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Trevor

“Move to the left! The left! The...” 

I didn’t hear my coach as I collided into my mixed doubles teammate, Grace Chang. We both feel hard, and the yellow tennis ball bounced in-between us out of bounds. 

“Ugh!” Our head coach rubbed his head in frustration and walked away. 

Grace glared at me. “Stay out of my way.”

“Your way? You were in mine!” I snapped back. 

She rolled her eyes and got up from the green and blue hard tennis court. Her ass in her short white skirt shimmied as she stomped away from me towards her square of the court. She was mumbling something to herself in Chinese as she stood at the baseline readying herself for the next play. My teammate was Asian American, but I was beginning to understand that she cursed me out in mandarin instead of English. 

She had an athletic frame, with toned legs and arms. She wore a white tank top and a short skirt. Sweat beaded her beige skin forehead as she leaned forward and swayed back and forth with her racket clutched by both hands. Her mind was focused on the next play as her eyes narrowed towards our mixed doubles sparring partners. 

Bent over, I admired the curve of her ass. She would actually be cute if she wasn’t such a bitch. Great tits, good ass, pretty smile, just a cunt. Sucked that all the beauty was wasted for her attitude. 

I got placed with her because my other teammate sprained her ankle and was going to miss the US open tournament, and my coach thought it would be a good idea to team me up with a singles player who struggled to ever make it past the quarterfinals. 

She was a good player, but a horrible doubles partner. She didn’t let the game come to her, and she always wanted to be in control, which didn’t help our play at all. 

I stood up and glared at her. I dusted myself off and got into my ready position in the opposite square next to her. 
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