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I was used to always being ignored. Standing there at the party, you wouldn’t even know I was there. Which was odd to say considering I stuck out like a sore thumb. I was the only black guy at an all-white people party. I was sad to say I was used to it. As a baseball player in a predominantly white sport, all my life I was used to being surrounded by white people.

As I stood there, drinking my beer, watching my teammates celebrate, I sighed. Personally, I would rather just be home studying or watching tv, but my team won regionals and was on their way to the super regionals, so naturally we were partying before practicing for our next game in four days. 

I watched my teammates dance and kiss multiple white girls as they had a good time celebrating our win. I didn’t partake in any of the revelries. Honestly, I felt out of place being there. While I liked the school for academics, I was starting to feel like a fish out of water in the private North Carolina university. The school had one of the best college baseball teams in the nation, but it also had the lowest African American enrollments in the country too, making me feel like I didn’t belong. Hell, it was 2024, but the college felt like it was trapped in this strange 1950s segregation era. 

Nodding my head to a country song, I finished my beer and was about to leave when my teammate, Zack stopped me. 

“Jaylen! Where are you going, bruh? The party is just getting started!” My teammate, Zack shouted as he swam through the crowd to see me. He was wearing a backwards baseball cap, a white tank top and shorts. In his hands was two cans of beer. 

“I’m out. This ain’t really my speed. I’m going back to my dorm to study.”

“Study?” He laughed drunkenly. “Bruh, it’s summer! There’s no rules! Schools out!”

“Not for me. I’m taking summer classes.”

“Oh, bruh, I didn’t even know this school offered summer classes.” 

“Yeah, they started last week. Remember I’m trying to get my MBA while I’m here.”

“Yeah, yeah, I got you. Mr. Smarty pants. I thought you wanted to go pro?”

“Nah, I’ll leave that you y’all. I mean, I’ll play professionally if my name gets called and I get a good signing bonus, but let’s face it, if I’m not playing as a freshman, I ain’t going to the major leagues.”

“Bruh anything is possible. You got some skill you could do it.”

“Thanks Zack.” I smirked. 

He patted my back and added, “You should at least enjoy college. You only get to do this once. Trust me. School can wait, you need to enjoy this, bruh. Have another beer...” he pushed a beer to my chest, and I looked down at the open canister wondering whose lips had already touched the metal surface. “...and enjoy the party. You only get to go to college once. “

“Seriously, I gotta go.” 

I began to walk away when Zack placed his hand on my shoulder. 

“No, listen, as captain I’m telling you to stay. Come on man, don’t be like that. At least finished the beer.”

“Fine, I will, however, you never specified how quickly I have to drink this. I’m chugging this and leaving.”

“Do it then!” He smirked as if he knew something I didn’t.

I smiled at him and began to chug the beer. I coughed as I struggled to finish the cold contents. As nineteen-year-old, underage drinker I was still getting used to drinking. 

Zack noticed my struggle and laughed. 

“Take that as a sign. Don’t rush it. Enjoy it.” He winked, waking away. “Finish that beer and then you can go. Don’t rush it.” He grinned, disappearing in the crowd. 

I rolled my eyes and took another sip of the beverage. I struggled to try and put down the beer when a beautiful slender blonde strolled next to me. She was wearing a spaghetti string black top, with a black push up bra making her large breasts appear plump. Along the sexy top, she wore a pair of ripped blue jean shorts, that were so damn short that I could see her tight pale ass cheeks hanging out of the fabric. 
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