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 It’s been six hours since the first hand was dealt. It’s time to take inventory. Let’s see, it was a five hundred dollar buy-in. Two ten stacks of whites that are worth five dollars, two ten stacks of reds worth ten dollars each, and a ten stack of blues worth twenty dollars to start off with. What do I have now? Let’s see… three…five…there’s another five and another ten. Man, these are good chips. The tops of the stacks line up perfectly; nice and easy to count. So there’s a twenty stack of whites, and another twenty whites, and I also have a twenty stack of reds and blues. I wonder why people say it’s bad luck to count your chips? In any case I can’t be too concerned with luck here I have a poker game to win, and I need to make sure I’m on schedule. So, with the handful of fifty dollar black chips stacked up next to my blues, I’m up seven hundred dollars total. Not too bad for a small time game.


Next hand. Theo is dealing. He’s two spots to my right; so that makes me forced raise, that’s two whites. (Dealing…) Alright, you all got your two cards, what are they? Jake is shaking his head; he’ll fold. Carl is looking at his cards very hard. He’s thinking about what to do. That means he has something, but it’s not very good, maybe a Jack or a Queen with a low kicker. Everyone else is keeping a straight face so let’s see how the betting goes. It starts with Alex on my left. He folds. Carl folds too, guess he finally decided his cards weren’t good enough. Next, Alan raises ten dollars. A pre-flop raise huh? He must really like his cards, probably a pocket pair or two over cards. Jerry folds, hmm guess she won’t be in this hand. Jake folds, no surprise there. Theo calls the bet, and so does Wes. They’re confident in their cards if they called Alan’s raise; they obviously have at least one face card. Alan seemed a little annoyed that they both called his raise. So, he’s not as confident in his cards as he could be, that rules out pocket pairs or at the very least he has a low pocket pair. Bet is to me. So what do I have? Hmm…seven and eight of hearts, a suited connector, that gives me a 12.5% chance at getting a flush, and about 17% of getting the straight. This usually isn’t a hand I would play, but I don’t want to lose my blinds without a fight, and this is a hand that is completely dependent on those first three community cards. So I think I can afford the ten dollars to peek at them. “I call.” Ok, so what did Theo turn over? First card is the deuce of spades, second card is the nine of hearts, and the third is the seven of diamonds. No face cards, no one paired up their over cards. The Bet’s to Wes, he checks. Both my straight and flush draws are still alive, and I flopped a pair, though it’s not the top pair. I have a hand and several outs left with my flush and straight. I’ll bet ten dollars. Alan calls, and so does Theo. Wes throws his hand away. Let’s see what the next card brings. Deuce of clubs, there’s a pair on the board. Watch out for the three of a kind or full house. I know Alan doesn’t have the deuce, he liked his hand too much before the flop, he wouldn’t have raised with such a low card, but what about Theo? “I’ll check.” Alan bets ten dollars, he has confidence in his high card. So now Theo. He’s staring at his hand; he’s hesitating. Those are both very strong signs of weakness, which means he doesn’t like his hand, so he doesn’t have the deuce. He’s calling the bet, so he thinks his hand is worth staying in for ten bucks, but I doubt for any more, and I have to make sure they don’t catch a lucky draw with the last card. Max raise. Don’t slam the chips down and don’t toss them in, just put them on the table. “I raise fifty.” That should do it. A check raise coupled with the opening bet on the flop should tell them I have something and their high cards aren’t worth staying in for. Alan sits back. He’s slouching in his chair, and, yup, he folds. Theo isn’t very happy either. He’s snickering and he folds too. I guess he’s a little ticked off about staying in for those ten dollars. Ok, let me try not to knock over my chips as I grab the pot. There are a lot whites though, I would have liked a few more reds, but that was the most I could have gotten from that hand. 


Everyone’s talking to each other now. Good, that’s good, socializing helps to bring your guard down. A little laughing, a couple “how do you do’s”, At least I know there aren’t going to be any fights breaking out. I wonder if they think I’m a dick for staying so quiet. Oh well, no matter I’ll buy them all a pizza next time we play with the money I win from them. Jerry is just sitting over there. She’s just staring at Wes shuffle the cards. She’s been playing really tight all night. Her chip stack is almost as big as mine. Her blue stack is a bit shorter, but she has whole lot of whites over there. That tells me that she’s been taking a lot of small pots. You have to convince your opponent to throw away his cards to win the small ones. That takes skill, and that’s also how you build your bankroll up so that when a monster hand comes up, you can get that pot nice and colorful. Yeah, she’s not like everyone else here, she’s a player. I gotta keep my eye on her.


Next hand, Wes is dealing this time. He’s next to me on my right so I’m small blind this time, one white. (Dealing…) Ok, what do you all have? Let’s see… everyone’s looking at their hands and putting them back down quickly; no one’s looking at their hands for a second time. No one’s giving off any tells, so it looks like the decisions are clear for everyone. The Bet’s to Carl. It looks like he couldn’t wait to get rid of those cards, and Alan thinks it was pretty cool how Carl just slid those cards to middle of the table with his fingers cause he’s doing it too. Jerry Calls, Jake Calls, Theo is Calling as well. There’s a lot of action on this hand. Good, I love listening to the sound of chips clicking against one another when they’re thrown into the pot. Now it’s Wes’s bet. He raises a blue. Another pre-flop raise? This hand is going to be an interesting one. If the decisions were so easy then everyone who stayed in clearly liked their hands, so that raise isn’t going to scare anyone away especially before they see the flop, even Wes has got to be able to see that, but now, folding their hands and throwing their money away is going to be a little harder. The bet is twenty-five dollars to me, what do I have. Hmm… the six of spades and the six of hearts. A pocket pair. Not too bad, especially for a small blind hand. I have a 20% chance of getting the three of a kind, which would beat any pairs anyone else would get. On top of that a six showing on the table wouldn’t alarm anyone with the all the high cards floating around in this hand so people would bet into me. But if I don’t get the three of a kind then any pair, seven or higher is going to beat me, and I’m pretty sure that no one here has a card smaller than a seven. “I fold.” Looks like Alex isn’t going to get to look at the flop for free this time, what’s he gonna do? He’s looking at his chips. He folds. Oh well maybe if he had more chips. The Bet goes around one more time. Just as I thought, no one got scared away by Wes’s raise. So let’s see what those first three cards that I like to call the flop turn out to be. First, ten of clubs. Second, Queen of spades. Third, Jack of clubs. Wow, There’s a high straight draw at the table and all the cards are face cards. Everyone here either has a pair, or has a King or an Ace and is working on that straight. Jerry bets ten dollars. She didn’t do it right away, but at the same time she only waited about a second. She’s not nervous and she’s not excited or at least she doesn’t look it. Jake is counting out his chips; he raises twenty dollars. That was a pretty firm placement of his chips on the table. The guy probably has top two pair or maybe a three of a kind. Theo doesn’t seem to have a problem calling that bet. Now let’s see how serious Wes was when he raised before the flop. He’s looking at the cards on the table an awful lot. That means he’s trying to make sure of something. He’s raising fifty dollars. Hmph, Listen to how nonchalantly he said, “Raise fifty”. He’s also leaning back in his chair and putting his arms on his lap. He’s relaxing; he’s not worried about anything. To top it off he threw in his one and only black chip. He’s had that black chip for at least the past two hours and he hasn’t even touched it until now, but he’s throwing it in like its gonna come right back to him. Jake is tipping his hand big time. He obviously has the King and the Ace making the highest possible straight. I’d be surprised if he doesn’t knock everyone out. What is Jerry going to do? She’s calling. That’s interesting; Jake and Theo might have missed all of Wes’s tells but I would like to think that Jerry would pay a little more attention. Jake is also calling the bet. He did that a little quietly. He didn’t say anything, and he just tossed his chips into the middle, there wasn’t that firm placement like before, I think he senses that Wes might have something. Theo is staring at his cards again. He folds. There are three people left. Jerry, Jake, and Wes, and Wes has a monster. What’s the next card? A six of clubs, I would have gotten my three of a kind, though it wouldn’t have helped me very much. The bet’s to Jerry. She bets ten dollars. Odd, she has to know that Wes is just going to raise her, and ten dollars isn’t much of a sell if she’s trying to make him think she has something. But just like before she doesn’t look nervous and she doesn’t look excited. She’s just staring at Wes, looking at him right in the eyes. Jake calls the bet. Wes is glancing over at Jerry; he raises fifty dollars, and leans right back down into his chair, that is one cocky guy. Jerry calls, still just staring at Wes, nothing changes. Jake is sighing and tosses in his two blue and one red to call the bet. He’s stretching, hands over his head; he’s looking at the ceiling. Poor guy, Jake has been staying in hands all night just to see what will happen, he knows he’s beat, but he’s just throwing away his money. Ok, last card what’s it gonna be. Four of diamonds. If anyone was waiting to catch their card this one isn’t it. Jerry bets ten dollars. Ok she’s not waiting for any cards cause there won’t be anymore coming. She’s not trying to bluff cause that bet is too small. Maybe she just doesn’t think Wes has it. Jake throws in his chips to call the bet, and Wes raises fifty. It’s back to Jerry. She’s raising? She barely even waited for Wes to finish putting his chips in. What’s she doing? Wait, there are three clubs on the board, the ten, the jack, and the six. She has a flush; she knows Wes has the straight and that her flush beats it. She’s been building the pot since the turn. She new her ten-dollar bets wouldn’t take Jake out, and that they wouldn’t do anything to shatter Wes’s confidence. That pot is just a little bit bigger because of it. Jerry is still just staring at Wes. It’s to Jake. Don’t do it man, you’re just losing your money. He did it; he called the bet, poor guy. Wes seems a little rattled now. He’s looking at those five community cards on the table. He’s also sitting back up in his chair. He’s pawing his chips, and he raises fifty more dollars. Not a bad move, he knows he has something big and re-raising will tell him if Jerry is really serious, or if she’s just trying to make him fold. Only problem is he doesn’t know that she’s not bluffing. She has been doing everything right to have gotten the flush. Jerry is re-raising Wes. She’s living a little dangerous here, she’s milked this hand for all its worth, but there is still a possibility that the King and Ace Wes has are clubs which is going to give him a higher flush. It’s not very likely, but one never knows in Texas Hold‘em poker. Jake is calling the bet. What are you thinking!? That is one hundred more dollars you’re throwing in there. You don’t really think that they’re both bluffing do you? Wes is calling the bet. The guy just can’t tell he’s beat. Let’s see those cards. An Ace and a three of clubs, So Jerry had the Ace of clubs, looks like she never had to worry about Wes having a higher flush, cause her’s was as high as it gets. Jake is nodding his head, He knew this whole time, but he never threw his cards away. Yeah, sorry man, but that pocket pair of Jacks you have there didn’t make the cut, even with the third one on the board. It’s a pretty good hand, just didn’t work out this time. Wes can’t believe it. He’s just bolting up from his chair. What are you yelling about, she told you she had the flush; it’s not her fault you couldn’t hear her. Sit back down, and give me the King and Ace, I need to shuffle them.


Good, Wes is calming down. A little pace around the table, a little apology to Jerry, this is nice. It’s very rare that I get to play at a game this amiable. I’m really glad that Alex invited me to come. The people are friendly, and have a loose grip on their money. And then there’s this person here who seems to know a thing or two about cards. I always like to play people who have some skill. Ok, let me finish shuffling this deck here. Seven times and the cards are completely randomized. One, two………there we go that should do it.


Next hand, I’m the dealer. Good, I get an excellent position to bet. I get to see what everybody else does before I have to do anything, and since I don’t have any forced bets I can stay out for free if I want. Ok two cards for everyone, start to my left. Alex, Carl, Alan, Jerry, Jake, Theo, Wes, me. Alex, Carl, Alan, Jerry, Jake, Theo, Wes, me. Ok, I’m done, what do you guys have? Alan is scratching his head and Theo is stroking his chin. They’re thinking about their hands a lot, which means they have some marginal cards. Probably a Jack or maybe suited cards that are less than a ten. Wes is still a little upset. That’s gonna effect his judgment, which is also going to make him a little harder to read. I’ll have to pay extra attention. The betting starts with Alan. He folds, looks like he didn’t like his hand enough after all. Jerry calls. Jake calls. Theo’s taking a second look at his hand. Looks like he’s calling. He has a marginal hand but a lot can happen when those first three cards are turned over, and bad cards can turn into good cards pretty easily. He might regret it though if anyone decides to raise. Now Wes, I have to watch closely. He’s shaking his head, but I can’t tell if he’s doing it because he doesn’t like his cards or if he’s still thinking about the last hand. Ach, this might be a problem. He’s slamming his cards down onto the table. Good, it looks like he’s folding. That’s good, now I don’t have to worry about it. Now me, what do I have? Ace of hearts and eight of hearts. Ah, an excellent hand. The highest over card, and a decent kicker, though not the best, and they’re suited to boot. If I raised now I would definitely scare a few stacks out, but there are still a lot of people in. I’m positive plenty of hands would stay in, and the more people that stay in the higher the chance of people getting lucky, and I would be wasting money. On top of that, if I don’t raise I still have the option of making people think I don’t have a good hand, getting them to make bets. “I call”. Alex folds. He hasn’t played a lot of hands tonight. I guess that’s good; this way I don’t have to feel guilty about not feeling bad when I take his money. Now Carl. Carl is the blind raise this time, so he put his money in before the cards were even dealt. No one has raised, so even if he has a really bad hand, he can get to see the flop without putting in any additional money. Alright, he checked.


There are a lot of people in this hand. No doubt a few are going to leave once the flop comes out, but I’ll have to see who has the best hands. Ok. The cards are the Ace of spades, the Queen of spades, and the eight of diamonds. Everyone is very quiet. They are all looking at the cards, staring at them. They are all trying to think of how the cards can play out for them. People are going to stay in for the flush draw if they have two spades, also someone most likely has a queen and they’ll probably stay in for that. Except Jerry, she’s not looking at the cards she’s looking at everyone else. She stares at someone for a moment then stares at somebody else hmm…. Now, I caught the top pair and got the two pair for good measure. I have a very strong hand. The chances of my win are high so I have to try to make the pot as big as I can without letting people know I have them beat. But don’t get too cocky; there is still that flush that can beat you. I have to be very careful. First will be Carl. He’s looking at the table. He bets a stack of reds, thirty dollars, a good bet. He has something, but it’s difficult to tell what. I’ll have to see how he reacts to everyone. Jerry calls. There is no expression on her face. Her eyes barely even blink; all the muscles on her face are relaxed. There’s no smile, no frown, no squint, no furrowed brow, no raised eyebrows, nothing. Jake is tapping the sides of his cards against the table. I think he knows he can’t win. Jake seems to have good instincts, he just doesn’t seem to listen to them. He should fold, but he’s going to…no, wait, it looks like he’s folding, maybe he finally learned his lesson from last time. Good for you Jake. Theo is staring at his cards. He’s calling. This is good; Carl’s bet saved me the trouble of having to start the action and my call won’t tip the quality of my hand. “I call”. 


Ok, Now the next card. Queen of diamonds. Don’t change your face. Look at the card for one second, then look back at everyone to see how they react. I don’t like that card. If someone has the Queen, their three of a kind will beat my two pair, and now there’s a possibility for the full house and a second flush draw. All of a sudden there are a lot more things that can beat me and all anyone has to do is get lucky. Carl just brought his eyebrows down and he clenched his teeth. He’s knocking on the table. He’s checked. Doesn’t really look as if he liked seeing that Queen anymore than I did, and the inconsistency in his betting is a classic tell in this situation that he’s waiting for the flush, So I’ll have to be careful if another spade comes out. Jerry checks. She’s staring at me. Why me? She should be staring at Theo. Did she already figure him out? Is she trying to get a read on me, to see if a trap will work or if it’ll just make me fold? Does she have the Queen? She’s just sitting across from me staring with those little black pits of her’s. Before we got here Alex told me about Jerry and that she was a pretty cute girl. When I got here I really couldn’t tell. She was just a stack of chips to me, but now there is that expressionless face, like a rock wall in front of me. She’s going to be hard to break down. Now it’s Theo turn. He bets ten. Hmm…that’s an odd bet. It’s not going to scare anyone away. Is he trying to do the same thing Jerry did to Wes on the last hand? Does Theo have the Queen? He didn’t put those chips down with any force; he just put his two white chips on table. He could be waiting for a flush as well, or he could be hiding his strong position. The bet’s to me now. If I raise forcefully right now, I would be able to find out where the Queen is hiding by whoever stays in. Problem is, if I find the Queen I will have essentially paid to find out that I have been beat. Ten dollars isn’t very much so I will see what the last card is for it. “I call.” Carl calls, and so does Jerry, looks like those ten dollars weren’t enough to fish the Queen out for me. 


Now the last card. Ok, one from the top. The Ace of clubs. That’s a third Ace for me. They can have their Queen all they want because I have the best full house possible with these cards. The bet is to Carl. He didn’t catch his flush; really he should be thankful because now he doesn’t have to bet into my full house. He checks. Jerry’s turn now, she’s not doing anything right away. She’s just starring at me. Well my dear, I can put a wall up just as thick as yours. Look her straight in the eyes. Don’t change your breathing, keep your heart rate down, relax every muscle in your body, but don’t let a single joint drop a millimeter. Those eyes, she’s not really looking at me, she’s trying to look inside me. She’s trying to find that place inside my mind where my cards are, and check to see if the one that beats her is there, but she won’t find it, nobody gets in here. You can do the same to her, look back at her. Is she trying to see if I have the Ace or the Queen? No doubt whichever one she’s looking for she has the other one. On the 4% chance she has the Ace we’ll split the pot, but if she has the Queen she’ll have a full house, but Aces over Queens beat Queens over Aces. She’s betting twenty. I guess she’s going to try and gauge me by how I react to her bet. Theo is starring at his cards. I wonder if he really thinks they’re going to get any better if he stares at them long enough? He folds. Looks like he was going for the flush also. Now it’s to me. Can’t hide it any longer I have to get as much money from this pot as I can. Keep your face. Don’t be too excited, don’t take too long. Just take your chips, two blue one red, and put them down. “I raise fifty”. Carl is folding immediately, an obvious decision. It’s just Jerry and me now. (…………) She’s re-raising me fifty dollars. Curious. Is she trying to make me think she has the Ace, maybe she’s really confident in her Queen, either way it’s a good chance to inflate this pot. “I re-raise fifty”. That’s it that’s the max number of raises. She’s calling. That’s it. It’s over. “Aces over Queens”. Still nothing changes on her expression. She’s just staring at me. “What do you have”? (…………) Queens! She has queens. A pocket pair that gives her a four of a kind which beats my full house. Looks like her Queens got the best of my Aces. Is…is she smiling at me? She’s smiling at me while she’s dragging a pile of my chips across the table. I’m impressed she managed to hide her Queens from me. She had me beat from the very beginning. She always had a better hand than me, and she never let me know it. Ok, Ms. Poker, I accept your challenge. I think it’s going to be an interesting night. You know, she really does have very pretty green eyes.

Next hand…

