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Sharla frowned at the cards Tanya laid on the table. Her friend sat back and smiled smugly as she nodded. Sharla wanted to wipe that smile from her face, but her hand wouldn’t beat it. Her eyes flicked to Micah, the tall sandy blonde headed man was looking intently at his hand. If she had to guess he was as perplexed as she about the hand. His eyes shot up and peered at her as he cocked his handsome head to the side.

“Well?” Tanya drawled as she waited.

“For now, fold,” Sharla said as she laid her cards face down. At least it kept her in the game. She grinned, a tendril of copper hair fell into her eyes. After swiping it away, she grabbed the cards after Sharla scooped up the pot, having won the hand. “I’ll shuffle.”

As Sharla shuffled the deck, Micah ran his foot over hers, an accident. “Um, excuse you,” she said and smiled at the man.

“Excuse you, goldilocks,” Micah said. He cocked his head to the side as his eyes gazed over Sharla’s body.

“Oh, you two, go get a room,” Tanya said. “Or deal.”

Sharla handed out the cards while grimacing at her friend. “We don’t need a room. Friends only, remember?” Sharla lifted her brow at her friend.

Tanya laughed as she gathered her cards. “Yeah, whatever.”

“Mmm. Could be friends with benefits,” Micah quipped. Sharla ignored the man. He infuriated her, but he also warmed her heart. 

Sharla didn’t have a good poker face as her hand was great. “Cheater,” Tanya said as she pulled a card from the deck. “You dealt it.”

“Okay, next hand you deal. Then lover boy here can deal,” Sharla said.

The hand played out and Sharla won. The next two hands, with Micah and Tanya dealing, Sharla won. She squealed happily as she scooped the pot into her lap, the money falling to the floor because it was so much.

“Oh yeah, I have more where that came from,” Micah said as he dug his wallet out of his pocket and pulled out a wad of cash. Sharla and Tanya’s eyes nearly popped out of their heads seeing it. Micah came from a wealthy family and always had more than enough cash on him. He also loved winning poker, and he’d be willing to pay more to gain the winning pot back.

Sharla was confident she’d win again, so she happily bet her entire lap in the next game. “Skill, it takes awesome skill to win this game so many times,” she said and laughed.

“Awesome luck maybe. It’s how the hand is dealt. Come on, another round. I need to at least lose every penny in my pocket,” Tanya said.

Sharla and Micah laughed as the next hand was dealt. “I think we should raise the stakes, to something, you know worth winning,” Sharla said with a twinkle in her eye.

“Ah hell, I’m game. Like strip poker,” Micah said as he ran his eyes over Sharla’s body again.

“Eeewww, not in the mood to be naked between two wanna-be love birds,” Tanya said as she laughed.

“We’re not two wanna-be lovebirds,” Sharla said.

“Nope, we’re not. We’re two gonna be lovebirds,” Micah said.

“Seriously, do you never stop?” Sharla peered at Micah.

“I’ll only stop when you make it so, goldilocks. You know we’re meant to be,” Micah said and winked at her.

Sharla had to admit, she felt something for the man. But they’d been friends for so long she feared allowing it to go further. She didn’t want to lose the man. But there were moments when they’d find themselves face to face. They’ve almost kissed so many times, but one or the other would turn away. 

The poker game was hot and heavy. Sharla won every other hand to Micah. She wanted to win all hands to prove a point she could. Her Uncle Todd taught her a few tricks back in the day, little minor cheats that were undetectable. She hated to pull out the big guns and cheat, but it was just a minor cheat. Surely, no one would notice or even get mad if they caught her. The game was all for fun, anyway.

Sharla scooped up the third winning pot. Tanya and Micah were growing angry and Sharla had to hold off the cheats. Let them win a hand or two to throw them off her track. The next two hands, Tanya won one and Micah won one. Sharla was about to pull out the cheats and allowed Micah to win two in a row. 

The night edged on, they ordered pizza and beer and kept playing. Sharla pulled out her cheats again, hoping to end the game with her scooping the last bit of the giant pot. But Micah held back his bets, carefully folding and letting Sharla have it. He tried unsuccessfully to win and lost a large sum to Sharla. She chuckled.

“Let’s up the ante, if I win, loser has to do whatever the winner says, up to and including loser’s body.” Micah kept his eyes even on Sharla.

“Oh? And you’ll let me do whatever I want with your body? Like pleasing me and then scrubbing my home?” Sharla lifted a brow and nodded her head.

“Oh honey, that would be a walk in the park compared to what I’d do to you,” Micah said.

Ahem! “And what if I win? You losers would be mine. You know what I’d do? I’d have you make a porn flick while I watched. Might be good for a few bucks on the internet. Just play already. And I’m not giving my body to anyone,” Tanya said.

Sharla eyed Micah. The offer intrigued her. She wished Tanya would fold so she and Micah could raise the stakes to the point of a massive win for her. But Tanya continued to play and in fact, two other friends, Alex and Pam, joined, much to Tanya’s delight. 

Micah sat forward, keeping his eyes on Sharla. She squirmed in her chair, because now there were two more players, she had to be careful. Winning was in her blood and she had to win, no matter what. She bet the group she’d clean them all out. “You may as well just empty your pockets now,” Sharla said with a wicked chuckle.

“She means business,” Tanya said and rolled her eyes. “She’s been a tyrant all evening.”

Alex shuffled and dealt the cards. Sharla let Pam win the hand and stuck her tongue out to Micah. He merely wagged is brow as he tilted his head and looked her body over. He had a way of making her feel as if she were on a platter naked as the main course. He even licked his lips. If she’d admit it, the act made her belly flutter, but she shoved it aside as she pulled out her cheats again. 

Sharla cleared the table’s pot three times over the next three hands. She threw her head back. “Muahahahaha. I’m the queen beast!” She sang and laughed.

Alex regarded Sharla with a shake of his head. “That one has the luck of the poker gods on her tonight,” he said as he dug in his pocket for
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