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Jan rushed through the door. She had bags of food and most importantly, beer in her grip. She knew this was the night Beau was having the poker game. She knew he wanted her to scram, so he could enjoy the game without her horning in on it. But she didn't listen to him and wanted to be included in with his little gang.

"What the hell, Jan," Beau said when he hopped up to see what the commotion was about.

She grinned at him, her golden curls bouncing over her shoulders. "I brought food and drink," she said brightly. She ignored his scowl.

"Did I hear someone say food and drink?" Tim yelled from the den.

"Yes, makings for sandwiches and dip and chips. And beer," Jan yelled back.

Beau sighed. "Seriously. You come in wanting to be the center of attention." He walked off while shaking his head.

Jan couldn't understand why he didn't want her around during the poker game. They'd been good friends for years, since college, but he had his limits and when it was guy time, he didn't want a girl involved. She shrugged as she pulled out the food. The cheese melted in the warmer along with the tomatoes and chili peppers. It smelled wonderful. She sliced through the Italian loaves and made mini-subs. Each slice received a smear of mayo and spicy mustard. The deli meats piled high along with the Swiss cheese. Next, the Roma tomatoes and lettuce leaves were cleaned and sliced and arranged on top of the cheese, followed by a sliced dill pickle and a spoon of chopped onions. She placed the opened sandwiches in the oven under the broiler for five minutes to melt the cheese and crisp the edge of the bread. 

"I smell something delicious," Sam said as he came into the kitchen. "Need any help?"

Jan smiled at the man as she arranged the sandwiches on the tray. "Sure, you can carry the pot of dip and the bowl of chips in there. I'll come with the sandwiches," she said.

Beau was set on ignoring her, but even he had to admit she knew how to fix a mean pile of sub sandwiches and chips and dip. She brought the cooler with ice and thrust the beer into it. "Now, I know how to take care of my men," she said and winked. 

Tommy looked at his watch as he stuffed a bite of sandwich into his mouth. "I gof to go in a fem," he said with his mouth full.

Jan laughed. "You gof to go?"

Tommy took a long swig of beer and belched. "Yeah, Tabitha is coming home tonight. I promised I'd be home when she did," he said.

"Fucking wenches," Beau said. He was in a bad mood because he was losing and because Jan had shown up. 

"What do you mean fucking wenches. Tabitha isn't a wench. Might want to try getting a good woman and hanging onto her for a change," Tommy said as he stood.

The other three men just looked at him. None of them had a steady, and neither did Jan. She furrowed her brow. "Hey, it's cool to be single and free," she said as she stepped around behind Beau. Though Beau shouldn't have called Tabitha a fucking wench. She playfully hit his arm. "Now, apologize to Tommy for saying that about his girlfriend."

"Sorry, man. Tabs is a nice chick," Beau said. 

Jan rubbed his shoulders. "Now, that's better. We try to be nice to our friends," she chided.

Tommy left the poker game, leaving just the three men to play. Jan busied herself cleaning up after Tommy and came back into the den. Beau had a scowl on his face.

"Are you on your man period?" she asked and laughed.

Tim roared at her joke. "Good one, Jan," he said.

"Will you shut up. Don't encourage her. For your information, playing with just three isn't nearly as fun as with four," Beau said.

"Oh really?" Jan said as she moved on into the room. She pulled out a chair and turned it around facing backward and took a seat, straddling the back of the chair. She perched her arms on the back and rested her chin on her hands. "Seems there's a perfectly logical solution right in front of you."

Sam chuckled. He handed Beau a dollar. "Damn, I lost."

Beau roared this time. "At least you're lucky in that way. Sam and I made a bet when you crashed our party. I bet that you'd be in here begging to play and he bet that you wouldn't. Looks like I'm the winner. Go on, admit that's why you're here because you want to play with us," he said.

"I can't believe you'd make such a bet," Jan said and pretended to pout. She turned to Sam. "And you, you know me better than that. So yeah, how about it. Since I'm here since I brought food and drink." She wagged her brow at the men.

"Okay, deal her in," Beau said. Tim shuffled and dealt cards to each person, including Jan.

The guys threw in their bets, dollar bills. They looked at her and she blanched.

"Don't tell me, you don't have any money?" Beau asked.

Jan lifted her chin. "As a matter of a fact, I do." She jumped up and ran into the kitchen to fetch her purse. She didn't have much, but she had a few dollar bills and a couple of larger bills. She grabbed the entire lot and returned to the poker table. After pitching a dollar into the pot, she gave Beau a dirty look. "Hmph."

"Okay, divvy up. What's your hand?" Tim asked. Beau had to fold. Jan stuck with it and she and Sam tied, but Tim won.

"Let me shuffle," Jan said as she grabbed the deck of cards. She figured if Tim won it was because he had shuffled and dealt the cards. She shuffled the deck three times, and dealt the cards, feeling sure she'd win this round. And sure enough, she did. It gave her enough dollars to keep placing bets until she lost and lost all she had collected.

The game was going well for Beau, Tim, and Sam but not for Jan. She had put pull out her larger bills and make the change. Even the larger bills dwindled away. She didn't let on that she was losing, because she had a good poker face. However, the games continued until she threw her last dollar bill into the pot. She kept her cool face and acted as if she had an unending supply. She'd have gone by the bank and cashed out a hundred dollars if she had known she'd be playing so seriously.

The last round, she lost, and her last dollar went into Tim's hands. Beau shuffled the cards and dealt the next hand. This time Jan pulled off her poker face and pouted for real as she sat back in the chair. "I'm done," she said woefully.

"What?" Tim asked.

"You're done, and you tell us after we shuffle the hand and you have your cards?" Beau asked.

"What's wrong, chickie? You sad about losing all the time?" Sam asked.

"No. Not about losing. Well, maybe about losing. I'm out of cash," she said.

Beau laughed. "Who said we have to always bet with cash? When we run out we start betting things like washing cars, cleaning homes, doing laundry. You know, stuff we don't like doing," he said.

"So, I can bet a car washing and still be in the game?" Jan sat up as she was suddenly filled with happy hope again.

"Eh, yeah. But since you're a girl, we might require a better bet than that. I mean, you're a girl and us guys have needs," Beau said as he wagged his brow.

"You mean like bet a blow job or something?" Jan asked as she sat back and crossed her arms over her chest. She glared at Beau.

"Yeah, a hummer would be nice. I've always wondered what it would be like with your lips around my phallus," Beau said.

Jan grimaced at that. But she screwed up her courage and sat up. "Okay, you're on. If I lose, I'll give you a hummer," she said.

"What if we all three win and only you lose?" Sam asked.

"Yeah, this has to be good in order to let you play without cold hard cash," Tim said.

"Man, you guys play hardball. Okay, if I lose and ya'll win, you can gang bang me after the game. How's that?" she asked. It was more of a rhetorical reply, but their reaction said otherwise.

Beau's brow lifted as he looked at Sam and Tim. "You know, you're on. And if you lose, you better get ready, cause I'm having my hummer while the other two choose other areas of your body," he



























[image: ]






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
UNPR@TE%JTED

SEX('

NIC%LA DIAZ






d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png
HER FIRST

)

3 BOOK BUN@L_E VOLUME 9

NICOTF DIAZ






d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image005.png
NICGEA DIAZ
)

PUNISHED





d2d_images/image004.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





