
HomasTarpula,me,thechosenone?Iwastoplayintheworld'sgreatestpokertournament,The

SuperCard.Ihadwaitedpatientlyforthisday,andit'sfinallyhere.Everyyear,thedragonsfrom

theplanetDragum pickonerepresentativefrom eachplanettorepresentthespeciesinthe

annualgame.ThesenomineesgatheratthepokertableinacityknownasPaccimacx.The

exactlocationofthetableisonlyrevealedtotheplayerschosen.Here,allnewnominees,as

wellasthepreviousvictorscometogethertoplay.TheSuperCardisthebiggestandmost

soughtaftercompetitionthatexists,andIfinallygettoexperienceit.

ThedragonshaddonetheirbiddingandIhadbeentheonetoemergeastheluckynominee

from theplanetEarth.IhadbeentrainingforTheSuperCardsinceIwasaweeboy.Myfather

hadbeenthechosenonetheveryyearIwasborn.HehadlostthegametoaFinchwhobyhis

descriptionwasa"littlewhinykid"thatyear,andhehasneverletitgo.Fincheswerecreatures

form theplanetFarga.Theycouldalmostpassashuman,savefortheirbulgyeyesand

antennasandwings.Theywereoneoftheniceonesandtheyoftenvisitedearth.Dad'slossto

theFinchissomethingI'veneverheardtheendof.It'salmostasifhebroughtitupeverysingle

lesson.Hewouldtellme"YouhavetofocusHomas,focus!Lestyoulosetoanotheroneof

them Finches".Everylesson,Ihadtohearthoselines.Ihadpokergamesscheduledforme

everyweekend,whichIcouldnevermiss."Itstrengthensyourresolve",myfatherhadsaidtome.

"Itmakesyourloveforthegamegrow.Constantpracticeiskey",hewouldalwayssay.Inthese

games,myfathertaughtmehowtodealandplay.Weplayedfullring(9handed)games,and

extensivelypracticed6handedpokeraswell.Myfathertaughtmeeverytrickinthebook;and

therewerethousandsofbooksovertheyears.

Thegameswerechangedfrom thetraditional9hand,to6handedgames5yearsafterIwas

born.Myfathersimplyfocusedthesubjectofhisteachingon6handedgamesafterthat.The

traditionalpositionsfrom whichplaywasthetightest;UTG(UndertheGun),UTG+1andUTG+2

nolongerexistin6handedgames.Instead,therewasLowjack(LJ),Hijack(HJ),Cut-Off(CO),

Button(BTN),SmallBlind(SB)andBigBlind(BB).Withthreefewerplayers,6handedgames,or

6-maxislooserthanfull-ringpoker,andsothere'salargeraveragepotsize,ahigherpercentage

ofplayersseeingflops,andmorehandsperhour.Playersgettospendlesstimefoldingand

moretimeplayinghands.

Thedayofmynominationhadstartedoutterribly.Ihadjoltedfrom mysleep,coveredincold

sweatfrom thenightmareIhad.Icouldn'trememberwhatitwasaboutexactly,butitinvolveda

lotofrunning.Isighedandgotoutofbed.Ipulledoffmygreyshirtwhichhadclungtomybody

fordearlifeasbeadsofsweatrolleddownmyface.Theheaterinmyroom wasturnedon,

leavingtheroom acozytemperatureincontrasttothefreezingtemperaturejustoutsidemy

window.IrememberedIhadapresentationduethatmorningandgrabbedmybooksoffmy



desk.IputeverythingIneededinplace,andtidiedupmyroom beforeheadingdownstairsto

havebreakfast.OratleastIhopedIwouldhavebreakfast.Everythingthatcouldgowrongthat

morning,wentterriblywrong!FirstIwokeupfrom anightmare,andthenIcouldn'thave

breakfastbecausethefoodgotburnt.Whileheadingtoschool,Isawthepilesoffreshsnowin

thedrivewayIclearedthedaybeforeandIfelltryingtomakeapath.Ialsogotlatetoschool

andgotdetention.ThewholethingwasalreadyahugemessandIcouldn'twaitforittoend.

Theannouncementcamelikeitusuallydid.Aloudnoise,abeam oflight,andthedragonsship

appearingandhoveringintheair.Alltechnologyismomentarilytakenover,soeveryone,

everywheregetstheannouncement.Iwasjustabouttodelivermypresentationwhenit

happened.Istoodbythewindowpane,staringattheshipinawe.Itdidn'tmatterhowmany

timesIsawit,Istillstaredeverytime.Thedragonsaresuchbeautifulandmajesticcreatures

andthesightofthem issomethingIlookforwardtoeachyear.Theirgrandioseapperance,the

hypnotizingvoice,thefactthattheybreathefire,thethicknessoftheirskins,thegraceintheir

movements,allofit.Seeingthem cometoearthfortheannouncementeachyearwasthe

highlightofmyyear.Theannouncementstarted."Citizensofearth,it'sthattimeofyearagain.

Timetoplaythefamouscardgame.Timetoplaytowin.TheSuperCardgameswillbeheldat

theusualvenueinPaccimacx.Thisyear'sEarthnomineeisHomasShylinTarpula.Willyou

pleasestepintothebeam?"Ifeltmyselffreeze.HomasTarpula?Me?Thechosenone??Iwas

finallygoingtoputmyyearsofpracticetouse?Iheardmyclassmatesyellatmetogo,andI

tookoffrunning.IscreamedasIran,mostlyoutofexcitement.Icouldn'tbelieveit!Iwasthe

Earth'snomineeforTheSuperCard!Myentirebodyhummedwithexcitementatthethoughtof

finallyseeingPaccimacx.Ihadalwayswantedtobeoneofthechosen,andnowIam.

Igotdowntothegroundfloorandthestudentsclearedapathforme.Icouldhearwhistles,

claps,screamsandcongratulationswitheverystepItook.Inervouslyapproachedthebeam

andIgotliftedintotheair.Itfeltlikeadream;afantasythatexistsonlyinmyhead,exceptit

wasn't.Thisisreal.Ienteredtheshipandaboxawaitedme.Itwashandedtomebyoneofthe

dragons.Ithadtoldmethecontentsofthebox,butIwashonestlytoobusystaringatitinawe

formetofullyregisteranythingitsaid.Theshortmeetingendedwiththedragontellingme

goodluck,andthenIwasbackonthegroundandtheshipretreatedintheair.Iclutchedthebox

tomychestasIsatonthecoldfloortoprocesswhatjusthappened.Thisisreallyhappening?


