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Cris walks along the pristine white sand of a

secluded  beach,  his  iconic  Real  Madrid  jersey

vibrant against the bright midday sun. His small,

four-foot frame moves with purpose,  while his

mature, focused expression reflects a lifetime of

experience. In the distance, a mysterious golden

glow catches his eye near the water's edge.
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As  he  approaches  the  shoreline,  the  deep

blue  waves  gently  lap  at  his  feet,  leaving  the

sand shimmering and wet.  The glowing object

reveals itself to be a luxurious golden gift box,

resting perfectly among the scattered seashells.

Cris stands before it, his seasoned face showing

a  mix  of  curiosity  and  awe  under  the  Oxford

blue sky.
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Cris  kneels  beside  the  box,  his  childlike

proportions contrasting with the sharp, realistic

detail  of  his  weathered  features.  The  golden

surface of  the gift  reflects  the bright  sunlight,

casting  soft  glimmers  onto  his  jersey  and  the

surrounding white sand. He reaches out a hand,

feeling the warmth radiating from the intricate

carvings on the lid.
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With a soft click, the box opens to reveal a

miniature football  crafted from pure,  pulsating

light.  The  glow  illuminates  Cris’s  face,

highlighting  the  fine  lines  of  his  40-year-old

expression  as  he  gazes  at  the  treasure.  The

vibrant  green  leaves  of  nearby  coconut  trees

rustle  in  a  gentle  breeze,  as  if  acknowledging

the magic unfolding.
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The glowing ball rises slowly from the box,

hovering  at  eye  level  before  the  legendary

player. Cris stands up, his slim body poised and

ready, as the light from the ball  dances across

the Oxford blue sky and soft white clouds. He

feels a surge of familiar energy, a connection to

the game that has defined his entire life.
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Cris begins to juggle the ball  of light with

breathtaking precision, his movements fluid and

professional  despite  his  small  stature.  Every

touch of his foot sends ripples of golden energy

through  the  air,  mirroring  the  rhythm  of  the

crashing  waves.  The  scene  is  cinematic  and

sharp, capturing the high-detail textures of the

sand and the jersey.
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As  the  sun  hangs  high  at  12  PM,  the

shadows  on  the  beach  grow  short  and  crisp,

grounding  the  magical  display  in  a  realistic

world.  Cris  moves  across  the  wet  sand,  his

mature face lit with a youthful joy he hasn't felt

in  years.  The  coconut  trees  stand  tall  in  the

background, their dark green fronds swaying in

the salt-misted air.
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The magical ball suddenly shoots high into

the air, trailing a ribbon of gold that mimics the

curve  of  the  horizon.  Cris  watches  it  soar,  his

eyes reflecting the vastness of the ocean and the

brilliance of the midday sun. He realizes that this

gift  is  a  tribute  to  his  legacy,  a  reminder  that

true greatness is timeless.
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The light eventually descends, settling back

into  the  luxurious  golden  box  with  a  soft,

melodic hum. The lid closes on its own, and the

intense  glow  fades  into  a  gentle,  steady

shimmer that blends with the natural reflections

of  the  water.  Cris  places  a  hand  on  the  box,

offering a silent nod of gratitude to the sea.
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Cris  turns  to  walk  back  along  the  white

shore,  leaving the golden box as a permanent

part of the beach's mystery. His small silhouette

is framed by the massive clouds and the deep

rich blue of the sea, a powerful figure in a quiet,

beautiful world. Though he leaves the treasure

behind, the light of the discovery remains in his

eyes.
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