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I walked into the gym, lightheaded and wobbly. I drifted to the lockerroom, changing in a trancelike state, only
vaguely aware that there wereother people surrounding me. Reality didn't fully set in until | washanded a racket. It
wasn't heavy, yet it felt very unsafe in my hand. Icould see a few of the other kids in class eyeing me furtively.
CoachClapp ordered us to pair up into teams.

Mercifully, some vestiges of Mike's chivalry still survived; he came tostand beside me.



"Do you want to be a team?""Thanks, Mike — you don't have to do this, you know." | grimacedapologetically.
"Don'tworry, I'll keep out of your way." He grinned. Sometimes it was soeasy to like Mike.

It didn't go smoothly. I somehow managed to hit myself in the head withmy racket and clip Mike's shoulder on the
same swing. | spent the rest ofthe hour in the back corner of the court, the racket held safely behindmy back. Despite
being handicapped by me, Mike was pretty good; he wonthree games out of four singlehandedly. He gave me an
unearned high five when the coach finally blew the whistle ending class.
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