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Sex is like cards:

If you don't have a good partner,

you'd better have a good hand.

~ Mae West

 


Card games! We all love 'em: the
competition, the camaraderie, the companionship. And, if a game
leaves us feeling ready for a dive under the table – well, that's
even better!

Euchre's my game. I grew up with it. My
parents and three other couples used to get together every so often
for an evening of euchre. I just adored those card parties. My
brother and I would get sent to bed just as the guests were
arriving, but I'd invariably creep back down the stairs to listen
to their banter and, on occasion, sneak a peek into the room. They
were younger then than I am now, but at the time they seemed so
ancient. I learned a lot about life by eavesdropping on their
games. Above all, I began to recognize the sexiness in people of
all ages.

I remember how shocked I
was the first time I overheard them all flirting with one another
as they played. I was probably ten years old and had just learned
the meaning of the word horny. I knew the word applied to me
because I couldn't keep my hands out of my pants, but it certainly
wasn't a word that applied to "old" people – especially my
parents!

They would set up two card tables in the
living room and a smorgasbord of finger food on the coffee table.
Spouses never played as partners which, although I wasn't cognizant
of it at the time, was undoubtedly part of the reason I typically
woke in the wee hours to the sounds of my parents fucking. Those
weren't the only times I overheard them having sex, but euchre
nights were always the loudest.

But, I digress – and as entertaining as such
digressions may be, I'm here to teach you how to play euchre. If
you already know the game, then perhaps reading this will give you
an entirely new perspective. (Insert wicked grin here.)

Euchre (pronounced YUKE-er) is game for four
players. (Foreplayers!) The person sitting directly across the
table from you is your partner. The word has such lovely
connotations, doesn't it? The two seated on your left and right are
your opponents. Playing with a variety of partners will hone your
skills, but there's nothing quite like the rapport shared with a
regular partner who knows your... um, kinks. The finesse involved
in thoroughly screwing your opponents is quite exhilarating.

The game is played with
only 24 cards: 9, 10, J, Q, K, A of each suit. Each player is dealt
five cards and the remaining four cards form the pussy – I
mean, kitty. The
dealer places the kitty face down in the center of the table (Mmm!)
and exposes the top card.

Moving clockwise around the
table, beginning to the dealer's left (the eldest hand), each player has the
option of ordering the dealer to pick up the exposed card. In so doing, that suit
becomes trump for the trick. If ordered up, the dealer takes the
exposed card from the kitty and discards one from her hand, placing
it face down in the kitty.

I absolutely love being ordered up as
dealer. If by an opponent, I get an "Oh, you think you can score on
us? We'll just see about that!" rush. If by my partner, even
better. I'm being told: "Take this, babe. Use it well, and we'll
both get off." Being ordered up by my partner is almost always
accompanied by a little shiver of sensual anticipation, but that's
just how I'm wired. Your mileage may vary.

There's also something devilish about
ordering an opposing dealer: "I am so sure of myself and my partner
that I'm giving you a trump card. We're STILL going to get off, and
there's not a damned thing you can do to stop us. So there!"



If all players pass on the
exposed card, the dealer turns it down. The table is again circled
and players, in turn, have the chance to declare any other suit
trump. If no one does so, the dealer is fucked... I mean,
stuck... and must choose
the trump suit from the remaining three.

Once trump is declared, the
team that called it (the makers) must take at least three of
the five tricks in order to score one point. Taking all five tricks
(a sweep) scores
two points. If they fail, the defenders are said to set (or
euchre) the makers which
scores two points for the defenders. There's a delicious wickedness
in pulling a switch and spanking... I mean, setting... the makers. And,
seamlessly passing the lead back and forth with your partner to
sweep a hand is an incredible rush, much like the give-and-take of
an intensely enjoyable 69.

In addition to the six
trump in the named suit, there is a seventh – deviant – trump card.
It is the jack of the same color (sister) suit. The hierarchy of trump
is as follows, from highest to lowest: jack (called the
right bower), sister jack
(left bower), ace,
king, queen, ten, nine. Thus, if clubs named, the jack of spades
becomes the second-highest ranking trump card. A trump card, of
course, tops all cards in the other suits and can only be taken by
a higher-ranking trump card.

Let's talk tricks. There
are, of course, five tricks in each hand. The eldest hand initially leads. Players
must follow suit.
In other words, if a diamond is led then you must play a diamond if
there is one in your hand. Failure to follow suit is called
reneging (pronounced
ree-NEGging) and is cheating. Online and electronic euchre games
will not allow players to renege, but in face-to-face games
it‛s obviously
possible. If no trump cards are played, the highest card in the
suit led takes the trick. The player turning... I mean, taking...
the trick then leads.

Most hands result in either
one or two points for the makers or two points for the defenders.
The exception being a loner, which is worth four points to
the makers. This is when your hand is so fucking amazing that you
announce you're going to do it all – take all five tricks – without
your partner's help. Going alone
is much like exhibitionistic masturbation while
simultaneously spanking the sass out of your opponents. (Don't be
surprised to see your partner's hands slip under the table in
symbiotic ecstasy.) Defending against a loner is almost, but not
quite, as enjoyable. And setting a loner is, in my opinion, a
mind-blowing orgasm of defensive play – but it still only results
in the defenders scoring two points (unfortunately).

The deal travels clockwise around the table
and play continues until one team reaches or exceeds ten points.
Thus, a game could consist of as few as three hands or as many as
nineteen. (When's the last time nineteen hands were involved in
your foreplay?)

There you have the basics.
It gets sexier still when the intricacies of strategy are
added. Table talk (i.e., revealing information about your hand) is prohibited,
so communication with your partner must take place via the cards
you throw – keeping in mind, of course, that your opponents are
voyeurs to this nonverbal communication.

Now, are you ready for
some four play?
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AUTHOR'S NOTE:

 


Electronic publishing has gone a long way
toward lessening the layers between authors and readers. This helps
to ensure more of the money readers pay for books actually reaches
the authors, which is a very good thing. Still, there are middlemen
nibbling—sometimes taking big bites—of the sale price: vendors and
payment processors. Some even censor the content they allow to be
sold. That pisses me off royally, and it should piss you off,
too.

I respect the law, and I
will never attempt to sell erotica that violates it. I do not,
however, respect the imposition of someone else's values on my
artistic endeavors. Thus, to ensure you have access to all of my
available publications, I encourage you to buy my books directly
from www.PurpleProsaic.com

I realize it's convenient to one-stop shop
from megastores, and I realize it's a hassle to create accounts for
multiple sites. However, please listen to the authors you enjoy
reading and make your purchases from the sites they endorse. Not
only is it a better way to support your favorite authors, but it
also sends a message to those meddling middlemen that you do not
condone their arbitrary censorship. Thank you.

 


* * * *


About the Author

 


1Take one part Appalachian redneck, one part
aging wet dream, and one part filthy-minded wordsmith. Mix well and
serve with chocolate-covered cherries. There you have the one and
only Alessia Brio.

 


Alessia writes all colors and flavors of
erotica, from heterosexual to ménage to same sex, and from twisted
to humorous to deeply touching. Sometimes, usually by accident, it
even qualifies as Romance (with a capital "R").

 


Her work has earned her
critical acclaim in the form of an EPIC eBook Award for Best
Erotica (fine flickering
hungers), two EPIC eBook Awards for Best
Erotica Anthology (Coming Together:
Against the Odds and Coming Together: Into the Light), a
Romantic Times Top Pick (Coming Together:
For the Cure), and two Next Generation
Indie Book Awards for Best Erotica (Coming
Together: For the Cure and
Squeeze Play with
partner, Will Belegon) in addition to a plethora of glowing online
reviews.

 


Since 2005, Alessia has also
been the driving force behind the Coming Together erotica series.
Each title in this series benefits a specific charity. Please check
out the site at www.the-erotic-cocktail.com and support it by purchasing a title or three. You'll be doing
good while being bad!

 


The Internet is both Alessia's office and her
playground. She can be found online at various social networking
sites:

 


http://www.twitter.com/Alessia_Brio

https://www.facebook.com/brio.alessia

https://www.facebook.com/purple.prosaic.llc
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