jun-jun had been playing.

I never thought they’d take the crystals even though they were defeated after being hit with a proper counterattack while using the existing tactics.

I couldn’t understand Director Q’ere’s decision at all. But why bother overthinking it?

If the other party had taken the stance that we were not wrong, it would have been welcomed.

Time passed like that, 36 minutes into the first half.

A corner kick was awarded to us as Yokohama’s center back Saito, who had won the ball in front, struggled to clear it.

The kicker was Andres, and there were moments when I thought I should step up. But since there were already more than three attackers in the box, I didn’t bother going in.

In this situation, it might be better to just stay by the side.

“Hey! I’ll take care of this guy!”

Look, I don’t even plan on heading the ball anyway, but since I’m so tall, I’m going to catch Yokohama off guard.

If you’re going to do this much, either Seunghwan Yoon or someone else should take care of it.

At least if you have a conscience, you will do it if I set the stage for you.

With that thought in mind, I stood back slightly and looked into the penalty box.

“Hey Baek Ian! They’re coming towards you!”

“Huh? Why me?”

The moment Andres kicked the ball, Yeonwoohyung’s words pierced his ears.

I’m sure our team’s set piece tactics never involved passing the ball directly to me.

You’re not a third-rate amateur, and you ignore the tactics you prepared in advance and aim straight at my head?

Does that make sense?

A laugh escaped my lips at the absurd thought, but then I realized it when I saw the trajectory of the ball and Andres placing both hands on his shiny bald head.

‘Oh. I got it wrong.’

Well then, there’s nothing we can do.

You might wonder if it makes sense that kids who only eat and play soccer can’t even properly kick a corner kick. But isn’t it natural for people to make a mistake at least once in their lives?

If that mistake were repeated, he’d likely experience his league being relegated from the first to the second division. But since this was Andres’ first mistake, I, a generous person, decided to forgive him.

“It’s okay to think about it! (Tell me how to solve this!)”

‘Then I guess I’ll have to give this kid a little nudge.’

He’s not a fan who’s been whining for my uniform, he’s the guy who’s been persistently following me and pulling at my uniform.

I don’t remember the name.

But I knew one thing.

“Can you last longer than Seomun Junyoung?”

“to?”

Pfft!

“Kwaaaaah! Kwaaaaah!”

If you lightly hit anyone in the thigh, they will fall down without being able to do anything.

As I collapsed from the dizzying pain I had never felt in my life, I was freed from the pressure.

He has the upper hand in aerial duels because of his superior height, but he doesn’t feel any pressure?

‘I really like this kind of thing.’

The players looked on in despair at having faced an unstoppable opponent, and I was able to roll the ball freely between them.

It doesn’t matter where you aim. You can just shoot straight into the goal.

If possible, it’s not a bad idea to drop it on other players’ feet.

But I couldn’t help but hesitate, thinking that if I didn’t succeed, I might miss this unfortunate opportunity.

After a moment of deliberation, I decided to go for a familiar taste.

“Yoon Seung-hwan!”

“Huh? Good! Ian! In front of my feet… ugh!”

Bam!

The moment the ball hit the head of Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was mumbling, the ball bounced off and was sucked in the opposite direction of the diving goalkeeper.

Like the main character in a novel, Seung-Hwan Yoon would put any ball that touched his body in his hand, and this time he did it again.

I chuckled and lifted Seunghwan Yoon, who was holding his nose, and started moving for the special performance.

“Ah! Damn it, Baek Ian, you little shit! Your nose is bleeding! I was supposed to meet Jiyu after work…”

“Hey! Referee! Baek Ian! That kid hit me!”

“Hey, are you going to do the same thing as Seo Moon-jun? If you act carelessly, you too could get a warning.”

“No, I’m telling you, it’s true! He hit me! I saw it clearly! I got hit! I didn’t do anything, so why is the judgment so harsh on me?”

The corners of my mouth went up involuntarily at the noise coming from both sides at the same time.
Chapter 58
Ogawa was venting his frustration at the referee, wondering if he was the one who had been brought in as Seo Moon-jun’s replacement.

Why do they do that when they’re just touching it subtly and it won’t change anything even if the referee doesn’t see it anyway?

Even if I only go by the words of the players who have been the victims of my clever fouls so far, it would have been better for me to go around apologizing to my teammates at that time.

My concern for him wouldn’t change anything. Having withdrawn my attention from Ogawa, I led Seunghwan Yoon to the seat near where Ayun had mentioned before the game.

“Hey Ian! Can I come here?”

“Hmm. It’s a little off, but the space is perfect. Hangangrok, get ready, and Gyeongrok, hold on to me from behind so I don’t fall.”

“What the heck! What are you guys doing! Stop it! What are you planning to do with me?”

You must have been through this a lot already, but you still don’t realize it.

It seemed as if the typical harem novel’s characteristically oblivious appearance was still there, as if someone might say that he was the main character in the novel.

If not, Seunghwan Yoon might have also noticed to some extent what the twins and I were going to do…

‘It means that even though you noticed, you didn’t move.’

A silent affirmation that you can do whatever you want… something like that, isn’t it?

If he really hated it or felt his life was in danger, Yoon Seung-hwan would have run away on his own.

After nodding my head and finishing rationalizing, I threw Seunghwan Yoon, who I was carrying, to the floor and immediately began preparing for the performance.

The ceremony I’m going to do this time is the human bicycle ceremony.

It was a meaningful ceremony that changed the mind of the owner of Suwon Osung, who had no interest in soccer, and gave me solid support.

But it’s no fun to do the same thing over and over again, so I decided to upgrade and improve it a bit this time.

“Kyungrok! You really have to hold on tight. You know it’ll be a disaster if I fall, right?”

“Oh, trust me. I worked out my biceps yesterday even though it was lower body day for today.”

“Really? Then, Seunghwan Yoon! Keep your knees strong.”

“What! Why are you touching my leg… Aaaah!”

I raised Yoon Seung-hwan’s legs as if I was doing leg raises, got on his feet, placed my feet in his hands, and started pedaling them.

Previously, it seemed a bit unfinished due to the lack of pedals, but this time, it seems they’ve definitely succeeded in improving that aspect.

“Hey! Hey! It really hurts! It really hurts! I think my legs are going to break! Aaaah!”

“This kid? What? We’re in the middle of a sacred circus performance. If you keep doing that, I’ll have to increase your pedaling speed.”

“Ahhhh! Director! Director, save me! I won’t sleep with my eyes open during a briefing ever again! Jee-baa-aal!”

“Hey, Ian. This bike ceremony is no joke. The horn is really loud.”

I hadn’t paid attention to the horn part, but it took care of it for me. It’s a bit of a shame that the volume can’t be adjusted, but… well, it doesn’t matter, right?

[Hahahahaha! Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!]

“As long as the people watching find it fun, that’s all that matters. Ayun likes it too.”

After pedaling hard for a while, I looked closely at the crowd running around here and there, and Ayun caught my eye in the middle, waving her hands vigorously.

I couldn’t hear what they were saying because the people were reacting so wildly, but judging by the way they were cheering loudly with their lips raised, it seemed like they were enjoying the ceremony I had prepared.

But the woman next to him looks familiar…

“What? Isn’t that Hajiyu? Where are my parents and in-laws, and why are you with Hajiyu?”

It seemed like there was something inside that I didn’t know about, since I couldn’t see my parents nearby, even though we met by chance.

More than that…

“What on earth is that Hajiyu doing? Not only is she sobbing, but she’s covering her mouth with one hand and waving the air with the other hand?”

If you’re a Jeonbuk fan, you should be shedding tears of joy, but you’re shedding tears like that.

It looked like there were lovers who had been separated for life.

Why on earth are you doing that? No way?

“Is it because I can’t incorporate my modified human bicycle ceremony into my game?”

The Hajiyu I remember was someone who wasn’t that interested in capsule games.
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Actually, isn’t there a saying called the butterfly effect? ​​Since I haven’t been particularly cautious since I was possessed by Baek-i-an, the future could have changed somewhat.

In that case, it could be said that Ha Ji-yu may have put a little more effort into the games made by her father’s company.

I haven’t seen him like that, but he’s a really nice person.

If you were already in the position of being subjected to a registered ceremony, you would be so annoyed that you would make a keyboard spiral with a shotgun, but I never thought you would be so disappointed that you couldn’t implement an even more severe ceremony into the game.

“If this continues like this, won’t you ask me to do more later?”

“What kind of crazy bastard wants me to do more of this? Stop it and get down, you punk! Hey! Hangangrok! Stop backing down! Your heel touched my head, you punk!”

By the way, that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan has been yelling non-stop since a while ago.


A guy who doesn’t even get injured if he’s not that bad.

Well, I had fun anyway, so I decided to end it here.

***

Coach Q-Eul, who had been repeating the same stupid thing over and over again, was hit by Seung-Hwan Yoon’s persistent header.

Japan began to change its stance in a hurry, like it had been hit by a nuclear bomb from the United States.

So far, we have been skipping the midfield by using long balls to maximize the build-up from the back and the duo play between the center forward and the second-line players.

Now, it was decided to deploy a ground attack based on penetration in the form of a universal 3-2 build-up.

It’s too late, but I still appreciate the attitude of accepting failure and trying to improve.

Compared to managers who ruin the results by sticking to stupid tactics and then rationalizing it by saying that their tactics were good but the players couldn’t keep up, Coach Kewell definitely seemed like a decent person.

However, accepting failure did not bring back the performance that had already been lost.

Quite the opposite.

Although it was a common tactic, Yokohama’s players, accustomed to the sapphire tactic of skipping the midfield, began to express bewilderment at the sudden change in tactics.

Naturally, the performance of players who had to perform unfamiliar tactics was bound to decline.

‘It’s embarrassing, but… actually, I like to beat up players like this the most.’

I was happily watching the Yokohama players build up sloppily, and I looked at Coach Keul and chuckled to myself.

Yokohama’s coaching staff looks seriously at the field with slightly furrowed brows.

I can’t understand their thinking, but they’re probably thinking, “Is this okay?” and “Let’s just score two goals and catch up.”

It was a bit sloppy, but I still held onto some hope that things were building up somehow, so maybe that’s why.

Of course, it didn’t take long for that hope to turn into the worst despair.

“Hahahaha! Hyung! I put it in too! I put it in too!”

“Well done, little brother. Then what do you want to do for our ceremony?”

“Hyung, that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan is running away? Shouldn’t we catch him?”

“Baek Ian’s already gone to get him anyway. Let’s get started by putting Yoon Seung-hwan down.”

53 minutes into the first half. Han Kyung-rok’s curling kick landed at an exquisite angle, and Yokohama’s winning percentage began to drop to 4%, according to AI analysis.

To extinguish even that sliver of hope, Jeonbuk continued to destroy Yokohama.

“No, referee! You said you hit me? Baek Ian, that bastard hit my thigh! You bastard!”

“Hahahaha VAMOOOS!”

Five minutes into the second half, Shaferi scores another goal.

Because of this, the number of goals Yokohama needed to score to force this match into overtime began to increase to four.

The Yokohama players’ will to overcome the huge score gap was at its lowest.

So the result was inevitable.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[This concludes the match! Jeonbuk vs. Yokohama, Yokohama vs. Jeonbuk! The AFC Champions League Elite Final! Jeonbuk Mirae Motors wins the championship with a stunning 6-0 score!]

[As those who watched today’s game know, this isn’t just a simple victory. Jeonbuk, once thought to be in decline, has not only revived, but has effectively signaled the return of a dynasty!]

“Eww! Shit! We won! We won!”

“Hehehe, hyung…”

“Little brother”

The moment the referee blew his whistle, Yokohama’s players collapsed to the ground. Jeonbuk’s players and those on the bench all rushed onto the field and started running wild.

Is it really that good?

Since the only decent career after the break was the Korea Cup won the previous season, they might have been even more excited about winning the AFC Champions League, which was full of fundamentals and status.

I wasn’t very happy because I thought I was going to win anyway.

Still, I didn’t want to ruin the mood, so I decided to enjoy it quietly.

I guess we can just end it on good terms by telling the players they did well.

After putting down the earphones in my ears for a moment, I slowly stepped out from the bench and, together with the fullback twins, gave Seunghwan Yoon a couple of pats before throwing him to the ground and then started walking again.

Soon, he patted the heads of the players gathered in the center circle.

I walked slowly, feeling the sensation of my hair being slippery, my hair being frizzy, and my hair being covered in sweat.

The last time I stroked someone’s hair, I started hearing a strange sound.

“Hey. You worked hard too. You were totally crazy today, weren’t you?”

“What? There’s no one on this team who can pat my head?”

“…”

“Hey. Ian. Are you sure you weren’t the one who just stroked my hair? Is this kid talking informally to the director?”

“…Coach, you were completely like Pep Guardiola today.”

I desperately tried to lighten the mood, feeling like I’d made an irreversible mistake. Unfortunately, the director’s pupils were filled with murder.

In the end, I had no choice but to sit down on the floor and ask the Yokohama player next to me.

“It seems like neither you nor I will be able to return to our home country anyway, so do you want to commit seppuku?”

“to?”

I closed my eyes tightly as I saw the Yokohama players looking at me with expressions that said, “What on earth is this kid talking about?” and Coach Ki-Baek slowly approaching.
Chapter 59
The moment the final, which was expected to be a tough fight, was crushed 6-0, fans who had come all the way from Qatar cheered.

[Ooh, …

Even after the game was over, some people stayed in the stadium and cheered until their throats were hoarse, while others turned their backs on the stadium and ran around, teabagging the Yokohama fans on the other side in a posh ceremony.

You might wonder why you had to go that far, but in fact, the situation itself made it inevitable, so maybe it was natural.

If you think about it a little, isn’t that so?

The Asian Champions League final was held in Qatar, an unrelated city for both teams.

Of course, if you want to go cheer in person, you have to at least fly to Qatar, find lodging, and eat nearby, right?

It would cost a huge amount of money to watch even one game, and it would take a lot of time to travel back and forth between Qatar and Korea.

It wasn’t a holiday season when everyone else was resting, and people came simply to watch the game of their favorite team.

Those who came to Qatar to support Jeonbuk were those kinds of people.

It was no wonder that the fans, who had spent a lot of money and thought they could not stand to see the team lose, went wild after receiving a 6-0 victory.

“Oh my… What should I do… What should I do?”

“Jiyu… Stop crying now. No matter how happy you are about winning, what are you going to do if you keep crying for 20 minutes?”

“It’s not that I feel…good.”

“What? You’re not feeling well? Are you a Jeonbuk fashion fan whose heart is in Yokohama?”

“…no.”


“Right? Well, there’s no way our Jiyu would do something as sinister as a spy. Stop crying and look over there. Our Ian’s ceremony is coming up again.”

“Huh? Ohhhhhhhh!”

Shin A-yoon tilted her head as she watched her friend, who had been crying continuously since Yoon Seung-hwan scored the header.

I knew she was a passionate fan of Yoon Seung-hwan, but was it really something to cry about?

Shin A-yoon closed her eyes and thought that maybe she lacked empathy because she couldn’t understand at all, and she thought of the scene where Baek Yi-an scored a goal and celebrated.

‘Huh? Isn’t this something Ian does as easily as eating?’

No matter how much I thought about it, instead of crying, only a snicker came out.

By the time she got there, Shin A-yoon had decided to stop thinking that she lacked self-confidence.

Just as there are many different types of people in the world, there are those who laugh when they see their favorite athlete going wild in a game, and there are those who can’t contain their joy and cry.

‘By the way, why is this rich kid, the youngest daughter, so quiet all of a sudden? Usually, after a game, he crawls out like a cockroach, scurrying around.’

Not only did she disparage her boyfriend, she even went so far as to sarcastically say that if it was Yoon Seung-hwan, she would have done better.

Shin A-yoon, who prides herself on observing the game objectively, without any self-interest, was unable to bear the sight, so she took the time to deal with it. This time, she was ready to give it a good beating if it came out again.

For some reason, he didn’t show himself this time.

‘그 미친년이 쉽게 포기할 새끼가 아닌데… 아니지? 오늘 경기를 봤다면 우리 이안이는 어쭙잖은 지식으로는 까내릴 수 없다는 것을 깨닫지 않았을까?’

Yeah, that’s right. Baek Ian’s highlight reel, displaying such exceptional skill, probably didn’t even give him the courage to open the Gald Cup.

If you think about it carefully, it’s possible that he didn’t really like Seung-Hwan Yoon and cheered him on, but rather wore the masks of fans of various players because he wanted to bring down Baek Ian in some way, and when he didn’t get any answers, he ended up calling himself a fan of Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was the only one he could compete with.

It also came out at a time when there was a debate in the Jeonbuk fan community about who was the more valuable youth player between Seung-Hwan Yoon and I-An Baek.

In any case, there was only one thing Shin A-yoon had to remember.

Defeating a dirty and sly brat (a guy who pretends to be a fan of another player in order to disparage a specific player).

If you win, it’s only natural to shout out the news of victory.

With such noble intentions, Shin A-yoon immediately posted a message on the community.

Title: Baek Ian < - If this kid really wants a kiss, I'll give him a kissㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- Baek Ian is a bit of a jerk. It's annoying that Seomun Junyoung was cut off right away by Cheonma Gunrimbo, but starting with Ogawa who was substituted in, the other kids keep getting knocked out when they fight Baek Ianㅋㅋㅋ
No matter how much I think about it, Baek Yi-an is truly one of South Korea's most promising prospects. Speaking his mind, I believe he's more talented than Lee Kang-jin.
- What the heck? Why is this fucking punk so late? Isn't he the type of guy who usually just pops out after a game and opens a grill?
- ㅋㅋㅋㅋ It's a template to open a grill with a white-collar worker and fight with the youngest daughter of a rich family.
- Now that I think about it, why isn't that rich kid suddenly coming out? Yoon Seung-hwan scored, so wasn't it about time he came out?
Comments start pouring in as soon as the article is posted.
“Hmm. Seunghwan is good too, but our Ian is even better.”
“Oh my, what’s wrong with our Seunghwan? He already had a slight blemish on his face, and now he’s got a scar on top of that. Oh my.”
As soon as the name Yoon Seung-hwan comes out, Ha Ji-yu bursts into tears again, having finally stopped crying.
Feeling a strange feeling somewhere between a festival and a funeral, Shin A-yoon patted Ha Ji-yu on the back with one hand and refreshed the comments with the other.
While she was enjoying that pleasure, a man approached her.
“Excuse me.”
“Huh? Who are you?”
"Ah. I'm cleaning the stadium. I'm not a weirdo. I'm a Yokohama fan."
A man who speaks awkwardly in Korean and then immediately starts picking up trash around him.
As she watched him with wariness at the appearance of a strange person, Shin A-yoon heard a strange voice in her ear.
"Huh! We lost the game, but Japan can't beat us in cleaning skills!"
'What are you talking about? I think he's crazy.'
***
As soon as the final held at Qatar's Lusail Stadium ended with Jeonbuk's 6-0 victory, articles began to appear one after another.
[Struggles, but no downfall! Jeonbuk Mirae Motors, following their Korea Cup victory last season, are crowned Asian champions in the 2029 season!]
Jeonbuk Mirae Motors' Baek Ian. He scored one goal and three assists, earning him MOM honors!
[Wasn't this a Hollywood stunt? Yokohama's No. 7, Seo Moon-jun, suffered an Achilles tendon rupture confirmed in the manager's post-match interview!]
"I came here to rebuild a fallen dynasty, and I have no intention of resting here." Jeonbuk Future Motors manager Seon Ki-baek expressed his enthusiasm for winning the Korea Cup and the league in a post-match interview.
[Frank Kewell. "The detailed tactics we had prepared were good, but it seems to have fallen apart due to Seo Moon-jun's unexpected injury. It's unfortunate, but we'll have to wait until next time."]
[Shock! Yokohama F. Marinos. Manager Frank Kewell abruptly dismissed! "I didn't like what he did in the league. He called himself a 'big game hunter' because he excelled in big games, but he's doing great." A person claiming to be a Yokohama official even shared a story on a Japanese online community...]
Manager Frank Kewell harshly criticizes Yokohama's board. "If they had given me a hundred-year contract, we could have won. If they had given me full authority over player recruitment, this wouldn't have happened."
[Jeonbuk Future Motors coach Seon Ki-baek. When asked about Baek I-an, he quickly wiped the blood off his hands! "He absolutely did not hit our players. No, he did not." The question was raised as to whether he hit a player.]
[Absurd rumors of discord? Director Seon Ki-baek and Baek I-an pose for a photo with big smiles! 'The director is a really nice person.']
Scouts from prestigious European clubs were spotted at the Asian Champions League final. Some speculate that they may be targeting Baek Ian.
***
After the match, I decided to return to Korea with the team and meet my family first.
Of course, it wasn't just my family, I also met Ayun and her parents, who were like family to me.
"Hey, Ian. You're really perfect for Liverpool. You know how Liverpool is in such a state right now? I told you, if you go, you're guaranteed a spot in the starting lineup. If you come, you're good! It's that kind of feeling."
"Just because you're here? Is this guy really crazy? Why are you trying to get our son-in-law stuck in a place like Liverpool?"
“Like Liverpool? Or Manchester or Liverpool or whatever. What’s the difference?”
"Manchester isn't always the same, you idiot. Guys like Ineos, who can't even afford to spend their money properly, are only concerned with stadium maintenance, but don't you know that our royal family, Manchester City, has also developed the local area?"
“Huh! You’re talking like royalty. You’re just talking about an oil company.”
"Just an oil rig? You. Remember when we asked each other to show each other our phones before we married? What did you say then? When I asked if I could get 100 million won if I sucked Mansour's toes, you said you could get 50 million won more if I vacuumed it up, don't you remember?"
“This guy! What are you making of the head of the household?”
"Dad! Don't worry. I've always known you sucked on screwballs."
"Shin Seung-ah! Do you want to have your allowance confiscated next month?"
"... Sister. Our father is in a tight spot right now. What are you doing? As the eldest daughter, you should try to help him."
“Agari.”
"...huh."
Unlike my family, which is relatively quiet, Ayun's family starts a dog fight as soon as they meet.
Of course, Ayun, who has lived with that family her entire life, would feel differently. At least for me, seeing that kind of behavior doesn't make it seem strange, but rather, I think it would be quite fun to live with people like that.
I quietly ate my food and watched my father-in-law and mother-in-law fight for a while.
As the commotion began to die down, the mother cautiously opened her eyes.
"By the way, Ian. I saw on the news that there's a very high chance you'll transfer overseas. Is there anything you can tell me? Even if we're family, wouldn't it be impossible if there's an embargo or something?"
"Yeah. If they're family, that's fine. But the transfer market isn't open yet, so there haven't been any official offers."
“Right? Anyway, I’m glad my son will be able to join a good team next year.”
Jeonbuk, where they currently play, is arguably the best team in Korea. However, both players, as athletes themselves, seemed to believe that if the opportunity to play on a higher stage came, they should seize it.
Of course, I agree with that idea. From the beginning, I was planning to leave Jeonbuk as soon as they won the treble.
Well, you might say it's arrogant of a rookie to be thinking about transferring when it hasn't even been that long since he re-signed.
It wasn't to the extent that I would be called arrogant.
That would be true.
Hello, Ian! This is Oliver. Congratulations on winning the Asian Championship! Many teams are interested in signing you this summer during the transfer window! When you return to Korea, we'll meet and talk about it when the time comes.
Even though no official offers had been made, it was clear that multiple clubs were interested.
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Chapter 60
While they were briefly intoxicated by the joy of winning the long-awaited AFC Champions League, Jeonbuk’s front office immediately began preparing for the summer transfer market upon returning to Korea.

Unlike the winter transfer market, which is fun to watch because key players move and upheaval occurs, the summer transfer market tends to be a bit quieter.

As Jeonbuk was in the midst of a rebuilding transition, they had a lot of resources to deal with during this opportunity, so they had to put in as much effort and dedication as they did during the winter transfer market.

A time when staying up all night filling positions that need to be filled and persuading players who need to be disposed of to transfer to other teams becomes a daily occurrence.

As it was already a busy transfer market, Jeonbuk’s front office staff were busy making phone calls and holding the phones.

Unfortunately, news that was no different from a nuclear bomb started to fall on them.

“So, to sum it up, there are clubs showing interest in Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan?”

“Yes. There are rumors that other players are also showing interest, but Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan are the only ones who have officially expressed interest.”

“Those two?”

Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. For Jeonbuk, these two young stars are key players and key players for the team. There are teams targeting them.

The director looked at his employees in disbelief, but…

“For reference, this doesn’t include domestic players. It’s Europe. We’ve heard there are clubs from Belgium, Serbia, Scotland, and Turkey and we’re also planning to contact them.”

“Mr. Ha. From the Bundesliga too?”

The director couldn’t help but lower his head at the employee’s subsequent words.

Honestly, I expected something like this to happen.

That’s understandable. Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. Wasn’t the potential these two players showed after their debuts simply unbelievable?

It’s hard to talk about things like stats or performance, and that’s evident just by looking at the awards he received in the K-League.

Player of the Month, Young Player of the Month. Aren’t they both sweeping the most prestigious individual awards in the K-League like a Meho War?

Even Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan were selected for the national team at a young age and are now key members. Even on the big stage, their performance hasn’t deteriorated, but rather their form has deteriorated.

Perhaps foreign scouts might have valued that part quite highly.

He must have suffered countless hardships due to the nervousness of rookie players on the big stage, and from then on, he will try to make detailed judgments and contacts.

‘Damn. I should have figured it out right away when I saw Sporting and West Ham scouts walking around so soon after the opening.’

Why couldn’t I have stopped it then?

At that moment, the director looked back on his past and tried to whip himself.

I decided to quit soon after. Stopping them wouldn’t change anything in the first place.

“Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan signed with overseas agents early on anyway. That means they must have a strong desire to transfer overseas.”

Even if they had blocked the scouts who came to the stadium, the more they played in the league, the more people would watch Jeonbuk’s games, and no amount of hiding would be able to cover up the brilliance of the diamond that was shining brightly.

“There’s no way to stop the transfer anyway. You already knew that. There’s still time left on the contract.”

Those two already had buyouts, and if the club’s position that they absolutely could not let them go were to leak out, it could lead to an uncontrollable situation.

There was even a time when he was criticized by the public for not allowing the overseas transfer of former Jeonbuk player Jo Gyun-seong.

I have no intention of repeating the mistakes I made back then.

The director’s thoughts were firm, so he had no choice but to think of the best possible situation for now.

“Just this season…”

“Huh? Director, what is that?”

“Let’s do our best to let him go after this season. If a good club offers him in the winter transfer market, let’s consider letting him go.”

“Is that even possible? If they say they’ll pay the buyout, there’s nothing we can do.”

“I know that. But wouldn’t it change your mind if you knew you could go to a better club?”

A better club?

The offers coming in now are quite substantial, so what on earth are they talking about?

“Could you please explain it in more detail?”

“Honestly, I don’t have the confidence to keep Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. Since they’ve already hired agents with overseas transfers in mind, they’ll probably consider transferring if a good offer comes along. But honestly, do you think the clubs they’re currently signed with are going to be to their liking?”

Belgium, Serbia, Scotland, Türkiye.

Of course, they’re good places. Serbia, though, isn’t a sure thing. At least the other places are far more aligned with global football trends than Asia, which is practically a football fringe.

If they were ordinary players, they might have made a fuss and pushed for a transfer if they received an offer from them.

But Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, aren’t they a little different from ordinary players?

These are rookies who make you wonder if there have ever been players with this level of talent in the history of the K-League.

It’s on par with Yang Min-hyung, who debuted as a semi-pro and immediately confirmed his transfer to Tottenham in the summer transfer market.

If Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan had received offers from such big clubs, they would have considered loaning them out for this season and sending them away next year.

“I’m not in a position to evaluate them, but honestly, the level of the clubs currently receiving offers is absurdly low considering the value of players like Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan.”

The form they showed in the pro league was good, and since they are both guys who are very objective about themselves, they must know their own level.

So, will they be satisfied with the offer that came to them?

“No. Even if you judge objectively, I’d probably only accept an offer from the Bundesliga.”

Even though they are a lower-ranking team, the big leagues are the big leagues anyway.

That is, considering the offers that are currently available, there is only one team that can move the hearts of these two rookies.

The director decided to target that part.

“We’ve already won the Asian Champions League, the top split of the league is almost certain, and most experts are predicting we’ll win. Even in the Korea Cup, if we can just make it past the quarterfinals, we’ll be in good shape.”


“So you’re aiming for a treble. If you achieve that, the level of clubs making offers to both players in the winter transfer window will be on a whole different level.”

“That’s right. The clubs I’m considering sending offers to right now are all excellent places to go, but if you’re really ambitious, wouldn’t you want to work hard during the remaining time to aim for a higher-ranking club?”

At least, Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan, who the director had seen, were like that, so he decided to trust his own judgment.

***

The day after dinner with my family, I decided to go straight to the clubhouse and meet the manager first.

It’s not because of the recruitment offer Oliver mentioned, but because it was planned to meet and talk with the manager from the beginning.

It’s because there’s been a lot of back and forth recently regarding the national team, but normally, it’s normal for new players to meet and talk with the coach 2-3 times a month.

“You’re here? Thank you for coming. Let’s have a drink first and talk.”

“Oh my, what is this again?”

“Don’t make a fuss. It’s nothing, just drink it, man.”

The director, who showed a hearty laugh, immediately shoved the paper cup he was holding in his hand at me as soon as he sat down.

The beige drink visible in the cup. It’s probably millet powder, like before.

“Hurp!”

The moment I swallowed it without hesitation, a rich and unexpectedly sweet taste began to hit me.

Looking at the empty part in the middle, it definitely looks like it was mixed with water and not milk.

Why is it so sweet?

‘I don’t think the one I ate before was like this.’

The director’s mother’s millet powder, which almost caused Talullah’s outburst at the time, was quite savory. Perhaps because it was considered a health food, it felt like it was missing some sweetness.

The millet powder I made this time had a great balance of sweetness and nutty flavor.

This was definitely bought at the mart.

My taste buds, which had dreamed of becoming a sommelier since kindergarten, were telling me so.

Feeling confident, I looked at the director.

“Hmm. This time, definitely at the mart…”

“That’s my mother…”

“It tastes incomparable to what I bought. The grains are really chewy, wow.”

The moment he sensed that a major accident was about to occur, he immediately changed his attitude, as if he was using a two-faced tactic.

No, are you saying you went to the mill and made this yourself? Millet powder isn’t cheap these days, so you could have just gone and bought some.

Still, I can’t say anything to the director’s mother.

“It seems your mother cherishes you very much. She even went to the mill to pack you some for breakfast… I’ll take this precious thing…”

“Huh? My mom bought that at the supermarket.”

“ah.”

If that’s the case, why didn’t you tell me in advance? Why did you take so long to tell me?

As I closed my eyes tightly in the dizzying situation, I heard the director’s voice along with a gasp of breath.

“Ahaha. More importantly, Ian. Do you know why I called you?”

“Isn’t this a consultation? Don’t new players have monthly meetings?”

“That’s true, but honestly, the reason I’m doing that is to make sure you’re adapting properly, and that’s none of your business.”

That’s true. The sons of a prestigious fullback family would need the coach’s advice, but at least someone like Yoon Seung-hwan, who’s so self-confident and mature, wouldn’t need much of it.

I was feeling a bit disappointed because it seemed like no one noticed my serious attitude, but it seemed like the director knew me well.

“So you’re talking about the summer transfer market?”

“Oh. Did you hear from your agent? He said there are a lot of teams that want you.”

“Yes. But I don’t know the details. I don’t even know which teams submitted proposals.”

“Belgium, Scotland… and Turkey. There are many others.”

Are there really that many?

Well, I’ve done quite a bit of work, and Oliver’s been making such a fuss that I thought a few decent teams would contact me, but surprisingly, more teams seemed to be interested in me.

More than that… what does it mean to say something like that?
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“If you have anything to say, please feel free to tell me.”

“Really? Well, then I’m fine with it. To be blunt and honest, I don’t think there are many clubs you’d like among the offers coming in right now. Galatasaray and Augsburg are the only ones, but both of them already have players in your position, so you’ll have to compete.”

“hmm…”

“Of course, I think it wouldn’t be difficult to earn a starting spot after a few training sessions and matches. Ian, think about it.”

With those words, the director leaned forward.

Why are you sticking your face in there so burdensomely?

What on earth are you trying to say…?

“Thoughts?”

“Well, if you transfer now, you’ll have to compete with that team, right? But you stay here and win the treble, right? Then, the difference in the quality of the clubs that make offers to you in the winter transfer window will be significant. I think it’d be a shame to immediately leave for Europe in the summer transfer window just because of immediate greed.”

It may seem like you’re trying to hold on somehow.

The manager’s words were certainly reasonable. The clubs that made offers right away probably only thought of me as a promising prospect in Asia.

If you become the main character of the treble, you will be able to transfer as a good player, not as a promising player.

You might wonder how anyone would get offers from such a prestigious club if they won the treble in Asia. But in my past life, I won the treble and transferred to Juventus.

There was no way I didn’t know that fact.

That’s why I knew the meaning of the director’s suggestion well.

“Just this season… Let’s win the treble this season and then transfer. Then I’ll give you all the help I can when you transfer. You know I used to coach in Spain, right? A lot of managers have been contacting me about you lately.”

I smiled faintly at Director Ki-Baek’s earnest request.
Chapter 61
After my interview with the manager, I met Oliver and told him all about my plans for the summer transfer market.

“Hmm… Then maybe it would be better to just let this summer pass?”

“It would be fine if I got an offer from a good team in the big leagues, but I told you it wasn’t a club of that caliber, right?”

“Yes. Even if it’s a major league, it’s probably something like Augsburg in the Bundesliga. Honestly, it’s not a very attractive place. They say they’re willing to pay your buyout, but they’ll still see you as a promising prospect.”

It’s nice to be considered a promising prospect. It means other teams are evaluating me favorably, no matter what.

However, being satisfied with that and rashly deciding to transfer would be nothing short of crazy.

“Then I’ll have to compete for a starting spot. Or, in extreme cases, I might be sent to another team immediately after transferring.”

“That’s right. That’s why I didn’t tell you in advance.”

There is something that retired professional players always say when they listen to the concerns of active players about transferring.

That is, even if it is a slightly lower level team, or even a minor league team, it is worth playing for at least a little while.

Unless the goalkeepers are the ones who cannot play in the game due to their established starting position, the most desirable transfer would be to a team where they can play as many games as possible.

Moreover, if you just win the treble, wouldn’t the options for future transfers change drastically?

Now, if you transfer, it would be at the level of Augsburg at best, but it wouldn’t be strange if you transferred a little while later and immediately jumped to a mid-tier or top-tier team in the big leagues.

“By the way, it’s a shame about Mr. Oliver. If I had transferred this time, I would have received some commission.”

“Hey, what commission are you talking about? I’m just starting out as an agent. I don’t have many players under my belt, so you could say I’m a rookie. I didn’t expect to make much money.”

Oliver paused for a moment after saying that, then gave a rude laugh.

“Besides, I actually already have enough money.”

“Really? I guess you got a good deal or something?”

“Yes. One of the players I was in charge of had a team he was originally supposed to join, but it got hijacked. So both teams panicked and a brawl broke out, and I ended up getting a pretty good deal out of it.”

Well, then there’s no need to worry. If both teams fight tooth and nail and raise the price, the club officials will be devastated. But Oliver’s wallet will get fatter.

That was the end of my conversation with Oliver.

If I stay here and aim for a treble, I’ll have to train hard to move to a better club.

If it were like before, if I had even a little bit of free time, I would go for a walk in the back mountain with Shin Baek Ibrahim Poppy or spend time hugging Ayun.

It certainly felt like my life had changed since I declared my intention to stay.

As I decided to become the heart and face of the team, I also tried to maintain my dignity.

If there was trash on the street, I would put it in Yoon Seung-hwan or Han Kang-rok’s bag, and in the past, when the director spoke, I would close my eyes and not be able to speak properly, but now I have decided to try to talk back and even argue back.

Of course, since change is difficult, there will be times when you feel bad…

“Who am I? The first treble winner in Jeonbuk history.”

Wouldn’t that be enough?

“Hey, laughing makes me feel better, really. Is this why they say a place makes a person?”

“What are you talking about now? Hey, Baek Ian. You’ve worked hard up until now.”

“Huh? Yoon Seung-hwan, what are you talking about all of a sudden?”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was laughing for a moment, came over and held out his hand.

What the heck? Why are you telling me to go through all the trouble?

“What’s going on?”

“I heard. My agent said that several teams had made offers to you during the summer transfer window. One of them, a Bundesliga team, said they would pay your buyout clause. That’s why he said you had a hard time.”

What the hell are you talking about?

It’s been a while since I decided to stay, and now I’m suddenly saying something like this.

I hesitated for a moment, thinking that I should correct it because I thought I knew some strange information.

Since it would be difficult to stop Yoon Seung-hwan from making a fuss, I decided to just listen in silence for now.

“Honestly, I’m a little disappointed about the transfer. But if it’s a Bundesliga transfer, where would it be? You’re saying it’s your life’s pin? What was it? Augsburg, I think? It’s great there. Korean soccer legend Koo Ja-cheong played there, right?”

Yoon Seung-hwan tapped my shoulder, closed his eyes for a moment, and then sniffled before speaking.

“Big. Oh, my rhinitis, really. Anyway, even if you transfer, work hard there, Inma. It’ll be a bit difficult to compete for a starting spot without me, but wouldn’t it be easier if you paved the way for me when I go to Munich later? Hmm, okay, okay. Ian, you go well, and I’ll do the treble here! Oh, Mom got upset because I returned the headgear, but it was for nothing.”

Then, Seunghwan Yoon passed me, put one hand in his pocket, stretched the other hand out high, and started waving it.

I don’t know where he heard that nonsense, but I managed to suppress my laughter. As Yoon Seung-hwan started to move away, I looked at him and said,

“Am I going to stay?”

“…what?”

What the heck? Staying means not leaving.

When I looked at Yoon Seung-hwan with a smirk, he opened his mouth wide as if he had seen a ghost.


At the same time, he frantically searched for his cell phone and started making a call to someone.

“Hey! You have that headgear! My mom returned it without permission? Give it back to me! No, it’s not just a change of heart! My mom returned it! No, Yoon Seung-hwan is me! My mom, Park Young-joo, said something like, “What kind of hat costs 500,000 won?” I pressed return while you were there! Send the headgear back! I’ll pay for the shipping, so give it back to me! I want to see someone get hit by a soccer ball and die! Huh? What the heck? Oh my! Who put trash in my bag?”

‘Is he crazy?’

No matter how I looked at it, he wasn’t in his right mind.

***

The opponent they faced in the quarterfinals of the Korea Cup was none other than Daejeon One Citizen.

In fact, the Daejeon team itself was a team that was struggling in the second division during Jeonbuk’s heyday, so there wasn’t really a real rivalry between them.

The story is a little different now.

[Maeboo, we’ll eat your youth wellㅋㅋㅋㅋ]

‘Look at the Daejeon fans who prepared the banner.’

Anyone can see that Daejeon’s flag was created to tease Jeonbuk fans.

Just looking at it made me laugh out loud.

Oliver told me that not only foreign clubs but also several domestic clubs had been poked at me, and I think that’s probably why that happened.

It’s not like he’s definitely leaving the team yet, and it hasn’t even been officially announced yet, so if he hangs up something like that, people might wonder what he’s doing.

In fact, the fans in Daejeon probably didn’t think they could recruit me.

“Of course. Of course, there’s talk that the Daejeon club owner picked me. But that’s not part-time work, is it?”

I would be concerned about transferring overseas, but there is no team in the K League that I would play for other than Jeonbuk.

That was the same feeling before and after the encounter.

There’s no way Daejeon wouldn’t know that, so they prepared a sign like that.

‘Hmm. You worked hard to scratch Jeonbuk.’
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That with just a little bit of time and money, you can definitely scratch Jeonbuk’s fans.

That’s all Daejeon fans want.

It was obvious that Jeonbuk would not be able to win on skill alone given their current form this season, so it was Daejeon’s prudent move to try and get ahead of their opponents before they could.

Whether they knew this or not, the faces of Jeonbuk fans showed disappointment, and among them, there were a few who cried out desperately for their team to remain.

Well then, as a Seonggol Youth, my job is to reassure Jeonbuk fans with good performances.

If he had crushed his opponents as usual and said in his MOM interview, “My heart is green,” then breaking the Jeonbuk uniform sales rankings this season would not have been a dream.

“Hey, my head’s spinning like crazy today. Ibrahim Poppy! Daddy’s going to earn some snack money!”

I had to do my best to crush Daejeon. With that in mind, I entered the match.

The unexpected variable came sooner than expected.

“Ahhh!”

Beep!

The referee’s whistle sounds immediately as you run to catch the flying ball.

When he saw me running towards him in a hurry, I looked around wondering what was going on and saw a player from Daejeon lying next to me holding his head.

“Baek Ian! You know you committed a terrible foul during an aerial duel, right? Don’t argue. I won’t listen anyway.”

“No, sir? I was just running, and this guy suddenly elbowed me in the head? I’m the victim, you know?”

“Wait a minute! Are you going to keep talking nonsense?”

“No, I’m really so upset I could die.”

Is it true that the referee is watching properly?

I just ran to head the ball and another player hit me… and they give the person who did this a warning?

‘This is a bit.’

For a moment, I was so dumbfounded that I wondered if I had really done something wrong.

Seeing the manager and coaches come up to the touchline and start swearing at each other, it was clear that the decision was questionable.

“Hmm… Baek Ian. The first 20 minutes…”

The referee snorts as he writes my name on the yellow card, whether he does it or not.

If I had my way, I would have just grabbed that nose and pulled it out.

As a travel (gin) owner who always has to be careful about maintaining dignity, I decided to hold back and let it go this time.

“What should I do about this? For an authoritarian referee to encounter someone with such bad eyesight is an emergency…”

It’s quite important to check the referee’s tendencies and decide the level of play for the day, but it’s not enough to meet such a strange person.

There has never been a more dangerous time than this, since I even received the card.

Something must be done now to lighten the mood among the Mad Green Boys, who are already feeling a pang of regret at the thought that Seonggol Youth might transfer to a team in the neighboring region.

And as quickly as possible before you get another warning.

It was a more difficult situation than I imagined, but I had to get through it somehow.

“Do I have to use that method?”

At that moment, an idea came to my mind.
Chapter 62
The K-League reached round 22 in the blink of an eye.

While Jeonbuk and Daejeon were on an away game, Shin A-yoon’s family and Baek Yi-an’s family gathered together at home to watch the game.

It’s not that Baek Ian came out to play, but we were close family members, so we would sometimes eat together on the weekends.

Since Jeonbuk was in Gyeonggi-do, we decided to watch it and eat together.

The K-League’s outlines were finally set, and the match between Jeonbuk and Daejeon was a match between the top and lower tier teams. Naturally, neither family expected Jeonbuk to lose.

But as they say, early excitement always leads to defeat, and even though the game had not been going on for long, a bad feeling began to spread.

[Ah! The referee runs to Baek Ian and gives him a yellow card. It seems he judged there was a foul in the aerial duel that just occurred.]

[Yes. I think it was determined that there was a foul in the scene where Baek Ian and Lee Chang-woo collided. Looking back, after Yoo Jae-min relieved the pressure, he passed a lobbed pass. Baek Ian leaped first to intercept the pass, and then Lee Chang-woo immediately poked his head in.]

[But here… ah! Lee Chang-woo got hit by Baek Ian’s elbow. But this seems a bit ambiguous. It’s hard to see it as an intentional foul.]

[That’s right. In fact, from Baek Ian’s perspective, it seems he didn’t judge that Lee Chang-woo would rush in because he was behind him.]

[I think it’s right to say that I was unlucky, right?]

[Yes. The referee probably didn’t consider that collision as grounds for a foul. He probably judged that Baek Ian blocked a crucial counterattack opportunity with his body… It’s such an ambiguous situation that I can only say Baek Ian was unlucky.]

“What bad luck! You fell down after saying something that didn’t make sense!”


At the somewhat absurd scene of foul play, Shin A-yoon’s father took the ice cream he was eating back out and screamed.

To be honest, it wasn’t that I didn’t understand.

Even someone who doesn’t know much about soccer can tell that it wasn’t an intentional foul.

Of course, since the opponent was hit in the elbow, it would be okay to give them a warning. But still, isn’t it not something that warrants a card?
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“Even so, how am I supposed to look at the person behind me… Oh, really.”

“What’s that kid’s name, referee? Yoon Yong-taek? Look… Look, look, look, doesn’t this kid have a disease that makes him die if he doesn’t give out a card every game he takes charge of? What the heck? He once gave out 13 pieces of cheese in one game?”

“13 slices? Man, if you put 13 slices of cheese on a hamburger, you’ll get scolded.”

It’s only natural that people would curse when a questionable decision ruins the atmosphere while everyone is gathered together to watch the game.

However, the fact that the victim of that judgment was Baek Ian, who was like his son and son-in-law, was adding fuel to the fire.

Adults get angry and point their fingers at the TV as if what happened to Baek Yi-an happened to them.

Of course, Shin A-yoon was also quite angry.

“Are you crazy? Seriously? Hey… Our Ian is so tender-hearted. What if he gets hurt?”

I felt like I wanted to overturn the table right away.

I just had to endure it because the adults were surrounding me on both sides and because I saw my younger brother, who had been working 24 hours a day, eating pig’s feet like a beggar.

I can’t get angry out loud, but I feel like punching that shameless referee in the face if I let it slide.

Unable to contain her anger, Shin A-yoon eventually resorted to a desperate measure.

‘I didn’t want to do this.’

There’s nothing we can do about it. That damn referee was the one who struck first in the first place.

[Yoon Yong-taek < - If you really want to beat this kid up, just hit him lol]
Author: Baek Ian I want to eat it
- Is it a trend for judges these days to not use var? Look at them stubbornly insisting that their decision was correct after all the effort they put into implementing it.
(Referee Yoon Yong-taek's SNS address)
Jeonbuk fans... Now is the time to do it?
- Yeah, it's already been turned on. Yoon Yong-taek is going to faint after the game and be carried out. LOL
- That Chinese kid called Wang Sicong or something, why is our Ian so unlucky with the referees?
- So I can just go straight to the gangsters and terrorize them? I don't have to hold back because the Buster Call came out, right?
-ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ This kid, a Jeonbuk named fan, is personally coming forward and saying that he will terrorize the referee's SNS
└ As expected, the killing step is Maehwangㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└Ah, you guys are starting again? Even elbowing each other is the same thing, players and fans are acting the same way, lol
└ But even as a Daejeon fan, I think that's a mistakeㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ ...That's true.
└ But leave Jeonbuk fans alone. Baek Yi-an is going to transfer soon anyway, so he's acting like that because he's out of his mind ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ Now, if I see Baek Ian wearing another team's uniform, I'm going to have a seizure lol
- [Youngest daughter of a rich family]: This kid is really going around ruining the image of Jeonbuk fans who did nothing wrong. Stop it. He's acting like a fan of that player, like Baek Ian, and he's letting loose.
└ [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: Hmm~ Our Jun-san spy bastard is here again? Now stop cosplaying as a Yoon Seung-hwan fan and reveal that you are a Jun-san fan. You've all been caught, so don't play the mask around like an underhanded person.
└ [Youngest daughter of a rich family]: You're talking about something sinister. I can tell who the sinister one is just by looking at the nickname. If you date Baek Yi-an, you'll probably get beaten up by him all the timeㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ [I want to eat Baek Ian]: Isn't it a reward if you get hit by Ian? Besides, Yoon Seung-hwan, who you suck so much, has already been beaten to death by our Ian? ㅋㅋㅋㅋ Judging by the way he stumbles around the stadium, it seems like in a few years, our dog Poppy will be able to run around better. I hope you two have a beautiful love~
└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Ha. I can't stand it anymore. Hey, send me your address in a note and I'll come right away.
└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ These kids are fighting for nothing because they don't seem to be named members of the national soccer galleryㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋThis is WWE
Wheeing! Wheeing! Wheeing!
The vibrations started to surge incessantly.
"Huh? Ayun. Isn't that your phone that's ringing right now? Is that a call or something?"
"Huh? Oh. It's nothing. It's just an alarm, I guess I accidentally forgot to turn it off."
Shin A-yoon's mother grabbed her shoulder and asked, wondering what was wrong. Shin A-yoon just snorted and blocked the notification.
[Ha Ji-yu]: Ayun-ahㅠㅠㅠㅠ I have something really hard to do, can you come out later?
"Huh? Is something wrong with Jiyu? She's not the type to openly say she's having a hard time. Did she get into a fight with a friend or something?"
At the same time, another notification rang right away, and Shin A-yoon was momentarily worried at the sight of her friend's weak appearance, which was different from usual.
Since I don't know anything, I decided not to think too deeply about it.
'I guess I'll have to meet her later when I go for a walk with Poppy.'
***
If you ask me to pick the best defensive midfielder, I would often be mentioned along with Rodri and Busquets.
If I were to pick the season that was the best among them, the 36-37 season would of course come up.
Some might think that the 2037-38 season, in which he was selected for the Ballon d'Or podium, was an even greater season.
In fact, excluding the awards given to individuals, if you look at it solely in terms of performance, it couldn't match the 36-37 season.
Needless to say, you could tell just by looking at the stats for that season.
"11 goals and 22 assists in 49 games, right? I remember it clearly because the media made such a fuss about it."
These are extraordinary stats that will make you wonder, "Is this what a defensive midfielder is?"
I also don't understand the seemingly unreasonable statistic of one assist per two games. But it's not entirely impossible, depending on how the manager uses Volanchi.
But the biggest reason why experts and many players chose that season as my prime was none other than my goal stats.
'Who would have predicted that a defensive midfielder would score 11 goals, let alone an attacking midfielder or a central midfielder?'
To be honest, even I, who created that record, look back and wonder how I did it.
However, if you think about it a little more, you can understand to some extent why such an absurd stat was created.
'I think that was probably the time when people were going crazy about being scammed in job applications.'
After physically conquering Serie A with Juventus, he left Newcastle upon receiving a lucrative offer from an owner who was practically oil money.
I remember having to play team football right after I was recruited because the roster was completely different from the one I was told about when I signed the contract.
They told me to sign them with confidence because they had secured a fullback and a centerback who were good in the EPL, but I almost got caught by the back of the neck when I saw guys who were called up from the youth team and guys who were recruited from lower-tier teams.
Looking back, it was a glorious time. But if you asked me if I wanted to go back, I would have said fuck it.
If I'd made a mistake, I could have easily lost an entire season. However, there were lessons learned from that experience.
"In fact, the experience I had playing the director's game back then taught me something incredibly important: that I should take charge of things myself rather than dragging along a team that has no answers."
It's not like it's self-directed soccer, and it's not easy to play soccer without the help of teammates...
What can I do? I proved it.
Unlike those kids who whine about whether it will work or not, I actually successfully finished that season.
There was even talk that Newcastle would have been in the Champions League with Manchester United and the league without Baek Ian.
'They did it in Newcastle, where everyone was just average... why can't they do it here?'
Ah, how could that be? Of course, the Jeonbuk depicted in the novel was a ruin among ruins.
After my touch, it was transformed into a completely different team.
So, there was nothing I couldn't do this time either.
Beep!
At the sound of the referee's whistle, I cleared my mind and focused on the game.
Because of the clash with me, Daejeon's good counterattack opportunity was cut off.
However, Daejeon did not give in and continued to aggressively attempt lob passes and penetration.
Since I had already been warned, I guess the coach must have judged that I couldn't compete as strongly as before, and that the players other than me could win the competition.
If I think about it, Daejeon, who uses a 5-3-2 with an anchor midfielder, might have been so happy that I got a card that I breakdanced.
Due to the nature of the formation, it is difficult to even attempt a midfield battle, so the only thing you can do is to find an opening and attack, but it is like acquiring a variable that can increase that possibility.
But I had no intention of playing along with their plans.
“Chunjae-hyung! Just give it to me!”
“Huh? You’re doing it? Hey, you’ve been warned.”
“No, just give it to me! Stab me forward!”
After saying everything I wanted to say to Chun Jae-hyung, I immediately ran out. With the sound of a kick behind me, the ball began to fly across my path.
Defenders approaching while increasing speed and closing the gap the moment the ball is caught.
“Hey! Stop it quickly! Just rush in and don’t give them any leverage!”
"Don't worry about what's behind you! If you can't block Baek Yi-an, you'll be completely pierced! Just go ahead and start!"
The defenders of Daejeon decided that they had to rush in even though they knew that a competition would occur.
Is it because I've seen countless instances of him effortlessly breaking through the pressure that comes with rotation?
They rushed in at the same time, narrowing the gap. Unfortunately, this time, they had no intention of using their dazzling footwork to break through.
Boohoo!
“Hey, Hangangrok! Stab me forward again!”
“Aren’t I going?”
“Just stab me! I’ll give you the report!”
If you have a colleague standing behind you blankly, you'd be an idiot not to take advantage of that.
“Ah! Hey, back! Check the fullbacks digging in! No, have one of you check the inside of the back!”
Let's pass the ball to Han Kang-rok. Daejeon's midfielders started to panic, perhaps not expecting him to pass the ball through that narrow gap.
But anyway, I kept increasing my speed, caught the ball, and started running towards the final third.
That's when the defenders started to dig in between my teammates to check my passes.
I gave Seunghwan Yoon a quick sign with my eyes.
“Huh? Me? If I go this way...”
Yoon Seung-hwan didn't even say anything about giving him the ball, but his face brightened and he immediately started to move away quietly.
Whenever I saw that guy smiling, I would wonder how he could be so innocent.
Well, it's better to smile than to cry.
There's a saying that goes, "I've cried and laughed, but no matter how much I think about it, laughing is always better."
Seeing you always smiling makes me realize that it's much better to smile.
Knowing that, it didn't seem like a bad idea to let Seunghwan Yoon know that the world wasn't as easy as he thought.
I smiled faintly and immediately looked at the empty space created when Yoon Seung-hwan's head was removed.
It led straight to a shot.
Ppeuuung!
“Hey! Hey! Baek Ian, even with headgear on...”
slam!
“What? Wasn’t it Cross?”
Yoon Seung-hwan looks at me with a dumbfounded expression at the fact that his expectations turned into betrayal.
I snickered at that guy and headed towards the Daejeon supporters.
I immediately tried what I had originally planned to do.
'What would be something that our Jeonbuk fans would love so much?'
I've thought about it many times.
I even thought about doing a ceremony that would tear the hearts of Daejeon fans apart.
Or maybe I just wanted to try a cool ceremony.
But no matter how much I thought about it, I felt like there was nothing better than this to comfort our fans who were worried and feeling a sense of loss about an impossible transfer.
I stood in front of the Daejeon fans who were looking at me with a smile on their faces as if to say, 'Why did that kid come here?'
He looked straight at the collider and shouted.
“I’d rather kill myself than go to Daejeon!”
“...”
Collider and Daejeon fans were stunned by the unexpected shout.
I glanced at the silent fans in Daejeon and smiled.

Chapter 63
The match between Daejeon and Jeonbuk in the 22nd round of the K League was going in a different direction than expected before the match.

In an ambiguous situation, an authoritarian referee added to the situation, and Baek Ian, who was running to catch the ball, received a card in an unexpected manner, restricting his actions.

For Daejeon, who thoroughly followed the counterattack after the defense, and actively utilized lobbing passes and penetrating passes, there could not have been a better situation.

[Coach Seon-gi Baek, unable to accept Baek Ian’s card, goes to the linesman and expresses his anger, but the situation doesn’t seem to be changing.]

[Yes. There are many scenes where managers get angry and cannot accept the referee’s decision, but this can actually be really unfair.]

[That’s right. But the game isn’t over yet, so I think we need to calm down a bit.]

– I’m seeing Director Seon Ki-baek’s extreme hardship for the first time, and it’s really scary. In the documentary that Jeonbuk uploaded, I thought he was a person who was being held captive by the youngest members.

└ The youngest members, led by Baek Ian, are crazy. La Liga fans must know that Seong-gi Baek is scary when he gets angry, right? I often watched Segunda Division games, and when Castellon was in charge, he would run to each player after the game and do the Cassano celebration one by one. LOL

Just a few seasons ago, Jeonbuk was struggling in the league and there were even talks of them actually being relegated. What is the reason for their complete transformation?

Experts said the reason was none other than the existence of Baek Yi-an.

Is it because Baek Ian is a resource that can perform the role of a holding midfielder, which is the rarest both domestically and internationally?

That’s true, too. But the real reason was none other than his experience, which was unusual for a rookie.
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[This could be a very difficult match for Jeonbuk. Baek I-an has played a significant role for Jeonbuk so far, right? That’s partly due to the veteran defense, led by Han Yong-ho. He’s used to relying on his physical strength to effectively utilize screens and skilled tackles, and I think that’s what’s holding him back.]

[Jeonbuk will shed tears of blood, while Daejeon will smile brightly.]

Jeonbuk, who trusted in the stability that Baek Ian provided, insisted on counter-pressing and a high defensive line.

Of course, there were players capable of performing this role, like Kim Chun-jae and Kang Sang-yong. Even so, it was still a painful loss for Jeonbuk.

With Baek Ian under control, it wasn’t surprising that commentators and officials alike predicted this match would be a difficult one for Jeonbuk.

But soon after, strange things began to happen on the field.

[But Baek Ian isn’t the type of player who would be passive when receiving a card… Huh? Baek Ian! You’re going to keep up the good work, working in sync with Kim Chun-jae? Isn’t that a different attitude from before?]

[That’s right! Baek Ian, using his signature speed, quickly breaks into the opponent’s second line. At the same time, Daejeon’s defense tries to block his passing route… but… ah!]

[He’s done it! Baek Ian’s quick pass to the counter-attack completely outmaneuvered the approaching defenders! This unintentionally had the effect of forcing Jeonbuk to overload Daejeon!]

[Han Kang-rok! The ball is passed to Baek I-an again! Park Yeon-woo runs straight in from the opposite direction, and Han Kyung-rok steps up to cover his empty spot! The situation has changed in a short time! Jeonbuk has a lot of options!]

– Daianㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ I love you so much damnㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– I don’t know about Daejeon, but Baek Ian is a kid who gets more violent when he gets a cardㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Information: Baek Ian’s contract renewal included an option based on the number of appearances. Additionally, there’s an additional bonus for increasing attack points… You get what I mean, right?

└ Can’t you just pay it back?

└ What kind of payback is this? LOL Just score a goal before getting sent off and get a bonus LOL

└ That’s what pays offㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– So that guy is coming to Daejeon? Um, no~~~

└ Why is Baek Ian going to Daejeon? What are the Daejeon fans thinking?

└ Don’t try to understand those kids. They’re acting like that because they heard a rumor that the Daejeon team owner insisted on recruiting Baek Ian unconditionally. LOL

└ No, but since Baek Ian doesn’t really like going abroad, isn’t it possible that he might stay in Korea?

└ Would a kid who doesn’t really like going abroad choose a British agent? LOL

– Wow, I’m a real Jeonbuk fan, so this is really frustrating. Ian, after the game, at least say in your interview that you’re not going to Daejeon.

└ Yeah, Baek Ian will come to Daejeon~~

[The final third has already been breached! Daejeon is trying to reorganize their defensive line by shifting, but Jeonbuk’s attackers have already penetrated the penalty box! Seung-Hwan Yoon! He’s starting to move after seeing Ian Baek!]

[A pass? Ah! Baekiaaaan! Gooooooool! Baekiaaaan! All alone! Jeonbuk’s rising star, starting from the center circle and charging straight ahead! Stabbing a dagger into Daejeon’s chest!

[Hahaha… How do I say that? No, this is…]

[A play so incredible that it leaves you speechless… Isn’t this the kind of thing that could be called a one-man show?]

– Daian lol what the hell is this? What’s with the power of Pata?

– Wow… I kicked it from so far away, but it went in…

– Guys. Don’t yell at the Daejeon goalkeeper for not stopping that. I’m the ace of the early morning soccer team, and I’ve never seen a kid who could stop that. LOL

└ Before Baek Yi-an hit, Yoon Seung-hwan moved slowly to deceive the opposing team and created space, so if you say anything about that, it’s just a shame lol

└ No one said anythingㅋㅋㅋ They were just saying that Baek Ian was backㅋㅋㅋ

– ???: You can’t get a bonus because of a warning? Then you can just score a goal and get the bonus, right?

└ You’re really crazy about moneyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Crazy kid lol

└ Note: This player’s position is defensive midfielder.

[Baek Ian, who scored a goal, runs straight towards the Daejeon fans! He’s always delighted K-League fans with his unique celebrations, so what kind of celebration will he perform?]

[Uh. This time, it looks like they’re just standing there? They’ve done so many unique ceremonies up until now, so it seems like they’re going for something ordinary…]


“I’d rather kill myself than go to Daejeon!”

[…Uh. Yes! Oh my! That was a very loyal ceremony, wasn’t it?]

[Uh…yes! Yes! That’s right! Oh my! That’s what Seonggol Youth is all about! It was a ceremony filled with love for their team! I’m not going to another K-League team! Jeonbuk is my home! Wow. Jeonbuk fans will be thrilled to hear this ceremony. I’m carefully considering it!]

Oh, right, right! What Jeonbuk fan would dislike him with that kind of celebration? Look! Aren’t the fans excited and eager to run to Baek Ian right now?

[Uh… the fans caught on screen right now are Daejeon fans…]

[Ah. Sorry. Daejeon’s home uniform is dark green…]

– Hahahahaha what are the commentators doing?

– You’re hitting the jackpot lol Is it a dog line lol

– Hey. Commentators, understand. Who would have thought the youngest player in the league would say something like that to the opposing team? LOL

– ???: Oh, that’s right, that’s right. You may not believe it, but it’s true. My brother would rather kill himself than go to Daejeon.

└ Is this real?

└ Did you live a life where your child was fooled? The video is proof, lol

– Hahahaha please tell me it’s deepfake… please.

– Are the Daejeon fans causing a ruckus?

– Huh? Those kids’ faces are turning red lol

[Ah! Daejeon fans are rushing into the stadium and running towards Baek Ian!]

[Player Baek Ian! He immediately runs away to avoid them! The Daejeon fans try to follow him, but they can’t seem to keep up with his speed!]

– Don’t explain that, you little shitsㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– The world’s first audience-invading commentaryㅋㅋㅋ

– Information: In the past, the K League even showed a replay of a scene where a spectator who had invaded the field knocked down the team’s mascot and kicked it.

└ Is this real???

└ Remember, it’s true, you guy!

***

Immediately after the fiery celebration, I circled the stadium to avoid the angry Daejeon fans, and the referee was waiting for me, holding a red card in one hand and a yellow card in the other.

“Hey Baekian.”

“I’ve been waiting for you for a long time.”

“what?”

“Oh, I’m sorry. I’ve become accustomed to the national team coach’s way of speaking.”

“Ha. That’s it. You’re out due to accumulated warnings. This incident will be reported to the league, and further disciplinary action will be discussed, so keep that in mind.”

“yes.”

Usually, when a player is sent off during a game, it is common for them to go to the referee in a fit of rage and explain themselves.

I left the stadium without a second thought.

Because I knew that what I did was wrong anyway.

Since you provoked the other side, you may have to face additional disciplinary action.

But I wasn’t too worried about that part.

From the beginning, Jeonbuk was a sure bet for the championship, let alone the upper split, as long as they didn’t lose the remaining games.

Above all, didn’t you do as much as you could before you were kicked out?

“It’s a bit disappointing that I got kicked out a little early and had to fight 10-11.”

Hey, he’ll do well anyway. With the novel’s protagonist, log-lifting expert Yoon Seung-hwan, still around, there was a very high chance he’d finish the match on his own.

“Even though I got sent off, I scored a goal and gave Jeonbuk fans confidence, so now I can watch the game with peace of mind.”

Okay, that’s fine.

At this point, I can comfortably close my eyes and watch the results of the game.

After taking a shower, I nodded and felt refreshed, and waited for the results of the game.

[The 22nd round match between Daejeon and Jeonbuk in the K League ended in a 3-3 draw!]

[Still, I guess we can say Jeonbuk fought well, right? If they managed a draw despite losing one player, it’s almost a miracle.]

“What? A draw?”

As soon as I confirmed the result of the draw, I opened my eyes wide.

No, I even gave him the lead.

It also saved the face of anxious fans.

I thought I did everything I could except for the sending off, but you’re saying it’s a draw?

At that moment, I was about to pour the drink I was drinking into Yoon Seung-hwan’s bag because I was so shocked.

“Right? It’s a draw, so if you think about it, it’s better than losing, right?”

Thinking about it that way definitely made my mind feel more at peace.

Yes, since we drew anyway, there’s no real risk in winning the league. We’ve already earned so much, it won’t be easy for other teams to catch up.

‘Ant hair… I think that’s about it, right?’

I chuckled and picked up the drink I was about to pour into Yoon Seung-hwan’s bag. I threw away the cap and the shell attached to the bottle and started drinking again.

“Hmm. This is delicious.”

It’s a shame I didn’t get a bonus based on the number of games I played, but there was an additional bonus based on attack points, so it wasn’t a problem.
Chapter 64
The moment the match between Daejeon and Jeonbuk ended, reporters were posting articles on the sports tab as if they had been waiting for this day.

In matches with unexpected results like today, it is common to interview the opponent who suffered the loss and the outcome of the match.

The main character of the article that came up this time was none other than me.

[“It was an incomprehensible call. It’s not like the player had eyes behind him and was simply running to intercept an aerial ball, so I don’t know if it makes sense to give him a warning for a collision. I wonder if the referee’s child would be okay if someone were to hit him on the back of the head while he was jumping rope in the neighborhood and say he obstructed the player’s path.” Jeonbuk Mirae Motors coach Seon Ki-baek verbally abused the referee in charge of today’s match.]

[The referee’s social media account was paralyzed by Jeonbuk fans. “I will strive for accurate decisions from now on.” He posted an apology 30 minutes after the match.]

[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian will not be able to play in the next match against Suwon CF due to accumulated warnings!]

[Another provocative fan celebration after the Daegu match? How should we deal with players who show no remorse?]

[“I don’t care about broken toys. Transfers? I don’t know about anything else, but in the K-League, I don’t think about any other team besides Jeonbuk.” Baek Ian explained his controversial transfer to Daejeon in the mixed zone after the match.]

Since the ceremony I performed was so intense, it was only natural that I would be the subject of the article, regardless of whether I won or lost the match.

I knew that much.

That’s why I didn’t have anything to explain separately.

Send off due to accumulated warnings and suspension from the next match.


If other players were subjected to this kind of punishment, their mentality would be shaken and they would not be able to concentrate on training.

But I’m not. Not to brag, but I’ve been sent off and given a red card more than once after a game.

Of course, it’s a shame to be at odds with the Daejeon fans. But didn’t we give Jeonbuk fans some reassurance and show them some Seonggol youth moves?

[Despite the controversy, is his popularity skyrocketing? Jeonbuk fans are lining up at Nokseokine (Jeonbuk fan shop) to buy Baek Ian’s uniform!]

Okay, this will do.

If Jeonbuk players are loved by Jeonbuk fans, that’s enough. What’s the problem?

Of course, I might show some extreme behavior and make some people frown.

But does that mean there are any disadvantages?

‘Is it just that people who value manners are losing their popularity?’

If it blows up there, it might be difficult to do things like commercials or TV appearances in the country.

But from the beginning, I was the type of person who didn’t really care about that kind of thing.

Even in my past life, I’d been acting like a villain. Even after achieving the legendary feat of reaching the World Cup semifinals and winning the Ballon d’Or, I never even thought about filming commercials or appearing on TV.

‘If you do it well, it will suck it up on its own anyway.’

Of course, the standard for being good must be so high that it far surpasses that of domestic players and leaves a mark on history.

If I could do it with a body that was shackled with a bomb called a heart attack, then there is no reason why I can’t do it with Baek Yi-an’s body.

‘I guess I should just do my job without worrying about it. Hmm.’

I didn’t think much of it and immediately checked the comments section to see what the public thought was.

– Baek Ian < - This kid is so fucking adorable, Jeonbuk fans are so cuteㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ Oh shit, I can't stand it anymore. The moment Seonggol Youth debuted, they were at the league's best level, but they also have so much affection for the team? They ripped Lee Dong-kwon's uniform and immediately switched to Baek Ian.
└ Why is Lee Dong-kwon's uniform ripped when he was just sitting still?ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- ???: You blew your travel bonus by accumulating warnings? Why don't you just make up for it with attack points?
└ As expected, the economy is the bestㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ Other kids say that Baek-i-an's actions are really light and that he lives like a brainless kid, but that's what makes him really smart. He plays less in games but gets paid the same amount of moneyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- ???: Ah~ I got kicked out.... By the way, you know that the bonus has to be paid according to the contract, right?
└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ 77 billion
└ It's not even 77 billion lol. Sanchez came to Man U and all he has left to do is play the piano, but Baek Ian did everything he could and got sent off lol
- As a Jeonbuk fan, I'm speaking my mind. Baek Ian's girlfriend < - Can't Jeonbuk only bring her to the Korea Cup?
└ Ian's girlfriend is a normal person, how can he take her out?ㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ No, I'm just saying, "Can't you give me a position like a psychologist for a little while?" Even during the World Cup, Aguero was put on the coaching staff as a stuffed animal.
└ But this actually makes sense. When this bastard Baek Yi-an comes to watch his girlfriend play, he doesn't do anything stupid and only acts really cool, so he doesn't get kicked outㅋㅋㅋ
└ Is your girlfriend some kind of totem to prevent you from leaving?
└ I'm telling you, it's true. Someone got some statistics, so go check them out. In the league, it's almost certain that you'll win the championship anyway, so it doesn't matter, but in the Korea Cup, if you make one mistake, you're out, so you have to be careful not to get Baek Yi-an sent off.
└ Looking at this, it's clear that Baek Ian is the key player for Jeonbuk. This is the first time in my life that I've seen someone make their girlfriend a coach to prevent sending off.
The other side may be burning, but at least Jeonbuk fans seem to support me.
Okay, this is it. Even if you get sent off, you don't get cursed at, and instead, the team fans show you their deep affection?
“I like this.”
“Huh? What do you like, Ian?”
I slowly closed my eyes and felt the director's thrill, and at the same time, I heard Ayun's voice, who was hugging me from behind.
-Tick tock
And then Ibrahim Poppy, who dug into Ayun's clothes, peeked out his face, and started licking my crown.
“I was just reading the article.”
"article?"
“Oh, maybe because I got sent off, there were a lot of articles about me other than the game?”
“Really? Is it really hard?”
Is it hard? It's not that hard. It doesn't really matter to the league if I miss a few games anyway.
The coach also scored a goal and was sent off, and he said that he was going to gradually adjust his playing time and give him rest in preparation for the Korea Cup.
"Let's shake our heads to show that it's not like that," Ayun said cautiously, her voice trailing off.
“If you’re having a hard time with malicious comments, then… should I comfort you?”
At the same time, Ayun started to quietly pick up the uniform she was wearing.
After a brief moment of confusion, I immediately started mentally calculating whether anyone was still home and when the people living next door would be getting off work.
Ibrahim Poppy, who had been quiet, came forward at the same time as deciding that it didn't matter now.
- Growl!
“Ahhh! Ian! Poppy bit my hand! Ah! Hey, pull her out!”
To Ibrahim Poppy, who usually put his hands under the blanket and played a game that stimulated his hunting instinct, the sight of Ayun grabbing my uniform and trying to sneakily lift it up for me seemed like a game.
For Ibrahim Poppy, who was crazy about walking and playing, this was unbearable.
"Ian, you have to cut it properly. Be careful not to bleed."
Tick, tick, tick.
“Okay. By the way, Ayun, do you have any scars on your body?”
“...I got a little scratched.”
“I’ll apply some ointment for you later.”
- Heh heh.
Looking at Ibrahim Poppy, who was being held by Ayuni with a snack in his mouth, I sighed deeply and began to carefully trim his nails.
***
As our ancestors said, those who have eaten meat know how to eat better.
Having been subjected to disciplinary actions like eating a meal, I spent the disciplinary period enjoying the refreshment with a light heart.
[No problem without Baek Yi-an? Jeonbuk Future Motors dominates Suwon CF with Yoon Seung-hwan's hat-trick.]
["Baek Yi-an? I wonder if he's doing well, but anyway, I'm the MOM." Yoon Seung-hwan. Soothing Jeonbuk fans worried about Baek Yi-an's absence!]
Meanwhile, Jeonbuk has been doing a great job in the league despite my absence.
In fact, if you think about it even a little, this is obvious. Daejeon was able to draw with us not because I wasn't there, but because they were outnumbered.
Who was the main character of this world in the first place? Isn't it Yoon Seung-hwan?
A flawless striker who can put most of the balls he touches into the goal, unlike me who drives people crazy with his speed and dodge, he is an unfair kid who gets hit just by running.
Even in Jeonbuk MK2, an orphanage where Baek Ian didn't exist in the first place, the skill that won the league championship by lifting a log did not go away.
Naturally, with the odds being 11-11, it wouldn't have been easy for the opposing team to stop him.
- Yoon Seung-hwan: Oh! Just wait and see that bastard Baek Yi-an come back. Seriously.
- The youngest son of a prestigious fullback family: This time, Yoon Seung-hwan is right. Baek Ian needs to take care of that. I heard I ran 12 km this time, is that correct?
- The eldest son of a famous fullback family: I don't know about anything else, but at the Korea Cup, you have to block when someone tries to celebrate. For now, I've prepared a drop kick.
- The youngest son of a famous fullback family: Then should I do a calf kick?
- The eldest son of the fullback family: No, just what about Professor Charlie Adam's Sabakgwe?
- The youngest son of a famous fullback family: That's good. I'll try it on Seunghwan Yoon first.
- Yoon Seung-hwan: ????????????
Of course, our distorted protagonist seems to have had a bit of a hard time on the Suwon expedition.
It doesn't matter. As long as I win, that's the end of it.
The league was going smoothly, and now that we could prepare well for the Korea Cup, there wouldn't be any problems.
“Is it today?”
I smiled faintly as I looked at the dawn that was beginning to brighten.
The Korea Cup quarterfinals. The match against Gwangju will be held today.
Whether I win or lose there will determine whether I can achieve my goals.
I had to win somehow. I clearly remembered that fact.
At the same time, I checked out the opposing team's interviews for motivation.
[2029 Korea Cup quarterfinals. Gwangju coach Bae Hee-sung promises victory against formidable Jeonbuk. "Jeonbuk is a formidable opponent in the league, but cup competitions are different. We've prepared numerous tactics just for today. We will definitely win and make the arrogant Jeonbuk players shed tears of blood."]
[Is the arrogant player coach Bae Hee-sung spoke of referring to Baek Ian? Netizens are debating!]
“Ha. This kid still hasn’t come to his senses.”
I smiled faintly, got dressed, and left the accommodations inside the clubhouse.
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Chapter 65
The first leg of the Korea Cup quarterfinals was held at Gwangju CF’s home stadium, Gwangju Football Stadium.

“You still don’t understand even after watching it again? Is this even a home stadium?”

“Hey, don’t lie. You can tell this is a semi-finished stadium. It looks like it was built a long time ago, and you’re still using it?”

Han Kyung-rok, who was standing behind me, shook his head at the sight of the stadium that was so frightening.

You might wonder why they are making such a fuss, but that is certainly the extent of Gwangju’s home stadium.

‘They say they lost Director Choi Jeong-hyo because they didn’t have money, but if it’s to this extent, doesn’t it mean they really don’t have money at all?’

Even a cursory glance reveals a stadium that appears to have been built haphazardly. Without a word, it felt like the floor would collapse if Jeonbuk supporters entered the away section and gave a single slap.

Even if it’s a soccer-specific stadium, this is a bit…

As I was looking at him with a furrowed brow, a player from Gwangju standing next to me tapped my shoulder.

“What? Are they declaring war or something?”

I don’t know if it would be okay at the stadium, but they started a war of nerves from the tunnel.

Certainly, seeing this, the Korea Cup was indeed a cup competition.

It was an article I saw somewhere, and it clearly said that Gwangju judged that it would be difficult to aim for the championship this season and that they were focusing on the cup competition.

Are you trying to disrupt my concentration by starting a war of nerves in advance so that I can win at all costs?

“So cute, so cute.”

“Hey Baek Ian, what are you talking about? Senior Namhyuk tapped you on the shoulder!”

“Ah. Senior. I’ve been waiting.”

“Ahaha. Baek Ian, this guy is really funny every time I see him. Why does his face look so fierce, but his actions are so out of whack?”

I almost got into big trouble.

If Han Kyung-rok hadn’t poked me from behind and told me who the person next to me was, I would have been branded a crazy person who would disobey a senior from the national team.

“Is this why Mom said you have to make good friends? From today on, I won’t put trash in Gyeongrok’s bag.”

As I carefully exhaled, Senior Namhyuk chuckled and began to rub my shoulder.

“Ian. It’s really great that you have star quality, isn’t it? But be careful not to accumulate too many warnings. If you do, you’ll be in real trouble.”

“Is it a big deal?”

“Yeah, Inma. I don’t mind doing weird ceremonies, but if you get caught committing suicide and something goes wrong, it’ll be real news. How frustrating would it be to have that talent and not even make it to the national team just because you made a single mistake?”

What the? I thought it was some kind of warning not to do anything weird with Gwangju.

What Senior Namhyuk said seemed close to advice.

Certainly, given the level of profanity in my remarks, if I repeat such a thing, I will be dragged to the 9 o’clock news, the original Lekkan with a long history of 52 years, and subjected to an interrogation.

Certainly, if you think about it like that, it might be right to take a little more serious attitude.

Of course, it is even more important not to do this in today’s game, as senior Namhyuk warned us.

But I didn’t really care about that part.

To begin with, the remark “If you’re going to Daejeon, I’ll just kill myself” came out of anger, so it’s unlikely that it will ever come out of my mouth again.

Above all, I had no intention of getting sent off for doing something stupid in today’s game.

Because the Gwangju manager sniped at me for being arrogant, and he wanted to beat me full-time without sending me off?

That’s not true. I’m not so foolish as to be fooled by the opposing coach’s trash talk in the first place.

‘So, you’re saying that we need to take this opportunity to really boost Namhyuk’s form?’

Namhyuk raises his brother’s class by one level.

That was my goal for this trip to Gwangju.

“After being sent off for accumulated yellow cards and starting to force a draw, I realized something. It doesn’t matter which matches I play in, but I need to have insurance for those matches where I’m not playing.”

You might say that you just have to live without doing anything useless.

Isn’t human life not as easy as it sounds?

In soccer, there are many people who hit a wall because they can’t change a bad habit they learned once.

Of course, in my case, I have long since fixed the bad habits that were interfering with my play.

The desire for a serious ceremony that welled up in my heart was not something that could be easily suppressed.

“A similar situation might arise at the World Cup. We need to make sure Namhyuk’s skills are up to par for that occasion.”

To bring up the form of other team’s players… It may seem like a crazy ambition in some ways.

To me, Namhyuk is not just an opponent.

Isn’t he the only player who can fill my void, just like my senior, Moon Tae-hwan, who plays for Al-Shabab?

It was only natural to prepare for the future, even if, due to some unforeseen circumstances, he was unable to play for the legendary first team under manager Martin Balde.

“Kiya. You’re crazy, you’re crazy. As expected, love for one’s country is king.”

“What did you say, Ian?”

“Huh? What did I just say? Oh my, what should I do? I’ve developed a strange habit of speaking lately.”

“You really don’t know even if you know. Anyway, let’s just get through today’s game quietly. Let’s finish it cleanly without anyone getting hurt.”

After saying that, Namhyuk smiles and extends his hand.

I held his hand, keeping my cool on the outside but smiling on the inside.

***
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The first leg of the Korea Cup quarterfinals began with a home team, Gwangju, scoring first.

As you can see from their poor home stadium, Gwangju is a team with significantly lower capital than other teams.

In such teams, rather than recruiting players with name value, there were cases where they actively used the resources they had and played based on stable and thorough teamwork.

Gwangju is currently showing similar movements.

“You’re more passive than I thought.”

It is no exaggeration to say that Gwangju has put everything on the line for the Korea Cup, and unlike their pre-match interview, they are playing the game in a completely passive manner.

Being passive doesn’t mean turning the ball back or anything.

If they had just passed the ball from behind, they would have just put pressure on the team and let it go, but Gwangju was even more vicious, and when it seemed like they were going to advance a little, they would immediately pass the ball back and build up again.

Perhaps the reason they can use such tactics is because they have Nam Hyuk, who is often selected for the national team, in the center.

“When I see things like this, I realize our director is a master. Our thinking is in perfect sync.”

Even a 9-year-old kid next door can see that in order to bring down the current Gwangju, he has to bully Nam-hyeok.

If the director had told me to stop doing stupid things and just play a holding role from behind, I would have acted out.

Fortunately, the bond we had formed while eating rice cakes together didn’t go anywhere, and the director only gave me orders that I liked.

“Ian! You can be a little more aggressive! If you want to go out, do it while managing the defensive line as well!”

Is it really okay to do that?

As I glanced at him with a questioning look in my eyes, the director nodded and said.

“Of course, if it fails, you’ll figure it out and fix it yourself, you punk!”

I’ll do it myself and take responsibility if it fails.

It’s an incredibly irresponsible statement from a manager to a player who debuted this season.

‘I like this kind of thing.’

Doesn’t that mean that as long as you don’t make mistakes, you can do whatever you want and I won’t say anything?

If I fail, I’m the culprit. If I succeed, I’m the mother. Ayun happened to be at the stadium. To secure an interview, I immediately moved forward and began applying pressure.

“Hey Seonghun! In front!”

“Huh? In front? What… Ugh!”

“Come out, come out! I won’t even notice if we bump into each other!”

I lightly took the ball away and at the same time, I tripped the referee without him noticing, and immediately started to break through to the center.

The Gwangju players, who had been infiltrated by the absurd fact that the ball had been stolen, immediately returned to their own camp, and the one who stopped me was none other than Nam Hyuk.

Even if one player is relatively successful, since there are 442 players behind them, they will probably try to gamble by coming out first and blocking them.

‘This is the problem, this is it.’

And I didn’t like that.

Is it good to come out? Honestly, rather than having a defensive midfielder stuck behind, passing the ball around awkwardly, and lying around, it’s a good idea to take some of the pressure off the team by being more active.

But that should be done when the angle is right. What if you come out believing in a 50-50 gamble?

‘Is this why Seung-Hwan Yoon started to think that if our defense concedes 4 goals, he’ll score 5 goals?’

When I read the novel, I thought the author was going to great lengths to imbue the film with the spirit of director Bonfrere.

Watching Namhyuk hyung’s absurd rush, I began to understand why Yoon Seunghwan had such thoughts.

Well then, I guess I should take this opportunity to correct the things that are just popping out.

Boom!

“Chunjae-hyung! Stick to me! Kangrok-ah! You go up!”

After easily breaking free of Namhyuk’s man-to-man defense with a heel pass, I started running again to find an open space.

My quick surrender to Namhyuk, who I thought would break through using speed or individual skills, was enough to narrow his broad vision into tunnel vision.

I immediately started working.

“Shaferi! Back! Give it to me! Hangangrok, you fill the spot, Chunjaehyung!”

“This…this profit!”

As he began to swerve the ball back and forth, leaning to the right, Namhyuk continued to repeat his efforts in vain, unsure of what to do.

If he had even the slightest inkling that he was overloaded, he would have judged that he needed to think of the other side and given instructions.

Namhyuk just kept spinning around without knowing anything, and the Gwangju defenders who came with him also ended up being pushed to the right.

“Okay! Run! Somehow…”

“Kyungrok, just jump up and go.”

“What the hell? You’re against it?”

At that moment, I couldn’t just sit still on the other side of the hole.

Boom!
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The ball went wide with a slightly immature first touch. Han Kyung-rok, who caught the ball, quickly began to charge forward.

When the ball was raised near the goal line, the finisher was, as always, Seung-Hwan Yoon, wearing headgear.

Fight!

Chorus!

“Yaaaaaaah! VAMOOS! Aaaah! Chew!”

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was positioned to avoid the tsunami, easily headed the ball in, but then slid and rolled back onto the fine grass.

I looked at that sight with a smirk.

“Haa… This is really fucking shit…”

Namhyuk just looked back with a dejected expression.
Chapter 66
Unlike the quiet beginning, the tempo rapidly increased, and when Seung-Hwan Yoon scored the first goal at the end of his brilliant play, the commentators were hurriedly pouring out stories.

Gwangju is getting impatient due to conceding a goal earlier than expected. From Coach Bae Hee-sung’s perspective, he needs to somehow close the gap.

[That’s right. Gwangju, led by coach Bae Hee-sung, doesn’t have many players who can truly demonstrate clutch ability. As a result, they tend to fall apart when their plans go awry, unable to adjust. However, as this is the crucial Korea Cup, they need to find a way to fix that.]

[By the way, Baek Ian’s movements today are unusual. He seems much more relaxed after returning from his suspension. And he hasn’t done any special celebrations after assists today. Perhaps he’s holding back for fear of receiving a warning?]

[I think so. Jeonbuk has a golden opportunity to achieve a treble, and they can’t afford to let that precious opportunity slip away in excitement. According to information confirmed before the match, Jeonbuk is even trying to prevent Baek Ian’s girlfriend from making any sudden moves, even providing her with a separate seat.]

– He told me to bring my girlfriend and he really did hahahahahaha

– Why are these Jeonbuk Front guys suddenly working so hard?

└ Were you originally famous for not working?

└ I don’t know if he works hard or not, but he’s famous for being a total idiot at work~

– No, I told you to bring them here as a joke, but what are you really bringing them here for? Are you crazy?

└ But wouldn’t it be good if Baek Ian did it properly and didn’t do anything useless?

└ As expected, a girlfriend’s love is like a white emperorㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ This is the first time I’ve seen a guy who works hard for his girlfriend. I knew he was weird, but he’s definitely crazy.

– By the way, why is Baek Ian so good today? I thought he wasn’t usually that good? Is he showing off his power early in the league?

└ It’s true that Baek Yi-an was originally really good. He’s just changed his stance to playmaking from the back these days, but if you let him run wild, he’ll do a lot of things like thatㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

It’s a plan that doesn’t seem like it would be possible to focus on Shin Nam-hyeok in the game and force him to step up.

But Baek Ian firmly believed that it would be possible.

Because of this, he was giving Shin Nam-hyeok pain that was so traumatic that he had no hesitation.

[Lee Tae-ho passes to Park Ji-hoon, who passes the ball back to Shin Nam-hyuk! Shin Nam-hyuk now has a lot of options… Ah! Baek Ian! Baek Ian rushes in, intercepts the pass, and charges!]

[Gwangju’s position requires some kind of defense. If they try to take a passive approach and corner Baek Ian, they’ll likely just get through.]

[I don’t know about other Volanchis, but Baek Ian has the ability to make it happen! Baek Ian! Can you just break through? Ah! Use Park Yeon-woo next to you! Park Yeon-woo! Just break through and return it to Baek Ian! Baek Ian… Aaaah!]

[Ah, Baek Ian’s shot unfortunately bounced off the goal post… Huh? Yoon Seung-hwan? Yoon Seung-hwan!]

[Gooooooooo! Seung-Hwan Yoon! The ball bounces off the crossbar, hits Seung-Hwan Yoon’s head, and rolls straight into the goal! The goal-scoring obsession he displayed at the Asian Championship! Resurrected in another big match!]

– Hey, you damn commentators, you little shits doing it again? That’s not obsession! How can a goal that goes in after getting hit in the back of the head be considered obsession?

– [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: How many goals has our Seung-hwan scored? It’s driving me crazy. Isn’t that a world-class goal?

└ [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: Wow lol He just got hit in the back of the head with a pokemon and is sucking up to me for nothing. So who will be the MOM of today’s game? Even Kang Min-jun, who lives next door with his grandmother, 6 years old, seems to know that Baek Yi-an will be the MOM of today’s game lol

└[Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Hey! You said I copied all of this PDF? Should I delete it?

└ [I want to eat Baek-i-an]: I already picked it, so what will change if I erase it?

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: …Is that so?

└ As expected, the logic is flawless lol

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Yoon Seung-hwan ss at the Baek Ian starting point

– ???: You’re saying I’m hesitating these days? Because it’s not a big game.

└ Hahahahahahahaha

└ This duo really has amazing relevanceㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ One guy is good when his girlfriend comes, and the other guy only does well when it’s a big game? Jeonbuk Youth is full of crazy guys lol

A situation where goals were conceded in succession due to ridiculous mistakes.

The more this happened, the more impatient Shin Nam-hyeok, who had to manage the team’s midfield and defensive line, could not help but become.

Eventually, the problem exploded.

[Uh. Baek Ian is down on the field right now. It seems Shin Nam-hyeok’s tackle was a little too deep.]

[Yes. When I watched the replay, there was a collision, but it didn’t seem like there was any serious damage. Still, it must have been quite a shock to the victim.]

[The referee eventually gives Shin Nam-hyeok a yellow card. This gives Jeonbuk another golden opportunity.]

***

“Oh my. Oh my. What should I do? I’m dying.”

“Ian, the referee is here.”

“…You left? Hey, Mr. Hey, tell me quickly then.”

Were you just rolling around on the lawn?

I hesitated at Han Kang-rok’s words as he approached me quietly, and immediately began to assess the situation.

Namhyuk, who was already frustrated with two goals down, made a bold tackle with the courage to be hated when the midfield was also destroyed.

The moment Namhyuk’s outstretched foot touched my soccer shoe, I used the falling technique I had mastered in the Hapkido gym as a child to turn the courage to be hated into just hatred.


The referee was fooled by the facial expressions he had mastered while playing soccer in his previous life, and he gave Nam-hyeok a yellow card.

I looked at the face value and assumed that the teacher would have children around my age, so I targeted that and it seemed to work out pretty well.

“Hey. Baek Ian, your acting is really bad. When did you practice like that?”

“Hey, you think I just play around? I learned everything from enjoying cultural activities.”

“You’re having a hard time enjoying cultural life. You always get caught walking up the hill behind your house with your dog, Ibrahimovic Poppy or something, on your days off.”

“It’s not Ibrahimovic, it’s Ibraham, you son of a bitch.”

“Either that or that… By the way, Namhyuk hyung got a warning, what should I do about it?”

Han Kang-rok’s expression became gloomy as he talked about Nam-hyeok’s brother’s warning.

It seemed that the fact that his colleague had given his senior a card due to his best acting was not entirely convincing.

Of course, I didn’t mind.

‘I was trying to feed him a card, what is he thinking?’

My original goal was to challenge Namhyuk and make him step up.

In that process, isn’t it a natural task to think about how to deal with a situation where you receive a card?

It was a position that was very easy to get warned due to the nature of the volante, which required cutting off the opponent’s passing lane and sticking close to the opponent to defend man-to-man.

The Namhyuk hyung I know has a very gentle playstyle and has never received a warning, so I thought I would definitely use this opportunity to feed him cards and develop his coping skills.

My body was fine, but I was still feeling the effects, so I pretended to have severe aftereffects and stood there in a slumped position.

The referee’s whistle blew with a “beep!” At the same time, Andres, facing the ball, began to close the gap.

If it were me, I would have said I’d kick him. But Andres, as a mercenary who was bought with a lot of money, was a player who could throw free kicks at a level that was acceptable.

There are even our players who are firmly planted in Gwangju’s defensive line.

Even if you hit it directly, you can still aim for a second ball, and you can even look for a weak spot to cross the ball.

Andres, who had to choose between two options, seemed to have reached a conclusion after some thought.

Ppeuuung!

A shot that starts to extend in a straight line as soon as the ball is kicked.

“Hey! Get out of the way!”

Phew!

Because it was such a basic trajectory, Gwangju’s keeper blocked the shot by diving.

The problem is that it just bounces off without being caught.

The ball bounced off the keeper’s hand and landed inside the penalty box where a melee ensued.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who caught the ball, immediately pushed his body forward and started to break through, and then quickly took a shot.

Boom!

“Yaaaah!”

“…Oh my god, damn it… damn it.”

‘Wow, what’s that Yoon Seung-hwan? He’s just dribbling, but he hits Nam-hyuk and scores a goal.’

They say that even a dog in a village school can recite poetry after three years, but I never thought that he would turn a perfectly good shot into an own goal by Namhyuk-hyung, perhaps because he had gained experience from getting hit during that time.

Namhyuk, who had literally been stripped bare, looked into the air and immediately began mumbling.

If I could, I would like to run out like Yoon Seung-hwan and do a ceremony.

I decided to quietly retreat for the time being, thinking that if I did my best to celebrate there, I might get kicked by the Bundesliga.

Yeah. There’s probably plenty of time left anyway. We can just do whatever ceremony we want later.

‘Since Ayun came to watch the game today, should we do a slightly more fancy ceremony?’

Is this the heart of a mother who wants to provide everything for her son?

As I watched Namhyuk lamenting while looking up at the sky, I felt a strong desire to teach him even the smallest details that I had not been able to teach him.

Yes. Where else would you get an opportunity like today?

Of course, there will come a day when we face Gwangju again in the second round of the league and Korea Cup. Still, the thought that we must make the most of this opportunity rang in my head.

After making up my mind, I decided to treat Namhyuk to a special course.

There’s still plenty of time left, but I’m pressed for time to share my expertise, so I’ll have to pack it in.

With that thought in mind, I focused on the game again.

Sadly, today was the last time I saw Namhyuk in the game.

“Ahhhhh!”

Beep!

“Shin Nam-hyuk. You’re being sent off for receiving two warnings. You know what you did wrong, don’t you?”

“…Ah! Really!”

‘No, the cumulative warning expulsion is the last course of the day, but you’re going to take care of it first with pre-study?’

The story ends with the desperate footsteps of Namhyuk, who, like a top student, left the class first.
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I couldn’t find my brother at the game today.
Chapter 67
Originally, it was said that medicine that was bitter and tasteless was good for the body. It was a step-up course that I prepared while holding back tears for the sake of Nam-hyuk’s older brother’s growth.

Unfortunately, even before he could understand his junior’s sincerity, Namhyuk ended up getting an early dismissal thanks to his astonishing advance learning.

‘Ah. This is a bit.’

Namhyuk left the field with his head down. Seeing him, I could definitely understand why the news was blaming pre-learning as a problem.

At that age, it’s hard to learn by taking the time to learn, but you’re in a hurry to make progress.

‘Is this what it felt like to see elementary school kids solving engineering math problems?’

It was truly an extremely unpleasant feeling in my heart.

There’s still so much left to tell you, and yet you’re leaving like this.

I don’t know if there will be another chance…

‘Since I was sent off due to accumulated warnings, at least I won’t have to see Namhyuk hyung during the Korea Cup.’

It was a bad feeling that the plan I had prepared was ruined and ended up in the trash.

Still, I decided not to pay too much attention to it.

There was still time before I left for overseas. Even in the league alone, there would be matches against Gwangju.

“Even in the upper split… no, Gwangju won’t be able to come to the match. What do I care? Just know that we’ll have to meet again anyway.”
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What’s even more fortunate is that Namhyuk learned the first half of the plan I prepared and left work early.

The second half was completely skipped due to my departure. Still, it’s better than leaving without learning anything at all.

“Hmm. I’m sure you’ve learned a thing or two from being sent off for accumulated warnings. Next time we meet, I’ll at least teach you how to handle handball fouls and own goals.”

“Hey, Mr. Baek. What are you laughing at? You’re out of your mind. Get out of here, Inma.”

“Huh? What is it, Yoon Seung-hwan? You were lying on the floor screaming just a moment ago. When did you wake up?”

He was holding onto his leg and looking at the referee with a deep gaze, so I thought he must be in a lot of pain. But it wasn’t that bad of an injury, was it?

“You really aren’t.”

“Hey. It’s true that it really hurts, so don’t talk nonsense about it being an act. Do you think I’m someone like you? I need to get out and get a PK sooner than that.”

You kicked the PK?

I didn’t notice because I was only interested in Namhyuk getting sent off, but it seemed like the referee awarded a penalty kick after reviewing the decision.

Hmm. Then, next time we meet, we can remove the PK dedication part from the curriculum.

“Oh, my!”

Whether or not the kicking of his legs and rolling on the floor was an act, Seung-Hwan Yoon started to walk unsteadily and immediately started preparing for the penalty kick.

The result is… a guy who scores a goal even when the players are struggling, isn’t it obvious?

Boohoo!

Chorus!

[Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!]

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

The players and Mad Green Boys started to run wild as soon as the ball rolled into the goal with a pleasant sound.

Leaving them behind, I put my hands to my ears and looked at the Gwangju director who had been yelling at me.

“…Ugh…Hey! Are you just going to let that thing provoke me right now?”

“Ayun!!! What did you say?”

“Oh, coach. That’s a delusion of persecution. A delusion of persecution. Huh? What do you call provocation when you do that to hear your girlfriend in the audience? Provocation.”

“I told you, he’s doing that to provoke you.”

“No, Director. Look at that expression. How bright it is! What a lovey-dovey couple. Our country is already in an uproar over the low birth rate and all that. Are you determined to ruin this wonderful couple?”

“Oh my! This guy’s crazy! Give me that card right now! Or I’ll…!”

‘You’re a good kid.’

Certainly, Messi, the god of soccer and GOAT, has a different celebration.

I never thought I could scratch my opponent like this even though it was just a simple action.

I raised the corners of my mouth as I watched coach Bae Hee-seong rolling on the floor like a child who approached the assistant referee and refused to buy him a toy.

***

Shin Nam-hyeok’s departure alone would have been a fatal blow to Gwangju, but with Yoon Seung-hwan’s decisive goal, the outcome was almost certain.

Jeonbuk scored four goals in the first half, but they’re still hungry! Once again, Baek Ian is leading the charge!

[It must be hell for the Gwangju players. Didn’t Shin Nam-hyeok have a significant presence on the Gwangju team?]

[That’s right. Most K-League fans and experts would point to Gwangju’s systematic buildup as its strength. Since Shin Nam-hyeok was at the center of this, filling the void left by him won’t be an easy task.]

There are only two ways that Gwangju, which has struggled to recruit star players due to a lack of capital, has been able to survive in the league so far.

First, there was the presence of coach Choi Jeong-hyo, who was one of the best tactician coaches in the history of Korean football.

Second, under the guidance of coach Choi Jeong-hyo, the skills of the players blossomed, and even if they were lacking, they were covered up with tactics.

However, coach Choi Jeong-hyo expressed his intention to challenge himself on the overseas stage in the 2038 season, and as a stepping stone, he transferred to Japan’s J-League.

The absence of a coach who could have created two strengths that offset Gwangju’s weaknesses was painful. Still, Gwangju managed to hold on, leveraging Shin Nam-hyuk, a national-level talent.

Now that the player has left, Gwangju can no longer fill the void.

[Gwangju’s players begin to swarm in an overload! Baek Ian immediately passes the ball to Kim Chun-jae! Kim Chun-jae immediately starts running! Andres receives the ball and immediately crosses it!]

[On the other side, there’s Park Yeon-woo! Park Yeon-woo! Ooooooh! Park Yeon-woo! Gooooo! Park Yeon-woo heads the ball without touching it, scoring Jeonbuk’s fifth goal against Gwangju! Aaaah!]

– You fucking bastards… I thought I’d win! Because of you guys, I ordered chicken right after work and was waiting for you, but…

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ Do you believe that? If you had just waited and bet on Jeonbuk winning in Proto, you would have probably recovered the price of chicken radish ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Get out, you little bastard! Namhyuk said he could beat Baek Ian because he finished analyzing him! I heard it clearly when I went to the intuition, right?

└ Hello, I’m a person who just watched Haechuk and is new to K-League. I have a question. Is there anyone here who believes that if a player says something, they will win unconditionally?

└ Haha …


– That guy above is fucking hilarious. Hey, at a time like this, why don’t you just ask him directly on SNS? LOL

└ I heard you! I heard you clearly! Shin Nam-hyuk. I told you that Geum-ma would win today’s match!

└ Hahahahahahahaha

└ Hey, what are you sending to the players again? Don’t do that.

└ Oh! You want to break the mood without any notice?

└ It’s not that you’re ruining the mood, you idiotㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Anyway, Shin Nam-hyuk got kicked out and is probably taking a shower right now, so what can you do if you ask himㅋㅋㅋ

└ Ah lol that’s right.

“Hello, I’m Hong Young-soo, a third-grade student in class 4 at Daehan Elementary School. We’re doing a Sunflare exercise for our ethics class homework. I heard there’s a idiot here who thinks Gwangju will win. Is that true? How many more times does Ian have to get beaten up by hyung before he comes to his senses?”

└ Haha …

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋNot 3rd grade class 4, but 34 years old?

Park Yeon-woo’s goal widened the score to 5-0 in just 10 minutes of the second half. It’s become increasingly difficult for Gwangju to keep up.

[That doesn’t mean we can give up, either, not with Jeonbuk. It’s safe to say Gwangju has staked everything on the Korea Cup, right? There’s still plenty of time left, and they’ve even overcome a four-point deficit in matches, so they’re definitely worth keeping an eye on!]

– ???: Follow that? Are you crazy?

– You want me to score 5 goals without Jeong Hyo-ham against Jeonbuk, who showed off their power during their reign?

– It’s not like we’re scoring 5 goals lol. We need to score 6 goals to win.

– Please. Just hold on a little longer, kids! If you can’t catch up here, you’re out of luck in the second round!

└ Hello, I am Hong Young-soo from class 4, grade 3 at Daehan Elementary School. I found a retard!

└ Get out of here, you little brat! What the hell are you doing here at a funeral?

└ Hello, I’m Dong-cheol Yoo, Class 6, Grade 3, Daehan High School. I came here to participate in the Sunpuldalgi exercise for the performance evaluation of the Law and Politics subject. And there’s a retard here?

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Dongcheol, what are you doing here? You should hurry up and go study for the CSAT ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

Jeonbuk fans begin the Poznan Ceremony by calling out the names of Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, who stood out in today’s match. There’s not much time left. Gwangju, which must prepare for the second match without Shin Nam-hyeok, must somehow keep up!

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[And that’s how the match ends! The Korea Cup quarterfinal first leg between Gwangju and Jeonbuk ends with a 5-0 victory for Jeonbuk Mirae Motors!]

– Baek Yi-an was really crazy today. Yoon Seung-hwan scored a ton of goals, so it’ll be hard to get MOM, but he was still the ace.

└ Baek Jin-ah really came to his senses today. Coach Seon Ki-baek must have been mentally reforming him, so he didn’t do any weird ceremonies today and just played really hard.

– Hey Jeonbuk fans. Aren’t you even going to thank ‘this guy’?

“Shin A-yoon’s photo caught on the broadcast camera” If this person hadn’t been there, Baek Yi-an and Shin Nam-hyuk would have been sent off at the same time in today’s game.

└ Goushida… Ian, this kid is so tall and so good at soccer, and he even has a girlfriend? He’s such a deceitful kid.

└ But is it right to show off like that already that you have a girlfriend? Shouldn’t a rookie who hasn’t even debuted for a year focus on soccer? I’ve seen so many promising players fail because they’re obsessed with women, so it worries me.

└ Information: Baek Ian and his girlfriend have been dating since they were in first grade. In other words, if you just consider the period of time they have been dating, they are like a middle-aged couple.

└ Oh, I didn’t even know that. Ian, if it’s to that extent, you can just date.

└ Dating is fucking crazyㅋㅋㅋ We’ve been together so much that I don’t think there’s anything to do anymore. From what I’ve seen, it wouldn’t be strange if news of those two getting married came out tomorrow.

– Seung-Hwan Lee received the MOM award today, but why is Baek Ian doing the interview?

└ Seunghwan Yoon got injured in the leg and was being treated by the team doctor, but he just did it himself?

└ Hahaha, there’s no such thing. Don’t joke around.

└ Seriously, you should check the article. From the very beginning of the interview, the line ‘I am Yoon Seung-hwan’ is repeated endlessly. LOL

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Ah, seriously, shouldn’t Baek Yi-an be punished for that?

└ …Strange? It’s almost time for that bastard to come. Why hasn’t he come in 10 minutes?

***

After a great victory in the first match against Gwangju, the schedule after that was very smooth.

That was the reason why the possibility of making it through the quarterfinals, which was the biggest mountain to overcome in order to achieve the treble, increased.

“It’s not enough that we won 5-0, but with Namhyuk gone, the second match should be even easier. And the league is already at the point where the upper split is already confirmed. Wasn’t the semifinals in Gimpo?”

I don’t intend to ignore Gimpo, a second-tier team, but even so, it was clear that they were a team somewhat lacking in the first-tier league, as we were eating up the competition.

Of course, if the league situation is not good, there may be a need to adjust the starting lineup, which will slightly increase Gimpo’s chances of winning.

It’s not really relevant now that we’re in the overwhelming lead.

‘What’s certain is that this increases our chances of winning both the league and the Korea Cup.’

For a moment, I vividly felt that my chances of making it to the big leagues had really increased.

I immediately heard the grumbling voice of Ayun, who was sitting right next to me.

“Hey, Baek Ian. Won’t you focus? Do you understand what I said earlier?”

“I couldn’t hear you because I was looking at your face.”

“…That’s enough. You have to keep paying attention to your posture, as I’ve repeatedly told you. If you don’t, you could actually get injured. I heard one of your colleagues, Seunghwan Yoon, got injured too.”

Injury… Do you think the team doctor ran onto the field and surrounded Seung-Hwan Yoon because he thought he was injured?

Well, what Ayoon said isn’t necessarily wrong. It’s clear that Seunghwan Yoon was injured.

Of course, it doesn’t affect my ability to play in the game, it’s just a scraped knee, so all I need to do is put a bandage on some red medicine.

However, Ayun, who did not know the inside story, seemed to think that Seunghwan Yoon was injured after bumping into Namhyuk hyung while running around with his posture sloppy.

“You know you have to keep your posture right to avoid that, right? Look at that. I don’t know whose child Poppy is, but she runs with perfect posture.”

After saying that, Ayun puffed out her chest and smiled.

I think Poppy’s posture is probably thanks to her tutoring…

“Our Poppy Run is at that level…”

“what?”

“That’s right. Our Poppy is truly world-class. The angle is perfect, with the front and back legs dropping simultaneously. What’s that triangle thing? I think I’ve seen it somewhere, like the structure used in the Eiffel Tower…”

“Hehehe. Right?”

For now, I decided to give in to Ayun, who was watching with a murderous look in her eyes.

It’s not that I’m doing this because I’m afraid my life will be in danger, but it’s also the virtue of a gentleman to turn a blind eye to something like this once in a while.

Heh. Heh… Heh.

“I’m sorry, Poppy. Ayun is only looking at you, so run a little longer.”

Poppy, who had already run around the futsal court five times, looked at me with eyes that were asking for my life.

Unfortunately, Ayun was the actual guardian of Ibrahim Poppy.

‘I’m sorry, Dad…’

I just watched and cheered inwardly.
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After winning the first game, we won against Gwangju in the second game as expected and advanced to the semifinals, where we also easily defeated Gimpo and confirmed our place in the finals.

[It can’t be stopped. No, it’s just a natural disaster. Gimpo City FC manager Ha Jun-yong talks about the loss after his team’s elimination in the Korea Cup semifinals!]

[Absurd scoring prowess? Jeonbuk Future Motors’ Yoon Seung-hwan. He once again displays the incredible skill he displayed early in the season. He scores his second pot trick of the season!]

[“When I think about Ulsan, I sometimes think, ‘Fate really does exist.’ We’ll probably be runners-up again, but I hope you don’t get too depressed. It’s me against you. Just think of it as a natural disaster.” Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ Baek Ian. His aspirations for his final opponent, Ulsan…]

The combined score of the first and second games was a dismal 12-2. Conceding two goals was a bit painful, but it was still a result of me and other key defenders being substituted for stamina reasons.

If you really look at it, you could say that we showed overwhelming performance against Gimpo only when I was playing.

Of course, it would be really ugly if they said after losing a game that they didn’t score a goal while I was there.

Anyway, I won the game. So, there’s no problem with rationalizing it like this.

With this, the Korea Cup is now down to the finals.

The good news didn’t end there.

[Jeonbuk Mirae Motors. Top Split Confirmed Early!]

[The winner of the K-League Young Player of the Month Award is Baek Ian!]

[Why isn’t Baek Yi-an the Player of the Month? “What do you want me to do when I keep getting sent off in matches?” A Korea Football Federation employee expressed his discontent on an anonymous office worker community. The federation announced it was considering internal disciplinary action…]

The top split, which can be seen as the final stage to determine the league champion, has been decided, and hasn’t the Young Player of the Month award been given out?

Honestly, if I may speak my mind, I believe the impact I made during the game was enough to earn me Player of the Month honors…

Still, I decided not to be dissatisfied with the fact that I received the Young Play Award.

What can I do? If Yoon Seung-hwan was that bad, I would have argued that I won in terms of pure skill even though I didn’t have enough playing time.

I couldn’t help it because he’s been acting crazy lately, perhaps because he’s wary of the influence he has on extras.

“It still makes me angry just thinking about it. That writer would be satisfied if he possessed me. Is the Striker obsession still there?”

Given this, it seemed like nothing could change the writer’s mind unless he won the Ballon d’Or.

“Yeah, even if you’re a weird kid, you’ll understand if I show you directly.”

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013emF4c3JiZlgyd05LcVFyeWJaeDRMa1pCNkQ4Y2xYMjdlMUs2bDdRUHoxYQ

“What are you talking about, Ian? Stop talking nonsense and listen quickly. This place is really important.”

“…huh.”

As I was muttering, I saw Ayun tapping my shoulder next to me.

“Looking at it now, when you’re trying to tackle in a defensive situation, it feels like your lower body is too far back. And look here. Even when you’re doing screen plays like it’s nothing, you’re completely immobilizing your lower body and using only your upper body and shoulders. Ian, your body won’t be pushed around in the K-League, so there’s no immediate problem, but…”

Ayun, who prepared this data by analyzing all of my movements during the game.

Lately, I’ve been focusing on dating like normal kids. For some reason, for the past few weeks, instead of asking if we should go out somewhere whenever we meet, we’ve been meeting like this, giving each other information about our positions.

Since this is the reason why we were able to continue seeing each other after Ayun gave up on being a track and field athlete, it’s safe to say that we’ve returned to normal after just playing around all day.

‘Honestly, the reason Ayun is suddenly acting like this is probably because the season is coming to an end.’

Anyone who’s not an idiot would know that I’m leaving Jeonbuk at the end of this season.

Even if you only look at his performance so far, it’s enough to transfer overseas right away, but it’s a bit of a stretch to say that Oliver is receiving calls from a team in the big leagues that are showing interest.

My mother and father, as my guardians, would likely know the news Oliver relayed. And since they and Ayun’s parents are close, the news might have been relayed to Ayun.

“I think this might be the last year I can spend like this, so I’ll do my best to help you before I leave, or something like that?”

Thinking about it that way, I was truly grateful.

When I read the novel in my previous life, I was worried because there were surprisingly many people who thought Shin A-yoon was the real wife, but it was surprising that she showed the real wife moves here and there.

If you lose a girlfriend like this, it wouldn’t be surprising if you heard people say things like, “Are you a total idiot?”

If the sons of the famous fullback family see this, they might try to dropkick him, and if Seunghwan Yoon finds out about this, the worst thing that could happen is that he’ll lose to that kid in an argument for the first time.

Of course I knew that too.

That’s why I thought of a way.

‘Still… I think it would be better to say it when the right moment comes rather than saying it now.’

Heh heh.

“Okay, Ibrahim Poppy, do you want to go for a walk around the park with Dad?”

Growl.

“Hey! You’ve only run five laps. Why are you already trying to cool down? Poppy can run up to ten laps. Cocker Spaniels need frequent breaks to relieve stress. Poppy, go ahead and run some more.”

Squeak.

Poppy came to me, holding the walking harness in her mouth. But after Ayoon’s scolding, Poppy had no choice but to put the harness down and start running again.

“I’m sorry, Poppy. I’ll carry you home…”

***

The K-League, which is now nearing its end, has completed all 33 rounds and only the split round remains.


Split round.

In most overseas soccer matches, results are determined by the score alone, and other matches often use a playoff format. This may be difficult for most people to understand.

To put it simply, it’s like this.

‘Once all 33 rounds have been played, we’ll check the rankings and cut them in half, with the top split being the upper split and the bottom split being the lower split.’

The six teams grouped in the top split will face each other once to compete for the championship, while the teams grouped in the bottom split will fight for relegation.

This was the meaning of the split round, which is frequently used in the K League.

“Why did I get in here? I don’t need to know that. There’s only one thing that matters. As long as I don’t do something crazy like lose all five of my remaining games, I’ll definitely get the double.”

It’s a bit early to talk about the possibility of winning right after Round 33, as the teams originally grouped in the upper split are mostly strong teams.

Anyway, it was a story that had little to do with us.

Isn’t that true just by looking at our grades right now?

“33 games, 26 wins, 4 draws, 3 losses.”

A ridiculous number of points that makes you wonder if there is such a team.

It’s fortunate that the gap between the lower and upper-tier teams has widened significantly this season.

If there weren’t any teams like Pohang or Ulsan that could keep up with us, it would have been safe to say that we had already secured the championship.

In that sense, it would be safe to say that today’s game had many meanings.

2029 K League Round 34

Jeonbuk Mirae Motors vs. Pohang Irons

‘This is how it is…’

Jeonbuk must overcome two obstacles to secure the championship: Ulsan and Pohang.

Among them, Pohang was the enemy we had to face today at Jeonju Castle.

[Woah~ Woah~ Woah~ Woah~ Woah Woah Woah~ Jeonbuk FC Jeonbuk FC Jeonbuk FC Woah~]

The Mad Green Boys began to sing their cheering song with excitement, thinking that the long-awaited league championship was right in front of them.

I took a deep breath as I listened to their singing that drifted into the dressing room.

At the same time, I met eyes with Director Ki-Baek.

“Ian… did you understand what I just said?”

“…sorry.”

“Hah…shit! I won’t tell you twice! Our remaining schedule is really important, right? Just don’t get sent off. Even if you score an own goal! Do whatever you want! Just don’t get punished or sent off! Do you understand?”

“Okay, Ian, I just brought some bossam to your family at Skybox. Got it? Just make sure it goes smoothly until we get to Ulsan!”

The coach who knelt down in beggarly defiance and even offered a bribe called bossam to our family and Ayun who were up there.

If you want it this badly…

“Ha. I don’t usually do favors like this. Just this once…”

“..Thank you, Ian.”

It would be common sense to listen.

“Brother. That Baek Ian guy is definitely crazy.”

“Little brother. You shouldn’t be like that, okay?”

“Uh. But bro. Mom asked me to send her money because she wants to eat pig’s feet in the stands.”

“This is a famous restaurant for Yukgaejang Cup Ramen, so tell them to try that.”

‘What are those kids talking about?’

I shook my head as I watched the twins whispering amongst themselves, thinking I couldn’t hear them even though they could hear everything.

***

The match between Jeonbuk and Pohang attracted a lot of attention from K League fans.

Part of the reason is that the two teams that performed well in the previous rounds are facing each other, but the biggest reason is that it’s a match with a lot at stake.

[Today’s match between Jeonbuk and Pohang likely holds significant meaning for fans of both teams. What are your thoughts?]

[Well, no matter how I think about it, it’s inevitable. From Jeonbuk’s perspective, if they can just beat Ulsan and Pohang in the upper split, they could secure an early championship. It’s a match Jeonbuk fans, desperate for a league title, will undoubtedly be paying close attention to.]

[And for Pohang fans, this match could be seen as a must-win, as it could determine their place in the Asian Champions League Elite. Of course, it might be tough, but the outcome will be known only after the game ends.]

[That’s correct. In fact, Pohang was a team that showed an unusually strong performance against Jeonbuk in the league. And there was even a time, called “Paris Magic,” when the league used a playoff format. Didn’t Pohang start in fifth place and then win the championship by breaking the seal? So, I think it’s fair to say that the outcome of the match is unpredictable.]

Maebuk deserves to fail. Now they’re finally receiving the proper punishment of relegation to the second division.

Haven’t Jeonbuk fans been hearing the same things over and over again? Even if they wanted to refute it, their performance was poor. Jeonbuk fans, who were forced to leave after suffering a ridiculous three-peat with Mu-sik, Dan Petrescu, and Kim Du-hwan, were hoping to regain their status with this championship.

When other teams were struggling in the league, Pohang, who had been doing relatively well against Jeonbuk, would have thought that they would beat Jeonbuk and go to the AFC Champions League.

That’s why the supporters of both teams started cheering so loudly that Jeonju Stadium was ringing.

[The K League Round 34 match between Jeonbuk and Pohang will be held at Jeonju Stadium. The match kicked off with Jeonbuk’s kickoff!]

Coach Seon Ki-baek has once again brought out the 343 formation, a tactic he rarely uses. What will this decision yield? First, Pohang has begun to apply heavy pressure against Jeonbuk… Oh, my!

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋWhat the hell is that? What the hell is that?

– Are you crazy Baek Ian? Are you doing that over there?

– Seon Ki-baek told me to trust him that he was confident in today’s match, but surely it’s because of this…

Just seconds after the game began, something strange started happening.
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[Jeonbuk Future Motors]

Director: Seon Ki-baek

3-4-3

Yoon Seung-hwan
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Andres Shaferi

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Chun-jae, Baek I-an, Han Kang-rok

Lee Ye-jun, Han Yong-ho, and Son Sang-hyeon

Joo Tae-young

Pohang Irons

Director: Park Tae-hyun

4-3-3

Kim Seung-min, Choi Sung-min, and Park Ha-neul

Yoon Jae-ho, Lee Jeong-woo, and Samir

Lee Min-jae, Kim Do-hyun, Vihtiyor, Jeong Tae-hoon

Park Jeong-hoon

As a soccer player, you play in many games, and I think the most difficult games are the ones where there are many things at stake.

‘There are cases where the championship is at stake, such as the finals, or relegation is at stake, or where qualification for the Champions League or the split round determines whether a team is in the upper or lower split.’

This is a match where both the coach and players must grit their teeth and prepare hard, thinking that if they lose, they will be in serious trouble.

The 34th round of the K League, where we faced Pohang, felt just like that.

Pohang, who are already halfway to winning the league, will probably be aiming to somehow settle into the top 3 and advance to the Champions League.

In our case, even if we lose here, it won’t be a huge problem. If we want to watch the upcoming Ulsan match with peace of mind, it would be better to go in with a win.

Is that why?

“Senior. It’s true that the weather is getting a little chilly, but what if you hug me so tightly? I’m a solar person, so I tend to get a bit hot. But you’re not willing to share it, are you?”

“What the hell is this kid talking about? Hey, Ian, let’s focus on the game. We don’t want to start a war of nerves here, do we?”

‘I treated you kindly, but what did you say?’

I was fed up with Pohang’s players who started pressuring me hard as soon as the game started.

I don’t know if the coach decided that he had to somehow maintain momentum in the first half, or if it was the players’ experience and know-how.

The moment the kick-off began, Pohang quickly found space and pushed us forward.

‘The league is definitely made up of these kids. They’re good at it.’

When other teams play against us, they usually take a defensive stance followed by a counterattack, but when we play against Pohang, it feels like we start off behind early on.

Perhaps, after facing us in the last league, they decided that they couldn’t break through the evil rice with a mediocre build-up.

If not, it could be to try to fool us by bringing in an asymmetrical 3-4-3 formation to actively utilize overload and isolation.

‘Of course I didn’t mean to be so stupid as to take it.’

It is true that we have strangely lost momentum in the beginning whenever we have faced Pohang.

I have no intention of denying that. It’s a simple fact that can be seen with just a quick glance at the game. What’s the point of whining about it?

While it may be humiliating to lose early to a certain team while leading the league by a landslide, there is nothing more disgusting than rationalizing it out of hand.

That’s why I decided to solve it with my own skills.

“Hey. Baek Ian. You really need to be careful. Your name’s been coming up a lot among the seniors these days.”

“My name comes up a lot, huh? Oh, my. Should I sign this?”

“Haa… Hey, you’re not joking, are you? That’s why.”

Lee Jeong-woo started a war of nerves by sticking close to me.

He kept talking to me so much that I responded a little, but he must have thought I was being rude and kept talking to me.

I pretended to listen roughly, widening my field of vision and carefully observing our team’s movements.

“Hey! To me!”

When Shaferi, who had the ball, was in danger of being isolated, Han Kang-rok immediately rushed up and received it.

And once again, the credit goes to Senior Yongho for the reorganization.

Yongho immediately noticed that he was being dragged around by the other person even though he couldn’t maintain his original pace.

He’s probably thinking about it. Should he just pass the ball to Taeyoung, reorganize the formation, and restart with a goal kick?

Or maybe we should take a bold step forward to increase our speed.

Even for a veteran, this is a difficult problem that would be difficult to grasp right away.

Of course, having been through this situation so many times, I knew what to do.

That’s why there was no hesitation in moving.

“Hey. If you say so, senior…”


“I know, so keep quiet.”

“…What, what?”

Lee Jeong-woo opened his eyes wide as the sudden outburst of informal speech erupted.

Regardless, I quickly escaped the marking and ran into the empty space, making eye contact with Yonghohyung.

“Brother Yongho! Right now! Quickly!”

Boohoo!

The ball that Yongho shot goes straight towards the route I am running.

Bam.

With a simple touch, he took complete possession of the ball.

I wanted to apply an asymmetric overload like the director originally planned.

There was no way that an unprepared overload would work against an opponent who had invested an excessive number of personnel in the Central Plains battle.

So I decided to choose the best option I could find in the current situation.

‘Whether in my past life or now, there’s only one thing I’ve learned from working so hard as an athlete.’

Those who have a lot to lose rush in like dogs from the beginning.

And the best thing to do to feed them is to score the first goal early on.

We need to score first. With that in mind, I surveyed Pohang’s defensive line.

‘You’re trying to penetrate too much, so you’ve raised the line too much to accommodate that?’

I found the only loophole that could be exploited right now.

Choaaaak!

“Ah!”

Boom!

I easily dodged the ridiculous sliding tackle and immediately poked the ball into the spot I had seen before.

Boohoo!

A pass that stretches out across the land.

It was a powerful pass at such an unexpected timing that it caught not only Pohang’s defense but also our team’s attackers off guard.

Should I say it was fortunate? Our team had a talented player who could handle such a difficult pass without any trouble.

“What the hell? That little Baek Ian. You used to treat me like shit, but have you come to your senses now?”

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was running with his head tilted, caught the ball by simply breaking through the offside line.

Since a complete blank space was created, it became a 1:1.

There was no one who could stop him.

Boohoo!

Chorus!

[Eww!]

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who scored a goal, hesitated for a moment, then started running towards the broadcast camera as if he had thought of something.

He immediately grabbed the camera and shoved his face in.

‘What? I thought you weren’t usually like that.’

I knew he was a guy who did normal things, at least when it came to ceremonies, even though his head was a little weird. Did he have a change of heart?

With a puzzled mind, I slowly approached the corner flag where our team players were gathered.

I could hear it right away.

“Hey! Are you watching? This is your dad’s prime, you little punks! Hahahaha!”

“What? Hey Ian. What did that kid just say to the camera?”

“I heard this is Dad’s prime? By the way, Yongho, did that kid get married while he was suspended? Why are you suddenly talking about Dad?”

“Hey. How long is your suspension? You’re getting married during that time. And what kind of crazy person gets married during the league?”

“I heard that these days, there are families who just throw haphazard weddings and get away with it… Looking at Seung-hwan’s usual behavior, I think it might be the same…”

“Hey, hey. Chunjae. Is that how you talk to your juniors?”

Yoon Seung-hwan’s bizarre ceremony. I watched from between Yong-ho and Chun-jae, shaking my head.

***

The commentators started to pour out words as if they were shocked by the goal that was scored shortly after the match between Jeonbuk and Pohang began.

[Yoon Seung-hwa, ahhh! What the heck! Pohang had been pushing Jeonbuk hard from the start of the match, but two young stars from Jeonbuk once again saved the team from a crisis!]

[Wahaha. Wow… I’m speechless… That was truly an incredible connection, wasn’t it? Pohang’s pressure was so intense that we were feeling pushed back, but to change the atmosphere all at once…]

[That’s right. If you watch the scene again, Han Yong-ho is checking where to pass the ball. Baek Ian immediately runs out and enters the empty space. Han Yong-ho passes the ball there, but Lee Jeong-woo doesn’t see it coming!]

[Yes, that’s correct. From Lee Jung-woo’s perspective, he felt compelled to block Baek Yi-an, who was his responsibility, and so he risked a warning and tackled him. And here…]

[Starting by dragging the ball towards the body with the sole of his foot and avoiding a tackle, he then broke through again, struck, and here! A clean through pass! The finishing touch was Yoon Seung-hwan!]

“Perfect. Pohang couldn’t help it. Goals scored quickly after the game starts are usually the result of mistakes. This was purely a matter of skill.”

Gwangju CF coach Bae Hee-sung described Baek Ian’s situation as a disaster. Perhaps that’s the best way to describe him.

– Baek Ian and Yoon Seung Hwan, fuck, lol. They’re going to blow that up over there.

– What the hell… That kid again?

– No matter how I look at it, Korean soccer is definitely those kids. The difference in class is ridiculous.

– Where are the kids who said there was a feud between Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan? Do you think that’s the chemistry between these kids who are feuding?

– Jeonbuk Youth < - These kids are so fucking cute, I love them lol
└ Oh shit, I can't stand it anymore. I'm going to go for a bit.
└ Where the fuck are you goingㅋㅋㅋ
└ I went and came back. Oh my.
└ ??? It hasn't even been 2 minutes, what on earth did you go there and do?
└ The level of each review is really ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

Chapter 70
While Baek Ian was diligently running around the field, Shin A-yoon was looking down from the skybox, chewing her fingernails.

“Ha. You’re coming out strong from the start? It’ll get tricky if you keep up the momentum, so it’d be better to give it a break at least once.”

She wasn’t particularly knowledgeable about soccer, let alone the players’ attitudes. Still, living as a competitive player, she learned one thing.

If there are guys who try to gain momentum in the beginning, it is better to catch them before they waste any more time.

Some might argue that it’s better to take your time and thoroughly analyze your opponent before making a move. But soccer doesn’t offer that kind of time.

In a sport where the winner is determined by a best-of-three or best-of-many format, it might be possible to tactically concede a set or so. But in the current situation, it was a far-fetched idea.

“Okay… Ayun. If you don’t mind, can I have a bite of bossam? I’ll share some of my pig’s feet instead.”

“Huh? Okay. You can eat whatever you want. I didn’t buy this anyway.”

“You didn’t buy it?”

“Yeah. A club official just came and gave it to me. Did he tell me to eat it comfortably since it was for the coach?”

“coach?”

Do coaches buy food for the players’ families these days?

Although Hajiyu tilted her head in confusion at the completely incomprehensible matter, she decided not to think too deeply about it.

Perhaps something like that could be true? Since Baek Ian himself holds a lot of meaning for Jeonbuk, they might want to leave a positive impression on his family.

If not, there may have been a clause at the time of contract renewal that provided food to the player’s family.

‘Yeah, maybe so.’

Wasn’t the Baek Yi-an he’d seen a person with a personality he couldn’t quite understand? Rather than spend time pondering the unpredictable behavior of such a person, it would be much easier to just accept what he saw.

As soon as the match began, Pohang immediately applied heavy pressure. Jeonbuk was helplessly pushed back. This was quite a departure from their usual form.

Jeonbuk has always been a team that, when pressured by their opponents, pushes back with even more pressure. Pohang, perhaps aware of this, has deployed a significant number of players in the midfield, signaling their unwillingness to back down.

“More than that. Pohang is coming out really strong. At that level, it seems like they’re determined to score first. It would be nice if Seung-hwan could score a goal in a situation like this.”

“…Wouldn’t it be a little difficult? Yoon Seung-hwan is tied up tightly in the defensive line. It might be better if Ian frees up the midfield…”

“Hey. There’s a Pohang player over there who’s stuck right up to Baek Yi-an. Even if Baek Yi-an is good, it’ll probably be a bit difficult.”

It was a skybox where a unique battle of wits was slowly spreading, not just a gald cup.

If only a little more time had passed, the second round could have turned into a dogfight.

Fortunately, that didn’t happen.

“Hey! Sister! Look at that! Ian pierced it! Didn’t that work?”

“Ahhhh! Ianaaa!”

Baek Ian, who had been pushed back endlessly, suddenly received a pass from Jeonbuk and started to create space by outwitting the player who was rushing at him.

He then began to break through Pohang’s sandy midfield by neatly stabbing Seung-Hwan Yoon.

“Oh, oh, oh!”

A one-on-one situation created in an instant. Still, the presence of the goalkeeper behind the backline prevents the team from letting their guard down.

However, the fact that the player who caught the ball was Seung-Hwan Yoon, whose form had improved rapidly as soon as fall began, calmed the fans’ nerves.

The moment the goal was scored, Jeonju City’s excitement began to boil over.

Knock knock knock!

“Wow! Ian! Huh.”

“Hey, sis! This is falling apart! The glass is about to break, so stop, you bitch!”

“Shin Seung-ah, let go of that! Can’t you see that Ian just pierced me so beautifully!”

“Ah! What the hell are you talking about! I told you to just stop, right? Jiyu-unnie? Don’t just watch, unnie. Help me…”

[Hey! Are you watching? This is your dad’s prime, you little punks! Hahahaha!]

“Oh my! Our Seunghwan… did he just ask me to marry him? Since he said children, he said we should start with at least two children, right? Oh my.”

“Wow… My sister and her friend are going crazy, really.”

Is this the kind of situation where people say they get along well with each other? No. In this case, is it more appropriate to use the words “retard” and “idiot”?

Anyway, as soon as Jeonbuk scored a goal, Shin Seung-ah felt dizzy watching the two people crying and laughing repeatedly as if they had a mental illness.

In the end, he decided to just leave the disaster he couldn’t solve.

“Wow. If I knew this would happen, I would’ve just broadcast from home today. Tsk… Huh? What the? There were over 5 bossam, but who ate them all?”

I knew today wasn’t the day. But is it really possible for something to go this far?

Shin Seung-ah sighed deeply and finally put down her chopsticks, deciding to browse the community.

– Shocking K-League goal today

(Baek Ian passes the ball through and Yoon Seung-hwan easily scores it one-on-one)

– Baek Yi-an, damn it… That kid really needs to be sent away next year. If the transfer fee falls through, we’ll have to raise money from another team to send him overseas…

└ Why are you raising money? LOL

└ If we leave that kid alone, Jeonbuk will dominate the league? Don’t you see? Even if you tie him up, he’ll break through and pass?

– No, you crazy kids who say Yoon Seung-hwan can’t do it these days! Do you think he’s a kid who can’t do it?

└ If that kid can’t do two pot tricks in one season, who can? LOL

└ Hey hey. Do you think a striker who scored 45 goals is a jerk?

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋ Yoon Seung-hwan, that’s a thing. Can’t we swap with our Shinson hyung? Seriously, please.

└ It’s better than that money-grubbing bastard and that unhappy bastard. Let’s have a drink~

└ Hey. Are you ignoring Mr. Jackson, who is from the brother country, scored 14 goals in a season, and signed a 9-year contract?

└ 무시한다 개새끼야! 그럼 어쩔래! 보엘리 개새끼야 빨리 요케레스 대려오라고!

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ This kid is a real chelbungiㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Did you know that? Those who put it in easily don’t come to Chelseaㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Chelsea will take care of Yoon Seung-hwan. Let’s focus on learning English conversation skills starting today. Then he’ll become the successor to Rodri.

└ Rodrigo’s successor? What are you talking about? Are you telling our proud son of Korea to suck the toes of some oilman, Mansour? Our Ian will come to Liverpool and become Gravenberch’s successor, so don’t worry about it.

└ Oilman? Are you ignoring Rodri, the 2024 Ballon d’Or winner and all-time defensive midfield legend? Are you a Brazilian fan?

└ This kid’s behavior is exactly like my wife’s. You bastard. If Pep leaves, Man City will end up like Man U. Fasten your seatbelt and prepare well. LOL

└ ??? Hey, are you in Jeonju Castle now? Look at the seat next to you.

└ (This member has withdrawn.)

└ What on earth are the two guys above doing?

– [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Ha… Seung-hwan is really going crazy. What should I do? He’s determined to just break through and throw me in there…

└ [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: Today, I will give Yoon Seung-hwan credit. Honestly, I think Baek Yi-an did better with a 6:4 ratio… but anyway, we finished it.

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: ??? Why is this girl suddenly talking normally? I told you Seung-hwan is good, right? But Baek Yi-an also hit a bit. It seems like Seung-hwan got more credit at 6:4. Since you made me laugh, today is okay.

└ What the hell are you talking about, you fucking punks? You K-League fans are really at the level of ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: ??? What is it?

└ [I want to eat Baekian]: ??? Are you trying to do it now?


└ Wow. There’s a crazy guy who’s directly touching the two biggest villains in the national soccer galleryㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ No, why aren’t you fighting today… I came to see you fight with all your might…

– Baek-Ian, the light of my life, the flame of my vitality. My sin, my soul. Baek-Ian.

– “Where is America?”

“24-48 degrees north latitude, 67-125 degrees longitude, in North America.”

“What about the Republic of Korea?”

“127 degrees east longitude, 37 degrees north latitude, in Northeast Asia.”

“What about Yoon Seung-hwan?”

“Here, in my heart.”

They say there’s no paradise where you run away, right? That’s exactly what Shin Seung-ah was feeling right now.

‘There are quite a few crazy people here too.’

After escaping the abyss of reality, she finds herself in an even more abyssal community. Fed up, Shin Seung-ah returns to reality.

“Hmm. Pig’s feet are delicious too. Is it because I’m in a good mood today?”

“Right? Ayun, there’s a replay over there!”

“Hmm? Where, where? Huh? Doesn’t our Ian look so handsome?”

She was greeted by a bunch of crazy women eating pig’s feet in a skybox.

***

As if my prediction that they would change their stance if they scored the first goal was right, Pohang, which had been going wild after Seung-Hwan Yoon’s goal, immediately began to quiet down.

Although the line has been raised, it doesn’t appear that the team will be deploying a large number of personnel in the midfield like before.

Now that the central plains had returned to normal, it was obvious what I should do.

“If it doesn’t work, don’t push too hard! Don’t rush, turn back… Ugh!”

“Your first touch is a bit lacking. I’ll confiscate it.”

“That kid! Hey! Get on that kid right now!”

As soon as a touch miss occurred in Pohang’s backline, I rushed in and snatched the ball, then cut back to escape the pressure.

It was a touch-miss, hardly a mistake. But in a game as icy as this, even a small mistake can turn into a big snowball effect.

The same was true of Pohang today.

“Hyung Yejun! Receive it and go up, then either give it to Gyeongrok or hit him in the opposite direction!”

Yejun, who was in the fullback position, slowly kicked out and immediately attempted a reverse transition as soon as he crossed the center circle.

Perhaps because they thought they would be able to work in sync with Han Kyung-rok, Pohang, which had been leaning to the left, ended up being unintentionally overloaded.

“Hey Shaferi! Into my head!”

“…I get it.”

YVlkZG9rK2RzZkF4NGpaUUhCUEhwYnk2QUhEWWdSSjJoaTY1YkZRSG5sS3VyRDVvRnVKYlViK0hvYmxzSGo5bA

Han Kang-rok, who was in sync with Shaferi in the open half-space, entered the penalty box and managed to get a header.

Chorus!

“Hey you fucking dog… what the fuck is that on the right? Why isn’t anyone looking on the left!! Aaaah!”

“Little brother!”

“Hyung!”

“Hey little brother! You did it again! Mom said you wanted pig’s feet, right? Text me when you get back into the dressing room at halftime and I’ll order it! Just leave out the buckwheat noodles!”

“Okay. If we’re going to do this, should we skip the cola too? Is that too much?”

“Hey, you punk. Don’t you care about your mom’s health? Tell her to order only the pig’s feet, without the cola. You know you have to order it with small sauce, right?”

‘Yoon Seung-hwan and those two… No matter how I look at it, it seems like I’m the only normal person on this team?’

As I watched the twins chatting away at the corner flag, I turned my gaze to Chun Jae-hyung, who was standing next to me.

“Chunjae-hyung. No matter how much I think about it, it seems like you and I are the only hope for this team. Let’s keep doing well.”

“You’re just like them…”

“…What?”

“Uh-huh. Looking at it again, our Ian is the prettiest. Yeah, that’s right.”

Chun Jae-hyung suddenly looked at me and then quickly changed his words.

For a moment, I looked at him with a suspicious look, wondering if he had some kind of plan.

But seeing as he didn’t say anything strange, it didn’t seem like there was any need to take issue with it.

***

The first half between Jeonbuk and Pohang ended with a score of 2-0.

It was an away game, and Jeonbuk was in excellent form, so he expected it to be a tough fight. However, conceding two goals in the first half was something coach Park Tae-hyun never anticipated.

So it was natural that the dressing room would be furious with the players who entered.

“Are you kidding me?! What did I tell you? First, somehow, push through early on. I told you to stay within your defensive line and wait for an opportunity! What the hell are you doing?”

“…”

In some ways, it seems like they are shifting the responsibility for the accidents that occurred on the field onto the players.

Of course, as the saying goes, soccer is a manager’s game, so it may be natural to see the players’ mistakes as the manager’s responsibility.

If you think back to what Director Park Tae-hyun said in the beginning, it wasn’t that strange.

What he said at the beginning of the game was to pour a huge number of people into the midfield to disrupt the build-up and to keep as much distance as possible in case of an accident.

bang!

Coach Park Tae-hyun grumbled and slammed his palm on the board in the middle of the dressing room.

“Look! Here, when Jungwoo is attached to Baek Yi-an, the second and third lines. Does this make sense? I put players in to block the midfield, but why are you spreading out your lines and creating gaps?! Didn’t I tell you to counter-press when you receive the ball? No. I told you to be moderate and if you show signs of trying to turn the ball back, to re-establish your lines. Why can’t you do that?”

How angry would a director feel watching a punk who can’t even maintain the most basic line?

Even two goals were scored. Not even by skipping the midfield in the air, but by passing the ball.

So, in some ways, director Park Tae-hyun’s anger was completely justified.

“under.”

As things got so messed up, a heavy sigh escaped the director’s lips.

Complete defeat. If things continue like this, there’s no way we’ll even aim for third place. We might just get eaten by those who come from behind.

‘You can’t pick up spilled milk again.’

Then, I should fill it again so that it doesn’t show any signs of spillage.

Director Park Tae-hyun, who had closed his eyes and taken a moment to cool down, looked at the board again.

He moved the magnet attached to the board here and there and stood in front of the players.

“The second half will be different. Jeonbuk continues to show an obsession with possession. It probably means they know that a defensive situation suits them best, as they have the resources to skillfully execute build-up plays.”

I knew that for sure from the previous games.

Moreover, if you foolishly rush into Jeonbuk with a strong attack, you will not only get eaten, but you will also get beaten up.

That’s why director Park Tae-hyun decided to take on the challenge.

“We’re handing them possession. In return, we’re making sure our final third is absolutely inaccessible.”

A truly efficient soccer game for victory.

Director Park Tae-hyun knew that method well.

“I’ll explain quickly from now on. Let’s change the mood in the second half!”
Chapter 71
After the first half, the commentators’ main topic of conversation was coach Park Tae-hyun and Pohang.

[The first half ends with Jeonbuk leading 2-0. Pohang needs to somehow catch up in the second half.]

[Yes. The score gap has widened considerably, and Jeonbuk is showing considerable strength in terms of performance, so it could be quite a challenge for Coach Park Tae-hyun. Still, we have to keep up somehow. Even if we can’t secure a win, we have to at least narrow the gap.]

There’s a lot at stake in this match, so we can’t afford to lose. That’s not necessarily what I’m saying.

Even though the split was split and the league was heading into the latter half, losing today didn’t mean Pohang had no chance to correct their mistakes.

Wouldn’t it be enough to earn points by winning other matches?

However, what the commentators were worried about was that if they suffered a crushing defeat in today’s match, that slim chance might be in trouble.

[In fact, there’s a saying among experts that momentum is an illusion. But it’s not completely meaningless.]

[That’s right. Just because you’re on a roll doesn’t mean you’ll always win. However, in a sport where competition is a daily occurrence, momentum is connected to morale. With each game so precious, Pohang needs to secure their remaining schedule without a hitch. Rather than suffering a crushing defeat, it’s crucial to instill the belief that they can win if they close the gap and minimize mistakes.]

It has to do with the will of professional players who are united by their desire to win.

Even if it’s ugly, we have to keep up somehow. That’s what the commentators wanted to say. Naturally, coach Park Tae-hyun was well aware of that fact.

[As the second half began, Pohang made a substitution. Kim Seung-min and Muaddi were substituted.]

Muaddi is a very fast player with excellent stamina. Kim Seung-min has a slight advantage when it comes to penetrating the half-space. However, if the strategy had been adjusted to focus on counterattacks, it would have been a good decision.

[And it seems there were some changes to Pohang’s formation as well. While it started out as a 4-3-3 formation, coach Park Tae-hyun actually moved both wingers down to the second line, creating a 4-5-1 formation.]

A defensive formation with a strong intention to hand over the initiative to the opponent.

Of course, if you delve deeper into this process, there are cases where you can create a 541 formation and even park a bus. However, coach Park Tae-hyun’s goal is to deploy more players in the midfield.

And that was the picture drawn by director Park Tae-hyun.

Even though it was the second half, Jeonbuk, much like in the first half, gradually unleashed their attack from the midfield, applying strong pressure on the opponent.

And we were facing an unexpected problem.

[Ah… Jeonbuk is having a tough time breaking through the midfield. They’re trying to break through, even using counter-transfers in a defensive situation, but it doesn’t look easy, does it?]

[Yes. This is probably Coach Park Tae-hyun’s vision. He’s deploying a total of five players, with both wingers moving down to the second line. This creates a significant number of players in the midfield, making it difficult to break through. Even if you try to overload, the opposing team’s sheer numbers increase the likelihood of mistakes.]

[So, Jeonbuk is trying to utilize the flanks a bit, but they keep getting blocked.]

If you want to utilize the flanks because you don’t want to use a crowded midfield, you’ll end up with players in the fullback and wingback positions jumping out to break through a 2v1 situation.

In soccer, numerical superiority is not an easy thing to overcome, no matter how good the player is.

So, all Jeonbuk had to do was keep passing the ball around and waiting for an opportunity.

Jeonbuk’s fierce attacks, which seemed to have reached an expiration date, gradually became dull, and Pohang took advantage of that point exquisitely.

[Jeonbuk players rush towards Bikhtiyor, who has the ball. Is he passing it to the keeper? Ah! He’s passing it to Samir, who sprints high!]

Samir gets the ball! He immediately advances and targets the flank! He reverses the play! He passes directly to Muaddi!

[Muaddi! Muaddi! He’s too fast! Baek Ian is desperately chasing him, but the gap between him and Muaddi is too wide for him, who started from the opposing team’s second line! The gap is closing, but Muaddi has already completely penetrated the half-space!]

[Muaadi! Cross! Aaaah! Choi Sung-min! Choi Sung-min changes the trajectory of the ball with a header and puts it into the goal!]

[Wow… This is a goal that can’t be attributed to the keeper. It was a goal that could only be seen as Coach Park Tae-hyun perfectly exploiting Jeonbuk’s counter-pressure!]

[Muadi’s main force breathes new life into the dying Pohang!]

An incredible counterattack goal that exploited the weakness in Jeonbuk’s high defensive line and counter-pressing tactics.

Even if Muaddi’s speed allowed him to break through, it would have been quite difficult to score. Veteran striker Choi Sung-min, who is competing with Yoon Seung-hwan for the scoring title, made it possible.

[Choi Sung-min! He spreads his arms wide in celebration for the fans who came all the way to Jeonju to cheer him on. It must be so lovely for Pohang fans.]

[Wouldn’t it be lovely? It would be proud. Despite suffering a cruciate ligament injury, a devastating injury for a player, Pohang didn’t abandon him, and Choi Sung-min, who returned from injury, has already repaid the favor with an incredible 16 goals in 10 games this season.]

[Early in the league. A player who scored a goal every 55 minutes, based on scoring frequency… Although he wasn’t as dominant as he had been in the early stages, his finishing ability remained intact!]

[Coach Seon Ki-baek’s expression hardens in real time. Pohang, who seemed poised to back down, counterattacked with unexpected speed.]

Pohang, who suddenly gets up when he gets beaten up and takes out a knife he had hidden in his pocket.

Director Seon Ki-baek must have felt a chill down his spine.

But unfortunately, Pohang’s hidden dagger wasn’t the end of it.

[Andres, attempting a breakthrough, loses the ball! He immediately tries to rush in again, but… Aaaah! Lee Jung-woo! He easily dodges Han Kyung-rok, who’s rushing in with a phantom dribble, and then immediately pokes at Choi Sung-min! Another 1-on-1 situation. Choi Sung-mieeeeee! Yaaaaah! Choi Sung-mieeeeee!]

[Pohang legend Choi Sung-min scores two goals to start the demolition of the mighty Jeonbuk!]

Pohang started stabbing with different patterns every moment, as if he had hidden it for some time.

With the score tied at 2-2, Jeonbuk needed a way to break the deadlock.

Director Seon Ki-baek had no choice but to take out his own trick.

[75 minutes into the second half. Jeonbuk Mirae Motors will make a substitution. Andres and Park Yeon-woo will be substituted. Oh! Han Yong-ho and Kang Sang-yong will be substituted? This is a change of center back and center back. If that happens…]

[Yes. Perhaps the intention is to move Baek Ian to central midfield to completely pierce the attacking line. It seems Coach Seon Ki-baek has decided he needs to resort to force.]

***

Coach Ki-Baek, who scored two goals against Pohang, seemed to be beaming in the dressing room.

Twenty minutes into the second half, the corners of his lips, once raised, were drooping, almost as if he were about to slap Hades.

Maybe it’s not so strange that his face is so smashed up.

Didn’t we get to the point where we were practically beating up Pohang in the first half?

The film was so violent that the Film Rating Board had to rate it as unsuitable for minors.

It’s annoying to suddenly get beaten up in the second half as if you had some kind of awakening.

Could that be why? The director, his face flushed, grabbed the back of his neck for a moment and immediately attempted to make a substitution.

“Oh, Sangyong, you’ve come at a difficult time. I never thought someone so noble would come to this shabby place.”

“…Ian, no matter how much I think about it, you’re a really bright person. It’s nice to see you.”

Sangyong, who had been smiling brightly, broke out in a cold sweat, perhaps because of the director shooting lasers from behind him, and then immediately explained the situation.


“First, I told them to throw away the asymmetrical overload. Since Pohang came out like that, I don’t think they’ll use it anymore.”

“Hmm, good. Then should I throw away the counter-pressure right away?”

“No? We’ll do that, but instead, you’ll go up to Central America. Chunjae and I will work together, and you’ll take on Andres’ role in the 4231 situation.”

“Hmm. Good reception.”

“?”

Sangyong looked at me with a look of like, “What is this kid?” as I nodded.

I didn’t understand, but the look in his eyes made me think he was joking. But there’s no way I wouldn’t understand, right?

“You want me to play in Central America and play Andrés’ role? Then my job is obvious: to penetrate deep into the opponent’s final third and make creative passes.”

The reason we struggled against Pohang, who suddenly changed their tactical stance in the second half, was because the attacking situation was completely blocked.

With so many opponents entrenched in the midfield, I tried to target the flanks, but the lack of attack variety made even that impossible.

Attack patterns have become stale. What revived them was the investment of resources that could inject a variety of colors.

The director thought that I was the only one who could fulfill that role.

‘4231. With one more player contributing to the offense, the team has grown in size to the point where it can clash with opponents who have a large number of midfielders.’

This is more than enough.

Finally. I was tired of watching wingers who would turn the ball from behind and aim for the flanks, only to fall down screaming, “Ugh!”

I smiled and immediately prepared for the match. Naturally, I actively pursued the opportunity when it came.

“Sangyong hyung! Right now!”

Boom!

As the build-up from the back began, I came down slightly to receive the ball and started to advance more quickly with a half turn.

Pohang started to organize its line by shifting while quickly increasing its speed.

It’s a very similar situation to before. If it was Jeonbuk 20 minutes ago, they would have been unable to break through that and would have just passed the ball around, lost the ball to the cooperative defense, and ended up on a counterattack.

But now it was different.

“Twins! Just go in! Don’t be weird and just go straight into the half-space!”

“Huh? Next to the fullback? Okay.”

The opponent has thrown in a lot of people? Then we just need to throw in a similarly large number of people.

Isn’t this a problem, considering the already flawed defensive line? Then why would the opponent have kept all but one attacker in check?

Even if you leave people behind, it doesn’t mean it won’t be penetrated, right?

‘What are you talking about when you’ve already been playing well and now you’ve conceded two goals?’

In that case, it would be better to aim for a number that can definitely widen the score gap even a little.

Even Pohang’s players had already exhausted a lot of their stamina, hadn’t they?

Pohang adopted a somewhat paradoxical position, quickly changing the tempo but focusing on counterattacks. They used their players’ stamina to generate attacks. Of course, they succeeded twice, so the tactic was considered a positive outcome.

However, this does not mean that the players’ lost stamina will return.

Rather, it will drop as the game progresses.

Weren’t they already having a hard time, being pushed around by us even in the first half?

Because of this, the speed at which Pohang’s players returned to the line was noticeably slow.

I don’t know about anything else, but I was born with stamina and speed, so I dug into their relationship.

“Hey! We have to stop it! We have to stop them from getting through any further!”

“Just remember that as long as the third line doesn’t break through!

‘If you could just block it completely so that it doesn’t get through, you guys would have gone to the EPL.’

Pohang players reaching out to me with their feet and hands throughout the break.

The words “handshake” and “footwork” rose to the top of my lungs in the midst of countless dirty plays.

Ayun and her parents came to see us. And most importantly, there was a tearful request from Coach Seon Ki-baek before the game.

I held back and managed to break through and successfully penetrate the third line of defense.

“Ian! It’s on both halves! Make yourself at ease! Make yourself at ease!”

“Hey, Baek Ian! Shoot me in the head, Inma!”

At the same time, on one side, Han Kang-rok is seen maintaining the line in front of him and preparing to break through, while Seung-hwan Yoon is seen.

Of course, the Pohang players blocked me as if they wouldn’t let that happen.

If I couldn’t even break through something like this, the director wouldn’t have put me in the central defense in the first place.

I kicked it up and it bounced slightly to the right. Holding the ball with my right foot, I scooped it up with my right foot outside instead of my left, aiming for a sensational lob pass.

“Where… would it be okay to do it like this?”

“Ah! Just run in and… ugh!”

“What? Huh?”

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013KytPTk8xQVcvbHN4M0VmTWJ5ZFRYeXhxWWlUTVhMeVViR0gzVEp4bzJEQg

As if he couldn’t just sit by and watch that simple, clear pass, Lee Jeong-woo, who had lectured me in the first half on the topic of juniors treating seniors, rushed in and added some color.

A shot that went back in an incredible direction thanks to Lee Jung-woo’s header.

I stared at it blankly.

“Clang!”

“Ah, fuck you little shits! I told you to stop it, why are you changing the course, you little shits!”

“under…”

I was embarrassed as I watched the shot being sucked into the absurd refraction, and I approached Senior Jeong-woo, who was sighing deeply.

“Hmm… That was good, senior. That heading… You’re better than Yoon Seung-hwan.”

“…”

“Oh, are you really upset? I’ll give you some praise stickers later… Oh, your eyes are so fierce. I’ll go and take a look.”

My senior looked at me with his lower lip tightly bitten and tears welling up in his eyes.

Is that a senior who sacrifices for his juniors?

I nodded and left the place, then ran straight to the corner flag.
Chapter 72
The moment Baek Ian scored an own goal, a memory began to flash through Coach Park Tae-hyun’s mind.

– Hey Taehyun. Do you think I’m some kid who blames the players for everything?

– Hey. What are you talking about all of a sudden when you’re drunk?

– I’m asking because it’s time for you to retire, Inma. Do you think I’m some petty brat who blames the players?

A drinking party with the director that took place not long after he retired from Incheon, where he once worked.

The director, who was very drunk, clearly grumbled while saying that.

He must have had a drink. If he’s a guy who knows how to socialize, he’ll probably just try to please him and say things like, “You’re a great director,” and wait for the director to feel better and open his wallet.

Of course… Director Park Tae-hyun was different.

– That’s the real deal. You’re going to find the culprit in an interview after losing? Why are you doing something like that and giving yourself this weird bad name?

Be honest and truthful.

Director Park Tae-hyun poured out his thoughts. “What’s on my mind? Why bother with what’s on my mind? I’m retired anyway. All I have now is time.”

Even after retiring as a soccer player, it’s important to maintain relationships with those in this field, but I had no intention of staying, just trying to please them.

Despite such direct words, the director just chuckled and put down his glass.

– Hey. Do you think I do this on purpose? Do you honestly think my tactics are stupid every time you lose?

-… A little bit?

– 이 개새끼 보소, 눈치는 시발 드럽게 없어요… 그내 네 말대로 내가 문제일 수도 있겠지. 그런데 내가 계획은 진짜 잘했는데. 이상하게 선수 몇 명 때문에 무너질 때가 있다니까?

– So what the coach is trying to say is… you prepared really hard, but it’s annoying that the players do stupid things and end up getting criticized when you lose the game, right?

– As expected, Taehyun, you know my thoughts well. You’re a really smart kid.

– Isn’t that the player’s fault?

It must have been annoying to be looked down on… but at the time, Director Park Tae-hyun didn’t understand the meaning of those words.

Even if the players’ mistakes were the cause, I thought that if we lost the game, the coach would be held fully responsible.

It’s a story from a distant past, a memory that should be scattered somewhere in our memories, nothing more than the commonplace, drunken remarks of acquaintances.

Director Park Tae-hyun… was recalling memories from that moment right now.

Why?

“Hey, you fucking dogs! What are you doing! Why are you sticking your head in there! Fuck!”

“Director! Calm down!”

“How can I calm down! How the hell did I catch up to you and why are you making such a fuss about that!”

Why? Because we were faced with a situation where we had no choice but to blame the players.

Coach Park Tae-hyun spoke clearly to his players before the start of the second half.

Even if it means handing over possession to Jeonbuk, we must somehow block them from moving into the final third, and we must not create unnecessary variables in the danger zone to give them an opportunity.

And Lee Jeong-woo gave up an incredible opportunity with a fierce charge toward Baek Ian.

Is there any director in the world who wouldn’t get angry after seeing this?

‘That’s really….’

When I saw Lee Jeong-woo, who couldn’t even do one thing he was told to do, I got so angry.

Still, director Park Tae-hyun swallowed his anger and calmed down.

If we stop here, it’s over. Of course, the score difference we worked so hard to keep was dazzling. But if you think about it positively, isn’t it just a one-goal difference?

‘Just catch up and that’s it.’

I thought it might be impossible, but didn’t they manage to catch up even with a two-goal lead?

Jeonbuk did change their stance, but that was within the expected range. With a few tweaks to their tactics and detailed adjustments to the players’ tactics, it wasn’t entirely impossible.

So, when he had a little time, director Park Tae-hyun turned to Lee Jung-woo.

“Jeongwoo.”

“…I’m sorry, director.”

“Cheer up, Inma. Isn’t that what happens when you play in the midfield and join the defense?”

Lee Jung-woo. He was a truly meaningful player to coach Park Tae-hyun.

During my time as a second-team coach, I’d been managing him since he’d been called up by Pohang and joined the team.

If I were to make a book about the time I spent with him in Pohang, it would probably be 200 pages…

“Isn’t that the right order? It’s about the size of a short story, about 6,000 characters per episode.”

Episode 50. Yeah, I guess I could write a book of that length.

As the director spent time with Lee Jung-woo, he had developed a relationship with him, and even in this situation, he still had faith in him.

“Do you know how many cards you have now?”

“…I don’t remember receiving a card.”

“Yes, Inma. You didn’t receive a card, and all you did in today’s game was contribute to an own goal. And even that wasn’t because you were trying to fool around… It was just a slight flaw in your judgment that gave Baek Ian Geumma an opportunity. No one could have predicted that, right?”

“yes.”

“Then that’s fine.”

An own goal is a truly painful situation for both the coach and the players. Still, the situation was manageable.

There were about 25 minutes left in the second half, including extra time.

So, if you just keep your wits about you, overcoming it isn’t impossible. With this conviction, Director Park Tae-hyun spoke only with Lee Jung-woo during this time.

“I won’t substitute you. Do you know how much today’s game means to our fans?”

I wasn’t even thinking about substituting him since Pohang’s bench lacked a player as talented as Lee Jung-woo. Still, I managed to lighten the mood by sharing a few pleasantries.

“As long as you don’t get sent off, that’s fine. Since you didn’t get a card, just play defensively as carefully as possible, distribute the ball to the midfield, and focus on your assigned role of playmaking from the back. Got it?”

Even if you have trouble with the other person, ignore it.

If you can’t catch it, leave it to the team.

Don’t mess around and cause trouble, play as safely as possible.


“Please.”

“Yes. Director, just trust me! Today, I will stay until the very end, determined to lay my bones to rest in this stadium.”

The moment Lee Jeong-woo, who had regained his energy through his own talk, nodded with a faint smile, coach Park Tae-hyun stepped into the technical area.

He responded lightly as he watched the fans applauding him and the players.

[My love Pohang! Clap clap clap clap clap

My love Pohang! Clap clap clap clap clap!]

Director Park Tae-hyun started to applaud as if it was a world cup and started to liven up the atmosphere.

As I looked at the field with a much more relieved expression than before, the game started again.

Five minutes after the game resumed, coach Park Tae-hyun began to see an unbelievable sight.

Kkudangtang!

“Ugh! Aaaah! Ugh!”

Beep!

“What? No, referee? No, I told you I didn’t touch it? No, honestly, I bumped into it a little, but not to this extent, really!”

“…Hey Lee Jeong-woo. Do you think that Baek Ian just bounced off because of a slight bump?”

“No… I just brushed past you.”

“I hit him and he rolled about two meters. This is Hollywood action. It’s unbelievable. His foot was too high. And he lifted his stud and slammed it directly into his opponent’s calf. You know what I’m talking about?”

‘Oh shit, just a sec.’

Lee Jung-woo began to chat with the referee. Coach Park Tae-hyun looked at him with the same feeling as a parent guarding the main gate after the CSAT.

“…”

“Jeongwoo.”

“I’m sorry. I’ve been kicked out, so I’ll go in first.”

“…Oh shit, really!”

In the 73rd minute of the second half, coach Park Tae-hyun rolled on the floor as he watched Lee Jung-woo walk into the tunnel after being sent off.

***

If you ask soccer fans which players they hate to see, they will probably name two types.
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First, there will be players who were recruited at great expense, but whose skills will decline when they suddenly join our team.

The second one is probably a player who is usually bad at it, but suddenly goes into a state of self-destruction and carries the game on his own when facing our team.

Of course, both situations are frustrating to deal with. But when you’re playing the game yourself… the types of players who are frustrating to deal with are a little different.

“First, the kid who avoids the referee’s eyes and turns the situation to his advantage. Second, the kid who makes you wonder if he’s a soccer player or if he’s a really good actor but his face is so ruined that he’s acting like a soccer player. These two are the most annoying types.”

Even if you possess only one of these traits, you’re the type that’ll burn inside. But the world isn’t indifferent. The synergy between the two traits I mentioned earlier is incredible. Even if you possess just one, as you gain experience, the other trait will also develop.

It’s embarrassing, but I was no different.

‘When was it? After I took over the honest Serie A kids and moved to Newcastle, some kid, either a caster or a journalist, called me the second coming of Klinsmann.’

Back when I was playing as Kang Yun-ho, I was a player who often used clever fouls.

He was also good at harassing his opponents while avoiding the judges’ eyes. If you ask someone what he’s best at, they’ll say diving is incredibly good.

‘Of course, diving is a sport where if you fail to play with bad manners, you’ll be left with nothing more debilitating than a cripple. But even a brain freeze can be elevated to a work of art if done with incredible precision.’

A good example of this is the legendary striker Jurgen Klinsmann.

He is a top-class player who immediately scores a goal and does a diving celebration after hearing a mocking remark that he is a kid who only dives.

If you were to pick the most unscrupulous kid in football history who doesn’t take any taunts, he’d probably be the GOAT.

“Even though I hate to admit it, Klinsmann is truly the GOAT in our industry.”

Of course, after becoming a manager, I don’t know if he got hit by a falling beam or if he just watched a lot of Japanese soccer anime where passion solves everything, but the manager didn’t come up with tactics and just kept saying passion! Passion! Passion! He became a disaster manager.

Even though their positions were different, it was perhaps natural for a junior player to have a positive opinion of Klinsmann as a player, following in his senior’s footsteps.

If you ask me if I miss Klinsmann…

“Oh, that’s not true at all. You’ve grown old enough to be a disaster director in history, so keep your mouth shut and stay in the corner of your room.”

I rolled on the floor, hiding the laughter that was welling up inside me. From a distance, I began to see the team doctor running towards me, holding a medical bag in one hand.

At the same time, I started to act with all my might, aiming to win the Best New Actor award at the year-end awards ceremony.

“Euuugh… euugh. My legs… My legs… The author who calls himself a senior is studding his lovely junior’s ankles with studs… Oh my…”

He explains the situation concisely, but his slightly trembling tone subtly hints at the seriousness of the situation.

The team doctors, who realized the seriousness of the situation through him, diligently took their time treating the uninjured child, while our team used the spare time to regain strength.

That moment when I was praising myself for my crazy decision to not only send my opponent out with a single dive, but also worry about my teammates’ health recovery.

“Huh?”

“This looks seriously bad. It looks perfectly normal on the outside, but I need to get it examined. Hey! Let’s get in and out! Be careful with your head, Inma!”

The team doctor started to hurriedly take me out of the stadium with a sudden feeling of floating in my body.

In that strange situation, I tilted my head and looked around to see the atmosphere.

“Good work, Ian. The other team got sent off, so I was going to substitute you anyway. Go in first and rest.”

I left the stadium immediately after the manager’s unexpected announcement of leaving work early.

No, you’re saying that you postponed it to make things difficult for Pohang, but you’re letting it slide like this?

But anyway, the coach had already prepared to replace me with another player.

Since it’s come to this, I’ll just relax. Having made my decision, I relaxed and fell asleep, minding nothing.

The moment I woke up, I saw two things.

[Match End] Jeonbuk Mirae Motors 3│2 Pohang Irons

1 minute Yoon Seung-hwan 49 Choi Seong-min

14 minutes Hangangrok 56 Choi Seong-min

61 minutes Lee Jeong-woo (own goal)

The match against Pohang ended without any changes after I left.

And the second one is…

[Shin A-yoon]: Ian-ah ㅠㅠㅠ My dad said he got hit by my mom and got hurt a lot, so I’m going to go to the hospital first… Should I run carefully?

[Shin A-yoon]: ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ Are you hurt badly, Ian? That bastard Lee Jung-woo hit you with a stud on your ankle. What happened? It’s not a serious injury, is it? If you see me, please contact me ㅠㅠㅠ

“What? My father-in-law was hit by my mother-in-law and got hurt? What the hell is that all about?”

Lying comfortably on the hospital bed, I could only tilt my head as I listened to a series of incomprehensible sounds.
Chapter 73
The news I heard while receiving luxurious transportation service from the team doctors made my heart ache.

It’s surprising enough that my father-in-law was injured, but to say he was hit by his mother-in-law? Doesn’t this almost seem like a vague way to describe a marital dispute?

I was worried that I might have to stay in the hospital for a few weeks, and that my mother-in-law might run wild like a wild horse in the meadow after my father-in-law disappeared.

Fortunately, there seemed to be no need to worry too much.

“Uh… So you and Seung-ah watched the game from the skybox, and your mother-in-law and father-in-law watched the game from the W section, and then you got into a fight and went to the hospital?”

– Yeah. I heard from my mom that my dad got so angry when he saw that the guy who wrote something in a weird place was me that he hit my dad in the head, and when he lowered his head, it hit him in the eye…

“Then isn’t it serious?”

– Really? It’s just a black eye, so it’s not a big deal!

No matter how much I think about it, if I get a black eye, it seems like a pretty big problem.

It was an injury that would have made a fuss if it were an ordinary person, but perhaps because her brain was soaked in dopamine while handling information about sports injuries, Ayun brushed it off as if it were no big deal.

Now that it’s come to that… there’s nothing I can do.

I am still just an outsider, so I have no right to interfere in Ayun’s family circumstances.

I thought a serious fight had broken out between the couple, and I was agonizing over which line to take. But I knew for sure it wasn’t that bad.

‘Well, I’m satisfied with this much.’

Everything was resolved neatly, except for the black bruise that appeared over the craftsman’s eye.

For now, just knowing that was enough.

“I’ll bring something like ointment to give to you later.”

– I’ll take care of that. Take care of your ankle. It’s not really hurt, is it? You can tell me.

“I was just acting, but the team doctors were fooled and fell for it. Don’t worry too much about it.”

– Okay. Be careful not to get hurt and keep fighting until the end.

With those words, the call with Ayun ended.

“It’s the last…”

Certainly, the end is in sight now.

They haven’t yet secured the league title, and the Korea Cup final remains. But who wouldn’t know that, no matter how foolish they are?

‘Before the split round started, our team was very close to winning the championship thanks to the huge number of points we had accumulated.’

If we only consider the magic number needed to win, it is overwhelmingly lower than that of other teams.

In order for Jeonbuk to fail to win the league, they would have had to start the split round and lose or draw all but one of their matches.

Even then, we can’t have all of them draws, and we have to lose more to prevent us from winning.

“This alone is an incredible number of scenarios, but what’s even more surprising is this: the only team that can stop us from winning is Ulsan, and they have to win every game.”

Only a miracle can prevent Jeonbuk from winning the championship, where two seemingly impossible conditions are met.

Of course, if you look back at the history of the K-League, it is true that there have been times when unimaginable miracles have occurred.

Even so, it would be impossible for anyone but a fool to truly believe that all of these conditions could be met.

“While we were having a close match with Pohang in Round 34, Ulsan easily beat Daejeon, right?”

Now only the final hurdle remains.

If Ulsan, who will be traveling to Seoul for their next match, fails to win against them, Jeonbuk will be confirmed as the winner.

Even if they win, if Jeonbuk wins the home game against Daejeon, Ulsan’s efforts will have been in vain.

This is just my opinion, but for K-League fans and officials, this week and next week will be a huge dopamine rush.

Jeonbuk fans will be hoping to see the treble they’ve always dreamed of, while Ulsan fans will be thinking they’ve prevented their beloved rivals from enjoying the same happiness.

What about the third party… why don’t you just enjoy it?

‘I guess to make it more fun, it would be best to include trash talk.’

No matter what, I had no intention of provoking Ulsan fans to that extent.

And I don’t want to do something weird and get suspended right before the championship and then miss the trophy ceremony.

That’s why I wrote an article that could satisfy both Jeonbuk and Ulsan fans in the current situation.

“Thank you for your support… I’ll work hard to win the treble. Ulsan… Do your best against Seoul! I’ll be rooting for you!”


A prestigious school that has shown its will to Jeonbuk fans, while also demonstrating sportsmanship that can be said to be the first principle of fair play by not insulting its rival team, Ulsan.

I smiled brightly after posting that and went to sleep in the clubhouse.

The moment I woke up, I could see an absurd situation.

– 야. 백이안 이거 빨리 지워라. 지우라고 개새끼야!

– Baek Ian, this kid is really crazyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ He uses voodoo like this because if he makes fun of Ulsan, he’ll get suspended from business tripsㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Why is this voodoo? Isn’t it just cheering? I really don’t know, so…

└ Information: After Baek Ian debuted, there was a jinx that whenever Ulsan’s name was mentioned in an interview or somewhere, Ulsan would suffer a crushing defeat in the next match.
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└ This is realㅋㅋㅋㅋ Baek Yi-an got beat up by Seoul on the day he went to see the Munsu Stadium with his girlfriendㅋㅋㅋ

└ It’s Seoul again this timeㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Maebuk Bukpae Union VS Junsan…. Mu! Seop! Da!

– It’s really annoyingㅋㅋㅋㅋ They’re trying to prevent Ulsan from winning by casting voodoo, but if people who don’t know anything see it, it’s like they’re beating up the opposing players to make Ulsan fans compete fairlyㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– It was written with the intention of doing well, so Ulsan can’t even ask for it to be taken down.

‘what?’

No, it was written with good intentions, so why is it being burned like this?

Even though I mentioned it in an interview or went to the stadium to watch it, and Ulsan lost, isn’t it an overreaction to do this?

I couldn’t understand what was happening, so I put my phone down and started training.

As time passed and the day of Round 35 arrived, I could see why Ulsan fans were so angry.

[Ah… And so the match concludes… The Seoul vs. Ulsan match at Sangam World Cup Stadium! In this match, which holds immense meaning, Seoul defeats Ulsan 4-0!!!]

[This isn’t just a simple victory for Seoul. Ulsan’s loss to Seoul lowered the tragic number to zero, and Jeonbuk’s final magic number was erased! The league championship is confirmed!]

[It was a season that ended with Jeonbuk’s dominance, but it is quite unusual for the championship to be decided so quickly after the split round began.]

However, it’s still too early for Jeonbuk and Seoul to celebrate. Seoul will need to build on today’s victory and fight for a high ranking to secure a spot in the Asian Champions League, while Jeonbuk will aim for a treble, a feat unheard of in K-League history.

[While serving as a commentator, I’ve often wondered if a K-League team could achieve a treble, but this is the first time it’s actually happened. I think we might be witnessing a new chapter in Korean football history.]

“What? Why is Ulsan losing this? I even cheered them on, and they lost?”

Ulsan, who were running to prevent Jeonbuk from winning, met Seoul and were crushed, thus winning the championship…

I did wonder what on earth was going on.

“No, right? Isn’t this a good thing? If this happens, the league will be resolved, and if the Korea Cup final in November goes well, it’s all over, right?”

Thinking about it, it wasn’t such a bad situation, so I just smiled and prepared for the game.

***

After accidentally securing an early victory in the 35th round, coach Ki-Baek immediately started operating the laboratory for the league matches that followed.

Perhaps it was natural, as the game after this one wasn’t that important to us, so there was no need to work hard.

It was a match that meant nothing, win or lose. Going all the way to the championship isn’t something you can turn into a perfect winning streak after already suffering several losses.

The manager wasn’t so narrow-minded that he was satisfied with finishing the league with a high score.

In a situation where the championship has already been confirmed, points are of no concern.

Since that was the manager’s keynote, it was natural for the remaining league matches to be spent on stamina distribution and experimenting with tactics and bluffing against Ulsan in the Korea Cup final.

In this way, the manager continued to experiment with Ulsan, Seoul, Daejeon, and Suwon.

The day the results would come out was none other than today.

“Well. I’ve talked about the tactical details countless times in the clubhouse. I won’t say anything specific. Just know this: This is your last game of the season, and if you win, your future teams and the way you’re treated at Jeonbuk will be different. You’re the key players in achieving the first treble in the K League. Isn’t that awesome?”

“…”

“There might be some who would settle for a double, even if they didn’t win. Well, a double isn’t so bad… But with the chance to achieve the first-ever treble right around the corner, they’re satisfied with a double? I’d proudly call anyone who thinks like that a fool.”

If you were to pick the most difficult thing on the road to a treble, it would usually be winning the Champions League.

But Jeonbuk has already achieved that elusive Champions League title.

The last remaining competition is the Korea Cup. As a cup competition, there are many variables, but isn’t it still a much easier competition than the Champions League?

Moreover, if the opponent is Ulsan, who has beaten them every time they meet in the league, it would be strange for them to think about losing.

At least that’s what I thought. And the director thought the same.

“So, let me ask you one thing. Just today, run like crazy. Please… I’m begging you. Don’t be silly and see it through to the end. Understood?”

“yes!”

At the same time, the seniors started to applaud and cheer like thunder.

“Let’s go! Damn it, I have to win and go abroad!”

And as I watched Yoon Seung-hwan take advantage of the confusion to blurt out what he had been holding in his heart, I, too, raised the corners of my mouth.
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The Korea Cup finals are fast approaching.

Shin A-yoon’s family and Baek Yi-an’s family were gathered in the living room and watching TV.

“Whew, I’m shaking, I’m shaking.”

“Huh, when Liverpool went to the Champions League final, he didn’t even flinch and ate chicken, but now he’s flinching while watching the Korea Cup? You should take care of your wife instead of your son-in-law. Ugh.”

“What are you talking about? The ice pack I’m holding against my eye is shaking. I know your hand is numb, but please hold it properly.”

“what??”

Shin A-yoon’s mother looks at her husband with an expression that immediately turns into a vicious murder.

As you can see from the conversation, there was no tension to be found among those who gathered to watch the Korea Cup.

Anyway, since Baek Ian showed a form that was so bad in the game, there’s no chance that he could be the culprit?

Of course, that’s part of it. In any case, Baek Ian showed excellent form throughout the league, and he showed no signs of fatigue while juggling the Asian Champions League, the Korea Cup, and even the national team.

But the real reason was none other than Ulsan’s form.

[The Korea Cup final between Jeonbuk and Ulsan will be held at Sangam Stadium. According to the analysis we received in advance, most fans seem to be predicting a Jeonbuk victory.]

[I think this was an expected result. Usually, when making predictions in a match like this, you have to consider their form from the previous match. But Jeonbuk clinched the league title early, while Ulsan’s form declined as the second half progressed.]

Despite having secured the championship, Jeonbuk, who ran a bizarre experiment like a mad scientist in the soccer world, showed off their incredible prowess by winning all remaining matches.

By comparison, how was Ulsan doing? After their crushing defeat to Seoul, they seemed to have lost their vitality, unable to even play their usual good plays, struggling and struggling to win, barely managing to finish with two wins.

Given that level of performance, it was only natural for anyone to predict Jeonbuk’s dominance.

[While they have the upper hand in terms of their performance, the key will be whether they can maintain their composure on the big stage and execute the plays they desire. In fact, isn’t it remarkable that both Jeonbuk and Ulsan have such strong performances?]

[That’s right. Jeonbuk was, needless to say, the team that dominated the 2010s, and Ulsan is a traditional powerhouse.]

[The team that wins today’s match will be able to finish the season on a high note. Jeonbuk will achieve their dream treble! And Ulsan will have the chance to end the season with a trophy!]

Anyway, an opportunity has come that neither team can afford to miss.

At least that’s what the commentators and viewers of today’s game thought as they watched the game just before kickoff.
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***

Korea Cup held in Sangam.

Ulsan had a very strong offensive from the start of the game.

“Oh my gosh, I’m overloaded? Sangyong! Just think of it as being attached to the side!”

In fact, if I were to describe the Ulsan football I had experienced up until then in one sentence, I would say it was weight class football.

weight.

The phrase literally means to suppress the team with the quality of the players. They deploy skilled players in various positions and employ a solid tactic that prevents them from being pushed back unless absolutely necessary.

I actually knew they had quite a bit of fun using that tactic, but I wonder if they’ve learned anything from their crushing defeat this season?

The Ulsan I am seeing now is showing a slightly different type of system.

442. Ulsan created a huge box using two central attackers and two central midfielders positioned in the second line below them.

As the opposing team, if you step into that box, you will naturally attack the flanks as you will be facing a number that doesn’t even seem like 4 to 1.

The players are being pushed to one side.

That was the picture Ulsan was drawing in this match.

“Wow, I think you’ve put some thought into it this time. Was that blood clot you pretended to have? Just a bluff?”

I could still clearly see him struggling and digging for food at the end of the league. But seeing him like that made me feel like I had overcome it to some extent.

Of course, that won’t make a difference.

‘What Ulsan does is, in effect, create a large box in the center and then overload the ball by directing it to the flanks.’

What is the way to overcome this situation?

The method is surprisingly simple and clear.

Just drilling through the center.

You might say this is absurd, but since the enemy wanted to attack from the side, the only way to deal with the current situation was to break through the center.

“But I don’t plan on completely breaking through. All I want to do is try to do something with just two people.”


The pressure of the two attackers who make up the front part of the box.

If only that could be resolved, the rest would be easy.

“Hey Kang-rok! Just follow me up and give the fullback position to Ye-jun.”

After gathering my thoughts, I quickly divided up the seats and started moving right away.

What Ulsan wants is to make it easier for Osoo on the right to be pressured when pushed to the left flank.

So, to make it seem like I was being fooled a little, I took the form of slowly moving to the left.

“Hey! Baek Ian! This way! This way!”

“Hangangrok! I’ll do it, so you just jump up!”

The innocent Ulsan was so naively fooled by my clumsy acting.

I hadn’t even turned left yet, but I don’t know if he thought he’d managed to fool me, or if he was just impatient under our team’s pressure, but the opposing team’s Moro took a long counter-switch towards Oseo.

I was waiting on the central line, and I hurriedly ran out and blocked Oseo-woo’s path.

Swish

“No shit! When!”

“Seo-woo, there’s something I want to do.”

“No, fuck, you’re on the opposing team, what the hell are you talking about! Come on, fuck! And you’re younger than me, you little shit!”

“Really? Then Seo-woo, step aside for a moment. My younger sibling has something to do.”

Despite having the ideal height of 170cm for a winger, the ridiculous weight difference of 191cm only made Oseowoo tremble and get pushed around like when they met at the beginning of the season.

That’s only natural. It’s not for nothing that they say that if a professional fighter is in a different weight class, he can’t win even if he comes back from the dead.

Oseo-woo did nothing wrong. He just looked shabby compared to me.

“Sigh.”

I sniffled and briefly expressed my condolences, then gave Oseowoo a final kill shot as he fell over and immediately ran out.

As the ball is taken to the center, the central box runs out and the defenders take advantage of the gap to return to the line.

eS82cEF3M2JnbHlDcjVodFVtUDBmMkw5WVAzWlNHZnhEVHlzcFZ4MnVPYXJOSXV1U1ZmUCs2UldvUGoyY2RqMA

“Sangyong! If you keep digging, no matter what you say, just stab me in the direction I’m at.”

“Ah. I know, I know.”

After passing the ball to Sangyong Lee, who was running behind, with a heel pass, he dug into the middle of Ulsan’s attack line.

From the other person’s perspective, this might seem like nonsense.

Unfortunately, it was their mistake to maintain the box formation even when I got in between.

“Sangyong! Over there!”

“Hey! Hey! Stop the fullback! Just run out!”

It was the same as having one axis of the box surrounded 3-on-1 with the fullback already high up.

Ulsan’s players, realizing that they had been caught in a trap, began to gradually increase the gap between them and the box formation they had been tenaciously maintaining.

The credit will go to Han Kang-rok. That must have been their judgment.

Bam.

“A pass that hits the ball into a hole while the opponent is unable to do anything? That’s wild.”

From the beginning, for Sangyong and I, who had been using the Hangangrok as a dummy, it was nothing but an extremely convenient opportunity.

“No, Ian. You lied to me…”

I heard Han Kang-rok’s whispers from behind, filled with a sense of betrayal. But I ignored him and shot the ball forward.

“Hey hey hey!”

As soon as he received the ball, Shaferi started running wild like a madman, dragged the ball to the goal line, and then kicked it right back.

There are already a lot of opponents defending inside the box, so you’re going for a cross from there?

The moment he was ready to put his thumb on the floor immediately after Shaferi’s cross.

“Oh! These kids never get to see the ball properly!”

Yoon Seung-hwan appeared behind Andres’s back.

The penalty box was so crowded that I couldn’t take a normal shot, but the thought that maybe he could do it began to creep into my head.

Pfft!

“Eww! PUTA!!”

“uh?”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been thinking about the ball, suddenly kicked his foot. Unfortunately, he ended up kicking Andres’ butt, which was overlapping him, and his shot bounced weakly.

Andres, who seems to be convinced that it was a foul by the opponent, falls down, closes his eyes tightly, and gives Shaferi a thumbs up.

And I gaped at Yoon Seung-hwan, who didn’t know what to do because he felt sorry for Andres.

The strange scene didn’t end there.

“Hey, come out! I’ll handle it!”

The ball bounced limply off Yoon Seung-hwan’s calf. Perhaps to clear it, Han Yo-han, the senior who had previously shown such prowess that he would have won the Puskas Award if it hadn’t been for an own goal, stepped forward.

Boohoo.

“Kwaaaaak!”

“Oh, oh, oh!”

It was Senior Yohan who dashed in and kicked the ball away, but whether it was tunnel vision or presbyopia, the kick hit the face of his teammate Yuranoshichi and rolled straight into the goal.

“no…”

“…”

Even though they scored, the surrounding players looked at the fallen players with puzzled eyes, wondering what they were doing in this absurd situation.

“Are they crazy?”

Of course, I was no different from the others, watching from afar.

I closed my eyes tightly, almost embarrassed to even look, and just turned my head.
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The absurd combined goal between Hwang Yo-han and Yuranoshichi was not only a shock to the players.

All the fans and commentators watching the game were momentarily speechless.

[Uh… what did I just see? Yoon Seung-hwan was clearly running to receive Shaferi’s cross, and as he was running, he got tangled with Andres, causing both players to fall and the ball to bounce…]

[Player Hwang Yo-han tried to kick it away, but it hit Yuranoshichi in the face and turned into an own goal…]

[The goal came 18 minutes into the first half, but supporters from both teams remained silent. Perhaps it was because it was such a remarkable goal?]

– Haha …

– What the heck? What did I just see?

– Wow, Andres, doesn’t that guy give Yoon Seung-hwan a low kick? That bastard isn’t even senile, so why are you hitting Yuranoshichi in the face with a ball?

– This is so fucking funny, seriouslyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Weekend variety shows are being canceled? Stop being so annoying, seriouslyㅋㅋㅋ

– I almost swore at Andres Yoon Seung-hwan for kicking him, but he really is a hidden striker for Jeonbuk.

└ ???: I didn’t know either, you piece of shit

└ Hahahahahahahahaha

– No, shit, I told you to get rid of that rotten little bastard, why do you keep using him? Even though I changed the manager to change the team that’s been aging, it’s still the same.

It’s not uncommon for a teammate to kick away a striker who has made a tremendous inroads and miss a shooting opportunity, but on top of that, isn’t it the case that a goal that shouldn’t have gone in went in due to a foolish move by the opposing team’s defenders?

It was not unusual for fans to wonder what the hell he was doing when a player who had even assisted an own goal for his own team was doing the same thing.

[Player Hwang Yo-han… lowers his head and looks at the floor. What just happened must have been incredibly painful.]

[Well, it can’t be helped. Hwang Yo-han has repeatedly said in interviews that this season will be his last, so today’s Korea Cup marks the end of his professional career, and he might end it with an own goal.]

[Ah, Baek Ian’s face is also captured on camera. He’s looking at Hwang Yohan with a deep gaze… Even though they’re on the opposing team, he understands the feeling since they’re both players, right?]

[That’s probably true. I’ve met him in person and talked to him, and he’s a very mature player.]

– ??? Aren’t you just looking at me like I’m pathetic?

– What the heck is that commentary saying? How is that a warm gaze? Are you really going to give up? Ulsan fans are getting pissed.

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋ I’ve been a Jeonbuk fan since the Dinos era, but no matter how I look at Baek Yi-an’s expression, it’s not because he feels sorry for Hwang Yo-han. That kid is the type of guy who would do a celebratory ceremony after conceding a goal, not the type of guy who would comfort anyoneㅋㅋㅋ

└ We know too, kid!

Ulsan conceded an unexpected opening goal, but the game isn’t over yet. With plenty of time remaining, Ulsan will need to press hard.

[The game will resume with Ulsan’s attack.]

***

Ulsan, having conceded an unexpected goal, tried their best to make up for their mistake. Unfortunately, it didn’t go well.
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This is a natural thing to say, isn’t the other party not a hole-in-the-wall store but Jeonbuk?

If it were the Jeonbuk of old, they would have given up points to Ulsan, who needed them, in a training camp-like manner. But the current Jeonbuk has forced Ulsan to vomit with their iron-clad defense.

In the end, Ulsan’s first half had no choice but to end in a drag.

“But that doesn’t mean we can end it here.”

It’s clear that the team was incredibly outclassed by Jeonbuk in the first half. Ulsan coach Ahn Keon-hee, however, had no intention of denying that.

Even though they gave up points by mistake, it was ultimately their fault for not being able to catch up.

However, at least coach Ahn Geon-hee was very good at self-objectification, and so he knew very well that he couldn’t continue like this if he wanted to change the flow in the second half.

“Things went as planned in the beginning of the game, but I think we were caught up in the opponent’s shifting speed and unexpectedly aggressive moves, which ultimately led to our downfall. So, we’ll have to play a little differently in the second half.”

The plan to create a box in the center and draw the opponent to the flanks has already been proven not to work.

In that situation, the move that coach Ahn Geon-hee took was none other than to actively utilize tall attackers.

“Once the second half begins, we’ll change our formation from 442 to 433. And I think Je-Hoon will actively drop down and receive the ball instead of staying up high. Let’s try to maximize hold-up play.”

“Yes, sir.”

A tall player, 196, who is hard to find in the K League.

If he can come down and win aerial duels, he could provide some breathing room for Jeonbuk’s stuffy defense.

Up until now, Jeonbuk has been focusing on Baek Ian in aerial duels, so if they feel like they’ve been hit a few times, they’ll immediately put Baek Ian on Park Je-hoon.

If that were the case, it would be possible to use the offensive power of Oseo-woo, who was tied down by Baek Ian and unable to do anything.

‘Ugh… My head hurts so bad.’

Even while organizing the plan, Director Ahn Geon-hee kept frowning.

Not only was we so absurdly beaten in the first half, but it was also unimaginable that our carefully prepared tactics would be so easily destroyed by the opponent.

Perhaps it is possible to show such a movement.

“It could be because Baek Yi-an is more insane than you’d imagine. But it’s also because Jeonbuk has been preparing diligently. They’re definitely amazing.”

Perhaps even now they are preparing to gain the maximum advantage over them.

Of course, he couldn’t guarantee victory. But he was determined not to lose in a ridiculous way, so he looked toward Jeonbuk’s dressing room.

“Guys. You’re doing a lot better than I expected. You know what happened in the first half was a little dangerous, right? Stay healthy! Just stay healthy! And don’t get carded! Honestly, you can do all sorts of weird things, right? Just do it after the game! Taunt the opposing team, do the Adebayor celebration, throw a dart like McGregor, just do it after the game. Got it? Hey, Baek Yi-an, aren’t you going to answer?”

“All right.”

“Okay, Ian. Just do it like you did the first half. Please. Understood?”

In Jeonbuk’s dressing room, only Seon Gi-baek’s heartbreaking speech remained.

I thought that was said to all players, but wasn’t it?

Baek Ian felt a little strange, but still wanted to travel, so he simply nodded.

***

Sometimes when I run, I have days like that.


I thought today’s match would be tough, so I prepared hard, but then unexpectedly, I found myself beating up my opponent like a dog.

It feels good to win, but at the same time, it’s a day when I feel uneasy, to the point where I wonder if this is real.

As a player, there are quite a few games where important things are at stake, so there are quite a few days when I feel that way.

This is just my experience. In that situation, there were only two ways to erase the emotions lingering in a corner of my heart.

‘First, just think of it as a flow and try to widen the gap in score to feel at ease.’

Whether you’re anxious or not, once you win, it’s just a happening.

There is no other way besides that.

“Eww!”

“Seowooyaaaa!”

‘Oh shit, I’m going to get eaten by that guy.’

What the heck. It’s just a matter of giving up a point and going back to square one to face off again.

Although it was earned fairly, is this simply the will of heaven, which refuses to recognize a goal scored through the opponent’s foolish maneuver?

Or is it thanks to the hot tears of senior Hwang Yo-han, who said he could not become a legend who ended his professional career with an own goal?

Our team had no choice but to concede a point to Ulsan’s reckless attack pattern exactly 23 minutes into the second half.

‘Is that Baek Je-hoon? He came down to compete with me, so I tried to give him a little kick, but ugh.’

I thought he would come down himself because he was frustrated, but it seemed like his role was to pass the ball after winning the aerial duel.

Even though I’m 191cm tall, I was facing an opponent slightly taller than me. Unlike me, who was trying to sneak a hand in the air, Ulsan’s Baek Je-hoon was steadfastly focused on the ball.

The moment the ball hit his head and bounced off, Ulsan’s right winger rushed forward and combined with left winger Oh Seo-woo to score.

“…I’m sorry. I was so bad. I should have been mindful of the opposition, but I couldn’t adjust myself midway.”

Even though Han Kang-rok had gone up high, Yong-ho-hyung hung his head as if he thought it was absurd that he had been beaten so absurdly despite having a numerical advantage of 3:2.

“Hmm. That could be possible.”

But I didn’t really care about that part.

To be honest, we had more people, but how much would it cost if we were to rush in from both ends at the same time?

If we send one, there’s no guarantee that he can stop a winger who fights 1:1s as easily as eating rice.

But if two people rush in, it will be met with a reverse turn.

Given the circumstances, I had no intention of blaming my seniors for conceding a goal.

‘It’s a bit disappointing that it’s only one-on-one. But there’s still a chance.’

Ulsan’s offense has become fiercer than before, but that doesn’t change the fact that their defense is flawed.

And isn’t there a spy hidden in Jeonbuk hiding on the other side?

‘If it doesn’t work out, I’m sure Yohan will score a spectacular comeback goal.’

In such a frustrating situation, trusting your teammates rather than blaming each other is the attitude a professional should have.

Even at a young age, I was known in the league for my mature attitude, so I patted my seniors on the head and focused on the game again.

In fact, the opportunity came early.

[Eww!]

I don’t know what was happening behind the scenes, but I saw Jeonbuk fans behind Ulsan’s goal shaking their bodies in unison.

“Hey Kyungrok! The opposition is empty!”

At the same time, Yongho-hyung’s rough voice and the ball flying towards me.

“Hey! Seo-woo, Seo-woo! Come closer! I’m ready to receive!”

Of course, the Ulsan utility poles approached me, as if they weren’t going to just watch me catch the ball. If I get hit once, it’s a mistake, but if I get hit twice, wouldn’t that make me a cripple?

‘Who am I?’

Even though I’ve been sent off, I’ve never been accused of being the culprit, except for when I was learning youth soccer and got sent off for tackling the opposing team’s coach in a fit of anger.

So I never got fooled twice by the same method.

“This is okay…”

“Will you do it?”

Bam!

“Ugh!”

Baek Je-hoon, who jumped into the air and then slightly pulled his elbow back to strike, fell to the ground, clutching his side.

However, I confirmed through facial expression analysis that the referee did not see it, so I immediately grabbed the ball and started running.

Even as I move towards the center, I have many options as I delve into Andres, Sangyong, and even Hangangrok.

As I was running while making good use of those things, I found myself breaking through to the final third.

“As expected, the big brother is different. Look at him blocking the view of the team’s keeper and tying him up on the other side… It’s driving me crazy.”

I was momentarily amazed by the breathtaking movements of Yohan Lee, who had green blood flowing through his heart, but then I realized that this was my chance and took a powerful shot.

There was no reason to hesitate. After all, the other person wouldn’t have thought I’d strike here.

“Even if he doesn’t join, there are people I can trust. There’s Yoon Seung-hwan and senior Yohan. For now, those two are confirmed.”

In addition, our team’s attacking resources were scattered throughout the penalty box due to the tactics of coach Ki-Baek, who had the spirit of Bonfrere engraved in his heart.

Unless the keeper’s animalistic reflexes catch the ball, it’s only natural for him to know how to score a second ball. If that’s not the case, then something is wrong with this world.

The moment that belief was added, there was no hesitation in my movements.

Boohoo!

Let’s kick it away. The ball flies at a fierce speed.

No one expected me to hit from mid-range, so everyone except Seunghwan Yoon, who had become immune to physical damage after being hit by a ball the other day, started to freeze.

The moment Yoon Seung-hwan’s intrusion added to the half-obscured vision caused by Senior Yohan, the keeper’s vision was inevitably completely blocked.

Chorus!

[Hey hey hey hey hey hey hey hey!]

Oh, oh …

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh! Hey! Hey! Hey!]

The moment the goal was scored, Jeonbuk fans started going wild as if they had been waiting for this moment.
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“No, this is really working.”

I did think that if I hit the mid-range shot well, it might go in.

The picture I drew was of the keeper struggling to kick the ball away and other players like Seung-Hwan Yoon scoring the second ball, so I couldn’t help but be flustered.

But I have to do what I have to do. I can’t stand there with a flustered expression in front of fans who love me so much.

I’d love to bow deeply to Yohan, Jeonbuk’s 12th player, but after running a precise bio-expression analysis, I realized I wasn’t.

Now, just by approaching, there was a high possibility that I would be hit with a calf kick or low kick, and even if I survived, I thought Coach Ki-Baek would prepare a drop kick, so I decided to do a normal ceremony.

Choaaaak!

“Eww!”

[Ianaaaaaa! Please stay!]

As I was spinning around after forcibly pulling out the crossbar in Seoul, I heard a request from the Orel to stay.

Of course, I didn’t react to that at first. If I did, the fans might misunderstand and think I’m staying.

‘Even if you go, you can’t make any noise.’

Seonggol Youth’s growth is a joy beyond compare for fans, but on the other hand, wasn’t the transfer accompanied by considerable pain?

Transfers are full of noise, not only in sports like soccer, but also in e-sports, so it’s not bad to be careful, as you can end up with not only double jeers but even record-breaking.

“Ian! Put that down! This is Sangam! What if you destroy someone else’s stadium?”

“This is someone else’s house? Then, from today on, Sangam World Cup Stadium should be called Another Jeonju Castle! Hahaha!”

As if venting my pent-up anger, I finished spinning the flag and carefully put the goal post back in.

I could feel the stinging gaze of the referee preparing to take out a card from the side towards me.

“Look at those fierce eyes. I’m going to kill someone with a card. I’m not even a duelist, really.”

Anyway, for me, who was innocent and hadn’t received a single card in the last game of the season, I wasn’t particularly afraid of receiving a yellow card.

As I was returning to my seat after receiving a yellow card, I sneaked back to the bench and was greeted by Coach Ki-Baek barefoot.

I conveyed to the director a kind gesture that said it was okay to say thank you with a friendly attitude, drank some water, and returned to my seat.

At the same time, the pitiful screams of two men could be heard from behind.

“Fuck, I don’t get it anymore. Hey! Chunjae! You, warm up! We have to get out of here before that guy gets Red, so get ready quickly!”

Director Ki-Baek roughly loosened his tie and threw it on the floor.

“How many times have I told you not to let Hwang Yohan mark Baek Yi-an? What are you going to do if you don’t listen?! I told you all along, Hwang Yohan, don’t touch Baek Yi-an!”

And Ulsan’s coach is venting his anger on the coaching staff who did nothing wrong.

The one thing they had in common was that both teams’ coaches consistently had a tell-all attitude. Watching them, I felt like I could definitely learn a lesson.

“Look at those glassy eyes. I’m completely out of my mind. If I retire in this life, I’ll never coach again.”

***

After Ulsan’s goal, the commentators’ mouths also started to get faster as the ball went to Baek Ian and the Ulsan players’ movements became more coordinated.

[Han Kyung-rok steals the ball and quickly attempts a counter-attack! At the same time, Baek Je-hoon attempts an aerial challenge!]

[Player Oh Seo-woo also approaches and prepares! If we lose here, it’ll be a very dangerous situation, right? Baek Ian! Hey! I’ll set the screen right away!]

[Baek Ian didn’t lose in a physical fight! Although he’s short, Baek Ian’s physical skills aren’t weak enough to be easily pushed around!]

[That’s right! After the league concluded, wasn’t Baek Ian unanimously chosen as the player with the strongest physicality by vote of each team’s players? That competitive prowess! It really shines here!]

This was a marked improvement over his previous moves, where he had absurdly handed possession over to the opponent. But Baek Ian’s surprise to the commentators didn’t end there.


[Baek Ian, who has complete possession, quickly breaks into the center! A pass to Kim Chun-jae and Han Kang-rok! Han Kang-rok! With a forward pass, he pokes Andres, who immediately returns the ball to Baek Ian with a heel pass!]

Jeonbuk’s momentum has really picked up! Ulsan’s players are focusing on shifting, but they shouldn’t be giving up the final third so easily! Simply blocking the penalty box and half-spaces isn’t enough!

[Ah. But Ulsan’s players can’t keep up with Jeonbuk’s speed! Baek Ian has plenty of options! Should he break through directly? Ah! Straight to mid-range! Baek Ianaaaaaaan! Gooooooooo! Baek Ianaaaan!]

[Yaaaah… Jeonbuk, who were in crisis at the beginning of the season! The Shinsung who revived Jeonbuk, who no one believed would ever recover! The player who shook off doubts and proved himself! He’ll prove it again in the final game of the season!

– Ian…fuck…I fucked up…

└ What the hell are you talking about, you crazy bastard. Even though Baek Ian is that big, he’s still a minor. Be careful.

└ Shut up, you piece of shit. I’m a minor too. It’s against the law, so it doesn’t matter anyway.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ you crazy kid, reallyㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[I want to eat Baek Ian]: Isn’t loving Baek Ian like peeing your pants? Because only I can know its warmth…

└ Oh shit, Baekpyeong really… Why are these kids at this level?

└ Please, follow the master halfway, you little ones…

– Dae-Ianㅋㅋㅋ I don’t know about anything else, but that kid’s patta-him is the best in the league

└ I’m a Seoul fan, but that Baek Ian kid is just ridiculous. It’s so frustrating when a rookie plays so skillfully, but why is he clutch too? Shouldn’t he go to Manchester City?

└ I don’t know anymore. At the beginning of the season, I was just thinking that I could go abroad next year, but looking at what he’s doing these days, it doesn’t seem impossible that he could just break through Manchester City.

– Ha… Mr. Yohan. Let’s stop now. No, damn it, whenever I meet Baek Ian, I break down like I’ve met some high school bully…

└ He’s an Ulsan fan, but he’s really like a dog. Why is he so trustworthy at other times, but when he plays against Jeonbuk, he acts like that?

└ It’s not like he does that when he meets Jeonbuk. He just does that when he sees Baek Yi-an.

[Let’s take a look at that scene again! In fact, Baek Ian’s shot here wasn’t just a simple hit, but the result of a high degree of calculation, right?]

[Yes, this is the scene from Baek Ian’s perspective. The goalkeeper is tied up, watching the movements of Park Yeon-woo on the other side. Of course, the tall Hwang Yo-han was positioned to cover the other side. However, during Yoon Seung-hwan’s incursion, he unintentionally created a wall that completely obstructed his view.]

[The ally I trusted turned out to be a wall blocking my vision, and I used that gap to score a goal that left me immobile… This is really…]

[It’s wild.]

[yes?]

– Hahahahahahahahaha what the fuck are you talking about you little shit

– What kind of commentator is this? Today is the last day of the league, but is this your last time commentating?

└ That’s right, the last one is trueㅋㅋㅋ The caster has a contract with Copan for next year, but I heard that the commentary will change after this seasonㅋㅋㅋ

[Oh, I guess we can just take it as a goal that exploited the opponent’s weakness! Oh, Baek Ian, who scored the goal, received a yellow card for a stadium-related issue. And judging by the way Kim Chun-jae is preparing to be substituted right away, it looks like he’s getting ready.]

[Baek Ian’s contribution to Jeonbuk’s playstyle is significant, but I still think it’s a good decision. In fact, I think Baek Ian needs to manage his stamina to some extent due to his recent continuous appearances. And he’s even received a card.]

[If he’d been given a card in a situation where he was assigned the role of an aerial ball contest, he wouldn’t have been able to make a proactive move. Coach Seon Ki-baek’s intention was to solidify the victory by bringing in another player and allowing them to run more. Ah, Baek Ian. He leaves the field to applause from the fans.]

A substitution made immediately after scoring a goal.

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVaWx2VFhYTkFRQjhFZXhPcFZ0R2l3ZHBwVThOY2g5MHJQWSttNmhkd3g2TA

Fans looked at Coach Seon Ki-baek, as if questioning whether it was right to remove a player named Baek Ian. However, Coach Seon Ki-baek simply responded with a resolute attitude, as if to show that his thoughts were not entirely wrong.

Of course, it would be incredibly frustrating to lose to the opponent’s aerial ball challenge without being able to do anything while maintaining such a solemn expression.

The talent that had caused such a stir in Castellon, which had been devastated by capital issues, remained. Far from being wiped out, Jeonbuk began to go on a rampage against Ulsan.

Didn’t they say that no matter how hard the wood is, it will fall over after being knocked on about ten times?

Ulsan’s defense, led by the generous Hwang Yo-han, who would have fallen for Jeonbuk’s mere gesture of swinging, was as helpless as an automatic door.

[Eww! Seunghwa Yoon! He snatched the ball from Yeonwoo Park, whose first touch was a bit long, and scored!]

[Ah, Yoon Seung-hwan! He lifts up Park Yeon-woo, who gave him an unintentional assist, and then immediately starts circling the field to celebrate!]

[A stunning goal, scored with extra time almost up! This looks like it’ll be the end of the game!]

Beep! Beep! Beep!

The match concludes! Jeonbuk Mirae Motors and Ulsan MR! The winner of the Korea Cup final is Jeonbuk Mirae Motors! With today’s victory, Jeonbuk will achieve a historic treble by winning the league, Asian Champions League, and Korea Cup!

[This is the first treble in history. Witnessing this scene is like witnessing a moment in Korean football history!]

Treble. The moment it was confirmed, Jeonbuk’s players all rushed onto the field.
Chapter 77
The moment the treble was confirmed, coaches and players alike began to rush onto the pitch.

“Aww, shit! You’re really gonna do this? You really did a treble?”

“You can tell just by looking at it! Then you must have faked it? Hahaha!”

“Guys, guys!”

People started running around, shouting and shouting, and as I watched them, I even started to wonder if they were the people I knew.

Well, it’s a treble, so it’s not that strange, right?

‘Just winning the treble would be considered crazy, especially since it’s something no one else in the K-League has ever done before.’

I knew all too well what level of value it was.

If you aim to go abroad, the level of your next destination will be different, and if you stay in Korea, your price could skyrocket.

He gains fame and his value increases when he renews his contract. Considering all that, it’s no wonder he’s so excited.

I left behind the Ulsan players who were sitting on the ground and started running around, and started walking around the stadium to look at the fans.

“Ian! Here! Look here!”

“You little brat Baek Ian! Can’t you just stay until next year? I’m afraid you’ll get demoted if you leave!”

“If you’re going, you have to leave Yoon Seung-hwan behind! Otherwise, I’ll die!”

“Ianaaaaaa!”

He was making a face and clapping for the fans who were yelling and yapping, and the fans who were already heated up started to go wild as if they had poured oil on them.

It was a ridiculous amount of firepower that was almost scary, considering it was an emotion born from joy.

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVdGNwZEp3RCtKcXJENSs0ZTIrYTJjd3pmUUphbWRPYVQxUTQyYnc1eG1XYQ

You might ask why we’re doing it now when we can all go around greeting each other later.

Actually, it was something I couldn’t help.

It’s not that I want to be noticed by people, nor do I think that greeting fans comes first.

There was only one reason why I approached them and said hello.

“Dude, shit, if I hadn’t done this, I would have been seriously slammed into the crowd. Hey, hey. I’m getting pushed over there!”

***

As I was circling the stadium, feeling the joy of victory, the moment to lift the trophy arrived.

It felt like a definite absurdity to wait on the stage for the captain, Yongho, to bring home the trophy.

“No matter how much I think about it, it doesn’t seem to fit the Confucian spirit of South Korea for the eldest to bring home the trophy. I think it’s right for the youngest to do so.”

“You just want to bring it and have a chat with me, don’t you?”

“Ha… Chunjae-hyung. You’ve become a lot more perceptive these days.”

Who would have guessed that just from hearing those few words, you could figure out the hidden intentions?

I kept my mouth shut, thinking I’d been caught. Chunjae glared at me, as if to say, “Is that for real?” But I decided to remain silent for now, fearing that if I continued to talk, my petty intentions would be revealed.

‘Well… fortunately, the president of the association didn’t interfere this time and stayed in a corner.’

While the Korea Cup may indeed have the same status as the FA Cup, it’s not always a tournament favored by soccer fans.

The administration also received criticism for blindly designating Sangam, Seoul’s home stadium, as the venue for the final, without even knowing why Wembley was being used as the venue for the final, thinking that it was just a symbolic place.

What was most annoying was that when the players did well and won, there was this crazy guy who came into the center to get congratulated.

However, this association president didn’t seem to be that greedy for cameras, so he didn’t do anything special other than handing over the trophy.

So now there’s only one thing left.

‘After Yongho hyung came with the trophy and did the ceremony, I was told that I had to eat it right away next…’

It’s really embarrassing… but I’m good at that.

“Woooooooooooooooooooo.”

Yongho-hyung, holding the trophy, bowed and slowly began to approach. Then, the seniors began to stomp.

While they were distracted by the trophy, I, who was in the center of the stage, started to squeeze my way down.

“Yaaaaaaah!”

Eventually, Yongho-hyung, holding the trophy, succeeded in coming all the way down while taking advantage of the commotion of firecrackers exploding here and there.

‘Okay. This is done.’

I took the seat right behind Yong-hyo without a hitch. Now, unless Yong-ho suddenly hands over the trophy to the person next to him, there’s a good chance I’ll be in second place.


“But the person next to you is the kind-hearted Chun Jae-hyung? Then there’s no need to worry.”

I hid my laughter and, like a wild beast, watched for an opportunity and focused my gaze on the trophy.

The moment Yongho turned around to hand over the trophy, I immediately reached out my hand.

As expected, Chun Jae-hyung, who was standing next to him, seemed to have no particular desire and just clapped. Andres, perhaps thinking he should lift the trophy, reached out, but a single calf kick to the calf was all that was needed to resolve the situation.

There are no competitors. Even if there were, I could subdue them all with my skilled hand-to-hand combat skills.

With only that blind thought in my heart, I reached out.

“Where the hell is that Baek-i-an kid! It’s my turn next!”

‘When did that bastard Yoon Seung-hwan get here?’

Immediately two hands reached out above my head and began to snatch my trophy.

What the hell, I got this stolen from me so absurdly?

This won’t do. I worked so hard to get second place.

This was something that should not be taken away, even if it was for the sake of revenge for the twins who were sacrificed to a body check to get into position and Andres who was hit with a calf kick.

‘But you’re taking this away?’

No, that’s unacceptable.

I wanted to give her a body blow job.

Since Seunghwan Yoon has already lifted the trophy, there is no way to touch him while the camera is still on.

‘Okay, I’ll do this, Bossingwa, right?’

But that doesn’t mean I’m going to back down like this.

The trophy is already in Yoon Seung-hwan’s hands. There are plenty of ways to do it, so just pick one.

At the moment, Seunghwan Yoon is absorbed in enjoying the ceremony.

I decided that this was a golden opportunity and immediately lifted Yoon Seung-hwan’s body.

“Wow…Huh? Hey! Hey! Baek Ian, what are you doing! Don’t let go of this!”

“Don’t let go, you punk! Who wants to steal my trophy? I’ll have to take it, even if it’s you!”

“Let go! Let go! I told you I’m scared!”

If the trophy falls into someone else’s hands, then that person can just lift it and be done with it.

With a stance full of conviction, I lifted Seunghwan Yoon and started shaking him.

“Eww! Hey! Let go! Aaaah!”

“Brother. I was planning on doing the ceremony next time, but when should I go?”

“Little brother. Seriously, if you leave now, Yoon Seung-hwan’s next batter will be you. Just shut up and wait here.”

“Yeah, hyung.”

I could hear the voices around me and feel the eyes on me. But even if the dogs bark, the train still goes on.

I was just doing my job.

***

The match between Jeonbuk and Ulsan became a hot topic among soccer fans.

That’s understandable, isn’t it because Jeonbuk, who were clearly expected to tank this season, ended up winning the treble?

It was no surprise that it became an issue, considering that the two players at the center of it were just starting out as pros.

– This year’s shocking K-League rookies

(Photo of Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an)

One guy is the top scorer with 49 goals. Another guy is the top assist leader with 42 assists… Are these guys really rookies?

– Information. This season, both the Player of the Month and Young Player of the Month awards in the K-League came from Jeonbuk.

└ Why is this happening????

└ They really are crazy kids… I heard they’re good, but isn’t 49 goals and 42 assists just a bunch of crap?

└ Yoon Seung-hwan is definitely crazy, but I really don’t understand that bastard Baek Yi-an. He’s a defensive midfielder and a holding midfielder, so his position isn’t very conducive to scoring, so how on earth does he get those stats?

└ That kid even scores a lot of goals. Rather than just thinking of him as a defensive midfielder, it’s easier to think of him as a central midfielder and a defensive midfielder.

These guys started out as regulars before the season with their ridiculous skills, and then swept up the Player of the Month and Young Player of the Month awards, as well as the scoring title and assist title.

Even if they don’t want to stand out, they inevitably attract the attention of many. Naturally, fans who were deeply impressed by their performance this season were bound to ponder their future plans.

Breaking news! [Jeonbuk Mirae Motors, overseas teams showing interest in Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. Strong willingness to pay buyouts.]

– [Tsk tsk] Jeonbuk has decided that they can’t keep Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan. However, they are thinking of sending them away as a big win because they believe that the players will stay at Jeonbuk no matter what unless they go overseas.

Jeonbuk fans would love to see more of the rookies who won the treble. However, they are so good that it’s becoming difficult to justify their price tag.

At first, the fans’ position was that he should never be let go. They had to capture the player, even if it meant taking his family hostage or hiring Baek Ian’s girlfriend as a coach.

However, as time passed and news began to spread that the players had no intention of transferring to domestic teams other than Jeonbuk, public opinion began to rise in favor of sending them to good teams while they could.

Exactly a week after the Korea Cup, the names of Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan were the only ones being mentioned in the Korean soccer community, regardless of whether they were international or domestic.

– No, so Mr. Yoon and Mr. Baek < -- Where the hell did these guys go?
I didn't know because I only saw him as a regular player, but he's really good. Rather than looking for promising players in South America or Africa, it would be better to spend a little more money and just recruit him. Why haven't I heard anything?
- 돈 조금 같은 소리 하고 있네. 걔들 몸값 존나 비싸다. 심지어 에이전트도 개또라이 새끼임.
- ?? No, he's young and good, so he might be expensive, but isn't he still a promising player?
"The guy above doesn't understand the situation and is still talking about promising players. You know Tariq Emil, who was hijacked from Chelsea to Newcastle recently? That bastard's agent is the same guy as Baek Ian's agent. He's crazy about raising transfer prices...
└? Was that the kid who made Emil's ransom 150 billion won? Fortunately, he's really good. I wondered if this was the right thing to do when I brought him in...
└ Yeah, that's the kid. Even Seunghwan Yoon's agent is known as a crazy kid in Germany, so Seunghwan Yoon will probably go to the Bundesliga and Baek Ian will probably go somewhere?
- Yoon Seung-hwan... Every time I sing these three words, something resonates in my heart...
He was one-on-one with the goalkeeper in front of the goal, missed, and made this face. He was watching those little shits making these mischievous faces, and I think I fell in love with this kid. You really should come to our team. Manchester United is perfect for you.
- Hahahaha no, you fucking Manchester United kids, stop it now. You guys should use Hoilun.
└ (This message has been deleted due to high level of profanity.)
- ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ No but Seunghwan Yoon is good, but if you take only him, it will really be Hoilun season 2? I watched all of Jeonbuk's games recently, and Baek Ian is the real star of Jeonbuk. If you're going to take them, you should take both of them. It won't be good if you take only one.
└ We have our Mainu...
└ It's not that Mainu is worse than Baek Ian, but they're just a little different. If you look closely at Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, those guys don't seem to get along at all, but they score goals really well.
- No, but really, where are you going.... I'm glad the twins stayed, but I want to say goodbye to these kids, but there's no news...
└ I really don't know. I heard that Serie is also interested, and that Aleti also wants to recruit him.
The situation is such that those who can be said to be the biggest fish of this season have not decided on their destination.
As is the case with all stove leagues, when the big names stop to check out the game, the movement of the players is noticeably reduced, like a congested highway.
After about two days had passed.
A post was posted in the community.
- [Matt Law] Chelsea is attempting to sign Jeonbuk's Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek I-an simultaneously...
- [Simon Johnson] Chelsea FC are interested in signing two young South Korean players at the same time.
- ??? What the hell?
- If Matt Laurent is a player, isn't he still a Chelsea tier 1 player?
└ That kid has a bit of a personality, but he's probably tier 1 when it comes to Chelsea, right? Sajon is definitely tier 1.
- What the hell, Bob, are you finally opening your wallet? But why the hell can't you just buy some yokeless?
- Tariq Emil, Yoon Seung-hwan, Baek Ian. Are you looking at a team filled with young prospects?
└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ If it were like before, I would have teased him and said he was in kindergarten, but when I see Tariq acting like that, I really wonder why he would be good at it...
└ But Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, I think they'll work overseas too, so I'm a little scared.
It was a moment when time in the transfer market, which had been at a standstill, began to flow again.

Chapter 78
At that time, Jeonbuk achieved the treble and was enjoying an unprecedented boom, giving thanks to the heavens.

One of the clubs on another continent across the ocean was blaming the heavens for such a shitty situation.

“Fuck. How is it that I spent so much money and ended up in 9th place?”

Chelsea FC.

Based in London, England, this prestigious club is a cornerstone of the Champions League and Club World Cup, and is also known as one of the Big 6.

However, their situation was not good, as it was revealed that not only had they not performed well that season, but the team was completely ruined.

‘Where on earth do I even begin?’

Chelsea, which was once in such a state of ruin with Manchester United that it was judged beyond repair, fired a signal flare for revival with Maresca.

Whether it was a dud or a Chinese flare, Chelsea’s momentum began to wane again after a brief flash in the first season.

Determined not to repeat past mistakes, director Paul, in charge of recruitment, was betting everything on the upcoming transfer market.

“Ugh. Before we talk about the players we’re recruiting, let’s first clearly define the positions. What positions do we need to fill as quickly as possible?”

“Well, for now, the most urgent positions are Kaisedo’s partner and Jackson’s replacement.”

“Jackson… Is this what the new manager means?”

“Yes. The manager told us in our prior meeting that Jackson wasn’t part of his plans. Of course, he said he would respect the decision, as we have full authority over recruiting. Still, I felt it was a bit much to use a player who wasn’t part of the plan…”

“I know. Of course, if there’s a player the coach doesn’t think is right, he’ll need to be replaced.”

Paul nodded at the employee’s words.

Frankly, it was such an obvious thing. From the club’s perspective, it’s best for the new manager to maximize results with the existing players. But isn’t soccer a sport where the manager’s influence is so strong?

If you play with a player who can’t digest the picture you’re drawing, it will only lead to a bad outcome for both of you.

During his time as a director, Paul has seen many such scenes.

In the case of Nicholas Jackson, I brought him in cheaply and used him to his full potential, so I was thinking of letting him go with a sense of relief.

“But since he is a player who has dedicated himself to the team, let’s do our best to let him go.”

“Yes. I don’t think you need to worry about that. Monaco is already considering our proposal positively.”

“Then we need to find a player to sign for the striker position, but the information I received doesn’t seem to be particularly positive about signing a veteran player…”

“That’s right. First of all, the current transfer market is practically empty of decent strikers, and while there are some players left, their value has skyrocketed. Internally, we believe that any reckless transfer attempt in this situation would be highly damaging.”

“You fucking agents, have you decided that you need to pull it tight now?”

As he listened to the employee, Paul felt like cursing inside, so he kept his mouth shut.

It’s not unusual for prices to soar when demand is high and inventory is scarce. But isn’t this too much?

“A player whose market value was 70 billion won last season suddenly jumped to 130 billion won? A player who, even if you beat him to death, would hardly be worth more than 100 billion won?”

If you look closely, you’ll find yourself thinking this every time you recruit a veteran.

“If these agents get an offer to recruit these kids, don’t they just gather in a group and hold a discussion about how to ruin Chelsea? Otherwise, how can this fucking situation even happen?”

Even if you have a rich American as your president, you can’t just spend money because of the league’s problems.

If that were possible, Bin Salman and Manchester City, who were rich with oil money, would have created a defense force by picking players from other teams like a hypnosis app.

We need to build the most plausible team possible within the authorized capital.

For his sake, the club entrusted him with this job, even paying him this much. At least, that’s what Paul thought.

I thought it was crazy to bid 130 billion won for a player who I wasn’t even sure would do well in the current situation.

“What we need now is a rough diamond. A rough diamond that no one knows about, a little shameless, a little bit of value revealed, but still a rough diamond that receives less attention!”

Honestly, if fans see the idea of ​​scraping the raw material without using veterans, they will go crazy and jump around.

Still, should I say it was fortunate? After searching diligently, Paul finally found the player he wanted.

“Did you say Jeonbuk…? What about that K-League player?”

“When you say Jeonbuk, are you talking about Korea’s Yoon Seung-hwan?”

“Yes, Korea. I heard that striker Yoon Seung-hwan is in excellent form at that club. Didn’t he even win the treble this time?”

Since there is a difference in level between each league, even if it is called a treble, there is bound to be a difference in status compared to winning a treble in the EPL.

Still, the treble was never something to be taken lightly.

This is especially true for strikers who score goals and decide the game.

Of course, I’d love to bring them from South America, the cradle of promising talent and a land flowing with milk and honey, but these days, South America is a land of moldy milk and spoiled honey, so bringing them there would be a considerable risk.

The amount of money needed to bring those youngsters in was not small, so Chelsea had no choice but to take a gamble.

Still, there may be some resistance to bringing it from a region like Asia…

“It wasn’t much, but Min-hyung, who came on loan from Tottenham, did well, right? I heard he was from there before he came to Tottenham.”

He’s from the same league as a player who’s already proven himself capable of playing in the league. And didn’t that player actually perform even better than Yang Min-hyung?

When he thought about it that far, the thought of gambling no longer crossed Paul’s mind. He simply believed he had discovered a true gem among those who couldn’t grasp its value even after the dirt covering it had blown away.

“After checking in advance, I heard it’s Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an. Both players have excellent individual stats and chemistry… Since they’re both positions we need, let’s take a closer look.”

With those words, Paul, with a confident expression on his face, leaned back against the chair and listened to the analysis data given by the employee.

“…Fuck, those guys were stuck there? Weren’t we supposed to bring them in during the summer transfer window? Are you crazy? Call them right now! I’ll pay you as much as I can, so I need to bring them in no matter what!”

The moment the video, which began with Yoon Seung-hwan’s stats and then Baek Ian’s stats and brief movements, ended, Paul poured water from his water bottle onto the employee sitting next to him.


***

The transfer market hadn’t even opened yet, but as soon as December arrived, reporters were already talking about who was going where.

Of course, for sports reporters, this is a peak season, so it’s not unusual for them to be pouring out stories.

Seeing so-called national soccer players and even those who are considered top tier players in certain overseas clubs pouring out stories, it was clear that the season was over and the transfer market was just around the corner.

“Then, now I have to decide where to go.”

“Do you have a team in mind? I like places with good food.”

As I followed Ibrahim Poppy, who was running out with a worried look on his face, Ayun’s voice pierced my ears from beside me.

“Actually, if I had received an offer from a major league like Serie A or the EPL, I would have considered going to those clubs, but now that I’ve seen offers from other leagues, I’m having second thoughts.”

I chose to stay in the summer transfer market because I thought that if I won the treble, the level of future offers from clubs would change.

Still, I never thought there would be this many teams that wanted me.

In the Bundesliga, every team except Bayern Munich expressed interest. In Serie A, it was the Milan brothers and Juventus, just like in his previous life. And in the Premier League, it was Newcastle, Chelsea, Manchester United, Manchester City, and Liverpool.

Clubs that are all close to being named.

What was even more surprising was that the majority of those clubs wanted me not simply because they wanted to recruit promising players, but because they saw me as a resource they could use immediately.

‘I even heard from Oliver that Aleti is interested in me too.’

Even La Liga, with whom I had no special connection in my previous life, showed interest.

Perhaps the reason for this is that, as the manager said during the summer transfer window, the Spanish managers asked our coach Ki-Baek about me, and it seemed to be somewhat true.

“Liverpool and Manchester City? Mom and Dad would love that.”

“You’re going to like it? That’s what kept me agitated last night.”

When she heard the name of the club she had heard since she was little, Ayun was startled and smiled.

It was something I couldn’t just laugh about.
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Wasn’t it like that just yesterday?

On one hand, we started with the history of Liverpool and explained the 6 principles of why we should go to Liverpool, and on the other hand, we fought by posting rebuttals like ghosts every time the father-in-law’s chat came up.

I still vividly remember staying up all night, stuck in between all that, unable to do anything but say, “Oh. This is so nice.”

Still, I couldn’t say anything to Ayun, who didn’t know anything. Still, I was so angry that my boyfriend was laughing without even realizing that I’d interrupted his parents-in-law’s fight that night, that I decided to take revenge by stopping our walk for a moment and hugging them.

“Why are you suddenly hugging me? Aren’t you going to tell me what you’re thinking about?”

“I was originally thinking of going towards Manchester City.”

“Manchester City? Isn’t that your mom’s favorite place?”

“Yeah. There’s a really good player named Rodri, and they’re saying they’re considering me as his replacement.”

Of course, I wasn’t saying that he would use me as a perfect replacement.

Rodri is no ordinary player. He’s the GOAT of defensive midfielders, and his impact on Manchester City and the modern game is so profound that it’s almost impossible to fill his shoes.

Their intention was simple.

Rodrigo is preparing for retirement, so he’s going to start recruiting replacements to see who’s fit for his position.

“In a way, it’s about having to keep competing even after signing him. Other players might be hesitant, even for Manchester City, saying it’s a bit much. But that’s not the case for me.”

Rodri’s absence? Honestly, I’m not sure I can completely replace him. But I could certainly fill the defensive midfield position.

Rather, if I go in, I’ll be better at beating and destroying things more aggressively.

From the beginning, I didn’t even think that I wouldn’t win the competition.

As for me, I didn’t have to feel that much resistance to going to Manchester City.

“But what you meant by that is, doesn’t that mean things have changed now?”

“Uh… there’s a reason for that.”

“Why? Is it hard to say?”

Is it hard to say?

As I looked into Ayun’s dazzling eyes, a picture of how I should explain this began to form in my head.

Man City isn’t bad, but I have to explain why my perception of the club has changed.

I started to worry about how to throw out the topic.

Did God know my heart?

From somewhere, a familiar voice began to hum along with a song.

“Blue is the color, football is the game

(Blue is the best, soccer is the best)

We’re all together, and winning is our goal

(We are all in this together, and victory is our goal)

So cheer us on through the sun and rain

(So ​​come rain or shine, let’s cheer for us)

Cause Chelsea, Chelsea is our name

(Chelsea, Chelsea is our name)”

“Ah, shit, Seunghwan Yoon, you crazy bastard. Why is this bastard singing in the clubhouse so early in the morning?”

“Hyung, what the hell is this kid doing? He plays it on repeat while eating, ignoring the other hyungs’ warnings. He’s already listened to that part 30 times.”

‘Found it.’

A master key that can explain all my worries right now.

The moment I saw Yoon Seung-hwan, the corners of my mouth raised.
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When asked why he chose Chelsea out of all the teams, there was only one honest answer he could give.

‘I saw the player.’

If you only think about the team, there are many better options.

Not to disrespect Chelsea, but Liverpool is a fundamental club recognized by EPL fans and a powerhouse. Manchester City, thanks to Mansour’s capital and solid management, is one of the top five teams in the world.

Perhaps if I had prioritized the team’s status or the conditions they set for me, the team I would have chosen would have been different.

‘But I’m not the type of person who needs money.’

My top priorities are none other than winning the World Cup and the Ballon d’Or.

If I couldn’t achieve those two things, it was obvious that no matter how much money I had, I would die without being able to use it, so choosing a team that could improve my skills was the top priority.

‘Chelsea is a team that can do that.’

The quality of the players? Initially, Kaisedo was sneered at for spending nearly 200 billion won on a worthless kid. He was clearly demonstrating why his value was so damned high.

Fullbacks I value, like Cucurella and Gusto, are also performing well.

Palmer? He’s the center of Chelsea, it’s almost too good to be true.

Of course, there was a difficult time with Keeper Sanchez, and even bringing in a new player hasn’t solved the problem yet. But since that’s not something I can focus on, I decided not to pay much attention to it.

‘What’s more important is that Chelsea has Tariq Emil… that guy.’

Tariq Emil… Hearing that familiar name again brought back vivid memories of my past life.

Although his personality was a bit off, he was still an incredible soccer player.

It was so bad that I even snatched away the Ballon d’Or that I should have received.

According to my previous life, he should be playing orphanage football in Newcastle, not Chelsea.

He said he was playing happy soccer after being hijacked, although he doesn’t know what happened.

“If you were to ask who I got along best with in my past life, it would be undeniable that it was Tariq Emil.”

What would happen if we added Seunghwan Yoon, who is already there, to the mix?

“It’s wild, it’s wild.”

“Huh? Ian, what’s wrong? I’m dressed neatly today.”

“Ayun, you don’t suit dirty things, so don’t have any weird thoughts.”

After a little thought, I was convinced that it wasn’t entirely out of the question to prioritize Chelsea, so the decision was easy.

Even Oliver said that he would actively pursue it if it was Chelsea, so we can just wait without worry.

The moment when Ayun suddenly tried to take off her top, I put her clothes back on and zipped them all the way up.

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been checking me out from afar, approached me with a twisted smile.

“Oh my, who is this? Aren’t you Baek Ian?”

“What? Why are you suddenly speaking formally?”

“Oh, my. Don’t you understand what’s happening right now? I’m not an ordinary football player from today on, you punk. Who am I? I’m one of the EPL’s Big Six, and I’m the one who’s going to score a trick on my debut for Chelsea, you punk.”

What the hell is this guy crazy? The transfer market hasn’t even opened yet, and he’s so full of loyalty?

‘Did you temper it or something?’

“Ian. Yoon Seung-hwan, that guy seems a bit strange…”

I wasn’t the only one who felt something strange, as Ayun was also watching from the side and cautiously whispered something to me.

A cold gaze fell on him, but regardless, Yoon Seung-hwan approached me, grumbling and patting my shoulder.

“Anyway, Ian. You’ve worked hard too. My brother’s leaving for the most basic club among the basic clubs. But you’ve worked hard too, so you’ll go somewhere decent. Don’t worry too much, Inma.”

“…”

“Huh? You need to lighten up, right? Even if you’re jealous that I’m going to Chelsea. There’s nothing you can do about it, Inma. You know, the saying, “If a stork imitates a magpie, it’ll end up ruined?” If you do well somewhere, you’ll end up at a good club like Chelsea, so don’t worry too much. Anyway, you need to go somewhere good, right? Hahahaha.”

Yoon Seung-hwan waves his hand as he finishes his sentence.

“Blue is the color, football is the game~”

I wanted to slam a soccer ball into the back of the head of the guy who started humming a song as he slowly walked away.

Still, I decided not to go near him and do anything stupid.

Because I’ve been eating from the same pot as him for a year, I know how to control him when he gets into trouble.

“What are you talking about? I’m going to Chelsea too.”

“…What? How can you go to Chelsea!”

“Didn’t you see the article? Chelsea already said they were trying to sign you and me at the same time. Chelsea is a major club, so there’s no reason you couldn’t go. Hey! Better yet, apply for an equipment permit in advance. I’ll beat you to a pulp if you go overseas. Ah-yoon, let’s go get something to eat.”

The moment I leave the clubhouse with Ayun, who often follows me with a trembling expression.

From behind, Yoon Seung-hwan’s desperate voice could be heard.

“Damn it, why isn’t this guy answering his phone? What the hell? Hello? I’m not going to Chelsea, no, I can’t go. NO Chelsea! What are you talking about? It’s 1 AM. What are you talking about? Does it matter? If I don’t change my mind right now, I’ll die of a concussion! What’s the point of sleeping soundly while someone’s dying?”

“Ian… he’s a little weird…”

“He’s a weird kid. What do you want to eat instead?”

“Should we take Ibrahim Poppy home and go get some poke?”

“Poke? Good.”

Although Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been wailing and now sat on the floor shedding tears, looked a little pitiful.

I decided not to really worry about it because it was karma.

***

The transfer market hasn’t opened yet, but as with all sports, the real excitement comes right before the official announcement, when the hype starts to run wild.


[Ben Jacobs]: Chelsea FC face difficulties in negotiating a deal with AS Monaco for Nicholas Jackson.

[Adam Newson]: Chelsea are interested in the young player with clear potential.

[Paul Joyce]: Liverpool are interested in signing Jeonbuk’s Baek Ian, but there’s no clear commitment.

[Ruben Uria]: Diego Simeone is keeping a close eye on Jeonbuk’s Baek Ian.

[Tsrls]: Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, both are almost certainly going to EPL clubs. However, Baek Ian is more popular. It is said that all the big clubs except Arsenal have sent offers. However, it seems like the player is considering Chelsea? This is an official statement from an agent acquaintance.

└ Is there no possibility that Manchester United will recruit Baek Ian??

└ Well… Baek Ian is doing well, but won’t Man U use Mainu?

└ Oh shit, what the hell is Baek Ian? Why can’t we just buy some veterans and use them? I really don’t like those Ineos bastards. They should have just acquired Qatar…

└ Didn’t you fail by recruiting a veteran?

└ (This message has been deleted due to severe profanity)

As time goes by, more and more flyers are popping up.

If you were to ask me what the advantage of being a soccer player is, I think it would be that I can see various human aspects during this transfer market period.

Who would have thought that one decision of mine could drive so many people crazy…

“Haha. This is it. Should I bluff again?”

“Blurring? Ian, stop talking nonsense. Come back quickly when you’re done resting. We don’t have much time.”

Ayun spoke to me in a grumbling voice while chuckling.

Since the end of the season, Ayun has been actively helping me with my personal training while I was resting.

As the season officially ended and transfer talk began to pick up, the intensity was intensifying.

It was so much so that we met every day without fail, taking walks in the morning and helping each other train at an empty futsal field in the evening.

Well, if you think about it, you could say that this is our normal relationship.
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I can understand to some extent why Ayun is acting so impatiently.

“You know I won’t be able to help you like this if you go abroad, right? I’ll prepare as quickly as possible after graduating and go abroad, but I still need to do as much as I can before then.”

‘As expected. I knew it.’

I had my doubts, but after hearing those words, I became sure.

Maybe you think that if I go abroad, you won’t be able to see me for a long time.

I still had about a year left until I graduated from high school, and I would need to go to college to get professional training, so even if I finished as quickly as possible, it would still take about five years.

‘You never know what might happen in there,’

If I thought that if I did something wrong, we could end up in a relationship that I would never see again the moment I transferred, it certainly didn’t feel strange that Ayun was helping me so diligently.

Of course… my thoughts were a little different.

‘I don’t plan on going alone.’

“There are plenty of coaches there better than me, but you still need to be able to do well on your own, right? So hurry up and come. There’s still a lot of time left. Let’s finish quickly in about two hours and then go.”

“2 hours? We can do it later.”

“Huh? Ian. You didn’t listen to me, did you? You should know how to manage your injuries without me.”

“No… I get that, but why have you been acting like you won’t go with me? We’re going together anyway.”

He said, “Do well even without it.” I couldn’t quite understand what he was saying.

I’ve already gotten permission from her parents.

“What? What, what does that mean?”

“What do you mean, you’re going to London with me? You’re my personal coach, so what if I leave you behind? I already told you I’ll be going overseas with you. I’ve already gotten your parents’ permission, and I told your agent to let me know in advance when I signed with the club.”

“Ah. No. But you didn’t even tell me? And what are you going to do about the house?”

Are you so flustered that the only thing you’re nitpicking about is the house?

It was enough to make me chuckle. Still, I held it in, maintained a blank expression, and grabbed my phone, handing it over to him.

Of course, I prepared for these kinds of expected questions in advance.

“Huh? What the heck is this? It looks like a really nice house. But more importantly, why are you suddenly showing me the pictures?”

“This is where we’re going to live. I told Oliver in advance to ask if he could help me find a place. He said there was a nice one in the downtown area near the stadium, so I looked into this place. It has a yard, so it’ll be nice to let Poppy run free.”

“uh…”

Ayun was so flustered by the sudden information that she froze without saying a word.

Sitting next to Ayun, I brought up the main topic.

“Let’s go together. I’ll have to drop out of school, but what difference does it make if I only have a middle school diploma? I can support my personal coach. We’ve been together for 12 years now. Will we continue to do so?”

With the corners of my lips raised, I looked at Ayun’s expression.

“…Yeah. I like it too.”

Ayun, with her head bowed, simply nodded in a low voice.

Of course, Ayun’s ears turned red as she said that.

***

As all preparations for the transfer were nearing completion, the date, January 1st, was fast approaching.

January 1st. Other people might be busy going out to see the sunrise and spending the day doing other things.

My case was a little different.

I was lying down with Ayun, diligently scrolling down and refreshing the page on my phone.

Finally, the news I’ve been waiting for is starting to hit the community.

[Official Website] Chelsea FC acquires Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan from Jeonbuk Future Motors! 6-year contracts!

At that moment, less than 10 seconds after it was posted, a hot news story was uploaded to the community.

At the same time, news came up that made my pupils tremble.

[Official] Nicholas Jackson’s contract with AS Monaco fell through! He’ll still play for Chelsea next year!

[Yoon Seung-hwan now plays for Chelsea! Expected to compete with Nicholas Jackson for a starting spot!]

‘What the hell? Shinson-hyung didn’t go?’
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[Official] Chelsea FC signs Jeonbuk Future Motors’ Baek Ian, signing a six-year contract for a transfer fee of €7.6 million (approximately 11.4 billion won).

After the official announcement that Chelsea had signed me.

I changed my clothes right away and headed to the clubhouse.

Although the transfer has already been completed and I am no longer a Jeonbuk player, I still need to say my final goodbyes to the fans.

‘It’s always been said that the place you leave behind should be beautiful.’

This has always been my unwavering conviction. Even though others call me a crazy bastard, a villainous bastard, at least the saying “fan love is king” isn’t without reason.

I knew full well that the profession of a soccer player couldn’t thrive without fans. Therefore, I knew I couldn’t turn my back on them or make them feel disappointed.

“Honestly, even if domestic soccer grows, it won’t have much of an impact because we’re still perpetually second-tier, behind KBO. But at least I don’t feel any discomfort.”

If I do this in advance, even if I transfer, Jeonbuk fans will think that they should buy Ian a uniform or give him some money for snacks.

With that in mind, it wasn’t entirely unusual for him to film a video of his final greetings to fans in the clubhouse immediately after his transfer.

“Director, may I come in?”

“Oh. Are you done filming? Have a seat.”

The schedule after filming the video letter was a final greeting with the director before leaving for England.

Actually, I didn’t really need to do it, but Director Ki-Baek is no ordinary person to me. I wanted to at least say my final goodbyes before I left.

‘If this person wasn’t here, it would have been difficult for me to debut?’

No matter how much you fly and grow in the youth ranks, it’s not often that you get to play under a crazy manager who uses young players just because they’re fighting with veteran players.

Despite his passionate personality, Director Seon Ki-baek was actually a mentor to me.

Rather than trying to fit me into the frame he drew, he would actively create pictures that I could move in comfortably.

‘Well, if I put it nicely, it means he’s a coach who trusts his players, and if I put it badly, it means he takes advantage of his players a little, but I’m not criticizing him all the time.’

Considering that there are a ton of guys who can’t stop their stubbornness and end up ruining even those good players, it was clear that Coach Seon Ki-baek was a very good coach.

Of course, this type of manager tends to be valuable only when playing for a team with a lot of money. But Jeonbuk isn’t a team that’s short on cash, so I’m sure he’ll do well.

It was definitely a somewhat satisfying experience. With that thought in mind, I sipped the rice powder the director had given me.

“hmm?”

“Why? Is it strange?”

“How come you’re so good at this? It usually tastes a little bland.”

It’s not something that’s been artificially sweetened by boiling it in water or adding artificial sweeteners… It’s a natural sweetness with a rich flavor.

Since the appearance is the same, it doesn’t seem like a different product was used.

no way…

“Is this mixed with milk? It looks like there’s honey in it… Since you’re transferring, are you saying you won’t take care of your health anymore or something?”

“Hey, you punk. Think of it as a teacher’s love for his departing disciple, Inma.”

“Please take care of that love on a regular basis.”

Should I open the door with a nonsensical statement? Despite the potentially burdensome atmosphere, the director comfortably confided what he had been holding in his heart.

Stories like, “What was it like when you first saw it? It was the first time I’d seen a kid get sent off for provoking the crowd while celebrating, not while defending.”

As we were spending time talking about such things, the story the director had been talking about was already coming to an end.

“This is the first time I’ve seen someone I raised go to a big club like Chelsea. Anyway, do well there, Inma. Do you know how hard I worked to send you to a good place?”

“The manager made an effort? It’s like he’s explaining to the new manager why he should hire me…”

“…”

“Hey, is this real?”

I heard that the new manager who took over after Maresca is Spanish, but did he really contact me and tell me about him?

“Are you kidding me?”

“Are you kidding me? The person who’s going to be your manager was checking up on me and saw you and Yoon Seung-hwan, and he said he was considering bringing you to Chelsea. I even prepared some materials and sent them to him, telling him to somehow get you. But he said he wasn’t sure, so I kept contacting him and told him he’d regret it later if he didn’t sign you now, and he changed his mind.”

You went that far for a player who was leaving? And even for someone you didn’t even discover yourself, but rather someone who was called up after joining the team?

As I was looking at him with a look of wonder as to why he had gone to such lengths, the director spoke as if it was nothing.

“I told you, didn’t I? If you stayed in the summer transfer window, I’d somehow find you a good club. Of course, I heard you got offers from Serie A and other places, so you probably ended up somewhere good anyway. But what’s certain is that I put in some effort with the kid and Chelsea.”

“Director… From today on, should I call you ‘father’? Instead, I’ll call you ‘second father’…”

“what?”

“If that modifier is a bit off, then the position of the respected teacher is actually empty.”

“Oh, this kid’s been messing around and falling over until the day he leaves. Okay, you little shit. Go and do your best. I made him so excited, he’s going to have high expectations for you and Yoon Seung-hwan. And if I get kicked out of there, what’s going to happen to my reputation?”

When I said that, the director stood up slightly and reached out to me.

“You’ve worked hard. At least I’ve added a treble to my resume because of you. Do well when you go. I don’t know about Yoon Seung-hwan, but if you know how to celebrate, you’ll be the best player in the league.”

“…I’m going to win the Ballon d’Or?”

“Ballon d’Or? That’s fine too. But if you eat it, at least mention my name in your acceptance speech. Got it?”


“Yes. I would say my most respected role model is Director Seon Ki-baek.”

“Hey kid. Have a safe trip to London. If things get tough, you can come back to Jeonbuk, so don’t worry too much. Of course, you know I’ll have to take a pay cut, right? It’d be perfect if you came as a free agent.”

The director cursed with a raised lip, but I just stood up, taking his hand as if it was nothing.

“Still, Sol Kembel was a bit… Anyway, thank you. Am I really going?”

“Go. Call me when you get there.”

I left the clubhouse with the coach patting me on the back and seeing me off.

***

2029-2030. This is how outside experts evaluated Chelsea’s winter transfer market.

“Can it get any worse than this? This is fucking fucked up.”

These are words that external stakeholders, who always have to be careful with their words, find somewhat cautious to say when observing the situation of a specific team.

But considering Chelsea’s current situation, it wasn’t so strange. Just by hearing what people inside were saying about the situation, you could tell they were being gentlemanly.

“아오 시발 푸틴 개새끼… 괜히 전쟁 일으켜서 로만 떠나게 하고 웬 미국인 새끼를 구단주로 만들어놓네… 진짜 이러다가 암흑기 오는 거 아니야? 이번이 지갑을 열 절호의 기회였는데 진짜.”

Just look at Lucas, Chelsea’s club marketing manager, for example.

Just looking at the way the transfer market is going right now, I can’t even imagine how frustrating this season will be, and I can’t help but sigh.

“The club’s situation isn’t great. They can’t sell the assets they need to sell, and they have to somehow fill weak positions. So, they’re just gathering promising players.”

In fact, Lucas was not very happy about the recruitment of Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan.

That’s understandable, considering how absurd it is to gather promising players in the current situation.

This was something that could be seen just by looking at Chelsea’s internal situation.

“Why did you go to all the trouble to sign long-term contracts with your players? Aren’t you just going to tighten up the contracts of the good players and recruit good players after the stadium expansion?”

There is no particular reason why Chelsea, unlike other teams, has signed players for long contracts of 7 or 9 years.

The plan is to expand Stamford Bridge, their home stadium.

Increasing the stadium capacity was essential to boost Chelsea’s ticket sales revenue, a plan that was essential for the club’s long-term financial well-being.

But the real problem was that Chelsea’s home stadium, Stamford Bridge, was also in a crazy location, like Dangun, who had landed the country in a hellish location after being scammed by a real estate fraud.

‘On one side there’s a cemetery, on the other side there’s a railway, and on the other side there’s the craziest housing estate in Britain. Oh my god.’
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Chelsea’s only option to expand the stadium was to buy up all the expensive residential land.

Chelsea had set a five-year timeframe to achieve that goal, a problem that stemmed from players’ longer contracts than those at other clubs.

‘If we sign a five-year contract like other clubs, we’ll end up in a crazy situation where we have to renew players’ contracts even though we don’t have the money to expand the stadium.’

That’s why they’re going to sign long-term contracts, expand the stadium, and then renew the players’ contracts.

That was Chelsea’s stance, and Lucas didn’t see it as a bad thing.

In fact, didn’t Chelsea finally succeed in building the stadium they had dreamed of in 2029?

However, the problem was the players’ contract renewal.

“Enso is out, and Reese James, who has been keeping a golden ratio of time with the team and time in the hospital, has been re-signed. And they were going to sell Jackson to make up the money, but that also fell through?”

The players who should be out are not out, and the players who should be in are not in.

What choice should Chelsea make at this point? Shouldn’t they spend the obvious money to bring in players?

However, the board’s choice was to bring in players from some Asian league.

And that’s with a combined investment of 20 billion won between the two.

‘Is this right?’

I had no intention of downplaying the players’ abilities. Even if they were promising prospects, the fact that they came to Chelsea meant they possessed a wealth of skill and talent.

However, Lucas couldn’t understand why he was doing that when it wasn’t the right time to be desperately trying to secure promising players.

What was even more annoying was that the players were from Asia, where they might not even speak English well.

‘Until you become proficient in English, it’ll be difficult to use it immediately in a match…’

What’s even more problematic is that among those players there is a volant.

Lucas’s position was not entirely difficult to understand, considering that communication skills were essential for controlling the defense and tempo, and that he had to see language problems arise in a position where synergy with the players was crucial.

If I could just send my opinion to the board, I’d tell them to get rid of those players right now and bring in the players recommended by scouts from other leagues…

“What can I do? The new manager told me to bring those players.”

An ordinary employee like yourself has no right to comment on the club’s operations.

Even more so if your position is marketing.

There is only one thing Lucas can do in this situation.

All we had to do was give a warm welcome to the two players who were coming to the club soon, and shoot the best possible video to at least increase the sales of their uniforms.

“Yeah, anyway, from the moment they joined our team, they’ve been like my kids. Their names… Baek and Yoon, I think? The pronunciation is really hard. Anyway, just come. I’ll film the video for you.”

Still, I heard that Korean children study English hard from a young age, so they should be able to say simple greetings.

Until recently, Lucas had been full of irritability toward the club’s management. But now that he’d let go of his venom, his affection for the players filled that void.

Finally, when two Asian men came into view from a parked car, Lucas cautiously approached them and reached out first.

At the same time, Lucas couldn’t help but be startled by the words coming out of one player’s mouth.

“Ah, what ye deein’ oot here in this cold? Nee need to gan all the way to the car park, man. Come on, let’s get inside, it’s baltic!”

“What? They say they’re Korean. What’s that Newcastle accent?”

Even though Lucas froze at the completely unexpected tone, Baek Ian simply wrapped himself in his coat and walked into the building.
Chapter 81
After a brief greeting with the staff member who came to greet us at the parking lot, we went inside the building and took a short break.

Although I’d played against Chelsea before, this was my first time inside the club’s grounds, so I was busy looking around. For some reason, Yoon Seung-hwan was just sitting there, looking at something on his phone.

‘What the heck? Isn’t that guy supposed to be like that?’

He seemed to be staring intently at something with a serious expression. Judging by the English sentences scattered throughout, it seemed like he was studying English conversation.

Why is that guy getting paid for his age? Is he trying to make a good impression on the fans, even though he’s a transfer student?

As I was looking at him with that thought, Seunghwan Yoon raised his head and twisted the corners of his mouth.

“Hey, Ian. Are you just leisurely browsing the club offices? You should study Chelsea’s history like I did and prepare yourself to win the fans’ love.”

“The club’s history? So you’ve been studying Chelsea history instead of English?”

“Isn’t that obvious? You can’t use English right away just by learning it for a few minutes. You should probably study history instead. You should hurry up and study. Let’s see… After Didier Drogba, the only strikers worth using are Diego Costa and…”

No, I thought you were finally coming to your senses, but you still haven’t?

My heart ached with frustration, but I held it together and decided to keep up the pace.

“Okay. Let’s study history together. Now, what did Chelsea’s legendary striker Didier Drogba say after their 2-1 victory over Japan in the World Cup?”

“Hey, sir. Don’t you know that? Stop the war, no.”

“That’s the means and the regional qualifiers, you idiot. And you should say, ‘Stop the war.’ What do you mean, ‘Stop the war?'”

“Oh, really? Then what do we do with Japan? Ganbare Otto-san?”

“Ah, fuck, just get out of here!”

I’m an idiot for believing this annoying kid.

When I read the novel, I remembered that even if there was a defect in his head, it wasn’t to this extent, but I don’t know what happened in the meantime, but it seemed that there was definitely a lot different from the Yoon Seung-hwan I remembered.

“Hey, hey. Just kidding. You wouldn’t have said, ‘Ganbare Otto-san,’ right? And more importantly, when did you start studying English so diligently? Your English was like a native speaker earlier, wasn’t it?”

“Since my goal isn’t to become a K-League legend, I need to prepare in advance. This is a basic mindset for a foreign player.”

“…also.”

Actually, I say this, but in my past life, I wasn’t much different from Yoon Seung-hwan.

I ignored my seniors’ advice to always study English in advance and went to Juventus. I lost my parents in a car accident and didn’t even speak the language, so I had a really hard time.

‘At that time, I had a really hard time playing against guys who couldn’t understand what I was saying even though I was swearing at them in English and telling them not to come up.’

After that experience, I felt like I had definitely prepared myself for the language aspect. I continued to practice English conversation, determined to challenge myself in the EPL. When I was faced with the prospect of retirement due to a heart attack, I diligently studied Spanish, determined to prepare for coaching in Spain.

Of course, I never used the Spanish I’d learned, and the most I could do was tease Yoon Seung-hwan with Shaferi. But there’s no harm in learning it, right?

After a brief wait, Lucas asked me to come out as he was ready, and I followed him out to see an empty Stamford Bridge.

“Here, take this.”

“Huh? A soccer ball?”

I understand you called me to film an induction video, so why are you giving me the ball here?

I wasn’t the only one expressing doubts.

“What? You already had everything figured out how to film the induction video? I even bought a toy piano at a nearby mart and memorized the sheet music.”

“How can you film that as a Chelsea signing video, Inma?”

“ah!”

Seunghwan Yoon lets out a sigh while simultaneously blocking out any nonsensical words.

Even though we couldn’t communicate, Lucas laughed and explained to me, finding the way things were turning out so funny.

“First, I’m going to film a scene that will be used in the induction video, but I heard it’s going to rain in a few hours, so I’ll film it quickly and go.”

“Then what should we do?”

“Nothing much. Just have Ian run out and cross the ball, and Seunghwan score.”

It’s certainly simple, but of course, if it goes through the hands of professional marketers and editors, it could become an award-winning video of high quality.

‘By the way, saving money by taking two pictures at once is truly legendary.’

Is this the kind of frugal spirit that brings tears to your eyes? I don’t know how Chelsea, once considered one of the biggest clubs with no capital issues, ended up like this.

The stadium expansion issue must have been so difficult that even wealthy families hesitated to open their wallets.

‘Of course, there’s no need to worry about that anymore. With Seung-Hwan Yoon and me here, there won’t be any headaches over recruiting a striker or a volante.’

From the perspective of someone who doesn’t know anything, it might seem like they spent 20 billion won to recruit a promising player just to sell uniforms for the Asian market.

Their laughter would turn to cheers the moment the league started and I stepped onto the field.

And the moment Seung-Hwan Yoon scores his debut goal, the Blues will burst out in laughter.

Boom!

“Then shall we begin right away?”

“Oh, I’m fine, right? But is it okay if I don’t stretch?”

“Hey, why are you stretching your body so much just to do a crossover? It’s okay. I’ll get started right away.”

I pressed down on the ball that bounced on the grass with the sole of my foot and started running as soon as I saw that Seung-Hwan Yoon had moved towards the penalty box.

Despite the sudden departure, Seung-Hwan Yoon’s skills from Jeonbuk hadn’t rusted, and he started to move his feet to match my speed.

Considering the camera crew that was following me with their cameras, I kept my pace appropriately and shot the ball into the box when the timing was right.


Ppeuuung!

“Eek!”

The camera crew was momentarily taken aback by the shot that was too brutal to be called a cross.

I was about to put the camera down, wondering if I had made a mistake.

Fortunately, they didn’t have to lower the camera.

Pfft!

“Ugh!”

Chorus!

Anyway, the ball went in after hitting Yoon Seung-hwan’s head.

Kkudangtang!

The ball was sucked into the goal. And before he could even head it, Yoon Seung-hwan lay on the ground, unable to accept the fact that it had hit his head.

“Uh… Sir? Do I have to do this again?”

“No, but isn’t that thing dead? I think we should call the team doctor.”

I walked towards Lucas, leaving behind those who were looking at Yoon Seung-hwan with worried eyes.

“Is this okay?”

“Hey, Ian, isn’t that wrong? You keep flinching…”

“You won’t die, right?”

“But still, to use this as an induction video…”

“But the goal went in. And it was amazing, wasn’t it?”

“It’s quite amazing.”

It’s definitely nice being overseas. I didn’t know there could be such a cool atmosphere.

I saw Lucas nod slightly as he looked back and forth between Yoon Seung-hwan and me, and I finished filming with a kind smile.

***

The filming of the induction video went smoothly thereafter.

As I stroked the trophies and photos of legends that could be called Chelsea’s history, thinking to myself, ‘Are these kids the ones who robbed houses when I was away?’, Lucas just smiled with satisfaction.

The interview concluded with a brief discussion of his ambitions.

Of course, the fact that the interview was conducted with Yoon Seung-hwan is a flaw.

“As expected, saving money is the key. Look at how frugal he is.”

If you think about it, it wasn’t such a big deal considering that I had learned a little bit about how to become rich.

“Come to think of it, where are the players now? I’d love to meet them and say hello.”

“The players? Uh… The new coach who arrived today probably set up a training schedule, so they’ll all be here soon. I called Ian and Seunghwan a little early because of filming issues.”

“It’s the first day and you’re already training?”

“Yes. But since this isn’t formal training, it’s more about getting to know the players, so you shouldn’t feel too pressured. I just know we’ll be having a few simple practice matches.”
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Well, that’s about it.

It’s a bit of a strange decision to gather players and train them while the transfer market is still open.

Conversely, this could also mean that Chelsea’s transfer market is nearing completion.

Anyway, there’s no more players or money to recruit. At this point, they’re probably starting to assess the players’ condition.

“If I do well there, I’ll be able to play right away in the next league match. I need to get my body warmed up properly for once.”

Since Director Ki-Baek has set the bar so high, I think I’ll probably use it once. But still, there’s nothing more comfortable than getting a first impression.

After finishing filming, we sat in the locker room, prepared in advance, and started waiting for people to come in.

Soon after, someone began to appear in the distance.

“uh?”

“uh?”

The guy who realized there was a new face as soon as I found him ran towards me.

And after looking at my face and Yoon Seung-hwan’s, he extended his hand towards me who was standing in front of him.

“Wow. I heard from Oliver that you recruited players from Asia. You really came? What should I call you? If you’re from Korea… should I call you Kim Jong-un?”

‘씹새끼 성격은 여기서도 안 변했네.’

I laughed out loud at the sight of him making racist remarks right from the first time we met.

I didn’t really say anything about that part. It’s just that when someone who was already good at something suddenly starts doing something stupid, you start to wonder why they’re doing that.

If you knew he was a weird kid, wouldn’t you rationalize that by saying you knew it would happen?

To me, this guy was that kind of guy.

“Kim Jong-un? I don’t really care…”

My grandfather was a Belgian winger of Pakistani descent. He was a kid who used to lift logs with me at Newcastle when I was living as Kang Yun-ho.

And the guy who took my Ballon d’Or away by leading Belgium to the World Cup, putting me on the Ballon d’Or podium.

And the player I competed with at Newcastle to see who would get the most red cards in a season.

“Then can I call you Taliban too?”

“You were nicknamed Taliban when you were young anyway, so do whatever you want. But more importantly, a kid I like has finally joined the team. Actually, I’ve heard a lot about you from Oliver. Ian, you’re really good… Huh? That’s Yoon Seung-hwan, right? I saw a lot of him in the videos Oliver sent me!”

Tariq Emil.

It was the moment when I would meet him again in this life.
Chapter 82
Starting with Tariq Emil, as time went on, players began to come to the club one by one.

As I was greeting the players who had come up to me after spotting the new recruit, I heard exclamations from behind me.

“Wow… I didn’t expect to see these people here.”

“What? You were always whining about going to a big club, but did you get overwhelmed by the pressure?”

“What the hell are you talking about? I mean, I didn’t know I’d be playing for this team until I transferred.”

He’s definitely crazy. I never expected a newbie, not even someone from South America or anything, but Asia, to be so confident.

Still, it’s better to be confident than to act half-heartedly.

“By the way, Baek Ian. Don’t you have any thoughts about those players?”

“What are you thinking?”

“Well, to be honest, I just need to somehow get past Jak Song-hyung. You have a ton of opponents to deal with.”

“You’re talking like a jerk. How should you handle Nkunku?”

“Hey, sir. No matter what I say, he’s a guy who scored over 40 goals in the K-League, so he’s not even close to Nkunku.”

Look at this kid’s confidence.

Is it true that he is a real jerk? Well, if you look at it frankly, what Seunghwan Yoon said wasn’t wrong.

Chelsea have been looking for a defensive midfielder in this season’s transfer market, as they look to find a partner for Caicedo.

‘Even if Enzo and Veiga transferred, Rabia is still holding his position, and even Casadei is there.’

Add to that the prospects that were brought in from somewhere this season and those that are being considered for call-up, and it means that there are about four players that need to be selected to stand next to Kaisedo.

From Yoon Seung-hwan’s perspective, he must have wondered why he was being so relaxed when he was in a more difficult situation than him, who only had to deal with Shinsun-hyung.

‘But honestly, even if I were Rabia, I wouldn’t know, but being pushed around by Casadei and the guys behind him is a bit…’

I couldn’t help but laugh out loud when I saw him thinking deeply for a moment.

It may be a bit petty to talk about pure skill, but even so, I played for Juventus and Newcastle in my past life, so I’m not a strange player. Does it make sense that I can’t even compare to those guys?

Even if I want to make excuses about communication, I am the kind of person who can live like a local in England without any problems as long as I know how to use the dialect.

I’m skilled, I can speak the language, but you say I’m being pushed?

‘That’s really fucking crazy.’

I don’t know about anything else, but I won’t be scared by the players. Even if you call them variables, there’s only one player in this club.
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Director Miguel Garcia…

This young rising star in the managerial world once again caused a sensation in Girona, Spain, and almost won the previous season’s league title. However, he unfortunately finished the season in second place, behind Simeone’s Atlético.

Unless the director is a serious anti-Asian racist and says things like, “You should just do the dishes!”, I don’t think you have much to worry about.

And as time went by, coach Miguel Garcia showed up at the training ground.

I was convinced that my worries were unfounded.

“I’ve been waiting for a volant like you for a year.”

“…yes?”

Is it a Spanish trait? Strangely, it reminded me of director Martin Baldé. But for now, I decided not to think too deeply about it.

***

Actually, I had a lot of concerns about director Miguel Garcia.

I’m not talking about whether the coach will use me as a starter or anything like that, I was just curious about the coach’s skills.

‘Director Miguel Garcia is someone who didn’t exist in the world I was in.’

Isn’t he just a human being, just like Seunghwan Yoon, a creation in a web novel?

If he were a real person, we would be able to tell what kind of tactics he uses, like Ten Hag, and whether he would become a disaster manager if he played in the big leagues like the EPL after playing in the Eredivisie.

Because the human in the creation cannot confirm such an evaluation.

To make matters worse, Seung-Hwan Yoon went to La Liga after Jeonbuk, so he had no contact with Miguel Garcia, who came to the EPL.

This means one thing.

‘I don’t know either.’

I really don’t know what tactics this guy favors, or how good he is at removing the bubbles.

So, honestly, I was worried. Fortunately, at least some basis for measuring his skills remained.

‘You clearly said that Director Ki-Baek was a director similar to me, right?’

What on earth does that mean? I asked for some tips on catching a director’s eye before venturing overseas, and I never expected to hear something like that.

I never imagined that when you asked me what my style was, I would say not to worry about it because it’s similar to yours.

‘But if you tell me not to worry, then you must be in your right mind.’

For now, I decided to just move on. After all, just by understanding how the training sessions work, I should be able to tell if this person is a master or a master-applicant.

“Hey Ian. Why are you so stiff? Do you think you can’t win?”

“What the hell can I lose? With the new form on my side, do you think I can lose?”

“Shinmu? Who is that? There’s no one called Shinmu on our team.”

“There’s something like that. Remember him, he’s a hero who gave 100 million euros to his former team.”

“…Who the hell are you? I understand, so do your best. You know you’ll be benched if you fail, right? Are you confident?”

“Of course, Taliban. I’ll give you a proper Qassam rocket, so get ready to fire.”


“Oh.”

Tariq Emil chuckled and teased me, probably because he thought I was nervous, but I ignored it and slowly relaxed.

‘I thought it was going to be an 11v11 match since Lucas said he’d just play a few rounds, but thankfully that wasn’t the case.’

What coach Miguel Garcia gave us was to see how many players could handle a situation where they were outnumbered and counterattack, and see how many players could handle it.

And the members given to me were Yoon Seung-hwan, Tariq Emil, Felix, and Palmer, four people.

‘Everyone is far away except for Emil, who is down to apply pressure.’

In this case, we will have no choice but to work together with the Taliban and show the synergy of the foreign worker set.

As I nodded confidently, the coach’s whistle blew, as if he thought I was ready.

“Hey Kim! Do it yourself, Inma!”

The Taliban kid runs away at the same time.

Well, that kid was always like that. In that case, I should at least personally drag the ball and move it to the opponent’s second line.

Boom!

I pushed the ball away and immediately started running.

“Hey! I’ll apply pressure on this side, so Tariq’s side, keep Palmer in check!”

At the same time, Rabia approaches me and starts pressuring me.

Furthermore, looking at Kaisedo sneaking up behind me, it seemed like he was trying to buy time to get into position by blocking my pass rather than rushing in all at once.

Of course, if you wanted to do that, you should have come to stop me a little sooner.

Bam! Bam!

“Eww!”

“Oh! You’re stretching it out there!”

I kept my distance from Rabia, and deliberately directed my gaze towards Tariq Emil, but at the same time, Rabia’s toes extended towards me.

I got off lightly with La Croqueta and ran diagonally, putting some distance between me and Caicedo, who was running after me.

Even though I was sitting on the right side, I ended up in the center.

But there’s no problem. The goal of advancing was already achieved by bypassing Rabia.

Because Tariq Emil was also taking his place, bypassing Kukureya.

‘It’s a bit far… but I guess I can catch it?’

The Tariq Emil I know is someone who is capable of receiving a pass like this and immediately launching an attack.

After checking the winger’s position, I immediately passed the ball to Joao Felix.

At the same time, Felix asks for a return pass, and without saying a word, he stabs me in the direction I’m running away from.

With this, the numerical advantage of the opposing team, which had three more players than our team, disappeared.

All that remains is how much the individual players’ skills differ.

With that confidence, I checked the approaching Kukureya and Cole Will and passed a lob pass to Tariq out front.

“Hey Taliban, we have to take this, Inma!”

“Wow, they gave it to me like this. Wow, that was good!”

A lob pass or through pass would have been within the expected range, but Tariq’s expression changed, as if he hadn’t anticipated that a pass from out-front would land precisely at his feet.

Still, he must have liked it so much that he immediately hit the half-space and started running.

All that remained was Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was having a private meeting with the keeper.

“Hey! Joo-ae! It’s the rocket your father gave you! Hit your head!”

“What the hell? What did that kid just say?! I don’t know English!”

“Hold my head!”

Boohoo!

Tariq Emil, who had no idea what Yoon Seung-hwan was saying, immediately sent a cross towards his head without paying attention.

Even though it was an incredibly good pass, it would have turned out to be a crappy pass in this situation.

The main character’s buff didn’t go anywhere, and the body of Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was favored by the writer, was moving towards the ball’s trajectory on its own.

Pfft!

“Ahhh!”

Fight!

The ball hit the crossbar, bounced off the floor and went in, just like a so-called clothesline shot.

“….Why are you looking at me like that? How the hell am I supposed to stop this, you little shits.”

Diogo Costa, with his hands outstretched and a look of injustice on his face, pretending he was innocent. And Yoon Seung-hwan, lying face down on the floor, whimpering.

When I see that kind of thing, a corner of my heart aches.

‘Still, I have to do what I have to do.’

I, who was full of professionalism, decided to just ignore it and move on.

Tariq Emil has already assisted and is heading to the bench to celebrate alone. So, for now, I’m the only one who can look after Yoon Seung-hwan.

I approached Seunghwan Yoon, who was lying on the floor, and exchanged a brief greeting with Diogo Costa, who had a blank expression on his face. Then I crouched down and spoke to Seunghwan Yoon.

“You are the best punching bag.”

“…What the heck, you little brat? Oh, sir!”

What the heck? I just praised you, and you’re getting angry.

‘In Mourinho’s autobiography, he said he liked Lampard coming out of the shower naked and telling him, ‘You are the best midfielder.’

It was quite funny to see him not accepting the praise that could have been bestowed upon him as a Chelsea player, but instead making threats and sulking.

But I, being a generous person, decided to let it go.

“Damn, there’s one more Tariq.”

“Shut up, Rabia. It’s fortunate they came to our team. If they were the other team, wouldn’t we have suffered that too?”

While listening to Rabia and Kaisedo talking from behind, I picked up Seunghwan Yoon and immediately returned to the bench.
Chapter 83
The absurd goals scored by Tariq Emil and Yoon Seung-hwan, starting with Baek Ian, left a strong impression on the coaching staff, led by manager Miguel Garcia.

Of course, if you only look at the result, you might think that it was just a coincidence that the ball hit the attacker’s head and went in.

If you look into the details, it was far from a coincidence.

“First of all, it’s good that he’s properly managing the pressure. Even if he did well in the lower leagues, he’s often seen being pressured in a major league like the EPL, but there’s nothing like that.”

‘He has a very wide field of vision for passing, and he even passes accurately out front…’

‘He doesn’t just stand out by doing things alone, but actively utilizes the players around him when necessary and boldly attempts things when he has to…’

There is no tactical movement to be found… It is a situation that is resolved solely through the individual skills of the players.

Wasn’t the reason coach Miguel Garcia had started this type of training from the very beginning to test individual skills?

In fact, Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, who need to be proven differently from other players, clearly showed what their strengths are with just one play.

And he showed that the play he had been doing as easily as eating last season could work here as well.

“Kiya… Look at the ball being sucked into the top corner. There was a reason that Seon-gi-baek made a treble. If clutch shots like that were possible, I would have made a treble too.”

That was enough for director Miguel Garcia.

The club’s financial situation was already bad due to the expansion issue at Stamford Bridge, so they asked the club to be satisfied with Diogo Costa in this transfer market, but they brought in such a valuable player for only 20 billion won.

If someone saw me like this, they might dismiss me as just sulking over a trip to Asia.

No, maybe that’s a natural reaction. Most of the players we bring in from places like the Eredivisie or Brazil struggle to adapt and struggle, but these are players brought in from Asia, a footballing backwater.

However, Miguel Garcia was confident after watching Jeonbuk’s game that if Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan could come to Chelsea and show just a fraction of the play they had back then, they would be able to bring out their full potential.

“Hello, Shin Moo-hyung. Can I take the ball?”

“Eww! No, you were definitely behind me. When did you get here?”

When I saw Baek Ian catch up with Moodrick’s speed and cleanly steal the ball, there was no need for further verification.

“What did they say? I’m sure the board told me that. They said the goal for this season was to somehow qualify for the Champions League.”

It could be seen as an appropriate goal in some ways, as the team finished in 9th place the previous season and took over while the team was in 7th place this season.

Miguel thought differently.

‘What about advancing to the Champions League? At this rate, wouldn’t it be retarded not to be able to win?’

Confidence in winning. At least that’s what Miguel Garcia thought, given Chelsea’s current roster.

***

While Baek Ian, who came from Jeonbuk to Chelsea, was enjoying his life as a single person, Shin A-yoon, who came with him, was enjoying life in London with Ibrahim Poppy in a large mansion.

“Oh, Mom. Huh? What’s Ian doing now? Of course he’s training. Living in London is a lot better than I thought.”

On the surface, it’s just a personal coach. But in reality, as his girlfriend and wife (Jin), following her boyfriend’s life in England isn’t always easy.

Still, Shin A-yoon didn’t feel that it was that difficult.

To begin with, the language issue was not a problem. I was able to communicate without any problems because I was looking through foreign materials on a regular basis.

Above all, because there was an acquaintance nearby.

“Are you lonely? Poppy’s here, and Jiyu just moved nearby. I heard she’s suddenly coming to study abroad in England? So we’ve been seeing each other every day these days. I even went for a walk with Poppy today.”

I have an acquaintance nearby. My boyfriend is a soccer player for Chelsea.

At this point, you can consider yourself to have received a proper starter pack for living abroad.

Of course, that doesn’t mean I can erase my homesickness for Korea.

Shin A-yoon still had a weapon that could fill her empty heart.

– When will the video of Baek and Yoon joining the group be uploaded? I thought it was coming out today.

└ Wait a minute. I saw an unreleased video on Chelsea’s official YouTube channel, so it’ll definitely be out today.

└ But why is there only one video? Costa’s video came out last time, so shouldn’t Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan’s video come out this time?

└ Oh, shit. One of the two will come out first, wait a minute, kid.

“Korea? Once you enter the community, it’s Korea.”

Even if the body is in England, what does it matter if the internet world is in Korea?

Shin A-yoon, who usually acts cautious in front of Baek Yi-an, is actually an internet ghost, so that was enough for her.

Ian’s enlistment video will be out soon.

I heard from Ian that the video was scheduled to be released today, but since he wouldn’t tell me the exact content when I asked, Shin A-yoon had no choice but to wait.
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I guess we’ll just go around the club, take a look around, and then end with a brief interview.

Still, as he is a top prospect who went straight from the K League to Chelsea, people’s attention will be focused on him.

With such anticipation, Shin A-yoon took Baek Yi-an’s Chelsea uniform, which hadn’t even arrived yet, out of the laundry basket, put it on, and began waiting.

– What the hell, Chelsea’s unreleased footage is out?

I’m uploading it now that it’s out. All the blues fans who have been waiting, gather around like dogs.


– I didn’t know I’d see two Koreans come to Chelsea after Yang Min-hyung who came on loan lol

– What? I thought one of them would come up first since it was just one video, but they’re both coming out together?

└ What the hell, isn’t that racist? They make all the other players their own, so why only those two…

└ Racism is fucking bullshit. It’s not like they don’t have money, man.

└ Don’t you know that the stadium expansion and financial ruin caused Costa to be brought in and the transfer window was closed this time? Pay attention, student!

“Oh! Here we go! It’s a bit odd that Ian has a weird kid next to him… but I guess that’s okay, right?”

The moment the unreleased video was released, Shin A-yoon sat upright with a pious heart and began watching the video.

And exactly at the end of the ten-minute video, the once-quiet community erupted into a frenzy.

– No shitㅋㅋㅋ This bastard Baek Ian’s interview is really a messㅋㅋㅋ

Welcome to Chelsea FC. How are you feeling now?

How do you feel? It’s great. I always wanted to play in the EPL while I was still a player.

[You’re officially a Chelsea player, but it might not feel real. How does it feel?]

It felt real from the moment I signed the contract. I’m wearing the uniform, so it doesn’t feel like a dream or anything. Still, I feel good. Because of Park Ji-song and Son Heung-min, there are a lot of Manchester United and Tottenham fans in Korea, but I’m a bit of a hipster, so I like Chelsea.

[Um… So, you showed great performance in your previous team, but do you think you can show your ability in the EPL as well, not just in Asia?]

If you couldn’t do that, you wouldn’t have come here in the first place.

[You are known for your aggressive tackling and attacking prowess. Do you think your tools will be useful at Chelsea?]

Yes. You might say I’m being overly arrogant, but honestly, I don’t think I’ll show any flaws in my performance, so I think it’ll be helpful for Chelsea. Above all, it’ll make it fun for Chelsea fans to come to watch the games.

[Many promising young players struggle to adapt to the physicality and fast tempo of the EPL. Are you confident in that aspect?]

A physical altercation? I’ve known that for a while now. But I’m not the type to just sit back and take it… If I send the other person to the hospital, do I have to pay the hospital bill? Is that covered by the club’s benefits?

– You bastard lol.

– What the heck is that kid? He’s talking like that during the entrance interview?

– I think the local Chelsea fans will be really shocked. If a promising young player behaves like that, won’t they be calling him arrogant?

– That interview with Seung-Hwan Yoon, not just Baek Yi-An, was really amazingㅋㅋㅋㅋ When asked what he wants to achieve as a Chelsea striker, he said that since Song-I hyung is the successor to Drogba, he’ll be the successor to Torresㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ No… Torres’ successor is not allowed…

└ What the hell are those two transfer students doing as a pair?

– By the way, Baek Ian, what’s his English? He speaks it at a native level. Was he always that good?

└ It’s really at the local level of speed… but judging by the strange words mixed in here and there, it doesn’t seem to be proper?

└ It’s not a weird word, it’s a Newcastle dialect lol But he’s Korean, so why is there a Newcastle dialect mixed in his English?

An interview so bold that it makes you wonder if such an interview could be included in an official video.

Local fans watching it and Haechuk fans watching it from across the sea in Korea were watching the video wondering what those guys were.

When I saw the short training video that followed, I had another question.

(Baek Ian releasing the pressure from Rabia Kaisedo)

(Baek Ian, who breaks through alone in a situation where he is outnumbered)

(Yoon Seung-hwan receiving a cross from Tariq Emil after an out-front lobbing pass)

(Baek Ian catching up with Shin Moo-hyung, who started 3 seconds earlier, and playing around)

– ??? No, what is that? It’s training, but how do you do that?

└ No, Chelsea fans aren’t even going through the motions of watching the pre-season and getting excited, but now they’re just watching the training videos and getting excited.

└ What the hell, then how long has it been since you came to Asia as a promising young talent that you think you can do something like that?

– Even if it’s easy for Jeonbuk to beat Rabia Kaise, it’s crazy to break through the opponent’s midfield by yourself when there are 4 players in it. Hahaha

└ Catching up with Shin Moo-hyung is really annoying. I don’t know about anything else about Shin Moo-hyung, but he’s really fast on his feetㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– By the way, Seunghwan Yoon, is he still like that after going to Chelsea? He’s really pitiful.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ I think Tariq and Emil fit well together so I highly recommend them ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

Those who watched those two during their time at Jeonbuk were surprised to see them showing their league form there as well.

– Who are these guys the club recently recruited? I thought they were crazy, but they’re better than I thought.

└ Even if Moudrick is a cripple anyway, it seems like Rabia and Kaise are really good at relieving pressure and passing from the midfield.

└ Right, it’s a bit of a shame to spend 10 billion on a promising Asian player, but I think he’s not completely lacking in talent, so I’m satisfied with this.

└ I think it would be really good if we just did the interview…

Chelsea fans who were wondering what kind of kids these guys were after watching the interview have now started to feel happy.

Of course, since this is simply an edited training video, we can only judge his exact skills after he competes in the game.

They didn’t really care about that part.

Are expectations low because they are just prospects anyway?

That may be true, but there was another reason.

Chelsea manager Miguel Garcia: “I’m looking forward to the upcoming home game against Crystal Palace. Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan are crucial players in my plans. Fans will be able to witness Crystal Palace being beaten by promising young talent from Asia at Stamford Bridge.”

I will use both players in the upcoming match.

That fact made Chelsea fans’ hearts flutter.

“Huh? Ian’s going to be there? Then I guess I’ll have to go see him with Jiyu!”

Shin A-yoon immediately started preparing when she found out that her boyfriend was coming.
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The Premier League 20th Round match between Chelsea and Crystal Palace came shortly after the transfer market opened.

I, Yoon Seung-hwan, and I, who came from the land of Ondol, were having the honor of playing a home game at Stamford Bridge as Chelsea players, and we were working hard to warm up the bench.

“Fuck, you said you’d do it! You said you’d do it!”

“Hey, hey. Be quiet. These days, foreigners understand shit.”

“You said you’d give me the crippled main! You said you’d use it!”

‘Is he crazy?’

In an interview with coach Miguel Bunn, he said that he sees us as key players and that we will see Crystal Palace get beaten up and run away.

Maybe it’s because he said they were key players, not starters? The coach benched us and only used Rabia and Jackson, the team’s regular starters.

‘No, right? If you think about it, that’s true.’

Chelsea currently sits in 6th place in the league with 10 wins, 3 draws, and 6 losses.

If things continue this way, they could easily qualify for the Europa League or the Europa League Conference. The problem, however, is that the current PL standings show a mere six points gap between fifth-place Brighton and ninth-place Manchester United.

If they lose one game, they can rise to 5th place, but if they lose, they can fall straight to 9th place, which is a miraculous situation.

“Are you going to Europa? Or at least the Uconnor? Or are you going to go nowhere and become a cripple?”

If you think about it a little, isn’t it obvious how absurd the current league situation is?

Chelsea, who had finished 9th last season and had to go to the Uefa Champions League to keep their players, had to somehow improve their ranking.

If he were to use the miracle wheel under such pressure from the board, it would be more accurate to view him as a gambler rather than a soccer manager.

No matter how passionate and unconventional coach Miguel Garcia is known for his use of players, it would be natural for him to stick to the foundation laid by the previous coach as much as possible since he has only been in office for a short time.

Yoon Seung-hwan seemed quite shocked by the fact that he was pushed out as a candidate, as he probably didn’t have much experience warming up the bench.

As someone who had already lived abroad, I was able to just stretch out my legs and rest without any problems.

As I was watching the game, shifting from one uncomfortable position to another, someone peeked out from the side and blocked my view.

Bam.

“Huh? A new form?”

“You’re not upset about being pushed out of the starting lineup, are you? Still, I can tell you’ll be out soon, so don’t be too upset.”

“Huh? Did I look upset?”

“Huh? Wasn’t that it?”

“Hey. That can’t be.”

He suddenly asked if I was upset because I wasn’t a starter… I looked at him with a look that said, “What kind of nonsense are you talking about?” and Moodrick just smiled as if it was nothing.

“I thought you were upset because you did well in training and the coach didn’t let you debut.”

“Hey. I’m not even the guy next to you, so how could I possibly be upset? As a junior, if Shin Moo-hyung goes first, I’ll follow.”

“Huh? You’re not going to the game today?”

“Huh!”

Wow… I didn’t know my clever answer would be received like this.

As I was watching with a blank expression, Moodrick just tapped my shoulder with a chuckle.

After that, I continued to have meaningless conversations with Moodrick.

“Did you say Ian and Seunghwan? You guys shouldn’t be picking up and eating weird stuff like me, right? Especially Russian drugs.”

“Ugh!”

“Pfft, kkeuuk!”

“If I had really taken it intentionally, you can’t imagine how much I would have been buried. I was already getting a lot of flak for being so bad… I was so sad when people asked if I could still do it even after taking the pills…”

“Don’t laugh, you crazy bastard Yoon Seung-hwan! You should cry instead!”

“Ugh!”

There were some words that could have been assassinated here and there, so I had to hold back laughter and make an expression that was close to tears.

But is it because he is a truly amazing gentleman with star quality?

Even though we were just talking, time had already passed.

At that time, I was having a harder time just sitting on the bench than when I was playing on the field.

The pockets of the jacket I was wearing were buzzing.

[Wife (Jin)]: Ian, I came to watch the game with Jiyu. Are you coming out today? I’m in the away team’s goalie spot, so run hard!

“You might not be able to run today, but you came to see it? Are you really going to buy it?”

There were adjustment issues, and I was worried that he would come and leave disappointed, so I tried to call him only after the coach confirmed that he was selected, but it seems like the interview the coach had done beforehand was poisonous.

How should I solve this? Should I give Labiana and Caicedo some water mixed with laxatives when they come to drink water later?

Just as I was thinking that, the heavens must have noticed my strange life. A scream immediately echoed across the field.

“Eww! That kid kicked me! Mr. Referee! No, that kid put his stud up and hit my calf!”

Guisto fell down while blocking the opposing winger.

He looked back and forth between the referee and the coach, making a squeaking sound.

The director sighed and looked at me secretly.

“Move Kaisedo to the right back, and put Ian in as Rabia’s partner. Ian! Get warmed up quickly!”

The director gave the directive, holding up his thumb. As if he’d already known, I began to take off my jacket.

“Hey. Ian, you’re going in before I even get in?”

“Fuck, I said I’d use it too! I said I was the main player!”

Shin Moo-hyung, with his eyes filled with envy, and Yoon Seung-hwan, who was whining, began to raise his voice.

Did the director already know about their cries?

“What have you guys been talking about all this time? Stop it and get ready! Moodrick, go to Sancho’s seat, and Yun! You’ll go to Jackson’s seat.”

In the 60th minute of the second half, the manager made a crazy decision to bring in two rookies.

***

Chelsea FC

Director: Miguel Garcia

4-2-3-1

Yoon Seung-hwan

Moodrick Palmer Emil

Baek Ian Rabia

Kukureya Tosin Fofana Kaisedo


Costa

Crystal Palace

Director: Stuart Richards

3-4-3

Mateta

Eze Rock Saki

Joe Willock Check

Mitchell Muñoz

Nathan Lachtua Joachim

Dean Henderson

The moment I entered the substitution phase, I was reminded once again of what the manager was asking of me.

Roll 8. I told you to catch the ball and carry it to the side because it was annoying when the opponent tried to force it to the side, right?

What I meant was that since you don’t like the way the opponent moves the ball the way they want, you should move it to the center and then try to attack yourself.

I feel like it’s a bit excessive to give this role to a player who is just making his debut and is still a promising prospect.

Still, wouldn’t you need to show at least one thing like this to survive as a starter in this tough PL?

‘But since the opponent is Palace, it shouldn’t be particularly difficult.’

What kind of team is Palace? They’ve never been relegated, but they’ve consistently maintained double-digit rankings.

In short, if you want to go up, he is an opponent you absolutely have to catch.

‘I can’t believe we’re being dragged around by these guys without scoring the first goal… Should I open a soccer class with Baek Yi-an?’

For a moment, memories of playing orphanage football with Tariq Emil during my time at Newcastle flashed through my mind. I shook my head, clearing my mind of distracting thoughts, and focused on the game.

“Hey! Just give it to me!”

Boohoo!

As Caicedo’s back pass reaches Costa, Palace’s players begin to block the centre as they always do.

However, rather than putting pressure on the keeper, he simply stopped by putting some distance between himself and the keeper.

Perhaps they are trying to force a lateral movement by blocking the center like that.

‘The director did put me in there to make that happen, though.’

That doesn’t mean I had any intention of just going in among them.

Anyway, what we want is to go through the center to some extent, even if we start from the side.

Even if the fullback is Kaise, who has a high passing accuracy, it would be possible for him to pass to me even under a little pressure.

Caicedo seemed to be thinking the same thing, as he glanced at Costa, telling him to pass the ball back. Costa passed the ball to Caicedo with a simple pass.

And the Palace players rushing in like a hawk.

OGpDWU1vWjdDcEdUMEpMd0t1NC95UFZ2eXNGbjRudXFoQTlOMWpSaDYwZXYycDZYNzIrYU1vWWNkcUtxYlhXeA

“Wingbacks and sweepers advance! Kaisedo! Just give it to me!”

“Huh? There?”

“Just give it to me!”

He looked like he was going to receive it there. But Kaisedo handed the ball over. I quickly transitioned to the half-turn and began to advance.

‘Palace uses a 3-4-3 formation, but the actual operation is based on a 3-2 build-up with five players participating in the attack.’

I know that clearly because I was trying to endure Moodrick’s assassination jokes while keeping my eyes on the stadium.

But Palace, who are so amazing at leading the ball out to the flanks, are strangely unable to score on attack.

Even the market share is so overwhelming that we are overwhelming in the overall market… Why is that?

‘It’s so simple. The quality of the side defense is just ruined.’

It’s good to pressurize the opponent by forcing them to the flanks. But to do that, you need to have at least good quality flank defense, so you can either press them or block their entry into the half-space, right?

However, Palace’s flanking defense failed to do so. For those who tried to exploit the situation with a tactic that was somehow out of whack, all that was left was a proper lesson.

‘Mr. Ha. I don’t usually do this.’

Since it’s my debut, I think it’s right to make sure that I impress upon you what kind of player I am.

“Hey! Don’t let them get to the center! Keep your distance!”

As I was slowly moving towards the center, lost in thought, Joe Willock, with a surprised expression, began to approach me.

“Oh. Will that work?”

“Ugh!”

I simply tried to reverse the movement, but Willock, unable to match my speed, simply passed me by.

A situation where the player was defeated with just one fold, without any special skills.

But this simple move gave our team’s players time to prepare for a penetration to launch an attack.

Realizing that the opposing midfielder was being dragged out to me, I poked the ball between two players.

“Palmer! Take it and give me Emil!”

“Emil? Hey! Did you hear our new recruit telling you to run?”

“I know! So give me the ball!”

Palmer chuckled, perhaps because he found it quite amusing that a promising prospect was giving him orders when he was practically the team’s franchise star, but he still passed the ball to the Taliban without any greed.

Taliban Tariq Emil immediately picked up speed and started running into the open half-space.

Emil, who was just breaking through like a classic winger, noticed that Seung-Hwan Yoon was slowly coming down to draw aggro, so he immediately cut inside and passed the ball.

The pass that went across Yoon Seung-hwan landed where Mudrick was.

I don’t know about anything else, but since his kicking power and running speed are PL-level, there shouldn’t be any problem if he hits alone.

If you can’t put that in, there’s a real problem.

With that thought in mind, I headed forward to find where Ayun might be.

Fight!

“Hey, Baek Ian, I’m coming for you!”

“What the hell, you didn’t put that in?”

I closed my eyes tightly and shot nonstop at the famous scene where the invisible shot bounced off the keeper’s hand.

Boohoo!

The Palace keeper didn’t even dive and just watched the trajectory of the ball, as if he hadn’t expected me to hit it without even catching it.

Chorus!

[Yaaa …

“Why, Mr. Why. If you hadn’t been here, I would have been in serious trouble…”

I stroked Shinmuhyung’s head as I watched the goal being sucked in.

I didn’t know you would just kick everything I gave you away.

‘Is this difficult?’

No matter how much I thought about it, there was one thing I couldn’t understand.
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The Premier League 20th round match between Chelsea and Palace has become a hot topic of interest in Korea as well.

Even last season, two K-League players joined the EPL, and even a major club like Chelsea.

Of course, if you look at the inside, it was natural for the big clubs to scratch Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan for the sake of the prospect lottery.

For fans who watch overseas soccer, this match was bound to be of interest.

[The broadcast camera shows Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, who transferred from Jeonbuk Mirae Motors to Chelsea in this winter’s transfer market.]

[Wow. Actually, it’s common for young athletes to feel intimidated or nervous at the thought of competing on such a big stage. But it seems like those two players are a bit different.]

[Actually, if you just look at them from the outside, they look like players with a lot of experience…]

– Look at Kiya Baek Ian and Yoon Seung Hwan’s postureㅋㅋㅋㅋ Baek Ian is really lying down. Is he really a rookie??

– He was acting like a jerk in the Chelsea signing video, but it’s even weirder if he’s nervous lol. That’s exactly what our Ian is like.

– No, Baek Yi-an just looks so comfortable, but why is Yoon Seung-hwan so angry? He looks like Roy Keen watching Du Wei ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Duweiㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ what the f*ck

└ Isn’t that Geumma? The kid who came on loan from Celtic in China and played for 35 minutes before being released?

└ Yeah, that’s right. At Celtic, the guy with the stats of 3 missed shots and 1 penalty kick conceded. Roy Keane’s expression when he saw that kid was really fucking pissed. He’s exactly the same as Yoon Seung-hwan, reallyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

With the addition of Koreans to the Chelsea match, which was usually popular, the commentators tried to add at least a word the moment they were on camera.

As expected from natural born clowns, the two started to do outrageous things whenever they were seen.

[Ah! Eze’s quick breakthrough is finished off by Gusto with a tackle!]

[That tackle just now was a very good decision. Even though we were counterattacking with the line high, we were outnumbered and outplayed, so we made a clean tackle to stop it.]

[Miguel Garcia, who created a sensation at Girona and was appointed Chelsea manager, seems to be having a lot on his mind…]

[But Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan behind me… are they crying? Why are their expressions…]

– What are those kids doing? LOL They were so comfortable earlier, why are they crying all of a sudden?

– I analyzed the AI’s facial expressions, and that’s not crying. Judging by the upturned corners of its lips, it looks like it’s holding back laughter.

└ Judging by what Moodrick is saying next to me, it looks like he’s telling a funny story.

└ Yeah, damn it, Shin Moo-hyung, at least do that. If you’re not going to come out anyway, you should at least take care of your mental health…

[The game resumes, and Palace’s pressure begins to build again! Chelsea continues to struggle to break through the flanks…]

[Ah! Eze catches the ball! Eze! Ezeeeeeee! Aaaah, Gusteau! Gusteau blocks Eze with a clever screen play!]

[Wow… Gusto has been saving the team several times today! Uh… But Gusto is collapsed on the field right now…]

[Ah. The team doctor has sent a signal that he can no longer play. It looks like we’ll have to make a substitution. In this case, how about bringing in Acheampong…]

[Ah! Baek Ian is coming in! Does this mean they’ll be moving Kaisedo to right back? At the same time, Mudrik and Yoon Seung-hwan will be coming in as well!]

[It seems like a choice to substitute Jackson and Sancho! With the score currently tied at 0-0, manager Miguel Garcia’s decision seems to be a move toward a fresh start!]

-ㅋㅋㅋㅋWow what the hell is he going to be substituted in as soon as he gets here? It doesn’t seem like the manager is just saying that out of the blue.

– Okay, fuck. Now if Ian and Seunghwan just build up their attack stats a little bit, they’ll be Chelsea’s starting players right away.

└ Hey.. These are kids who just debuted, so honestly, it’ll be hard to build up stats right away. Just don’t get into trouble and play smoothly, and they’ll give you another chance.

I’m happy to be a substitute, but I don’t have high expectations. They’re still young, so I didn’t expect them to be starting players right away.

Just showing a good performance and being able to play in a cup competition is a satisfactory achievement at this age.

Fans watching the game thought so and looked at the screen, hoping that the two players would not make mistakes.

[Caicedo passes the ball to Costa. At the same time, Palace’s attackers try to press the center. Costa passes the ball to the flank again!]

[Kaisedo… huh? He passes the ball to Baek Ian in a rather dangerous position! Baek Ian! He receives the ball and immediately begins to advance! Joe Willock approaches quickly! Ah! Baek Ian easily escapes the pressure!]

As if such expectations were absurd, Baek Ian started running around the field like crazy the moment he caught the ball.

[It’s quite dangerous to just break through Baek Ian! Hey! Just pass the ball straight to Palmer!]

[Call Farmer! The moment he receives the ball, he switches to Tariq Emil! Tariq Emil runs, but there are no more wide defenders to stop him! Are we giving up the half-space like this?]

[Tariq Emil sends a low cross! Yoon Seung-hwan leaps and deflects the cross! On the other side is Mudrik! Mudrik!]

[Ghaaaah! This isn’t the end! Aaaah… Ohhhh! Baekiaaaan! Gooooool! Gooooool! The star of Jeonbuk Mirae Motors’ treble win scores in his Chelsea debut! Aaaah!]

[Wow! Mudrick’s shot bounced off the wall, but he still managed to tear the net apart with a nonstop volley!]

[Baek Ian, having scored, stands still, nodding, and patting Moodrick. I guess that means he’s used to scoring goals now, right?]

– Haha …

– I fucking love Dae-an so much, seriouslyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– ???: You can’t score a debut goal? You idiot.

└ Oh, that’s right. Even though he’s a holding midfielder, he scored over 15 goals.


└ Seriously, how did you do this?ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– No, but in the meantime, that bastard Moodrick couldn’t put it in, so the freshmen are cleaning up after him… He’s really crazy.

└ But still, he’s innocent…

└ That kid can’t be naive… If he’s naive, it doesn’t mean he’s skilled even though he took drugs…

– Come out, you bastards who slandered Director Miguel Garcia.

└ It’s the first game, and I was so pissed when I saw people complaining about it, but as soon as Baek Yi-an came in, a miraculous attack pattern came out right awayㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ No, seriously, it seems like the attacks are done very roughly, but why does it work????

– [I want to eat Baek Ian]: Oh shit, I really can’t stand it anymore. Ian won’t let me sleep today.

└ Hey, what’s with this Chelsea fanboy? Why did this Jeonbuk fanboy switch to our team? Take Ian off his nickname. He’s our player now.

└ [I want to eat Baek-i-an]: ??? Why is this yours, you crazy bastard?

– [Youngest daughter of a rich family]: Wow. Look at Seung-hwan jumping and dropping the ball to give up the goal… That’s what it means to be from the Land of Courtesy in the East. He’s so damn cute, I want to put his face in my mouth and go “Come on, come on!”

└ Oh shit, this year has come. Get out of here and join hands with the white-collared bastards and go to Jeonbuk Gallery, you crazy bastards.

The player, who had just turned adult, made his debut and even scored a goal as soon as he transferred.

So it was only natural that the soccer community would explode.

***

Coach Miguel Garcia’s football philosophy was simple.

“I’m not sure if I’m friends with Director Ki-Baek, but I like to apply a similar amount of pressure to my opponents, making them groan and whine, but I think I have a bit more sadistic tendencies. I’m the type to support and harass the opposing team.”

Raising the defensive line high is the basics. It’s a crazy tactic to carry out the build-up, a fundamental part of soccer, in the opponent’s half.

If you think about it simply, you can see that director Miguel Garcia’s style is to say “Why is this your house?” to the person who says “Why is there chaos at my house?”

And Chelsea, who adopted the philosophy of the owner of such sadistic tendencies, began to beat up Palace.

“Hey Jeong-eun! This time I’m going to show you for real, so give it to me!”

“You crazy bastard, you bastard the same age as me… Hey, take it and do it Taliban!”

“Good! Joo-ae, what are you doing there? You have to run quickly!”

“Hey, Baek Ian! What has he been saying to me all this time! I can’t understand him.”

As Emil began to dig in again, Palace, who lacked a flank defense, entered Irasshaimase mode without any time to correct.

The price paid for giving up the half-space that many football managers try to protect was considerable.

Boom!

Tariq Emil, who started the inverted shot, followed the line and began to cut inside. After seeing the defender, who had been wary of a curling kick, being dragged out, Emil immediately passed the ball to Yoon Seung-hwan.

After receiving the ball, Seung-Hwan Yoon made a light turn and started to advance while beating the player.
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“Ah! Stop holding on to my uniform, you little shits!”

Boohoo!

The opposing defense, determined to prevent a goal, even grabbed his uniform to block it. Despite his composure, Yoon Seung-hwan still managed to get the shot.

Thud! Slurp!

A goal that hit the crossbar and went in.

It was a moment when the score gap widened to 2-0 after the second half substitution.

“I’m a striker, so how can I have a debut goal later than Baek Ian? Oh, shit. I don’t get it. Jiyuyaa! Where are you!”

Even though it was Seunghwan Yoon who was whining, he couldn’t hide his true feelings, so he tried hard to hide the smirk on his lips and went behind the goal and started waving to the crowd.

A historic moment when two promising players both scored goals in their debuts.

Honestly, just this much would make Chelsea fans and Korean fans who doubted us shed tears.

‘No? I’m still hungry.’

But since I’ve already made my debut, I can’t be satisfied with this.

Shouldn’t I somehow score one more goal to make sure that I leave a lasting impression on the coach?

“Oh my. This place is delicious. I’ll eat well and go. I’ll come back later.”

“…what?”

Since ancient times, a sincere youth player should not be overjoyed or depressed over scoring just one goal, but should quietly do his job.

Then the director will like it too.

Trying to hide my excitement, I snatched the ball from the keeper, who was reverently burying his head in the floor. I then looked at the bench.

“Aaaaah! I told you so. I told you that if you recruit Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan, you’ll be beaming in the EPL in no time! What? Are you disappointed with the performance when you look at it? Is the whirlwind a lie? Is Maresca better? Then you should come down and coach, you punks! Hey, fuck that!”

“Coach, calm down! If you keep doing this, you’ll score a goal and get sent off!”

I noticed the manager enjoying trash-talking with Palace fans behind him in the technical area.

And the head coach began to try to stop him with difficulty.

“What? Director Ki-Baek said I’m definitely similar to him. Where do we have similarities?”

I don’t know if I have anything in common with the person who provokes the opposing fans during the game after scoring a goal.

Anyway, the tactics were incredibly well thought out, so I decided to let it slide for now.
Chapter 86
There’s nothing more disgusting than talking trash and then getting kicked out.

Manager Miguel Garcia began to pummel Palace, who were already gasping for breath after being knocked out.

Boohoo!

“Clang!”

“Look. If you really use me, I’ll go to Europe? Is that hard, Jaksong-hyung?”

Palace were unable to stop Chelsea, led by Tariq Emil, from penetrating the half-spaces, as their 1-second midfield blocking did not help the team, but rather blatantly revealed their flaws in wing defense.

Of course, Palace never caught up to Chelsea’s score.

“Whew… Ian. Come here and sit down.”

“Hey. Ian. Yoon Seung-hwan, why are you doing that?”

“Don’t get it. I gave up on that kid too.”

It was annoying to see Seunghwan Yoon suddenly sit down on the floor, cross his arms, and look at our team with a grumpy expression.

But since we are on the same team, it would be human nature to be patient.

eS82cEF3M2JnbHlDcjVodFVtUDBmeGtLZ3YrZmMvVElOWmxkNkcvL1M3L1o3K1NvQ3g2dXY4cG53WEhjSklJNg

[Blue is the color, football is the game

Blue is the best, and soccer is the best.

We’re all together, and winning is our goal

We are all in this together, and victory is our goal.]

As the score gap widened to 3-0, Chelsea fans began to sing their anthem at the top of their lungs.

They cheered because the goals came from the feet of rookies who they had not expected much from.

Of course, my debut match ended successfully.

[Chelsea FC VS Crystal Palace]

3 │ 0

Beautiful numbers on the scoreboard.

While looking at them, I realized that the relay camera was filming me and immediately made a face of shock.

side!

“Ian. Ian… Where the hell have you been? You’re my baby, hahaha!”

‘Eww, shit!’

I couldn’t help but be startled by Coach Miguel Garcia, who ran up to me and took a rear naked choke position, and then gave me a forehead kiss that even Ayun had never done before.

***

After sending the scoreboard and realizing that Ayun had stolen the kiss, she immediately clung to him and made up for it. Was he selected for the national team? Of course he was selected.

[Chelsea FC 3:0 Crystal Palace]

[Chelsea wins big thanks to unexpected performances from players!]

Spending 20 billion won on a prospect is ridiculous? Stuart Richards sheds tears after losing to a player he called ridiculous!

Baek Ian shows off his astonishing skills! Ranked first on the team with a 9.4 rating!

[A bold personality, with the skills to match? “I never thought Chelsea would lose to Palace. But I think they won today because of me. It’s a shame, but there’s nothing Palace can do about it. They’re my opponent.” Baek Ian stirs up controversy in his post-match interview.]

Arrogant prospect? No. He was always that kind of player.

One thing I always do after returning home from a game is check the news.

Isn’t soccer, in and of itself, a sport that has absolutely no reason to make money?

The presence of fans. That’s why I earned an absurd salary at Inai University and succeeded in buying a home in London.

Perhaps it was natural to try to win public support and become a good player.

“Ha. There really isn’t a player like this. If the fans see this, they’ll run over and kiss him.”

“…Should I do it?”

“Ayun, you kissed me for three hours today. Your face looks like it’s been puffed up.”

“Who would leave their wife behind and get their first kiss from a 40-year-old man?”

“I’m a victim too…”

Of course, unlike Chelsea fans who were excited by the idea of ​​a new star emerging, Ayun was filled with heartache.

What can I do? This is my karma for failing to stop Director Miguel Garcia’s infiltration.

As a defensive midfielder, one mistake and a breach can send your rating plummeting from 8 to 6. This was also a situation I had to take responsibility for.

“Rather than that, you have to prepare for the next match now? Who are you playing next?”

“Next game? The league is on hiatus for the international break, so I’ll be going to prepare for the friendly match.”

We’ve secured a spot in the World Cup finals. Now, all that’s left is to see how well the team we’ve been building can play.

The national team coaches, led by manager Martin Balde, will try to test out all the starting players they can gather.

“Really? But didn’t Director Martin Walde come? I didn’t even see him in the news.”

“Hey, if you’re in your right mind, you can just pick a player who plays for Chelsea.”

Where do you find someone who is not only not inappropriate in his daily behavior, but also has the resources to support the team as a reliable player during matches?

Even defensive midfielders aren’t positions that are developed haphazardly, and finding a new player to replace me in such a short period of time was frankly absurd.


“Hmm… Is that so? Anyway, since 10 seconds have passed, let’s try again.”

“Uuuuum. Just wait. The article will probably be out soon.”

With a look of half anticipation and half worry, Ayun waited next to me, holding my hands tightly together.

Finally, a post came to mind on the official KFA bulletin board.

[…National team call-up list]

.

.

.

DM Baek Ian Chelsea FC

.

.

My name is firmly stuck in the center.

I laid down on the bed and handed the phone to Ayun.

“I want to sleep next to you too! Ibrahim Poppy! Come here!”

Ayun just crawled into the seat next to me with a blush on her face.

***

Contrary to Baek Ian’s confidence, there was actually a lot of debate surrounding the selection of the defensive midfielder position for the national team.

Of course, it wasn’t a question of whether or not to put Baek Ian in.

Which manager would leave Chelsea after winning the treble the previous season? Why would he reject a player who had performed well for the national team?

One thing Martin Balde and his team considered was whether to field three or more defensive midfielders, including Baek Ian.

“Director. Honestly, I think it’s right to select Baek Yi-an, Kang Sang-yong, Shin Nam-hyeok, and even Moon Tae-hwan. What if something goes wrong?”

“What division is this? Did you see that Baek Ian make a mistake on the field?”

“Even if he doesn’t make mistakes, isn’t he the type of player who gets sent off for awkward celebrations? Honestly, if you don’t have the confidence to stop him, it’s better to invest in a defensive midfielder. As for strikers, Namoo and Yoon Seung-hwan are more than enough.”

“Oh, really?”

I don’t doubt his skills, but his actions are certainly questionable.

That’s understandable, because what crazy player in professional history has been sent off nearly 10 times in a single season, more than half of which were due to provoking opponents through celebrations?

It’s right to choose someone based on their skills. But if you can’t control them, it’s better to at least have some solid insurance.

No. Investing too much in defensive midfielders is pointless. It would be better to distribute players to the midfield or fullbacks.

The Martin Walde division continued to debate with two conflicting opinions.

The moment when the thread of the discussion was cleared was when someone who could restrict Baek Ian’s actions was discovered.

“Hmm. Still, I really want to try out Hangangrok and Hangyeongrok this time… That’s right. Didn’t you say there was a method introduced in Jeonbuk to prevent Baek Ian from causing trouble? I just dismissed it as a joke back then.”

“…Are you talking about leaving Baek-i-an’s girlfriend in the stadium?”

“Yeah! I could just seduce Baek Yi-an’s girlfriend and have her watch the game for the rest of the schedule. Why didn’t I think of that?”

Martin Walde slapped his forehead, as if he really thought he had found a new method.

And the coaches of that team looked at him with strange expressions.

How could the members of the division, who have been together for over 10 years, spit out words to the director?

Even the coaches, who had seen Martin Balde turn his back on the head coach and ask why he didn’t pick Baek Ian when he first saw him, had no choice.

“Then, I’ll relay the news directly to Baek Yi-an. However, the player may object…”

“What’s the objection? He’s offering his girlfriend a free stadium seat, so who would object? She’s bound to come anyway.”

The moment Martin Balde gave his definitive answer, the coaches had no choice but to nod.

The Korean coach who had to call directly just held onto his phone tightly.

‘Fuck, when you’re working as a coach, instead of asking if the player is okay, you ask if you can bring your wife. That’s legendary.’

***

The first match of the national team evaluation match was scheduled to be against Germany.

A team that was beaten and defeated by us even when they were doing well in Korea.

And people who take football lightly tend to disparage them by calling them a rusty tank corps or something.

Still, it was certainly surprising to be able to play against a giant like Germany in an evaluation match.

“Wow, the world has become a much better place. In the past, if you told me we were playing Brazil, I’d be so shocked I’d buy tickets.”

“What? Ian, have you been reserving tickets to see the national team games for a while now?”

“No? I saw it at home.”

“…”

It was quite funny to see Kang Jin-hyung suddenly shut his mouth tightly after hearing my mumbling.

Still, I decided not to care and just do my thing.

“Germany certainly isn’t an opponent to be ignored. Whereas the guys in blue uniforms can’t even make it to the finals, they at least made it.”

Being on the fringes of football, it seems natural to take qualification for the finals lightly.

As someone who has lived in Europe for a long time and seen firsthand how much they do to get to the World Cup, I couldn’t help but respect them.

‘And even Germany recently entrusted its tanks to Pakistani Brothers for repairs, so they look brand new.’

Unlike the rusty, creaky days of the previous season, the German national team has definitely regained its vitality since the retirement of Nagelsmann, who was expected to go to a big club.

The more I think about it, the more I wonder why they’re taking on Asian teams. I guess they want to at least boost their self-esteem by hitting a sandbag.

Their struggle to fill their self-esteem was absurd, but even so, for me, Germany wasn’t an unbeatable opponent.

“The Pakistani guys are amazing on the outside, but they’re actually crippled on the inside. Why don’t we just show them that if you look closely, they’re a complete mess?”

As for me, I just took the game lightly with a sly smile.
Chapter 87
After securing qualification for the 2030 World Cup, the fact that the next match scheduled was an away game against Germany became quite an issue for people.

That’s understandable. Germany is a strange country, isn’t it? I remember them getting beaten by Italy and suffering defeats by Korea and Japan at the World Cup. But isn’t Germany at the forefront of European football?

Naturally, people were quite surprised that such a country would have an evaluation match with Korea.

Since the game was being held in Germany, it would be difficult to go and watch in person, but it was natural that people’s attention would be focused on it.

[Martin Waldejo arrives at Frankfurt Airport in Germany to prepare for the evaluation match!]

[Confident rookie? Yoon Seung-hwan, after arriving in the country, responded to a brief question from a reporter with a shocking statement: “I wasn’t able to score a satisfactory number of goals at Chelsea. So, I’m going to score a lot here.”]

If it were like before, you might wonder why they even bothered to play a friendly match against Germany when they’d probably get beat up. But now that the Korean national team roster has improved considerably, it’s only natural to be excited.

That’s why FC Korea fans started watching the live broadcast late at night, thinking that they could still watch the game even though they couldn’t go there in person.

German national team

Director: Julian Nagelsmann

4-2-3-1

Havertz

Wirtz Matthias Musiala

Pavlovich Andrich

Mittelstaedt ta Anton Daniel

Nübel

South Korea national team

Director: Martin Walde

4-2-3-1

Yoon Seung-hwan

Bae Jun-hong, Lee Kang-jin, Yang Min-hyung

Baek Ian Shin Nam-hyuk

Han Kyung-rok, Kang Min-wook, Kim Min-jae, Han Kang-rok

Kim Jun-ho

[Let’s go, Germany! Let’s go, Germany! Germany is scoring! Germany is scoring! Let’s go, Germany! (Let’s go, Germany! Germany is scoring! Germany is scoring!)]

With the roster announced alongside the game, and the cheers of the German home fans, the only question now was how the team could make a difference in the match against the formidable German team.

Korean fans encountered an unexpected situation shortly after the game began.

***

If you were to pick out the core of Nagelsmann’s tactics, it would be the centrally oriented attack.

‘To fill the void left by the somewhat weak German striker, they are actively pushing the second-line resources to the center, creating an overload.’

I don’t know why Germany, which has always had good strikers, at least on the national team, even if it wasn’t at the club level, ended up like that.

For Germany, filling the gaps in key positions was not an easy task either.

If you think about it, Nagelsmann’s Germany could be said to have filled that gap very well.

That’s understandable, because even now, it’s still so damn hard to block it.

Choaaaak!

‘Oh, this is really hard.’

“Hey! Ian! You did really well! Wow…”

As I was barely able to slide away the intrusion that had occurred again, Min Jae-hyung came over and patted my shoulder.

“Huh? Hyung! Don’t touch my shoulders or neck. I’ve developed trauma.”

“Huh? What are you talking about? Did something weird happen to you while I was away?”

Min Jae-hyung, now a senior, looked at this kid with a look that said, “What the hell is he talking about?” But regardless, I just diligently protected my neck.

If I allow someone else to approach me and then see Ayun turn away, who will take responsibility?

“Phew… Well, it doesn’t seem too dry, so that’s a relief.”

Min Jae-hyung smiled faintly, helped me up, and then immediately returned to his seat.

It doesn’t seem to have dried…

‘Of course, why are you telling me not to do it?’

If you are a defensive midfielder, it is natural to make sliding tackles or contests to stop the opponent’s attack.

The team primarily demands the role of a three-way bolante and a box-to-box, so there’s relatively little competition. However, the national team emphasizes the traditional holding role, so I was prepared for this level of competition.

And I also have to play the biggest role in overcoming the current situation.

“It’s definitely well-organized. Look at how they maintain tight spacing, center-oriented, and create a diamond formation to open up passing lanes.”

Nagelsmann’s Germany start with a 4-2-3-1 formation, but the final formation is a 3-1-6.

Pushing the wingers on both sides into the centre and pushing the fullbacks high up.

Germany’s goal is to use him to deploy a large number of midfielders, which are already difficult for us to deal with, and thus free themselves from the pressure.

“There’s only one player guarding the defensive line, but since we’re going to counter-press anyway, it doesn’t really matter. And more than anything, the movements of the second-line players in the center are incredibly threatening.”


What should I do?

Most of the players, except for me, were probably lost.

That’s why giving him some breathing room was the top priority right now.

‘For that, we need to first resolve the issue at the center.’

After the game resumed, I received the ball from Minje and immediately gave instructions to Han Kyung-rok.

“Hey! Han Kyung-rok! Just think of it as breaking through and run!”

Germany’s weakness, at the moment, is only their somewhat slow defensive line players.

Although that alone won’t create a valid attack point, it’ll at least be enough to help resolve the current situation.

Fortunately, Han Kyung-rok, with his characteristically fast speed, overtook the German fullback and began to break through the line.

The moment the German defensive formation of 442 was formed, Han Kyung-rok passed the ball to Kang Jin-i.

At the same time, the ball passed from Kang Jin to Nam Hyuk.

“Brother, just go up!”

Nam-hyuk hesitated for a moment, worried about man-marking. Honestly, he didn’t care. Germany was currently one man short of man-marking, and if they were to abandon anyone and stick with Nam-hyuk, the opposing players would be players like Kang-jin and Jun-hong.

I’d rather leave it alone.

That was my judgment, and indeed, the German team’s judgment was no different.

As we ran together, matching the lines here and there, Pavlovich and Andrich could only watch us come in, wondering what to do.

At that moment, Namhyuk’s ball rolled into my foot.

Boom!

“huh?”

What the heck? It’s in a position where it wouldn’t be strange at all if I hit him directly, so why are you giving it to me here?

I wanted to clutch my head at this miraculous decision that I couldn’t quite understand. But I had to do what had to be done.

Seung-Hwan Yoon was quite upset about not being able to score a goal in his Chelsea debut, and he was moving his position in an attempt to steal a goal.

Well then, I guess I should do something for my teammate and precious colleague.

Perhaps a stab like this will get him a goal. Furthermore, it will show the world that Germany can’t handle a flashy, unexpectedly fast player.

“Shit, close the 2nd and 3rd lines as much as possible! What the hell are you doing!”

“Seunghwan, you know if you can’t put this in, right?”

Boom!

The moment Andrich approached, I lightly poked the ball.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who had the ball, now went after the opposing defense and aimed for the goal, just like Germany did to us.

The difference between them and Seung-Hwan Yoon is that they had three chances, but with the exception of one effective shot, they failed to score.

Boohoo!

Chorus!

“Hey, do you think I can’t put this in too?”

The problem with that guy is that he never gets a chance, but when he does, he somehow manages to get it.

Although his tone was a bit gruff, Yoon Seung-hwan seemed quite pleased with the goal he had given him, as he approached with his arms outstretched.

Before I knew it, he had followed me right up to my nose and was about to hug me.

“Eww! Shit!”

Was it because of the momentary warning? Before I knew it, my body was reflexively performing the shoulder thrusts I’d learned as a kid in my previous life.

“Ugh! Ugh!”

Yoon Seung-hwan, lying on the floor, gasping for breath, looked at me with an expression that made me wonder why he was doing this…

Honestly, it was something I couldn’t help.

‘No matter what, it’s not right for sweaty men to hug each other.’

I could tolerate it if it was just a pat on the head, but hugging was unacceptable.

***

In fact, from the moment it was confirmed that Korea would face Germany, no matter how many people supported the Korean national team, there was no one who predicted Korea’s dominance.

Germany’s tight control of the midfield and the quality of its second-line players are so great that even Korea, with its second-line prospects, can’t beat them.

Although things might look bad at first, we focused on quickly overcoming Germany’s strategy.

[Germany started off with both fullbacks high up and the wingers coming inside to dominate the pitch.]

[While this approach does have the disadvantage of creating more space in the back, it’s still quite effective, as the opponent will likely lose control of the midfield. The Korean players will have to find a way to resolve the situation.]

[The ball passes from Kim Jun-hong to Kim Min-je and then to Baek Yi-an. Which choice should I make here? Oh! Baek Yi-an, spread it widely towards Han Kyung-rok!]

[That’s actually correct! In a situation like this, there’s really no need to overthink it! Germany has a lot of space on the flanks! And since Han Kyung-rok is a fast player, it might be better to create space for him!]

[Han Kyung-rok! Successfully extracting the enemy from the friendly camp and passing the ball to Lee Kang-jin! Lee Kang-jin’s contribution goes straight to Shin Nam-hyeok!]

[Player Shin Nam-hyeok. I think you can move a little further forward! Ah! Pass it to Baek Ian! Baek Ian. Andrich and Pavlovic are rushing in! He’ll be making a decision! Pass it right between the two players to Yoon Seung-hwan! One pass could lead to an immediate breakthrough!]

[Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaaaaan! Gooooooooo! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaan! South Korea completely changes the mood by scoring the first goal against Germany!]

[Wow… This actually seems like an easy pass. But he really accurately predicted the opposing players’ movements and made a clever move! It was a close call, but he turned it into a goal!]

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013OE5WR1duOEZxQWlYMzBWTFV3d1NxUzhab3oyYkN3TmdpZ1J4Q3dQYjFaVg

[Baek Ian’s goal, followed by Yoon Seung-hwan’s. Once again, two young players save the national team from a crisis! Yoon Seung-hwan immediately runs to Baek Ian…]

[It’s right to hug. If it were me, I’d actually carry you. It’s not common to see someone like Volanchi give you a goal like that.]

[Yoon Seung-hwan walks along happily, as if he knows it too… Oh! What’s that all of a sudden…]

[Ji, it looks like Baek Ian just carried Yoon Seunghwan… Am I seeing it correctly?]

And the commentators had no choice but to remain silent as they watched him carry his teammate in front of the people who were concentrating on the game.
Chapter 88
Germany had been on a roll from the start of the match, but when South Korea scored the opening goal on a counterattack, the stadium fell silent.

Since it was an away game against Germany, there were a lot of home team fans, so it wouldn’t be surprising if the noisy stadium suddenly became quiet.

“….”

“What is that?”

“Huh? Hey hey hey!”

The problem is that even the Korean fans who followed the team on their long journey to Europe were so surprised that they couldn’t say anything.

Even if it’s true that the player who scored the goal runs to the player who started the goal out of gratitude, it’s completely unexpected that that player ends up carrying the ball.

Because of this, the audience on both sides just quietly watched the stadium.

There were only three people there who spoke at all.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!”

“Ah! Jiyu, stay still! You say you like soccer, so why are you so oblivious? Don’t you know that if you yell right now, you’ll get beaten up by German hooligans? Unnie! He’s your friend, so stop him too. Are you ordering your little brother around like this after so long?”

“Ugh… Look at Ian doing that carry-over… When did he learn that technique? Will he do it to me too? If you throw me on the bed, I can handle it too…”

“…Are you crazy?”

Anyway, she’s my older sister, but she’s definitely someone I can’t understand even when I look at her.

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013MlBCRU9aclBST1o3VzNCY2taeEFaa1ViMDBBOUJMYm5WTDQ3c2Z1Tm9VRA

I don’t think he was like this when he was young, but why did his personality change like this a year ago?

No matter how much she thought about it, Shin Seung-ah still couldn’t understand her older sister…

‘But still.’

My sister definitely looks different now than before, and even though she dropped out of school, she managed to buy a house in London and is doing well.

Sneak.

“Huh? 500,000 won?”

“Hold on tight. Got it?”

“Of course. You know I’m a big donor, right? Jiyu, I’ll keep my mouth shut until the game’s over. Should I cover my eyes too?”

“Leave your eyes alone, but Jiyu needs to see her boyfriend’s face too.”

Moreover, if my older sister was frugal with giving me allowance, I wouldn’t have had to worry.

***

After Yoon Seung-hwan’s opening goal, manager Martin Balde, who had found the answer, decided to play the game simply.

Rather than using every possible means to prevent the opponent’s overload isolation, they simply targeted Germany’s weaknesses.

“Ian! Just crank up the tempo drastically! They can’t keep up anyway, so crank it up completely! And make the most of the long ball!”

As the coach shouted in the technical area, I also started to hit the ball deep to make the players run like dogs.

“Oh! You’re holding onto my clothes because I’m slow! I’m going to repurpose these and make clothes for my dog.”

“what?”

“Hey! Hangangrok! Give it to Junhong hyung right now.”

Boom!

As I was dragging a couple of players around the touchline, I passed the ball exquisitely with a heel pass. Han Kang-rok received the ball and immediately passed it long to Jun-hong.

People say that Yang Min-hyung is the best talent that the K-League has produced, but fans who truly love soccer say that Bae Jun-hong is the most extraordinary talent that the K-League has produced.

That certainly seemed to be somewhat true. Junhong ran down the flank and managed to pull two players behind him, successfully completing a cross.

“Blockt doch! Blockt endlich! Warum lasst ihr die ganze Zeit alles durch?!”

(Stop it! Stop it now! Why does it keep breaking through?!)

As the shocking scenes continued, German fans all watched with their heads held high as if they had planned it.

The ball was heading straight for the head of Yoon Seung-hwan, who was next to me.

‘Hey, if I can’t put this in, it’s really bad.’

If it were the Yoon Seung-hwan I know, I would include this.

Even Junhong pretended to fold once and then raised it by surprise, so the opposing defenders were momentarily pushed forward.

I guess it would be okay if I slipped out here.

In this situation, I was told to just throw myself in and push the ball forward, but I couldn’t let it cause an offside.

I carefully checked the line and moved to a safe area, and succeeded in securing a spot where I could directly observe Yoon Seung-hwan’s multi-goal from the front.

The moment I decided that this was it.

Pfft!

“Die, Baek Ian!”


“Eww!”

Yoon Seung-hwan immediately turned his head and hit my body with his header.

Goalkeeper Nübel, who never thought that he would pass the ball to someone else instead of giving up a good opportunity to handle it himself, looks dumbfounded after his counterattack is blocked and the ball is conceded.

No, but more importantly, why are you targeting me with this nonsense? And right in front of the goal?

I tilted my head in confusion as I couldn’t understand why they were making such a fuss when they were trying to score a goal to widen the gap by one point.

Fortunately, Yoon Seung-hwan, who is not destined to become a traitor, has the energy to turn his ridiculous and reckless actions into a goal.

The players who ran towards me with a smile picked me up while I was lying in a squat position and ran behind the goal to show me to the away fans.

“Fuck, let go! Let go! I said it hurts! What are you doing!”

“Hey, don’t let go. Baek Ian, this kid needs to get his habits fixed this time.”

“Hyung Kang Jin! I trusted you! You want to be Yoon Seung Hwan too!”

“Hey, Junhong, your height doesn’t match? Minhyung, can’t you lift? Are you just giving all the hyungs a hard time right now?”

“Hey, no, Kang Jin-hyung. I’m good at it. I was just supporting our junior so he wouldn’t get hurt. Right, Ian?”

“Oh, stop it and let go!”

It was so absurd that he didn’t listen to me even when I told him the truth and just kept acting like this.

Even if it was me, there was nothing I could do in this situation.

‘Sigh, I guess I’ll just have to twist my ankle during training later.’

It’s best to give up everything and just wait for now. No matter how hard you try, the situation won’t change anyway.

I thought so and turned my head to look at the bench.

“You bastards! What are you guys doing?! If you’re going to do a henggarae, you should do it to me first, not Baek Ian! Don’t you know what’s up or down?”

“Director, it’s ugly. Just be quiet, please!”

‘I was a fool to expect this…’

After letting out a deep sigh, I just closed my eyes tightly.

***

After conceding goals in succession, South Korea, with full momentum, continued to push Germany back while maintaining their tactics.

“Eww!”

[“Muuuuusiiiaaaaalaaaaaaa! Jawooohl!”‘

(Mushyalaaaaaaaaaa!)

Of course, Musiala, who sensed death at the thought that he would be beaten up in his own living room if things continued this way, managed to make up for it with a one-man show.

The problem was that it ignited Nagelsmann’s elite squad, which was comparable to Pep Guardiola’s.

If you concede two goals in a row, anyone would think, “Am I doing something wrong?” and come up with a completely new tactic.

With Musiala’s late equalizer, Nagelsmann finally saw Germany’s true colors emerge. Believing that they could maintain this momentum, he made a few tactical adjustments and ended up miraculously managing to force a second half.

Of course, if they left it like that, it was obvious what kind of game would happen in the second half.

[Yang Min-hyung! Breaking through! Lee Kang-jin! Lee Kang-jin! Gooooo! National team captain Lee Kang-jin scores against Germany!

[Yang Min-hyung’s pass bounced slightly and fell to Lee Kang-jin, making it incredibly difficult to kick it right away. Still, Lee Kang-jin made a decisive finish!]

A goal that went in as a counterattack based on a long ball.

That was the deciding factor in the game.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[The match. And that’s how it ends! The match between Germany and South Korea. South Korea won 3-1 against Germany!]

***

[Martin Valdejo’s 3-1 victory over Germany! If things continue this way, advancing to the World Cup round of 16 or beyond won’t be difficult!]

[A victory achieved with long-ball football? Martin Balde was criticized for falling behind the trend.]

[“You’re talking about trends. So, is that your hair trend?” Martin Walde sneered and scoffed at a Korean reporter’s question.]

[8.6 rating, Baek Yi-an! Selected as the MOM of the match!]

└ No lol Baek Ian did really well, but is it right for Ian to give him a rating for scoring a goal?

└ It seems like Yoon Seung-hwan hit Baek Yi-an on purpose…

└ Hey, don’t lie. Would you do something like that in a game where even a single point would be enough to secure a safe victory? It might be possible for a club team, but where would you find someone like that on the national team?

└ Our Ian is the type of guy who does that as if it were nothing…

└ …? Wouldn’t it be better to just score a goal than to get sent off while celebrating?

└ The fact is that Baek Ian has never missed a goal, no matter how much he says lol

[Martin Balde praises Baek Ian’s performance.]

Of all the volantes I’ve ever seen, he’s the most versatile. I think he can do everything a defensive midfielder should, with a little exaggeration. If I had someone like him, I wouldn’t have failed at Newcastle.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Why are you talking about failing in Newcastleㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ But, it seems like director Martin Balde really likes Baek Yi-an. I couldn’t take my eyes off him when he was getting swept up in the heat.

└ Isn’t that something you just do because you want to?

└ Are you sure that’s not true?

└ No, my friend went to the intuition and came back, and he studied Spanish? But Martin Balde whined so much that he didn’t do it himself, so the coach had no choice but to listen to him, but his back hurt and he had to get a patch from the team doctorㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ What the fuck do you think Martin Walde is? You should understand even if a lawsuit is sent to your house.
Chapter 89
After taking down the giant that was Germany, we went into the locker room and saw a man lying down with a tie on his head.
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“…Guys. Are you here?”

“No, Director, what are you doing? I told you to get up now…”

“No. Let me do it too!”

‘That guy’s doing it again.’

He’s not even drunk, and he’s just lying on the floor protesting…

And when did you even get your tie colored red? Looking at it like that, it looks like you really came here to protest.

“Hey, Ian, what are you asking me to do? Are you asking me to wash your hair?”

“Probably so?”

“No, don’t lie. What kind of crazy director says that because he didn’t get his hair cut?”

Would I even know that?

I wasn’t the only one who thought that way, as even my seniors’ expressions were filled with bewilderment.

I knew I couldn’t move on after seeing the head coach next to me, holding his waist and just laughing.

After washing director Martin Balde’s body, which weighed nearly 110 kg, twice, the director’s protest finally came to an end.

Of course, it wasn’t completely over, and to be honest, there was still some whining afterward.

“We will now begin our interview with Baek Ian, who won the MOM award in today’s match against Germany.”

Because it’s a story that has nothing to do with me anyway.

Then that’s it.

“You played very well in today’s game, but you struggled greatly against Germany’s offensive attacks early on. What are your thoughts?”

“Well, actually, I thought the German team itself had a very high quality second-string player, and I thought they’d take advantage of that in this match. They actually did better than I expected.”

“However, unlike the beginning, from the middle part of the game, you seemed to be pushing Germany back. Is this coach Martin Walde’s tactic?”

Coach Martin Balde’s tactics… are tactics, after all.

Because there was a promise made before preparing for the match, explaining the possible cases.

however…

‘Honestly, I was the one who did that, wasn’t I?’

Who blocked it like a dog when Germany was going crazy in Irasshaimase mode?

It’s me.

Who decided to have the courage to be hated because even though long ball counter-attacking football is behind the trend, it’s still better to be a loser who wins?

‘Nazi.’

So, who should get more credit between me and coach Martin Balde?

Anyway, Director Balde will be receiving a lot of money, so I guess I can eat that much.

So I made a decision again.

“I did it?”

“yes?”

“No, the director did tell me there was a way to do this, but looking at the situation, I realized Germany was a bit flashy on the outside but lacked substance, so I decided to target that. Honestly, I think I did pretty well.”

“Wow. This is a very bold interview…”

It seemed like there was more to say, but the interviewer was stunned by the unexpected answer and couldn’t continue.

In that fleeting moment, the thought crossed my mind that something was wrong.

“Our kids did well, too. The seniors also worked hard, and even if I gave them good orders, I don’t think they would have succeeded if they hadn’t carried them out.”

“…Okay. Well, then let’s move on to the next question…”

Fortunately, the interviewer came to his senses thanks to my warm hospitality and continued asking questions.

And after the interview, what I saw in the dressing room was the manager lying on the floor again.

“Baek Ian! Respect me more! Respect me! Respect me! Respect me! Recognize me as a tactical genius! Recognize me!”

“Ian, just handle this on your own. Honestly, you did it, right? Right?”

‘Oh shit, this is really a big problem.’

The dizzying sight made me burst out laughing.

***

After finishing my time with the national team, I returned straight from Germany to London.

“Seeing things like this definitely makes me think that life in England is good.”

“What are you talking about all of a sudden?”

“What are you talking about out of the blue? If we had stayed in Jeonbuk, we would have been exhausted from flying here.”

No matter how diligently you take care of your body, is it really that easy to travel that far by plane?

If the government had even provided first class, I wouldn’t know. Considering that I was barely able to fly business class, being able to return to London in under three hours was a real blessing.

‘Still, there’s not much to do for two hours.’


If I had ridden with Ayun at a time like this, we could have talked while coming.

I don’t know if it was because I suddenly wanted to go on a tour of Germany, or because my younger sister came to Germany to see me for the first time in a while, but she said she would stay for another day or so and I told her to go.

“I don’t know why, but Director Balde said he received support from the association to cover the cost of our Ayun’s ticket to Germany.”

If you use the money you saved on airplane tickets to travel, you won’t have any regrets.

The news that Germany had been beaten by the Korean national team spread all over the country, so I wondered if I would be able to stay healthy.

I heard that Hajiyu went with him, so I didn’t think there was any need to worry.

After arriving in London by plane, Seunghwan Yoon and I had a light meal near the airport and headed to the clubhouse.

After dropping off my laundry, I opened the training room reserved for the players and entered. I met an unexpected person.

“Oh? You’re Ian and Seunghwan, right? You said you’ve been with the team for quite some time, but you’re only meeting now because of an injury. Nice to meet you.”

Chelsea’s captain and right back who can be proud of his skills as a top-class player in the PL.

At the same time, it seems like the glass body is spending more time in the hospital than on the team.

I wondered why he was there, but judging by the way he smiled brightly and patted my back, he definitely seemed to be back feeling better.

By the way…

“What are you doing? Aren’t those my soccer shoes? What if the captain is cleaning my soccer shoes? More importantly, what are you doing there, Jackson? Aren’t those my clothes?”

One of them is wiping the uppers of my soccer shoes with a microfiber cloth. The other is gently folding my training jacket.

A ridiculous sight that makes you wonder what on earth they are doing.

I thought I was seeing the same model, but I looked closely, and it was definitely mine.

But what’s going on? Is there a culture here where veterans clean the equipment of new recruits?

Well, I guess I should seriously consider transferring before becoming a veteran…

“It’s not like it’s weird, but when I was in the hospital, I looked up your videos and they were just amazing. Jeonbuk, I think? The leagues are a bit different, but I heard you had a ton of assists there, too. So I was cleaning them up to make them look good. I have to renew my contract soon, so I need to play well. Isn’t it incredibly clean?”

“Ian! I tried on some training clothes. How are they? Don’t be too sorry. I just need to score five goals.”

Are they really crazy? What the hell, these veterans are acting like this because a rookie is accumulating assists.

What’s with asking for 5 goals? Isn’t that incredibly specific and pointless?

In this absurd situation, I pout and turn my head with my eyes squinted.

Only then could I see the person hiding behind me.

“Coach… what are you doing there? What are those Chelsea panties? What’s with the emblem on the buttocks? Oh my god, they’re so beautiful.”

“Huh? Oh, this is my present. How about it? I bought you a five-pack. Do you like it? Hahaha, don’t be too burdened. I’ll be satisfied if you get me to the Champions League.”

This is really fucked up.

The Chelsea I knew wasn’t a collection of these screw-ups, so how did it end up like this…

‘Ha. Still, it seems better since Yoon Seung-hwan doesn’t do things like that.’

Certainly, when you see something like that, you can feel to some extent that Yoon Seung-hwan is the main character.

While others are clamoring to be fed like that, isn’t Seung-Hwan Yoon acting like he’s a self-directed soccer fanatic who’ll do whatever it takes even if it’s put in his mouth?

Yeah, yeah. This guy definitely has to be the main character.

As with all novels, it’s not very fun to see people being dragged along by what others tell them to do.

I gently stroked the back of Yoon Seung-hwan’s head, wanting to hit him hard for the first time in a while.

At the same time, a sound of serious concern came out of Yoon Seung-hwan’s mouth.

“Mr. Ha. Jiyu wants to live in London, so I need to earn some options too. What should I do? Should I buy Ibrahim Poppy or something? Oh! Brother James? Do you have any empty seats in Baekian’s socks?”

“Socks? Too late. Moodrick washed and dried them a long time ago, then put them on and went for a run so he could test them out.”

“Oh, you too!”

I believed in it, but it didn’t live up to my expectations.

Unable to bear it anymore, I decided to just hit Yoon Seung-hwan on the back of the head.

***

The price for the unexpectedly unwanted treatment from the king, who asked for a favor, was paid back unexpectedly quickly.

The match against Bournemouth was held immediately after the international break.

Manager Miguel, who gathered the players for the home game at Stamford Bridge this time, continued his explanation in the dressing room.

“Let’s not be too complacent or anything just because we won the game against Palace. Since the game was stopped because of the national team, it’s all a fresh start.”

“yes.”

“Yes, those who performed well on the national team must be feeling a bit out of shape. I hope they continue to perform well, and those who made mistakes… Keep up the good work here. Then, won’t you be able to do even better next time? Then, you too can do well at this year’s World Cup. Hey, Casadei! Don’t you agree?”

“Coach, our chances of advancing to the World Cup are a bit bleak.”

“…I’m sorry.”

Wow, you’re touching the Italians’ sore spot there.

Even though he couldn’t even play in the national team match, he must have been very upset and asked such a question to Casadei.

“Hey, our director is definitely a bad guy. Isn’t that right?”

“What the hell is that guy, calling someone like that crazy?”

“Hey. Baek-ian, you’ve finally grown up, haven’t you? Same kind recognizes different kind. Is that what it is?”

“What kind of compatriot is this? This crazy guy.”

Anyway, whether it’s this guy or that guy, there’s not a single decent person on this team.

How on earth does a team run properly with these guys?

I was lost in such doubts and closed my eyes tightly.

“Then let’s really destroy Bournemouth in this match! Got it?”

“yes!”

After giving an answer that was almost like the roar of a beast, I went straight out into the stadium.
Chapter 90
Premier League Round 21.

Santiago Muriel looked quite unhappy as he prepared for the match at Chelsea’s home ground, Stamford Bridge.

‘Did you say you were definitely around 20 years old?’

He looked at the player named Baek Ian, who was in his line of sight, and let out a hollow laugh as if he was dumbfounded.

20 years old. If you ask people, some might say I’m an adult, but others might say I’m still a child, naive to the ways of the world.

But by Muriel’s standards, being around 20 years old was indeed young.

In soccer, being 20 is the age when, unless you’re a prodigy with incredible talent, you’re making your professional debut.

Perhaps that was why Santiago Muriel’s gaze at Baek Ian was so sharp.

‘Is it true that this young kid is already a regular player in the EPL?’

It might be a narrow-minded thought.

He knew how foolish it was to talk about seniority on a professional stage where skill speaks for itself. But for some reason, every time he saw Baek Ian, he felt a pang of irritation.

Some people say they want to debut as a professional, but they are beaten by the coach and people around them since they were young and barely get a chance to debut. After that, they go through countless stages to get to the EPL and finally make it at the age of 27.

What is so special about that kid that he can play in the EPL at such a huge team like Chelsea at such a young age?

‘It’s ridiculous. Some people play for Bournemouth because they’re okay with being at the bottom of the EPL, while others are doing well and then suddenly move to Chelsea.’

I don’t want to disrespect Bournemouth, but compared to a club like Chelsea, they were just too small.

There is a big difference between being a player of a team called the Big 6 of the EPL and a team that you wouldn’t even know about if you weren’t interested in the EPL.

From Colombia to the Serbian League, Turkish League and Greek League.

He hated geniuses because he was Muriel, who had barely made it to Bournemouth, which was at the bottom of the EPL, after doing ace things in those leagues.

To be precise, I didn’t like the fact that guys with average talent who did well due to the level difference between their original clubs were given better opportunities by being called geniuses.

Just age.

It was unpleasant to see some players going from lower-tier clubs to higher-tier clubs despite performing well in the higher leagues, while others were paid ridiculous amounts of money to go to higher-tier clubs.

‘What am I worse than that kid?’

To Muriel, that guy named Baek Ian was a brat she hated even more.

The reason Baek Ian came to Chelsea was because scouts and club officials saw that he showed potential.

Pros speak with their skills on stage, so those who can’t do it on their own are bound to be eliminated, but Muriel, who couldn’t even wait for that, was suppressing his anger like a retard.

The moment they finally confronted each other face-to-face, his petty self-esteem began to explode.

Phew!

“Ugh! Miss. Hey, mister. Gently, gently. Why are you suddenly pushing me away? You’re so lacking in camaraderie.”

“Hey. Don’t touch me.”

“What?”

It’s not something to say after pushing Baek Ian with his body while he was attacking near the goal line after coming up deep.

Muriel felt no guilt during the process.

Anyway, if you’re going to be scared of something like this, then you’ve just prevented someone from installing something that shouldn’t be done.

That’s why Muriel looked at Baek Ian as if it was nothing.

At that sight, Baek Ian also nodded, shook his head lightly, and stood up.

“Yeah, if you want to compete with me by putting up a screen, then you should let me do it.”

“What did you say?”

“Sir, do you know what I consider most important in soccer?”

What’s the most important thing in soccer? It sounds like a strange question, doesn’t it?

Muriel looked at Baek Ian’s words that came out of nowhere as if he was talking nonsense.

Baek Ian said with a grin.

“People come before the ball. Let me tell you what I mean.”

People come before the ball.

Muriel waited for nothing at the words that he couldn’t understand at first, but as if he was talking nonsense, he started playing as he had been doing.

Soon, the game was underway and Baek Ian was standing in front of the goal to stop him from hitting the ball and running.

He realized what the guy meant.

“People come first!”

Pfft!

“Ugh!”

“I keep saying people come first, don’t I? How many times do I have to be right before you understand my heart?”

Pfft!

Pfft!

“Ugh!”

Baek Ian, who starts by hitting his knees with his thighs the moment he gets close, intentionally swings his arms wide while running and repeatedly hits his chest with his elbows.

Just 5 seconds.

It was the time when Baek Ian beat Muriel up while going up the line.


As that long moment passed, the ball Baek Ian was dragging went out of bounds, and Muriel rolled on the floor, groaning.

“Oh my…”

“Ah, you little shit, you’re playing really badly. Next time you come, I’ll treat you to a full course meal, including a sabakgwe, so just know that.”

‘What the hell?’

Where did this little kid who just debuted in the EPL learn such a shitty play?

Of course, I heard there was a league that played for about a year before, but is that how they play soccer there?

Muriel thought that with a terrified look on his face as he looked at Baek Ian lying on the floor.

When I finally heard the referee and Baek Ian running in hastily, I realized something.
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“Baek Ian. You were openly hitting me and making a fuss, did you think I wouldn’t be able to see that?”

“I knew that. But isn’t the rule for men’s fights the Yaksha rule?”

“…Yaksha? What’s that? Anyway, this is a warning to you. Don’t be upset if you get hit with a card.”

“Oh, dear. If I’d known I’d get a card, I would’ve just stepped on your foot.”

‘What the hell is this crazy guy?’

The league he played in had no problems. It was just that the guy was crazy.

***

Bournemouth started to push us very hard right from the start of the game.

This roughness doesn’t mean strong pressure or anything like that, but rather that he pushed in with pure physical force.

“Oh my.”

As the game, which had been stopped due to a card, resumed, I sighed and rubbed my shoulder.

I can’t understand what the hell is so frustrating about this, but it’s all because of some crazy guy who just frowned and rushed in.

I feel like I want to hang a chalk on it, but…

‘Still, I have to endure it.’

What would Ayun think if she saw me recharging Ibrahim Poppy’s cock gauge while traveling in Germany?

And you can’t go somewhere and hear things like, “Your husband’s opponent was a really good player.”

Yeah. I guess it’s right for me to hold back. I’ll have plenty of opportunities to hit him during the remaining league matches anyway.

“You were a Colombian kid, right? I’ll see you later at the World Cup.”

At that time, you have to peel off the skin completely.

Now that I had decided to let it slide, I caught the pass from Palmer, who was running well, and ran straight ahead.

As I began to accelerate and advance, our captain began to run in line with me. At the same time, the players began to crowd together in the center.

“Hey Taliban! You stick close to me, and Jackson is getting ready to go in.”

Looking at the way the situation is unfolding, it seems like it would be better to penetrate rather than tear the ball wide and score with a cross.

As soon as I realized that, I handed the ball to the approaching Taliban and started to jump forward.

Then I started seeing Muriel and the fullbacks walking towards me, staggering and getting hit.

‘You idiots are fooling me with this.’

Even though I was given a tough role and rose to a high position, I never thought I would do this.

Anyway, as I approached the right half-space and Reece James also dug in there, Bournemouth started to send in a lot of players, probably thinking we were going to target the right.

Naturally, our attackers began to actively utilize the opposing side.

Starting with Tariq Emil, Sancho, and Palmer, they continued to harass the left and right, leaving the opponent at a loss as to what to do and the gap between them gradually widening.

It was Jackson who dug into the gap.

Boom!

“James, give it to Jackson!”

When Sancho headed a cross to James, James, whose skill was considerable compared to his unconscionable playing time, passed the ball accurately to Jackson.

I don’t know about other times, but this time Jackson didn’t disappoint me.

Boohoo!

[Yaaaaaaah!]

[Nicolasssssssssssssssss Jacksonnnnnnnnnn]

“Ianaaaaaa!”

Could it be because my efforts to open my jacket and ask for a goal have shone through?

As soon as Jackson confirmed the score, he ran straight to me and laid me down.

“Hahahaha! Ian! Our youngest rascal! He really did what I asked him to do! What should I do after the soccer shoes! Should I wash your hair?”

James, who had benefited from the assist, came over to me with a grin and started pulling on my balls.

“Fuck! Fuck! It hurts! Ouch!”

Is it because I spoke in Korean in a hurry?

I don’t know how they interpreted my pain and sorrow, but they must have misunderstood, because the grip of my seniors began to grow stronger.

Unfortunately, Tariq Emil also came to me in anger after finding out that there were people who had benefited from my help and had scored goals and assists.

“What the heck! My little brother did something like that to me without me knowing? Hey! Don’t you know how pissed I was when I got beat in the scoring rankings by Holland in the first half? Damn it! If I knew this was going to happen, I would’ve done it too! Let’s see. I should wash my underwear!”

“Hey! Why are you taking off my pants? If you do that, I’ll be kicked out! I’ll be kicked out!”

“No, I need to check my panties size now so I can buy them later and stuff! What the heck? Look at this kid’s loyalty to the team. I don’t even have Chelsea panties. Where did you get them?”

Damn I thought they were just blue panties?

‘When the hell did you put that in…’

Now I was so dumbfounded that I was about to lose my mind.
Chapter 91
The first half ended without any significant changes after Jackson’s goal.

The players started entering the tunnel as soon as the referee blew his whistle.

I just watched them from afar and followed them slowly.

“Hey, I don’t know if you’ll hear this.”

The first half ended 1-0.

In some ways, it seemed like a decent performance, but a closer look at the game revealed that things weren’t all that great.

Just think about what Bournemouth looked like before, doesn’t it?

Rather than tactical movements, shifting was also gradually pushed back by the play that was pushed forward by the individual skills of each player.

If I close my eyes and think about the angles I could have penetrated, it becomes clear how many opportunities I missed.

“In a situation like this, no matter how good you feel, there are bound to be places you don’t want to go.”

“A place you don’t want to go? What’s that? Oh! Are you talking about when your girlfriend is waiting for you at home?”

“Hey, hey. Where are you going to go and say things like that, Inma?”

I don’t know why he didn’t go in first and came to me, but when Yoon Seung-hwan stuck his face in and started talking nonsense, I immediately covered his mouth.

Who is this kid trying to kill by saying such strange things?

What are you afraid of when you go in when your girlfriend is home?

And even if Ha Ji-yu comes to the house, it’s only a few times a month, but A-yoon always stays at home.

‘This bad boy isn’t teasing anyone.’

The place I was talking about wasn’t a nice place like home.

It’s a place that makes you feel like you’re on thin ice even as you get older.

Yes, that’s right, that’s where the director is, riding the air with all the poison, like a puffer fish in season.

“You little bastards!”

‘Oh my god, his voice is really loud.’

As soon as he entered the dressing room and looked at the players sitting there, coach Miguel Garcia started screaming.

I don’t know when he got it, but coach Miguel Garcia kept banging on the first half materials posted on the board and kicking the laundry basket in front of him.

“Hey! What did I tell you? I told you to come and beat the shit out of Bournemouth like a punk! I told you to get all worked up and down with those guys? Why aren’t you listening? Just go in and score! I told you to come out and score so quickly that the opposing goalkeeper won’t even know you’ve been eaten.”

“Hey, Baek Ian, look at our director’s vocabulary. If it were Director Ki-Baek, I couldn’t even imagine that.”

“You can’t even imagine, you little punk. Our director and Director Ki-Baek are like-minded Spanish friends.”

“Hey, Yoon Seung-hwan! What are you doing not listening to me? Are you saying you did nothing wrong?”

“town!”

When you see things like that, you can definitely tell that manager Miguel Garcia is a player-turned-manager.

You’d be amazed at how often you single out players who are doing something else while venting their anger on them.

Even if he just hides quietly and avoids the director’s wrath, our main character, Seung-Hwan Yoon, still gets attention even when he stays still.

He immediately jumped out in front of the director and started having a one-on-one free talk.

“Coach, I didn’t play in the first half.”

“So what! So you’re saying I’ll be on the bench my whole life?”

“No? No, what are you talking about? I’m good at second striker too.”

“Okay. Then, our second striker, Seung-Hwan Yoon, tell us. What did Palmer and the other attackers miss in the first half?”

What did I miss?

The answer to this question is really simple and clear.

The director’s secret weapon: a one-second attack. He penetrates the opponent’s center and finishes with minimal touches.

It was an idea that was in line with the principle that beautiful soccer is best played by suppressing the opponent through strong pressure and then scoring a goal as if playing a joke.

But we drew the manager’s wrath by going the long way around to the half-space to score a goal after leaving Bournemouth completely helpless.

So it would be enough to say that there was something wrong with that part.

“Um… I didn’t play, but you used an aerial ball?”

“What? Get in here, you punk!”

Pfft!

“Eww!”

I’m a fool for trusting that kid.

I definitely had a strong feeling that even if he becomes a soccer hero in South Korea later on, he should not become a coach.

If a guy like that becomes a manager, he’ll quickly relegate a team like Jeonbuk.

I nodded, as if I understood the director’s anger. This time, Director Miguel Garcia, who had once again found me with a stunned look in his eyes, called me over.

“Hey, Ian. You….”

‘Now you’re going to ask me to explain. Hey, where’s the football knowledge that you don’t explain well?’

Watch and learn. At least you won’t get beat up by Director Miguel Garcia.

With that in mind, I prepared a presentation that was honed through thorough Korean academy education.

“…You did so well. Everyone should look at Baek Ian. Muriel or that bastard didn’t step on him at all.”

“yes?”

I turned my head in a hurry at the sight of the director suddenly starting to praise me.

Why are you praising me? I must have had some influence in the attack, going up high and turning the ball.

Despite my continued incomprehensible gaze, coach Miguel Garcia zoomed in on the post-goal celebration footage, patting me on the shoulder as if to ask what I was thinking.

“Everyone, look at this. Our youngest member is already wearing Chelsea on his underwear, determined to dedicate himself to the team. You too, don’t let Chelsea’s reputation go to waste by tearing your opponents apart!”

‘Oh my gosh, really.’

Why are they showing that enlarged version there?


I was so overwhelmed with shame and anger that I almost closed my eyes and fainted.

I wonder if the coach’s absurd change of atmosphere had a big impact on the players.

In some places in the dressing room, strong curses and words of encouragement began to come out.

“Eeeeeeeeeeeee! I’m being pushed? No, no, no! How did I get here!”

Even Tariq Emil, who is sitting right next to me.

What? Tariq Emil isn’t exactly a player who’s completely devoid of professionalism, but I don’t remember him being that passionate about what the coach says.

Well, isn’t it strange that the first kid to be surprised when he saw the Chelsea panties that the director had put in without meaning to wear was the Taliban?

‘Perhaps his affection for Chelsea was greater than it appeared.’

Well, that’s a good thing for me. Along with Seung-Hwan Yoon, I now have a striker with a positive mindset who can fulfill my ideals.

Just as I was about to go over and offer a compliment, feeling a sense of wonder, my eyes began to catch sight of Emil’s smartphone screen as I turned around.

[Tariq Emil. This kid’s arrival solved the winger problem, but wouldn’t it have been better to sign a good striker?]

– Thinking back, it’s definitely a shame about Yokeres. Since Amorim was used by Manchester United and then let go after a complete failure, they could have brought him back for a lot less money… It’s really frustrating to see him doing well at Liverpool.

└ Let’s not be like that. But we have Jackson on our team, and we also have a good friend named Yoon.

└ Boberji, fill up your weekly salary of 600 million won: What are you talking about? Do you want to be killed in an honor killing?

└ ???

└ Fill up Bober’s weekly salary of 600 million won: Am I worse than Holland? Wipe your neck and wait. I’ll come find you after the season ends!

“Ugh! I’m a winger, but I’ve scored more goals than Holland. I’m the top scorer in pure skill! Why are the standards so strict for me?”

“Is he crazy? This kid just fell for a team fan and got kicked out. And what kind of honor killing is this? He’s lived his whole life in Belgium.”

No matter how much I thought about it, the thought that something like this could be considered a team kept clouding my vision.

But what can I do? I have to do it.

I steeled myself and followed the players. At the same time, I heard the coach’s message, his feet pounding on the floor behind me.

“Destroy those Bournemouth bastards! Make them so they can’t even breathe! You understand what I’m saying, right? Then go kill them!”

Wow. The locker room atmosphere is really tense.

Next time I transfer, I definitely need to look for a team with a good atmosphere.

You might wonder if there’s a team that plays a game while saying “haha hoho”…

‘But I’m sure he’ll be less angry than Director Miguel Garcia. Yeah, probably.’

First of all, if I think back, among the directors I’ve met, Miguel Garcia was the one who got the least angry.

Still, the world is big and there are many soccer coaches, so at least one would emerge.

***

As if to prove that manager Miguel Garcia’s loud dressing room rant wasn’t completely ineffective, Chelsea turned things around as soon as the second half started and began to shut down Bournemouth.

[Chelsea relentlessly targeted Bournemouth’s midfield from the start of the second half. They also pushed the midfield quite strongly in the first half.]

[Yes. But if I had to point out what’s different from before, it would be that there’s a significant increase in attacks utilizing infiltration. By overloading the midfield, Jackson presents the opponent with numerous options, and continues to infiltrate, confusing the opponent.]

It’s ridiculous that the opponent is playing between our second and third lines, and the striker keeps coming in without any reason.

Bournemouth’s players were also criticized for this at halftime and tried to improve, but when they were at a similar level and trailing in the score, overcoming the situation wasn’t easy.

[For Bournemouth, who are planning a counterattack, it’s right to have one player up front. Chelsea’s attack is just too aggressive right now. With their line so high, Bournemouth must have realized they can’t continue like this.]

[But to be brutal, it’s an inevitable choice for Bournemouth. Chelsea’s midfield is a devastating line in itself, isn’t it? With Caicedo and Baek Ian providing solid midfield support, the likes of Palmer, Emil, and Sancho are all moving together organically.]

Even if you try to find a weakness, it is not easy to see the clearly deficient line at a glance.

Even Chelsea are making considerable use of the back strength from the double pivot, so the only variable could be to look for mistakes in that regard.

Unfortunately, Caicedo, who had been showing his top class in the league along with Rodri and Rice, was handling the situation firmly without making a single mistake.

To make matters worse, the rookie prospect who had just been brought in had such a talent that he was walking a tightrope like a circus act in a dangerous area without making a single mistake.
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Simple, yet complex.

Bournemouth’s players were going through such emotions and were blocking Chelsea’s attackers here and there.

The decisive blow came at an unexpected moment.

[Ah! I see Sancho on the other side of Caisedo! Sancho is digging right in! Ah! He’s going in himself!]

[Sancho! As soon as the keeper comes out, he passes the ball back! Baek Ian! Baek Ian, a sensational pass to Palmer! Palmer!! I see Tariq Emil penetrating! Tariq! Tariq Emil! Gooooool!]

[Chelsea’s Tariq Emil delivers the winning goal with a perfect penetration!]

A simple move that manager Miguel Garcia so desperately wanted and a goal that happened in the blink of an eye without the opposing goalkeeper even realizing he had been caught.

Emil passed the keeper who was sitting with his legs wide open with a blank expression on his face and immediately walked up to the fans and shouted.

“Me! 82 million pounds!”

Emil, who had been venting his anger on the fans, seemed to want to let them know that even though it seemed expensive, it was the cheapest now, and he smiled as if he was relieved and approached the players following behind.

“Hey Mr. Baek! You need to help me out.”

“What are you saying, you little punk?”

Baek Ian was momentarily taken aback by the sudden request for help.

Tariq Emil, who had been looking around as if to see if there was anything he wanted in return, immediately smiled and touched Baek Ian’s shirt.

“Ah! I get it, you punk. My brother usually leaves the laundry to his wife. But I’ll wash yours myself. Hand it over here. I’ll wash it myself with laundry soap and bring it over to you.”

“What? Hey, hey! Don’t pull on this! Don’t pull on it, kid!”

“I told you, Miss, there’s no need to be embarrassed. I’m just doing this because I’m grateful to you.”

“What are you talking about! You crazy bastard! It’s not that you’re embarrassed, I’m giving you a warning!”

You’ve already been warned, and now you’re getting another warning for unintentionally taking your shirt off?

This is not it. Absolutely not. Ayun’s been clamoring to travel this weekend, so if she takes a vacation like this, it’ll be a disaster.

Baek Ian, who felt his life was in danger, tried his best to protect his shirt.

“Hey Taliban. Still, we need to distinguish between the upper and lower classes. I’ll wear the shirt, you wear the pants.”

“Fuck! Palmer! You have to stop him!”

The clothes of Baek Ian were ripped off by Palmer, who carelessly reached out to see if the kid, who is the captain, was managing his teammates’ cards.

Baek Ian, whose shirt had been ripped off, looked at the referee running towards him with astonishment.

Beep!

“Baek Ian. Warning for taking off your shirt, and then ejection for accumulating warnings.”

“Oh, these kids, for real!”

Seeing coach Miguel Garcia running wild, Baek Ian had no choice but to leave the stadium with a shaky gait, carrying his torn shirt.
Chapter 92
[Tariq Emil successfully takes a clean shot, increasing the score gap between Chelsea and Bournemouth to 2-0!]

[Chelsea’s movement seemed quite light. Bournemouth seemed to have tried to counteract this with balanced defenders, but I think it was a bit too much.]

[This means that manager Miguel Garcia was clearly superior to Bournemouth. Of course, I think the players also demonstrated exceptional ability.]

[Oh, that’s right. In fact, wasn’t this goal made possible by the solid support of Baek Ian and Kaisedo from the back? And it’s amazing how they, as if they weren’t even players, immediately rushed over and hugged him!]

– Isn’t today’s commentary a bit too nationalistic?

└ You’re talking about something like nationalism. Looking at what Baek Yi-an does, even if he were Japanese, he would suck it up like hell.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ That’s right. Chelsea fans were really shocked when Ian was recruited, but now they’re really into himㅋㅋㅋ

└ I went to watch Chelsea play against C-League last time, and as soon as Baek Ian scored in the pub, those white women who were racist and asked why I paid 10 billion won for that monkey bastard started kissing me a lot. If Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan weren’t here, I think I would have died back then.

└ Yeah?

└ Damn, she’s pretty. She’s over 60 years old.

└ Oh my, what a taste…

[Tariq Emil approaches Baek Ian and starts hugging him, then immediately grabs his shirt… Doesn’t this remind you of a scene from the first half?]

[Yes. Reece James and Jackson both scored in the first half and attempted to touch Baek Ian’s body. It seems they’re more concerned about the younger player’s confidence, as they see him play with such confidence.]

[Oh. Now even Palmer is rushing in. Huh? But it looks like he’s trying to make me take off my shirt! If I do that, Baek Ian will warn me, so it’s dangerous, right?]

[This is dangerous! Baek Ian must protect his shirt at all costs! Otherwise, he could be sent off for accumulating yellow cards!]

[Ah… The moment Baek Ian’s shirt comes off, the referee gives him a red card. Baek Ian protests that his shirt is torn, but referee Anthony Taylor remains adamant…]

– ????????????

– What the hell are you doing, Taylor you little brat! You fucking hit someone!

└ No, it’s not that you took your top off, you’re a bastard!

└ Is it right to give a warning when I didn’t take my clothes off because I wanted to?

└ That’s… Actually, this is the first time I’ve seen some crazy guy take off his teammate’s clothes and kick them out…

└ Who would do that, you idiotsㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ What the heck, are we the first to see something like that???

[Ah, Baek Ian, holding a torn shirt, is leaving work early for the first time this season. As expected from young players, they’re good at keeping to a work-life balance.]

[Well, it can’t be helped. Wasn’t Baek Ian a player who did things like that as a matter of course at Jeonbuk? If Chelsea didn’t include a clause preventing early departures when signing, it’s just a shame.]

– ???Huh? Why the hell are we supposed to be managing a player getting sent off…

└ Chelbunga… Don’t feel wronged. We’ve already been through a lot. LOL

└ Still, the Chelbungs who became really lovable to Baek Ian in just 2 games wiped their tears and cheered for himㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Recommended….

– By the way, why are the commentators so different from before?

└ In 2028, sports like soccer and baseball were losing popularity to young children, so the association told them to raise the bar a bit and provide interesting commentary. Unless it’s a nationally syndicated event like the World Cup, commentary like that is fine.

It wasn’t that he took his clothes off because he wanted to, but because of his teammates’ impure intentions, he was unintentionally killed.

Even thinking about it himself, Baek Ian felt like he was in an absurd situation and walked to the bench.

“Hey, Baek Ian. Are you planning on leaving work early here too? Hey, tell me how to do that. Jiyu’s been living with us lately, so I don’t have any personal time.”

“I don’t know either! You punk!”

He just yelled at Seunghwan Yoon, who was talking nonsense without even knowing his troubles, and then went straight into the tunnel.

***

I was sent off after being stripped naked by spies from the Taliban and Manchester City.

That doesn’t mean Chelsea suffered a comeback against Bournemouth or anything.

[Chelsea FC! Achieve a 4-1 victory over AFC Bournemouth!]

[An unexpected sending off? Still, we’re just attacking. Coach Miguel Garcia’s tactics haven’t changed even with 10 men.]

[Yoon Seung-hwan scores a multi-goal! Proves to coach Miguel Garcia he’s superior to Jackson!]

[Tariq Emil caused trouble with the crowd? When the topic of disciplinary action arose, he immediately denied any such incident.]

Coach Miguel Garcia immediately filled the spot I left by replacing Jackson with Rabia, and at the same time, he replaced Palmer and Seung-Hwan Yoon, implementing a zero-top deterioration tactic.

Still, the extreme attacking football that caused a sensation in Girona is still there, and Seung-Hwan Yoon showed an unexpected skill that allowed him to play the role of a striker while playing as an attacking midfielder, fulfilling the role of a double agent.

There shouldn’t be any major problems since the rear lineup was comprised of the outstanding Kaisedo and Rabia.

– Why did Chelsea suddenly have such good depth?

Originally, even with Kaise and Rabia, it was really good, but with Baekian coming in, it’s ridiculous… How is it that when Baekian leaves, Rabia comes in?

– Those Chelsea kids who were making a fuss about the recent recruiting market being a bust, if they catch my eye, I’ll kill them…
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└ Oh my, what about the kid who said that Baek Ian would be a Mainu kettle when he came to Manchester United?


└ ???: Kim Min-jae? If he comes, he’ll be our team’s 3rd optionㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Hey, don’t be silly. How can the best defender in the league in Munich be a third option?

└ C1Ral I didn’t know I could do well like that right away!

└ It’s the influx of Manchester United during the Ten Hag era… I’m not at fault.

└ Oh my, how could such a regrettable decision be made….

└ Hahaha, I’m also a progressive Man U fan, so I thought you’d erase the old Man U colors and make a good team…. Those fucking red, stubborn kids…

– Oh, but it’s really a shame to waste Baek Yi-an… If he came to our team, the midfield would be really solid and we could suck him up…

└ Yeah, I can see it in real life and say “come here”

└ ? So, why didn’t you tell me to recruit Baek Ian?

└ I did it, but you don’t buy it. What do you want me to do?

└ So, who are you rooting for?

└ Are you rooting for Liverpool? Why?

└ These kids would have been better off just taking Mendy in this transfer market. They’re so damn greedy.

‘Wow, the passion of the Haechuk fans is definitely stronger than that of the national soccer fans.’

Why are you putting my name in an article that just says our team did well?

But if you think about it, it’s much better to be full of praise than to be full of insults.

It’s hard enough living a soccer life overseas, but if you check domestic articles because you’re homesick and see that they’re full of insults, you’ll definitely be hurt.

Wheww.

Squeak.

“And if I get scolded, who’s going to buy snacks for Ibrahim Poppy? It’s times like these where I have to save up so I can feed my baby.”

Let’s just not do things that will get us cursed. Otherwise, we won’t end up turning against those who are so intent on biting and sucking me up anyway.

If things continue this way, it’s enough. Satisfied with the current situation, I continued to check the article.

[Baek Ian. Unable to play against Wolverhampton due to accumulated yellow cards and red cards in the EPL!]

[Miguel Garcia, speaking about Baek Ian’s disciplinary action, said, “I understand that our player received a card for taking his shirt off during the game, but I still feel like the referee didn’t even look at the situation and gave him a card. It feels like he’s not fully aware of the situation? Something like that. It also seems like he lacks basic training and can’t understand what’s being said… Well, if it bothers you… You’re right, Taylor.”]

– Haha …

– If you get stabbed, then you’re right lol. Miguel hyung, you’re so annoying.

└ Miguel Garcia isn’t just a guy who talks like that. After the match, he was so pissed that he took off his shirt and went to see Taylor. When he heard that Taylor ran away, he ripped his shirt off. LOL

└ Are you kidding me? Why do you think director Miguel Garcia is some kind of savage bastard?

└ (Miguel Garcia, panting, wearing a torn white shirt in the mixed zone) Am I wrong?

└ The real director also picked a fool. Hello, how is your wallet?

‘Hmm. Okay, Miguel Garcia analysis complete…. Can’t beat him.’

Unlike Coach Ki-Baek, who had conquered the locker room with only his mouth, he immediately closed his smartphone after confirming that the locker room could be conquered with pure force.

Oh my. Now that I think about it, if Yoon Seung-hwan had made a mistake during the free talk with the director, he might have been in trouble.

‘I have to be careful not to let that happen to me.’

Maybe it was because I was reading an article that made me feel unnecessarily scared? Even on my hard-earned vacation day, my heart started pounding, so I hugged Ayun, who was folding laundry next to me, and sat down.

“Huh? Ian, it’s not even night yet?”

“Ayun, what are you talking about again? What are we doing just because it’s nighttime?”

“Hehe. Just kidding. It’s definitely more comfortable now that I have a day off.”

“Are you really lonely without me? I won’t be playing in the Wolverhampton game anyway, so you can go somewhere nice then.”

“Really? Oh, it’s a shame to think that way. If I had been disciplined in February, I could have gone to Korea and come back right then. You could go watch the Jeonbuk game, and I could go see Mom and Dad.”

“Jeonbuk game? Why that all of a sudden?”

“Why? I hear people are saying Jeonbuk is having a hard time these days.”

Was it like that?

I tilted my head at Ayun’s question of not knowing that, but the strange feeling didn’t last long.

That’s understandable, because it was such an obvious thing.

‘It’s not easy to fill in the gaps that Yoon Seung-hwan and I left behind.’

In the K-League, we were both considered the butt of jokes: one was a red-card artist, the other a Baek Ian shooting trajectory launcher.

If you look closely, weren’t they players who had a significant influence on the team?

I heard that they’ve roughly filled my void by recruiting Nam Hyuk from Gwangju, but it seems they’re having a hard time filling Yoon Seung-hwan’s spot.

“Last time we met, Hangangrok and Gyeongrok were whining, so I wondered what was going on, but it seems like they’re not feeling well.”

“okay?”

“Yeah. But it won’t be anything too serious or anything. Losing a few times in the preseason isn’t a big deal.”

Anyway, the coach, who can be said to be the key player, is still there, and aren’t there some players who are still there?

Even if we sing the song “Come Back, Come Back” by Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan now, if the season actually starts and we show a decent performance, the fans won’t regret our departure or anything.

And above all, my current situation is not one that can comfort Jeonbuk.

‘After the Wolverhampton match, next up is… an away game? And the opponent is… fucking Manchester City?’

I avoided a game due to a suspension, but what kind of matchup was this?

The absurd situation was so absurd that I couldn’t help but laugh. But realizing I couldn’t avoid it, I decided to just sit there and hug Ayun.
Chapter 93
Although I was suspended due to accumulated yellow cards, Chelsea, with its increased depth, was still able to secure a victory against Wolverhampton.

Chelsea FC secures 2-1 victory over Wolverhampton Wanderers!

[Rabia – Kaisedo, their union remains unchanged!]

[A precarious position? If Baek Ian is disciplined like he was in Jeonbuk, he could lose his position.]

The problem is that if our team had won without me, I could have just thought that Chelsea was really good, but the problem is that articles started to run wild about my position.

Of course, such articles weren’t even covered overseas. For domestic soccer reporters, the question of whether a Korean player at a major club could become a regular was a constant source of anticipation.

Naturally, the reporters who had been supporting my antics since my days in Jeonbuk began to make fun of my low-quality articles while my house was empty.

– [Wife (Jin)]: Swish swish.

– [Wife (Jin)]: (Penguin cone with mouth sticking out)

– [Me]: Ayun, why are you so angry again? Is something wrong? Have you been subjected to racism?

– [Wife (Jin)]: No, those reporters are making a mess of things. How can we not touch them?

I’m fine, but why is my wife-to-be so angry?

For a moment, I was wondering how I could appease him and make him feel better.

No. If you think about it, isn’t it strange that Ayun reacts like that?

‘That’s true. Even when she was playing for Jeonbuk, Ayun would get angry and sullen whenever she saw an article.’

You must have seen articles saying that soccer is being made worse by people who don’t even know my dark knight-like mind, trying to save the sad reality of Korean soccer, which is always second place after being beaten by the KBO.

If I saw those brats talking nonsense without even knowing how much my husband-to-be sacrificed for Korean soccer, I would have wanted to run over and kick the Bundesliga kick.

In a situation like this, do you just tell me to endure it?

‘No, no, that’s absolutely not possible.’

It has been said that if you don’t want to hear the swearing from your girlfriend, you can at least pretend to empathize even if you don’t understand, and you’ll be halfway there.

In times like these, it would be better to feel angry with me rather than telling me to endure it because I’m okay.

“Yeah, that’s right. Now is the time to get angry.”

“Huh? What are you mad about? Hey, Baek Ian. Stop talking nonsense. If the director comes looking for me, tell him I went to the bathroom. Ugh.”

After listening to my monologue, Yoon Seung-hwan tilted his head and left.

I took advantage of that gap and immediately grabbed his phone and posted something on social media.

That day, a storm raged on social media.

[A precarious position? If Baek Ian is disciplined like he was in Jeonbuk, he could lose his position.]

There’s growing public concern that Chelsea FC’s Baek Ian could lose his starting spot if he continues to receive suspensions for excessive fan provocation and yellow cards, as he did during his time at Jeonbuk. Unlike his previous solid position, Chelsea currently boasts outstanding players like Rabia and Caicedo…

└ SH_Yoon_Official: You idiot, you didn’t take it awayㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ You really want to have a calf kick.

└ ???? No, aren’t you Seunghwan Yoon?

└ What is this? Is this fake? Is this a phishing scam? Please tell me it’s a phishing scam.

└ I think it’s correct because there’s a blue check mark next to it…

└ As expected, Yoon Seung-hwan loves his teammatesㅋㅋㅋㅋ Look at how he immediately started swearing at me when I posted a nonsensical piece of trash saying that my friend was pushed out of the starting lineupㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ SH_Yoon_Official: ??? What the fuck!

└ SH_Yoon_Official : I didn’t do this! I didn’t do that!

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋ Seunghwan, it’s ugly. If anyone sees that, what would happen if you did that?

└ It would be better to just say that the cat stole it lol

[“Ian is a truly exceptional player. I highly value him.” Coach Miguel Garcia directly refutes the underestimation of Baek Ian.]

[“Still, it’s a bit much for a player to cause trouble with a reporter. I think Seung-Hwan Yoon needs to exercise restraint.” Coach Miguel Garcia criticizes Seung-Hwan Yoon’s reckless behavior.]

└ SH_Yoon_Official : Noㅠㅠㅠ I said I didn’t do it….

The storm that had been brewing around me, an innocent person, calmed down the moment the opposing team’s director appeared, and the bait had lost its effectiveness.

[Pep Guardiola expresses anticipation for face-off with manager Miguel Garcia.]

[“Chelsea FC is a really good team. They have some really good players, so I think there’s a lot to be gained from this match.” Lee Kang-jin vs. Baek I-an, Yoon Seung-hwan: Is the Korean derby likely to happen?]

Of course, the innocent Yoon Seung-hwan took the blame for the damage instead of me…

– [Wife (Jin)]: Hahahaha

– [Me]: Are you feeling better now?

– [Wife (Jin)]: Hey, when did I ever get angry? I was always happy? By the way, Ian, it seems like the director really cares about you. He thinks you’re really important to him, right?

‘Because Ayun was satisfied. Well, this is fine.’

If you think about it, it wasn’t such a bad deal, considering I was paying for the goals I usually gave him.
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***

The 23rd round match between Chelsea and Manchester City in the Premier League was held at Manchester City’s home stadium, Etihad Stadium.

[Blue moon You saw me standing alone Without a dream in my hear Without a love of my own]

Manchester City’s cheering song, ‘Blue Moon,’ began to spread as soon as people entered the stadium.

The fact that the song was heard on the broadcast camera meant that the game was about to begin.

Not long after, the commentators immediately announced the team’s roster and prepared their commentary.

[Manchester City]

Manager: Pep Guardiola

3-2-4-1

Holland


Grealish, Lee Kang-jin, Foden, Musiala

Rhodri Wharton

Gvardiol Akanji Frimpong

Lucas

[Chelsea FC]

Director: Miguel Garcia

4-2-3-1

Jackson

Tariq Farmer Neto

Baek Ian Rabia

Reese James Tosin Colwill Caicedo

Costa

[Pep Guardiola used his usual formation against Chelsea, and Chelsea seemed to have changed their formation a bit.]

[Yes. He deployed Caicedo, who was a pivot, as a right-back, moved Tariq Emil to the left wing, and then brought in Pedro Neto. It’s a bit different, but since these players are capable of playing multiple positions, there shouldn’t be a major problem. It’s likely manager Miguel Garcia’s choice to facilitate ball movement in Manchester City’s strong midfield.]

A somewhat heterogeneous system, but if you look at it one by one, you can fully understand why the players were placed there.

The commentators, who judged it to be a convincing decision, stopped talking about Miguel Garcia’s mercenary tactics.

Instead, he started to touch on what was arguably the biggest issue of the game.

[Then, I can’t help but talk about the upcoming match between Lee Kang-jin and Baek Yi-an. What are your thoughts on this?]

[It’s a shame that Yoon Seung-hwan didn’t make the perfect Korean derby, but I still think it’ll be a worthwhile spectacle. Also, since Baek Ian and Lee Kang-jin’s activities will overlap somewhat, we might see a clash between the two former national team players.]

– Let’s go, Ian! If we win today, we can really go on a winning streak and aim for 3rd place, for real!

– If Chelsea wins this too, won’t it be their fourth consecutive win? Honestly, at this point, it was time to lose.

└ What the hell, don’t be a jerk. Seriously, I’m holding a monkey wrench in my hand right now.

└ Oh.

Fans of both teams, along with officials, clenched their fists and waited for the game to begin.

Beep!

The game started as soon as the referee blew his whistle.

***

As soon as the whistle blew, Manchester City’s players began to relentlessly attack our final third.

The ball passed from Lucas to Akanji, and from Wharton to Frimpong.

Frimpong, who received the ball, started to penetrate the half space at such a speed that it was hard to tell whether he was a fullback or a winger.

Even we, who usually just let the enemy go whether they entered our camp or not, had no choice but to take a step back and block them.

“Hey! Don’t back down, just pressure the other person! Don’t back down!”

Of course, at those times, the coach would burst out of the technical area and start yelling. But what could I do? My opponent would charge and fall like a dog with optic neuropathy, and I had to run forward and block him with my body?

‘No, no, no.’

I’m not scared at all. I’m confident I could survive even if a bunch of Manchester City players rushed at me and lynched me.

The reason I pushed back the line while slightly disobeying the director’s instructions was because it was all within the scope of thorough calculation.

‘Looking at the way those Manchester City kids are acting, I can see something. I can see the face of Nagelsmann, who challenged us to a friendly match and then got beaten up and left!’

It causes overload in the center.

Perhaps that’s why Man City are sending players into our final third.

Of course, rather than using second-line resources to infiltrate like Germany, the direction would be to create a more perfect gap by giving one winger some leeway.

The method would probably be similar.

‘That’s probably why we’ve packed in so many players who have excellent pressure-relieving abilities and can carry the ball reliably even in areas where opposing players are crowded.’

In times like these, you shouldn’t be foolish and pressurize them. If you don’t apply pressure systematically, you’ll just be dragged along by the other person.

And didn’t I also have a duty to properly demonstrate my worth here?

Of course, my first priority is always to give my all for Chelsea’s victory.

To put an end to the ridiculous rumors that my position was being shaken, I had a duty to somehow crush the opposition and show that I was still a force in the Premier League by taking down the giants Manchester City.

“Rabia! I’ll step forward and apply pressure, so come to my spot and have Kaise come up too!”

After thinking it over, I immediately handed the position over to my successor and immediately started rushing to defend the man.

The enemy has already crossed into our camp, and their numbers are considerable.

So, rather than clinging on, I looked for a timing that would be just right to make it concise and worth watching.

Boom!

“Hey! You have to give it to me right now! The other person is coming!”

“Huh? Oh my!”

“I’m confiscating this from today on, you punk!”

As the ball fell from Foden and was about to touch the opponent’s foot, I screened it, snatched it, and immediately cut back to pass the ball to the back.

Kaisedo received the ball I sent. He’ll soon open the way for Jackson with a long pass, as promised.

“downpour!”

Okay, this is the same as making the other person unable to move.

After showing coach Miguel Garcia a glimpse of my lifelong move, I reached out to help up a fallen opposing player to show him that I wasn’t a player with a broken character.

“uh?”

“Ugh! Ian…”

“Eww!”

I felt a cold sweat run down my back at the sight of Kang Jin lying there with a look in his eyes that said, “I believed in you, but how could you!”

[BOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!]

Citizen started to let out a hellish howl at the fact that he had pushed his own team’s player.

And then I saw the future for a moment and covered my face with both hands.

“Oh. Instagram is going to be a mess again, really.”
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The moment I saw Kang Jin-hyung lying down, I began to see the future in my mind, even if it was just for a moment.

‘I can see it, I can see it! I can see the fucking malicious comments!’

The level of hateful comments is beyond my capacity. The referee didn’t even call it a foul, and physical altercations are common in soccer.

In European football, Koreans were a minority, a group that was often overlooked and even embraced. Even as a Korean, deeply ingrained in Confucian culture, pushing aside a senior player was tantamount to a felony.

‘Oh my. It’s a good thing I already handed over SNS management to my agent.’

As a competent agent, I would have made my account private the moment I did something like this.

I probably should have done it, otherwise I’d die.

When Son Heung-min and Hwang Hwi-chan faced off, how much did Hwang Hwi-chan get scolded for telling Son Heung-min where his penalty kick would be?

Oliver would probably have responded immediately if he had seen a group of thugs suddenly barging in and causing chaos.

‘That aside, first of all, we need to figure out what to do with Kang Jin-hyung.’

The accident had already happened. Since I stole the ball, the broadcast cameras must have clearly captured Kang Jin-hyung falling down after being hit by me.

First of all, it is important to correct that.

After making a decision, I quickly helped Kang Jin-hyung up and asked him while tapping the dust off his body.

“Hyung, you know how I feel, right? You have to speak to me properly. Otherwise, I won’t be able to enter Korea.”

“…what?”

“If you’re sick, go there and get treatment. My younger sibling is busy, so he’ll go first.”

I looked at him with a puzzled expression, wondering what the hell he was talking about. Even though he said that, Kang Jin-hyung knew it all.

That’s understandable, since my brother was once involved in an absurd scandal and became the emotional trash can of the entire nation.

Just as I was demonstrating my humanity and somehow appeasing the hearts of Korean soccer fans, I heard Caicedo’s gruff voice from behind.

“Hey! Get in here! Strike quickly and get in!”

It seemed that Kaisedo, who received the ball I stole, was moving while maintaining possession and looking for an angle rather than connecting with the ball right away.

It might seem like a minor move that disrupts the tempo, but as Caicedo’s primary position is as a volante, he’s not just disrupting the tempo with brief moments of possession, he’s also been drawing Manchester City’s man-marking players towards him.

What shone at that moment was Palmer’s fluid movements.

“Hey! Kaisedo! Just give it to me! Open Ian!”

While one-on-one man-marking is an effective tactic, it’s nearly impossible to mark every player.

Of course, Manchester City also made the mistake of investing more players to block our midfield and turning Palmer into a free man.

Palmer made incredible use of that brief moment of freedom.

Boom!

“Hmm, the pass is concise, which is nice.”

Dias began to get sucked in as soon as Palmer moved. At the same time, the moment the ball was handed to me, Wharton and Akanji, who had been covering me, began to close in.

What it meant was simple.

“Enough! Fuck, Jaksongi-hyung, run!”

After seeing that there was a gap in Manchester City’s last line of defense, I immediately poked a through ball that split the ground.

Boohoo!

“Ugh! Damn it! Lucas needs to come out!”

Gvardiol, who was the last line of defense, stretched out his leg to cut the ball, but the ball was sucked into the space between them.

At the same time, Jackson, sensing that it was time to end the counterattack from the rear, quickly ran and caught the ball.

All that remained was a one-on-one with Manchester City keeper Lucas Chevalier.

It’s still a bit of a challenge, as there’s still some distance to go. But I’ll still try to put it in.

I made you come to training, so I wonder if you can’t include that one thing.

Jackson, who was running out, was not impressed, so Neto and Tariq Emil ran forward, hoping for a possible second ball. Regardless, I remained in the position where I’d delivered the through pass, maintaining a calm expression as I watched the situation unfold.

Now just wait a little bit and Jackson will score a goal and go celebrate.

The commentators will be watching the replay and marveling at my incredible pass and the subsequent expression on my face.

‘If I do this, won’t the fans who suck my dick put up a decent fight against the Kang Jin moms?’

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVaWI3WjFUYnRwemlpQWZSbmlQOFVoekdHVkMzNzFKMWpEazY3cE50L0FIYQ

I looked at Jackson with a confident expression.

Finally, what I was waiting for was an absurd scene.

Boohoo!

[booooooo!!]

A shot aimed at the outfront while slightly sideways, similar to Jackson’s decisive blow.

However, Jackson’s shot ended up hitting the stands above the goal rather than heading towards the goal, to the point where the prepared situation was meaningless.

Netu covered his head as he watched Jackson collapse to the floor, while Tariq Emil collapsed as if he had a heart attack.

“…No, that?”

You missed it? It was a one-on-one, but the opposing goalkeeper was slow to react, so if you had just calmed down a little, you could have scored.

Is that a striker?


I looked at the sinner Jackson with a dumbfounded expression.

At that moment, a song with completely out of tune began to ring in my ears.

“Those who put it in easily won’t come to Chelsea, bingo~”

“Hey Seunghwan. What strange song are you singing again?”

“Huh? Isn’t this our country’s traditional cheering song?”

I couldn’t help but laugh out loud at the red pill I had been trying so hard to hide.

“Ah… I was possessed, so I can’t go back and do something like that?”

I mentally checked the status screen, hoping for a glimmer of hope. But the unchanging reality forced me to turn back and head back toward our camp.

***

Even after Chelsea’s fierce attack ended in a ridiculous mistake by Jackson, Guardiola was still watching the field with a tense grip.

Although the score was still 0-0, it wasn’t a great situation for Manchester City.

According to the picture Guardiola had drawn, we should have scored at least one goal before the end of the first half in the match against Chelsea.

‘But we’re being pushed back.’

The players readily followed the first instruction to take over the center.

Technicians like Foden and Kang Jin were infiltrating between the players and pulling them out.

Because Irisal was actively taking advantage of that empty space.

The problem, however, was that Chelsea’s defense was quite solid.

Reece James, back from injury, was defending the play by nagging at Musiala.

With one fullback out, if you try to break through the center, another volleyball player will drop down to create a 5-back formation, so it’s a real struggle.

Perhaps this is the reason for the defensive power that is so strong…

“Did you say Baek Yi-an? That player plays quite roughly.”

“Yeah, it’s rough.”

It must be that player.

Guardiola responded with a small grunt to the coach’s words heard from the side.

Rough? Actually, that wasn’t wrong. The Baek Ian performance Guardiola had witnessed in the short 40 minutes or so was quite aggressive.

He started by putting a screen on Lee Kang-jin to block the ball from going towards him, and when he seemed to have gotten past him, he quickly followed up and attempted a tackle.

If the game were to unfold from the opposite side, it would be as if they were aiming for this moment, using sliding tackles and appropriate fouls to cut it off.

Just this alone makes it obvious that he is a very persistent player.

But another thing that bothered Guardiola was the fact that Baek Ian was not given any cards.

“But you’re smart.”

“Listening to you, it seems like that’s true. They keep trying to foul. But they never cross the line. They seem to be trying to slide indiscriminately, but if you look closely, they’re just taking the ball out.”

You’re using foul play to discourage your opponent, but there’s no point in finding fault with that.

Perhaps if we overreact and induce cards there, it will be a Hollywood action and we will end up collecting the cards.

“Ugh… What an annoying player.”

The corners of Guardiola’s mouth rose as he said those words.

The more I watched him, the more angry I became. But this wasn’t a curse.

Why is it that when people say “You’re really like a dog in games,” isn’t that a compliment and not an insult?

To Guardiola, Baek Ian was that kind of player.

The more I watched him, the more irritated I became. It was beyond my understanding why scouts didn’t actively pursue him when he was recommended.

As time went by, Guardiola came to appreciate Baek Ian’s play, which was initially only a minor annoyance.

And then, Chelsea started to counterattack again using long balls.

He watched Baek Ian until the very end so as not to miss any of his plays.

James cut the ball to Foden in the center of the half-space. Then, Rabia passed the ball forward as it bounced.

Tariq Emil, who was on the other side, started to drag the ball up.

Tariq Emil, who saw that Gvardiol was chasing him, easily got past him and started to invade the penalty box.

A cross that lifts lightly at the same time.

“Eww!”

Once again, it seemed Jackson would save Manchester City with a ridiculous header, but behind him was Baek Ian, who had already joined the attack.

“Oh, I was a fool to believe that!”

Boohoo!

“Ugh!”

[Yaaa …

[Blue is the color, football is the game~ We’re all together, and winning is our aim.]

Watching Baek Ian’s volley shot without a first touch deflect off Jackson’s head and into the goal,

Guardiola raised both hands, then lowered them weakly.

What can Lucas do about that? Even though he’s a very talented goalkeeper and earns a high salary playing for Manchester City.

Still, making the impossible possible was impossible.

At least that’s what Guardiola saw from the scene just now.

The goal that Baek Ian and Jackson scored in sync was a disaster.

That’s why Guardiola just accepted the goal and headed towards the tunnel with a light heart.

Beep! Beep!

[The first half ends like this. In the 24th round of the Premier League, Chelsea leads 0-1 in the Manchester City vs. Chelsea match!]
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Even though they conceded the first goal in the first half, they still have DNA, once the strongest team in Europe, and it’s not going anywhere.

Manchester City scored a goal just 15 minutes into the second half.

“Eww! vamoooooos!”

[Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!]

Even though he was defeated by me in the first half, Kang Jin-hyung came back and scored a goal.

As I ran out and saw the citizens shouting, I thought they must have been in a lot of pain.

“Haa. This is driving me crazy. I could have stopped it!”

“You keep saying the lines keep getting wider when defending? You were only concerned about the ignorant side and ended up getting eaten!”

Meanwhile, Tosin and Gusto were busy sharing feedback on the scene from earlier.

Other than that, the players didn’t really say anything about the chase goal.

The players all know that the goal they just conceded was nothing more than an accident.

“They say there’s no tree that won’t fall after ten blows. Manchester City has been hit 20 times, but they need to get hit at least once to maintain justice. Of course, that’s true.”

Look at what Manchester City has been doing since the first half. They’re just bobbing around in the middle, then suddenly and cowardly kicking the ball out to the side and hitting it.

If you think it won’t work, don’t you start over again with barley and try to break through the center?

Not only is he walking the easy path of hell, but he works so hard, so I can at least give him a leg up on him just for his efforts.

‘And the coach doesn’t care if we’re only one goal behind anyway.’

I was eavesdropping on the conversation between the fierce defenders, and then I turned my gaze to the technical area.

“hmm….”

Our coach, who personally practices Bonfrere’s miracle logic that if the defense concedes three goals, the attackers should score four, never scolds the players for minor goals conceded.

Instead, he just took a moment to assess the situation and then gave orders.

“Hey you little brats! Why are you just lying around? Just shut up and attack! We’ll take responsibility and stop them, so you just run and score a goal, Inma!”

“…What are you saying? We’re the ones stopping them?”

“I guess I’m really immersed. Don’t worry too much about it. It’s not like it happened in a day or two.”

“Come to think of it, that’s true. But our manager is a really kind person, isn’t he, Ian? Look at Guardiola over there. I really don’t understand how he’s the manager of the team that just scored.”

“What are you doing! I told you to keep going back to your seats! Follow the rules! Follow the rules! It’s so hard to play by the rules! Puta!”

“Hmm… I suddenly feel like I like our director?”

Yeah, if you think about it, what’s wrong with using astral projection?

There are even managers who complain that they don’t like the positions of the players who scored wonder goals.

Certainly, seeing something like that would make me feel proud of myself for betraying my mother-in-law’s expectations and choosing Chelsea.

While I was getting to know Toshin, who I wasn’t close with yet, by chatting about this and that, Yoon Seung-hwan suddenly appeared from the side.

I can’t see Jackson. He must have been replaced. By the way, why are you suddenly coming to me?

“What? What’s going on..”

“Hey, Baek Ian. The manager said he’d have to pull out all of Guardiola’s hair today to feel better.”

“No, you punk. Other than that, is there any change in tactics or anything like that?”

“Oh, that? Well, since Palmer and Felix were replaced. Instead of trying to get the ball in, we’ll build up the defense with quick, concise passes. And you, instead of Segundo Volante, can play number 8.”

“Number 8? You want me to go up to Central America?”

Are you planning to raise me to help Felix, who lacks the ability to relieve pressure compared to Palmer?

Well, since we have Rabia and Kaisedo anyway, the rear shouldn’t be a big problem.

I nodded as if I understood. Behind Yoon Seung-hwan, director Miguel Garcia nodded with a solemn expression.

The referee immediately blew his whistle and play resumed.

***

The second half between Manchester City and Chelsea was fiercely contested, unlike any other match before.

Manchester City were systematically toying with Chelsea’s defense as they had been doing in the first half.

Chelsea, too, seemed determined to respond by deploying a significant number of players into the midfield.

[Rodri gets the ball and takes a long counter-attack! The ball goes to Lee Kang-jin. Lee Kang-jin! Right to Phil Foden! Oh! Tosin Adarabio! He steals possession with a clean cut!]

– Haha …

└ Ha, fuck. That was aimed at our team too, you fucking bastard.

└ Don’t cry, Newbunga. You abandoned Tosin and went after Gehi, didn’t you?

└ I couldn’t eat either of them, so what’s the big deal? Are you going to lose?

└ Hahahahahahahaha

– I accidentally stole the ball, but I’m glad it wasn’t Kang Jin’s fault.

└ It really pisses me off, Kang Jin’s mom. You guys are on the same team as us.

[Rabia! As he advances, Reese James quickly strikes! Look at James! He catches it and sends it to Tariq Emil!]

[Tariq Emil, Gvardiol quickly catch up, but Tariq Emil accelerates and charges forward! He’s tearing apart Manchester City’s backline!]

– Wow, shit, lol. That Taliban kid is so fast.

– I was really pissed when I saw Miguel Garcia Mudric start after he took office, but it turns out that Tariq Emil is the right winger to get back on track.

└ Damn itㅠㅠㅠㅠ That bastard Emil was also on our team…

└ Newbunga, don’t cry because I took Grealish from you guys!


└ What’s Grealish? I’ve never seen him before…

└ Why is that? Your team ambitiously brought him in with a high salary, but he hasn’t played a single game this season.

└ Newkiaaaaaa!

[Tariq Emil wins the contest against Gvardiol! Emil! Passes to the back of the net to Baek Ian! Baek Ian passes to Felix! At the same time, Felix spots Neto!]

[Chelsea played primarily long balls in the first half, but since the second half began, they’ve been focusing on attacking. It’s good that Manchester City overloads the center, but they still need to keep a close eye on the backline!]

[Chelsea’s attack is progressing quite quickly! One miss could result in a goal! Neto! He’s going inside! Neto, Neto, whoosh!]

[Whoa! Lucas Chevalier deflects the ball with a clean punch!]

– Oh!!! That won’t go in…

– [I want to eat Baek Ian]: Still, I’m relieved that our Ian is doing well. ㅎㅎㅎㅎ

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ When Kang Jin’s mom left, now Ian’s mom came, damn itㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ When are you going to change your nickname, Baekta-meok?

└ [I want to eat Baek Ian]: I tried, but I always fall asleep before Ian every night, so I keep failing ㅠㅠㅠ

└ This is really fucking crazy.

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: No, our Seunghwan is good at it too, but give him some credit….

└ Oh, you’re my Seunghwan mom’s kid

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013OVBiMHVKcmJtNGpSUjJUaTd5K3l6MGZsVUFkN1djbGhNM2N5ZUgycVY4TA

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: ??? I didn’t do anything ㅠㅠㅠㅠ I just came here for the first time, why are you doing this to me ㅠㅠㅠ

[Akanji, who has gained possession, passes to Rodri! Rodri! Pass to Watton! Watton… ah! Moises Caicedo steps forward and blocks the passing lane! The ball bounces off, and Baek Ian collects it! Baek Ian smoothly transitions into a half-turn and begins to advance!]

***

There was a saying I heard somewhere before.

“There may be a downturn, but there’s no downfall, right?”

It’s a phrase from esports, but when you think about it, there’s no other word in sports that better describes the dangers of a classy player.

Isn’t that still the case now?

“Wow, that old lady was really good in her past life and now.”

As the second half began and we gained possession of the ball, I felt like vomiting watching Rodri constantly interfere.

I heard that he is not in his former form due to his poor skills and serious injuries compared to his prime when he even won the Ballon d’Or.

Still, his dignity as a defensive midfielder remains intact. As I continued toward the final third, Rodri, who had emerged from nowhere, was busy disrupting my progress.

“Where!”

“Oh, why are you doing this, seriously!”

I even felt like I should just commit a foul and risk getting sent off in the face of such a challenging defense.

Still, since Ayun had said she would definitely watch today’s game, I pulled myself together and started to look for an opportunity even in the midst of chaos.

“Kaisedo! Straight to Gusto!”

Just when he sensed that he was completely tied up by Rodri, he instinctively passed a heel pass to Caicedo, who jumped out to receive it and immediately connected to Guisto.

Rodri, sensing the ball had slipped away from me, tried to return to his line, but I began using my body to obstruct his path.

Gusteau, who had advanced to the final third, turned his head. He immediately retreated to open a passing lane.

“Ian! The right side is open!”

Boom!

The opposition is open. So, passing it on to Netu would be the most ideal option.

As he took his step to pass, Neto nodded and began to push past Gvardiol and attack.

At that moment, a voice came from the other side of Netu.

“Hey! Jeong-eun! Give the ball to Hyung! You know I even did your laundry, right?”

“What? Do my laundry? What are you talking about?”

Where did that dog-shit come from? Sensing something strange, I shot him a cold, cold glare. Tariq Emil, feeling a pang of regret, raised his voice again.

“Hey! That’s right, I forgot that!”

“Oh, you Taliban bastard. You stole my clothes? Somehow, Ayun said something about giving clothes to some girl.”

How dare that kid steal my clothes?

And then you tell me to pass?

‘No way. Yeah.’

If left alone, this is tantamount to breaking a child’s habit.

It’s already too late, but since it’s come to this, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to teach them some manners.

“Netu! Try it yourself!”

When the ball was passed to Neto, Tariq Emil stood there dumbfounded, thinking he had been betrayed.

Ironically, Frimpong, who was competing with Tariq Emil, was caught in the reverse motion by the guy who suddenly stopped and fell down.

A chance arose unexpectedly. The already thin defense, however, was quickly eroded, and Neto began to gradually tear down Manchester City’s weakened defensive line.

His choice to pass up Akanji was to give an opportunity to none other than Tariq Emil.

“To Emil over there?”

I’ve heard that you take good care of your players, but are you giving them such generous opportunities?

“Huh? Nettu gave me this? You punk!”

It wasn’t just me who thought that, as Tariq Emil smiled brightly as if nothing had happened and stretched out his leg to wait for the opportunity.

Just as justice was about to disappear from the field again, a man with a familiar face came to my rescue.

“Hey! I can’t even put this in my head.”

Boohoo!

“Huh? Hey!”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been keeping his presence low, received a cross from Neto with a single penetration and deflected Lucas with a light touch.

Even though Tariq Emil’s mouth was wide open, he didn’t pay any attention and just ran straight to Netu.
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Yoon Seung-hwan’s goal in the second half was the decisive goal, sinking the giants Manchester City.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

Guardiola was trying to attack as hard as he could to suffocate Chelsea, but unfortunately, the referee ended the match as soon as the extra time was called.

Manchester City’s players could only watch Citizen leave with a look of disappointment on their faces.

So what were we doing? Of course, there was only one thing to do.

“Hey! You Asian bastard! Come here! You keep saying things like ‘the land of courtesy in the East’ and you’re stealing my senior’s goal?”

Tariq Emil, who was preparing to receive the goal that Neto had spoon-fed, started running towards Seung-Hwan Yoon as soon as the whistle blew, thinking that Seung-Hwan Yoon had stolen his goal.

“What the heck! Why is that kid acting like that? Hey, save Baek Ian! Say something, Inma!”

Yoon Seung-hwan looked frightened at the sight of Tariq Emil running towards him at a crazy speed that rivaled that of the locals.

“What are you talking about? That kid’s eyes are spinning. Hurry up and run, you punk!”

That doesn’t mean I can sort out the situation.

What if I get caught up in that and get swept up in it too? In your past life, when you were a member of Newcastle’s log squad, weren’t you that crazy guy who would rush in whenever a teammate conceded a goal, regardless of whether they were friend or foe?

Knowing that he was the first player to suffer an injury in the EPL, I was just watching to see who would last longer between Tariq Emil, who was trying to break through, and Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was exempted from injury due to the main character buff.

“Ha. Ian, you did well today. But isn’t that a bit too harsh on you? My back still hurts so bad.”

“What if Kang Jin-hyung is already thinking of retiring? You too should follow in Hong Min-hyung’s footsteps.”

“What? Are you telling me to retire from the national team after being eliminated in the group stage of the 1934 World Cup and reaching the semifinals of the Asian Cup?”

“Eww!”

Is this guy crazy? He’s not trying to turn me into a member of the dark Son Heung-min fan club right now.

As I was waving my hands and keeping my mouth shut while watching Kang Jin-hyung talking scary nonsense, Kang Jin-hyung started to slap my stomach while making a noise as if he found something so funny.

“Hey, hey. Just kidding. Still, our national team’s weakness, the third line, and both fullbacks have talent, so just send me to the quarterfinals.”

“Hey, you can’t be satisfied with that. I’m looking forward to winning.”

“You’re talking like you’re winning.”

“No, if I don’t win, I’ll be in big trouble.”

At the sudden mention of winning the World Cup, Kang Jin-hyung gave him a look that said, “Why is this kid suddenly talking nonsense and falling over?”

I couldn’t say that I should win the World Cup because I was possessed by a striker-obsessed writer, so I forced a smile.

“Yeah, yeah. Well, they might win the championship. Jun-ho recently transferred from DC United to the Turkish league. Kang-rok and Gyeong-rok also said that overseas scouts are coming to see them.”

It’s a bit much to call it the golden generation again, but as Kang Jin-hyung said, since I came here, the quality of the Korean national team has risen to a level that can compete with that of Europe.

The director also had an outstanding career in Europe.

Aren’t we, with a track record of crushing even Germany? At this rate, it wouldn’t be a stretch to expect a good performance in the upcoming 30th World Cup.

“Anyway, you played well today. Contact me when you’re in Manchester. I’ll buy you a meal.”

With those words, Kang Jin-hyung left to say goodbye to the Chelsea players.

I also walked around the field, greeting players like Rodrigo and Foden. I even gave a quick greeting to the Chelsea fans who had traveled a long way to visit, and then I walked around the field.

A strange sight began to appear before my eyes.

“Eww! Save me! Save me! I was wrong! I was wrong!”

“Aaaaah! You should be thankful I’m playing against Man City today, you punk!”

“Hey Emil, did you hear that? Arsenal’s Cunha scored a brace against West Ham, levelling the score at 15.”

“Eww! You little shit! Die!”

Tariq Emil applied a flying armbar to Seunghwan Yoon, who was running away, wondering where he learned such a thing.

And there was even director Miguel Garcia, who was scratching Emil from the side while watching Seung-Hwan Yoon struggling while tapping.

While the spectators remaining in the stadium were filming the scene, I immediately chose to run away, fearing I’d fall victim to Emil’s choke.

***

[Manchester City suffered a disappointing 2-1 loss at home to Chelsea FC.]


[Pep Guardiola, furious despite Lee Kang-jin’s wonder goal, responds to rumors of discord with his players by saying, “There’s no such thing. We always communicate in the locker room based on mutual trust.”]

[A post-match jiu-jitsu competition? Tariq Emil lands a stunning flying armbar in a ring where most of the competitors have left!]

[“That kid is a total bad boy!” Chelsea FC’s Yoon Seung-hwan sheds tears during a post-match interview with reporters in the mixed zone.]

The news of Chelsea’s four consecutive wins, which had been struggling in the middle of the table, became quite an issue even locally.

Sometimes, people say that Manchester City is struggling in the league. However, since Pep Guardiola abandoned his desire for a small squad, Manchester City have been showing their former form as the league’s champions, along with Liverpool.

Officials thought that only Manchester City could stop Chelsea, who were on a winning streak.

But as if to prove their wrong, Chelsea went on to defeat Manchester City. They even staged a post-match jiu-jitsu competition for the fans who had traveled from far away.

That’s why reporters started covering the news before the match between Arsenal and West Ham, which was held at the same time.

[Mother-in-law]: Growl. Growl.

[Father-in-law]: Hahahaha, why does Chelsea look so pretty today? It’s a night where I really want to give her a big kiss.

Naturally, hearing that news was a shocking experience for the mother-in-law, who was subjected to her father-in-law’s cruel teabagging.

[Wife (Jin)]: Dad, isn’t that too much?

[Father-in-law] ; ?? What did our daughter just say? Are you rooting for a less-than-blue team like Manchester City in front of Dad? Is that how Dad raised you?

[Wife (Jin)]: No, at that time, you should watch the highlight reel of how Ian blew up Manchester City. Do you know how awesome it was? He just destroyed Manchester City, which he built with money?

[Mother-in-law]: Grrrrrrrrrrrr.

[Shin Seung-ah]: Sister, you fucking have to be careful. Are you saying this because you’re independent? If you keep doing this, I’m going to have seaweed stems in your eggplant salad tonight.

[Wife (Jin)]: Haha I’m going out to eat today

[Father]: Haha, really. Watching you two fight, the chicken leg in my hand became hard. Haha.

[Mother]: Honey, shut up and put that down. You sent me to buy you a Zero Coke and now you’re trying to eat two chicken legs all by yourself? Do you want to eat rice with cucumber soup tomorrow?

The effect of the craftsman’s tea bagging was amazing.

So much so that a single attempt could destroy the peace of two families.

As a son-in-law, I cannot stand by and watch this situation unfold.

So I immediately reached out to keep the peace in my home.

[Me]: Baek Ian sent 2 million won!

[Mother-in-law]: ??? What the heck, son-in-law? Where did you get such a large sum of money…

[Me]: My mother-in-law is a Man City fan, and she was worried that I chose Chelsea. She might have been upset that Liverpool followed suit after winning this time, so she bought her something delicious.

[Mother-in-law]: Oh my… Even if I raise a daughter, my son-in-law is the only one who can do it. I’ll share it with Ayun’s father. Thanks, son-in-law…

‘Okay, this is it.’

Even though I transferred a considerable sum of money—2 million won—in one fell swoop, didn’t that still protect Ayun’s family?

If only the side dishes could change from Cheonha Jangsa sausage to Soya when Ayun returned to Korea later, spending this much money wouldn’t be a big deal.

My plan to use my conversion allowance to punish him seemed to have worked. He started biting me right away.

[Father-in-law]: Ian, I heard from my wife. She sent me some allowance. I’m so grateful, what can I do?

[Me]: Use that to buy something delicious for dinner tonight. And be careful with tea bagging.

[Father-in-law]: That’s right. I just saw Ayun’s mom wielding a knife, so I ran to the playground in front of the house. Thanks to you, I was able to order chicken. Enjoy your meal.

You’re saying I sent 2 million won and all I got was chicken?

Since it’s winter, I sent you a generous amount of raw mackerel, which is in season, so what’s this?

I couldn’t hide my surprise at the unexpected menu choice of the craftsman.

The moment that question was answered was when Seung-ah contacted me.

[Shin Seung-ah]: (Photo of chicken order completed)

[Shin Seung-ah]: Oppa, I’ll eat well… Thanks to you, I survived ㅠㅠㅠ

[Me]: Seung-ah, how much pocket money did your mother-in-law give you and your father-in-law?

[Shin Seung-ah]: Huh? Dad and I got 100,000 won together! Mom said my brother sent us 200,000 won for our allowance? Why?? What happened?

[Me]: No… Enjoy your meal.

You sent 2 million won, gave 100,000 won to your husband and daughter, and took the remaining 1.9 million won for yourself?

I was thinking that I should tell the truth for a moment while taking the tearful red medicine.

[Father-in-law]: (Photo of Shin Seung-ah and Father-in-law sitting on a slide together, holding a chicken leg)

“This must be kept hidden at all costs. If it really comes to light, it’ll be a disaster.”

In order to keep the peace in my home, I had no choice but to take this matter to the grave.
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I decided to keep the money distribution method that rivaled the legendary miracle of the five loaves and two fish performed by the monkey wrench of Nazareth a secret between me and my mother-in-law.

I didn’t really want to disturb the peace in my family, and even if I told her, there was nothing the father-in-law and Shin Seung-ah could do about it.

‘It’s right that the mother-in-law is in charge of distributing the allowance.’

All I have to do is train hard as usual and give you some pocket money every now and then.

Anyway, it would be better to use a professional manager rather than Ayun to manage the money.

Having been so distracted, I immediately went to the training ground where the players were gathered to prepare for the 25th round match against West Ham.

The moment I entered, the Taliban, who was loosening up with a foam roller, started talking nonsense.

“How many times do I have to tell you this? How can 100 berserker-buffed grannies beat McGregor, you punks? Is McGregor a joke?”

“That kid’s at it again. Last time, you said who would win if Ngannou and Ohtani with a baseball bat fought, and now it’s McGregor?”

“Is this really a productive discussion?”

It’s ridiculous to imagine Conor McGregor fighting 100 grandmothers, so what kind of kid is seriously thinking about that?

As I was wearing a jacket with a cold expression, Tariq Emil approached me while rolling a foam roller and asked.

“Hey, Jeong-eun. What do you think?”

“Oh my god, what is this?”

“You were banned from this productive discussion because of the accumulated warnings, so I’m telling you. The venue is Camp Nou. And that’s where McGregor and 100 other grandmothers will fight.”

“You’re talking like a hundred grandmothers. I’m going to faint every time I swing my front hand at McGregor.”

“Hey. You think I didn’t think of that? That’s why I put the Berserker buff on the grandmothers. As long as they don’t die, they won’t be afraid and will keep attacking. Now, who will win?”

It’s a topic of conversation that is so absurd that it’s hard to even think about it sincerely.

But just as some players spend their entire training sessions debating whether a hippopotamus or a crocodile is stronger, the Chelsea players were genuinely concerned about this absurd debate.

“Hmm. This is Grandma.”

“What are you talking about, Costa? Just like our youngest said, Grandma looks like she’d be blown away by a single hit from McGregor.”

“What’s one thing? Hey, James. Do you think those grandmothers are you? You’ve been hit a few times and spent half your contract lying in the hospital? You’ve got the Berserker buff. Then the grandmothers will rush in fearlessly, in a group. How’s McGregor going to avoid that?”

As Reese James and Douglas Costa were sharply criticizing each other, Felix, who had been watching, also joined in the fray.

“Would a goth like McGregor be willing to take a charge from a group of old ladies? He’d just outbox them. He’d just hit them before they could get in and get out.”

“Then what are you going to do if the grandmothers learn the Hakikjin and come in?”

“Escape from that is outboxing, Inma.”

Was Felix, who emphasized only outboxing, completely ignorant? Costa, who had been listening quietly, simply scoffed and retorted.

“Wow, this kid’s saying he can do anything with outboxing. Is it really that easy?”

“Hey, I can take the ball right away before my opponent can body-slam me, so what can’t McGregor do?”

“I saw you get body-checked from behind and sent flying when I was goalkeeper. Last time against Newcastle, you got into a car accident with Joelinton and got carried out.”

“Hey hey hey! Do you think I’m some kind of glass body? Unlike that guy James, I got discharged right away, Inma.”

“I thought that Felix was an ally, so why is he team-killing me?”

Have fun. Have fun.

The level of conversation is so impressive that it makes me dizzy.

Where did Tariq Emil come up with such a useless topic? Or the players who seriously consider it.

The winner is obvious, so why bother worrying about it?

“Grandma’s going to win, no matter what. She looks like she’d pass out if she went around Camp Nou ten times in outboxing.”

“Huh? Hey, Reese James. That kid’s arguing with us right now. As the leader, shouldn’t you be the one to discipline the youngest?”

“What about that kid who was just calling me a glass body?”

Fortunately, the conversation, which was sharply criticizing each other, ended there.

Taliban, who had ignited the players’ discussion, immediately left, saying he would do other stretching exercises besides using the foam roller.

The three people who remained to continue the discussion were already in a fight due to Felix’s mistaken shooting.

“This wasn’t just McGregor vs. 100 grandmothers, but rather a debate about who would win if those three guys fought?”

At that time, I burst out laughing in disbelief at the ever-changing situation.

Everyone else had gone to work, but Seunghwan Yoon, who had only just crawled in, waved one hand and asked.

“Oh. What.”

“Mr. Ha, what are you? Where did you learn such strange things?”

“Hey, don’t you know this? It’s an abbreviation for “what are we training for today?” I’m a beginner at English, so you, the expert, should understand.”

“This kid…”

It’s been a while since you came to Chelsea and you still can’t speak English properly?

I laughed at Yoon Seung-hwan’s English, which he used to communicate by abbreviating words without any real effort to learn proper conversation. Perhaps he thought he was doing well, but Yoon Seung-hwan kept rambling.

“So, oh. What.”

“I don’t know”

“Hey. You can’t shorten it like that. If you don’t know, just say you don’t know.”

“My. Ha.”

“You think I can do whatever I want? There’s no way to narrow it down like that. You have to follow the rules.”

“Okay.”

“…”

Yoon Seung-hwan looked quite shocked at my abbreviation for “Hwanjang.”

But what can we do?

‘If you don’t catch a strange habit early on, it can be a big problem, so you have to do it like this.’


Isn’t this all just a behavior that comes from wanting your friend to speak English well?

Although Yoon Seung-hwan may think I was just swearing at him now, he’ll shed tears of gratitude later.

***

After training, I decided to take Tariq Emil’s car home.

I originally lived near the training grounds, so I usually walked there.

Still, I had no reason to refuse the offer, and more importantly, I had something to receive from him. So, I decided to go along for the time being.

“I was wondering where this really went, and you took it. Oh, my jacket.”

“I’m sorry, Inma. What can I do if you forget?”

“You’re talking like an older brother. The three of us are all the same age. Do you want to keep saying weird things?”

“that’s right.”

“Oh, I told you to stop using those weird abbreviations.”

After getting out of Emil’s car, I raised my voice at Yoon Seung-hwan’s nonsense while grabbing my jacket from the trunk.

I gave him shock therapy to prevent him from developing strange habits, but he’s only gotten stranger.

‘Why don’t you just do what you were doing before? What kind of nonsense are you talking about?’

I hadn’t originally planned to go this far. But if I ever get a chance to talk to the manager, I think I should seriously ask the club to arrange private lessons to improve Yoon Seung-hwan’s conversational skills.

“Ugh. I’m going home now.”

“Huh? Are you going straight home? Why don’t you stop by the party I heard is happening nearby?”

“What kind of party?”

“I heard the Fulham guys are having a party to celebrate the sacking of Manager Southgate. They said they’d invited us, who are Chelsea players, too, so I thought I’d go. I heard Yoon Seung-hwan is going, but you’re not going, are you?”

What the hell, are you saying that there are people who not only throw a party to commemorate the dismissal of the director, but also invite people to it?

Still, since it was a rare opportunity, I did think about going to a party once…

‘Hey, but I’m not single.’

If my previous life was lonely and I didn’t have a girlfriend, then I don’t know, but don’t I have Ayun now?

He’d probably be waiting at home alone right now, and if I told him I was going to the party, he might just end up with a pickle for breakfast tomorrow.

“I’m done. You two can have fun together.”

“Wow. Baek Ian, you’re not going to do this? Are you abandoning the camaraderie among the players?”

“Friendship is a bitch. By the way, what’s that plastic container in your bag? Isn’t that a side dish container? Why did you bring that?”

“I heard there’s a party tonight, so I brought some food to pack. If I pack this, I can save on food costs for the week.”

“Huh? Hey, you’re smart? Then I should grab something nearby before I go, too.”
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‘Are they really crazy?’

I’m not even thinking about going to a party and having fun, I’m thinking about bringing food.

Even Tariq Emil, who agrees with that from the side, what kind of guy is he?

I shook my head at the disillusionment with the frugal spirit that was beyond tiring, and waved my hand.

I felt like if I stayed any longer, I would get infected too.

“Okay. I’ll go home and eat the food my wife makes. I live nearby anyway, so I’ll walk. You guys, have fun on your own.”

At the end of that road, I returned straight home.

Of course, Tariq Emil and Yoon Seung-hwan looked betrayed. What can you do?

‘Training is over, so why are we having a party?’

I wouldn’t mind just playing around on a day the director gave me off, but I didn’t want to stay up all night and play when I was already completely exhausted.

So, I came home and picked up Ayun who was sleeping on the sofa, then went straight to the bedroom and went to sleep.

“Hey! Baek Ian! Why don’t you wake up right now?”

I quickly woke up to the sound of Ayun’s screaming.

I couldn’t understand why he was yelling so early in the morning. But he got up, carrying Ibrahim Poppy in one hand and clutching his phone in the other. I immediately grasped the situation.

“Ayun, what the hell happened that woke you up? It’s 7 o’clock. And today’s a holiday…”

“You went to a party without telling me yesterday, and now you’re talking about that?”

“What the hell are you talking about… I just got back from training yesterday.”

“Then what’s this! Didn’t Tariq Emil say he was coming in a car? Isn’t that Tariq Emil and Seunghwan here?”

Even though I spoke calmly, she was still sulking and showed no signs of letting up, so I got up and checked the phone Ayun had handed me.

“What is this!”

I opened my eyes wide in shock at what I saw on the screen.

[The Sun] Chelsea FC’s Tariq Emil and Yoon Seung-hwan are pictured dragging mysterious women out of a party!

[Sports Korea] Is a young player already having trouble with women? National team striker Yoon Seung-hwan! A photo of him dragging a woman out of a party in London sparks controversy!

– What the heck is this? I came in shocked after seeing the article, but it really is Yoon Seung-hwan and Tariq Emil dragging women away.

– But is it true that he was dragging it away? Didn’t the girls seem to be holding it back so it wouldn’t go?

└ Didn’t Tariq Emil say he’s married and that Seunghwan Yoon also has a girlfriend?

└ ㅇㅇ It wasn’t made public, but I heard that the president’s daughter is his girlfriend at Metavibe.

└ Wow, shit. You’re acting like that at a party with your chaebol girlfriend? That’s a bit disappointing…

– But if you look closely, what are Yoon Seung-hwan and Tariq Emil holding in their arms? Aren’t those Lock&Lock containers? Judging by the colors inside, it looks like there’s pizza and salad inside?

└ Why are you holding a Lock&Lock… So you’re saying that a guy who earns hundreds of millions of won a week is holding women back from stealing food at parties?

└ No lol is this real?

└ Hey, you must have been fooled, there’s a picture, right? LOL

– These kids lol. I heard that a kid who gets paid to play for Chelsea got into trouble with a girl at a party, so I was wondering what it was, but it turns out he was caught stealing food at the party? They’re a legend together.

– By the way, Baek Ian isn’t here anymore lol

└ Our Ian has a girlfriend so he doesn’t go to places like thatㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ [Youngest daughter of a rich family] :ㅅㅂㅅㅂㅅㅂㅅㅂㅅㅂㅅㅂㅅㅂ Yoon Seung-hwan, you bad boy!

└ Why are you angry again? Go away, you little shit. LOL
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It was disconcerting, but I could definitely see what was going on by checking the news articles.

‘So, I thought Yoon Seung-hwan and Emil were just joking, but they really ate rice at the party?’

Honestly, I don’t understand why either of them would actually do something so ridiculous.

But if you think about it carefully, you can understand Yoon Seung-hwan to some extent.

The salary is relatively low, and more than anything, since I just moved here, I need to save money to find a place to live in London.

‘I think he bought it without even checking the price properly because Hajiyu said it was good there.’

Since he bought a house while doing the same crazy things he usually does, it was understandable that he was struggling to save on food.

however…

‘What’s with this little Emil?’

It’s not like I don’t have money. It’s not like I don’t have anyone to cook for me at home.

‘He’s got a lot of money, and he lives a 20-minute walk from the training ground, and he drives a car that gets terrible gas mileage?’

I couldn’t understand why a kid who would immediately come to mind as the personification of waste would go to a party in Fulham and eat rice.

The moment the article was published, it seemed like the truth was true.

Although The Sun, a newspaper that’s not even considered a tabloid when it comes to football transfer news, is the source, it’s also a place that boasts a reputation for being a source of scandal.

Above all, I could tell just by looking at the emergency rescue request text message that was on my phone right now.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Ian, we’re in big trouble! We got caught taking food! What the hell are we going to do?

[Kasam Rocket Expert]: Jeong Eun-ah! That crazy bastard, Yoon Seung-hwan, is running away after getting caught eating a whole pineapple pizza! Save me now!

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Ian! What do we do?! The landlord is crazy! He’s chasing us with a knife? He called me a thief and I told him no, but he’s even more pissed and keeps running at me.
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[Kasam Rocket Expert]: Jeong Eun-ah, I have some serious advice for you: When you’re traveling around England, don’t hang out with Yoon Seung-hwan. The landlady is a black woman, and she immediately uses the N-word against you.

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Phew, seriously, I barely managed to escape by running. By the way, Ian. The landlord came running, exhausted, and started swearing and crying, so I told him it was because he didn’t exercise enough. He cried so hard… What the…

[Yoon Seung-hwan]: Ian, I got kicked out of the house because Ji-yu caught me. Don’t you have a place to stay at your house? Even a warehouse would be fine…

‘Oh my god, those crazy kids.’

I shook my head and put the phone down for the time being. Judging by the last text I received, I should have at least replied to Yoon Seung-hwan.

Unfortunately, my current situation isn’t very good either.

“Hey Baek Ian. Tell me quickly. Why did you come home later than usual yesterday?”

‘Your cheeks are swollen to the bone. If you leave them like that, you’ll really get in trouble.’

The absurd snowball that Emil and Yoon Seung-hwan rolled ended up bouncing back to me, an innocent person.

It was unfair, though. At least, unless Ayoon’s anger was appeased now, breakfast was certain to be just rice and pickles.

To prevent that, I had no choice but to hug Ayun.

“Hey! What’s going on? Why are you suddenly hugging me? Do you think that’ll make me feel better? That jacket on the table smells a little different. Did you come back from a party?”

“I told you, a player on our team secretly took it, sucked it, and returned it. But wait a minute. Ibrahim Poppy. Can you step out for a moment?”

“Hey. What are you trying to do!”

“What the heck, Ibrahim Poppy is trying to make a new walker. He knows it too, so what are you talking about?”

Originally, I was thinking of having my child overcome the big challenge of winning the World Cup and then aim for it after the wedding.

Considering that Ayun would be home alone after training, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to prepare in advance.

***

After a long and tiring holiday, I was training hard and before I knew it, time had passed and the 24th round of the Premier League had arrived.

Chelsea’s opponent today is none other than West Ham.

Although it’s often called a London derby because of their hometowns, casual football fans might wonder if the rivalry between the two teams is really that serious.

In fact, if you were to ask who West Ham’s biggest rival is, it would be Millwall FC, and if you were to ask who Chelsea’s biggest rival is, it would be Tottenham.

However, compared to the rivalry match above, it was a bit less intense. As expected from a London derby match, the atmosphere was equally tense.

Even the opponent was West Ham, who are notorious for their hooliganism even in the EPL, so the moment they entered their home stadium, London Stadium, boos erupted.

[BOOOOOOO!!!]

“Oh my. My ears really hurt.”

Bubbles began to fill the stadium, out of place with the noise and the commotion.

Against West Ham, I started on the bench to conserve my stamina, so I was listening to the Hammers’ rant right in front of me.

“Ugh, why is it so cold in the stadium? Do I really have a cold?”

“Shut up, Seunghwan Yoon! Because of you, my once flawless career has been branded a pizza thief!”

“What? I told you not to touch the pizza. If you’d just brought salad like I did, you wouldn’t have gotten caught.”

“You’re talking like a salad. You’re the one who just took the steak and salmon on top of the poke.”

And Tariq Emil and Yoon Seung-hwan, who sat on either side of me.


They were also candidates for today’s game. It wasn’t due to internal disciplinary action or anything like that, stemming from the commotion last time.

The reason was simply that it offended the director.

“If you’re going to get inside Fulham, shouldn’t you put some laxatives in their food? If you’re going to bring food, you better make sure you don’t get caught! Oh my! Hey Seung-hwan! Emil! The article said you brought pizza. Where’s mine?”

“Huh? I didn’t get the director’s share.”

“Emil, you go do the dishes.”

“yes?”

A kid who goes to a party after training and steals food.

Rather than scolding that guy, the director asks where his share is.

If you look closely, you wonder how this team is run.

No. If you think about it, isn’t it because all these crazy people are gathered together that there’s synergy?

[I’m forever blowing bubbles, pretty bubbles in the air, They fly so high, nearly reach the sky,

Then like my dreams they fade and die.]

While I was seriously contemplating, listening to the flying soap bubbles and the singing of the hammers, the game had already begun.

As we listened to the cheers of the home Hammers and away Blues, a player’s scream echoed throughout the stadium.

“Eww!”

As West Ham winger Guilherme ran down the line, Reece James sprinted after him to stop him.

When Guilherme’s cross was blocked by Reece James for a corner, James clutched the back of his thigh in relief.

James rolled on the floor, clutching his thigh. The team doctors rushed over. And Costa, after checking his condition, made an X.

What this meant was simple.

“Hmm. Another injury? It’s definitely genuine.”

Reese James’ trademark glass body has been revealed once again.

If a teammate gets injured, it’s normal to feel sorry. But if it happens repeatedly, you get used to it.

Of course, Coach Miguel seemed to know that much, and he quickly started replacing players.

“Replace Acheampong and Reece James. Communicate with the team doctor to minimize their injury duration.”

***

Ahead of the London derby against West Ham, manager Miguel Garcia’s preparations were simple.

‘Find the most usable combination.’

Chelsea and West Ham. This is a crucial match, with supporters of both teams desperately needing to secure a win, despite the fact that it’s often considered a derby.

To be honest, coach Miguel Garcia prioritized player combinations more in this match.

Of course, it wasn’t a story about spinning the wheel and losing.

Isn’t that why the board is giving them so much money so that Chelsea can win more points in the league and get into the Champions League?

Manager Miguel Garcia was fully aware of that. It was precisely for this reason that he prioritized player collaboration over victory in this derby match.

“Our squad is full of excellent players, but that doesn’t mean our depth is perfect.”

It is said that since Baek Ian, who was a promising player, is showing good performances, there is some leeway in the volante area that other teams struggle with.

Chelsea’s biggest problem, as manager Miguel Garcia saw it, was who would replace Palmer.

Felix can show similar movements, but he’s somewhat weaker in terms of de-pressure. The other players, more than anything, lack the ability to hold the ball in the center.

So, we have some tactics that we can use as a central part, but we try out as many combinations as possible against relatively weak teams like West Ham and find the best system that can be used in an emergency.

That was the mindset coach Miguel Garcia had for this game.

But isn’t it true that you can’t know what the original plan is until you try it?

As the game approached the 40-minute mark, manager Miguel Garcia could only let out a hollow laugh.

[Yaaaaaaah!]

Acheampong was brought on early after Reece James’ injury.

From that point on, director Miguel Garcia’s plan began to crack.

The Hammers began to cheer as Guilherme’s wonder goal, scored from near the penalty box as he attempted to break through the half-space, was decisive.

Thump! Thump! Thump!

As expected from a group of supporters known for their ferocity, they began to stamp their feet on the pitch and exude an air of intimidation.

At that moment, a boy’s booming voice began to reach director Miguel Garcia’s ears.

“Chelsea are idiots! The players get caught stealing food and the manager is a coward, so he rationalizes it by rotating players before they even get a chance to play. Hahahaha!”

“That bastard?”

Miguel Garcia’s throat suddenly turns at the sound of the boy’s voice in a West Ham uniform.

Miguel Garcia. Who is he?

Aren’t you someone who was full of narcissism from childhood and could endure your parents’ swearing but couldn’t endure them swearing at you?

Even after becoming a soccer coach, his temper changed to a hot-blooded one where he could tolerate players ignoring him, but he could not stand people insulting him.

At that moment, Miguel Garcia’s eyes rolled back.

“Ian! Seunghwan! You’ll be coming on as soon as the second half starts, so warm up!”

“Hey, Baek Ian, wasn’t he substituted after 70 minutes today?”

“I don’t know either. But seeing the coach’s face turn red, just shut up and get ready.” Miguel Garcia was confidently talking about rotating the players to find the best combination.

Even if they changed their words in a flashy way like the two-faced tactic of the firefighting war, there was nothing the players could do.
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The coach, who was already enraged by the dazzling performance of a kid in the stands during the first half, quickly regained his composure, perhaps because of his quick-tempered nature.

“Ian. Forget what I said earlier. I plan to substitute Kaisedo and Rabia in the second half to manage their stamina. But I won’t be putting them in right away.”

“Hey, what’s going on between us? I’m fine.”

“…?”

The director looked quite flustered at how calmly he accepted it.

The manager nodded, saying that a good thing is a good thing, then returned to the center and began talking about changing tactics.

Starting with what moves should be made to stop Guilherme, who is showing off his destructive power on the right, and how should Chelsea overcome this difficulty after conceding an absurd goal on a counterattack.

However, the half-time period, which lasted only about 20 minutes, was woefully inadequate for in-depth discussions about tactics.

So, I decided to first assess the situation myself and use image training to fill in the parts the director mentioned as best I could.

As I closed my eyes tightly and started thinking in my head, countless options began to appear that I could try.

Just as I was about to become deeply absorbed in it, the voices of Yoon Seung-hwan and Tariq Emil began to ring in my ears.

“I told you not to move. If I mess this up, you’ll take responsibility?”

“It tickles, what can I do? And what kind of guy would do something like this to his girlfriend just because she did something wrong? Can you tell me what I should do to have a peaceful family?”

“You mentioned that dominant tendency back then, so you have to catch your wife’s bad habits right from the start. If you keep nagging her, I’ll really turn her nipples black. Do you know this is a fanboy?”

“Hey you piece of shit. If you’re a Mercury fan, you’re a real piece of shit.”

‘What are those kids doing in the corner?’

Tariq Emil, who suddenly pulled up his jersey and showed off the clothes he was wearing underneath, or Yoon Seung-hwan, who wrote something with a meteor fan on his Taliban clothes.

If you look closely, it’s strange how close those two became.

‘They say that ugly people are fun to look at just by looking at their faces. Seeing something like that, I guess those two really do get along.’

I know that the Yoon Seung-hwan I remember from the novel wasn’t that stupid.

Anyway, it would be a good thing if the team members got along well with each other.

***

As he had hinted beforehand during the first half, the coach made the drastic decision to substitute Seung-Hwan Yoon and Jackson at halftime.

In fact, the timing for substituting players usually happened after 60 minutes.

Being substituted before that would be a humiliating experience for the player, to the point where he would wonder if he was that bad.

Could that be why? Shin Seon-hyung, who had returned to his seat after being replaced by Yoon Seung-hwan, looked quite unhappy.

The manager clearly said before the game against West Ham that he intended to try out as many combinations as possible.

Was he quite upset that he was replaced so early?

“Whew. This is driving me crazy.”

I felt a little weak at the sight of Jackson sitting next to me and sighing, so I just placed a hand on his shoulder.

It’s a bit odd for the youngest to put his arm around his senior’s shoulder. But I’m sure Shinson, with his generous heart like Moodrick, would understand.

Look, even though I’m putting my hand on your shoulder and patting you, you’re just glancing at me and doing nothing.

“That’s right. Shinson was a weak-willed player who needed to be coaxed like a child.”

The instructions for use were so damn complicated, it was ridiculous how much had to be done.

I guess this is something I, whose heart is as broad as the Pacific Ocean, have to take on.

“Brother Shinson. I’ll give you a mind-blowing through pass later. Why are you so upset?”

“Huh? Is my expression that bad?”

“Uh, it’s a little difficult.”

“Ha. I guess that’s the only way. If you were in my shoes, Ian, you’d be so wronged you’d literally die.”

“Hey. The coach said he’d make an early substitution today. Why are you keeping that in mind? If he just replaced Yoon Seung-hwan as the starter today, that’s it. Seriously, he’s already played half the game. He’s played more than Moodrick.”

“Ian? Why the hell are you hitting me when I was just sitting still?”

“Oh, just stay still for a bit.”

At that time, I was admiring the betrayed expression of the new form.

Jackson looked at me and Moodrick as if to say, “What the hell are you talking about out of the blue?”

“What have you guys been talking about all this time? Do you think I’m being unfairly replaced?”

“Wasn’t it?”

“No. I’m good at English. The coach already told me he’d make a quick substitution today. If you get upset after hearing that, you’re crazy.”

No, shit, then why did you come in with such a disgusted expression on your face when you were replaced?

Was that the original default expression?

At that moment, while looking back on past memories for a fleeting moment, Jackson’s usual facial expressions were analyzed using big data.

Jackson leaned back against the back of the chair and continued speaking.

“Ha. I was really trying to build up my goal stats today, so Ian grabbed a jersey from you while you were in the bathroom and even did some laundry… but you didn’t show up.”

“yes?”

“Oh, really. I was so desperate to earn stats that I skipped the washing machine, bought laundry soap, and even did my laundry by hand. How can you be starting on the bench in the London derby? It’s a real shame.”

Somehow, since my jersey and jacket were missing, I thought it was Tariq Emil’s fault.


Did Shinson sneak it in secretly?

But fuck, why on earth did this superstition start going around at Chelsea that if you wash my clothes, it will increase my attack stats?

I’ve reached the point where I doubt whether foreigners really believe in such superstitions because of their incomprehensible way of thinking.

The one who put a dot on that suspicion was Moodrick, who was listening to Jackson’s story with his mouth wide open.

“Oh, I said there was no jersey! Hey, I was going to get the jersey first, but you took it? Because of you, I only ended up taking the insoles.”

“Huh? What the hell, you stole the insoles? Then now…”

Wow, shit, they really stole the insole.

When I heard Moodrick’s words, I was startled and took off my shoes. I saw that the inside of my soccer shoes was exposed with the stitching intact as the insole was missing.

It was a situation so absurd I couldn’t even laugh. But at that moment, a thought crossed my mind.

“No, but rather, isn’t this an integrated insole?”

“Huh? Oh, I cut it with a box cutter. But I brought some glue and was going to put it on before the game.”

“Oh, this kid!”

“Ian! Don’t hit me with the studs! You have to hit me with the upper part of the body so it doesn’t show!”

“Eww!”

Every time I went to training, I always brought extra clothes, but every time I came back, they were gone. I thought there was a thief at Chelsea, but is this kid the culprit?

I felt bad for suspecting that the laundry worker had taken the clothes, so I started to pat Moodrick’s back with my upper arm.

Thanks to Jackson, who took off his shoes and went into battle, the new, intangible education was able to continue quickly.

Only after the ridiculous theft incident was resolved did Jackson and I focus on the game again.

Chelsea looked quite positive against West Ham while they were struggling with Mudrick.

“Hey! You can just give it to me!”

Yun Seung-hwan came down as the advancing Kaisedo passed the ball to Felix in the center.

Felix immediately passed the ball to his opponent after confirming that he was approaching him. Yoon Seung-hwan, who received the ball, passed it to Neto with a simple pass.

“Oh. Seunghwan is acting a lot more proactively than before?”

“Yeah. Last time, you said you were good at playing second striker, and it seems like you’ve actually been given a similar role.”
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At Jeonbuk and Chelsea, his role was to wait for the ball in front of the goal as he played the role of a poacher.

Perhaps realizing that Felix needed help due to Palmer’s absence, Seung-Hwan Yoon actively came down and helped the team.

You might wonder what’s so great about a striker coming down and receiving the ball.

In fact, it was clearly a very threatening move for the attacker to steadily bring the ball in while dragging along two opposing defenders, even though it seemed like a small move.

As they acted like that, Chelsea’s players’ attacking patterns began to become more diverse than when they were playing as poachers.

Knock. Knock!

Neto, who received the ball, begins to break through West Ham’s defense.

Guillermi, who had displayed a destructive power comparable to an 8-ton truck with a broken steering wheel in the first half, also participated in the defense and applied pressure.

It seems like all the stats were put into attack, but the defensive part was a bit awkward.

West Ham, preoccupied with Neto, lost sight of Acheampong, who was charging forward.

“Aceh! You can upload it right now!”

Acheampong received the ball from Neto and crossed it.

A somewhat high cross went over the other way.

Sancho was located there.

“Just get in there! Just dig in!”

Under Felix’s proactive direction, Chelsea’s players swarmed the defenders to exploit Sancho’s destructive power from the flanks.

Thanks to this, Sancho entered the penalty box safely and dribbled against three players, then quickly passed the ball to Seung-Hwan Yoon through the gap created, however briefly.

Yoon Seung-hwan, who received the ball, looked as if he was a child who had received a present, and immediately shot.

He was definitely showing West Ham fans what it means to be a protagonist.

Chorus!

[Yaaa …

The ball was hit hard out of the box. Fabianski, who was focused on Sancho, read the direction, but his diving speed was too slow, so he had no choice but to concede the goal.

“Eww! What did I say?! You guys know more about soccer than me? You little shits!”

The moment Yoon Seung-hwan’s goal was scored, Chelsea’s teammates on the bench began to rise one by one.

At the same time, coach Miguel Garcia, wanting to prove that his judgment was correct, started swinging his fist at the location where the kid who had started the fight was.

Pfft!

“Oh my god!”

The coach, who was trying to run to the manager and hug him, was hit by a blind fist and fell to the ground.

An absurd situation unfolded in the technical area. Unaware of this absurd situation, the players immediately rushed to Yoon Seung-hwan and began assisting him with the ceremony.

Yoon Seung-hwan ran behind the goal and stood in front of the broadcast cameras. Then, on the scoreboard, a scene of absurdity began to appear.

“Jiyu… Just look at me this once… That bastard Tariq Emil seduced me. Am I wrong? He even put a heart on me? What the hell is that bastard?”

He took off his shirt and looked at the Korean letters written inside.

I was wondering what Tariq Emil and I were doing during halftime, but that’s what we were doing?

I was left speechless by the sight of a man who was not even begging for the war to stop, but rather performing a shirtless ceremony to vent his anger on his girlfriend.

“Jiyu! I want to go home, so open the door! I slept in the car last night!”

Yoon Seung-hwan just sniffled and pleaded, not knowing whether he knew my feelings or not.
Chapter 100
Those watching the London derby between West Ham and Chelsea were treated to an unexpected scene shortly after the game began.

[Oh. Reece James is down, clutching the back of his thigh. It looks like something’s wrong with his hamstring.]

[A little while ago, while running to block Guillermi’s breakthrough, he seemed to hesitate slightly. I hope it wasn’t a serious injury.]

The unusual lineup that rotated despite it being a derby match is quite understandable.

Palmer has been playing full-time, almost like a slave. Even though he has three volantes, an injury to even one of them could cause problems.

But the early injury to fullback Reece James was completely unexpected for the fans.

It wasn’t until Costa signaled he couldn’t play that they realized.

– I can hear it from somewhere! Hear it!

└ What is this player with a lost conscience?

└ Chelkiyaaaaak!

– What the hell, that kid just got back and now he’s getting injured again? Didn’t he get injured in November?

└ ㅇㅇ At that time, I was playing against Ipswich and got injured, came back in January, but then got laid up again in Februaryㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ I’m not a Chelsea fan. Seriously, isn’t it right to sell him at that level? He gets a pretty good salary, and if the captain is lying around all day, it’ll ruin the team spirit.

The injury of Reese James, who had been playing well since returning from injury.

That alone made Chelsea fans feel dizzy, but at the same time, they had a feeling that today’s match would not be easy.

And their prediction was right on target at 40 minutes in.

[Guilherme! Break through. Instead of crossing from the goal line, aim directly for the penalty box!]

[Chelsea’s players are holding the line, but it looks like Acheampong won’t be able to stop them alone. We need to deploy more players. We shouldn’t try to solve this problem by shifting!]

[Guilherme! Keep breaking through! Connect with Kudus! Kudus returns the pass to Guilherme! Guilherme!]

[Gooooooo! Luis Guilherme! After a perfect side break! He scores a wonder goal with a shot following a one-two with Quds!]

– What the fuckㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ This is truly ridiculous. What the heck are you doing…?

└ Just use the starting pitcher, you little Miguel. Why did a kid who doesn’t even play in European competitions rotate and fall down in a derby match?

I had no idea, but it really was the first goal.

It’s true that in soccer, you can score the first goal or lose it. That’s why most fans wouldn’t vent their anger over a single goal.

However, it was natural to vent anger when the rotation was not arrogant and then got hit, and even the performance was so bad that it made you wonder what was going on.

The atmosphere was completely ruined. At the same time, the picture was quite different from the one director Miguel Garcia had envisioned.

As they were added, the cries of Chelsea fans began to resonate across the internet.

It was, of course, the role of the clown who had settled in Chelsea to restore the atmosphere that had been left behind.

[Nicholas Jackson and Seung-Hwan Yoon are being replaced! This substitution is likely due to a desire to demonstrate more aggressive movement.]

[Yes. During his time at Jeonbuk, Yoon Seung-hwan was primarily assigned the role of poacher, but he also occasionally dropped down to receive the ball. This appears to have been a move designed to break through West Ham’s defense and provide more attacking variety.]

[Nicholas Jackson, who came to the bench, doesn’t look very happy. Baek Ian is there to comfort him.]

– Party venue food thief entrance galleryㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ It’s shocking that a Korean player went to a party not long after transferring, but it’s even more shocking that he didn’t even hang out with women but fed them rice.

└ But isn’t it fortunate that it didn’t get entangled in a woman’s problem?

└ Oh, that’s true. It’s a relief that you seem to be close with Emil.

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: What’s right! I still haven’t forgiven Seung-hwan!

– By the way, Baek Yi-an, what are you doing? You’re patting Jackson’s shoulder to comfort him. Is that really the youngest?

└ Look at Baek Ian’s physical stats. He’s a 191cm tall kid, so what does age have to do with it?

└ If you’re originally big and good at soccer, you’re the older brotherㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[Baek Ian sometimes seems like a very young player, but seeing him like that makes me feel like he’s mature.]

[That’s right. They say he’s very respectful to his seniors on the national team. It’s a bit different from what he shows on the field, but he definitely seems like a player with a deep heart… huh?]

[No, just now, Baek Ian suddenly lifted his soccer shoe and hit Mudrick next to him… Hey!]

[Nicholas Jackson joins in and starts beating Mudrick! He’s hastily raising his guard, but his stomach is empty.]

– ??????

– Aren’t those kids just trying to please Jackson? Why are they suddenly beating up Shin Moo-hyung all together?

– Look at Baek Ian biting his lower lip and getting beat up so hardㅋㅋㅋ Even Jak Song-i is pointing with his finger, telling him not to hit there but to hit his stomachㅋㅋㅋ

└ As expected, Baek Hwang is the best at beatingsㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Ah, this is it. The clown face that I’ve felt since I started being a fan of Maebong is coming outㅋㅋㅋㅋ

A brawl broke out on the bench out of nowhere.

The anger of Chelsea fans who were enraged by the fact that it was clearly captured on camera was momentarily alleviated.

The party food thief who was thrown in while riding that wave immediately tried to change the mood.

[Moises Caicedo. Passes the ball forward to Felix! Felix receives the ball and immediately passes it to Yoon Seung-hwan with a one-touch! Yoon Seung-hwan. He sees Neto on the flank!]

[Neto breaks through the half-space. Two West Ham defenders are on his heels, but he doesn’t hesitate and sends the ball to Acheampong, who follows him! Acheampong! Cross!]

[Ah, the cross was a bit long. It connects to Sancho! Sancho! He’s blocked by three players, but he tries to break through steadily! He breaks through and passes to Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwa, ahhh!]

[Yaaaaaa! Goal! Seung-Hwan Yoon! Seung-Hwan Yoon, who came on as a substitute for Jackson, is bringing this game back to square one!]

– Dae Seung-hwanㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Look at the power of Pattaㅋㅋㅋ If you get hit, you’ll really lose.

└ Fabianski looks so devastated, but isn’t that actually a sigh of relief? If he got hit, he should be prepared to lose an arm lol

– Yoon Seung-hwan is a real jerk. Why don’t he just play for one season and then join Ian and come to Liverpool?

└ Oh my! Man U was first in line. Be polite.

└ Lee Kang-jin: Man U? I never once thought of it as a dream club.

└ Oh shit.

[Coach Miguel Garcia, unable to hide his joy, immediately jumps off the bench! He then gives the coaching staff a tearful high five… oh my.]

[…. It seems like there was a bit of a miscommunication between the coach and manager just now, right? The coach, who rushed in before Manager Miguel Garcia was ready for a high five, was punched and knocked out.]

[Still, I don’t think there’s anything wrong with his health. He was hit by a blind punch, but since his body didn’t rotate, the impact was probably weak.]

– ??? What is that? Why are the manager and coach fighting?

– The person fell down, but there was no rotation, so the power was weak. LOL

└ Information: The commentator right now is the guy who said that Seunghwan Yoon scored a goal with persistence while he was down after getting hit by Baek Ian in his debut match.

[Ah! Back again, here’s Seung-Hwan Yoon doing his shirt-removing ceremony. This is a ceremony usually performed by Baek Ian, but Seung-Hwan Yoon did it first in the EPL.]

[Oh, but there was writing on the inside of the jersey… Oh my, haha. It looks like he’s apologizing to his girlfriend for the unpleasant incident that happened before.]

“Jiyu… I slept in the car, but London is so cold…”

– Hahahaha Jiyu. Please forgive me for that. Damn, people are cold. Hahahahaha

– Are those guys Baek Ian and Yoon Seung Hwan a real clown duo? One of them beat up his teammate Moodrick like crazy, and the other guy read an apology as a ceremony and then fell over lol

└ Oh, don’t forget Miguel Garcia’s right hook.

└ Just change Chelsea’s team colors. You guys are just a gag team.

└ It’s definitely a weekend variety showㅋㅋㅋㅋ


– [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Should I give Mr. Ha some consideration? But since I’ve already made a heart, I’ll have to turn on the boiler and make it hot today.

└ Who are you to look at meㅋㅋㅋ Just go to sleep, Inma.

***

To be honest, before I became a soccer player, I didn’t really understand how difficult derby matches could be.

To be exact, since they are teams that don’t get along well with each other, I understand that it’s hard to concentrate on the game because of the boos.

What I meant was, Liverpool are afraid of Old Trafford. I don’t understand why other teams shiver under the covers when they play at Anfield.

Well, I understand that fans talking like that among themselves might hurt their chances of winning, but at least when I see players who are paid to play and can’t perform to their full potential just because the atmosphere is tense, I seriously wonder if they’re crazy.

Certainly, after becoming a player myself, I can understand their struggles to some extent.

Why do the kids who usually play well suddenly show terrible performances when it’s a derby match?

“Ugh!”

“What? Why are you having a seizure all of a sudden? You weren’t sleeping, were you? Your eyes were open.”

“Hey. What are you talking about, Jaksong-hyung? Are you saying I’m some unprofessional player who fell asleep in an important match like the London Derby because the bench was too warm?”

“…Hmm. My eyes definitely opened a little dimly.”

As he was glaring at the older brother, who was casually making racist remarks, Jackson responded by rolling his eyes.

While the absurd battle of wits continued, I cautiously asked first.

“By the way, bro. I haven’t been able to properly watch the game because I’ve been focusing on image training, but after Yoon Seung-hwan’s goal, the momentum has returned, so I don’t have to play, right?”

“No, we conceded another goal. West Ham scored again.”

“Eww!”

Shit, you’re saying I secretly dozed off after Yoon Seung-hwan’s public apology ceremony and ended up getting hit with another goal?

The difference in strength between the two teams must be significant, but I didn’t expect them to be pushed back this much…

‘The boos are definitely bringing down the spirit of our team’s players?’

I sigh as I watch the players struggling and failing to perform to their full potential.

[booooo!]

Every time Chelsea players got the ball, the Hammers would let out a roar that sounded like something straight out of hell. It certainly seemed to put psychological pressure on the players.

In my dream, I heard the news of Yoon Seung-hwan’s multi-goal and thought I didn’t have to shower today.

“Oh, nothing works, really.”

When I woke up from such a sweet dream, the sight I saw was truly horrific.

Director Miguel Garcia also seemed to think similarly, as he kept biting his thumb.

So, is that why? The manager threw the ball right when the scoreboard showed 72 minutes.

“Mudrick. Ian, and Madueke, deploy.”

“Hey, I knew it.”

I thought I’d just spend a day on the bench, but it seemed like what I was hoping for wasn’t happening.

***

The moment I was put on the field late in the 74th minute, I was reminded of the role the manager had told me about.

“Segundo Volante. I told him to provide some support to the attack, but be ready to follow up if West Ham spreads their wingers wide to prepare for a counterattack.”

It would be the fullbacks’ job to stop the wingers, but it seemed like they needed my help to some degree to stop those guys who were counterattacking at breakneck speed.

“But is that really necessary?”

I was briefly thinking about it, then smiled, showing my teeth.

Well, I understand why the manager gave me this role. It’s because Acheampong and Chilwell were allowing an absurd amount of penetration into the West Ham wingers.

In a situation where you are observing directly, you cannot help but be wary of the other side’s infiltration.

But at least in my opinion, I decided that if we can lock down the opponent in the midfield and beat them, we can keep West Ham, who are based on counterattacks after defending, at bay until the end.

Now that I had some degree of confidence, there was no need to hesitate.

“Toshin! The Rabia side is empty! Just give it to me!”

Tosin, who was trying to build up the play from the back, was instructed to increase the tempo. He boldly passed the ball straight to Rabia.

Rabia receives the ball. At the same time, Acehampong begins to advance towards the halfway line.

As Chelsea’s players are brought in on the right flank, West Ham’s players also begin to rush in.

But at the same time, West Ham’s right winger started to get high up the pitch.

After reading that one player was completely absorbed in the keyword “counterattack,” I immediately dug into the center.

“Labia! Give it to me and come up too! Felix, come down a little! Yoon Seung-hwan, what are you doing, Inma!”

Chelsea’s players also make bold moves into the opposition’s final third, while also penetrating deep into the midfield.

The defenders, who were spread out relatively widely because they judged that they would prepare for an overload isolation on the right side, lost the timing to shift due to the sudden control of the midfield.
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Thanks to that, Rabia’s pass reached me straight away.

Knock. Knock. Knock!

He hits the ball and runs, and West Ham players rush at him.

My plan is simple: buy time in the midfield, draw in the opposing players, and then create a confident attacking opportunity from Felix to Yoon Seung-hwan. Or, actively utilize the wingers.

If not, there are also cases where you can create a good opportunity by inducing a foul from the opponent.

‘Honestly, you don’t think these kids would do that?’

They are kids who play defense tenaciously, but they are not crazy. Do you think they will act boldly and give the opponent a chance?

If we make a mistake, there will be a chance for an equalizer, right?

That can’t be true.

At least from what I’ve seen, West Ham would rather play a stable defense than do something like that and then eventually try to do some sweaty defense near the defensive line.

So I decided to try and get the ball a little more into the midfield and shake up West Ham’s players.

Pfft!

‘Huh?’

My eyes immediately opened wide as I felt a tackle coming from behind, aimed at my ankle.

‘No, really?’

It’s ridiculous that he would even think of doing such a crazy tackle, let alone a crazy person, but it’s laughable that he actually tried it.

I really didn’t expect it to go this far.

‘Then wouldn’t that be a good thing?’

If he falls right here, he’ll be in a good position to get a free kick.

So, I started preparing to play the role of a player who suffered a vicious tackle, as if I were a skilled assistant coach in the foul world.

“Eww, ugh!”

Beep!

He completely fooled the referee by falling down and bouncing exactly 2.5 times while landing in a slump.

The players started to make a fuss.

At the same time, judging by the words and actions of West Ham’s players who pleaded that it was not a card, it seemed clear that the beloved referee was fooled by my acting and gave the card to the opposing team.

The moment I glanced up and smiled, the scoreboard showed my face, split open like David Luiz.

[That fucking kid is Hollywood!]

[심판 뒤질래 개새끼야! 야 당장 일어나아아아!]

[I saw it! I saw that kid laughing!]

“Oh my god, this is a big problem.”

The acting was perfect, but I didn’t expect the scoreboard to betray me.

It seemed like the right thing to do was to pretend to be sick for now.
Chapter 101
It would have been a spectacular performance had it been performed at Stamford Bridge. The only problem was that it was held at the London Stadium.

Instead of showing the player who played like a dog, the broadcast camera fell over and filmed me, for fear that someone would say that this was not West Ham’s home stadium.

Unfortunately, that ridiculous zoom-in caused all the Hammers in the London Stadium to get angry and start swearing at me.

[Get up, you little shit!]

[You dirty bastard! Get up!]

What are you doing, judge? It’s Hollywood! What are you worrying about, you little brat?

But that didn’t change the situation.

I bounced a little too much and fell over, but the fact remains that a West Ham defender tripped me up.

It’s true that my ankle was actually caught.

Even up to this point, it’s a clear foul and a free kick is going to be awarded, but will anything change if my Hollywood is exposed there?

‘Nothing. Nothing.’

All we could do was watch with our eyes open as the Hammers swore at us and gave away free kicks.
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It just ends up being me getting cursed at.

Beep!

“It’s your free kick.”

“No! Mr. Referee? I told you to look again. That kid fell by himself! I told you he was acting!”

“I’ve already confirmed with VAR that there was contact. Are you dissatisfied with my judgment now?”

“No, I’m not complaining, it wasn’t that bad.”

Look at me. Didn’t our fair and just referee give us a free kick regardless of the play?

As soon as they gesture towards West Ham’s goal, the opposing players rush in and the Hammers try to storm in, making a thumping noise.

Lying on the soft grass and looking at them, I felt like a lot of thoughts were coming to mind.

‘Referee sensei… how difficult it must be.’

As someone who finds joy in being cursed at by opposing supporters and players, the Hammers’ anger felt like a reward.

In fact, it wouldn’t be easy for an average person to get cursed at in the middle of the stadium.

It would be even more so if the judgment was a fair judgment made using a machine called var.

“The truth doesn’t really matter to the Hammers right now. They just need an emotional bin to contain their anger.”

The referee’s eyes, which were stopping West Ham players from approaching menacingly despite his gestures telling them not to come closer, began to water like a deer’s.

The moment I saw that, it was like the little child inside me was telling me that no one else could solve the situation except me.

So I jumped up and just quietly walked over to the Hammers and shouted.

“So what are you going to do? What will change if you curse at me?”

[You bastard!]

As I approached him and spoke, a white-haired old man holding a beer in one hand grabbed the back of his neck and sat down.

At the same time, low-level insults were coming at me.

Well, all they can do is point fingers and swear.

And unfortunately, I’ve already become resistant to that part.

“It happened when I was young. I think it was middle school? I got pointed at by the neighborhood ladies.”

Back in middle school, before I’d even turned pro, I was playing as a Jeonbuk youth team member against a team with an incredible ace player. The coach told me to take responsibility for the situation, but I just gave up.

– I came back before the drinks got cold, Director.

– …Mr. Ha, you go inside for now. You’ll be ready in a bit! Got it, Inma?

The coach, whose face turned red as if he had given me a red card after I returned from a one-on-one duel where I had to tie my ankles, told me to go in first.

And the parents of the opposing team hurled curses at me as I entered, waving to the fans who had come from far away.

It was a rather flashy swear word for a middle schooler to swallow. Still, since the experience back then had definitely been helpful, I couldn’t help but feel bad about it.

After the West Ham players returned, their hearts turned by the referee’s sincere and heartfelt baptism.

I positioned myself for the free kick and looked at the goal.

Actually, I didn’t want to give in, so I was thinking of giving it to Felix.

What can I do if he says he’s too burdened and wants to drive himself?


There is a saying that when you receive a good offer like this, it is polite to decline it first.

However, if I just reject them outright, the other person might feel embarrassed, so it was right for me to just deal with it.

So I started to close the run as soon as the referee’s whistle blew.

Boohoo!

Chorus!

By lightly driving it into the top corner, he was able to read the direction accurately and fool Fabianski who dived in.

West Ham players all holding their heads with both hands.

I pushed past them and approached the Hammers. I bowed politely, keeping some distance to avoid being hit by water bottles.

[What? Is that kid apologizing now?]

[Do you know that what you did earlier was wrong?]

[Hmm… maybe he’s a player with a bit of a conscience?]

Although some players jeered at the fact that the visiting team had approached them, I occasionally heard voices questioning my greeting.

Does that mean my sincerity didn’t get through with just one greeting?

Well then, there’s nothing we can do.

‘I have no choice but to say hello until you accept me.’

Haven’t adults emphasized the importance of greetings since ancient times, saying that if you just greet people well, they will be able to accept your apology easily if you need to apologize?

I never forgot the tearful voice of my morality teacher, who wore a modified hanbok in elementary school and gave a speech while hitting the table with a bamboo flute.

So, all I could do was bend and straighten my back until the hammers accepted it.

[This son of a bitch!]

[Hey, you! Come here! I’m going to kill you! I’m an idiot for believing that!]

[Eww! Don’t stop me! Don’t stop me! If you don’t open that little shit’s mouth, I’ll probably die of a fever, so don’t touch me!]

Hammers, who was greeted politely, became even angrier instead of calming down.

At that time, I felt like this was what it meant to be a hooligan, who was rumored to be fierce even in England.

As soon as the signs of Hammers’ intrusion were visible, Seunghwan Yoon, who had been holding me up, started to run away to the center circle.

“Hey, Baek Ian! What if you do the Jerry ceremony there, you punk!”

“No, I just said hello, what…”

“What kind of idiot says hello three times in one second, you little shit! Seriously!”

I thought I would have to say hello several times to calm down, so I sped up a bit, but did you take it as a mockery?

‘The world is so cruel, you don’t even understand my feelings.’

I felt a little resentful that the Hammers didn’t even notice my efforts to apologize. Still, I felt it was right for me, a generous person, to forgive.

***

The match between West Ham and Chelsea ended in a 2-2 draw, with both teams taking a point each.

It may be a bit disappointing that Chelsea, who had maintained a winning streak while losing to a strong team like Manchester City, drew against a relatively weak team.

As the match itself had some flaws, the majority of responses were that they would be satisfied with even a draw.

Even the fact that the starting players, who had been running for a long time and were exhausted, were given a break was another reason to accept the draw result.

[Even with the power difference, a derby is a derby! West Ham! Stop Chelsea’s four-game winning streak!]

[Imperfect performance? Chelsea draws against West Ham.]

[Carragher: Miguel Garcia’s selection might seem reasonable, but it’s actually a difficult choice to understand. Rotating the lineup in a derby match is unthinkable. He needs to improve a bit.]

[“Jamie Carragher, by the looks of it, seems like the greatest defender in football history. I don’t talk to a kid who doesn’t even have a league trophy.” Miguel Garcia scoffed at Carragher’s remark, pouring out his heart to the press.]

Should Hollywood and the crowd-teasing celebration be dismissed as a young athlete’s misstep? Baek Ian, at the center of the controversy.

Look at this brilliant article. If Chelsea had played with all their starting players, or even lost, the articles posted immediately after the match would have been full of insults.

But anyway, the gamble of rotating the players was successful, and with public support garnered some support, it was only natural to assume that manager Miguel Garcia’s gamble paid off.

“Mr. Ha, by the way, I was the one who saved someone from a crisis that could have been a real disaster, so how is MOM Yoon Seung-hwan?”

I had even done my best to get my hair done for the interview, but thinking about Seunghwan Yoon who went to do the MOM interview instead of me made me feel angry.

Is this the mindset of a silent hero?

As I was walking back with those thoughts, a reporter suddenly appeared.

That evening, another article came up.

[Baek Ian shares his thoughts on the Hollywood controversy that occurred before West Ham.]

– I understand there’s been some controversy surrounding the second half of the London derby against West Ham. West Ham fans and some insiders are now calling it a clear Hollywood production. What are your thoughts on this?

– Baek Ian: Oh, you’re wrong? But it was still fun, wasn’t it? West Ham fans must have been outwardly angry, but secretly happy.

[“It was fun, wasn’t it? West Ham should be grateful to me.” An arrogant player with no remorse? He spouts nonsense in an interview with Chelsea FC reporter Baek Ian.]

“Oh shit, wasn’t this kid on my side?”

When he came to me rudely and asked if he could do an interview, I kindly sent him away after giving him his autograph. But when he came back and hit me in the back of the head with the article, I couldn’t help but grab the back of my head.
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After the draw with West Ham, I was enjoying a relaxing holiday for the first time in a while.

‘Thank you, Sensei Maresca.’

Thanks to Chelsea’s poor performance last season, they were unable to participate in European competitions and even got eliminated early from the Carabao Cup, so they can comfortably focus on the league.

How wonderful is this?

‘If it were other players, they would have gone to the Champions League or Europa League to raise their value, but they would have been upset because they dropped their value.’

At least not me.

The reason Chelsea didn’t make much progress in the winter transfer market this season was due to issues with stadium expansion and their inability to participate in European competitions.

Thanks to him, I didn’t really have any reason to dislike Maresca, considering that I came to Chelsea more easily.

‘Of course I don’t miss you. Please don’t let me see you again.’
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As I was giggling and muttering to myself, Ayun, who had been watching my face closely from the side, gave me a sullen look.

“What? Ian, why are your eyes open like that?”

“It’s because the wind is cold. By the way, did you buy the food already? You came early?”

“Yeah, there was less of a line than I thought, so I got out quickly.”

Ayun, who had been slowly putting down the food and drinks she had been holding in her arms on the floor, was ready to immediately shove the food into my mouth.

I just nodded slightly.

“You know I can’t eat it. I can’t let you get caught.”

“Are you really going to keep that disguise on? By the way, the wig doesn’t look right.”

Ayun, who was adjusting the wig she was wearing, shook her head as if she didn’t understand, then put the hot dog away.

You’d think it was strange. It’s strange that I came to the soccer stadium on my day off, and I’m even disguised.

‘And it’s happening at Stamford Bridge, which is like my home stadium.’

How strange would it look if your husband, a Chelsea player, came to the home stadium disguised?

But there was a secret story here that Ayun didn’t know.

[We love you Pompey, we do! We love you Pompey, we do! We love you Pompey, we do!

Oh Pompey, we love you! (We love you, Portsmouth! We love you, Portsmouth! We love you, Portsmouth! Oh, Portsmouth, we love you!)

‘If you reveal that you’re a Chelsea player here, I’ll die. I’ll really die.’

How could I possibly stand out in the crowd of people who came to support Chelsea and Portsmouth FC in the FA Cup fifth round?

Football hooligans in England are on a completely different level than those in Korea.

A thorough disguise was essential, as acting like I did when I was spying on the Ulsan-Seoul match at Munsu Stadium could result in me being found dead.

“Play up Pompey, Pompey play up!”

As I was singing along to the cheering song that the people around me were singing, riding the wave of the atmosphere, Ayun, who had been watching me cautiously from the side, whispered in my ear.

“But didn’t you say you were excluded from the FA Cup roster anyway? Why did you even come to the intuition? It’s not like you had to disguise yourself and go to the seats where the opposing team’s fans are.”

“It’s because of my circumstances. As your wife, you understand.”

“Honey, do you want to go to bed at 4 a.m. today?”

“Actually, there was a Korean wingback who joined Portsmouth, and he was a fan of mine, so I DMed him and asked if he could come watch the game.”

He cowardly takes out the mandatory defense warfare payment machine.

Even though I had no choice but to pour out my heart, Ayun kept sending me looks that asked if that was all there was to it.

I had nothing more to say because what I said was true.

In the first place, the reason I came all the way here to watch a game that I could have watched at home was because of that.

To be honest, if a promising Korean soccer player had just asked me to come watch him play in Portsmouth, I would have declined.

It was a break I had finally gotten, and I wasn’t the type to go watch other teams’ games in person.

However, the problem was none other than the fact that a documentary film crew was present during the player’s match.

‘I think it was a program that covered promising Korean soccer players.’

A documentary program that tracks promising players who could become major pillars of Korean soccer in the future.

Even during the period of filming the player, Chelsea in the first division and Portsmouth in the third division are playing each other?

So, what kind of picture did the production team have in mind?

‘Of course, if it’s not me, then Seunghwan Yoon would want to come out and fight that player.’

After it’s over, you might want to capture a scene where they exchange simple greetings.

‘Originally, I would leave everything to my friend Yoon Seung-hwan.’

On the day the player received a DM, Yoon Seung-hwan reportedly contacted the player to inform him that he had agreed to become the permanent caregiver for Chelsea captain Reece James, and that he would unfortunately not be able to meet him.

So who’s left?


It’s me.

I’m a high school student player who is about 18 years old and is trying to advance to the third division and go overseas. If I don’t meet him, what will I become?

‘개새끼요.’

So what can I do?

“Hmm. Now that I hear it, you’re welcome. Is my husband a kinder person than I thought?”

“Hey. Ayun, don’t touch my head. I think it’s because I bought a cheap wig, but it hurts so bad when it pokes my eye. Is that canola oil or something?”

“Isn’t it Kanekalon?”

“Yeah, that seems right. As expected, our honey is smart.”

What I meant was that I had no choice but to come to this game to help make the dreams of promising Korean players come true and to appease the hearts of Korean fans.

‘Fortunately, we finished and didn’t have to eat together or anything, we just said goodbye.’

If I had wanted more, I might have threatened to pay the appearance fee, but I decided to let it go for now, thinking that a good thing is a good thing.

[Casaday. Pass the ball to Dewsbury Hall. Then to Madueke! Jackson is penetrating ahead!]

[Lee Hyung-joo, whoosh! With a clean tackle, he successfully takes the ball from Madueke!]

“Honey! Is that the guy over there named Hyungjun? The guy who called to ask you to come watch the game?”

“Oh. I think that’s him. But Portsmouth is doing better than I thought. Since it’s a match between the Third Division and the First Division, there’s bound to be a significant difference in strength, even with the rotation.”

Of course, even though Portsmouth is in the third division, it is a team that repeats promotion and relegation every season, so in terms of level, it is around the second or third division.

Still, it was clear that they were a weaker team than Chelsea, who rotated their players, so they definitely played well.

It’s also a case of him making a reckless tackle on Madueke, even though it’s a chance that could result in a goal if he gets through just once.

“Still, Kangrok is still a bit better.”

However, we cannot be certain yet whether he will be able to show a good performance in the national team or the first division league in the future.

When I see things like that, I really think that soccer is a sport that requires a lot of talent.

Even for a player who is that good, there are quite a few players who are like mountains to overcome.

Still, since I was cheering from the seats assigned to away team supporters, I watched the game while outwardly singing Portsmouth’s cheering song.

The moment the cheering song came out of my mouth, strangely enough, the flow of the game began to change.

“Huh? That’s not right.”

[Dewsbury Hall. Get ready for the kick! The ball is heading straight for the middle! Nicholas Jackson! Yaaaaaaa! Nicholas Jackson scores the opening goal against Portsmouth in the 13th minute!]

[Ah! This is such a shame for Lee Hyung-jun. Chelsea didn’t take the corner right away, but passed the ball to Madueke and then kicked it. But unfortunately, he was caught in a counter-attack, so he fell and couldn’t properly mark the ball.]

“No, I jumped out to check them, but if I end up controlling Humba there…”

Jackson’s goal went in anyway.

I wanted to do a performance where I tore my jersey open and cried out for Chelsea, like the owner of a blue heart, but unfortunately, I couldn’t.

I could only sit and watch Lee Hyeong-jun, who had made a huge mistake, covering his head.

“Oh. What should I do with that? Why is it so hot today? I came bundled up, but it’s killing me.”

“So… By the way, Ian. This is really tasteless, but you eat it.”

Ayun immediately handed me a hot dog after taking a few bites as I sighed. It was a bit odd, though, that she wasn’t even disposing of leftovers, and was giving me the same hot dog I always ate when I came to the stadium.

But I couldn’t refuse what was given to me, so I put it in my mouth.

At that moment, I felt something strange.

“What the hell? Why the hell do I suddenly feel like all eyes are on me?”

I momentarily questioned the stinging gazes that pricked my skin, as if I was about to receive countless handshakes.

Surely Lee Hyung-jun didn’t make a mistake and he wouldn’t be crazy enough to retaliate because there was an Asian person next to him?

‘There’s no way my clothes today will tell I’m Korean.’

I didn’t even bring the Taegeukgi just in case, so why do people seem to be looking at me?

I watched the game with a strange feeling of tension.

“…Ian.”

At that moment, I heard Ayun’s voice poking my thigh.

“I think we’re screwed…”

“Huh? What does that mean?”

Ayun pointed at the scoreboard without saying a word. Curious, I cautiously turned my gaze toward it.

On the screen of Stamford Bridge VER.2, which was renovated at great expense and equipped with the latest technology, a person wearing a Chelsea jersey was seen among the Portsmouth away fans.

“Wow, what kind of crazy kid wears a home team jersey to an away fan? Isn’t that crazy? If he’s even wearing a jacket, he should at least try to cover it up.”

There are so many strange people in the world. Biting into a hotdog and staring at the scoreboard, I decided to take a closer look, determined to at least see his face.

A familiar sight of a woman next to an Asian man wearing a Chelsea jersey.

[Ah. I see someone on the scoreboard who looks like Chelsea’s Baek Ian.]

[Yes, he looks like he’s wearing a wig and sunglasses. Still, he looks like Baek Ian. But I don’t know why he’s among the Portsmouth away fans.]

[Actually, among soccer fans, Baek Ian is known as the “Totem of Defeat.” Even back in Jeonbuk, he was caught sneaking into Ulsan’s Munsu Stadium to watch a game. He was sitting in the Ulsan fans’ seats, and Ulsan lost to Seoul. Still, that was a pretty bold move, wasn’t it?]

Isn’t that Baek Ian, who usually responds to away fans with strong provocations? That’s true courage. Lee Hyeong-jun, don’t be discouraged by mistakes. This is a moment when we need to show that kind of boldness.

The sound of the commentary coming from the earphone plugged into one ear immediately made me realize what situation I was in.

“Oh shit.”

A man wearing a Chelsea jersey was eating a hotdog among the Portsmouth away fans. The moment I realized it was me, I immediately started running.
Chapter 103
The disguise, which included a Kanekalon hairpiece that he bought online for 30,000 won and sunglasses that cost 5,000 won, was discovered.

Fortunately, my quick decision to escape and the fact that it was Chelsea’s home ground saved me.

If it had been a Portsmouth home game, I honestly wouldn’t have been able to guarantee anything. Fortunately, today’s game was held at Stamford Bridge.

As soon as the screen showed me surrounded by Portsmouth fans, the Chelsea fans watching the game from the other side started cheering and chanting my name.

Fortunately, I was able to escape, as there were other Chelsea fans hiding among the Portsmouth away fans.

“Whew. I may have accidentally offended some Portsmouth fans.”

Still, it could be said that it was fortunate that he received cheers from Chelsea fans.

With the help of the club officials, I was resting in the locker room and waiting with Ayun until the game was over.

True to the totem pole that the commentators had been talking about, Portsmouth were beaten like dogs by Chelsea and were forced to exit the FA Cup.

– Beep! Beep! Beep!

[The match ends like this! Chelsea win 4-0 on aggregate against Portsmouth FC!]

[There were predictions before the match that the difference in strength would be quite large. Even taking that into account, Chelsea put on an exceptionally strong performance.]

[That’s right. Casadei, who relatively rarely gets playing time, is coach Miguel Garcia, who actively utilized players like Dewsbury Hall and Chilwell. He must have been very satisfied with the performance, as he approached the players and patted them.]

– IANNNNNNNNN!

– BEAKKKKKKKK!

[The Chelsea fans still in the stadium are chanting Baek Ian’s name. It’s an unexpected sight, seeing a player who didn’t even play in the match monopolizing the cheers of the home fans!]

[Well, isn’t it true that Baek Ian’s behavior isn’t something you can easily see? He’s been performing exceptionally well in the league since signing a promising player, but if Portsmouth fans saw him wearing a Chelsea jersey, they’d wonder what he was doing, and they’d find it quite brazen.]

– No, if you’re going to come wearing a wig and sunglasses, you should have packed them properly or just worn them carelessly. The point is, lol

– But even if that happened in the K-League, would it be possible to do that in England? If you do it wrong there, you’ll really lose, right? There was that guy who went to Wolverhampton and Tottenham with half-and-half uniforms and got a ton of flak.

└ That’s why Baek Ian also wore his jacket all the way up at first and hid it tightly. LOL

└ Then why did you get off?

└ I guess I just got off because the weather was hotㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ The only flaw was that the wig was blonde. If it had just been brown and he was wearing sunglasses, I would have left him alone even if he was wearing a Chelsea uniform because I would have thought he was from a foreign country. LOL

└ Ian, you have to make sure to secure the wig properly when you wear it. Remember that next time.

‘I’ll never use it again, kid.’

Feeling dizzy from the live chat, which was full of nothing about the game but only about me, I threw my phone down on the seat next to me.

Well, at least I lived up to my name as the Totem of Defeat and cursed Portsmouth, so in a way, it’s not a bad result for me.

However, since it was known that this kind of behavior was also done in England, it would be better to refrain from doing so in the future.

After the game, I took advantage of the gap in the crowd to move to the area where only players were allowed to enter.

There, I happened to meet a player who was hesitating while holding his uniform.

As soon as I saw them, the cameras started moving like crazy.

Even in my previous life, I didn’t tend to go to places with a lot of cameras, so I felt a little burdened.

Still, I wonder if the conscientious filming crew had a lot of respect for me for giving them their time despite the sudden contact.

The shoot ended with a photo shoot with the players and a brief advice session.

“Hey, Ian. If it’s not too much trouble, could we exchange uniforms? I idolize you…”

“Uniform? Oh, I guess there’s nothing you can’t do.”

What’s so hard about giving a jersey to a young soccer player?

I took off my uniform and handed it over to him, who carefully asked for it. After taking a commemorative photo, I and Ayun borrowed the filming crew’s car and returned home.

***

A few days after the home team’s players were caught secretly infiltrating away fans.

The day of the match against Villa at Stamford Bridge is approaching.

As soon as I arrived at the stadium, I was warming up with the coaches and players according to the program we had prepared in advance.

Suddenly, the director who was looking at me from the technical area put both hands on his waist.

“What? Are you in a position to say that the director is disappointed in you right now?”

Judging by the way his lips were twitching as if he wanted to say something, it was obvious that he was just waiting for the players to come in.

And as if my prediction was right, the director immediately nodded his head and gestured for me to come over as our eyes met.

“Oh. Did I get caught?”

“What do you mean, you got caught? Are you talking about the time you went undercover among the Portsmouth hooligans to show your sincere loyalty to Chelsea? I really like you, but don’t go blonde. You look best with black hair. Hahahaha.”

“Oh, you go and train, kid.”

I was already feeling upset and about to fall asleep. He was scratching me gently and then fell asleep.

I pushed away the Taliban who was whispering and giggling and approached the director.

The director immediately opened his eyes wide.

‘What excuse should I make?’

I have a good alibi for why I went to watch the game, but what should I say if I’m asked why I sat in the away team section?

‘If you say you thought you wouldn’t get caught because you spent a lot of money on makeup, you’ll probably get beaten up…’


Although my blonde hair and Asian skin tone didn’t really suit me, the biggest reason I ended up on camera was because my wig had fallen off without me even realizing it.

The last time I saw the broadcast camera, my wig was hanging to the side, so I had a dog-like hairstyle that caught people’s attention: half short black hair and the other half long blonde hair.

‘If I have to make an excuse for this…’

I thought about it briefly, but eventually gave up.

How can I make an excuse for that? I guess I should just apologize and say I’ll accept the punishment if they’re going to impose it.

The fact that Chelsea players were sitting in the away box was enough to irritate the manager. But since they had won the match, he probably wouldn’t be too upset about it.

I stood before the director with confidence and showed a confident stance that I had nothing to make excuses for.

“Ahem. Ian. Did you know you were voted the best new recruit by the fans?”

“Huh? What kind of prize is it?”

I opened my eyes wide at the absurd news that I had won an award I had never even heard of.

What the hell is this? I kept shooting him looks that said I didn’t understand. But the manager and other club officials seemed to think that wasn’t important.

All he did was hand me a prize with the Chelsea emblem carved out of acrylic.

[Chelsea Fans’ Best Signing Award!]

Winner: Baek Ian

‘What is this?’

Being called the best recruit is certainly a good thing, but does the team really give you this kind of award?

I sent a suspicious look to the club official, wondering if they were really giving it to me.

Lucas, a club official who was preparing for a photo shoot, was just preparing for the shoot with a bright smile on his face, as if he was in a good mood.

“That award was chosen through a community vote we held when we activated our YouTube channel. The original contenders were Seung-Hwan Yoon, Tariq Emil, and even Costa, but Ian’s performance in the FA Cup last time allowed him to overtake Emil at the last minute.”

“Was there something like that?”

I knew Chelsea were the best at YouTube among the EPL clubs, but they even do this?

Even though it was a playful vote in the community, the authority and prize money were like a dog’s prize.

They wanted to make the trophy given to the player look good, so they made it out of acrylic, but the design looked somewhat acceptable.

I took a picture with an empty stadium in the background, as if I had just received the EPL Player of the Month award with a bewildered expression.

Next to him, the coach was shouting at the players with a look of disappointment on his face.

“Everyone, look at this! Even on days when he’s not playing, Ian goes to the away team’s seats and casts voodoo to ensure the team wins! I always said that on the field, you have to fight dirty to win! You should follow suit!”

The director spouts out speeches that seem to drive you crazy the more you listen to them.

And when I returned to my seat after receiving the award, there was only a crazy guy with a Menhera and a grumbling brat next to me.

“I was first… I was in the lead!”

“Oh, shit. If I had known this would happen, I should have just gone instead of Baek Ian.”

I would have liked to have handed over the award right away, but since it was already given, I decided to accept it.

***

The 26th round of the Premier League match between Chelsea and Aston Villa began with the referee’s whistle.

Aston Villa tried to gain momentum early on by pressing hard, rather than counterattacking after defending, which is what teams that have faced Chelsea have usually done.

If it were normal times, it would have been difficult because the intense pressure would have drained my stamina.

Fortunately, manager Miguel Garcia’s foresight paid off as he foresaw all of this and rotated his squad in the matches against West Ham and Portsmouth.

“Hey! Ian! Just give it to me!”

As he was moving forward to pass to Palmer, Seung-Hwan Yoon suddenly accelerated, coming down in a different direction than usual.

Villa, who had already figured out that Chelsea’s main attack pattern was centered around the technically gifted Palmer, was moving to surround Palmer.

Of course, in that situation, there was no reason for me to reject Yoon Seung-hwan.

Boom!

My body is tilted to the left, unlike Yoon Seung-hwan who is in the center.

Normally, in this situation, I’d push a little further, turn to the right, and then poke the ball in with my right foot. But I figured quick timing was key, so I just lightly slid it in with my right foot out front.

The moment the pass, which had been stretched out in a bizarre trajectory, touched Seung-Hwan Yoon’s foot.

Chelsea fans jumped to their feet and started chanting my name out of the blue.

[IAAAAAAAANNNN!]

‘what?’

Even in normal times, people would cheer on my play.

It wasn’t worth cheering this loudly.

Wasn’t it really an exaggeration to say that he was chosen as the best recruit in the subscriber-only community?

‘Well, my face was in the sports newspapers in London and Korea.’

Looking back on it, from my perspective, it was just a stupid action that was just like being an idiot.

Chelsea fans kept chanting my name, perhaps because they thought it was so special to see me wearing a Chelsea uniform, even among the away fans who could be considered hooligans.

‘Then I should at least give a brief greeting in return for that response.’

What should I do? Waving my hands during the game is a bit much.

Wouldn’t it be better to make it seem like I’m listening to your shouts?

After a moment of hesitation, I immediately did the Jude Bellingham-style arm-spreading celebration and looked at the fans.

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVcjEvOUlzNlBYSGVjZEJESXZRTnRyQzVHTWpFMGhKdmh5eUtGb1Bxd2pzOA

Chorus!

[Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!]

“What? I scored the goal, but why are the fans only saying Baek Ian’s name?”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who had lost the opportunity to monopolize the fans’ love, just looked at me with his mouth wide open in a daze.
Chapter 104
We were able to take the lead with a clean finish from Seung-Hwan Yoon and enter halftime feeling good against Villa.

“Well, you’re looking good, but you know you’re slightly outpaced by Villa’s high-pressing. Villa is using Amadou Onana and Joelinton in midfield to create challenges, and then passing the resulting second balls to Ramsey, who can deliver key passes. So don’t be afraid of challenges either. When the opponents charge, fight back!”

Just by hearing what the director said, I could tell how good our situation was right now.

Although it was a short time, I felt that coach Miguel Garcia was the type of person who would get angry when the players couldn’t adapt to the system he had designed and then tell them what to improve.

“But first, praise them first, then correct them? That’s like coach Miguel Garcia kissing the players on the cheek.”

A situation where a stance that cannot be taken unless one is reasonably satisfied is unfolding before one’s eyes.

Naturally, the players also saw that the coach was in a very excited mood, so the atmosphere was bound to be cheerful.

As the manager’s tactical show, which featured hand gestures and water bottle tosses in the middle of the dressing room, was drawing to a close, Miguel Garcia gathered me, Caicedo, and Palmer together and spoke.

“In the second half, Caicedo, not Ian, will primarily step up and help with the attack. And Palmer, I think you should avoid holding the ball as much as possible and instead continue to pass when you have the chance to keep the tempo going.”

“Are you telling me to block the other side from coming in?”

“As expected, you understand what I say.”

Manager Miguel Garcia, who had revised his tactics based on Aston Villa’s performance in the first half, simply applauded and sent his players off, as if he was satisfied with the conversation.

***

As with most soccer teams, oddly enough, even when they’re playing well, they often suddenly display a dog-like performance that reeks of sewage after conceding the first goal.

The biggest reason why problems like this occur is probably because few managers prepare for matches with the assumption that they will score the first goal early on.

That’s why, when a goal is scored, the plan often falls apart and you often see yourself unable to respond.

Eddie Howe.

As an Englishman who has managed Bournemouth, Newcastle, and now Aston Villa, he was the perfect fit for this situation.

“Kiya. That guy’s doing it again.”

Eddie Howe, who was appointed manager of Bournemouth, a relatively low-ranking team, and was praised by experts for his ability to play football that would not be outdone, moved to Newcastle.

He is a capable manager who is good at dealing with strong teams with artistic bus defense, and can also control the game based on strong pressing against relatively weak teams.

There was even talk that he might become the next England national team manager after Gareth Southgate stepped down.

On the surface, he may seem like a person who is not only competent but also a good director.

I knew. Behind the seemingly good-looking Eddie Howe lay a fatal flaw.

“What should I say? Should I say that people are inflexible?”

It’s true that they’ve laid out their plans incredibly well. Their tactical approach is also quite impressive, and if the system works as planned, they could even have an advantage against teams considered the best in the league, like Liverpool or Manchester City.

But when things don’t work out in practice or absurd situations arise that shatter the pre-planned blueprint, Eddie Howe’s team often exhibits strange performances.

If there’s a ridiculous situation, it’s probably when a player who was supposed to be a starter leaves early due to injury, or when the team concedes the first goal.

And now Villa are playing well early on but have been beaten by Chelsea.

In other words, Villa, with the first half ending 1-0, was in a perfect situation for Eddie Howe’s inflexible tactics to be put into action.

Could that be why Eddie Howe’s Aston Villa are starting to regress to the physical Newcastle days, when they were criticised by PL fans for their dirty football?

“Eww!”

At the same time, Joelinton put people before the ball and made his opponents lie on the ground with a fantastic multitasking of two dribbles and one body check.

Kukureya, who had rushed to block the advance and fallen, fell to the ground. However, the merciful referee of the day ruled the situation as a simple contest.

Joelinton, having confirmed the referee’s tendencies, began to roam Chelsea’s final third as if it were his own home.

‘There was definitely a reason why Coach Miguel encouraged us to actively pursue competition.’

At the same time, I somewhat understood why they had decided to put me in the rear instead of Kaisedo.

Perhaps he figured that Eddie Howe would repeat his high pressing and dominating style from the first half in the second half, and that he was the only one who could get the ball without getting injured in a duel with Onana or Joelinton.

In that case, it would be reasonable to just follow the director’s intentions.

After thinking it over, I crawled between the center backs and used Tosin as the first line of defense to slow down Joelinton.

“Ugh!”

As Tosin’s clever tackle went wide, Joelinton’s feet and the ball moved away, so he immediately stretched out his leg and attempted a tackle.

Toouk!

The ball just went straight forward.


“What! No, this is clearly foul play!”

“No, no. I just touched the ball. Your mom, who’s watching at home, knows.”

Joelinton, who had the ball stolen in a spectacular manner, tried to emphasize the foul, but unless the merciful referee had been bribed, there was no reason to blow the whistle to stop the game.

Of course, Kaisedo, who had been down, received the ball and started to advance with Gusto.

“Kukureya, are you okay?”

“Huh? Um… It’s a little uncomfortable.”

“Let’s see, there’s nothing wrong with your hair.”

“Ian, I got elbowed in the chest, why are you touching your hair? I said it was uncomfortable because it stung every time I breathed.”

But it was Kukureya-nii who was looking at me with an expression like, “What the heck is this kid?”

“That’s fine. So, quickly move up the flank. Toshin and Cole Will, just go up to the halfway line!”

When I saw him answering every single question, I thought it wasn’t a bad situation, so I raised the defensive line, including Kukureya-kun.

It was a solution bordering on nonsense. Still, Comrade Chomchomdan’s concern must have been quite helpful, as Kukureya snickered and began to climb again.

I also started to move around the midfield and focus on attacking the final third.

The ball passed from Caicedo to Tariq Emil. True to form, the winger, who is considered a true successor to Hazard, managed to draw three defenders away and pass the ball to Palmer.

Boohoo!

Thud!

“Ugh! How did that hit the goal post!”

Palmer received the ball and immediately took a shot, but unfortunately it bounced off the goalpost and headed towards Cucurella.

It’s a shame that the shot that fooled even the keeper didn’t result in a goal. Still, if they had gotten the second ball, the attack would have been flawless.

“Give it to me, Chomchom!”

I received the ball from Kukureya and created an overload by forming a square in the center with Kaisedo, Palmer, and Seung-Hwan Yoon who was down.

As the central crowding created space on the flanks, Aston Villa struggled to relieve the overload with their big bodies, led by Onana Joelinton, competing for possession.

Following the coach’s instructions to not drag the ball but to immediately pass it, we started looking for opportunities through three-way passes.

As Emil came in slightly, I saw that Kukureya was filling the empty space, so I immediately tried to switch to the left to prepare for the cross.

“Cross right now! If not me, then Yoon Seung-hwan!”

Yoon Seung-hwan infiltrates the defense. Palmer takes a position three steps behind.

With me and Kaisedo behind me, there are plenty of options to choose from.

If there were too many options, the decision would be long. But in an urgent situation like Cross, it was something that gave me the confidence to just hit anywhere.

Boohoo!

“Huh?”

“No, fuck!”

I gave him a lot of insurance and gave him the confidence that he could kick me like a dog, but Kukureya really kicked the ball like a dog.

It was an awkward position where the referee’s flag could be raised if he tried to head the ball because it seemed to be coming towards Seung-Hwan Yoon and was slightly forward.

‘Hey, the garden is open.’

I can’t catch that.

It’s a shame, though. It might be different if Yoon Seung-hwan’s mother had allowed him to be born with a neck that was about 10 centimeters longer. But for him now, it’s a position he absolutely cannot reach.

After making my decision, I started to move to the right, thinking that I had no choice but to catch the second ball.

At that moment, a strange scene caught my eye.

“Hey!”

Chorus!

‘what?’

The cross from Kukureya took an incredible trajectory and went straight into the goal.

Anyone could tell it was a poorly placed cross, but the keeper made an absurd mistake and the ball was sucked into the goal with a strangely curved trajectory.

[Yaaa …

As if he hadn’t expected it, Kukureya-kun started the ceremony quite late, after a three-second buffering period.

I just stared blankly at the goal as I watched the players running towards Kukureya.
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‘Oh, this is going in.’

I’ve seen balls kicked directly from corner kicks go into the goal, but this is the first time I’ve seen a ball kicked from a corner kick go in.

“Oh, it’s bleeding.”

I was biting my thumbnail in this absurd situation, and as the fans cheered, I sucked my bloody finger and waved to them, then immediately went to touch Kukureya-nii’s head.
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[In a duel between Joelinton and Cucurella, Joelinton holds onto the ball until the end. Cucurella protests to the referee, but today’s referee, Douglas, continues the match.]

[While the players’ conditioning is important in every match, it’s also crucial to understand the referee’s tendencies. Today, we learned that the referee is relatively lenient on duels. Chelsea should also focus a bit more on duels!]

[Joeling Ton! He’s running straight into the final third. Ahead are Aston Villa’s attackers! And Baek Ian! Yaaaa! Baek Ian! He successfully halts Villa’s counterattack with a clean tackle!]

[Joelington raises his hand, claiming it’s a foul, but the referee continues play!]

– Haha …

└ Look at Joelinton, who was doing a Cuckoo flip and was being tackled by Baek Ian, and he raised his hand.

– I was really worried about nationalism when Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan went to Chelsea. It’s a bit much. I’m a Chelsea fan too, but let’s respect other teams, guys.

└ Looking at this kid’s posting history, he’s a Villa fan? This kid who says he’s a Chelsea fan has only posted about Villa in the past year?

└ ???: I was worried that Miguel Garcia, the loser of character, would come to the villa, but he survived because he was with Ha-gat-dong.

└ Hidden Villa fan arrestedㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Kkossupno kkissupno kyussupno kkassupno kkeossupno kyeossupno kkeussupno kkeussupno kkussupno kkussupno kesuppno

[From Caicedo to Gusto. Gusto immediately breaks through, and Chelsea’s defenders push their lines high! Meanwhile, Caicedo receives the return pass, and we see Tariq Emil!]

[Emil. Three men are involved, but he manages to break through! Villa’s defenders close in, but before they can, the ball is already in Palmer’s hands! Call Palmer!!!]

Taang!

[Aaaaah! This hits the post! The goalpost is what saves Aston Villa today! Cucurella grabs the second ball and goes back on the attack!]

[Although Aston Villa has created relatively wide spaces on the flanks, their key players are concentrated in the center, making breakthroughs a bit difficult. Crosses will likely be the way to go.]

[However, Chelsea seems to have opted for a three-way pass to seize the opportunity in the center. Baek Ian receives the ball in the center. Emil, Palmer, and Yoon Seung-hwan then penetrate deeper! Baek Ian then switches to the left! Cucurella immediately crosses!]

[There are many players in the box. Cross! Ohhh! Gooooool! What the heck! Kukureya’s cross is going straight into the goal!]

– ?????
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– What the heck, why is that going in there!

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ It’s so funny how Yoon Seung-hwan and Emil freeze upㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Palmer runs towards Kukureya while laughing, but look at those two frozen.

[Looking back, it looks like Kukureya was trying to cross the ball, but the trajectory was unintentionally curved and it ended up going into the goal, doesn’t it?]

[Yes. As you can see, even the keeper was completely fooled. Emil and Seung-hwan Yoon were in front of him, and Seung-hwan Yoon’s considerable size obstructed his view to some extent. The ball flew about a hand’s length above Seung-hwan Yoon’s head and deflected in, making it an unstoppable shot.]

[Baek Ian, who racked up an unexpected assist. Following the predictive celebration he showed in the first half, he does it again this time. Players who score assists don’t usually celebrate, but this one is a little different.]

[It seems like a thumb-sucking ceremony. I have a feeling we might hear some good news soon.]

– What? Ian is pregnant?

└ You idiot, why is Ian pregnant? lol His girlfriend must be pregnant.

– He hasn’t even served in the military yet, and he’s not married yet. Isn’t that speeding?

└ He’s 20 years old, so he’s quite fast. But what does it matter if he plays for Chelsea?

└ I saw a video of Lee Dong-gun filming at Youngjaeng High School in the past, and during the Q&A session, Baek Ian said that he wanted to make it to the semifinals of the World Cup and be exempted from military service. Isn’t that what he’s aiming for?

– Wow… Getting married at 20 is really tough. But I’m still jealous. Ian’s girlfriend is really pretty…

└ Is there a source??

└ If you look for my writing, you’ll find it.

└ Wow, look at this bastard Baek Ian… Even his girlfriend used to be a track and field athlete. If you don’t want to fall behind, please have a son later and raise him to be a winger…

└ The wingers are already saturated in the second line. Let’s just have 5 Ian and normalize the defense with the two fullbacks.

– Ian, even if you get her pregnant, you can’t get married. Do you know the 4-year promise?? You have to listen to Minje-hyung, right?

└ Information: Baek Ian and his girlfriend met in elementary school and have been dating ever since. Considering the number of years they’ve been together, they’re about the size of a middle-aged couple.

└ Ian, just get married. If it’s to that extent, then getting married is the right thing to do.

***


My role in today’s match ended when I was substituted for Rabia in the 67th minute after Cucurella’s goal.

The result was a deserved victory. Against Howe, whose tactics become monotonous when the initial plan fails, manager Miguel had won a battle of wits, and Villa lacked the strength to turn the tables.

Chelsea FC continue their unbeaten run by beating Villa, overtaking Manchester City to secure second place in the league!

[Predicted celebration? Baek Ian. He was met with arrogance for his celebration during the match against Villa.]

[“That’s not arrogance, that’s star quality.” EPL legend Gary Neville takes a swipe at those who criticize Baek Ian!]

Married at 20? Baek Ian’s nipple-shaming ceremony becomes a hot topic!

[“A baby? I just sucked my bleeding thumb… But then I thought about it again, and I think it could be a ceremony to celebrate the birth of a baby.” Baek Ian talks about babies in a MOM interview.]

Who is Baek Yi-an’s girlfriend? The face of the woman who once gave him a glimpse of himself during his time at Jeonbuk Mirae Motors is becoming a hot topic!

As Chelsea continue their unbeaten run with another win, articles about them start to appear one after another.

If I were to think of players who deserved attention in today’s game, I’d say Yoon Seung-hwan and Kukureya were the ones. Strangely enough, my name was always mentioned in the articles.

‘The ceremony certainly became a hot topic.’

I just did a Jude Bellingham celebration to respond to the fans who were chanting my name during the game, but I never thought I’d get called out for a predicted celebration or being arrogant.

Still, it’s not all bad. Most players, no matter how good they are at soccer, don’t have their own unique celebrations, so they’re not remembered.

Compared to those people, the fact that I could attract people’s attention no matter what I did was quite a happy thing for me.

‘Of course I have a lot of ceremonies, but it wouldn’t hurt to add one more.’

The ceremonies I’ve performed so far have been relatively provocative, so I’ve often received warnings, ejections, or even disciplinary action.

Honestly, I don’t care if I get kicked out or not, but I’m not a part-timer. Still, I’d like to see at least one more humane ceremony, and if this opportunity comes along, it doesn’t seem like a bad thing.

‘The problem is the pacifier ceremony here… no, what a fucking name…’

If I had known this would happen, I would have just kept quiet during the interview. Or at least done a separate interview later.

I don’t know if it was because it was an issue that suddenly broke out in an unprepared situation, but it certainly seemed like a suitable topic for reporters to ask about.

But the good thing is that it’s not considered a particularly bad thing overseas.

The premarital pregnancy of soccer players is not particularly important, and it seems like they think that all they need to do is play well, or that since they are already good, they should continue to do so in the future. The only comments were congratulatory and were in articles and on social media.

The problem is the articles coming from Korea.

[Not even married? 20-year-old soccer star embroiled in speeding controversy]

Chelsea star Baek Ian announces pregnancy before marriage… Controversy hotter than soccer

Becoming a father at 20? Baek Ian’s unexpected confession shocks Korean society.

Chelsea’s future, Baek Ian… Korean society ‘buzzes’ over news of premarital pregnancy

“Look at this article, it’s really a mess.”

“What’s wrong, Ian? Did something bad come out?”

“No. Ayun, you shouldn’t be watching this.”

What if I get stressed out after reading a strange article?

Ayun, who had quietly approached me while listening to my monologue, nodded as if she understood and went back down to the first floor to talk to Hajiyu.

Articles about premarital pregnancy and other things are still coming up.

Even though I was only looking at the relatively non-malicious titles, it was definitely enough to make my head spin.

Of course, I hate the blues that come out of nowhere in articles that I think are a little harsh, so I would just bombard the article and take it down.

Still, there was no harm in showing off this kind of crap.

I know that neglect is not a very good solution to the current situation.

But what does it mean to have good connections? If you live your life properly, even in situations like this, a lifeline will come down to you.

South Korean national team captain Lee Kang-jin offers warm support for Baek Ian’s premarital pregnancy, saying, “I plan to prepare Manchester City children’s clothing for the baby.”

Rangers captain Park Na-mu responds to Baek I-an controversy: ‘We’ve been together for 12 years, I understand and I’m jealous.’

[Yoon Seung-hwan offers warm advice to Baek Yi-an… ‘I support the fruits of love’]

[Chelsea teammate Tariq Emile, in support of Ian Baik, makes a bizarre comment: “What’s wrong with having a baby at 20? I got married at 18. Ian is following my path. If you’re going to give birth, why not give birth in Belgium?”]

[South Korean national team coach Martin Balde congratulates and supports Baek Yi-an on her premarital pregnancy. “Korea is a dangerous country due to its low birth rate. Instead of criticizing Baek Yi-an, they should have four more children and prepare their defense in advance…”]

Korean soccer legend Koo Ja-cheong offers support to a junior who’s been embroiled in controversy. “Although we’ve never met, I’ve always thought of him as a talented junior and I’m proud of him. I know he’s not married yet, but I’d love to meet him and buy him a meal before he does.”

Of course, there are some strange articles in the middle…

‘Still, this isn’t so bad.’

It wouldn’t be so bad if I saw the atmosphere changing from moment to moment with the appearance of people who supported me.
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The news of the premarital pregnancy became a hot topic, and a few hours later, my mother-in-law, who was in Korea, was so shocked that she immediately confirmed her departure to England.

[Mother-in-law]: Oh my… I’m so worried about this. What should I do? I can’t do this. Honey, I’ll just go to England and stay there until the kids are okay.

[Father-in-law]: Really? Oh, dear. It must be hard… It’s not easy taking care of children as you get older, and I…

[Mother-in-law]: … It seems like there’s an atmosphere where you can’t hide your joy.

[Father-in-law]: ??? What the hell is this? My only wife is going to have to go to England because of our daughter, so does that mean I’m freaking out because I’m happy?

[Mother-in-law]: Shin Seung-ah.

[Sister-in-law]: Mom, I knew you’d do that, so I took a picture of Dad’s face! Look at how the corners of his mouth are turned up. He’s really evil.

[Master Craftsman]: …

[Wife (Jin)]: Momㅠㅠㅠㅠ Thank youㅠㅠㅠㅠ

[Mother-in-law]: How can you make your husband suffer by not taking care of yourself properly? You should have taken care of that yourself.

[Wife (Jin)]: ??? Mom? Didn’t you come here because you were thinking of me?

[Mother-in-law]: Are you crazy? You dropped out of high school and went to England, and all you do is laze around with Ibrahim Poppy. What are you thinking? Our son-in-law is having a hard time with his sports career, so I can’t just run errands for him.

[Wife (Jin)]: ???????????????

Of course, Ayun thought that it was her mother’s sacrifice out of consideration for her, but she burst into tears at the sudden feeling of betrayal.

But it will be comfortable since you will have someone to rely on when you actually get there.

‘I’m living with my mother-in-law without intending to…’

For a moment, I thought it might be a little difficult to come home.

‘Hmm. That’s unlikely.’

After seriously reflecting on Ayun and my life, I decided that there was no need to refuse my mother-in-law’s trip to England, as I had concluded that such a thing was unlikely.

After comforting and patting Ayun, who was abandoned by her parents, as she sheds tears on the sofa.

I got into Palmer’s car and headed to the training ground.

***

Normally, the day at Chelsea’s training ground went by without anything special.

Once you arrive, walk around briefly, greet the club staff, and manage public sentiment.

Take some time to lightly look at the club’s history and replenish the Chelsea hype that flies away whenever Jak Song-hyung and Shin Moo-hyung miss their chances.

Then, before the coach arrives, we prepare by rolling foam rollers with the players and bonding with them.

Normally, during this time, the conversation would be focused on one topic due to the Taliban’s strange noises.

Unfortunately, Emil was taking a nap today, so we didn’t have any particularly strange conversations or anything.

However, that doesn’t mean we didn’t have any conversation.

“Hmm. You’re cleaning it diligently. But Casadei, aren’t you doing a little too roughly with the uppers? Ian’s soccer cleats have protrusions on the uppers, so if you just wipe them, the protrusions will fall off.”

“Ah!”

‘Are they crazy?’

As expected from a gathering of crazy people who spend two hours talking about the absurd topic of McGregor vs. 100 Grandmothers, Casadei and Disasi start doing strange things as soon as they enter the room.

I chuckled at the sight of my soccer gear-cleaning ritual, which had become a prerequisite for players who needed to score points, before going out on the field. I snatched it away and sat down next to Disasi.

“How did you even take my soccer shoes off? I even checked the password to make sure I had locked it.”

“Hey Ian. Isn’t it a bit unconscionable to say you locked it and left it there with the password set to 0000?”

“…Please tell me that it is carrying on the tradition.”

When on earth did I see that? It’s true that I kept the number, following the instructions of my predecessor, Enzo, who had set it to 0000, but that doesn’t mean I ever pressed the password in front of anyone.

I guess I’ll have to change my number somehow when I get home later.

I sighed deeply, tossed my soccer shoes aside, and began to massage my calves with a foam roller. Before I knew it, the topic had shifted to something else.

“Ian. I’m seriously advising you not to take any strange medicines once you have a baby, you know that, right?”

“Ugh!”

“This is heartfelt advice. You’re healthy and young, so it’s fine, but if you leave it at home and your wife eats it, thinking it’s a nutritional supplement, it could be a disaster. If you’re unlucky, it might not just be a suspension like mine, but it could also be a strain on your body.”

“Eww!”

If I look closely, is this person trying to give me advice or is he just trying to make me laugh and make me look like the worst person in the world?

Having barely managed to survive the assassination attempt by pinching my thigh, I then proceeded to explain the routine I had been doing since I was young to build Reese James’s strong body.
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It wasn’t until I finished all the specialized classes on how to make Jackson’s children the best strikers that I was able to find some free time.

I barely managed to suppress my laughter as I listened to the lectures of seniors who, as if they were professors, offered advice to their juniors who had children with a pious heart.

The last ones waiting for me were none other than Tariq Emil, who had just woken up and returned, rolling a foam roller, and Yoon Seung-hwan, who had returned with one cheek swollen.

“…Ah. Tariq Emil. You’re here.”

Yoon Seung-hwan slowly comes in, looking somewhat gloomy, unlike his usual sullen self.

The players, sensing something strange, stared at the door with bated breath. Emil, who had been unaware of the situation, was the only one who spoke leisurely.

“Of course, Yun-ssi. What kind of stupid mistake did you make this time to make your face look like that?”

“…Taliban. I’m afraid I’ll have to sleep in the car again today. I caused a terrible accident to my girlfriend.”

“Hey, Yunjuppi. What the hell are you talking about again? The air leaking out of your voice is ridiculous. Tell me what the hell you’ve been up to.”

“No, my girlfriend was giving me a secret look and saying she was so jealous that her friend had a boyfriend, so I was just lying down when she suddenly said that her friend had sex with her boyfriend five times and asked why I was doing that.”

“You’ve been developing bad habits from the start. Didn’t you follow my teachings properly? So what the hell are you doing now, Yunjjappi?”

“…Listen. After that, you told me that you’d scored four tricks in your old team, but that you’d also do doubles at Chelsea, and that in soccer terms, you’d be exhausted after scoring one goal, and you’d be lying down. When I heard that, I got angry and told Baek Ian that I could score four goals if I played full-time. That’s when my girlfriend slapped me and left me in a rage, going to her friend’s house.”

“Ugh!”

What did that crazy kid say?

Ha Ji-yu’s competitive spirit explodes for an unknown reason at the news of A-yoon’s premarital pregnancy.

And instead of appeasing that girlfriend, you counterattack by bringing up my name?

“Hey Ian. In your country, even crazy guys like that have girlfriends?”

“I don’t know… I wouldn’t do something like that.”

Reese James, who had been listening quietly, opened his mouth wide at Yoon Seung-hwan’s absurd remark and asked me.

Tariq Emil, who was on a foam roller to loosen up his glutes, was frozen by the unexpected and idiotic remark.

“Um… DAMN, Yoongi? Are you fucking retard? I wouldn’t do that to my wife either!”

Tariq Emil was usually as broad-minded as the ocean, accepting Yoon Seung-hwan’s foolish actions.

This time, he realized that he couldn’t pack it. He just closed his eyes tightly.

***

Yoon Seung-hwan, who was cursed by Chelsea players and coaches like an onion of blame, barely crawled back home after sleeping in his car for three days.

What greeted us as we headed to Old Trafford for the away game against Manchester United was the sight of Old Trafford, which made us wonder if this was the stadium of a big club, and the fans singing familiar music.

[Glory! glory, Man United Glory! glory, Man United Glory! glory, Man United

As the reds go marching on! on! on!]

“Kiya, I even went to the supermarket and bought a toy piano to sing this song when I joined Chelsea.”

“Why are you singing the Man U song when you join Chelsea?”

“So what, as long as the song is good, that’s fine. I think Chelsea fans will think the same.”

I shook my head at the sight of Yoon Seung-hwan shivering, wrapped in a long padded jacket, wondering when on earth he had acquired such a crazy way of thinking.

The weather has been relatively warm lately, so I was wondering if it was really necessary to bundle up like that.

It seems that surviving three days in a car camp played a big role.

“Okay, from now on, don’t say anything weird, Inma. Thank goodness you said my name there. If you had said something like, ‘I can do it more than four times with another woman’ while mentioning another woman’s name, I would have been really killed.”

“Right? Actually, I was going to say that at first, but then I thought I’d have to sleep in the car for 30 days, so I said it indirectly.”

“Let’s stop talking…”

“By the way, we’re going to lose anyway, but there are so many Man U fans here. If this keeps up, I’m going to get in big trouble, right?”

“It’s an away game, so of course there’ll be a lot of home fans. Anyway, you’re not planning anything weird, are you? What’s the big deal?”

“No, I wore underwear this time too, because I scored a goal in today’s game and planned to do a ceremony apologizing to Jiyu like last time. But if the fans think I’m provoking them and barge in, it’ll be a disaster.”

I don’t know what kind of confidence he has to score a goal.

Still, I decided to leave it alone for now since it seemed like his expression had brightened up a bit.

As Tariq Emil said, such arrogant behavior should be dealt with firmly from the beginning. But I’m not the coach, so I can’t dictate what to do.

I just need to do my job. Thinking that, I waited for the director to come in.

thud!

As the manager entered the dressing room with the sound of the door opening roughly, and put something on the whiteboard, Yoon Seung-hwan’s pupils dilated widely.

“Jackson will be starting today because Seung-Hwan Yoon is feeling unwell due to a cold… So, I’ll tell you about the tactical changes…”

“uh?”

Yoon Seung-hwan sighs as his name, which was clearly there until yesterday, disappears from the starting lineup.

Tariq Emil, who was sitting next to her, cautiously placed a hand on her shoulder and nodded as if he understood everything.

“Yun-ssip-pi. Stop over thinking. I told you, if you were going to buy a car, get a spacious one, a power bank, and an electric blanket. Why aren’t you listening?”

I don’t know if he’s trying to comfort me or just turn me around, but since it’s just the two of us, I decided to focus on what the director said, praying that he’d figure it out on his own.
Chapter 107
As the saying goes, if there’s a team that’s been thriving, there’s bound to be a team that’s going downhill. As if by the law of conservation of talent, Chelsea were raking in points after Miguel Garcia took over, while Manchester United, who had been sending out signals of revival for over a decade, were having a rough time.

-Ah, really, if Consei-san fails, who should I bring in next?

-I think it would have been right to just bring Miguel Garcia. From what I saw, Ineos didn’t really like Miguel Garcia, so I don’t think he would have come anyway.

– Even if the Romano article came out, wouldn’t it have been official?

– I believe that article disappeared immediately after Onstein’s rebuttal came out.

-Ha… Seeing Chelsea do so well really makes me sick. Why is Ineos so bad at handling things?

– It seems like there were rumors that Boelli was originally incompetent… but suddenly the team feels complete…

Manchester United fans who thought they had barely escaped the dark ages of the Glazers, where it was difficult to tell whether they were working or just stealing dividends.

But instead of the brightly smiling Qatar that awaited them, there was only the endlessly dark Ineos.

Manchester United, who had been saving money by any means necessary while calling for the club’s normalization, seemed to have really made up their mind when they cut out Ferguson, who was the heart of Manchester United.

But when you look at it, Ineos’ actions after acquiring Manchester United are truly absurd.

It seems like they are selling off the club’s tradition to save money and making a fortune out of scraps, but they are spending money to buy players and then losing it all.

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVcVBoOGFYbWZQRVBidWJQZFZpakt5OCtoT3Z0Ulo5enI1aEQyaGU3MWQ3YQ

Just wait for the right timing and when you feel it’s time to cut the manager, that’s all there is to it, but you foolishly extended the season and ended up enjoying the season in hard mode, starting the next season in 9th place.

It wasn’t a miracle, and Manchester United was showing us things that were so absurd that it made you wonder if such things were really possible.

Manchester United fans, who had staked everything on today’s match with a do-or-die spirit, were watching the match with bated breath.

Manchester United

4-4-2

Sergio Conceição

Bruno Osimhen

Leao Ugarte Mainu Zegrova

Mendes, Yoro, De Ligt, Mazraoui

Oh Nana

Chelsea FC

4-2-3-1

Jackson

Sancho Palmer Emile

Baek Ian Rabia

Cucurella Disasi Tosin Guisto

Costa

[Coach Conceicao, who is preparing for the match with a 442 formation, and Coach Miguel Garcia, who is facing off with the familiar 4231 formation.]

[Perhaps this is an inevitable result. Coach Conceição, who succeeded Amorim last season, achieved good results using the 4-4-2 formation. And coach Miguel Garcia is currently undefeated.]

[Considering both teams’ formations and the performances they have shown so far, it seems likely that they will focus on creating a fierce numerical advantage in the center.]

[Coach Conceição will likely overload the midfield and flanks with a large number of players. How coach Miguel Garcia handles this will be crucial.]

[Okay, then the game will start with the referee’s whistle!]

***

After Seung-Hwan Yoon caught a cold due to a short car camping trip, and Jackson was brought in as a replacement, naturally, coach Miguel made some changes to his tactics.

“Jackson, I don’t expect much from you. Just take the ball to the other team’s goal, beat Onana, and slam it in. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

“No, you didn’t understand what I was saying. Otherwise, that horrible ending you showed me earlier wouldn’t make sense!”

“yes?”

There wasn’t much of a change from Yoon Seung-hwan to Jackson.

However, it remains a fact that in recent matches, it has become a little easier to control the midfield as Seung-Hwan Yoon has come down a bit to receive the ball.

Of course, Jackson and Yoon Seung-hwan have different tools, so it’s impossible to expect them to perform identically. Still, Jackson was often used as a starter during the team’s undefeated streak, so the manager briefly explained any major tactical changes. He then went around and tweaked the specific tactics.

And of course, the role assigned to me was slightly modified.

“Coach Conceicao’s Manchester United is a team that actively utilizes overloads and isolations. I told him I needed to move around frequently to allow for more flexibility in ball movement.”

If it was originally Seung-Hwan Yoon, my role would have been reduced to the point where I could come down during the attack, receive the ball, and move while pulling the ball.

It was a request to me to fill the void as that part became difficult during the process of Jackson being substituted in.

Since he was already quite active at Chelsea, adding a role here could be a bit burdensome.

‘But still.’

I was thinking about the old days for a moment and a chuckle escaped my lips.

I used to lift logs so much in Newcastle that it was hard to tell if I was a slave or an orphanage director, so what could be so hard about that?

Compared to those days, my current role isn’t that difficult.


Rather, there were parts that could be thought of more simply because a set role was assigned rather than simply being given.

Boohoo!

“I’ll catch you! Just go inside!”

Mainu’s side transition pass goes straight to Nuno Mendes.

Nuno Mendes and Raphael Leao.

Since Ferguson’s retirement, the only player Manchester United has successfully recruited was Bruno, but they have spent a lot of money to acquire top-class players.

Unlike the right wing, they were the only team that could attack at an absurdly fast pace, so Conceicao seemed to be trying to give them some freedom by using isolation.

“No way.”

“What?”

Phew!

As soon as the opponent’s attack came, I crawled into the fullback position, beat Nuno Mendes with speed, and then pushed him hard with my body to get the ball.

‘I don’t think there was anyone in Manchester United’s defense who could be called that fast, except for Nuno Mendes.’

Right now, it’s better to just bring the ball up rather than pass it.

After checking, I decided to keep running and keep the tempo going.

When the defensive formation, focused on returning to the line and cutting passes, collapsed for a split second, I saw Sancho infiltrating.

Boohoo!

The expressions on the Manchester United players’ faces harden as a fairly deep counter-transference occurs, as if they thought I saw Emil or Palmer.

They were putting good pressure on Chelsea until the 24th minute of the first half, but one mistake resulted in a counterattack opportunity.

However, they seemed to think that they shouldn’t score a goal, so they formed a dense formation in the center and quickly shifted to block Sancho’s breakthrough.

Sancho, who was desperately trying to get the ball under pressure from Mazraoui and Zerogba, saw Palmer.

And the pass to Palmer went back to Tosin, who was behind him.

Toshin received the ball reliably from the back.

“uh…”

“What are you doing! Just hurry up and switch! I told you not to be late! You’ll take responsibility, Inma!”

He seemed quite taken aback by the sight of the Manchester United players, so tightly packed that they almost felt like vomiting. Still, thanks to Manager Miguel, who was shouting like a union leader in the technical area, he seemed to come to his senses.

Emile, having confirmed that Sancho was spread out on the side and Gusteau was up high, went inside.

Nana Rabia, if only the pass wasn’t missed. It’s risky, but if the ball gets to Palmer, he could create a decent chance.

Still, I thought that the ball would go to Rabia, who was in a relatively easy position to apply pressure, so I moved slightly to a place where the subsequent pass would be easy to reach.

Boohoo!

“Huh?”

“Ian, you do it!”

I was startled by the miraculous sight of the ball being passed to me, surrounded by the opposing defense, out of the blue.

No, why give it to me here? If he makes a better pass, even if it means taking a risk, you could give it to Palmer.

I don’t know why, but I knew I had to somehow receive the pass Toshin was sending me, surrounded by three people.

Since I knew that I had to release the pressure right away, I immediately looked for an angle to connect the ball with one touch.

It’s fast, but not so fast that it’s completely unacceptable. And with Jackson receiving such support from his players, if he’s even aware of it, he’s probably already preparing to infiltrate.

Yeah, that’s right.

After making my pledge, I followed the previously agreed upon play and passed the ball to Jackson’s location with one touch.

Fight!

[Eww!]

The incredible lobbed pass that grazed De Ligt’s head and the almost screaming gasps from the Manchester United fans gave me some confidence.

And as if to live up to my belief, I saw Chelsea players running towards me while I was rubbing my neck.

Chorus!

[Eww! What are the defenders doing?]

Manchester United home fans holding their heads or shaking their heads.

And when I saw Onana talking nonsense to Yoro and De Ligt after he scored a goal.

Suddenly, I felt my body float.

‘what?’

Was there anyone on this team who could take me on?

As I looked down with that question in mind, what I saw was Jaksongi-hyung holding me up like a trophy and shaking me up and down.

“Ian! How did that kid make that pass back there? Hahaha!”

I get that it feels good, but can’t you just let it go a little? The stinging stares from the Manchester United players and home fans are driving me crazy.

‘But that doesn’t mean I can ruin this atmosphere.’

Considering that Shinsou-hyung came into the starting lineup for the first time in a while and scored a goal to save Chelsea, it wouldn’t be a good idea to act passively.

But let’s show that we like each other.

That’s probably just polite.

Confident, I responded with a simple wave of celebration towards the Manchester United fans who came to watch the game.

[Eww!]

“What the heck, are those kids having a seizure? If waving their hands is this much, then riding a human bicycle would be murder.”
Chapter 108
The commentators started shouting his name at the top of their lungs as they watched Baek Ian break through Manchester United’s impregnable defense with a single pass.

[Toshin. Receives the ball and passes it to Baek Ian. Baek Ian. There are a lot of Manchester United players around. Hey, hey, hey!]

[We see Jackson, who passes the ball with a single touch and then penetrates! Nicholas Jackson! Jacks! Goaloooo! Nicholas Jackson! Chelsea take the lead again, scoring an early goal against Manchester United!]

[The Chelsea players. They run to Baek Ian, not Jackson, who scored, and hug him. And then Jackson, who scored, lifts Baek Ian like a trophy.]

[Oh, of course it had to be that way. Honestly, it was a really tough situation, wasn’t it? Baek Ian was surrounded by De Ligt and Yoro, and with Mazrawi nearby, it was a position he could have easily taken away. In that situation, a single touch was practically enough to fool the opponent.]

It was understandable why Tosin chose Baekian over Rabia, as he was good at releasing pressure and had an excellent ability to spread the ball around.

That doesn’t mean that what Baek Ian did was simple.

It was a situation where he was surrounded by the opposing defense and couldn’t even find his position properly, so he predicted the player behind him and passed the ball to the outfront.

[Baek Ian also waves his hand happily and greets Chelsea fans.]

[Although there are a lot of Man U fans, Chelsea fans can still be seen cheering here and there, except in the home stands.]

– What the hell are you doing, cafe raid? Baek Ian is doing the ceremony so leisurely lol

– I really don’t know. Since when has the guy who assists rather than the guy who scores the goal become the main character?

└ That means Baek Ian did a good job. Now accept it.

– Ha. It’s a problem that the sides are being swept away, but what kind of guys are Ligt and Yoro that can’t even stop a single lob pass?

└ I really don’t know what they’re doing when they see Tosin handing the ball to Baek Ian and everyone running towards him. Even if they got the ball in the final third, shouldn’t they stop Jackson from penetrating?

└ Why does everyone think this is the center backs’ fault? I see it a little differently.

└ If you look at it differently, you’ll see it as a fucking 4D. If you say something like that, you’ll really send me a note.

└ No, listen. Jackson rarely converts those chances into goals, so he just assumed Baek Ian would do it on his own, and he just threw the ball at him. I think it was Onana’s fault for not being able to block Jackson’s shot.

└ Oh my god, I’m an idiot for seriously reading comments like this.

– But these days, Ian doesn’t do the unique celebrations he did during his Jeonbuk days. Back then, I used to watch soccer for the fun of it.

└ But you have to understand that. If he did that in Jeonbuk, he would be a star, but if he did that here, he would be found dead.

└ Yeah, so I’m just complaining a little bit. Ian is going to be a groom soon, so I have to take care of my health.

***

After scoring the opening goal in the 25th minute, we discovered that Manchester United’s left wing, featuring Zhegrova Mazraoui, lacked pace and began aggressively targeting them.

Of course, due to Conceis’s tactics of placing players at close intervals, there were not many effective shots or good opportunities.

Still, there wasn’t really anything to regret.

After all, we were the ones who scored first and it was Manchester United who had to follow.

Didn’t it even completely ruin Man U’s plan?

“It’s completely gone downhill. Judging by the fact that Conseil-san came out to the technical area and said something, it seems like communication between the players and the coach isn’t going well.”

Conceição’s plan of placing players densely in the center in a 4-4-2 position was a numerical advantage in the midfield that was obvious.

So the picture they originally had was that by this time they would have completely taken over Chelsea’s midfield and would beat them up, and then when Chelsea’s defense started to defend, the attackers would rush in as if they were mocking them.

However, he must have been quite shocked to see that it was less prone to overload than expected.

Just looking at how he somehow manages to get the ball and pass it to Nuno Mendes and Leao to attack the flanks, you can see that.

‘Conceisão is not the type of coach who would be criticized for his tactics. Is it because the players are strange that football becomes like this?’

Instead of playing a pressing game that completely dominates the midfield and creates opportunities with long balls, it’s a game where you just keep getting pushed around endlessly, then pass the ball to the flanks and just shout “Play!”

At the 33rd minute, it was probably the feeling everyone in the stadium, including me, felt when watching Manchester United football.
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As expected, as time went on, Manchester United’s shortcomings began to emerge.

For example, it means that the center is crowded, leaving relatively more space on the sides.

“Hey! Palmer! Just give me that and run!”

Tariq Emil, who received a pass from Palmer’s flank, took down Zegrova, who was running to join the defense, with a counter-movement, and then quickly overtook Mazraoui before starting to cut inside.

Jackson, who was originally stuck, Palmer who came up, and Sancho who was on the opposite side of Emil.

As Chelsea’s players began to penetrate the Manchester United defense again, the Manchester United defenders began to panic about where to move.

In the midst of the chaos, Emil’s choice was to hit directly.


No, it wasn’t really a choice. The Taliban’s insistence on Palmer going up wasn’t intended to be an offer if the opportunity arose.

“The coach told me to just hit Jackson if he didn’t see any angle for him to pass the ball to either Emil or Palmer.”

insurance.

The players stuck in Manchester United’s defense are the same.

So Tariq Emil ran into the penalty box and dragged Onana out.

Just when I thought it was going to go to the far post, he ended up hitting it to the near post, rattling the goalpost again.

Tariq Emil, who scored a goal with a trajectory that was by no means easy, briefly erased his default grumpy expression and looked at the Manchester United fans with a smirk on his face as he raised his hand on the corner flag.

[Get your dirty hands out there, you little shit!]

[이 개자식아! 골 넣었으면 니네 팬들 쪽으로 가라고 새끼야!]

[booooooooo!]

The Manchester United supporters, who had staked their lives on today’s match, could only hold the back of their necks and scream in shock from the first half, experiencing a dizzying experience that made their stomachs turn.

‘Wow, is that crazy?’

I was afraid that I might get hit with a rock while performing the ceremony, so I tried to keep my body safe, but I never thought that he would come right up to my nose and start making a fuss.

A cold, cold gaze turned to Tariq Emil, but, true to his nature as someone who never cared about such things, he returned only after a 30-second brawl with Manchester United fans.

Manchester United, who had already been caught out, continued to get beaten without stopping.

Choaaaak!

“Ah! You little shit, what if I go for your ankles? You step on your ankles too? Come on, little shit! Brother Palmer! I can just kick you!”

“what!”

After being pierced four times, Ugarte realized that he couldn’t be stopped by anything like a full-body attack, so he took the risk and tackled him.

I passed the ball without thinking and passed it straight to Palmer.

A quick mid-range shot shakes the Manchester United goal again.

Even though it was still the first half, the score gap began to widen significantly, and Manchester United fans, whose foresight had been activated, began to get up from their seats and head home.

When the empty space behind Onana, once filled with home fans, began to appear, like a bald spot, I sensed this was my chance and ran over to Palmer, who was celebrating and embracing the players.

“Huh? Oh, Ian! That pass was amazing earlier. But doesn’t your leg hurt? It looks like you got tackled on the ankle.”

“Brother, that’s not important right now.”

“Huh? What are you talking about?”

“No, just lie down. I told you there’s no time to do it now. Oh, it’s so heavy. Hey, Emil! You come and help!”

“Huh? What! Are you including me too?”

“What the heck! Hey, what are you guys doing!”

I clearly heard coach Miguel Garcia’s screaming voice from afar the moment I was tackled by Ugarte.

‘It was something like that little bastard tried to break my kid’s ankle or something.’

I have no idea why I became Coach Miguel’s pup. Anyway, judging by what he said, I could tell he’d substitute me in the second half, if only to avoid the risk of injury.

If that’s the case, then with only extra time remaining, this would be all that was left on the field against Manchester United.

‘You want me to miss this precious opportunity?’

Even if they fall to the bottom, is there a moment when they can get noticed in a match against Manchester United, who have so many fans?

I don’t know about anything else, but this won’t work.

If it were a life-threatening moment with so many fans, I wouldn’t know. But in a situation like this, where I sensed defeat and left for home, there was nothing more to fear.

As I was lifting Palmer up like a log after laying him down, Emil came over, chuckling, and started lifting Palmer’s head.

“Hey! Hey! What are you guys doing? Put me down!”

“Hey, stay still! Hey Ian, what are you going to do now? Take a picture of the moonfish or something?”

“That’s not fun. What we’ve already done is a bit much, so let’s do something new.”

I had a lot of trouble deciding whether to do a human bike or not.

However, since this was my first trip to Chelsea, I wanted to show something new.

That’s why I chose none other than human bowling.

“Hmm. This is perfect. There’s a slight curve towards the end.”

“Huh? Hey! Ian! That’s not what I think, is it?”

“Taliban, listen carefully. You know you’re in big trouble if you let go first, right?”

I was ready to throw, using Emil’s assistance and Palmer’s body to recoil.

“now!”

“No, fuck!”

The moment he finished preparing, he immediately threw Palmer towards the scoreboard.
Chapter 109
Ratcliffe and Wilcox, who attended the home game against Chelsea, were keenly aware of what it felt like to walk on thin ice.
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[booooooooooo-!]

[If you’re going to run like that, just beat me up, you little shits!]

[Get out of here, get out of here, you fucking retards!]

“hmm…”

“…”

In fact, their expressions weren’t this stiff from the beginning.

It was fine from the time I expressed my intention to attend the game in person until the first half.

Since appointing Conceicao as Amorim’s successor, it’s honestly unconscionable to say that Manchester United has made a comeback, but at least they haven’t been playing mindless and ignorant football like before.

Although they are a weak team, they are on a three-game winning streak, having defeated Ipswich, Bournemouth, and West Ham in succession.

Manchester United, who are on a winning streak, will face Chelsea, who are on an undefeated streak since Miguel Garcia took over.

We know Chelsea are a strong team. Ask anyone walking down the street in Manchester and they’ll tell you the same thing.

But if Manchester United can at least show that they can compete with Chelsea, wouldn’t they be able to show a better performance against other teams?

“There was a time when our performances improved after we drew with Liverpool, who were in first place, in the North West Derby.”

That’s what a match against a strong team is like.

Although the odds of losing are very high, it’s still a match with a lot to gain if you don’t completely ruin it.

Whether it’s confidence or finding a tactical fix.

The board, led by Ratcliffe and Wilcox, believed that if they faced a team that experts unanimously considered to be the best in terms of pure skill regardless of the current league ranking, it would definitely be a turning point for Manchester United, who were struggling to find their footing.

[Tariq Emil successfully dispossesses the ball from Leao with an active defensive effort. Caicedo receives the ball and passes it to Neto on the flank. Neto. Back to back! Back to back! He watches Jackson, who is penetrating with a bold forward pass, and again extends his arms to face the Manchester United fans!]

[And Nicholas Jackson’s stiiiiing! Gooooool! Nicholas Jackson! He scores two goals against Manchester United, completing a multi-goal tally! This widens the gap to 6-2, a full four points!]

[Eww! What are you doing? What the hell are you doing?]

‘What on earth is going on?’

In the 89th minute of the second half, as Chelsea finally scored another goal, Ratcliffe squeezed his eyes shut and placed his hand between his eyebrows.

Six goals. Six goals. It’s not just that our own goal net was shaken six times. It’s like a disaster unfolding before our eyes, like a dog being shaken and the news reports calling it a disaster.

Even though such an incident occurred in a game attended by the club owner and board members.

‘It’s ruined. It’s really ruined.’

Ratcliffe could only bite his lower lip as he watched the screaming and cheering of Chelsea fans on the other side.

It seems that Chelsea’s movements were restricted in the early part of the first half, so why did this result come about?

Why didn’t the powerful pressing-based plan of coach Conceicao, which had been showcased during the three-game winning streak, shine in this match? Why wasn’t the flexibility that allowed the team to immediately break through with Plan B even when Plan A was blocked, evident today?

Ratcliffe, who lowered his head as if he couldn’t understand, looked at the scoreboard, passing by those who were also lowering their heads and covering their mouths with their hands.

At that moment, I felt like I had some idea of ​​the cause.

Manchester United 2│6 Chelsea FC

67 Ahmad Diallo 25 Nicholas Jackson

83 Urethra 33 Tariq Emil

38 Cole Farmer

51 Cole Farmer

79 Cole Farmer

89 Nicholas Jackson

[What is he doing? Baek Ian is standing on a billboard, looking at Manchester United fans, and making a gesture of raising both hands.]

[Yes. Usually, such gestures are used to ask fans to cheer for the team, but it’s quite strange to see it done to Manchester United fans rather than Chelsea fans.]

[But if you think about it, isn’t it stranger for a player who made an assist to celebrate rather than a player who scored a goal?]

“Hey. What’s so strange about that? Baek Yi-an made three assists during the game today. With that, I think I can pass on it as just a celebration.”

[Ahaha. Yes, Baek Ian’s celebration keeps coming up. Oh… But when I checked again, oh… It looks like he didn’t step on the billboard to get up, but rather stepped on Tariq Emil’s back. Emil is trying to get up somehow, but Cole Farmer is holding him back.]

[It must have been hard to maintain balance because of all the shaking, but they performed the ceremony without even an inch of shaking.]

[And here, the referee gives Baek Ian a red card for his second yellow card! Baek Ian leaves the field to the applause of Chelsea and Manchester United fans!]


“shit…”

There were some attackers who scored like crazy, but no matter how I looked at it, the cause was Chelsea’s back.

Caicedo and Baek Ian. And among them, that crazy player who ran around like crazy, blocking Nuno Mendes and Leao, who could be considered Manchester United’s top options, for the entire game, and was sent off for two yellow cards for celebrating.

Of course, it cannot be ignored that Baek Ian’s movements shone thanks to the coach and other players doing their jobs well.

Considering that Manchester United is full of guys who are so incompetent that they can’t even play when given the chance, Baek Ian’s influence in today’s game was definitely something that could not be ignored.

Ratcliffe, who sensed a crushing defeat, no longer closed his eyes or frowned.

Instead, I watched Manchester United being held back until the end of the game with a blank expression on my face.

As he left Old Trafford, all he saw were the angry voices of Manchester United fans lined up in front of the bus.

“Ratcliffe, get out!”

“I knew it from the moment he dumped Ferguson. That kid has no affection for the club and is just a money-grubbing bastard like the Glazers!”

“Just sell it and get out, you little shit!”

The Manchester United board of directors were forced to hide and hide in the unprecedented situation, and were only able to leave the stadium after being transferred to a club employee’s car.

***

“Hmm. This refreshing, invigorating feeling. It’s been months since I’ve felt this.”

After being sent off for excessive taunting, I took a shower beforehand and waited for the players in the dressing room, smiling.

How long has it been since I’ve been this wild during a game?

“What did you do today? First, we played human bowling with Palmer, then we played flag toss with Big Man.”

These are celebrations that I used to do like crazy when I was at Jeonbuk, but at Chelsea, I tried to be a little more restrained and kept them to myself.

Of course, the reason I didn’t do a ceremony was because Chelsea fans knew what a jerk I was just by watching my inauguration video.

That said, the withdrawal symptoms were beyond words when I suddenly stopped the ceremony that I had been doing as if it were food since my previous life.

“It’s so refreshing. I guess I’ll start here anyway. I’ll have to be a little more aggressive next time. What should I do? Maybe try pole vaulting from the corner flag?”

Anyway, we’ve accumulated enough points, so unless the manager develops dementia or the players become lax, there shouldn’t be any problems.

I checked the article, trying to hide the laughter that was about to burst out as I looked at the result of a 6-2 victory.

[EPL Round 25 Manchester United 2:6 Chelsea FC]

Another disaster? Manchester United suffer a crushing 6-2 defeat against Chelsea.

The Prodigal Son Returns! Chelsea FC’s Baek Ian receives two yellow cards and a red card for his innovative celebrations in the match against Manchester United!

[FA. We are closely monitoring Baek Ian’s performance during the game. Is there a possibility of further disciplinary action following his red card?]

[Disciplinary action? If you were afraid of that, you wouldn’t have done it in the first place. Baek Ian’s past interviews unearthed!]

[Nicholas Jackson perfectly filled Yoon Seung-hwan’s void! He led the team to victory with a multi-goal performance.]

[‘It’s a bit weird that I became a bowling ball, but I still got a hat-trick, so I’ll let it go for now.’ Cole Palmer reveals his thoughts on the celebrations by Baek Ian and Tariq Emil in his MOM interview!]

[Manchester United manager Sergio Conceição. Despite the tragedy, his interest in Baek Ian came first? He greeted Baek Ian immediately after greeting manager Miguel Garcia.]

Besides this, there were widespread rumors about me that were absurd, like, “You lack professionalism,” or “You lack the spirit of a teammate.”

I decided not to worry about that anymore. A soccer player just needs to be good at soccer, and I didn’t really want to bother with character development.

‘And look, there are 50 million Chelsea fans hiding somewhere, popping out and bombing the place.’

As you can see, Chelsea fans have become one with me.

So there was no reason for me to react to the low-quality articles written from outside to shake me up.

– Mother: (Photo of Ugarte’s tackle hitting his ankle)

– Mother: Son… Are your legs okay? How did that son of a bitch learn to be raised like that that he’s targeting my son’s ankles?

– Me: It’s okay. You saw me get tackled and run away. I was born with really good balance, haha.

– Father: That’s right, that’s right. When your dad ran a marathon back in the day, whenever an opposing player tried to get in, he’d block the road in front of him like he was driving defensively and hold on. Even then, his balance was incredible. My son definitely takes after me.

– mother : ???

– Mother: (In the past, an article about a father being disqualified from a marathon for walking past an opponent) Didn’t you tell your son that he would be ejected during the game?

– Father: Are you bringing up my dark past? Should I just take it as you’re throwing a tantrum at me today to ask me to fix the family discipline?

– Father: (A story about a past competition where your mother was disqualified) Haha …

– mother ; ???

– me : …

– Father: What? Why aren’t you saying anything?

– Father: Ian. Save me.

‘mom…’

Still, as a son, I felt like I had to step forward to save my father from danger.

– Mother: Son, if you go out, you’ll be left behind too. You know I’m going to London with Ayun and Mom in a few days, right?

– Me: Fighting, Dad.

For the sake of the family atmosphere in the near future, I decided to think positively about giving up my father on a grand scale.
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– Mother: You really think you’re alive thanks to our son.

– Father: I know, I know. If I were really here with Ian, I would have even given him a foot massage.

Just like in my previous life, I almost lost my father in this life too.

Fortunately, thanks to my quick financial decision, my father was able to stay on earth a little longer.

Honestly, I’m worried that if I came forward, I might get angry at myself. But even so, if I hadn’t come forward, things would have gotten a little weird.

‘Later, when the child born between Ayun and me asks where his grandfather is, I can’t say that his grandfather died a heroic death while scratching his grandmother.’

If I was going to die, I might as well die normally or die with style. It was an inevitable decision, as I absolutely had to prevent my father from dying, a topic worthy of a medical clinic between a desperate couple.

– Father: Son, thanks to you, I survived… As expected of my son, he is just like his father in keeping the peace in the family.

– me : ???

– Father: …By the way, you even sent me some allowance, right? Thanks to you, I was able to get my money back tonight. I thought I’d get into an accident and lose about 400,000 won. But you’re raising a good son, so you’re getting it for free.

– Me: Really? That’s good. Eat something delicious. Let me know if you need anything.

Still, I’m glad that the money I sent was delivered safely.

When I sent it to my in-laws in the past, I was worried because my mother-in-law would beat me up with an outrageous distribution ratio, but my mother’s personality was definitely off, but she didn’t seem to go as far as to do a shoeing.

– Me: So how much did your father get paid?

– Father: Huh? You said you sent 500,000 won to your mom? We decided to split it halfway, so it’s 250,000 won.

Look at this. Even though you’re angry, you’re still meticulous when it comes to counting your money.

Of course, the problem is that my anger level is a bit extreme. But since I’m a person of upright integrity who’s never heard my mother’s anger since the Ping incident, there was no need to worry about that.

Well, I don’t know about my father, but since they’ve dated and even gotten married, I think they should have known how to handle things by now.

While talking to my father, I was struck by a sense of shame and remembered my in-laws who had been slaughtered the previous time and still hadn’t discovered the hidden truth.

I witnessed with my own eyes the pitiful scene where I had to be satisfied with one chicken even though I sent 2 million won, and my heart was still filled with bitterness.

So while I was sending it to my father, I also sent some to my father-in-law and sister-in-law.

– Father-in-law: Son-in-law.

– Me: Yes, Father. Did you receive the money I sent you?

– Craftsman: From today on, call me dad.

– Me: Yes?

– Father-in-law: I already gave you the money last time, and now you’re giving me 500,000 won again… Even if the eldest daughter saves up all the allowance she’s given her father so far, it only amounts to 50,000 won…

50,000 won?

Even if Ayun is 20 years old, isn’t that a bit harsh?

‘Hey, there must be a reason.’

There may be a story hidden that I don’t understand, but isn’t that too harsh?

I decided to think that I shouldn’t understand and just let it be.

– Father-in-law: Oh, by the way, I decided to split the money you sent with Seung-ah. I told her to thank you, so I’ll contact you soon.

– Sister-in-law: Ian said you sent him some pocket money ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ

– Me: Oh. So, did you get the money?

Sister-in-law: Yes! I received the 50,000 won! My broadcast capture card broke down, so I had to buy a new one, so I’ll use this money for that!

“What? I sent 500,000 won, but why did I only get 50,000 won back?”

My eyes widened when I realized that the miracle distribution method was not just for my mother-in-law.

It’s a dizzying distribution method, but my sister-in-law seems satisfied, so I guess it’s not something I need to worry about.

Anyway, one thing was certain.

“I shouldn’t leave my money management to Ayun. If I send 3 million won to my in-laws as pocket money, won’t she only send 30,000 won?”

In order to keep the peace between the two families, it would be right for me to manage the allowance.

***

What I received after giving a 6-2 disaster to the Manchester United fans who were celebrating their resurrection at Old Trafford was none other than the praise of Chelsea fans and a suspension from the FA who rushed to hand me.

[FA, Chelsea FC’s Baek Ian. Suspended from three matches for taunting the crowd during a match against Manchester United.]

– Hahahahahahaha I finally got it

– Wow, those Man U kids, it seems like they won’t be able to escape the league anymore, so are they determined to ruin Chelsea with the water ghost strategy?

└ What the heck, are we the ones who get hit every time something like this happens? If we provoked the fans who were watching the game innocently, they should be punished.

└ Didn’t Man U fans enjoy it too?


└ What do you enjoy? What kind of Man U fans enjoy that? It’s probably a Chelsea fan hiding in the other team’s fans’ seats like Ian, you little shit.

└ Oh, shit, you don’t believe me. You’re being really honest.

└ (Video of Manchester United fans returning home sitting back down after seeing Baek Ian and Cole Palmer’s flag-throwing ceremony) Are you not enjoying this? Are you kidding me?

└ Mr. Ha. I admit it.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Seriously, what are the two guys above doing?

└ But it’s really funny to pull out a corner flag and throw it far away. If you see something like that, you can’t go home.

└ Ah, if I go now, I’ll miss the ceremony that only happens once in a thousand yearsㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ It’s a ceremony that happens once every 1000 years and once Baek Yi-an retires, he never appears again lol

[Even though Baek Yi-an got punished. These kids are so damn cute, lol]

– (Kaisedo and Rabia follow suit while watching Baek Ian and Yoon Seunghwan do the water bottle stand) Even if Baek Ian leaves, the two people who come in are the best sumi-e in the league?

– Why did Chelsea suddenly become like that? I thought the depth was terrible, but this is really bad.

└ The team is not in good financial shape due to the expansion of the Jaedeul Stadium, but most of the promising players they recruited are worth their money, so the depth is not bad.

└ I’m really jealous of Baek Yi-an’s success. Are FSG (Liverpool’s owners) really crazy? No, they’re not even that expensive. They’ve proven they’re talented. They don’t get scared in big games. They’re even strikers with Soo-mi. Why on earth did Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan not get hired?

└ Because I’m not Japanese lol

└ But since Arsenal bought Mendy, I think that Kop should keep his mouth shut…

└ Who are you rooting for? Tell them to shut up.

└ I’m a Manchester United fan who suffered a disaster after paying 200,000 pounds a week to Mainu. Damn it.

It wasn’t even a tackle, but two yellow cards were all provocations and he was sent off. However, the atmosphere was strangely devoid of any swearing.

Even though Chelsea had to face outstanding teams like Arsenal and Newcastle in the upcoming matches, it could be seen as a foolish move in some ways.

Fortunately, rather than cursing me for being punished, the fans cheered as if what they had been waiting for had finally arrived.

“Let’s assume Korean fans have seen it since Jeonbuk. But what about these guys?”

– Did you see the celebration that Chelsea players did at Old Trafford this time?

└ There really aren’t any completely crazy people. They seemed a bit strange from the moment they joined the team, but after seeing their ceremony, they definitely seemed even crazier.

└ The worst ceremony I remember was the reverse run ceremony of the bastard from Toco, but I updated it after seeing him throw the corner flag.

└ Wow, this kid was Gunners. You should be lucky he showed up, because if he had, it would have been a real disaster.

└ By the way, what’s going on with Tottenham? That guy’s suspension is over, and their next opponent is Tottenham. Is this going to be a big problem?

└ One thing is certain: Chelsea and Arsenal fans don’t care whether Tottenham lose or not.

– Did you say Ian? I really like this player.

└ I’m thinking the same thing. Soccer hasn’t been that fun lately, so I think I should watch a Chelsea game.

‘Why on earth do these kids like it?’

Certainly, seeing things like this made me feel that everyone’s lives are the same.

I thought that people on the other side of the world would react the same way.

Of course, the Manchester United fans directly involved have already lost their minds. Those writing comments may be fans of other teams and are preoccupied with making fun of them.

If you look a little further, it seems like it’s not like that.

[Carragher. Baek Ian’s celebration during the match against Manchester United was arrogant, but entertaining. This is probably something everyone but Manchester United fans would know.]

Sir Ratcliffe watches the Chelsea players’ celebrations intently. “I was definitely not covering my mouth in laughter. Trust me!” He offers a sincere apology to fans who protested in front of the stadium.

[Gary Neville. A dispute erupted with Manchester United fans after he laughed at Baek Ian during a Manchester United-Chelsea match on Sky Sports. ‘I knew it was wrong, but I couldn’t help but laugh for a moment.’]

Even the commentators had to hold back laughter and collapsed after seeing my ceremony, so I guess it wasn’t too much of an overreaction.

I was worried, but I smiled with satisfaction at how things had turned out better than expected. I began to carefully consider how I would spend my upcoming vacation.

[Real Madrid’s Vinicius suddenly expressed outrage over Baek Ian’s suspension. “I thought racism was rampant only in Spain, but hearing that England is similar has left me with a broken heart. Baek Ian’s celebration was not wrong, and his suspension is an extension of racism.”]

[Vinicius, who started a fight with Manchester United fans on social media? Tell them that expressing anger at Baek Ian’s celebration means you’re a racist.]

‘What is this kid doing now?’

I was quite taken aback by the sudden expression of support from a person who suddenly appeared.

What the heck? I thought we wouldn’t meet this season unless we played Brazil in the World Cup, since it seemed like we wouldn’t even make it to the Champions League. Why all of a sudden?

‘And suddenly you’re supporting me?’

I knew he was a hot-tempered, combative guy who would snap at people, but I couldn’t help but question his sudden outburst about me.

‘What should I do?’

They say that in situations like this, it’s usually better to stay quiet or do something that won’t cause trouble.
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그렇다고 해서 조용히 있으면 비니시우스를 총알 받이로 두고 도망간 개새끼라며 2억 명의 브라질 축구 팬들과 속속들이 숨어 있는 흑인 선수들이 인스타 스토리로 나를 조지려고 하겠지.

If I tell you not to do that, things will get weird again.

‘hmm.’

I was in a difficult situation and was carefully thinking about it, and I finally decided on an answer.

‘Just click like and run away.’

I decided to just give Vinicius a heart on all of his posts and run away.
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Vinicius’s substitution was certainly a huge success. Despite the global outcry from Manchester United fans, who were worried that someone might be arguing with the opposing team on a random day, they simply responded by placing black hearts on their stories.

‘It’s definitely different for career positions.’

When we’re on the opposing team, there’s no one as annoying as that kid, but now that we’re on the same team, he’s so reassuring.

Of course, I don’t particularly approve of Vinicius’s usual behavior. Still, there was no reason to refuse in the current situation.

‘I feel a bit weird about putting a black heart on my photo.’

What can I do? If I don’t want to hear things like, “You’re a racist,” if I nitpick, I’d better keep quiet.

Maintaining the status quo was the best option for now. Having decided that, I simply turned off Instagram and enjoyed a leisurely vacation, just like before.

***

However, he was unable to join Chelsea for a while due to special leave granted by the FA as compensation for the great victory over Manchester United.

Still, Chelsea, whose depth has definitely increased, showed a pretty good performance in the subsequent matches.

Chelsea’s bubble seemed to finally burst after a 3-3 draw at home against Arsenal in Round 27 of the league. However, they quickly followed up with a 4-1 victory over Newcastle in Round 28, effectively shutting down any further speculation about the bubble.

And the last remaining match before his return was none other than the Carabao Cup final against Tottenham.

Although it wasn’t a very prestigious competition, it was a match that would definitely provide some motivation for both teams as they were in the finals and had a trophy on the line.

Even now, in 2030, with a few ghosts of the unknown clinging to them, Tottenham, whose last trophy was the 2019 Audi Cup, clearly had considerable will.

Perhaps they already thought winning the league and qualifying for the Champions League was out of the question. Unlike Chelsea, which had a decent number of starters and a few rotational positions, Tottenham’s starting lineup was completely filled with regulars.

Showed at the same time.

[Beyga! Sees the opposition from afar! Tariq Emil! Breaks through! Van der Ven chases, but he’s not behind in speed! Emil breaks through! Gooooo! Tariq Emil! He scores a multi-goal in this match by slamming the ball into the near post instead of the far post!]

“Ah! Kinskai, what if we can’t stop that!”

“No, Ayun. You sit up straight right now. Didn’t you say that Panderben guy was as fast as Ian? Then why can’t you keep up with him when he’s running so fast?”

“Huh… He looks handsome, but his soccer skills are a bit lacking… Hey.”

It’s a worldly truth that having a strong will doesn’t always lead to results.

When Emil, who started today in place of Rabia, scored a multi-goal after receiving a reverse conversion from Veiga, sighs were heard from those around him.

When I saw it, it was a goal created by Veiga and Emil, but when they saw it, they probably felt differently.

By the way, the team I play for is Chelsea, so why are my mom, mother-in-law, and Ayun sighing?

“Mom, I’m Chelsea Sunsun.”

“Don’t you know? I was the one who said you could find a house in London if you were going to Chelsea.”

“But why are you cheering for Tottenham here? You should be cheering for your son’s team.”

I suddenly began to wonder if I had even done Totoro, as I was truly sighing from the depths of my heart.

At my worries, my mother, mother-in-law, and Ayun just laughed.

“What’s he talking about? You’re suspended from playing, so if Chelsea wins, you’ll lose your place on the team. What if that Bay-sanctioned guy takes your spot?”

“That’s right, that’s right.”

No, but are you saying that you are rooting for Tottenham right now because you feel like you might lose your starting spot if Chelsea does well even though you are not playing?

Just hearing it made me feel dizzy, as if I was being hit by a sound that didn’t even make sense.

How dare you say that out of fear that your position will be diminished on a team that is doing well and is not even the mother or older sister of GOAT Hosooin.

‘I know what you’re worried about, but I’m not unaware of it.’

Still, I kept wondering if it was necessary to go that far.

In the first place, my position at Chelsea was never diminished by not playing in the Carabao Cup.

Just look at the messages Chelsea players sent me during half-time, isn’t that right?


– [The striker scores so well]: I miss it today. I miss the way you head the ball for me.

– [Me]: What are you talking about? Did you sleep in the car again?

– [The striker scores too well]: That bastard Emil took away two of my fears because he can only convert the opposite direction, you little bastard.

– [Kasam Rocket Expert]: Baek Ian. Don’t ever get booked for doing weird celebrations while already yellow-carded. Seeing the way Tottenham played today, if you were here, you’d have scored 30 goals this season. Ugh.

– [Shinsonhyung]: Come back, come back, come back, come back, come back.

– [Director (Chelsea)]: (Video of the director doing a flag-throwing ceremony in his own yard) Hey Ian, I tried doing your ceremony once. What do you think?

– [Me]: Director, you did a good job, so why did you suddenly do this?

– [Manager (Chelsea)]: Next time you have a yellow card and try to do a weird celebration, I’ve practiced it in advance so I can do it for you. Don’t get sent off for celebrating in front of me again.

‘Hey, hey.’

Does my position change just because Chelsea is doing well? Of course it will.

Still, the attacking points he provided to Chelsea players while holding the starting position for a short period of time were already deeply engraved in their minds.

So, there was no way I would suddenly become a regular player.

‘Well, if you pick up something strange like a new form and get completely banned, you wouldn’t know.’

I’m not stupid and I wouldn’t do that, so there was no need to worry about that.

Meanwhile, Chelsea began to one-sidedly beat Tottenham by playing a half-court game throughout the second half.

The moment the game ended, I could only swallow my tears as I watched Hong Min’s expression falter at the fact that Seunghwan Yoon and I had become related.

***

I returned with the Carabao Cup title and nothing to show for it, only to be beaten like dogs by Tottenham, who had once again beaten me in the league.

“How did the real FA schedule come up with such an absurd picture?”

Tottenham are facing them again after winning 2-0 in the Carabao Cup.

“It’s a shame, it’s a shame.”

“Huh? Ian, why are you covering your mouth with your hand? Can you take it down?”

“Brother Mudrick? I never laughed. I bet everything on the Carabao, only to get beat by Chelsea, who rotated their squad, and I never laughed at the thought of getting beaten again in the league.”

“…Oh.”

Brother Moodrick, who was warming up before the game, looked at me with a cold, cold look in his eyes as if he saw a crazy person.

But now, as if he was used to it, he just smiled and responded.

If not, you might think that way because what I said was absolutely correct.

‘There’s nothing more frustrating than getting beaten in the final and then having to face them again in the league.’

They’ve sent out all their starting players, but instead of winning the trophy, they’re just exhausted. Even if they return to reorganize the team, which is facing a looming defeat, and try to focus on the league, they’ll face Chelsea right away. It’s easy to imagine how Tottenham will feel at that moment.

We hadn’t talked about it, but even so, I felt the gloomy atmosphere of Tottenham from afar, and I started to warm up with Moodrick.
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Not long after, I saw Yoon Seung-hwan and Emil raising their voices at each other.

“It’s 15 minutes to kick-off. Get your drinks and women ready, Tariq Emil. It’s time for the heroic hero who will break through Tottenham’s goal.”

“What are you talking about, you little punk, shut up and kick me, Inma. I’m waiting for Costa.”

I don’t know if he learned something strange from somewhere this time, or if he just got sick from winning a cup.

Yoon Seung-hwan prepared to kick with a confident expression.

Boohoo!

Phew!

When Costa easily caught the ball he’d kicked away, Emil could only laugh as he watched Yoon Seung-hwan freeze in place.

“What? Bringing alcohol and women? Heroes and men? You’re being ridiculous. Hey! Hurry up and bring me the doghouse! A kid who can’t even do something this simple isn’t human at all.”

It was Seung-Hwan Yoon who came out with all his might and ended up spewing out a spirit that others could not do even with their eyes closed.

“Hmm. Seeing him get cocky and then fall down on his own, it’s definitely the same Yoon Seung-hwan from his days at Jeonbuk.”

“What about heroes and heroes? Those two can just be heroes and heroes. Hey, you two just go ahead and eat some food.”

The Chelsea players, who were already accustomed to it, didn’t care and just focused on warming up.
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Tottenham and Chelsea.

People who don’t watch overseas soccer might think that the two teams are rivals simply because they share the same home ground.

In fact, if you look closely, the relationship between Tottenham and Chelsea was quite bad.

Of course, it’s not quite the derby-like affair that Arsenal and Tottenham have. Still, nearly half of Chelsea fans would pick Tottenham if asked who their rival is.

Jews and neo-Nazi conservatives.

Considering the shocking incident where words that could only come from history books became the cause of the rivalry between the two teams, the derby between the two teams was certainly not something to be taken lightly.

Maybe that’s why, or maybe they felt they had nowhere else to retreat after losing the Carabao Cup.

Tottenham started to push Chelsea hard right from the start of the game.

Of course, pushing does not mean tactically emphasizing pressure.

It meant that he was physically pushed.

Phew!
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“Eww! Hey, you little shit! Come here for a sec! What the heck, Udogi, that little shit just shoved me from behind?”

“Huh? No, I was in a fair fight, but this kid just overreacted on his own.”

“You’re talking nonsense about overreacting. Do you teach people at home that if you push someone, you shouldn’t apologize and should just say, ‘That kid overreacted.'”

“what?”

As Tariq Emil, who was flinching and falling down after Udogi’s brutal body check, looked at Udogi and sneered, Udogi jumped out and started pushing Emil.

At the same time, a fight broke out, and soon after the game started, a crazy scene emerged where players from both teams rushed at each other.

After the situation was resolved, Tariq Emil, who was preparing to attack again, just smiled with satisfaction.

“Farmer! Give it to Seunghwan Yoon and go in! And Seunghwan Yoon, give it to Emil! Hey, you punk, what are you doing there, Inma!”

‘Oh, you’re better than I thought.’

Emil smiled as he watched the tempo being controlled even though there was no ball in the midfield.

It’s a bit hard to explain, but I definitely felt like Baek Ian and I had a good playstyle.

Even comparing the current Tottenham to the one they faced in the Carabao Cup final, it was the same.

When Baek Ian felt like he was about to touch the half space, he would instruct other players to pass the ball to the side.

When I felt like I needed to break through or go inside, I would move the surrounding players in advance to create a space for me to attack.

If you remember back when Baek Ian was suspended and had to play alongside Kaisedo Rabia and Veiga for three games, it was definitely a little easier to play now.

“The other kids are good at passing the ball, but they’re definitely lacking in things like making plays compared to Ian. I guess I’ll have to watch and learn from them.”

In fact, Emil was regretting his choice to go to Chelsea until January.

Originally, he was supposed to go to Newcastle on his agent’s recommendation, but he was tempted by Chelsea’s promise of a higher wage, and ended up choosing them. He ended up in the crazy situation of entering the winter transfer window in ninth place.

Emil, who realized after half a season how difficult it was to play on a team with only a few clear S-class players, thought about transferring constantly.

Strangely enough, I haven’t been thinking about that much lately.

Of course, the reason was Baek Ian.

6 goals and 3 assists.

These were the stats Emil had accumulated over the course of about two months since Baek Ian joined.

Through him, he rejoined the scoring title race that he had been away from.

Thinking about that, I can understand to some extent why Seunghwan Yoon and Ian Baek transferred to the same team at the same time.

He must have had an intuition that if he was with a player like that, he could create attacking points even if he just stayed still.

‘If only I had Belgian citizenship, it would be perfect.’

It’s a shame that when this season ends and the World Cup starts, we might face that crazy guy as our opponent.

For a moment, my eyes narrowed at the sheer horror of the truth. But at the same time, the thought that I should at least win the scoring title began to creep into my mind.

At that moment, when Seung-Hwan Yoon sent the ball to him through a counter-transfer, Emil received the ball and tried to break through by tapping it.

Udogi and Vandeben, who had previously shot him in the UFC, were trying to block him by pushing him in with their bodies.

Even in a situation where the numerical advantage was weak, Emil kept pulling the ball out and watching Seunghwan Yoon.

That moment when the perfect opportunity arises and a path to pass the ball to Seunghwan Yoon appears.

What he chose was a shot rather than a light, pushing pass.

“Hey, Seunghwan Yoon. You’re better suited to being a fish than a goalie.”

“What are you talking about? Hey! Don’t…”

Pfft!

“Ahhh!”

The ball was kicked straight at Yoon Seung-hwan’s pelvis and fell slightly in front of him.


The keeper, who had dived straight into the air after receiving a pass from Seung-Hwan Yoon, looked at himself with his eyes wide open, even though he was caught in a situation that didn’t make sense.

Emil, who had just thrown the ball into the empty near post, left Seung-Hwan Yoon to Palmer, who was behind him, and ran towards the ceremony.

***

[It appears to be a clash between Udogi and Emil. The last scene we see is Udogi seemingly pushing Emil away from the flank as he tries to break through.]

[Yes. It’s inevitable that physical contact will occur during screenplay. But that doesn’t mean you should push someone away with your hand like that.]

[Oh, here’s Emil arguing with Udogi. Both players need to calm down… Oh! Players from both teams are running out?]

[It’s a derby match, but the atmosphere is so serious even though it’s still early in the game.]

– Why is that little bastard Udogi pushing our perfectly fine Emil and making a fuss?

└ No, but even so, it’s a bit disappointing that Emil is okay.

└ Why is it better than Yoon Seung-hwan or Baek Yi-an?

└ That’s true, but…

– Wow, but Emil’s personality really died down after Miguel Garcia came. After he transferred to Chelsea, he used to fight with all the kids.

└ Wasn’t it just the winger version of the horseman? He played so fucking badly that I couldn’t say anything and just got beaten up.

└ No, if you’re going to badmouth Emil, badmouth Emil. Why are you badmouthing our horse, you piece of shit?

– But is it true that Emil’s personality is dead? It just seems to me that Baek Ian is taking all the spotlight and he doesn’t have a chance to step forward.

└ Actually, this is the real reasonㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Surprisingly, it’s called FACTOSㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ There’s a kid doing a human bike ceremony and a flag throwing ceremony, so why would you notice a kid playing dirt? Hahahahaha

[Kukureya! Connect directly to Farmer. Yoon Seung-hwan. Come down and receive it, then to Emil on the other side! Emil Udogi and Panderben engage, but he doesn’t fall back and continues to advance!]

[Emil! It’s open! Oh! The ball passed to Yoon Seung-hwan bounces back! Gooooooo! Tariq Emil! He tricks the keeper with a counter-move and neatly slots home a goal, putting Chelsea ahead!

– I fucking love the Talibanㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– What? Emil’s personality is so fucking dirty? So what can you do, you fucking idiots? ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Seriously, what is that little punk Udogi doing? He was just pushing around uselessly earlier, but when he really needs to push, he just sits there and then gets pierced. Seriously.

– By the way, that bastard Emil also learned some weird things from Baek Ian. Baek Ian only aimed for Yoon Seunghwan’s head, but look at that bastard hitting his pelvis.

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Honestly, the keeper must have been really flustered, he could have just hit it himself and put it in, but it’s legendary that he had to go through Yoon Seung-hwan once to put it in.

[Tariq Emil, who scored a goal, limped away, clutching the back of his thigh as he ran towards the Tottenham fans. It looks like something is wrong with his hamstring…]

[He was slightly injured during the breakthrough earlier… Oh, no, he seems to be walking fine. And here’s Son Heung-min doing his celebration?]

– Wow…fuck, I really can’t watch the game today anymore, fuck…

– Haha …

– Emil is a natural born crazy guy lol

– When Baek Yi-an came in, he was afraid that he would lose his seat for the ceremony, so he immediately brought the Kubo ceremony. LOL

└ If you had twerked, you would have really been terrorized, but I respected Hongmin hyung so I let it slide.

└ It seems like it’s not respect, but just ridicule?

– By the way, why did that Baek Ian kid suddenly follow me and join us for the ceremony? Shouldn’t he have done something like that?

└ Baek Ian doesn’t care about that. He just does it the moment the opponent scratches himㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Ha… I can’t watch this anymore. I’m leaving the gallery.

***

I thought I’d never met anyone worse than me in a ceremony, whether in my past life or now, but seeing Tariq Emil definitely made me feel a little more pious.

[BOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!]

“Wow, the reaction is delicious. Is this how it’s supposed to be done?”

[BOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!]

Emil, who intentionally hit Seung-Hwan Yoon and put the ball into the empty goal, immediately ran towards the corner flag, grabbed the back of his thigh, limped, and then out of the blue started doing the snap celebration that Hong Min-hyung often did.

They were already watching the match with the intention of getting revenge in the league after getting beaten like dogs in the Carabao Cup, so they must have been upset that they scored the first goal.

It’s understandable to be upset when you see them pretending to have a hamstring injury and then doing the celebration of their team’s legend.

“Hey, that’s not how you do it. That’s just making a square with your finger. You have to wink like this to make it real.”

“Hey. I know it well, maybe because we’re legends from the same country. How can I do this?”

Of course, that doesn’t mean I was watching from afar.

A golden opportunity to tease the opposing team’s supporters with a ceremony has arrived, so why miss it?

As it was the only time during the game when we could legally criticise the opposing team, Emil and I started shooting at the Tottenham fans.

The Tottenham fans’ angry cries finally died down after Palmer, who had rushed out to drag me away, fearing I would be given another FA holiday.

As I was being dragged away by Palmer’s hand with my uniform in my hand, I looked at Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was lying down holding his pelvis in front of Kinski, the Tottenham goalkeeper, who was standing with a blank expression.

“Please save me. I’m really dying! Baek Ian and Tariq Emil are trying to kill me!”

“Hey, Yoon! How many fingers do you see?”

“Eight! Eight!”

“Hmm. I can see it. Then I can run.”

“yes?”

I sent a signal to the team doctor who had rushed out, requesting a replacement, but he refused and I just chuckled as he walked back in on his own two feet.
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I don’t know where he learned it, but after Emil’s first goal, which showed how to utilize Seung-Hwan Yoon, we were playing the game quite comfortably.

Tottenham, who usually thinks of passing through the midfield as much as possible rather than deploying a lot of players, used a tactic focused on counterattacks.

Reece James and Cucurella, who returned from injury hell, also blocked the attack relatively well.

“Oh my, you’ve climbed too high. Now come down.”

“Ugh! When on earth did you get here!”

Above all, it was because I was there, standing firm and strong in the center.

Are you picking up the tempo quickly? Then just move accordingly.

If you throw a long ball, you can go ahead and set a screen, then back off to buy time to reorganize your lines.

Even though I wasn’t a football expert, I had at least mastered Tottenham football, so I started to tighten up Tottenham’s defense.

In the process, Tottenham decided that they could not back down like this, so they used a little physical contact.

“Eww! Hey, referee! You saw it too! I told you it was real just now! Oh my, I’m dying!”

“Emil… I think you know even without me saying it.”

“I’ve been waiting. Please write on the yellow card, ‘Tariq Emil, be happy.’”

“what?”

I don’t know if the nickname “Taliban” will come to mind if I just sit there and get beaten, but Tottenham started to actively attack starting with Udogi.

The distorted Kasam Rocket expert only explained in detail what real fighting and foul play were.

“No physical fights. No counterattacks. Fighting in the central plains is simply not allowed.”

They once enjoyed a golden age, leading the DESK line to the Champions League final. But now, as time has passed, perhaps a regression instinct has crept into their DNA, they’ve completely fallen into disarray.

With their power clearly weakened, it was a simple matter to control the midfield against Tottenham, which they had been doing as easily as eating rice.

“Ian! Give it to me or Netu! Not that bastard Emil! If you give it to that bastard, you’ll really start a fight with Udogi!”

Although he was winning, Palmer came down to the half line, probably because he didn’t want to face 11 with 10 men.

“Hey! Jeong-eun!”

I heard a familiar voice from the side. After thinking about it carefully, I realized it wasn’t a mistake, so I poked the ball towards Palmer.

Palmer, who maintained his speed and charged up, saw players rushing towards him. Unintentionally overloading, he immediately connected with Netu on the flank.

“No, just go in! I’ll do it for you, so just go in!”

He could have dug in, but Neto didn’t take any chances and prepared for a cross. With the midfield already filled with Chelsea players, he had a high chance of getting the second ball.

Above all, he must have known that if the breakthrough failed, the current opportunity could go down the drain.

‘Honestly, if you look at people who expect a crack winger, that kind of thing does sound like a winger. But these days, that’s the right thing to do.’

No, if you are a player with even a little bit of soccer intelligence, that is correct.

Unless you’re a GOAT who’s always talking red when you’re not the main character, that’s right.

Fortunately, common sense overcame pride, and Neto made the right choice and delivered a stable cross.

“What? Why is that coming to me?”

My mouth fell open as I saw the cross I had hit with my right foot bend badly and come towards me.

I don’t know if he gave me the wrong amount of strength or if he was conscious of my height.

But it’s right to put it in anyway.

How could they miss out on a golden opportunity to send rivals Tottenham Hotspur straight to the Premier League?

I moved stealthily behind the players who were focused on Seung-Hwan Yoon, quickly positioned myself, and prepared to shoot.

Boohoo!

As soon as he saw the cross touch his foot, he immediately slapped it away to prevent the keeper from reacting.

“Eww!”

Chorus!

I nodded my head at the clean goal and stroked my net, then headed towards the corner flag as I always did.

“Uh uh. No, no.”

“This kid’s out of his mind, thinking he’s going to get suspended again? Hey, Nettu! Get out of here!”

“What! I told you not to do weird ceremonies? No, Netuhyung, why are you holding me? I gave you an assist, and you’re doing this?”

Palmer, who had run towards me in a hurry and blocked my path, and Netu, who was being petted, suddenly transformed and lifted me up, sending me flying into the air.

No, I just wanted to do something normal without any weird ceremonies, so why is this happening?

Don’t these guys know that telling them not to do something makes them want to do it more?

‘Mr. Ha, yes, I lost.’

Two consecutive suspensions might seem a bit much. Well, since Ayun and my mother-in-law were visiting, Ibrahim Poppy was planning to take them on a trip around London.

‘I lost.’

I’ll let it slide this time.

With that in mind, I decided to end by applauding the cheering Chelsea fans, who were slumping on Neto’s shoulders.

[Yaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!]

I started to feel strange seeing fans cheering even though I was just clapping.

What the heck? I just scored a goal and was celebrated with applause. Is this the right amount of cheering?

I raised my head in surprise. Seeing the truth, I opened my eyes wide.

“VAMOOOOOOOOOOS!”

Coach Miguel Garcia is doing a sliding celebration like Adebayor in the technical area for me.

Last time, you showed me how you practiced the flag throwing ceremony and said you’d do it for me, but I wonder if you meant something like that…

No way. What kind of crazy coach would do the celebration himself for fear of his players getting cautioned?


‘That can’t be. It shouldn’t be.’

Beep!

“Oh my, really.”

I shook my head and was carried by Neto. I closed my eyes tightly at the sight of the coach receiving a warning while celebrating with my cold eyes towards the opposing team.

***

Chelsea FC secure a 2-0 victory over Tottenham Hotspur in the North West London derby!

[Chelsea remains undefeated since Miguel Garcia took over. They’re now firmly in the league title race!]

[Tottenham Hotspur caretaker manager Ryan Mason: “It was a winnable game, but we lost our composure. We need to improve.”]

[Chelsea FC manager Miguel Garcia receives a warning for his unexpected celebration. ‘I made the sacrifice for Ian. But now that I’ve done it, I understand why. Next time, I’ll try jumping high with the flag.’]

[Shocking Chelsea FC Baek Ian Stats]

ㆍRating 9.2 (MOM)

` 1st score

ㆍ14 final third passes

ㆍLong pass success rate 100% (4/4)

ㆍPass success rate 100% (113/113)

ㆍ100% success rate in ground ball competition (6/6)

ㆍMost defensive involvements on the team (10 times)

ㆍMost successful long passes on the team (4)

ㆍMost successful clearings on the team (3 times)

ㆍMost successful header clears on the team (3 times)

ㆍMost successful tackles across both teams (4)

ㆍMost successful final tackles across both teams (1)

` I didn’t get a card because I didn’t do a stupid ceremony haha

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ I thought he was a real piece of shit after seeing the numbers, but I was shocked when I saw the ending lineㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ ???: Okay. That’s fine.

└ The world’s first team where the coach performs ceremonies instead of the playersㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Chelsea is 6 points behind first place Liverpool. Will they really win the championship right after transferring?

└ Hey, but winning the EPL is still a bit difficult

If they win, the relationship between Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an is ridiculous. If they win the Carabao Cup, they’ll get FA and the league…

└ Treble?

└ Excuse me, but if you say you trebled with that, you’ll get a huge slap.

– If you love Boelli, who Baek Yi-an and Yoon Seung-hwan bought for 20 billion won, you’ll like it lol

└ I thought that even if he was a promising stock collector, he wouldn’t do it when I saw that he was actually spending 10 billion won per person, but when I looked into it, he was a really good buyㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Are you saying that you bought people who couldn’t be bought even for 300 billion won for 20 billion won?

└ What the fuck, I’m going to Boeli today ㅂㅂ

└ ??????

– [I want to eat Baek Yi-an]: My husband is really good at it hahaha He really drove me crazy today hahaha

└ Hey, change your nickname now. Don’t you know Ian has a child?

└ [I ate Baekian]: I forgot because I was busy with prenatal education, so I changed it.

└ What the hell do you do with prenatal education?

└ [I ate Baek Ian]: Are you teasing your little sister while watching Manchester United lose?

└ This person really does prenatal educationㅋㅋㅋㅋ

***

After securing a solid second place after their win over Tottenham, Chelsea are starting to seriously compete for the title.

Unlike other teams that suffered from physical exhaustion due to competing in European competitions, Chelsea, who finished the previous season in 9th place, seemed to have no concern about physical exhaustion and was only focused on the league.

[29R Chelsea 3:1 Southampton]

[30th Round Chelsea 5: 4 Leicester City FC]

.

.

.

[36th Round Chelsea 2:2 Fulham]

4 wins, 2 draws, 2 losses.

Although their winning streak was broken, their performance was good enough to compete for the championship, and the remaining matches would be the deciding factor.

Chelsea, Man City, Liverpool.

Unfortunately, the match that could decide the winner among the three teams above was scheduled for Round 37.

[R37 00:00 Anfield Liverpool vs Chelsea]

As this was a match where the winning team could be seen as the one who would secure the championship, fans of both teams were eagerly awaiting the match.

As a party concerned, I also sat there waiting with a nervous heart.

“Ayun, I think we need to have a serious talk.”

“Yeah, why?”

“Who the hell puts broccoli in their curry? I can tolerate carrots and onions, but isn’t broccoli a bit much?”

Of course, it’s not about the game.

I sat down and looked at Ayun with cold eyes.

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013eEpXZG1EMlBtSUZtVTVRWEFWNFM4MnArS3lzS2lOZTBJTmZPd2Z6MkVNVg

“Mom told me to put that in?”

“Somehow the colors are really nice. Adding a lot of color is really my style.”

I was holding back tears as I stuffed the crunchy broccoli into my mouth, at the ridiculous offer of a pregnant woman and a mother-in-law.
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After a tearful breakfast, I left the house with Ibrahim Poppy.

It wasn’t some kind of silent protest against the curry being stuffed with a bunch of uncooked broccoli.

It was simply to walk the dog on Ayun’s behalf and run errands for her to make side dishes.

“It’s definitely convenient to have a Korean living near your house. Even if you just sit around like this, they’ll bring you food.”

-Heh heh

“What, Poppy, are you tired already? It’s not like you’re just doing intervals, what if you stick your tongue out at me after walking for 10 minutes? Run a little harder.”

As I was looking at the lunch box in my hand, I saw Ibrahim Poppy sticking his tongue out at me. I felt a little sad for a moment, but I couldn’t help it since I had to run the set amount of times a day.

By the way, it definitely looks like it contains a lot of stuff, so why is it so light?

Side dishes made by my mother-in-law and mother-in-law while staying at home.

Ayun had clearly said that she had packed them with broccoli curry, but it was strangely light.

But since I asked for it anyway, I guess he must have kept it well.

Yoon Seung-hwan’s house wasn’t far from ours. It was about a 15-minute walk.

It was a short enough time to get there in no time if you were walking your dog in London’s gloomy weather.

As we arrived near the apartment where Seung-Hwan Yoon was living with his girlfriend, Ha Ji-Yu, he got out of the car.

“Oh, you’re here? You’ve had a hard time.”

“What car are you waiting in? If you’re going to stay in the car because it’s cold, just come to my house.”

“Do you think I’ll be in the car because I like it?”

A pattern that would make an ordinary person wonder what kind of conversation it is.

However, as someone who is well aware of Yoon Seung-hwan’s usual behavior, I could fully understand.

‘This kid got kicked out again.’

I don’t know what the hell he’s doing at home, but I heard that one day, Seunghwan Yoon was kicked out of the house and was sleeping in his car.

Maybe that’s why, but the interior of the car that I could glimpse was filled with everyday necessities.

“Hey, at this point, just go camping. What are you doing here, parking the car?”

“You’re talking like you’re camping. Do you know how I feel? I’m barely alive because I’m sleeping in my car. If I move even one step from here, I’ll lose my house, man.”

“What if you lose the house you bought with your own money? Keep your sister-in-law in check.”

Has this kid learned nothing from telling Emil how to be a patriarchal man?

As he thought about that, Seunghwan Yoon sighed deeply and spoke briefly.

“It’s not my house.”

“what?”

“Jiyu said she paid almost all the money. When I said I was looking for a house to move into, she said she’d pay for it. Right now, the only thing I bought with my own money in that house is a refrigerator.”

“Hey, you should just live in your car. This is your perfect home.”

The house I found was also a reasonable price thanks to Oliver’s help, and with the support of my parents, I was able to find it.

However, I knew that Yoon Seung-hwan’s house was much larger than ours, except that it didn’t have a yard.

Even though it was located right in the middle of the city, the land price was ridiculously expensive.

A kid who lives in a house like that without spending a penny gets into an accident?

‘As expected of a chaebol, he’s good at managing money.’

There was nothing more to say. I nodded and patted Yoon Seung-hwan’s shoulder, which had grown cold, before handing him some side dishes.

“Ayun gave this to you, so take it home. You should be able to go in and out once.”

“Huh… What? You said you had food for me? Oh, that’s perfect timing. I got kicked out while eating breakfast, so I didn’t get to eat anything today. Here, give it to me.”

It’s already past 1pm and you haven’t eaten a single meal?

Still, it wasn’t a lie, as Seunghwan Yoon opened the bag and smelled the food, and the corners of his mouth started to rise.

For now, I guess all the errands are finished.

After exchanging brief greetings with Seung-Hwan Yoon and telling him to be careful not to catch a cold during the away game at Anfield, I returned home.

I couldn’t help but be surprised by the post that came up on Instagram that evening.

(Photos of side dishes of eggplant salad, seaweed stems, and sweet potato shoots, and a photo of an empty lunch box)

[Seung Hwan Yoon_Official]: What good is playing for Chelsea when my friend says I’m useless!!!!!

– lol

– Oh my god, look at the list of side dishes. They’re all really things that will make you run away from home. LOL

– That can’t even make bibimbapㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

What the hell is this kid doing? Why is he suddenly posting a picture of an empty lunch box along with a picture of some shitty side dishes?

I haven’t seen it like that, but maybe the taste is a little bit different than I thought?

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVcmluejdyUG9sMit2VmVaRFNwQjM4cjYzVXl2QjN2VlFzSzNKN29PZ1I2MA

Just then, as I was feeling a strange aura, I looked closely at the photo and saw a familiar lunch box.

‘I’m sure I brought that for you’

But why is the container that should contain rice and curry empty?

At that moment, I was wondering if I was the only one who saw the photo that Seunghwan Yoon had posted. Ayun, who was boiling pollack for Poppy in the kitchen, screamed.


“Oh my! How did I! I forgot to put rice and curry in the lunch box!”

“what?”

I heard it was strangely light… I thought it was because I only put a little bit in, but that wasn’t the case?

“Come on, Mom! Stop sleeping and make some curry again! And do you have any leftover lunch boxes?”

“…Oh my, I call that kind of girl my daughter.”

Ayun, who realized that she had made a ridiculous mistake, began to resolve the situation by acting like a fiery daughter and snatching the blanket from her mother-in-law who was sleeping in the room.

Of course, it was none other than me who was responsible for the final blow to normalization.

“Ian! Bring this back quickly. If I run, it’ll be there in five minutes.”

I had just had a spoonful, but I couldn’t come to my senses at the sight of my wife sending me on another errand.

“hmm…”

The moment I saw Ayun’s belly, I felt a sense of calmness and just got up from my seat to grab my lunch box.

***

Seunghwan Yoon, who was taking pictures of the trash alone due to Ayoon’s mistake, was resolved by bringing back curry.

Chelsea’s Yoon Seung-hwan’s SNS comments shake up the team atmosphere? Rumors of internal discord are igniting.

[‘What’s the point of running any further?’ Yoon Seung-hwan explodes with discontent with the club?]

[“Chelsea in crisis? Key players express discontent ahead of Anfield trip”]

[“The Birth of an Unhappy Star?’ Chelsea’s Yoon Seung-hwan Raises Rumors of Conflict with Teammate Baek Ian”]

[“A two-point gap in the title race… Will Chelsea be shaken by internal conflict?”]

The problem is that because of the Instagram post by Seung-Hwan Yoon, people in England started to hastily post articles because they thought that the new kid who had only recently transferred was already unhappy.

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ The Chelbungs who were so surprised when they saw that Yoon Seung-hwan was uploading Unhappy are all here ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Honestly, I was prepared for it. Seung-Hwan Yoon scored 13 goals at Chelsea, and 6 of them were goals he scored after getting hit in the head by Baek Ian and Emil. LOL

└ The fact that he fought with Baek Ian doesn’t make sense in the first place. These guys are the ones who have been following me around all day, lol

└ But did you upload that because Ian didn’t send side dishes?

└ ㄴㄴ Seunghwan Yoon lives alone, so Ian, who lives with his mother-in-law, prepares side dishes for him, but he said that he accidentally forgot to include something and sent it to her.

└ But looking at the side dishes, isn’t it just Seunghwan who doesn’t have any sense? If it was seaweed stems and eggplant salad, it seems like he just told them to go to the other team and get lostㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Seunghwan, it’s not too late. Come to Manchester United. You have to become Jisong’s successor.

Korean fans who knew where the original post by Yoon Seung-hwan came from just thought it was WWE and passed it over.

The moment those facts reached England, it ended up being just a fuss.

[Man U is monitoring the situation of Chelsea’s Yun Seung-hwan as a replacement for Osimhen.]

[“I’m not unhappy. Manchester United? My role model is Derossi.” Yoon Seung-hwan claims that his “unhappy” comments are false.]

– ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Look at the way he stabbed the mangalja

└ It hasn’t even been a year since AmAm transferred, but he’s crazy to want to go to another teamㅋㅋㅋㅋ By the way, why are those guys so obsessed with other teams’ playersㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ My role model, Derossi, is a crazy bastard. He is definitely a crazy bastard.

└ Seunghwan, I’m giving you some serious advice: Just stick with Ian. If you have any doubts, look at that bastard Emil. That winger has scored 8 more goals than Holland, lol.

A reporter who writes an article just because he is excited, and Manchester United fans who are being criticized from all sides for an article that has no credibility.

[Father-in-law]: Son-in-law, did you see the article that just came up?

[Me]: Is this an article that says Manchester United is trying to recruit me and Seung-Hwan Yoon?

[Father-in-law]: Seriously. Do you think that makes sense? Is it right to swing a young player who hasn’t even been with us for a year?

[Me]: Oh, of course that won’t happen. But you don’t have to worry, since neither I nor Yoon Seung-hwan are journeymen.

[Father-in-law]: Well then. I don’t care about Ayun, but I don’t worry about our son-in-law. By the way, don’t you feel like drinking coffee these days? I found a place that makes amazing hazelnut lattes. Why don’t you go there with Ayun?

[Me]: I have a hazelnut allergy. When I eat it, I vomit and get sick…

[Master Craftsman]: Why don’t you try it once before the game, considering it a trick? You might have developed a tolerance as you grew up, right?

Even among the Kop who laughed at the sight of Manchester United fans getting beaten up, there was a secret group of father-in-laws who tried to lower my performance in any way possible.

[Wife]: Dad, are you crazy?

[Mother-in-law]: What is this crazy guy saying to our son-in-law who is about to win the league?

After all that effort, all that awaited the father-in-law was the anger of Ayun, who had already sensed the futility, and the mother-in-law of Citizen, who had already been beaten like a dog and lost the possibility of winning the league.

He must want to see Liverpool win so badly that he wants to make his son-in-law the culprit in the game.

Of course, I did wonder if it was really necessary to go that far. But, having confirmed that I was serious about soccer, I resolved to give it my all and play the game.

Fortunately, that decision seemed to have had a positive impact.

[Master Craftsman]: …..

[Mother-in-law]: You know, Ayun’s dad, try that.

[Master Craftsman]: Again?

[Mother-in-law]: Hurry up and do it!

[Artisan]: Just because Chelsea scored in the first half doesn’t mean the game is over. Anfield is different… Miracles can happen at Anfield…

[Mother-in-law]: Haha …

[Wife]: Haha …

[Sister-in-law]: Haha …

[Liverpool 0│ 2 Chelsea]

02 Yoon Seung-hwan

45 (+2) Bradley (own goal)

“Hey. There’s still the second half left, but the hitting is definitely good. Look at him getting beaten up.”

As soon as the first half ended, I felt depressed as a father-in-law watching my father-in-law get lynched by a group.

Still, it was comforting to see my long-range shot hit Bradley’s head and roll into the goal.
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Although the first half ended 2-0 at Anfield, there was no room for complacency.

“If you mess up the first half like that, any manager will immediately change their plan.”

There are managers like Eddie Howe who keep getting pushed back when Plan A fails, and there are also managers like Anze Postecoglou who keep doing what they’ve been doing all season long whether it fails or not.

That’s only a partial explanation. Most managers, when their prepared strategies fail, adjust their tactics or bring out new weapons.

Even more so when it’s a clearly top team like Liverpool.

“Well, the first half was great against Liverpool. Emil scored a fantastic goal, as usual. That header in first-half stoppage time is still etched in my mind. Who scored it?”

“This is Bradley.”

“… Hmm. Agent B, I guess. Anyway, what I’m trying to say is that Liverpool’s tactical shift in the second half is likely to be a counterattack-based strategy, with a strong use of set pieces. So let’s be careful about that.”

So, coach Miguel Garcia started to tinker with the tactics again, even though he was playing around to boost morale.

Chorus!

[Allez, Allez, Allez, Allez, Allez, Allez!!!!!!!!!!]

‘Wow. The second half started and we’re getting two set pieces. This is driving me crazy.’

“Hey guys! Stop messing around! I’m fucking scary you little shits!”

Chelsea, who quickly started to concede two goals despite manager Miguel Garcia’s efforts.

Certainly, Liverpool had been actively preparing for counterattacks and set pieces. However, the slight difference was that they took a completely different approach than we had anticipated.

“How many times do I have to tell you this! I told you that the one you just threw next to the goal is a dummy. The real one is Diogo Jota, standing there blankly! How many times do I have to tell you this?”

As Liverpool had a lot of tall, physical players, our idea was to put a lot of players in the penalty box.

So, while they were keeping a close eye on key players, Liverpool were using those players as dummies and leaving the finishing to Jota, who was relatively farther back.

“That doesn’t mean they don’t use it at all. They send the ball towards the dummy players. The problem is that they get the ball in the air and immediately pass it to the helmsman.”

I’m confident I can handle a decent aerial effort, but that doesn’t mean I can’t do anything with five Liverpool players lined up.

“Still, it’s fortunate that it’s Toshin.”

“Huh? What did you say, Ian?”

“I’m saying that I know very well what you’re good at.”

“Ah. Of course. This time, that bastard Kwansa’s shoulders were so fucking broad, I got pushed back for a moment. I’ll be more careful next time.”

I don’t think being careful will change anything. Well, I guess it doesn’t really matter.

“Brother Costa. From now on, I’ll be steering, so don’t worry about it and just do what you’ve been doing.”

I don’t think they’ll use the same set-piece tactic three times in a row, but even if they did, I wouldn’t accept it.

After the game resumed, Sancho, who was targeting the left flank, lost the ball, and Cucurella, who had been pressing to win the ball back, passed it to the back post.

Although Toshin had suffered two major setbacks in a row, at least the ball distribution was flawless and the build-up began without a hitch.

“Ian! What do you want to do!”

“You just go up and I’ll watch back slightly while I prepare for a counterattack!”

After receiving the ball, Kaisedo looked at me, perhaps accustomed to the holding role. But when I nodded, he joined the attack.

Even with Liverpool and Chelsea players tangled in the midfield, he managed to pass the ball to Palmer.

“Hey! Palmer! Give it to me! I’ll give you an incredible amount this time too!”

It wouldn’t have been strange at all if Palmer had handled it himself. But the kind Palmer obediently handed over the ball to the Taliban, who were driven by nothing but greed.

Arnold follows Emil as he receives the ball at the end of the half-space.

There was a time when he caused some controversy by playing in a way that made people question his ability to join Real Madrid. However, as expected from a player with solid skills, he began to actively challenge Emil.

Boom!

“Oh my, it’s rubbing really hard!”

Despite Arnold’s pressure, Tariq Emil, the only genius comparable to Yoon Seung-hwan in the original, just tried to shake off Arnold and break through.

One half space was completely breached.

Liverpool will now have a choice: either they’ll confidently attack Tariq Emil himself, and then completely shift the pressure they’ve been putting on Sancho to block him, or they’ll just block him.

Or, do we assume an isolation situation and maintain the pressure as is to maintain the current situation?

It’s a tough decision to make in a short period of time, so other teams would hesitate and become overwhelmed. But Liverpool, who are struggling, made their decision quickly, as if to say they’re not competing for the title for nothing.

‘There’s already a slot and some details planned out.’


The pressure on Sancho remains the same, but the gap between the defenders is slightly increased to keep Emil under control.

Liverpool’s intention was to block Emil even at the risk of Yoon Seung-hwan’s infiltration.
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In that situation, Emil’s choice broke everyone’s expectations.

Fight!

“Hey! Baek Ian! I know!”

“What do you know? What the hell, you didn’t do anything else during the briefing today?”

Emil, who is not even cutting back from the goal, but rather passing a long pass to me who is far behind.

In a moment of completely unexpected choice, Liverpool’s players could only watch the ball flow towards me without even being able to close the gap.

‘Why did you really give it to me?’

Judging by the rough outline, it definitely seems like he had some kind of plan in mind when giving it to me. However, it’s still ambiguous because it wasn’t planned out in advance.

But at least I knew this one thing for sure.

If I miss this opportunity and this match ends in a draw, and I fail to win the league title, people might start talking nonsense about me having irrelevant DNA or something.

‘No way. That’s fucking absolutely not possible.’

Even though he was the first Korean to win the Ballon d’Or, how angry was he at the criticism that Baek Yi-an had Hong Min’s DNA?

As far as I remember, I’m definitely the clutch here.

In other words, it was necessary to do something called a related action.

We need to somehow create a starting point to score a goal.

At that moment, my feet moved on their own.

“Hey! Get your distance and apply pressure! I’ll block it first!”

“You’re trying to block it, you punk! Me and this guy!”

“Oh my god!”

It wasn’t like there were several people running towards me, but Jota was running towards me alone, saying that he was putting pressure on me.

As I simply supported myself with my back and shifted my balance as if I were lying down, the steering wheel began to shift by itself under my weight.

As soon as I saw that the balance was broken and jumped out, I heard the helmsman’s voice growling behind me.

It didn’t matter. I pointed forward with my finger immediately after I connected the ball to Palmer.

“Right! Just go to the circle!”

Fight!

It could have been a difficult pass to receive due to a slight mistake. Fortunately, Palmer not only received it accurately, but also lobbed the ball to me, feeding Soboslai.

As I neared the penalty arc, I had only one thing to say.

“Yoon Seung-hwan! Your head!”

“Huh? Hey hey!”

Even though I’ve been getting hit so many times lately, I should have gotten used to it by now, but Yoon Seung-hwan looked at me with a look that said, “No way.”

‘The baby’s body is honest!’

But once he was hit, he couldn’t move, so Seunghwan Yoon’s feet moved on their own, moving exquisitely to the optimal position.

To make matters worse, Liverpool’s players have yet to recover from the gap created by the previous incident.

That was why.

Pfft!

“Ahhh!”

The reason why the ball I kicked was able to reach Yoon Seung-hwan’s head properly by extending like a laser.

Chorus!

[Yaaa …

The reason why the ball deflected off Yoon Seung-hwan’s head and went straight into Liverpool’s goal.

Perhaps it was because I used too much force? Yoon Seung-hwan, who was hit by my ball, fell to the ground.

However, as they had scored a goal to take the lead again, Chelsea’s players began to celebrate with one mind and one heart, picking up Seung-Hwan Yoon, who was lying on the ground.

“Hey, where should I catch you?”

“Brother Toshin, grab Yoon Seung-hwan’s head. Sancho and Emil, grab his arms. Then Kaisedo and I will grab his legs.”

“Okay, okay. Then if I do one or two, it’s like pulling? One, two!”

“Eww! Jiyu! Save me! Save me! Jeebaaaaal!”

The moment the five-minute ceremony began, Yoon Seung-hwan’s tearful voice began to resonate throughout Anfield.

As I lay on the floor trying to get a good grip, I began to see Liverpool fans slapping their foreheads and leaving the stadium.
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Although they were already practically family, after Shin A-yoon’s premarital pregnancy, her family, now legally able to treat Baek Yi-an as their son-in-law, shifted their neutral gear and began to actively support him.

“Jotaaaaaaaah! Euaaaah! I love you, Diogu Jota! From today on, I will make you my son, Euaaaah!”

“Oh, shut up, Seung-ah! What are you doing at home? Stop doing other things and confiscate your dad’s phone!”

Of course, not everyone supports Chelsea. But still, didn’t everyone else support Chelsea with one heart?

It was impossible for Liverpool to win while talking about the miracle of Anfield with so much support.

Perhaps because of this, those who had been looking at the eldest with cold, cold eyes soon opened their eyes wide.

[Toshin passes the ball steadily to Caicedo. Caicedo then carries the ball up the pitch himself! Liverpool’s players press in, but…he maintains his composure and passes steadily!]

[Cole Farmer. Trying to switch to the right, and Emil is there! Liverpool need to somehow stop Tariq Emil from getting in.]

[That’s right. Tariq Emil’s current pace is extraordinary. 25 goals and 12 assists. Considering that current Chelsea strikers Yoon Seung-hwan and Jackson have 16 and 11 goals, respectively, Tariq Emil stands out.]

[Since the technician is a considerable player, we need to apply strong pressure, and Liverpool’s Alexander-Arnold rushes in, but… Aaaah! Emile! He easily blocks it with La Croqueta! Aaaah!]

– Wow… Emil, what is that…

└ That kid could’ve joined our team. I could’ve brought him as a pair with Baek Ian…

└ Don’t cry, Newbungaㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– You son of a bitch Arnold, stop slacking off. Real Madrid didn’t even call you up, so why are you suddenly slacking off and acting like a piece of shit?

└ You’re trying to look good in advance to Chelsea, who will win the Champions League in 2031, right? Don’t you have any clue?

└ Haha …

“What are you doing!”

“Oh, Dad! Be quiet! Why are you suddenly trying to rip that uniform?! You lied to Mom and said you bought me a pair of carbon fiber shoes!”

– What? Hey, Shin Seung-ah. What are you talking about? That crazy guy asked me for money to buy his daughter shoes, and now he’s buying her a Liverpool jersey?

“Huh!”

As Arnold broke through and gave up one half-space, Chelsea’s attacks began to become more diverse and harass Liverpool.

In the end, it was his son-in-law who brought the father, who had been fighting a lonely battle even amidst Chelsea fans, to his knees.

[Baek Yi-an! He easily relieves the pressure from Jota and Soboslai and goes up himself! And straight to Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaan! Gooooool! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaan! Chelsea! Despite conceding an equalizer to Liverpool at Anfield, they’re ahead again!]

[Starting with Cha Beom-gun, Park Ji-song blossomed, Son Heung-min made it bloom, and Lee Kang-jin created a flower garden that blossomed! The history of Korean overseas league players, from the near-death experience of Jeong Mung-gyo trampling on them, to Yoon Seung-hwan, who doggedly received Baek Ian’s incredible assist, will be remembered in this history!]

– Daianㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Damn it, why is the last caster’s speech so long? Damn it, lol

– I almost died because Jeongmunggyo trampled me lol

– [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Hey, those kids are all good, but what’s with the comment? You took it? Do you have any idea how hard that is? Don’t you understand Seung-hwan’s situation?!

└ [Baek Ian ate]: I don’t know? Or should we know before that?

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ As expected, a single strike is worth a hundred times the price ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ The counter is hitting really hard, hey hey eat it up, the rich girl is going to cry, hit gentlyㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ [I ate Baek Ian]: Why is my Ian so angry that he could do it by himself but I fed him because he was his friend? ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Hey. Where do you really live? I live in London. Seriously, come here. Let’s fight like Yaksharullu.
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└ [I ate Baek-i-an]: Are you confident? I used to work out.

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Is it possible to use a substitute…?

└ Hahahahahahahaha

[With extra time running out, Liverpool need to somehow equalise with Chelsea.]

[Yes. The current point gap between Chelsea and Liverpool is one point, right? If Chelsea reverses course in this match, their chances of winning the league would be extremely difficult.]

[Liverpool wins the set piece. Kelleher is up to the goal. The ball goes to Kwansa! Kwansa! Kwansaaaaah!]

[Ahhhh! Kwansa! I’ve been pushed out of the competition with Baek Ian! Sobosli catches the second ball and shoots right away… but it goes over!]

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[Like this! Premier League Round 37, Chelsea vs. Liverpool! Chelsea! Take three points at Anfield!]

– Haha …

– Chelsea fans who are victorious. If Baek Ian wants to kiss this kid so badly, I’ll give him a hug.

└ This kid? You little shit, what’s that habit you have with teacher Dae-an?

└ I’ve already got everything ready, with my hair tied behind my head. When should I start?

└ Please just die….

***

After the 37th round win over Liverpool, various media outlets began to publish articles discussing the possibility of Chelsea winning the domestic treble (Carabao Cup, FA Cup, and Premier League).

At first I thought these little shits were just trying to use voodoo to stop Chelsea from winning.

Now that I think about it, I think I know why they say that.

“It’s so amazing. The team that finished ninth last season under Maresca now has the potential to win the league from sixth place under Miguel Garcia in January.”

Of course, there is a perception that Chelsea, unlike Tottenham, is a team that can always challenge for the title.

Even so, it was something no one would have imagined for them to reach the championship title so quickly.

So, how did Miguel Garcia revive Chelsea? Why didn’t he bring me and Seung-Hwan Yoon back? This is probably the same story.

‘But if we lose today’s game, it’ll just end.’

I smiled in vain, leaned back against the backrest, and looked out over the field.

Round 38 of the Premier League against Nottingham. At the same time, Liverpool was leading Manchester United 3-0.


That means if we don’t beat Nottingham or draw, we’ll be remembered as runners-up.

Chelsea are currently winning 1-0.

After playing for about 70 minutes, I was substituted for Rabia and looked out onto the field with a trembling heart.

If you just win here, you’re guaranteed a double.

And if they can beat Arsenal in the next FA Cup, they will be able to cement their place among the likes of Bayern Munich, Paris Saint-Germain and Manchester City as the clubs to have achieved the domestic treble in the top five leagues.

Even though it’s domestic, it’s still the best result we can get given that we can’t compete in European competitions.

So, I looked out onto the pitch with a trembling heart and decided to test my chemistry with the voodoo of the 19 EPL teams to see who would be stronger.

Fortunately, the result was my victory.

Beep! Beep! Beep!

[The match is over! Chelsea claim the Premier League title with a 1-0 win over Nottingham at Stanford Bridge!]

“Eww!”

“Fuck! I won! I almost fucked up after taking banned substances and I won!”

“Ugh! Ugh!”

The Chelsea players start running out as soon as the championship is confirmed. And if they’re that happy, they should just run out and cheer, but even in this happy moment, Shin Moo-hyung is right next to them, making assassination jokes.

I barely escaped the crisis with the Lamaze breathing technique I’d studied with Ayun, and hurried onto the field. Unfortunately, coach Miguel Garcia, his eyes wide, was waiting for me.

“Hahahahaha!”

“Director! Why are you suddenly grabbing my head? Director! Aaaah!”

Coach Miguel Garcia, who usually acted like winning was a given, seemed incredibly happy that it actually happened, and he grabbed my hair and started swinging it around.

***

After the victory was confirmed, the podium was built at Stamford Bridge and the fans all started singing the same song.

[Blue is the color, football is the game

Blue is the best, and soccer is the best.

We’re all together, and winning is our goal

We are all in this together, and victory is our goal.

So cheer us on through the sun and rain

So come rain or shine, let’s cheer for us.

Cause Chelsea, Chelsea is our name

Chelsea, Chelsea is our name]

The best situation to have secured the title at Chelsea’s home ground, Stamford Bridge.

Even if Chelsea’s title run ends here, it will still be an unbearable moment for Chelsea fans as the team that finished 9th the previous season has now won the double.

Is that why?

As our unscrupulous captain Reece James slowly walked towards us holding the trophy, hoots and hoots went up from all directions.

“Hey. Are you going? Are you really going now?”

“Ah, listen now! I told you to listen!”

“Can I come in now?”

Not only is he lying in the hospital bed stealing his weekly wages, but he is also feeling guilty about the trophy ceremony.

As he was the captain, the other players just bit their lips.

Luckily, there was one kid who didn’t care about the situation and one person who didn’t need to be concerned about the situation.

“Hey! Listen to me now! How long do I have to keep raising the corners of my mouth? I’m going to go numb!”

“Well said, Emil. Reese James. Put me on the release list? Stop saying you can’t lift the trophy because of forearm pain. Get out of here, you punk!”

“Uh… Uh. Euaaaah!”

James, startled by the shouts from both sides, ran to the center and lifted the trophy.

Fortunately, the Bossingwa incident did not recur and the ceremony was able to begin successfully.

“Aaaaah! I won. You fucking punk who only comes after money? I got the trophy and the scoring title, you punks! Aww!”

Starting with Rize, the players began to lift trophies one by one. After Tariq Emil, the youngest member of the team, only Seunghwan Yoon and I remained.

They say that the main character usually appears at the end, but if he appears at the end, he might be shown being lifted up after the broadcast ends, so I gradually reached out and reached for the trophy.

“Ahem. Now it’s my turn?”

‘That crazy guy?’

Unable to bear the sight of the bird, Seung-Hwan Yoon sneaked up and snatched the trophy from Tariq Emil’s hand.

“This kid?”

That crazy kid took Emil’s ceremony before it was even over.

The Taliban must have been flustered too, as they looked around for a moment and then met my eyes.

Now that we had a public enemy, it was obvious what we were going to do.

“Which side do you want? Left or right.”

“Right because I am on the right.”

“Okay. One, two!”

The two of us grabbed both of Yoon Seung-hwan’s legs at the right time.

“What! Hey! I’m in the middle of a ceremony! Won’t you move? Hey hey! You little punks can’t see my face!”

“I told you not to come out. So you’re telling me to come out, you crazy bastard?”

“I should do it next, why are you doing it, you crazy idiot?”

Yoon Seung-hwan started to have a seizure as he glanced around and saw his face disappear from the scoreboard and only his body remained.

As I was doing this, something suddenly occurred to me.

‘There was always a time when the cameras would roll when an Asian player tried to lift a trophy.’

I was a little worried that I might be misunderstood like that again…

‘Well, I did it. It was good.’

If I were the one who took my face off the camera, there wouldn’t be anything wrong with it.
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Chelsea’s rise did not end after completing the double by winning the EPL.

[FA Cup Final! Chelsea wins the London derby against Arsenal, completing the domestic treble following Bayern Munich, Paris Saint-Germain, and Manchester City!]

[Of the so-called “Big Five” leagues, only three teams held that record. But Chelsea made history today.]

[Miguel Garcia’s Chelsea team has achieved a feat no one would have predicted until January! Even the Chelsea board stands and applauds.]

The upward trend ended after winning all domestic competitions, including the FA Cup.

Of course, the world talks about winning the Carabao Cup, even if they don’t know about the FA Cup and PL Cup, which is a bit of a nitpick.

If I were to speak frankly, it would be clear that this was a good record considering that there was a London team that had not won a single cup for several years and was just spinning the manager’s roulette.

[Chelsea’s biggest contribution to the domestic treble was undoubtedly Baek Ian, the January signing. Of course, Tariq Emil won the top scorer award, but his performances since joining have been completely different.]

[That’s true. Some say the current football trend is to field two central midfielders without a central midfielder. I think the rise of this approach is evidence that the lack of such a reliable central midfielder is the reason.]

[Although many critics say we need to take a long-term view, given his limited time span, from January to May. In my opinion, Baek Ian has clearly demonstrated the qualities and potential of a world-class player. I don’t see that potential fading away just because of next season.]

[Actually, this is a very obvious story. Contrary to appearances, I play soccer more with my head than my physique. The physicality is just an added bonus.]

“Hmm, hmm, okay, okay. Suck me a little more.”

“Huh? What did you say, Ian?”

“No. It’s nothing.”

I smiled at the sight of the panelists praising me while sticking my picture on TV. Ayun, who was drinking coffee with Hajiyu, glanced at me.

His gaze was slightly strange, but thanks to his quick change of subject, there was no major problem.

“T-Tell me more, Ayun. Have you thought about what I said earlier?”

“Huh? What? Oh, that time you suddenly called me to some weird empty space and told me to come out? But what’s with the sudden request to come out to the empty space?”

“Oh, it’s nothing. But Ayun, are you good at fighting? I heard you were an athlete.”

“I’m an athlete, but… I only competed in track and field. And you know I’m pregnant.”

“I don’t mind if it’s as soon as possible…”

“…?”

Honestly, I don’t understand why you suddenly ask if they’re good at fighting when the two of you are talking about something.

It was obvious that this was a very deep story, so I decided to keep quiet for now.

‘It’s a bit harsh to ask about fighting skills.’

Well, there shouldn’t be any major issues. Now that I’ve heard that story, if Ayun suddenly says she’s out somewhere in the middle of the night, I can just follow her.

Above all, the Shin A-yoon I know wasn’t the kind of person who would go around getting beaten up.

“What was it? I know that in the original, after Ayun quit track and field due to an injury, she almost fell into depression and focused on other sports for three years.”

Normally, a student would turn to studying when they quit something they were doing, but since she was born with stats that were all geared towards athletics, she resolved it again with exercise.

“That’s right. I think it was kickboxing. I think you did that for about five years, right? It was a women’s event, but I heard you competed and won quite a few awards.”

I still remember the trophies adorning the first and second floors of her display case when I went to her house. And the sight of my father-in-law laughing, saying he’d annihilated his opponents since his first competition.

Where does Shin A-yoon go to get beaten up like that?

Even when I heard about it, the other person said that she was a woman?

‘That’s not true. I guess I’ll just have to worry about getting my money’s worth.’

My concern wasn’t whether Ayun would return home after being injured. It was simply how much settlement money to prepare.

“Huh. I wonder how much prize money there is for the World Cup. If you sold the Golden Ball, you’d probably get 500 million won…”

It’s strange to be worrying like this… but it can’t be helped.

***

Usually, after the season ends, I tend to spend it relatively comfortably.

It’s been quite a busy time for me as the World Cup is scheduled to be held in June.

“Ian, the filming is over. Now, along with Martin Valdejo’s departure ceremony, we need to write about each player’s individual aspirations. What would you like to write?”

“Ambition?”

“Yes. You could say something as simple as, ‘I’ll win and come back,’ but it’s definitely better to be a little more confident and have fun with the current atmosphere.”

Ambura… I heard that seniors and Seunghwan Yoon are worried a lot about what to do.

Actually, I was already decided.

“If I don’t win, I won’t come back. I’ll come back with a death-defying determination, no matter what.”

“Huh? Well, it’s good because it’s intense. But wouldn’t using the expression “dying” be a bit much… And if you do it that hard, you might end up being the butt of jokes later on?”

Of course it’ll be a laughing stock. But the original ambition was to do it with confidence.

Considering South Korea’s performance in previous World Cups, they were somewhat lacking in terms of winning.

“The highest was the home semifinals. Then, around the quarterfinals away from home.”

The youngest member of the national team is talking about winning when that record still stands?

Even if I had won the domestic treble at Chelsea, people would have said I was crazy.

No, rather, it would be even more so in a situation like now where the scope is shining on me.


However, I had no intention of bending this opinion.

That makes sense…

[Congratulations on achieving the domestic treble at Chelsea. It was an unexpected achievement, so we’ll be a little more lenient.]

[The original goal of “winning the 2038 World Cup” has been changed to “winning the World Cup.” Of course, the Ballon d’Or remains the same!]

‘Is the dog a crazy idiot?’
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It’s the same World Cup win anyway, so why are you complaining about the difference?

“No, it might actually be better. If things were as they were, I’d have to fill Kang Jin-hyung’s empty spot with someone else, which would be a real pain for me. But at least I can fill that part.”

If you just think about it, there shouldn’t be any major issues. Of course, it’s a bit daunting to have to get close to winning.

Anyway, I’ve already reached the semifinals of the away tournament, so why would it be that difficult?

“Even coach Martin Balde is here. We reached the semifinals under that idiot who uses a one-volant. At this level, we could win the championship.”

There is nothing wrong with having a goal of winning.

At least that’s what I’ve come to believe based on my experience.

“I’m really dead, that’s why.”

“Huh? You’re dying? Uh, is there anything wrong with your body?”

“No, it’s just something like that.”

The National Agricultural Cooperative Federation employee looked at me with a look that said, “Is it really that little?”

I’m sorry, but there’s nothing I can do about it.

‘You can’t say, ‘If we don’t win the World Cup because of that little punk who got a lethal dose of striker-type drugs, we’re in for a shocking loss.’

It’s a story I won’t understand anyway.

Thinking so, I nodded.

“Mr. Ha, I understand.”

The employee, who had been staring at me with an expression that said he didn’t understand English, just scratched his head.

***

Time passed quickly and as the World Cup began, interest in national soccer began to grow.

There are many people who are proud to say that baseball is the most popular sport in Korea.

In fact, no sport can rival baseball in terms of league standings. But at least in front of national soccer, baseball is inevitably inferior to the average player.

It was only natural that attention would be focused on the player pool itself, which was better than expected.

[South Korea 2030 FIFA World Cup Group K draw! Spain-Ecuador-Egypt-South Korea!]

[‘If we just beat Egypt and Ecuador, it’s possible! No, even a complete victory is possible!’ Legend Ahn Jong-hwan is confident that South Korea will advance to the quarterfinals or higher at the 2002 World Cup, not that it’s impossible!]

In fact, around this time of year, I hear that if you can somehow get rid of just two people, you can definitely win.

The WWE workplace is one where you have high expectations, but when you actually look at it, you have a bad match against a team that is considered weak, and then you have to fight against a strong team like Spain in the end and end up with a touching draw.

But the moment the list was released, people began to feel strangely excited.

– Has the national soccer team roster been released?

Park Namu (Yoon Seung-hwan)

Bae Jun-hong, Lee Kang-jin, Yang Min-hyung

Baek Ian Shin Nam-hyuk

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Min-jae, Kim Ji-sun, Han Kang-rok

Kim Jun-ho

I’m uploading it since it’s out lol. What the hell is this list? When I gathered them all together, they’re so incredibly strong?

– Rangers’ top scorer and captain, AC Milan’s Bae Jun-hong, Roma’s Yang Min-hyung, Manchester City’s Lee Kang-jin, and Salty Treble winner Yoon Seung-hwan. Are you crazy?

└ No, but seriously, there’s no way a perfect match can come out. The only flaw was in the Sumi and fullback sections, and Baek Ian was in there too. LOL

└ I don’t see the seagull, but is Baek Yi-an good at it?

└ That kid is Chelsea’s main character ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ After playing for 5 months, he was named the EPL’s best player, won Player of the Month twice, was named the assist king, was voted the best player by Chelsea fans, and won the popularity award.

└ What is the popularity award?

└ There is something like that…. Don’t ask

– The only blemish is Shin Nam-hyeok and Han Kyung-rok. Aren’t they the only domestic faction?

└??? Didn’t you see the renovation? Those kids are really good at itㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ No matter what, the difference between the reconstruction and the overseas team is huge. I’m worried that I won’t be able to get along with the players.

└ ㄴㄴ Baek Ian was interviewed before and said that Han Kyung-rok and Han Kang-rok were so good at Chelsea that they could easily go overseas. He was also a key member of Jeonbuk’s treble. And Nam Hyeok is also good.

└ ㅇㅈ You’re doing well. There’s a slight gap without Baek Yi-an, but you’re filling it well, so it’s definitely a tier 1 national team.

– By the way, Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an are really crazy kids. One kid is doing well here… and is talking nonsense, and the other kid is going to die if he doesn’t winㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Hahahahahahahahaha

I thought the lineup would never get better as the low birth rate and the National Agricultural Cooperative Federation went through a dark period like a burrow.

When I actually looked into it, I found that the lineup was incredibly strong.

Amidst such anticipation, South Korea’s first World Cup match began.

[2030 World Cup Opening Match Stade Ibn Battuta (Morocco)

[Republic of Korea 6│0 Ecuador]

As if to live up to expectations, they started to crush the competition from the opening match with an overwhelming first win.
Chapter 118
After the opening match against Ecuador, news articles began pouring in about the historic, almost unprecedented victory.

[Martin Valdejo. Park Namu’s hat trick and Lee Kang-jin’s double secured a resounding victory in the opening match against Ecuador!]

[6-0 victory! Why was Martin Valdé able to secure a resounding victory against Ecuador?]

Players who scored hat tricks, multiple goals, and the winning goal. But is Baek Ian the real mom? Highest match rating: 9.6

[‘I just accepted it. I think I received too much praise. Still, I will work hard and create miracles.’ Park Na-mu, who was selected as a mom, expresses her gratitude to Baek Ian in an interview!]

“Even if you’re a senior, teabagging is a bit much. Be prepared.” Baek Ian confesses his ill feelings toward Park Nam-woo in a post-match interview with reporters.

Actually, if you think about it, isn’t it obvious that it wasn’t a typical victory, but rather a 6-0 crushing of the opponent?

Winning by six points meant that the team had crushed their opponents to a degree that is rare in a regular league game.

It was only natural that the reaction was explosive, as the team that did such an absurd thing was an Asian team known as a weak soccer nation.

“And how long has it been since we won our opening game? Losing our first game was routine, so it’s even more emotional.”

Everyone knows that it is important to button up the first button properly.

However, since the previous national team was unable to show that appearance, they were likely to be quite surprised and happy by this new appearance.

“Of course, a big win or something like that isn’t that important to us. Winning the opening match is what really matters.”

“Right, right. Look at Japan. They had no luck in the opening game, so they went to Uruguay for their first match, and then they lost to Belgium.”

“We lost in the end? Even though Emil scored first, Japan’s play wasn’t bad, so I thought we could at least see a draw.”

“A draw is bullshit. Tariq Emil scored three goals and won 3-0.”

“Oh. So that’s why that kid kept texting Yoon Seung-hwan in the middle of the night?”

I knew he would do well, but I was quite taken aback by how much better he was than I could have imagined.

Fortunately, I wasn’t that concerned about Belgium.

“We won the opening match anyway. It’s not bad.”

Unlike Japan, who flew all the way to South America and got beaten up, didn’t they somehow manage to play comfortably in Morocco and win?

I won. That alone shouldn’t be a big deal.

***

The match against Egypt was also held at the Stade de Marrakech in Morocco.

Egypt.

Although it’s not usually considered a country that excels at soccer, most soccer fans would undoubtedly be familiar with the country’s legendary players.

‘Pharaoh, Mohamed Salah.’

Sometimes, the world frames Salah as not being such a great player.

Honestly, I couldn’t agree more with that opinion. Is Hazard the PL king? Of course, Hazard played well. But didn’t Salah’s performance and consistency significantly surpass Hazard’s?

This wasn’t just my opinion. Even if you just look at the metrics and the evaluations of players who’ve actually played in the game, there were clearly players who placed Salah above them.

It’s clear that Salah is an excellent player. So I don’t deny that.

But if you think about it differently, wouldn’t it be true that there aren’t that many great players in Egypt, excluding Salah?

“No one knew. Salah, who had hoped to pull off a miracle at this World Cup with his “Last Dance,” would suffer an injury in the qualifiers and be forced out of the national team…”

By now, you must be watching the Egyptian players on TV with a hazy expression.

It’s a shame, but it’s also a tragedy that can easily happen in sports.

Above all, it is clear that for me, the opponent, playing against Egypt without Salah is a very good thing.

“Is this a heaven-sent opportunity? No, it’s a chance given to me by Salah.”

So the best I could do was to step lightly on Egypt’s missing Salah and climb higher.

I wasn’t the only one who thought it was a total hit. Coach Martin Balde had planned for today’s match to have both Volantes attack higher than before, using the speed of the center-backs to prevent counterattacks.

Fortunately, the plan was going smoothly.

“Hyung Kang Jin, I’m against it. Uh, you can just give it to me.”

“Whew. I’m under a lot of pressure! Namhyuk, you have to stick with me!”


“No. There’s just a transcript. Hyung, over there!”

Let’s lightly push the ball in. Kang Jin-hyung, who had been holding his back against the pressure of the Egyptian players, saw Han Kyung-rok run into the space on the flank after taking the ball away.

The Egyptian players, who had not expected the player to pass there because the space between them was somewhat narrow, allowed the pass in an instant.

“كوّنوا خط الدفاع فورًا! الظهير اقترب والباقي يحافظ على التوازن واصمدوا! (Get on the defensive line right away! The fullbacks stick close and the rest of you hold on while maintaining the gap!)”

It was a dangerous situation where the ball went in a situation where the back was wide open, but it was also a dangerous situation where the ball was not caught offside and space was allowed.

However, the Egyptian players were able to effectively use shifting to create space.

Of course, the downside is that it caused some problems for the other side.

“Gyeongrok! Just upload it as is! Send it to me, not Seunghwan!”

“That’s what I was going to do. Go back a little and get ready!”

ZGVPdDc2cnQxMFU0bVlrbnZITXlVZ0djWGU4Q0Y5bXpDa0M0MFY4SnJEZDYyY3JhOXNKcjBHamMwY3ZYUUc0VA

Boohoo!

Overload and isolation. These situations inevitably arise when personnel are concentrated on one side, creating highly dangerous attack opportunities.

Egypt, who thought that Han Kyung-rok had received a pass and blindly shifted, ended up making a bigger mistake due to a small mistake.

Minhyuk, who had the ball, started dribbling while crossing the goal line.

Boom!

He easily beats one fullback and, with the keeper narrowing the angle, he lobs the ball high to Seung-Hwan Yoon.

Seung-Hwan Yoon received the ball by trapping it with his chest and shot it into the empty goal.

Ugh!

“Oh shit, why did you touch that!”

The opposing team dived and threw themselves to block the fast-moving shot, but unfortunately, the ball had already gone in.

Chorus!

“Why are you touching that! Hey. If you take the Golden Boot away from me, you’ll take responsibility?”

“What?”

A crazy kid who gets angry and falls down on the opposing team for scoring an own goal, instead of responding to the fans’ joy by scoring a goal.

In a situation where I was enjoying the honey at Sala’s sacrifice, I started to feel a surge of justice that I had to correct that crooked behavior by getting angry at the opposing team.

“hmm…”

“you also?”

“me too.”

It seems I wasn’t the only one who thought that way, as if I had returned to my Jeonbuk days with Han Kang-rok and Han Kyung-rok, who had come closer, looking at me with the same look I had back then.

– Trembling.

Even the captain of the national team, Kang Jin-hyung, nodded in agreement.

“Hey, Kang Jin-hyung told us not to do it? Let’s not do it. The Egyptian fans look really fierce.”

“What are you talking about, Kyungrok? Didn’t you see Kang Jin-hyung move his head just now? And are you saying Kang Jin-hyung is a coward, trembling in fear of being lynched by a mob of Egyptian fans?”

“No, you fucking idiot, you shook your head.”

“Don’t you think that Kang Jin-hyung shook his head in agreement because he couldn’t tell the difference between length and width?”

Han Kyung-rok looks at me with the feeling that I am an idiot for believing those words.

Hmm. Now that I hear it, Ian is right.

Still, I felt relieved to see my twin brother agree, as if he was in his right mind.

Just think about it. They came all the way from Korea to Morocco to watch a game, and they didn’t even offer fan service?

“That’s not right. Fan service is something that players have to do.”

It has to be done. It has to be done, no matter what. With that thought in mind, I ran towards Yoon Seung-hwan with the sons of a renowned fullback family.

“Fuck, my girlfriend has been telling me to get a thorough checkup lately, and I’m pissed, and you’re going to make me mad too… Oh my! Hey! What are you guys doing? Hey, no! Kang Jin-hyung! Stop these kids!”

“Kyungrok, you’re the one who’s going to get hit! You bastard, Seunghwan Yoon, lie down! Kangrok Han! Handle!”

Yoon Seung-hwan writhing and groaning.

As expected of the main character, he has ridiculous physical strength, so any average player would be left behind without being able to do anything.

Since Nana and Han Kang-rok weren’t the type of guys who would go around getting physically beaten, Seung-hwan Yoon started to crumble helplessly under the pressure of the two.

“Eww! Jiyu! Damn it, sue these kids! Get a lawyer!”

In the end, I couldn’t do anything and just became a quiet bicycle frame.
Chapter 119
After a great victory against Ecuador in the opening match, officials predicted that South Korea would have a high chance of advancing to the round of 16 as the match against Egypt was set.

It’s not just that they easily beat the South American team, but more importantly, Egypt’s current strength is weakened by Salah, who was on the verge of a last dance but then fell off his horse due to an injury.

So I thought I could win easily.

But no one thought it would go this far.

[Yang Min-hyung starts shaking his side! Yang Min-hyung! Yang Min-hyung! Straight to Yoon Seung-hwan! Take it with your chest and Yoon Seung-hwa, ahhh!]

[Gooooo! Yoon Seung-hwa! Yoon Seung-hwan’s shot rattles the Egyptian goal!]

[It was honestly a bit difficult to receive the pass from Yang Min-hyung, as it was quite powerful. However, Yoon Seung-hwan perfectly captured the ball with his chest, creating the perfect opportunity!]

[That’s right. It looks like the referee’s decision is currently recording it as an own goal for Ahmed Eid. It looks like Seung-Hwan Yoon is approaching Ahmed Eid and telling him not to blame himself.]

– Comforting? Just looking at the shape of your mouth, you can tell I’m going to fucking fuck youㅋㅋㅋ

– Yoon Seung-hwan finishes sssss

└ Because of Baek Yi-an, his image is strangely captured, but this kid definitely doesn’t miss the ball if he catches it properly and kicks it.

└ Puppy? Is Yoon Seung-hwan your pup?

– Ha Martin Balde is here and it’s really fun to watch soccer. Damn, if it’s soccer, they should play it safe. I almost got angry seeing all the time he just crossed the ball.

└ That bastard from the list is still so pissed, damn itㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ That damn Labopianaㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[Oh, and Baek Ian, Han Kang-rok, and Han Kyung-rok approach Yoon Seung-hwan. Since they’re all the same age, they’re bound to congratulate him… Yeah!]

[It looks like a human bicycle ceremony! Ah, Han Kyung-rok blocks captain Lee Kang-jin from approaching and then starts riding!]

– Haha …

– It’s so funny how you change your words in the middle of the commentaryㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– Let’s understand, how the hell did you expect them to act like that in the World Cup finals? LOL

– Han Kyung-rok blocking Lee Kang-jin is legendary lol

I knew from the beginning that Baek Ian was doing a strange ceremony.

Even the fact that he mainly harasses Seunghwan Yoon with Han Kangrok and Han Kyungrok as his assistants.

But where is this place now? Isn’t this the World Cup finals?
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It was not courageous to do such a crazy celebration in a place where both teams were fighting for their lives.

Crazy guy. He was so out of his mind that it was as if fear didn’t even exist.

Perhaps because of this, the Egyptian fans just stared at the stadium with frozen expressions, even though they were subjected to a ceremony that was close to teabagging.

[The Egyptian fans’ faces harden! Mohamed Salah suffered a thigh injury in the final qualifying round and was unable to play. The Egyptian team had been determined to secure at least one win.]

[That’s right. In fact, it’s not often that Egypt makes it to the World Cup finals. Egypt, which had secured its spot thanks to Salah’s “Last Dance,” is now facing a nightmare with Baek Ian!]

However, the Egyptian fans were the ones who were not pushed around by the giants.

Even they could only gape at the sight of Baek Ian performing an absurd ceremony in front of them.

In the end, Egypt’s last dance had to end with a score of 1-0.

[And that’s how the match ends! Martin Valdejo secures his second win with a 1-0 victory over Egypt, securing his country’s place in the round of 32! Aaaah!]

[ Republic of Korea 1 │ 0 Egypt ]

Yoon Seung-hwan (24)

– Today’s shocking Yoon Seung-hwan stats are so shocking

– If we win 2 games, wouldn’t we be guaranteed to advance to the round of 32???

– [South Korea vs. Egypt] Han Kyung-rok tenaciously blocks three attacking players.

(Han Kyung-rok stops Lee Kang-jin, Yang Min-hyung, and Bae Jun-hong from going to Baek-i-an)

The future of fullbacks in South Korea is really bright. I wonder if the day will come when we see a fullback who can pull off a 3-on-1 victory. LOL

– It’s a bit weird lol But why the hell are we all wearing the same uniform?

└ Because we’re on the same teamㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ No, it’s funny when I watch it again. When I watched it in real time, I thought I was shaking because it was so scaryㅋㅋㅋㅋ Doing a bicycle ceremony in front of kids who might be holding a red flagㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ The point is that Egyptian fans are so amazed when they see that and their mouths open in amazementㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ It must be embarrassing. What kind of crazy kid would do a cycling ceremony at the World Cup? LOL

└ Oh shit, I really wish I could meet Brazil once. If you bastards do another fucking ceremony, I want to give Ian a taste of it haha.

└ Ian, do you like it? I want to see you get hit.

└ [I ate Baekian]: From what I’ve seen, it’s delicious.

└ Oh, get out of here, you crazy bitch


└ [I ate Baek Ian] Ah why ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ

– [Real-time Egypt situation]

(Video of people walking around with red flags behind a person taking a picture wearing a balaclava and sunglasses)

I can’t show my face because I’m afraid I’ll get caught if I do thisㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– What is that? What war is going on?

└ There wasn’t a war, but it felt like one was lol

└ But isn’t it hot? Why are you bundled up so tightly? Why are you wearing sunglasses at night?

└ Right now, it’s not even a riot in Egypt. Damn, if you catch an Asian, you’re going to get torn apart.

└ This is true. I live in Egypt and just now a kid riding a bike got grabbed by the scruff of the neck and lynched by a group of people. LOL

└ Dae-an even blocks riding a bicycleㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– It’s a real mess right now. Salah was put up for the last dance, but he was already pissed off that he was eliminated after being beaten by Spain and us, and now he’s getting teabagged, so he’s really going to die.

└ If you get caught, you have to pretend to be Chineseㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Chinese people get beaten up too, if you want to survive you have to just pretend to be a dumb kidㅋㅋㅋㅋ

-[Did the real-time interview with the dog-like bastard come out?]

(A ceremony that disrespects the opposing team? Don’t ignore my passionate celebration. That’s not easy.)

ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ You really are a crazy kid

– Baek Yi-an, you really wouldn’t say something like that after the game? Are you crazy?

– No, sir, what if you cut off the beginning and end and fabricate it? The reason I did the bicycle ceremony was because I felt bad for Sala’s thigh injury and suggested that they ride a bicycle later. The ceremony wasn’t meant to make fun of me, it was meant to make me laugh.

└ Fabrication…. Damn, if I look closely, the main text seems like more trash?

└ So, originally, the Sala tea bagging and Egyptian tea bagging were packaged as pure madness, but the guy above took the wrapper off?

└ Haha …

There was a bit of a commotion, but anyway, we’ve secured our spot in the round of 32.

And the only opponent left for Korea was none other than Spain, which had suffered a shocking draw against Ecuador.

***

Korea had already secured two wins and advanced to the round of 32 before facing Spain, but that didn’t mean they could afford to be complacent.

“So if it goes up to first place, it’s Croatia. If it goes up to second place, it’s Uruguay?”

“Ugh. But why are all the kids I meet like that?”

Honestly, domestic fans might be satisfied even if they just made it to the round of 32.

Since it was rare for them to show a good performance in the World Cup finals, they would be satisfied with just winning with a refreshing performance.

But I am not.

Since we had a goal of winning the World Cup at all costs, we needed to go for a matchup that would be as easy as possible.

And the choice given to me was, ‘Do you want to play against Croatia or Uruguay?’

‘Looking at how Spain got beaten by Ecuador, I can see that they have some flaws, but they’re still opponents that can’t be ignored… I think those guys will probably come out at full strength.’

Frankly, Spain doesn’t have a squad that can scare Uruguay. Who would want to face a relatively strong team on such a prestigious stage as the World Cup?

I’m not disrespecting Croatia, but knowing that their performance in that group was honestly at the level of a failure, I had no choice but to aim for a match against them.

I had to somehow get to Croatia. With that thought in mind, I went out alone early in the morning to warm up in preparation for the match.

As I was warming up according to the routine I learned from coach Miguel Garcia, coach Martin Balde suddenly approached me.

The corners of his lips tremble as if he has something to say.

If you have a question, you can just say it frankly, so why are you doing that?

As I was looking at him with suspicious eyes, director Martin Balde suddenly came up to me.

“Hmm. Ahem!”

And after a short cough, he immediately furrowed his brow and asked me cautiously.

“Ian. Is that your ceremony?”

“Ah… is that why you came?”

“Yes. Yes. As you know, our next opponent is Spain, right? And I’m from Spain, too.”

When I heard that far, I realized what director Martin Walde was going to say.

It would be difficult for a Spaniard to face Spain as a coach, but if the player he is managing does a teabagging ceremony, he would be in a very awkward position.

He must have come up to me to ask me to exercise self-restraint as much as possible.

‘Hey, why are you worrying about that again?’

I’m not a brat, so I’m sure I can handle that kind of thing.

To begin with, the Spain match was not a situation where I could afford to be relaxed, and above all, since there were teammates like Cucurella, I had no intention of doing any strange celebrations.

But I guess it would be right to give a definitive answer just in case.

So I looked at director Martin Walde as if I understood and tried to open my mouth.

“I wanted to do a little celebration, too. If you score, bring that guy, Seung-Hwan Yoon, to me.”

“yes?”

“No, I wanted to try that celebration too. When that bastard, Seung-Hwan Yoon, scores, bring him to me.”

I couldn’t help but open my eyes wide at the director’s unexpected remarks about participating in the ceremony.
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Unlike Korea, which was showing good form, Spain’s situation was not so good.

‘1 win, 1 draw. It seems like the rotation was definitely the problem.’

Spain coach La Pueta looked at his players, who were warming up, with a stiff expression.
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La Pueta’s plan before the round of 32 was simple.

After some rotation against Egypt, we will face Ecuador at full strength and then rotate again against Korea.

It was a rational decision, as some players had minor injuries before joining the national team, and there were also combinations I needed to personally test out.

And up until the opening match, La Puetta had been producing very good results.

We won 4-1, by a margin of three points, and although we conceded one point, it wasn’t that significant.

Maybe it was a minor problem, to the point where I could say I got a light hit in advance and raised my alertness.

But the real problem was none other than the match against Ecuador.

‘Not only did we concede a goal to the opponent after slipping twice during the game, but the midfield combination was also not smooth.’

La Fuente tried to play his own football in the second game, even if it meant releasing as much power as possible.

This is a unique Spanish style of football that emphasizes isolation on the side based on possession and maximizes the destructive power of wingers.

But strangely, as the midfield started to falter, the players who were supposed to be overloaded started to get caught up in the strong physicality of South America.

At the same time, a report card of a draw was held in his hands.

Now, Spain’s only remaining match is the match against Korea, which has already secured its place in the finals. Their win or loss here will determine who they will face in the round of 32.

‘No matter what, facing Brazil in the round of 32 is a burden.’

Brazil, with its fullback and striker absences, is weakened to the point where it can’t be weakened. But wasn’t it Spain that put on a shitty performance against Ecuador?

That is why coach La Pueta put everything on the line in the Korean War.

The 2002 World Cup was a tough one, but facing Korea in the World Cup was especially difficult, so we had to analyze our team’s performance. Even if it meant facing the Round of 32, we had to secure a victory at all costs.

And a little while later, when the match against Korea was held at the Stade Moulay Abdellah in Morocco.

Coach La Pueta was looking at the field with a furrowed brow.

“Yoon Seung-hwan, come down! Hey, Kang Jin-hyung, just adjust your line a little. Hey, you puta bastard, why do you keep rubbing your body against me? Get out!”

“Ugh!”

‘He was crazier than I thought…’

Coach La Pueta was left with a gritted teeth at the sight of Baek Ian blocking the Spanish players in the midfield.

What on earth is that?

I originally knew that Baek Ian was a player who actively used screen play to block the ball.

Because he was a player who secretly caught my eye whenever I visited Stamford Bridge to watch Cucurella play.

However, the form Baek Ian showed in this match was far beyond coach La Pueta’s imagination.

When I tried to boldly raise the side and find an attack route from the side, the guy in the center quickly jumped out and cut it with a slide.

Olmo tried to move to the half-space and shake it himself, but the more he tried, the more it clung to him, disrupting his tempo.

Until he took the ball back and brought it up again to shake up the defensive line.

‘I’m being eaten by one player…’

It was a humiliating fact to accept. Spain, which had been pressuring hard early on to increase possession, began to slightly lower its line against South Korea’s counterattack.

When the numerical advantage in the central plains that had been so painstakingly put in began to completely disappear.

‘puta…’

A harsh curse almost came out of director La Puetta’s mouth.

“This is it. Seunghwan! Run!”

Boohoo!

The moment Lee Kang-jin’s through pass near the halfway line touched Yoon Seung-hwan’s foot, coach La Pueta bowed his head.

***

[Spain]

Director: La Puetta

4-2-3-1

Mikel

Ferran Olmo Yamal

Rodri Luis

Cucurella Torres Laporte Foro

Simon

[korea]

Director: Martin Walde

4-3-3

Yoon Seung-hwan

Bae Jun-hong and Yang Min-hyung

Lee Kang-jin

Baek Ian Shin Nam-hyuk

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Min-jae, Kim Jae-su, Han Kang-rok

Kim Jun-ho


From the beginning of the game, Spain began to apply strong and blatant pressure.

The intention was obvious. The central government had been continuously developing a picture of itself in dealing with Ecuador and Egypt, and the intention was to block it.

Of course, it was a bit of a risky choice considering that Ecuador and Egypt were razed to the ground like dogs and had to pack up.

Still, if you think that the depth is thin and that you are pushing forward with physical strength, there would be sufficient basis for that.

“If it weren’t for the coach who was a master and prepared for the game with a single-minded determination to show his country a magnificent ceremony, then what would have happened?”

Spain probably thought we were rotating.

I know I have to work hard until the end because I have to consider my next opponent now that I have made it to the round of 32.

If we try too hard to avoid Uruguay, we might end up losing stamina and get beaten by Croatia.

But our director was a crazy guy who didn’t care about that kind of thing.

It got to the point where they had to counterattack with 433 to celebrate.

For experts, rotation is a player selection process that will naturally lead to the question, “Are you selling out?”

It wasn’t a big problem because my stamina wasn’t so poor that I would run out of energy after playing a few full games anyway.

“Hyung, keep Ferran in check. I can stop Olmo from coming.”

I don’t know much about coach La Pueta, but I do know what style of play he likes.

It’s about giving the wingers a destructive edge by either eating the center or pushing the flanks high.

This probably means that they will actively use top-class wingers like Yamal and Ferran.

So I started to cling to the other person completely.

“Hey! Olmo! I’m under pressure, come my way!”

“Hey! Bring that!”

“Ah!”

“Okay. Namhyuk! This is right in front!”

It won’t be easy to stop Spain, which has such a high quality attack.

But I didn’t care and just kept blocking it.

“Okay! Come in, come in!”

“Okay. I came in, can I go now?”

“Eww! What the heck!”

It didn’t matter if Ferran was swinging his flanks or Olmo was sticking to me. Even if Spain, frustrated, occupied the center and tried to pass long to Ramin Yamal, I didn’t care.

If you keep blocking them, an opportunity will most likely arise someday. That’s what I was aiming for.

If we continue like this, an opportunity will arise someday.

At least that’s the kind of sport I know about soccer, so I was just blocking the center while waiting for Spain’s defense to loosen up.

Finally, when Olmo, who had been running after receiving a missed pass, began to see Yamal, I began to move in earnest.

‘It’s coming. It’s coming.’

He was still running. Olmo glanced at Ramin Yamal. He might be checking the field, but he didn’t spare Ferran a glance, so I waited for the pass.

Boom!

“Me and this kid!”

The moment the ball finally left Olmo’s feet, I quickly rushed in and shoved my shoulder in, confirming Olmo’s loss of balance before looking straight ahead at Yoon Seung-hwan.

Boohoo!

“Hey! That’s enough. Yoon Seung-hwan!”

A pass cut through the ground, and as I watched the ball land right in front of Seung-Hwan Yoon, I immediately locked eyes with Coach Balde. I picked up Han Kang-Rok, who was scurrying behind, and ran toward Seung-Hwan Yoon.

Boohoo!

“Eww!”

Even in the midst of all this, Seung-Hwan Yoon, like a main character, managed to get past Spain’s goalkeeper Unai Simon and succeed in a 1-on-1 chance.

It would have been a bit difficult if he had been making a fuss after scoring a goal. Fortunately, Seung-Hwan Yoon was just standing far away and shouting.

“Eww! Hey! Baek Ian, you were great today. You were totally Gerard.”

“What are you talking about? Hey, stop talking nonsense and come here quickly.”

“Huh? Hey! Hangangrok! What are you doing! Where are you touching? Where are you touching?”

“What are you touching? At this point, you should just accept it.”

Yoon Seung-hwan, who is struggling and flailing around, as if he has predicted his future.

But while there may not be a player greater than the team, there are managers who are greater than the team.

Coach Martin Walde’s orders were something that could never be ignored.

The broadcast camera was catching Yoon Seung-hwan, who had been dragged away, and Director Balde was warming up.

“Look here, Yoon.”

“Director, what on earth are you trying to do?”

“From now on, you are a Ducati motorcycle.”

“yes?”

“Don’t you understand? From now on, you’re a Ducati motorcycle. When I call out first, second, third gear, you’ll make motorcycle noises.”

“What have you been talking about since earlier…”

“1st stage.”

“Ahhhh! Aaaahhhhhh!”

I prepared a bicycle ceremony for the director because he seemed like he wanted to ride a bicycle, but he suddenly said he wanted to ride a motorcycle.

However, the director who had boarded the plane started pinching Seung-Hwan Yoon’s back, as if he had done this many times before.

“2nd stage.”

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

“3rd stage.”

“Keeeeeeeek!”

He started to pinch his back and pull out his hair. Yoon Seung-hwan’s screams began to echo throughout the stadium.
Chapter 121
After I cleaned up Kang Jin-hyung’s turnover, I looked around.

The Spanish players were quite upset that their preparations were in vain and they had scored the first goal, and after Seung-Hwan Yoon’s celebration, they started running tenaciously.

Those who were my screen partners, like Olmo and Ferran, and even Luis, were also there.

It’s a bit hard to understand why even the players who should be working hard to distribute the ball and control the tempo from the back are doing this.

What can I do? This is also a characteristic of Director La Pueta’s counter-pressure.

If I were in a situation where I couldn’t understand the opposing coach, the only thing I could do at that moment was to do well in the game and prove whoever was right.

“Whew. Please push me away, ugh!”

“No. No. Go back.”

And the best way to prove it is probably to stand firm under pressure from the other side.

As I was holding on to Louis with my dazzling back, the players on our team who had been coming to help me started to leave to find their own places.

If there was someone who felt sorry for me and decided to come to help me while I was blocking the way alone, I would make them my next Ducati motorcycle.

Fortunately, as if there was some kind of sense, the flow that had been taken away due to a turnover due to my sacrifice was turned back to our side.

Just when I thought I was starting to sense my limits, Min Jae-hyung stepped forward, seeking an empty space.

Judging by the way our eyes met, I could tell right away that he was thinking similarly to me.

So I held out against Luis and Olmo and passed the ball to Min Jae-hyung.

“Brother! Right now!”

Boom!

Even if the flow is in our favor, it is too risky to have the center back carry the ball up.

And since the players will already be in position, it’s probably better to keep the tempo going by passing the ball long rather than trying to develop the attack.

So I hit the return pass hard forward the moment it touched my feet.

[Eww!]

As the drumbeats and cheers of the Red Devils, who had come all the way from Morocco to watch, spread, Kang Jin-hyung, who had the ball, began to attack the Spanish players.

***

[Spain is pressing forward a bit more aggressively after scoring the opening goal. It seems like coach La Pueta’s instructions were incorporated into this.]

[Yes. Currently, one of the midfielders in the 4-2-3-1 formation has been moved forward, effectively creating a 4-1-4-1 to intensify the pressure. Rodri is in charge of distributing the ball and controlling the tempo, while Luiz appears to have been moved up to increase the pressure.]

[In contrast, manager Martin Balde maintained a 4-3-3 formation, but left his wingers wide to prepare for counterattacks. It seems likely that he’ll need to exploit this gap to exploit the space behind the fullbacks.]

[The players are struggling under Spain’s pressure, but they must persevere.]

– But is that really pressure? It seems like they’re just charging forward with real murderous intent.

└ ㅇㅈ Didn’t you just roll your eyes? Do you have any ill feelings towards Olmo, especially Baek Ian?

└ Actually, it’s strange that people don’t turn their eyes when watching the ceremonyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ What kind of crazy coach would do a ceremony in a situation where his country is competing? LOL

[Ah, here’s Lee Kang-jin’s turnover. Olmo, who took the ball away with counter-pressure, charges forward! Ferran runs forward!]

[Block it! We have to block it somehow. South Korea is currently building a high defensive line to control the midfield, so if the backline is breached, it’s bound to be a dangerous situation!]

[Olmo! Watching Ferran! Baekian! Quickly competing with Ferran for speed! Baekian! Baekiaaaaan! Baekiaaaaan! He wins the speed competition against Ferran and perfectly steals the ball!]

There was a near-perilous moment. Fortunately, Baek Ian, who was guarding the center, snatched the ball away from Lee Kang-jin as he rose high, allowing the commentators to catch their breath.

But the situation was still not reassuring.

With one counterattack, Spain’s attacking numbers outnumbered their defenders, all of whom were in South Korea’s territory.


A situation where we need to buy time for the wingers who were dragged out to somehow get back on the line, while also making it possible for them to settle in.

It may be too harsh a request to ask of a player.

The fans watching the game, including the commentators, looked at the field with their hands clasped tightly.

There was a player who played that ridiculous role.

[Baek Ian turns his back and holds on. Olmo and Luis apply pressure, but the ball is not taken away!]

[We can’t miss this opportunity! Players who are due to return should return, and those who dropped down to join the defense should prepare to return! Turnovers have taken away the tempo, but with Spain’s system shifting to dominating the midfield, we need to aim for a counterattack!]

[Baek Ian. While guarding the ball, he looks around, assessing the space. And then Kim Min-jae comes up.]

[Baek Ian. With a light turn, he escapes the pressure of two players and passes the ball. Kim Min-jae returns the pass. And Baek Ian! Baek Ian’s pass reaches Lee Kang-jin!]

We all know that he is a good player.

He was brought in by Chelsea simply for the purpose of collecting promising players, but he became a regular player in just a few games, and he is practically the biggest contributor to Chelsea’s championship.

Even for that short period of performance, didn’t the legendary players and officials unanimously praise Baek Ian?

That’s why I thought that if I joined the South Korean national team, I would be able to increase the stability of the third line, which has always been a chronic problem.

No one knew that he would play the role given to him so perfectly.

Not only did he buy time by holding off two opposing players, he also quickly released the delayed tempo with a single pass.

Defensive midfielder. Baek Ian, in particular, perfectly fulfilled the role desired by manager Martin Balde as a holding midfielder.

The sense of stability that came from that simple movement naturally energized the team’s offense.

Just like now.

[Lee Kang-jin! I’ll drag you up there myself! You can! You can just go up there!]

[Yes. There’s absolutely no need to rush. A significant number of modern South Korean attackers are positioned within the box. You can try to strike directly, or if you feel like you’re missing an opening, you can break through with a pass!]

[Kukureya puts pressure on Lee Kang-jin, but Lee Kang-jin continues to hold on. He easily takes her off with his signature turn.]

[Lee Kang-jin. To Bae Jun-hong. And Bae Jun-hong returns to Lee Kang-jin. Ah! Here comes Kukureya! Kukureya falls! And Yoon Seung-hwan himself descends into the space created by that.]

[Yoon Seung-hwan. Receives a pass and immediately shoots…. Aaaah! Yoon Seung-hwa! A perfect mid-range shot that hits Unai Simon’s goal net!]

[The main character who scored multiple goals against the invincible fleet Spain is Seung-Hwan Yoon!]

Spain’s picture was completely shattered by the influence of one player.

As mistakes continued to pile up along the way, South Korea could have easily accepted them.

The fact that Yoon Seung-hwan’s mid-range shot went into the goal was also a result of that.

2 to 0.
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For Spain, who had been desperately trying to avoid Uruguay and risk everything in this match, the worst possible outcome began to materialize.

Of course, from Korea’s perspective, having scored a goal, they could only cheer in joy regardless.

[Yoon Seung-hwan, who scored a goal. He pulls out the corner flag and starts swinging it around. Couldn’t that also be seen as a flag-conquering celebration?]

[Well, that’s true. Just my personal opinion. Things like the flag throw Baek Ian often did, or the corner flag high jump, actually carry too much of a risk of getting a card. I think that’s better. How cool. Swinging it like a spear would be a threat to the opponent, wouldn’t it?]

“Fuck! Get out! Don’t come near me! I’ll stab you all!”

“Hey, Seunghwan Yoon, what are you doing pulling out the corner flag? Hurry up and put that down. Can’t you see the director calling over there?”

“I can’t see you, damn it!”

Of course, the target of that shouting was his peers who were approaching him and were about to die.

Winning was important, and there was no need to worry about the player’s misfortune, as it was of no concern in the current situation.

The score gap was comfortably 2-0 in the first half.

Perhaps because he thought that the time had come to quickly and unexpectedly decide the match, Martin Balde decided to substitute Baek Ian at halftime to conserve stamina.

Fortunately, the match ended without any major changes.

Spain vs. South Korea

[0 │ 2]

[│ (35,46) Yoon Seung-hwan]
Chapter 122
Just looking at the national team selection list, it was easy to predict that this year would be different.

In fact, when the miracle of advancing to the round of 32 by winning the main tournament with 3 wins occurred, the atmosphere became incredibly excited.

“Overall, the game itself was quite good. Spain tried to dominate the midfield, but they didn’t give it up until the very end. I’m very positive about that.”

Even director Martin Balde, who starts off with a little praise in the introduction and then turns it around like a two-faced tactic to habitually belittle Seung-Hwan Yoon, is praising him so much that his mouth is watering.

Is it because the coach is in a good mood? Or is it because he is conserving his energy for the match against Croatia in the round of 32?

I’m not sure, but coach Martin Balde gave the players some free time after a brief recovery training session.

“Rest? Can I really rest?”

“Isn’t that what they’re telling me to do after just saying things like that?”

There were some players who were skeptical about the unexpected and far-reaching welfare benefits.

Fortunately, they were seniors. Captain Kang Jin-hyung, Nam Hyuk-hyung, and Namoo-hyung took the lead in taking a break, and fortunately, the other players simply returned to their rooms to rest or wait for massages.

Of course, I was the same way.

Ian, I saw the game. Are you feeling okay? Those Spanish guys were really pushing and shoving each other…

“Hey. I’m fine. I’ve had more than my share of physical fights with players.”

I lay down on the bed and smiled brightly while looking at Ayun’s face on my phone.

Well, I know that even though the coach gave them free time, the youngest players and the youngest sons of the Han family went outside to do some stretching for personal training.

There’s no reason for me to have to do that, right?

In my experience, it’s best to just take it easy during these precious downtimes. Especially if you’re as active as I am and don’t have a team player to fill in for you, an injury could be disastrous.

‘You could be the player who shed tears and danced the last dance in Egypt.’

Even I wasn’t just eliminated. If I wasn’t careful, my life was at stake.

So it was right to rest somehow.

– By the way, if you gave me a day off, shouldn’t I rest a little? Should I hang up now?

“What are you talking about? I called because I wanted to see your face, so why did you hang up? And more importantly, your face has gained a lot of weight. Is it because your belly is getting bigger that your face is gaining weight too?”

– …

“Why are you like that, Ayun? Why are your eyes so wide open?”

– I just gained weight.

“Ugh, should I hang up? I’m getting a little tired just looking at your face… No, no, I’m suddenly feeling tired.”

I was so frightened by Ayun’s sudden change in expression after a single slip of the tongue that I immediately looked away.

If we continue this conversation, I’ll have to listen to her nagging, almost like cursing, for at least two hours, and then soothe her for four hours.

The more this happened, the more I began to regret not having taken Tariq Emil’s patriarchal husband course earlier.

Given the circumstances, there was nothing that could be done.

‘This is really fucked up.’

I was about to close my eyes tightly, thinking that I should hold on to the 6 o’clock position.

Even if the sky falls, there’s a hole to climb out of. The savior’s voice began to be heard outside the door.

dripping.

“Ian. Are you asleep? I have a favor to ask. If it’s okay, can I come in?”

“Oh, of course. Tree-hyung, just wait a moment. Ayun! Something urgent came up, so I’ll hang up. Ibrahim Poppy, take him for a walk regularly. I’ll be waiting while you brush him well.”

– Ha… Okay. Get some rest and take care of yourself so you don’t get hurt.

Unlike others who would scream and threaten with a spear even if you gave them a goal, I opened the door with tears in my eyes at the sight of Namuhyung, who would accept the goal well and repay you someday.

“So… you’re telling me to talk to my junior?”

“Yeah. When you and Seunghwan joined the national team from Chelsea, you arrived a little late, so we didn’t have a proper conversation. When juniors joined, the seniors would take care of the youngest, so you should go and talk to them, too.”

“Speaking of…”

I tilted my head at Namuhyung’s sudden suggestion to have a sincere conversation with his juniors.

I knew there were juniors on the national team. Normally, the youngest players would be me, Yoon Seung-hwan, and the sons of a prestigious fullback family. But I heard that some players were forced to fill in as replacements due to injuries among the seniors.

‘And you know that it’s natural for seniors to talk to their juniors.’


When Seunghwan Yoon and I first joined the national team, didn’t Namoo-hyung approach us first and introduce us to each other?

I guess that’s probably what you were hoping for.

“No, right? If it were such a normal conversation, I’d just suggest you try talking in the locker room when you have free time. But if you’re asking me to talk after giving you a vacation like this…”

Could there be something else?

With that thought in mind, my mind started spinning at a high rate again.

Fortunately, I was able to figure out the hidden meaning behind the tree-shaped words.

‘I see. You’re telling me to maintain discipline.’

It may have been an attempt to firmly hold on to the leader, as the junior was showing a slightly confused appearance.

To be honest, it’s not a league team, and there aren’t many situations where the topic of hierarchy comes up in the national team.

If a team is doing well, there is bound to be at least one player who keeps the younger players from going astray and a coach who has a firm grip on the locker room.

‘It means I should focus.’

Why are you beating around the bush when you could have just been honest?

Certainly, seeing things like this made Namuhyung’s heart feel a bit weak.

It’s fortunate that the first junior I met from the national team was a trustworthy and obedient guy like me. If I had only met Seunghwan Yoon, I might have gotten it right away.

‘I guess I’ll have to show him the absurdity I learned from that bastard Tariq Emil in my past life.’

I nodded with that thought.

The tree-shaped man looked into my eyes, tilted his head for a moment, then returned to his room with his characteristically kind smile.

***

“Did you go, Namu? Did you tell Ian well?”

“Yes. I asked if he could go talk to the kids and come back, and he said it was okay.”

“Thank goodness. I was a little worried you’d say no because it’s vacation time.”

Back at the Christian gathering, now a gathering place for senior national team members, where Ian had left with a puffed-out heart to discipline his juniors, Park Namu sat on the bed and smiled candidly.

“Still, Ian isn’t that bad of a kid, he just has a bit of an odd personality.”

“He’s definitely a pretty good kid in normal times, except on the field.”

In fact, the reason why Park Namu called Baek Ian, who was resting, and asked him to talk to his junior was simple.

“But Hyungjun’s wish will be granted. He said his role model was Ian.”

“Yes. That FA Cup, right? When Portsmouth played Chelsea there, they said in an interview that they wanted to meet, and Ian, who hadn’t been on the roster, came to see them, which was really nice. I heard he even got a jersey.”

A young player who was recognized for his skills at Portsmouth, a third-tier club, and even joined the national team says that Baek Ian is his role model. As a senior, how can you just ignore that?

Of course, I knew they’d met in person. But because he was such a fan of the player, I remember seeing him unable to approach him properly and speak. So, even if it meant asking for something a little too much, Park Namoo wanted to make time for a simple conversation.

“As a fullback, you’ll need to communicate a lot with the ball carrier, so it’s best to be close with him. You’ll also need to fill in for Kyung-rok when he’s vacant.”

I think it would be right to give them time to talk, whether it’s to improve their performance or simply to build camaraderie as seniors and juniors.

Park Namu thought so at least, and fortunately, the other seniors seemed to agree with him as well, as they actively agreed with his opinion.

The Lee Hyung-jun he saw was a bit timid and introverted. But Baek Yi-an himself was so outgoing that he would probably adjust to him.

Park Namu, feeling satisfied, left his seat and looked outside.

At the same time, Baek Ian’s voice began to be heard from afar.

“Hyungjun, let’s play a quick game.”

“Huh? A game? What…what game are you talking about…”

‘I’m glad to hear you’re doing well.’

I was worried that we wouldn’t be able to talk properly because we were shy, but if it looks like that, I guess I don’t have to worry anymore.

Park Namu, who thought that and smiled happily, closed the door again.

At that moment, Lee Hyeong-jun, standing in front of Baek Ian and the sons of the famous fullback family in the lobby, realized with a clear understanding what it meant to be dead.

“Let’s do I Am Ground. Okay. I Am Ground, let’s start introducing ourselves. I am Ian.”

“Uh… I’m Hyungjun.”

“Hyungjun, 100 million.”

“…”

“Not doing it?”

‘What the fuck…’

He happily accepted the offer from senior Namu, who wanted to become friends with the player who was his role model.
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“Hyungjun, Hyungjun, Hyungjun, Hyungjun…”

Now I was regretting that decision like crazy.
Chapter 123
When Spain, Ecuador, Egypt, and Korea were grouped together, most experts predicted that Spain would take first place, followed by a fierce battle for second place between Ecuador and Korea.

From the perspective of those who support Spain, they might be angry and say that the bastards are already throwing voodoo and getting stabbed before the game even starts.

In fact, considering the power, it had to be that way. Or rather, if I didn’t, people would say I had hipster syndrome.

Didn’t Spain not only win the 2024 Euros but also finish as runners-up in the 2028 Euros held in England and Ireland?

Although some of the key players showed signs of aging, even they were demonstrating their class in big matches. The rest of the players had undergone a complete generational shift, making it impossible to overestimate their strength.

There is even talk that this World Cup might be a three-way battle between Spain, England, and France.

Spain proved last year why they are nicknamed the Invincible Armada, and they are continuing that momentum.

So it’s only natural that he gets first place.

Of course, Ecuador, a traditionally strong South American team, and Korea, a marginal team but with a high-level squad, are placed in the same group.

Even so, the experts did not bend their minds.

Anyway, the one who breaks through in first place is Spain.

I was absolutely convinced that it had to be that way.

Croatian coach Sreckovic also had similar thoughts.

He had a feeling that they would face Spain even before they secured a ticket to the round of 32 as the second-place finisher in their group, and he had been watching and analyzing Spain’s game in advance.

To be honest, he felt a little strange when Korea defeated Egypt after Ecuador, but he thought that there would be no variables since they were preparing for a final match against Spain, so he put even more effort into preparing for the match against Spain.

However, the moment when he, who was analyzing Spain with determination, felt dizzy beyond the strange was when he saw none other than Seung-Hwan Yoon’s spear ceremony.

“What the fuck?”

I thought they might be a dark horse, but a major accident actually occurred, with Korea advancing to the round of 32 with three wins.

The crisis of having all the materials I had prepared turn into mere scraps of paper arrived.

Srekković stood up with a groan. He couldn’t help but smack the head of the analyst who had come to him proudly carrying the Spanish analysis data.

“Seeing them shift their formation to gain a numerical advantage in midfield, it seems they’re clearly prioritizing build-up play. Even when trying to counter-press, they’re managing to get through with clean passes. It seems like simply adding another midfielder to create a numerical advantage would be a bit difficult.”

A hotel room where silence has descended.

As the manager muttered and muttered to himself, the coaches, sensing the seriousness of the situation, were unable to bring up the subject.

If we make a mistake, we may end up going into the game without fully understanding Korea’s tactics.

There was still time left, so I could restart my analysis. Still, I needed to quickly identify and resolve the weaknesses that would lay the groundwork for how to attack Korea.

“If we really mess up, we might have to pack our bags and go back in the round of 32 like we did in the old days.”

In 2018, they finished second. And in 2022, they finished third. Since then, Croatia has at least reached the quarterfinals.

In fact, Croatia before that was not a strong team in the World Cup.

The period from 2002 to 2014 was a dark period, with only the group stage eliminations or preliminary stage eliminations remaining as the only report cards.

Even the current Croatia is clearly weakened due to the generational change not being very successful.

Even if you look at just the last three games, the ability to tightly hold down the midfield like before has completely disappeared, and they only managed to score a goal through a counterattack and lock it down.

Of course, if you sharpen it well, it will become a powerful weapon unique to Croatia.

At least considering the offensive power that Korea had shown, it was a situation that could have resulted in a catastrophe, so there was a need to adjust the tactics.

What should we do? At that moment, the coaching staff, including the manager, were catching their breath, struggling.

“How about just countering with a 3-5-2 system?”

“Huh? What did you say?”

Srekkovic tilted his head at the analyst’s sudden announcement, breaking the tension.

The atmosphere was tense, but the analyst just kept fiddling with his tablet and continued talking.

“Up until now, we’ve played the tournament with a 4-4-2 formation as our base, dropping into a 5-4-1 formation when defending. However, if we continued with that formation, we wouldn’t be able to respond to Korea’s dangerous moments. Just look at the attacking style Korea has shown over the past three games.”

To be honest, the attack method that Korea has shown so far has not been particularly set.

I don’t mean it in a bad way, but in a good way.

That means, rather than focusing on one spot, if you can pass the ball from the back to the first and second line players, you can put it in by any means possible.

Even without it being limited to the ground or the air.

“First, the key aspect of Korea’s tactics is that they build up by passing through the center based on stability in the third line. Then, when Lee Kang-jin in the center receives the ball, they attack by appropriately utilizing overload and isolation to spread the ball into the empty space.”

A situation where both wings are full of resources that can be used for 1v1 and even 1v2.


Even Korea’s advantages did not end there.

Yoon Seung-hwan. Because the guy who showed off his incredible scoring prowess at the World Cup was right there at the front.
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Second, Yoon Seung-hwan is a striker who has scored six goals against a cumulative XG of 1.5. He’s a player with a crazy pace, scoring 4.5 more goals than his expected goals. He’s also shown a significant number of instances in matches against Egypt and Spain where he managed to score or create threatening moments despite being crowded in the box, suggesting that simply employing a defensive strategy isn’t likely to yield good results.

It’s a clear analysis, albeit data-driven. It certainly hits the nail on the head for the Korean national team.

But the more this happened, the more Srekkovic’s expression hardened.

“So. What’s the basis for saying we should counter with a 3-5-2? If we were to change from a four-back to a three-back formation, we’d have to consider the resulting confusion.”

“I’m aware of that. However, I believe the coach had already attempted to implement a three-back tactic, and it yielded positive results in the friendly matches. The biggest reason I felt it was necessary was because of Korea’s depth.”

“Depth… Are you trying to exploit the starting players’ stamina depletion?”

“Yes. Korea has used the substitution card for the past three games, replacing key players around the 70th minute of the second half without rotation. And their tactics are quite intense. In comparison, we have used relatively less intense tactics and have also rotated players.”

당연하지. 안티 풋볼인데 전술의 강도까지 강하면 스렉코비치 저 개새끼는 월드컵 가서 선수 체력은 더럽게 갉아먹는데 경기력은 쓰레기 같다고 국민들에게 쌍욕을 먹지 않겠는가?

Srekkovic continued to ponder the analyst’s words, thinking of the 352 formation to gain depth while imagining the worst in his head.

Eventually, I was able to get a grasp of it to some extent.

“Well then, while deploying a lot of players in the midfield, it’s best to use the field as widely as possible. The wingbacks should actively attempt to overlap, while the two strikers should drop down to help keep the ball and link up. And the mezzalas should target the half-spaces.”

Although they placed a lot of players in the center, the gaps between them were wide, so I wondered if they would be able to block the opponent’s strong midfield dominance.

If we had brought up one of the center backs, it would have been a pretty good picture.

Above all, if Croatia’s key player and Real Madrid legend, Ante Lukasic, Modrić’s successor, had been actively utilized, there wouldn’t have been any major issues.

Perhaps, rather than further weakening the defense, it might have been better to use the field widely like this and exploit Korea’s physical weaknesses.

– Chaaaa.

“The wind is strong.”

Srekkovic, with a satisfied expression, got up from his seat and headed out the window.

The sound of the wind and the desolate sound of rain hit my ears through the slightly open window.

“What was it? A Chinese owner who used to be on our team once said this atmosphere was the calm before the storm.”

A calm atmosphere before a major incident occurs.

That probably makes sense considering the upcoming game.

‘There were people who said that we were boring soccer and that it would be better for the ratings if we lost quickly.’

Srekkovic still remembered the face of the reporter who had asked him such an absurd question after his victory.

Fun. But I still don’t understand what kind of bullshit values ​​they’re valuing in such a serious situation where the nation’s honor hangs in the balance.

He didn’t really show any anger.

Not fun? Your tactics are just flimsy. Why bother refuting them? They’ll just show you anyway.

“The results will tell whether you are sloppy or we are sloppy.”

If we can beat Korea, who defeated Spain, and advance to the round of 16, we won’t be able to say anything about anti-football anymore.

Let’s talk about winning soccer.

If you are yourself and your players, you can show that.

With that in mind, Srekkovic spent his remaining time perfecting his tactics and conducting intensive training for his players.

The moment the day of the final battle arrived.

At the 35th minute of the first half, I was left kneeling in the technical area and looking at the field with a look of despair.

[Ah. Lee Hyeong-jun. He’s complaining of pain after a tackle from Ante Lukasic. He must have been playing his first game as a substitute for Shin Nam-hyeok, but it seems like he suffered a serious injury in the first game.]

[Yes. In a pre-match interview, Lee Hyung-jun seemed incredibly nervous about playing alongside his idol, Baek Ian. His expression was one of determination, both to avoid mistakes and to perform well. Ante Lukasic’s foul might force him to leave the field early.]

[Oh, here the referee pulls out a red card! This would send off Ante Lukasic. If Ante, a key player for Croatia, gets sent off, it would be a huge loss for Croatia!]

“Hyungjun, are you okay? How are your legs?”

“Ugh… I can’t feel my legs, hyung.”

“It’s okay. But that bastard Ante got sent off. I told you, you blocked a Real player.”

“…”

“Why are you suddenly silent? Still, since you did well, I’ll give you a 5,000 cap next time you play I Am Ground. You’re on your way to a golden age, Inma.”

Until the first half, the tactics were going well as planned, but due to an unexpected variable, one of the most important players, who could be considered the entire Croatian team, was sent off.

Even without Ante, who was the only player who could distribute the ball in the midfield, Sreckovic could not help but despair after losing his biggest weapon.

“If this keeps up, isn’t our Hyungjun going to Real Madrid? He’ll be shouting “Heil Madrid” at the Santiago Bernabeu later on.”

“Brother… Hala Madrid…”

“Hey. That’s it, you punk.”

‘These bastards…’

Someone might have been upset and about to lose, but when he saw those guys playing around and falling down right in front of him, Srekkovic felt dizzy.
Chapter 124
The sending off of Ante Lukasic, Croatia’s backbone and the reason they were able to match South Korea’s 4231 with 352, began to have a significant impact on the game.

Honestly, if you look at the damage alone, Korea also had a significant loss because veteran Moon Tae-hwan was substituted in after Lee Hyeong-jun was injured.

Still, since 10 people had to run, it was clear that Korea’s situation was a good one.

[Croatia hasn’t been building up since Ante Lukasic’s sending off. It seems like tactical adjustments are needed.]

[Yes. First of all, Croatia’s formation is 352, with the wingbacks positioned high and the Mezzalas playing in the half-spaces. In other words, the field is very wide, and this inevitably increases the influence of the midfielders who can distribute the ball.]

[Croatia showed many threatening scenes in the first half, but now that they have only 10 men left, their attacking power has dulled considerably.]


In the beginning of the game, they took advantage of South Korea’s midfield pressure to create many offensive plays, but as soon as one player was out, they were beaten halfway to the half-court instead of attacking.

At that time, the one who started to shine the most was Baek Ian, who started to fire like crazy.

[Ah. Anton’s turnover! Baek Ian! He breaks through and delivers a perfect through pass! The ball is to Yang Min-hyung! Yang Min-hyung! Yang Min-hyung!]

[Ah! This won’t go in. But the deflected second ball… Oh! Seung-Hwan Yoon! Seung-Hwa Yoon! Oh! It went in! It all started with Baek Ian’s exquisite catch of Anton’s turnover! Yang Min-Hyung’s threatening shot. And the one who finishes it all off is none other than Seung-Hwan Yoon!]

[Wow. I think Seung-Hwan Yoon, who scored a difficult goal, is amazing, but I think we should focus on Baek Ian first. He was in a very difficult position to pass to.]

[That’s right. Croatia was currently defending with a two-line defense, keeping the gaps tight and defending the zones with shifting. But Baek Ian practically neutralized all of that with a single pass.]

[At this World Cup, Baek Ian’s long pass success rate reached 89% and he created 9 chances. Another opportunity is starting to emerge from his feet!]

– It’s legendary how Seunghwan Yoon somehow manages to get it in, but what’s with the Baek Ian pass? Seriouslyㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ This is so annoying… Is that really a through pass?

└ By the way, if Seung-hwan keeps doing that, wouldn’t he be able to rise in the scoring rankings? He scored 7 goals in the round of 32, so I really don’t know if he’ll rise that high.

└ Honestly, if Seung-Hwan Yoon can make it to the finals, he’s likely to win the Golden Boot. It’s probably a bit difficult, since the round of 16 is the only guaranteed spot.

– 2029 Jeonbuk < - What the heck are these kids lol No, it doesn't make sense that Yoon Seung-hwan and Baek Yi-an are a pair, but is it even a team that has Han Kyung-rok and Han Kang-rok?
└ So you did a treble. I thought you were crazy because you brought up 4 youth players, but it really was ridiculousㅋㅋㅋㅋ
- In the World Cup, Bolanchi's pass success rate was 89% lol
└ If you really think about Chelsea winning the domestic treble, aren't you going to have an accident next year?
└ If they don't get nervous on the big stage or anything, I think they'll do well in the Champions League if they just reinforce well.
└ No matter how much I think about it, I don't think Baek Ian would be scaredㅋㅋㅋㅋ
└ There's no way a kid who throws a flag at a corner flag would be scared of getting sent off for provoking someone in a match...
As Croatia began to weaken, Baek Ian's influence began to burst forth.
Srekkovic, in an attempt to somehow erase Baek Ian's influence and reduce the score gap, set up an extreme counter-attacking tactic with the idea of ​​counterattacking as soon as half-time came.
Even so, it wasn't easy for 10 people to score against 11 people.
[Ah! Another mistake from Croatia! Baek Ian! Baek Ian! I'll pull it up myself! There are a lot of players ahead! Can you handle it yourself? Shoot!]
[Gooooooooo! Baek-i-a-aan! Baek-i-aan's mid-range shot rattles the Croatian goal net! This widens the score to 4-0!]
[And here, coach Martin Balde uses the substitution card. Yoon Seung-hwan is replaced by Park Nam-mu, and Baek I-an is taken out and replaced by Hong Yeon-seok.]
[It's a reasonable decision, albeit a bit late. Given the physical strain, it was necessary to manage stamina. This would leave only Moon Tae-hwan as the only player capable of performing the role of number 6. But there are still ten opponents, so I think it's entirely possible.]
Despite a solid defense, the score gap began to widen significantly.
Even South Korea began to show some leeway by replacing Baek Ian in the 82nd minute of the second half.
Croatian coach Sreckovic, who had a premonition of his own future, could only watch the game with bloodshot eyes.
One side is dying, but the other side is in a state of bliss.
But even on the Korean benches filled with laughter, there was one man whose expression was frozen.
“Hyungjun, do you see the clouds up there?”
“Yes! I can see it... But why are the clouds suddenly..."
“Count the number of clouds up there and report back to me after the game. Got it?”
"....doggish."
“What? Like a dog?”
“It was because there was a dog-like cloud... I absolutely did not mean to insult Ian hyung.”
"Okay. Count them all and wake them up. I'll check them."
Lee Hyeong-jun, who was about to lose his temper as he was forced to show his senior's authority and establish discipline.
Of course, if it gets too much, he tells me to stop in the middle, tells me what I need to improve on during training, and takes good care of me on a regular basis, so I think he's a good senior.
'What the fuck...'
Either way, I was dying right now.
***
The number of participating countries has increased, but in the past, making it to the round of 32 was the same as winning the round of 16.
In other words, if we consider only the difficulty level, it was a feat comparable to the legendary quarterfinals of the away tournament. Naturally, with such a feat in sight, other countries could not help but be wary of Korea.
And as if to inject a little more tension into that atmosphere, Korea, with its ridiculously good draw luck on its back, began to increase its pace like crazy.
South Korea defeats the United States 3-1! Another away quarterfinals legend!
Lee Kang-jin explodes with a multi-goal blast! Yoon Seung-hwan scores the winning goal... South Korea crushes the US and advances to the quarterfinals!
[2nd-half Baek Ian, 9.1, MOM selection! South Korea achieves another away quarterfinals legend!]
Miraculously, South Korea advances to the semifinals after a penalty shootout against the Netherlands!
[0-3 at halftime → dramatic tie → penalty shootout victory! South Korea defeats the Netherlands and advances to the semifinals]
[Baek Ian wins in a penalty shootout! South Korea defeats the Netherlands and recreates its semifinal legend]
[Yoon Seung-hwan, Yang Min-hyung, and Baek I-an excel! South Korea advances to the semifinals with a dramatic comeback against the Netherlands]
Despite conceding the opening goal in the round of 16 against a recently in-form United States, they steadfastly fought back to secure victory, achieving a genuine quarterfinals appearance, not just a purely skill-based one, and catching up with South Korea's record.
In the quarterfinals, they faced the Netherlands and conceded three goals in the first half, resulting in a disappointing performance. However, Seung-Hwan Yoon and Hyung-I Min started to score points, allowing them to keep pace.
Finally, I tied the game with a mid-range clutch and won the penalty shootout.
The team was already thin, but to make matters worse, they had to fight a penalty shootout in the quarterfinals, and their stamina was completely depleted.
From the quarterfinals onwards, it was all about luck and only the strongest players remained, so I had to be careful because if I rotated carelessly, an accident could happen.
Unfortunately, we were paying the price for our arrogant rotation against Portugal in the semi-finals.
Portugal 2│2 Korea
93:13 』
“Ha. Shit. This is so fucking hard.”
As I looked at the scoreboard, I felt my breath rising to the tip of my chin.
However, the coach took the risk of bringing in Nam-hyeok and Tae-hwan as third-string players due to the aftereffects of the overtime match against the Netherlands.
Unfortunately, the results were coming to a head.
I managed to somehow work with Yoon Seung-hwan to score two goals, but even that was already completely dismantled, so I couldn't see any difference.
The market share has already fallen to 28%, so they are not even able to seize a proper opportunity.
In the meantime, I was having a hard time blocking Netu's breakthrough, and I felt like I was going to die.
'Semifinals...'
Honestly, Korean soccer fans might be satisfied with just getting this far.
Not only did they achieve a record that was thought to be impossible to achieve again, but now that the number of participating countries has increased, isn't it even more difficult?
But I wasn't.
Because we had to somehow win and get to the finals.
And the fact that I couldn't quit in the quarterfinals was also related to my past life.
'In the past, we struggled under a crippled coach and barely made it to the semifinals, but we had to go home empty-handed.'
Although they achieved the treble, reaching the World Cup semi-finals and finishing on the Ballon d'Or podium was the end of it.
Do I have to repeat that in this life?
“No way.”
That's nonsense. Dying doesn't matter. The quality of the players and coaches in this second chance is incomparable to their previous lives. If we end up in the semifinals, doesn't that mean our skills are just average?
That's something I can't accept even if I die and wake up.
Shouldn't we somehow make it to the finals and return home with at least the Golden Ball?
Just as I was thinking that, the ball bounced out due to a mistake by Joao Neves who was coming up high to cut the ball from the back.
The moment I realized that, my body moved on its own and I unconsciously caught the ball in the air.
Bam.
“Hey. Yoon Seung-hwan, just run!”
“Run?”
“I’ll give you a report, so just run without getting caught offside!”
There was no time to waste. Portugal had all their players on high alert, determined not to go into overtime.
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I considered giving it to Kang Jin-hyung here, or stabbing Han Kyung-rok, who was digging around the side. Ultimately, I decided to drag it up myself.
My stamina is still good. And I've never lost to anyone in speed anywhere.
So I just looked forward and started running.
When the three Portuguese players started to stick to me, I started doing what I used to do to Yoon Seung-hwan.
“Shut your head!”
“Okay! Got it! Do it now!”
Boohoo!
A shot that was just hit and missed.
Although Neves pushed his shoulder in during the shot, his posture was slightly off. Fortunately, it only took a little bit of force, and the ball was heading towards Seung-Hwan Yoon.
Finally, as soon as the ball hit Yoon Seung-hwan's head, my body rolled on the floor.
And when I hurriedly got up from my seat, what I saw were two things.
"under..."
Neves sighed, bent down, and held his knees.
and.
“Fuck! Ian! You little shit! Hahaha!”
The sight of Seunghwan Yoon, who would never approach me after scoring a goal, approaching me with a big smile.
The ball is in the goal.
What it meant was simple.
- Beep! Beep! Beep!
“Fuck, we made it to the finals! Even though we lost to the Taliban in the finals, we still came in second place, you little shit! Hahahaha!”
If they can just beat their final opponent, Belgium, they will win the championship.
At that fact, I smiled faintly, trying to erase my feelings of being difficult.

Chapter 125
Ahead of the final against Belgium, coach Martin Balde ordered his players to rest as much as possible, except for tactical briefings.

At the same time, most players were spending their time doing light stretching or receiving treatment from the team doctor.

I used the freedom I had finally gained in a slightly different way.

“Are you feeling okay? Should I give you a massage?”

“Okay. No matter how hard it is, what kind of crazy person would ask a pregnant woman for a massage?”

“You used to ask me to do it often.”

“It’s okay now, so you don’t have to do it. Anyway, eat quickly or the ice cream will melt.”

When I tried to say I was okay, Ayun finally stopped looking worried and continued talking while eating the ice cream in front of her.

“By the way, it’s the finals, is it okay for you to come out like this? You didn’t come out on purpose just because I came to watch, did you?”

“It’s free time, so it’s okay. If there was training, I’d only be able to come out briefly, so there’s no way Yoon Seung-hwan would be wandering around like that.”

“Hehe. Now that I think about it, that’s true.”

Although it’s the greatest golden generation in history, it’s not like promising young players are popping up like a flower pot.

Of course, as the coach wants to win after making it to the finals with great difficulty, or at least finish with a bang if that’s not possible, he would want to make up for the shortcomings through training.

Given the shallow depth of the training, it was not surprising that they gave it a rest, knowing that intense training could actually be counterproductive.

Even though the events were different, Ayun seemed to know that to some extent, she still had memories of preparing to be an athlete.

“But if we do well against Belgium, it’ll be over. Are you confident?”

“Because I am…”

Can we beat Belgium?

Honestly, I couldn’t say that I would win that question.

That’s partly because they had such a hard time getting through the Portugal match, but more importantly, Belgium’s performance itself is ridiculous at this point.

“I think it would be okay if Emil did something a little foolish.”

“Emil? You mean that Chelsea teammate? I saw him too, and he’s really good. I heard he’s competing with Seung-hwan for the Golden Boot.”

“Oh. I think Seung-Hwan Yoon scored 15 goals and Emil scored 17.”

Emil, who has already surpassed Klose’s record of 16 goals for most goals scored in a World Cup, was showing off his crazy form as if to prove that it wasn’t a coincidence that he had won the Ballon d’Or in his past life.

What was even more surprising was that Belgium had overcome what could be considered the worst draw in history.

‘It was easy up until the group stage and the round of 32, but then we met France in the round of 16, and then we met Germany in the semifinals.’

If it were any other team, their odd draw would have been so bad they’d be yelling, “Don’t be so hard on yourself.” But not only did they overcome all that, they also set a new scoring record.

“You’re doing well.”

“Hey. Why are you like that… Ian, you’re better at it, aren’t you?”

“That’s true too.”

As the ending note lowered, Ayun seemed worried, as if she had been frightened. But when she raised the corners of her mouth as if to say that it wasn’t true, her expression brightened.

Certainly, Belgium is doing well. And it’s also true that our distorted Taliban are demonstrating the skills I remembered from my past life.

But does that mean we can’t win?

‘There’s a guy on our team with ridiculous skills.’

The protagonist of this novel I’m obsessed with. Yoon Seung-hwan.

He was a crazy guy who not only revived Manchester United, a team known to have no signs of recovery, with his log-lifting skills from Jeonbuk, but also became the first Korean to beat Real Madrid.

“It’s because our strengths overlap. Yoon Seung-hwan was also a clutch player. In the original, Yoon Seung-hwan won the World Cup on his own.”

What’s the problem with having a guy like that on our team?

Even the main character’s physical condition is close to full health, as he has received so many buffs.

If you only consider the ace, there is no one who is pushed.

If that’s the case, then it means that since there’s no difference in team performance, I just need to do well.

‘Okay, I just have to do well.’

I don’t know about anything else, but I’m not lacking in skill to do trolling.

So there was nothing for me to worry about.

***


As open training began ahead of the finals, the training grounds began to fill with reporters.

Yoon Seung-hwan started grumbling again as the reporters started to take pictures of us and mutter like monkeys in a zoo.

“Oh, is this right…”

“Kangrok-ah. What does that kid not like that makes him so angry?”

“Seung-hwan? What was that? I think he got pissed off after hearing a reporter say something like, ‘Belgium won,'” he said.

“You wrote in advance that we won against Belgium?”

“Oh. We made it to the finals, so the attention has skyrocketed. Still, they’re trying to get the article out there first, but no matter how much I think about it, it doesn’t seem like Korea will win, so I think they’re just waiting to write an article about Belgium winning first and then post it. And I heard someone’s been carefully taking pictures of our disgruntled expressions to include in their article after the finals.”

“Ah… I know what you mean.”

So that’s why you were so angry?

Of course, it’s natural to get upset when reporters start talking about who won and stuff, even though the game hasn’t even started yet.

Even if a relatively weak team makes it to the finals, it’s still frustrating to do that.

I believe there was a similar case at the 2018 World Cup in Russia.

At the time, when Croatia won multiple overtime matches and advanced to the finals to face France, most people predicted that France would win because of their crazy form.

And in fact, France won overwhelmingly in the final.

‘If you think about it, it’s similar to that time.’

Perhaps from the perspective of the viewer, it is not strange to predict Belgium’s victory, as Belgium is showing an absurd form, while Korea has barely made it through the group stage.

But there was no need to think too badly.

‘We knew we were in trouble anyway, and if we frowned in this situation, it would only prove we were wrong.’

Rather than feeling bad, it’s better to show that you’re okay.

If we proceed with the training with a playful attitude as if we are full of leisure, it will be perfect for making the reporters who came to take pictures of our stern expressions feel awkward.

It is also possible to confuse the Belgian manager.

‘Perhaps the Belgian side won’t pay much attention to our tactics during this open training exercise.’

Although there were slight variations depending on the opponent, the overall tactical framework remained similar from the group stage through the round of 32, round of 16, quarterfinals, and semifinals.

So, if you were in Belgium’s shoes, what would you be concerned about?

Wouldn’t you naturally be concerned about whether Korea’s key players have recovered physically?

To be honest, I can’t say that my physical strength has completely recovered, but there’s no need to show it.

That’s why I decided to show off my relaxed and light-hearted side as much as possible.

“Hyungjun.”

“Yes, Ian. Why all of a sudden?”

“Did you know that the place where we will be playing the final is the famous Santiago Bernabeu?”

When I asked about the stadium out of the blue, Hyungjun nodded.

“I know. I looked into which stadium it was being held at in advance.”

“Really? Then, do you know how to get to the Santiago Bernabeu from here?”

“Yes, there is a Cusco station near the hotel we are staying at, so we can just take the subway from there and get to Santiago Bernabeu.”

“Really? Then lie down.”

“yes?”

Hyungjun tilts his head at the sudden request to lie down.

However, because the hierarchy had been firmly established until now, Hyungjun bowed down without saying a word.

After confirming that the reporters’ attention was focused on me, I started to enforce discipline.

“Okay, Hyungjun, you’re on the subway now. You just need to get to the Santiago Bernabeu. Let’s go.”

“No, how.”

“Hey, man. Do I have to explain everything to you step by step? It should be like the subway, man. This stop is Cusco, Cusco Station. The next stop is Santiago Bernabeu. The exit door is on the right. Here it is. Okay, let’s start.”

“This, this stop is Cusco… Cusco Station. The next stop is Santiago Bernabeu. The doors are on your left…”

“Hey, you punk, what if you announce that the exit door is on the left when you say it’s on the right? First! Let’s go, let’s go!”

“Whooooow! Clank clank.”

“Oh my gosh, why is the train so slow?”

“Wow! If you want to eat the new Haidilao, go to Santiago Bernabeu!”

“You’re advertising without me even asking you to? Hey, Hyungjun, that’s great.”

“Woooooooo clank… fuck clank….”

Although I heard Hyungjun’s emotional swear words in the middle of the conversation, I decided to endure it, as I have a heart as strong as the Pacific Ocean.
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As Hyungjun said, the World Cup final was held at Real Madrid’s home stadium, the Santiago Bernabeu.

The match that will mark the finale of the 2030 World Cup, a season full of great surprises, was greeted by the ‘Red Devils’, who filled the stadium to capacity as we entered the stadium.

Of course, I wasn’t talking about the ‘Red Devils’, the supporters of the Korean national team.

[booooooooooooooooo!]

[Allez les Diables! All les Diables!

Together we will win, red and black are our pride! (Let’s go, Le Diable! Let’s go, Le Diable! Together we will win, red and black are our pride!)

“Wow, I’m surprised. Why is the cheering song so loud?”

“Is this Belgium’s home? No matter how much I look around, there don’t seem to be any Korean fans.”

The players began to laugh in disbelief or their expressions hardened as they saw the Belgian national team’s supporters, the ‘Red Devils’, filling the Santiago Bernabeu.

It wasn’t a strange reaction to see Belgian fans all over the stadium after going through all the trouble of getting to the finals.

“Hey, Ian. You have a wide field of vision. Try looking for some Korean fans. I can’t see any, no matter how hard I look…”

“Of course it’s invisible. It’s really almost invisible, right?”

It might feel unfair, but if you think about it a little, it’s so obvious that it doesn’t feel so empty.

That’s understandable, because who would have expected Korea to reach the World Cup finals and bought tickets to the finals?

“The number of people who come to watch the World Cup in person is small. And of those people, only a small percentage will stay until the end to see the entire event.”

Unless they were invited or traveling with a group to watch the World Cup, most Red Devils would have scheduled their return date around Korea’s group stage matches.

‘Of course, no one thought they would make it to the finals, so no one would have booked tickets.’

You might think that this should last a long time due to the unexpected publicity.

At that moment, it was already as good as late.

Of course, some may wonder if it is easy to predict that Belgium will also make it to the finals.

The Belgian national team had a reputation for being quite good at changing generations, and as they had performed well in the Euros, they were a team with high expectations for the World Cup.

Above all, Belgium is close to Spain.

Of course, the stadium would be filled with Belgian fans.

“Still, I think there might be a few Red Devils…”

After a moment’s thought, I shook my head.
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There may be some, but it’s unlikely that they’ll wave or shout enough to be visible to our eyes.

Since it was like this, it would be better to just think that it was filled with opposing supporters.

Of course, the boos might be a bit nerve-wracking because they sound like screams from hell, and if you’re weak-hearted, they might be intimidated.

“Hey, where the hell is Jiyu? Hyungjun. You, look for a Korean here.”

“yes?”

“What the hell are you talking about, Inma? Hurry up and find a Korean girl. I told you that if you score today and don’t come over and celebrate, you’ll lose.”

‘There’s no way that kid would be scared.’

Although it was semi-mandatory, wasn’t he the heart of a beast who enjoyed celebrating in front of opposing supporters in the league?

He seemed a little impatient, but he certainly didn’t seem scared, so there was no need to worry.

***

“Let me say one thing before the finals: I’m incredibly moved that we made it to the finals. Sure, there were challenges, and it was incredibly difficult. But in the end, we made it to the finals. So, you all should be proud.”

With the game about to start, coach Martin Balde finished his briefing, lowered his head, and began to sob.

For a moment, I felt strange seeing them not only setting up the flag but also squeezing the juice out of the game before it even started.

“Sniff. Ugh! This damn rhinitis is never helping. Phew! Hmm? Hey Hyungjun! Why are you already crying and lying down?”

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry. I thought it was time to cry.”

The director’s crazy crack play that fooled the youngest member immediately broke the tension in the atmosphere.

Certainly, when I see something like that, I think that director Martin Walde is a pretty good director.

Even though the depth was shallow and I might only have to do recovery training on empty days, I adjusted it appropriately and finished the minimum training.


While other players try their best to relax their players, Coach Balde immediately eases the tension with his actions that come out as easily as breathing.

After giving Hyungjun, who has now become the official punching bag of the national team, a good look, coach Martin Balde continued speaking.

“Well, I’m going to sound satisfied, so it’s okay to stop here. If you’re thinking, ‘I’m satisfied even with second place,’ then get your act together. Think carefully. When on earth will you ever reach this level again? After reaching the semifinals in 2002, we didn’t reach the semifinals again until 2030. If you think about it this way, if you miss this opportunity, you might never have another chance, even if you all play until retirement.”

This is an opportunity we absolutely can’t miss. We’ve worked hard to get here. We were out-possessed 8-2 against Portugal, but that didn’t matter. As long as we do well today and win, that’s all that matters.

“Let’s do our best to fulfill the roles assigned to us and bring out the best in our players! I don’t know if they’ll be there or not, but whatever the case, I want you to play hard for the fans who came all this way. Do you understand?”

“yes!”

A brief shout. At the same time, perhaps to signal that it was time to leave, the waiting staff began checking their watches repeatedly.

We went straight to the stadium.

***

Just before the game begins, when both teams’ national anthems are sung and the players are greeting each other.

Shin A-yoon, Ha Ji-yu, and Shin Seung-ah were all staring at the stadium, holding their breath.

“Phew. Now I see one. My heart is pounding.”

“Ayun, you must be feeling unwell. Why don’t you just go up and take a look?”

“Hey. But it’s the World Cup finals, how can you do that? And it’s like the husband is running while the wife comfortably watches from above. And you’re still feeling fine, right?”

“There’s nothing wrong with it… You can tell just by looking at it that there’s a little bit of flesh sticking out.”

When Ha Ji-yu found out that the final would be held at the Santiago Bernabeu, she thought that she had to come down to the stands and watch the match since she had this golden opportunity.

When I actually came down here, I was in a situation where I had a lot of regrets.

Not only was I surrounded by Belgian fans on all sides, but my head was spinning from the noise that felt like my ears were going to fall off.

Of course, Ayun and her younger sibling could just endure it. With the security guards they’d hired in advance, nothing serious would happen. Still, Ayun, being pregnant, needed to be meticulous about her health, didn’t she?

That’s why I wanted to suggest that we go and see the VIP seats that I got with my father’s help even now.

“I gained weight…”

“…”

“I’m not at that level where my stomach is sticking out yet. If you’re saying that, I must have gained a lot of weight… Seung-ah, do you think I’ve gained weight too?”

“Ugh. I gained so much weight. I wonder how well they eat in England… Aaah! Don’t hit me, unnie! I hit my bones!”

Ha Ji-yu kept her mouth shut and quietly watched the stadium as Ayun threw a flashy combination at her younger sister, making her worry about her health disappear.

Meanwhile, the players’ lineups were displayed on the scoreboard.

[Belgian national team]

[Director: Lueny Ferenc]

[3-4-3]

Toku Openda Emil

Tielemans Onana

Rabia Castagne

Teat Payes Devast

Courtois

[South Korea National Team]

[Director: Martin Walde]

[4-2-3-1]

Yoon Seung-hwan

Yang Hyun-joong, Lee Kang-jin, and Yang Min-hyung

Baek Ian Lee Hyeong-jun

Han Kyung-rok, Kim Min-jae, Kim Jae-su, Han Kang-rok

Kim Jun-hong

Belgium, whose weakness is the lack of a left-footed fullback and wingbacks, showed a strong intention to use a three-back formation to cover the flanks with the wingbacks’ activity.

In contrast, Korea has a system in place that allows them to build up their defense by starting with control of the midfield, which is something they are accustomed to.

However, it may be considered a bit of a bad situation because, unfortunately, we have no choice but to pull out a new card called Yang Hyeong-jung instead of Bae Jun-hong, who has not fully recovered yet.

[Bae Jun-hong was originally the main left winger, but due to recovery issues, Yang Hyeon-jun has been substituted. However, he seems to be faithfully fulfilling his role.]

[That’s right. And in the previous match against Portugal, they failed to control the midfield early on and seemed to be pushed back. But now, they’ve modified their tactics, and they’re showing a dynamic, active approach to counterattacks without being pushed back. If they maintain this momentum, achieving a good result won’t be a dream!]

[The moment I spoke, Baek Ian looked at the field broadly. He was surrounded on the flanks, but he saw Yang Hyung-joong out in front! Yang Hyung-jun! Yang Hyung-jun, break through! Shtieeing!]

[Ahhh! This is a miss. We had a really good chance early in the first half, but unfortunately, we didn’t get a shot on target…]

[Still, you’re doing well. You successfully attacked the Belgian flank. That’s all there is to it!]

Fortunately, when I actually watched the match, Korea showed a strong performance in the early stages, unlike the match against Portugal.
Chapter 127
Before the match against Belgium, the coach gave only one instruction.

“We need to somehow shake up both flanks and use that as a base to infiltrate the back space.”

No team is perfect, no matter how strong it is.

Every team has its own weaknesses, and how well the manager fills those weaknesses with his tactics is what determines which team is the strongest.

The same was true in Belgium.

A reliable left fullback. Without one, Belgium adopted a three-back system and relied on the activeness of the wingbacks on both sides.

And director Martin Balde was digging into that part relentlessly.

‘I didn’t think an opportunity would come up anytime soon, so I told them to shake him up as much as possible and try to reduce his stamina.’

If you want to reduce your opponent’s stamina, you have to be prepared to use up your own stamina as well.

To be honest, it’s not a tactic we can use, not only because we struggled to get there, but also because our depth has been torn apart.

In fact, it was inevitable because that was the only weakness that Belgium showed.

‘Still… I guess it’ll work out just like this.’

It was a command too difficult to carry out. Still, the experience of having won the Ballon d’Or podium in a past life didn’t go away.

After a quick look, the angles started to show.

“Hyungjun. Spread your arms wide!”

At my shout, Hyungjun, who was bumping into the Belgian player to take control of the midfield, started to distance himself from me.

The Belgian player, who thought it was an immature mistake to leave the ball-carrying player alone instead of helping him, came towards me.

Unfortunately, that was nothing more than an illusion.

Boohoo!

“Minhyung caught it. Hyungjun, you have to stick with me! And Han Kangrok, you go in on the line!”

You might have thought they simply raised the line high to apply strong forward pressure, but in the blink of an eye, Korean players began to attack Belgium’s right flank.

The Belgian players take the counter-attack before being pressured and immediately shoot.

As the players started to gather on one side, I immediately moved to the center and started to apply full-scale overload.

“Gangrok! Give it to me!”

“You can upload it directly to Hyungjoong.”

“There’s no chance like before. Just shaking it is the right thing to do!”

Although it’s not used much these days, Coach Balde’s signature move is to move through the midfield and counter-press the opponent’s territory, creating overload isolation.

Of course, since he was already overloaded, it wouldn’t be a bad idea to pass the ball to Hyung-jung or Seung-hwan Yoon who came down a little to receive the ball.

For now, the easiest way to make things easier for us while carrying out the director’s orders was to reduce the opponent’s stamina.

“Currently, Belgium, like us, have Rabia at wingback due to physical issues. Of course, he moves centrally during build-up play, and Castagne is moving out wide, so there shouldn’t be any issues.”
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Wouldn’t it be okay to just drain Castagne’s stamina?

Attempting to attack without a proper angle can actually provide an excuse for a counterattack.

So I went to the area where the overload occurred and focused on turning the ball.

As a result, we were creating a bizarre scene where the ball was passed around to the Belgian camp.

“If you catch the ball, you can break through for a bit and then immediately pull back, so stay calm!”

Rather than going in all the way, he just penetrated slightly and then turned around and pulled the ball out, and I started to see the Belgian players looking at him with a puzzled look on their face.

You might think it’s a malicious slap on the wrist. If not, you might wonder where all that coolness from the very beginning of the game went.

But, regardless of whether I was cursed or ridiculed, once I chose to sacrifice my stamina for the part I wanted to achieve, I stubbornly pushed forward with my decision.


“Ah! Hey! Stick to me! Tielemans, you go over there and stick to me. I can buy time for the counterattack anyway.”

Only when I finally heard Emil’s voice whining from afar did I realize that now was the right time.

Sending players to an area where an overload has occurred is something that should be avoided as it can cause problems in the future when an isolation situation occurs, but instead, they are being urged to go?

Of course, he may have decided to block it himself because he knows that Tariq Emil is a player who works hard in defense compared to other crack wingers.

Even though the Taliban are crazy bastards who live off their confidence, I have never seen a brazen bastard like that speak so confidently in Chelsea.

The reason he’s saying that is probably because the opposing defense line is preparing for the side with Hyungjun or Gyeongrok.

It was still just a suspicion, but when I raised my head and checked, it quickly turned into certainty.

“Are you thinking of shifting?”

Belgium, who had already lowered Rabia’s defense line to form a defensive line of Teat-Payes-Rabia-Debast.

The moment I saw that, I completely erased the thought of giving the ball to Hyungjung from my mind.

And, although it’s a bit challenging, I was looking at a space where, if successful, I could create more certain opportunities.

“Hyung Kang Jin! Just tell me now!”

Kang Jin-hyung’s pass, which he escaped with a turn motion against Castagne, reaches his feet.

After taking possession of the ball with a simple touch, I immediately looked at the space in front of Hangangrok.

“Hey, I’ll stab you in the back, so run and do it with Yoon Seung-hwan!”

It looked like they were completely surrounded by Castagne, Onana, and Tielemans. If you target the gaps between each player, it’s not that difficult to slip a through ball.

Even though there was a high chance of getting blocked, I decided that this was the best option for now and passed.

Slurp!

“Gangrok! Don’t float it, just put it down towards your feet!”

The moment when you strip away the overload in one pass and even make shifting useless.

A perfect attacking opportunity unfolded before our eyes.

Although it was a slightly quick pass, Han Kang-rok knew it was something he had done as easily as eating during his time at Jeonbuk, so he caught the pass and passed it back to Yoon Seung-hwan.

Seung-Hwan Yoon, who had the ball, scored a goal by using his left foot, which he does not usually use, against Courtois who came closer to narrow the angle.

“Ugh… I was so surprised when she suddenly popped out. By the way, where the hell is Jiyu? If you’re going to ask me to come over and do the ceremony, you should at least tell me where she is…”

Normally, he’d score a goal and scream and make a scene. But Seung-Hwan Yoon, seemingly determined to be a little more reserved for the finals, nodded and began to stroll around the stadium.

We’re in a great situation, having scored the opening goal against Belgium, so why are they doing such a trivial celebration?

“No, no, no.”

This is unacceptable. While it may not be much, isn’t this disrespectful to the fans who came all the way to the stadium?

Since ancient times, in situations like this, it would have been polite for a player to liven up the atmosphere so that the fans could be happy.

‘Of course, since they’re using a dark site, even if we do the ceremony, there won’t be much of a reaction and I think we’ll just get a ton of boos…’

Still, wouldn’t the ceremony’s afterglow linger in their hearts? That would be enough.

It seems I wasn’t the only one who thought that way, as Han Kang-rok and Han Gyeong-rok approached me and nodded.

Hyungjun, who intuitively sensed that this was an opportunity to change from a victim to a legitimate perpetrator, had a spark in his eyes and immediately started running towards Seunghwan Yoon.

“Huh? It’s Hyungjun. Hey, you were good. It was a bit disappointing that you were a little clumsy when you passed, but since you didn’t get it stolen, I’ll give you a passing grade… Wait a minute. Why are you opening your eyes like that? Hey. Hey!”

He was just chatting away happily, but then he sensed something strange and started to get ready to run away.

Unfortunately, it’s already too late.

“Brothers. I caught him!”

“Hey, then lay down quickly. Let’s try to control Yoon Seung-hwan with the bobsled. Kyung-rok, you hold his legs. One, two!”

“You fucking punks! Stop it! Aaaah! Aaaah!”

As his stomach brushed against the grass several times, Seunghwan Yoon started screaming like a girl.

It was a little disappointing to see him squirming, but I still had to do what I had to do, so I diligently began the ceremony.

“Hey! I can’t let him get hurt! If you’re going to do that, bring him to me and do a motorcycle ceremony!”

At that moment, all I could see was Coach Balde, who was half worried about the injury, and half upset that he had lost the opportunity to perform the ceremony, and he started jumping up and down.

“Mr. Ha… If it were Chelsea, I would have done that.”

It was Tariq Emil who was disappointed to see Seung-Hwan Yoon in pain, rather than feeling sorry for the goal that went into the goal.
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When Korea reached the final, the reaction of most soccer fans was closer to ‘disappointment’.

Of course, saying this could be considered discrimination against Asians or something like that. The exact reason was the lack of tension.

Think about it, isn’t it? Belgium overcame the likes of England and France, and while they conceded goals, they reached the final without a single near-crisis moment.

Compared to that, Korea?

They were a near-dark horse until Spain, Croatia, and the United States. But they pulled off a comeback win against the Netherlands, and against Portugal, they were so desperate that it felt like they were truly eliminated.

Of course, since Korea overcame such difficulties and made it to the finals, they had to be careful not to label the teams that lost to Korea as weak or frame them as Asian or something like that, as this would only make the teams that lost to Korea look like cripple.

Still, it was inevitable that fans who had expected a fierce match befitting the name value of the finals would feel disappointed.

It is obvious how the match between Korea, whose stamina was declining and whose weakness was revealed from the quarterfinals, and Belgium, which broke through with overwhelming force, will unfold.

That’s why most fans watched the match, predicting a comfortable victory for Belgium.

What unfolded before their eyes was a slightly different scene.

[After a good opportunity from Yang Hyun-joong early in the first half, Korea went completely on the offensive. It seemed like they were overloading the right flank.]

[Yes. By deploying more players on the right flank, we’re creating a numerical advantage and using that advantage to force more opposing players out. Of course, Belgium is also considering a counter-offensive, deploying a minimal number of players to resolve the situation. However, our players must remain calm and remain vigilant.]

[That’s right. There’s no need to be so impatient. Belgium’s weakness lies in their reliance on the activity of both wingbacks due to the absence of a left fullback. Their right flank is superior in quality, and since they primarily utilize the right flank for attacking, it’s ideal to reserve some stamina beforehand!]

Spectators and commentators watching the game began to get excited as the opposing team continued to pass the ball around and take possession.

Even in the semifinals, the image of Korea being beaten like a dog by Portugal throughout the first and second halves has completely disappeared.

Of course, it could be because Portugal has a better control over the midfield than Belgium.

In any case, I was satisfied enough to completely erase the previous anxious appearance.

The national team players, who seemed determined to give even greater joy to the already happy fans, went one step further and started creating opportunities.

[Here, Tielemans, who was in the midfield, pressures Baek Ian. And Baek Ian… Ah! Even in a dangerous moment, he successfully passes the ball safely!]

Baek Ian has been in outstanding form at this World Cup. His pass completion rate is currently nearing 87 percent, and his recoveries are also nearing the top 4 percent.

[It’s not easy to achieve such stats for the national team, let alone the league. However, Baek Ian is demonstrating through his actions why he’s become a Chelsea regular at the tender age of 20! Lee Hyung-jun receives the ball. Oh Na-na and Tielemans rush at him. He shouldn’t have lost it, but… Oh! Lee Kang-jin catches it and immediately passes it back to Baek Ian!]

Belgium, using their entire midfield to press, must now create opportunities! Opposing midfielder Yang Hyeong-jung appears to be unoccupied… Ah! Baek Ian pokes at Han Kang-rok, who’s in front! And it’s in! Han Kang-rok successfully penetrates the half-space!

[Han Kang-rok! Han Kang-rok! Yoon Seung-hwan is in sight! He perfectly exploits the gap left by the Belgian defense, who were considering Yang Hyun-joong, to shift! Han Kang-rok! A low cross to Yoon Seung-hwan! Yoon Seung-hwan! Aaaah! Yoon Seung-hwaaaaah! Yoon Seung-hwan! He fools Courtois perfectly and scores a goal!]

– Shit! Dae Seung-hwan! LOL

– No, it’s hard to put it in because it doesn’t come out at all, but it’s so hard to put it in by kicking it with your left footㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– As expected, Yoon Hwang has the power to make decisions.

– If someone were to ask me, “How much did you love Yoon Seung-hwan?”, I would turn away and say, “Just a little bit.”… Omitted.

└ What if you skip that shit?ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

– I thought he was going to give it to Yang Hyun Joong, so I was looking at Belgium, but he stabbed Han Kang Rok by surprise, which is really annoyingㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ I never understood those guys who always talked about defensive midfielders, but after seeing Baek Yi-an, I’ve been really feeling it lately. I’m scared to watch a game without that kid, damn itㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ It doesn’t make sense for someone to look like that at 20 years oldㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[And, of course, Baek Ian and Yoon Seung-hwan team up to start the ceremony. That’s a must-do! It’s like a thank-you to all the fans who came to watch the finals!]

[I’m not sure, but it looks like they’re bobsledding. Behind Seung-Hwan Yoon, who’s screaming with joy, I can see Tariq Emil casting a longing glance.]

[They played on the same team in the league, but now they’re facing an opponent they have to defeat.]

– Complicated? The Tariq Emil I know is the kind of guy who would be disappointed, not complicated. LOL

└ This is it. If you run a facial expression analyzer, it will definitely be marked as 100% regretful.

└ While watching Emil Yoon Seung-hwan, he must be thinking, “Fuck, I should do that”ㅋㅋㅋㅋ

[And here the first half ends! The 2030 World Cup final! South Korea and Belgium are tied 1-0, with South Korea leading!]

***

Belgium, who suffered from Korea’s fierce offensive starting with a threatening opportunity in the very early stages, naturally began to adjust their tactics in the second half.

Lacking a suitable left fullback, we resorted to a desperate tactic of forming a three-back formation and demanding more activity from the wingbacks. But didn’t we end up with nothing to gain and just wasting energy?

Of course, since it was only a one-goal lead, it was possible to overcome it somehow. But maintaining the current tactics or simply replacing a few players was hopeless.

That’s why Belgium took a bolder move than anyone could have imagined.

[Belgian national team]

4-3-3

Toku Openda Emil

Rabia Tielemans Onana

Castagne Theatre Payes Devast


Courtois

433 formation. Most soccer coaches stick to either a 3-back or 4-back formation and build their game around that. They rarely switch from a 3-back to a 4-back mid-game.

Still, it seemed like they realized that if they continued to use the 300 tactic as is, they would be overloaded and there would be no answer, so they decided to take a little gamble.

Unfortunately, Belgium’s gamble-like substitution proved to be a godsend, and it was tormenting us.

“Oh no! This is a disaster.”

“Hey, what if you stick to that! You’re looking at the winger in the reverse transition!”

Hyungjun, who was unable to come to his senses due to the pressure from the central defense that was much stronger than before, made a mistake by trying to pass the ball to Minhyung, but ended up passing the ball to Rabia’s chest.

Rabia, who received the ball, just looked at Emil on the other side.

Tariq Emil, who received the ball, started running along the side line instead of going inside.

Kyungrok clung to him so tenaciously that it made one wonder if he was planning to open the attack with a cross rather than a breakthrough. Min Jaehyung tried to keep some distance and check the cross.

Unfortunately, the Taliban’s choice was to break through.

“Fuck!”

“Okay! Hey, get out of here! I’m going to score, so get between the defenders!”

Emil, who had pierced Kyungrok with two light touches, was showing an unbelievable cracking behavior, making Min Jaehyung cripple him by simply performing a light turning motion when he tried to push with his shoulder.

After breaking through two defenders with his single body, he immediately started shooting.

Chorus!

“Eww!”

[Allez les Diables! All les Diables!

Tous ensemble, on va gagner, Rouge et noir, c’est notre fierté!]

‘Oh no, this is a big deal…’

I knew there would be tactical adjustments, but I never expected them to be completely overhauled like this.

Of course, I knew Belgium could use a back four, having seen it in the Euros. But even then, I was skeptical, but now I’m convinced that this is the Belgium they’re after.

What awaited us, unable to adapt to Belgium’s completely changed tempo, was none other than Tariq Emile’s comeback goal.

Chorus!

‘This is really fucked up…’

Two goals conceded in just 30 minutes of the second half.

It was heartbreaking to see the precious point earned in the first half go to waste. The real pain was that even if we controlled the midfield, at some point we were completely pushed back, and we couldn’t control it.

“How should I solve this?”

If we just build up like that, if we make a single mistake, we’ll be counterattacked. But if we try to stab as much as possible, the formation is so dense that there’s no space left.

then…

‘I wonder if it would be right to just hit him…’

If you see an angle that seems close to a barrage, try hitting it first. If it doesn’t go in, try your best to aim for the second ball.

It may seem a bit petty and I wonder if I really have to go this far, but at least in the current situation, this is the best I can do, so rather than worrying, the thought that I should just give it a try occupied my mind.

As if reading my thoughts, the director started pulling out his substitution cards.

“Hyungjung is the only one who came in, and Namhyuk is the only one who came in…”

“What will we do if Namhyuk comes in? Ian?”

“You don’t care. I’ll probably make the move. They’re probably trying to move Kang Jin-hyung into the winger position. I’ll move him into his spot.”

Fill the midfield with three midfielders who can distribute the ball to the midfield.

Of course, since Kang Jin-hyung, who is a very good technician, moves to the side, the build-up in the center will become a bit more linear.

It was the best method for now since I had to hit him anyway.

I know I’ll have to step up and play more defensively, but the coach seems to trust my stamina.

‘If that’s the case.’

Well, I guess I’ll have to accept it. Anyway, I’m still physically fine. I just wanted to lighten the mood.

Now all I have to remember is to run between the boxes as much as possible and actively snatch and hit the ball when the opportunity arises.

enN1WnIzcFhHMVJuR0JvdkNPc013eEIybnJIWUF5OHRxRFQ2OG4zN1hnNnI4RjBZczNQTWNLVURQRjBaUEp1Rg

I started running like crazy, erasing everything else from my mind and thinking only of that.

Finally. Around the 43rd minute of the second half, the opportunity finally arrived.

Boohoo!

A long pass from Courtois to Onana. The precise pass found Tielemans. Unable to defend against Nam Hyuk’s man-to-man defense, Tielemans fired a last-ditch effort, aiming for Emile.

Emil, who was preparing to join the defense in case of an unexpected situation, ran again and started running to catch the ball that was connected inaccurately.

At that moment, I confirmed that Emil’s eyes were focused solely on the ball, and I just did what I had been doing as if it were nothing.

Pfft!

“Fuck, Man Geun Chu!”

“Ahhh!”

At Chelsea, we were on the same team, so I was the subject of a patented screen play I’d never experienced outside of training. Emil, who seemed to be enjoying it, began rolling around on the floor. I nodded in agreement. I grabbed the ball and started to advance.
Chapter 129
A straightforward screen play that pushes forward with a strong physique.

Now, these techniques have become practically my exclusive property, so I’ve used them frequently, and I’m somewhat familiar with them. But, faced with a body check for the first time in his life, Tariq Emil groaned and rolled on the floor.

“Ugh! I’m dying! Hey, referee! Hurry up and give me a warning! If you don’t, I’ll end up lying here.”

“It was a fair fight.”

“Is that fair? These days, even blind people are allowed to judge.”

It is a technique that is difficult to block even if you are prepared to just push it away physically, so it is nearly impossible to deal with while dribbling.

But what’s even more frustrating is that he avoids the foul so exquisitely.

When you’re in that situation, it seems like you’re just going to push it away, but if you say it was a fair play, it wouldn’t be so strange to react with a sense of injustice.

While Emil was whining and arguing with the referee, I managed to bring the ball up to the center.

Tielemans pressed hard and Rabia blocked the route from time to time, but I didn’t pay any attention to that.

“Come out, come out! Come out, Rabia!”

Just push forward at speed and that’s it.

Ignorant? It can’t be helped. With time already limited, passing the ball here is absurd, and even if you try to reverse the play, you can’t be sure the wingers will score.

In that case, it would be right for me to just drag it along and somehow make the choice to put it in the middle distance.

‘Honestly, even if I do this, it might not go in. But at least if I try to shoot, I won’t have any regrets, right?’

In my previous life, I trusted the triangle-haired striker and kept pushing the ball in, but when I saw the miserable result of 0 effective shots, I packed my bags and went back.

At least this time I didn’t want to experience that.

After getting past the two, what I saw before my eyes were players who started to penetrate, thinking they would give me the ball, and the defense line that started to organize its line.

Among them, the only one that stands out and puts pressure is Teat.

Rather than thinking of stopping it with just one person, it seemed like it was to buy time for Onana and Tielemans, who were chasing after him, to return to the line.

‘It might also mean removing the angle that is being switched at the same time.’

If so, this should have made it more certain.

You just have to ignore everything and hit them.

With that in mind, I started running towards the center.

When Yoon Seung-hwan came down slightly and Courtois’s steps were messed up, I just shot without thinking.

Boohoo!

There’s no special technique. It’s not an out-front or a curling shot, just a straight shot to the right top corner.

However, as a keeper in the center like now, if the opponent suddenly tries to kick the ball to the upper right, it is very likely to be a fluster.

As if my prediction was correct, Courtois quickly reached out his hand.

Courtois’ fingertips only slightly brushed my ball.

Chorus!

“Baek Ian! Hahaha!”

[Ahhhhhhhhhhh!]

As the ball was sucked into the goal, players scattered everywhere ran towards me, screaming and cheering.

At the same time, when the equalizer was scored just before winning the championship, sighs were heard from Belgian fans.

But their cries were nothing more than a pleasant song to me.

“VAMOOOOS!!!”

Whether or not I did, I just slid around the stadium.

***

Until the first half, the atmosphere was such that it seemed like they really didn’t know what was going on. However, as the second half began and Tariq Emil scored a double, the atmosphere began to change in an instant.

[Ahhh… Belgium scores another goal here. Tariq Emile’s dribbling is so threatening.]

[Yes. The movement Emil showed clearly seemed to be preparing for a cross. He didn’t show any signs of moving towards the center while following the touchline, and more importantly, Offenda was positioned to head the ball, so I couldn’t help but be fooled.]
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[But there’s still time left. Considering the extra time, it’s a score gap we can easily close, right?]

[Ah! Another mistake here… Baek Yi-an! Baek Yi-an blocks Tariq Emil perfectly!]

“Ahhh… well done my husband… really good… phew…”

43 minutes into the second half. There wasn’t much delay during the game, so there probably wasn’t much time left.

For Korea, which has to follow suit, this is the worst possible situation.

In that situation, Shin A-yoon, who was watching Baek Yi-an’s active defense, let out a loud noise without realizing it, then immediately put her hands together and closed her eyes tightly.

“Oh my god, how can we not score just one goal… If we go into overtime and then into a penalty shootout, I really don’t know!”

“W-Wouldn’t that be possible? I think I’d just need to throw the ball to Seunghwan once…”

Even though they managed to stop it somehow, the expressions on the faces of those cheering for Korea, including Shin A-yoon, remained undimmed.

It was so bad that all they could do was put their hands together and hope for a miracle, just one goal.

Even though I knew it was a difficult request, I continued to cheer so pitifully that I couldn’t help but hope for a clutch.

I don’t know if God knew what was going on, or if He wanted to see an exciting World Cup. But at that moment, miracles began to happen on the field.

[Tariq Emil protests Baek Ian’s tackle, but the card won’t come out! Then we have to run! We just have to go. There’s no time!]


[That’s right. It doesn’t matter if the ball goes too high. Right now, we just have to run! We don’t need to worry about anything else. Right now, we just have to create an opportunity!]

[Baek Yi-an! He manages to get past Tielemans! And the players are starting to infiltrate. Belgium is organizing their lines, but the ball is still in Baek Yi-an! Baek Yi-an! Baek Yi-an!]

[Eww! Baek-i-a-a-an! Baek-i-a-an! South Korea’s rising star, still only 20 years old, scores a miraculous equalizer in the World Cup final!]

F**k you little shit! You fucking idiot, Daddy!

What the hell? Hey you little shit, what’s that thing you’re talking about with Mr. Ian?

– Wow, he took the turnover all by himself, ran all by himself, and then scored from mid-range…

└ Why did you leave out the 3 people? LOL

– [I ate Baek Yi-an]: My husband is going crazy. He really blocked the runner-up position with his body alone… Isn’t he crazy?

└ I admit it todayㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ Why is this villain kid saying all the right things? LOL

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: Excuse me… Seriously, I know Baek Yi-an did a good job… But isn’t it rude to say he did it alone? If it weren’t for Seung-hwan, he would have just scored one goal and gotten the Golden Ball, right?

└ [Baek Ian ate it]: Oh, this twin sister still hasn’t come to her senses and is acting like this. Hey. If you didn’t see it with your own eyes, then just stay still. If you saw it with your own eyes, you know that Ian made it, right?

└ [Youngest daughter of a wealthy family]: I also came to see it intuitively?

└ [Baek Ian ate it]: Hahahaha really? Then you want to come out to the Santiago Bernabeu now? If we do the Yaksha rule that we couldn’t do last time, we can fight in the parking lotㅋㅋㅋㅋ

└ ㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋㅋ Go to the intuition and get the Yaksha rule, damn itㅋㅋㅋ

“What? This kid’s here right now? There’s no way…”

Even in this miraculous situation, Hajiyu immediately began to seriously contemplate her nemesis’ provocation.

Baekta-meok. Who is that guy?

She doesn’t even know that Ayun, the real Baek Yi-an’s wife, is her friend. Isn’t she a crazy bitch who acts like her real wife in the community and swears at Seung-hwan?

I wish I could fix that messy hair right now, but the timing just hasn’t been right.

But you’re here now?

‘If I let you go now, I don’t know when I’ll see you again…’

We have to meet somehow. Even if it’s not a fight, if we at least see each other’s faces, we can do something about it later, right?

Of course, if you really say it’s Yacharu and start throwing punches, it’s a bit like that.

‘Wouldn’t it be okay if I just took Ayun away…’

The woman who usually pretended to be Baek Yi-an’s wife would likely be terrified if she met his real wife. Luckily, the bodyguards were ready.

So, Ha Ji-yu, who had gained confidence, just cautiously looked at Shin A-yoon.

“Hmm~!”

Shin A-yoon is tapping her phone screen with both thumbs, humming something nice.

Hajiyu asked, carefully touching his shoulder.

“Hey, Ayun. Aren’t you hungry? It looks like we’re going into overtime. Want to come out with me for a bit?”

“You want to go out and come back? Okay. Well, I have some business to attend to, so I’ll take you to the food court.”

“Huh? You have somewhere to go?”

Did Shin A-yoon have any acquaintances in Spain?

As far as I know, there has never been such a person.

Even if it’s not someone you know, it could be someone you know in Korea who came to watch the World Cup final.

Just as she was catching her breath, Ha Ji-yu’s cell phone rang.

– [Baek Ian ate]: Hey. I’m going out to the parking lot right now, so you come over right now.

A note full of sincerity, as if he had decided that today was the right time, and that it wasn’t the end for him.

It’s a bit of a shame I can’t take Shin A-yoon with me. But still, it wouldn’t be a big deal to subdue a guy who’s just making a fuss in the community.

‘I was a little skeptical about what you said about working out last time. It was probably a lie anyway.’

In the original community, even unemployed people can become Mike Tysons, and there are people who train UFC fighters without ever learning a single sport.

‘That guy must be that kind of guy too.’

Thinking about that, Hajiyu’s steps became lighter and she walked briskly out of the stadium and towards the parking lot.

The moment I approached the location indicated in the note, I saw a familiar face.

“Jiyu? What are you doing here?”

“Ayun, what are you doing here?”

What the heck? Why did I come out to see the face of that crazy woman who keeps impersonating people in the community, but she has a friend?

In an incomprehensible situation, Hajiyu blurted out the words that were on her mind.

“Are you going to eat a hundred?”

“A rich family?”

The two of them revealed their true identities in a moment of mistake.

The moment their suspicions became certainty, their eyes began to darken considerably.

That’s when the Yaksha Rules between friends took place in the parking lot.

Even at the stadium, a fierce battle between friends was taking place.

“Oh, this kid told me not to come, but he’s coming again, you piece of shit!”

“Eww! You fucking punk, stop that fucking punk!”

“Then, 600KG weight!”

“Ah! Judge! You’re not even giving me a card? Why are you doing this? Why are you being so strict with me?”

Tariq Emil started to get completely tied up by Baek Ian’s screen play, which is worthy of the name of villain on the field.

– Beep! Beep! Beep!

South Korea and Belgium. The fate of both sides was decided by penalty shootouts.
Chapter 130
Despite conceding a goal late in the second half, the game was forced into overtime. Despite the desperate situation, Belgium showed resilience and took the lead in attack.

But instead of giving in, we held firm and defended with all our might, ultimately leading to a penalty shootout, the perfect opportunity to clinch the trophy.

“I know you gave it your all until extra time. No one can blame you. So don’t be nervous. Ignore the Belgians filling the Santiago Bernabéu and yelling at you! Don’t let them get in your way!”

As the situation unfolded, which was the closest to winning, Coach Balde, who usually lightens the mood with his passionate tone and playful attitude, did not lose his seriousness.

Even though it is said to be a neutral venue, and the match is being held at Belgium’s home ground, they must know that the atmosphere in the stadium is so unusual that no one can deny it.

The players also knew that fact, so they listened to the coach’s words and nodded.

“First, let’s go with the previously decided kickers for the penalty shootout. Kang Jin will take the first kick, Jun Hong will take the second, Min Jae will take the third, and Seung Hwan will take the fourth… and finally.”

Director Balde stared intently at my face.

“Ian, you are the last one.”

“yes.”

The fifth kicker. Typically, the last kicker, but the most important position, the first. Compared to the fourth, this position carries relatively less pressure.

Of course, it is not a position with little pressure as there are situations where the match is decided by the 5th kicker.

‘You know that, but you still put me last.’

Rather, even though it was such an important position, the director might have thought that I was the best person for the job.

It’s a decision that makes complete sense considering what I usually do, and more than anything, I don’t really care if Belgian fans are upset.

If you’ve seen that kind of behavior since the Jeonbuk days, it’s not at all strange for the manager to make that choice.

The goalkeepers’ rotations have been decided, and the goalkeeper coach has relayed the analysis results to the goalkeepers. Now, as always, it’s up to the players to decide.

So I first moved towards the half line and blankly watched as Kang Jin-hyung tossed the coin.

“Oh, shit. I lost. Sorry, guys.”

I could only laugh at the sight of Kang Jin-hyung approaching me, scratching his head awkwardly.

“Honestly, it seems like it’s the same whether you win or lose…”

“That’s right. That’s right. I only see Belgian fans here and there.”

If it were normal, people would start by saying things like “I lost the coin toss and fell down,” but there’s no situation where the coin toss is as meaningless as it is now.

Rather, it would be perfectly acceptable to think of it as a preemptive strike, as Santiago Bernabeu was practically Belgium’s home.

The first kicker for Belgium to take the lead was Tielemans.

Tielemans, who was promoted to vice-captain after Belgium, which was part of the golden generation, went through a generational change.

It seemed that they judged him to be the right person to break the first, most important flow, as he was showing good form that could be considered the center of the team in terms of age and performance.

Thud!

Chorus!

As if living up to those expectations, Tielemans completely dominated the game with a shot that hit the goal post and went in… something that was impossible to block.

“Mr. Ha. I got the direction right!”

Junho let out a curse at the thought that he had missed a ball that could have completely taken his momentum if he had just blocked it.

In contrast, we were only sending signals to remain calm.

‘Anyway, it’ll be over if Kang Jin-hyung puts it in.’

It might feel a bit burdensome, but since I didn’t win the coin toss, shouldn’t I at least do well in this?

Even though he kept saying things like, “You can let it go,” he kept shooting a look at the back of Kang Jin’s head telling him to somehow get it in.

Fortunately, Kang Jin-hyung, who felt the weight of the armband on his arm, succeeded in bringing the penalty shootout back to its starting point.

“Haa. I was really worried that I wouldn’t be able to get in.”

“Kang Jin-ah, it was great. It was really good.”

“Oh, okay, thank you. But Ian, why are you suddenly speaking informally to me?”

“…”

Of course, I made a mistake in the middle, perhaps because I was a little nervous, but perhaps because he knew of my nature to joke around with Coach Balde, or perhaps because he had personally experienced that I shouldn’t fight on a big stage before the finals, Kang Jin-hyung just chuckled and patted my head.

From then on, the penalty shootout continued to be a series of heart-pounding moments.

Junhong Lee and Offenda, who came out as the second kicker, were secretly lynched by their teammates from a blind spot that the camera couldn’t see because they kicked the ball out of the goal together.

Min Jae-hyung and Rabia, who came out third, showed what it means to be a senior by finishing it off cleanly as if they wanted to show that they are different from those guys.

The remaining order is the most important in a penalty shootout, and the order of the fourth kicker, which can be seen as the deciding factor.

[Taaaaaaa-riiiiiiiqqqqq! Eeeeeeemiiiiiiil!]

“I missed the Golden Boot, but I can’t let this go, Emil… I got caught buying a display case after forgetting my wife’s birthday, so I ran away!”

The card that Belgium pulled out was Tariq Emil, who had ambitiously entered this World Cup with the goal of winning the Golden Boot, but unfortunately lost to Seung-Hwan Yoon by one goal.

Having missed out on the scoring title, Emil’s only remaining chance is to win here and take the championship trophy.

The Golden Ball wasn’t out of the question, but since it was an award that even the losing team could win, aiming for a championship that was certain to win was a natural choice for Emil, who didn’t want to sell his ambitiously custom-made trophy cabinet secondhand.

Maybe that’s why, but he was so confused that he just kept mumbling and complaining the whole time he was moving to the penalty spot.

Of course, the result was as expected.

Boohoo!

Chorus!

“Eww!”

[Taaaaaaa-riiiiiiiqqqqq! Eeeeeeemiiiiiiil!]

Emil, who showed off the skills that had allowed him to win the Ballon d’Or in his previous life, pushed the ball hard into the center as if he was eating up the time that Junhong had analyzed with his coach.

A man with the heart of a beast who puts it in the center even though he could be ruined if he doesn’t do it.

However, there was no need to be jealous of the fact that such a guy was on the opposing team.

Because our team didn’t have the heart of a beast, but we had a crazy guy.

“Oh no… this is a big problem.”

“What’s wrong, Yoon Seung-hwan? Why are you so listless? If you don’t get it, you’re doomed.”

“You’re not insecure or anything, are you? If you bring it in, I’ll skip the human bicycle ceremony once.”

“No need. And I’m not confident. I need to do the ceremony for Jiyu after I put it in, but I can’t see her, so I’m saying that. Seriously, where the hell is she, asking me to do the ceremony for her?”

A crazy kid who’s not worried about what he’ll do if he misses the goal, but rather what he’ll do if he can’t find his girlfriend before he scores and celebrates.
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[booooooooooo-!]

“Hey hey! Don’t stand up, you little shits! I can’t see you if you stand, little shits!”

Maybe that’s why Seung-Hwan Yoon didn’t care about the Belgian fans who were showering him with hate, and he fought and fell down.

There was no failure for Seunghwan Yoon, who was not affected by Ayu and received the main character buff.

Boohoo!

Chorus!

“Oh really, where are you? I don’t know what the hell!”

“What the heck! Yoon Seung-hwan, what’s he doing? Why is he bare-chested in front of the camera?”

Rather than being happy about scoring a goal, Yoon Seung-hwan, terrified that he couldn’t find his girlfriend, ran to the camera, took off his shirt, and started talking nonsense. At the same time, he started jumping around in all directions.

With this, the total score between the two teams is 3:3.

The possibility of the game being decided by whether the last kicker scores or not has greatly increased.

The player who took on that important position was Manchester City’s starting winger, Jeremy Doku.

“Phew…”

While the Belgian fans were cheering him on, chanting his name loudly, I could almost hear Toku’s heavy sigh.

Perhaps he really did hear it. The burden Toku was carrying was that heavy.

Although he is a veteran on the team, Toku is still young for his age.

Perhaps that was why Toku was tapping the ground with his toes, his expression clearly tense.

Beep!

Finally, when the referee’s whistle blew, Toku ended up pressing the happiness button.

[Eww!]

“Wow, what the hell… Are you wearing that like that…?”

Toku flew into the stands with the kick. It was such a dazzling kick that it reminded me of Aaron Ramsey’s classic essay, “I’m a Midfielder,” and I let out a hollow laugh.

Toku, wrapped in his arms, began to be dragged away by the Belgian players after the miraculous shot he had created.

This makes it 3-3. The rest will depend on whether I put it in or not. Of course, if I blow it here, I’ll be a savior, a ray of hope for Toku, and I’ll get a lot of hate from Korean fans.

Unfortunately, there will be no ray of hope for Toku.

“Shall we go and see?”

I picked up the ball and slowly walked towards the penalty spot. At the same time, the camera was following me.

It seems like just a moment ago we were filming a scene filled with Toku’s frustration… but it probably came to me.

“You must want to take a picture of me looking so nervous that I’m about to faint.”

I don’t know who planned it, but from the broadcasting station’s perspective, the game would be decided by whether the fifth kicker misses and the remaining kicker scores or not.

But, as someone who lacked even the slightest bit of nervousness, I wasn’t confident I could create the structure they wanted. So, I decided to do what I usually do best.

Slurp!

I winked at the camera while spinning the soccer ball on one finger like I was spinning a basketball. The person holding the camera’s mouth dropped open, as if impressed by my performance.

He was so surprised by the considerate performance of a player he was seeing for the first time in his life that he couldn’t take his eyes off the camera.

Leaving him like that, I faced Courtois.


“Phew. Phew.”

The referee next to me continues to explain the rules, but I can’t hear them. They’re rules I’ve heard so many times in my past life. My only concern is to distract Courtois.

‘I want to drive you crazy.’

There was a need to dent that confident expression that said he had to stop it somehow.

So, I nodded roughly to the referee’s words and as soon as the referee moved away, I started jumping from side to side like Courtois had done.

“…?”

“Even if I wanted to analyze it, there’s nothing I could do. I’ve never taken a penalty kick before.”

Since his original position is volante, there is little information about penalty kicks, so he will probably have to play by feel.

But Courtois was so impressed by the sight of a crazy guy jumping from side to side like a goalkeeper that he opened his eyes wide.

I was so excited that I was kicking the penalty kick for the first time in this life, the one I had kicked countless times in my previous life, that I immediately kicked it like I usually do.

It is a technique classified as a personal skill that is originally never used in penalty kicks.

A technique used when the steps are twisted to prevent the use of the main kick or for quick response.

But it was a skill that I had been interested in since my previous life and had been working hard to hone.

Rabona.

As a soccer player, you’ll probably only see one penalty in your lifetime. Courtois’s pupils began to tremble at the thought of a crazy choice: a rabona.

I had already dived, but the ball I kicked just flew in the opposite direction.

Chorus!

I tried to use my intuition as much as possible to jump, but the shot went straight into the goal, leaving Courtois lying helplessly on the ground, unable to do anything.

I just felt this feeling as I spread my arms without any worries after successfully completing the penalty with a rabona.

“Eww! Ian! You little shit! You put it in there like that!”

“Hahaha! I can’t stand it anymore, Illuwait!”

“We won! We got a fucking star on our chests! Aaaah!”

The players rushed towards me, arms outstretched, climbing onto the billboard. Then, the rest of the players, including the manager and coaches who had been waiting on the bench, all started running towards me.

They came running in a horde like zombies, grabbed me one by one, dragged me down, and started to throw me around.

“Hahahaha!”

Even as I kept soaring into the sky and falling back down, I just kept laughing like crazy.

[Quest. You have successfully achieved the World Cup Championship!]

[If you succeed in the remaining quest, winning the Ballon d’Or, you can take revenge on the cause of the Possession.]

The only thing left. If I win the Ballon d’Or, I can get revenge on that damn striker-bong-lethal-dose writer.

I smiled bitterly at the thought that I had cleared the biggest obstacle blocking my grand plans.

“Are you sleeping?”

“Kang Jin-ah! Stop hesitating and listen. I’m really tired!”

“Ha. Seriously, Baek Ian, you’re only going to speak informally to me until today. You promised?”

“Kang Jin-ah said so. Keep quiet and pick up the trophy!”

“Oh, I don’t know! Eeeeek!”

Phew!

I was able to spend the rest of the day smiling without any worries, knowing that I had overcome a big mountain.

***

One year has passed since the 2030 World Cup ended.

After lifting the World Cup trophy, Ayun, who had been hiding somewhere, came back and walked briskly to the stadium, hugged me, and shared the joy with me.

After that, he was able to successfully complete the proposal by holding the World Cup trophy and the Golden Ball trophy in both hands instead of a ring.

The crazy thing about winning the World Cup at the age of 20 and then proposing to your girlfriend who got you pregnant out of wedlock.

If it were normal, people would likely say things like, “It’s the four years since we promised each other,” or “Are you worried about getting a divorce and living a full life?” But for me, who still had the World Cup winning buff, all I received was hospitality.

Of course, with the Ballon d’Or still a looming goal, it’s a perilous situation, one that could easily lead to a tragic death if left unchecked. But at least if he maintains his current form, winning the Ballon d’Or at Chelsea next season isn’t out of the question.

Fortunately, my hunch turned out to be correct.

[The winner of the 2031 Ballon d’Or, the world’s highest honor for soccer players, is… Baek Ian.]

The 2030 Ballon d’Or unfortunately went to Vinicius, but I managed to win it in 2031, when I won a true treble and the Asian Cup with Chelsea.

Two feats that were once considered impossible for Korea: winning the World Cup and winning the Ballon d’Or. The fact that one man achieved both of these feats earned praise from football officials and players around the world.

Although, from time to time, there were rumors that the Ballon d’Or was also influenced by PC.

Those guys were just buried by the proud Korean fans who could be called the flowerpots of the dark blues and Instagram terror world.

“Fuck, it’s all over…”

As I watched the pre-recorded Ballon d’Or award ceremony on the big screen, a sense of relief began to fill my heart.

As a player, I still had a long way to go, but I guess you could say that all my worries, which others couldn’t understand, have been resolved with this.

At that moment, my mind cleared. I checked the system window that had been occupies a corner of my vision since immediately after winning the Ballon d’Or.

[You have successfully completed the two quests given to you after the Ice Age!]

[You can grant the same quest to the possessed target as a token of gratitude for successfully completing a great feat.]

[Additionally, when selecting a character, the character’s position is fixed as striker, and you can choose their nationality.]

[Would you like to?]

I was given the opportunity to change the fate of the bastard who turned me from Kang Yun-ho into Baek Yi-an in an instant.

Of course, thinking about it now, I don’t think it was all that bad since I met Ayun and other good people after being possessed by Baek Yi-an.

Still, you deserve to pay the price for doing that to me.

I’d love to see them win three consecutive World Cups, but unfortunately, all I’m given is the choice of nationality.

So I decided to make the worst choice I could.

“What about Zimbabwe?”

[Winning the World Cup with the Zimbabwean national team. Would you like to designate winning the Ballon d’Or as a Zimbabwean national as your quest?]

“Yeah, that’s good. Let’s go to Zimbabwe. Or maybe East Timor or something.”

[Confirmed. The quest has been given to the target who possessed Kang Yun-ho. Failure will result in death.]

“No. Death is too cruel, so let’s just return until we succeed.”

[Understood. I accept your merciful decision and change the penalty for failure from death to regression.]

‘You bastard. ‘Try to win the World Cup with Zimbabwe.’

A gentleman’s gratitude to his friend will not fade away in ten years.

I don’t know the exact meaning of the Chinese character, as I barely passed the 9th level after three attempts in elementary school. Perhaps it was something like, “A gentleman’s revenge is worth tenfold, but it’s not a pity.” I remember it roughly as meaning something like that.

Since Korea has risen to roughly 8th place in the FIFA rankings, it’s about ten times more difficult, so this description is perfect.

지금쯤이면 퍼질러자다가 갑자기 짐바브웨의 한 남성이 되었을 개새끼를 생각하며 나는 피식 미소 지었고.

“Ian. Why are you suddenly giggling? And what if Seojun is holding you like that? I told you to hold on tight. What if our son gets hurt…”

“It’s a sliding stance. If you want to follow in Dad’s footsteps and become a proud Korean volante, you need to learn it in advance.”

After completing his revenge, he began to pass everything on to his son with the same attitude as a father.

***

Four more years have passed since then.

Chelsea went on to win two more titles.

After marrying Ha Ji-yu, Yoon Seung-hwan was finally able to escape the car camping lifestyle and get his own room on the veranda.

I don’t know why a kid who is so good at soccer that he’s won the scoring title for three consecutive seasons is being held captive by his wife.

But what can I do if he likes it?

Additionally, Tariq Emil, who suffered a crushing defeat to me in the 2030 World Cup and finished as the runner-up, managed to win the Ballon d’Or by winning both the treble and the World Cup.

I expected burnout, having filled a shelf that had been empty for over four years. But he acted as if nothing had happened, signing a five-year contract extension with Chelsea and aiming for the Premier League’s first ever quadruple trophy.

And while my colleagues were having such a happy time, I was completely shocked by my son Seojun’s bombshell remark.

“Dad, can I be a striker?”

“Son. If you say you’re going to be a striker, Daddy’s going to leave you here and not let you come home until you’ve scored 100 assists?”

“…Now that I think about it, I think I’m really good at being a defensive midfielder.”

I turned my gaze with relief after lightly resolving my son’s shocking remark about being a good striker with the absurd skills I had learned from Hyungjun.

Suddenly, out of the blue, he wanted to be a striker, so I was trembling with fear, thinking that some dog-like bastard had possessed my son’s body.

Fortunately, it seemed like there was no need to worry about that.

[The possessed character has failed to complete the quest due to your quest. The 6th regression begins.]

Because that damn writer is already living his sixth life.

He’s probably playing soccer without paying attention as he continues to complete quests.

I guess I can raise my son like this while living peacefully with my wife.

This would be good enough revenge.

“hmm…”

I was smiling happily while looking into the sky, did it seem strange?

Seojun, who had been thinking deeply, suddenly changed the subject.

“Dad. By the way, on the news, they called you the crazy one in the soccer world. Is that true?”

“Oh, son. That’s not a crazy person, it’s a nicer word to use: villain.”

“So, your nickname is Villain?”

“A villain on the field. That sounds okay, doesn’t it?”

Bastard on the field. Crazy guy. Clown.

There are many other adjectives that describe me, but this is definitely the one that best describes me.

‘The villain of the soccer world… I like this.’

I chuckled at the nickname, which was better than I expected, and patted my son’s head.
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