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(2 stories in which an uncle takes his nephews to a soccer game)

Calling the Score

An uncle invites his 2 nephews to a game. They never have been at a game, and their uncle is going to teach them to call the “goals”.  They sit in the popular tribune, on their team side (Sporting). A big fan gives the kids headbands and volunteers to teach them to call the “goals”. The big fan gets very involved into teaching the kids. His back is to the game, facing the kids. He says:

“You have to breath in and expand your thorax.”  “More”. “More!”  “MORE!”

Meanwhile the game has started.

“Let´s see. Do it again!”  “Open your mouth big!” “Arms, up!” 

Behind the big guy, the public is getting exited cheering for their own team. The game is going nicely.

“Good! ... That´s the way, kids!” he tells to the kids. “When I say so, we call the goal.” “Ready ... set ... and ...”

The players of the other team (Atlético) are about to score a goal against Sporting.

The big guy tells the kids “Go!” and at the same time the kids call “GOAL!” with all their might, the tribune of Atlético goes crazy yelling “GOAL!”.

All of the fans in the Sporting side look ugly at the kids, and uncle. 

“The game is still on... he...”, says the uncle, very uncomfortable. 

The big guy saves the situation: “You kids were fantastic. That´s the way to call the goals.”  “But OUR goals!”

A Bathroom, Please!

“Uncle... When does the second half (of the game) start?”

“Ten minutes...”  “Hey! sir!”

A man is selling hot dogs, beverages, and beer.

The game starts. The kids are eating hotdogs. 

“Uncle, I have to pee...”, says one kid. 

“Hold it for a while, kid.”

Until, the kid says “I can´t hold it any more!”

“Oops! ... and the bathroom is far from here...”, thinks the uncle. The kid says: “I´m going to pee on my pants!”

“And now what do I do?” thinks the uncle.

Gets an idea: “Here, go here!”. “Here, where?” says the kid.

“Here in the beer can...”

And he does. “There!”, gives the can back to the uncle. “You´re a champ!” says the uncle.

“But, now what do I do with... this... pretty...” “... can?”

Their team scores. The big guy hugs the uncle and says “Will you give me a sip of your beer?”.

The uncle says “There´s no more.” The guy grabs the beer can, says “But, its full!”

The uncle grabs it back “Ehm... no, better not.”

“Don´t be so tight, che!” They struggle over the can. “Well, ok!...”, says the uncle.

“You´re supposed to share among mates...”

“Kids, time to go home!”  “But... the game is not over yet.”, answers the kid.

“There are ten minutes to go.”  “Ten minutes?”

“We have a lot less than that!” says the uncle very worried.

Meanwhile, the big fan drinks and spits it, “Disgusting! this beer is...” “...is...”  “...is warm... you drink it!”.

“Me, drink it?”

“Him?” say the kids giggling.
