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Sara sat straight up in bed, the racket coming from Spence’s room woke her. Her short blonde hair was a mess on top of her head. Spence and Garret shared the apartment with her and another girl named Lula. Lula was away for the weekend and Spence and Garret planned their monthly poker game. It happened to be on a weekend when Sara had a lot of studying to do. As a senior University student, she worked hard to finish her business degree. 

Maybe music will help. Sara walked to her stereo and turned it up loud enough to drown out the poker party in the other room. They didn’t notice she turned on her music. As the stereo blared classical music, she sank back down into the pillows, hoping to catch some sleep. She snuggled under the covers and was just about asleep when the whooping coming from Garret woke her.

“Dammit,” she said as she pulled the pillow to her ears. She hugged the soft pillow around her head and tried to drown out the racket going on in the room downstairs. It was of no use because she could hear every laugh, every loud word. It was as if the men were deaf and tried to out speak each other.

Sara padded down the stairs without putting on a robe to cover her body. She wore a simple cotton tank top and thin shorts. No bra meant her D cups stood at attention because the air was a bit cool. The four men glanced up at her as smiles stretched across their faces.

“Oh really!” Sara said crossly as she folded her arms over her chest. The men were looking at her hard nipples instead of in her eyes. “Guys, I’m trying to sleep.”

“Sara, I’m trying to play poker,” Spence said sounding just as annoyed as her in mock fashion.

“Yeah, you’re down here interrupting our game,” Glen said. He was one of Spence’s best friends.

“Seriously, guys. Can you keep it down a few decibels? I need to study all day tomorrow. Some of us here care about our grades in school,” Sara said.

“School? Grades? Is that what those letters are that I get on my papers?” John, another friend of Spence, said.

“No dude, you get all F’s. You fail.” Spence laughed.

“Dude, he’s trying to be a professional student,” Garret said, and the four laughed.

Sara rolled her eyes. Trying to make the boys shut up so she could sleep was pointless. She turned and walked back up the stairs hoping to sleep despite the noise.

“Shake it don’t break it, baby,” John called as she walked up the stairs.

“Shut up, please,” Sara called back down to the brutes.

They were quiet just long enough for her to pull the covers over her and fall back asleep. But soon, another whoop and the pounding of a fist on the table followed by clapping by two others woke her. She sat up and thrust the covers off her body angrily.

Sara marched down the stairs again, this time not even trying to cover her nipples. Garret looked up and whistled at her. She huffed as she walked around the dining table to the kitchen.

“What are you doing up, Sara? I thought you had to study all day tomorrow. Should you be in bed sleeping?” Spence asked as John, Garret, and Glen roared with laughter.

Holding a coffee cup and a K cup Sara stepped into the dining room. “I’m making coffee. For some unknown reason I keep waking up to the sound of four idiots playing their poker game loudly.” She pivoted and marched back inside the kitchen and made the coffee.

“Why yes, we’d love a beer, dear. Since you’re up and in the kitchen anyway,” Garret said. Again, the four roared with laughter. Sara ignored them as she made her coffee. She stomped back into the dining room and stared daggers at the four.

“Damn, she’d be scary if it weren’t for that sexy body,” Glen said.

Sara took the fifth seat at the table and glared at the four brutes. Even she had to admit though they were loud and rude, they were easy on the eyes. Her two flat mates and their friends weren’t guys she knew too well though. Garret and Spencer moved in at the beginning of the school year when she and Lula found a larger flat with extra rooms and cheaper rent. 

Their eyes kept going to her as she was a big distraction to the poker game. It satisfied her to the point that she leaned forward with a proposition in mind. “If you four don’t shut up with the constant noise, I will insist on playing and beating you at your own game. Once I sweep the pot clean, then you’ll be quiet,” she said as she narrowed her eyes at the men.

“Oh, the sweet thing thinks she can beat us at our own game, does she?” John asked as he wagged his brow at her.

Sara didn’t give in as she glared at the man. “I don’t think, I’m positive I can.”

“But you’re drinking coffee. What makes you think you’ll go to sleep now?” Garret asked.

“Precisely. I know you boys don’t have it in you to be quiet.” Sara took a long drink from her hot cup of coffee. The steam swirled around her face. 

“Ever hear the term put up or shut up?” Spence asked her.

Sara laughed. “What do you think I was born yesterday? I invented the term,” Sara said as she snorted.

“PPhhtt. You’re just a year older than us. Not like you’ve lived more,” Garret said.

“I’ll have you know, I was taught how to play by an uncle who worked the casinos back in Vegas for four years. I know a thing or two I could probably teach you,” she said.

“Then join us. Put up or shut up,” Garret said as he grinned and nodded at his three friends.

“Okay, I’ll play, I’ll beat you and when I do you all go home and you two shut up,” Sara said first to John and Glen and then to Garret and Spencer.

They agreed as they eyed her. She shuffled the next hand. Garret walked into the kitchen. “Beer?” he asked the guys.

“Yes, thank you,” Sara said as she stared at the man. He hesitated.

“You know, I’m a nice man. We asked you for a beer earlier and you refused, but I’ll be nice and bring one to you,” Garret said.

When he handed the beer to Sara, their hands touched. Her eyes shot up to the man. “Thank you, dear,” she said sweetly.

The game played and Sara drank two more beers. The coffee was long gone and by the time she popped the top on the fourth she was feeling the inebriation. She bent forward knowing her cleavage spilled forth and wanted to give the men a show. Little by little she warmed to the group as they openly flirted with her, pouring it out like the beer flowing. She enjoyed the attention lavished on her as she won a few hands.
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“I need to get some more cash, be right back,” Sara said as she jumped
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