- teamwork soon 'd,eve‘ldpéd‘,-f"aﬁfd".

became pretty good at mixed doubles.
“The trials for the National Umver51ty Ga‘ " ;
J W

l will be held at Dreles Gym, and we wﬂl be ‘
: )
| competing with the other universities in the

| It was the last day of their training Whiié’.
' checking her outfit, Cecelia explained some.
' important matters concerning the eventas she ‘
_handed a towel to Trevor. |

uring their training, she got to know Tre




e of the gym tomorrow and go 1n$1.

together, okay?"

| Trevor readily nodded. "Sure, no problem.”
k: The trials landed on a Saturday.

Considering the number of people attending the
National University Games, Trevor thought
there might not be enough parking space if he

drove a car to the venue.

Besides, the silver McLaren Senna might be too
flashy for a ride, so he decided to ride a taxi
instead.

As expected, there was a huge crowd of college

’, students from different universities around the

| city gathering in front of the gym when Trevor
arrived. |

He looked around for Ceceha but it seemed lik




V¥,

| If Trevor's eyes didn't deceive him, the man

seemed to be wearing some makeup.

It was the first time Trevor had seen a man

apply cosmetics to his face.
Usually, makeup was a woman's thing.

As the man got out of his car, a large number

of female students started screaming excitedly.

When he raised his hand to greet and wave at

the crowd, the screams became deafening.
“Ah, Joshua!" I love you!"
"prince of Tennis! My Prince Charming!"

' The loud cheers made Joshua Hobbes flash a
sweet smile.

When he looked around, he caught a glance at
syor's badge.




" Trevor looked down at his racket, which was

the one from the school's tennis club. It was:

indeed cheap, but it was very handy, so he
didn't see the reason to change it.

He looked up at Joshua, completely unbothered.
"Well, a player's skill has nothing to do with the
price of his racket. I don't know how good you
are at playing tennis, but I sure think you are
good at putting on airs."

It was only a tennis match among universities,
butt Joshua was already acting like he was some

kind of a superstar.

Joshua's fans immediately got irritated upon
y g DS I A

‘hearing Trevor's words.

)




_ fince Of Tenn %2 +90 Points at most
! You better watch your mouth!”

"What a pea-brain! Joshua is good at everything.

He is excellent at singing and dancing. Tennis
|

is just a piece of cake to him!"

| Joshua's face darkened. Sneering, he gestured
a thumbs down at Trevor.

"Defeat is what awaits you, loser!"
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