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I’m All In


There was one thing that Jack Edaps was passionate about in life and that was playing poker.  Jack was a very talented player, just recently becoming a professional in poker tournaments.  Jack could read people based off their expression, could easily pull of a bluff, and was as strategic as a military general.  Jack definitely had talent, but it takes two things to win at poker, skill and luck.  However, one day Jack’s luck ran out and it changed his life forever.


Unlike many people, Jack was very serious about poker.  There was no fun involved in it.  For him his life was wrapped around the game.  In fact his life reflected it.  He had been caught up in a lot of trouble.  He had lied to many people, hurt many people emotionally, and only lived for himself.  He would always sit at a poker table ready for war, to approach everyone by himself because he felt he was the best.  This all changed when he entered a high stakes poker tournament one day.  


Jack sat at his computer surfing around the internet, planning his next trip to Las Vegas and looking for another tournament to enter.  He was greatly surprised when he saw an advertisement for the upcoming, largest tournament to ever be held in Las Vegas.  The prize money was a total of 10 million dollars for the winner of the tournament.  Jack entered into the tournament in the blink of an eye carelessly overlooking the fact that the entry fee was $250,000.  Jack was starting to become famous, but he did not have sufficient enough funds to provide for himself if he were to lose in the tournament.  Jack decided to take a gamble by going all in, only this time he used himself as a bet instead of using others to get hurt.


  Jack stepped out of the taxi and stepped foot into Las Vegas.  Jack walked into the Planet Hollywood Hotel, where the tournament was being held.  He had entered the war zone and he was ready to put up a fight.  Jack viewed himself as a war hero, but the three professionals at Jack’s first table in the tournament thought otherwise.  The battle had just begun.  Jack clicked his chips eagerly feeling extreme confidence.  Jack received many good hands and he outrageously overbid on some of the hands.  Jack did not consider what the other enemies could have in their hand.  Jack was so focused on his offensive attack that he couldn’t see the damage that the defense was causing him set up by the professionals at his table.  

Anyone could tell who watched the poker play at Jack’s table could tell you that Jack had an aggressive aura to him.  Jack had no faith in anything.  The hands dealt to him meant nothing.  The chips that kept him in the game meant nothing.  The entire world meant nothing to him.  The only thing that did mean something to Jack was the satisfaction of him winning and crushing others.  The professionals who had a true passion for the game and had faith in every hand they received, mastered the game and as a result they were rewarded with immense luck.  Karma had made its decision and Jack’s life currently caused him to fold. 


Jack had now officially lost everything in his life.  He had lost his friends, his family’s trust, and now he had lost money, the one thing he depended on to give him the sense of power.  That power was gone and he felt as low as he had ever felt in his life.  Jack’s pride was crushed, not understanding how someone could beat him.  Jack finally opened his eyes to reality.  Jack could not afford his home and had no choice but to live with his mother.  Jack’s mother, Wendy, loved Jack more than

