ittle annoyed. She had w
latter had screwed it up. '

~ She could only hope that Trevor could be smart an :
relatively safe sport.

Confrontational sports such as boxing, basketball etc.,
very high risk of injury.

Even with some sports like baseball or tennis, wher
practitioners did not come into direct physical contact with :
each other, the risk of injury was always present. it

Luisa much preferred less risky sports, such as badminton or
snooker.

She thought badminton would be a better choice because even
if Trevor lost, he would still not suffer any physical injury.

Luisa was curious about what kind of sport Trevor would
choose and hoped he wouldn't be stupid.

Smiling, Trevor said casually, “Let's play tennis. | used to play
tennis back in the days. It's quite fun." i

Luisa was shocked by Trevor's choice and stamped her-‘fth;i
anger. ‘




i want to play Tennis? Well, it's your chou el [
late I'm pretty good at tennis. You have no ’idE
strlking speed and strength. I'll show you today!"

Trevor was totally unfazed by Rock's threats. He shrugge
sald indifferently, "Really? I'd be glad to see that." '

if | accidentally hit you with the ball."

After saying that, he strode to the dressing room to change the
clothes.

Trevor was quite confident.
He chose to play tennis mainly because he had played tennis
with Cecelia in National University Games and he was pretty“

good at it.

As for their respective striking power, they would have to find it I ;
out during the game.

him, yet, he let him chose the game. Trevor had no mtentg
letting Rock win today. . ‘

They tossed a coin to decide who would serv
‘and it was Rock who got the first serve. rJ '
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~away.

let the ball go past him in a gust of wind and it fe

Rock got the first point.
"Boy, what's wrong? Looks like it was too fast for you!”

Rocked sneered at Trevor, a cruel look crossing his eyes. H
looked Trevor up and down as if trying to find a suitable spot on'
Trevor's body to hit the ball.

Trevor didn't say anything and just stroked his own racket.

The reason he didn't move just now was that he wanted to
estimate Rock's strength and speed.

After observing the first ball, Trevor had a rough idea estimate
of how strong Rock was.

Sure enough, Rock lived up to his name as he had an amazing
strength and speed. However, Trevor felt he could handle him.

Rock sneered again, "The next ball will hit your right leg!”

The two looked at each other silently and for a moment, t
atmosphere was extremely tense.

Everyone was watching the developmen
competition. »
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There was a cold smile on Rock's face, and his eyes
“I'll beat you!"

He threw the ball high in the air and took a stance, read
smack it.

Luisa, who was outside the tennis court, was so nervous she &

H
A

grabbed onto the iron wire mesh so hard it left imprints in her

hand. She hoped Trevor would be quick enough to evade the
ball.

The strength with which Rock hit that ball left Luisa with no
doubt that he was an extremely powerful man. If the ball hit
Trevor, he would certainly be injured.

Luisa didn't think Trevor would be swift enough to catch the
ball, so she prayed he would at least be able to evade it.

Zoie, who was afraid of seeing Trevor being beaten, looked
away as the ball sped toward its target. ‘

Bang!

The sound of the ball making impact was as loud as a_
being fired.

The ball, acting like a cannon ball, moved towa
right leg being the target.

A hideous grin appeared on




He caught the ball!

Trevor's arm rattled violently.
Rock's physical strength matched his outward strength. Trevor -1
was stronger than the average person, but even he still felt like
his wrist was about to dislocate when he caught the ball.
He couldn't help but want to hit the ball with both hands.

However, he managed to hit the ball back.

The ball flew from Trevor's racket across the court like a
speeding bullet.

"What?"
Rock's eyes widened in shock as he looked on incredulously.

When he finally gathered his wits, the ball had almost hit the
ground. Gloomily, he ran to the ball, barely catching it.

Luisa's eyes widened and she exclaimed in surpnseh
caught it! Dragon caught the ball!"

Startled, Zoie quickly turned around.
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~ Gunter, however, frowned. His lips movec
i il




eemed to be in the zone,
to come to him easily.

‘Rock relied on his physical strength as an adVa":
serving and making powerful hits.

But now that he had lost that advantage, Rock, who'
skilled at tennis, could only run around the court attempt
hit the ball before it touched the ground.

Soon the burly man began to sweat and run out of breath.
The match ended with Trevor as the undisputed winner.

"Wow, good job," Luisa said to Trevor, a big smile on her face.

Rock walked out of the court, breathing heavily. His face was
gloomy

He had lost the game!
How could that be?

The thing he hated most in his life was failure!

"You brat! Don't be so smug..."

Rock suddenly stopped his tirade. He began ‘toa-’
uncomfortable. ,

His dark, rough face suddenly turned pal; a(;
‘became labored. b




