quires A High...

“Send him to the infirmary," Cecelia t
‘members of the tennis club. She was a

confused, staring at Graysen, who fainted.

By the time they had left, the place was muci
quieter.

Cecelia went over to Trevor.

"Trevor, wait for me. I'll change my clothes first. 4
I'll come back soon."

Trevor nodded, drinking water and walking to

the corner of the tennis court.

At that time, the atmosphere on the tennis

court was serene and happy.

Trevor sat on the ground and watched Clarissa
and Makenna playing tennis with a smile.
Let's start," Cecelia notified Trevor as si

she finished changing into her outfit

P

en Trevor saw Cecelia




ile rubbing his nose awkwardly.

The two of them warmed up before playi
tennis.

Trevor needed to keep his head focused on the

game because Cecelia was an exceptionally
skilled opponent. She must have religiously
trained that she had excellent physical strength.

On top of that, Cecelia was undeniably gorgeous.

Every time she jumped and ran, he couldn't
take his eyes off her voluptuous breasts, stirring

up waves of fantasies in his mind.

He couldn't tear his eyes off of her.

| Trevor had a hard time avoiding being ]
distracted. i
1

t was such a beautiful sight for him, but it was |

also a test of his willpower.

skin glowed brightly in the sun

.d with all her might to hit

of her shirt gave a




larissa's fiery ways
7, you're good at playing tennis. You
ctice some basic skills, though.”

After an intense game, Cecelia tried to catch

'_f_'er breath, then took a sip of water.

Strands of hair stuck on her lovely neck with
| sweat, which added to her demure yet alluring

r appeal.

She took out a white towel to wipe her sweat

and handed one to Trevor.

“Trevor, you have passed the test. As long as we
practice together, I believe we can achieve good
results."”
- However, Trevor showed a strange expression
" and did not respond immediately.
He looked away awkwardly, wiping the sweat
on his forehead before reminding her with a
hint,




Flustered from what happened, Cecelia pau

7 fora while and glanced at Trevor hesitantly

| “Uh We have to practice these days, and we -

i have a strict schedule. We will go to the gym |
for the trials this weekend," Cecelia stammered.
She looked like a tomato at that point.

\
|

N

l

After saying that, she put on her jacket in a/d
rush and ran away timidly. {

As Trevor watched her figure fade into the (
distance, he could not believe what he had seen..

He touched his head, amused at the thou
- flashed through his mind. [




