*Bet-aWorld O'Grady and the Aliens*

* * % %

The casino on Mozart |1 was almost empty. Word of the war had gotten out.

Bet-a-World O'Grady wished there was allittle more business going on. He liked the hustle and bustle of
awdl-run casino, and he especialy liked having afew well-endowed nude girls dancing not too far
away. Not that he had any interest in them (unlessthey had some interest in games of chance), but they
provided adistraction to his opponents, and O'Grady used every angle availablein hisquest for victory.

Still, he mused, dancing girls probably wouldn't have much effect on the dliens he had contacted. He
didn't know anything about them, except that they seemed to have amad on against Man, but he couldn't
imagine an dien would have any more viscerd interest in watching ahuman girl take her clothes off than
he himself would have in watching abird molt to music.

O'Grady spped hisdrink and began going through his warm-up exercises. He shuffled a brand-new
deck, dedlt out four hands, turned the cards up, and noted that he hadn't lost his touch: each hand
contained aroyd flush.

He shuffled again, cut to an ace, then to another, and then to athird. There was no sense cutting to the
fourth; he had dready pamed it.

He spent afew moments dedling seconds, then fase shuffled for afew more. Hisfingersfdt limber now,
and he excused himsdlf to go to the bathroom, where, once he was certain no one was watching, he
inserted his speciaized lenses that would enable him to see any markings should the diens use their own
crooked deck.

That done, he returned to the table, spent afew more minutes dedling bottoms, then concluded by
practicing the Greek Deal and the Center Dedl.

Just about the time he was wondering if the alienswould show up, the hatch opened and four humanoid
beings stepped into the airlock. Once the hatch was secured they removed their protective suits and
entered the casino.

The one who appeared to be their leader looked around at the empty tables. Then hisgazefell on
O'Grady.

"Wecome," said O'Grady. "I've been waiting for you."

"Wearenot late," said the leader, gpproaching him.

"Wadl, you're here now, and that's dl that matters. Have you got aname?’
"I have eeven of them, depending on the occasion,” replied the dien.
"Which one do you want meto use?"

"They aredl beyond your ability to pronounce,” said the dien. "Why not choose one that you are
comfortable with?"

"Fineby me" said O'Grady. "From this moment on, you are Nick the Greek."
"A human name?'



"He was probably alittle less human than some, but yeah, it'sahuman name.”

"And you, of course, are Bet-a-World O'Grady."

"Right."

"May | st down?" asked Nick the Greek.

"Certainly." O'Grady gestured to the other three diens. "Y our men are welcometo sSit, too.”

"They are not men, and they will stand.”

"Whatever makes you happy."

"Tell me, Bet-aWorld O'Grady,” said Nick the Greek, "do you redlly bet entire worlds on card games?"

"I've been known to do it on card games, rolls of the dice, sporting events, and just about anything else
where you can determine awinner and aloser.”

"Mog interegting.”

"But you aready know that, or ese you wouldn't have shown up.”
"We did check you out thoroughly," admitted Nick the Greek.
"And you have the authority to match my bets?"

"Wes"

"Y our generas must think you're one hell of agambler.”

"I do my best," said Nick the Greek modestly.

"Wheredid you learn to play human games?' asked O'Grady.

"I havetraveled the Inner Frontier extensvely. And | studied under one of the greatest of al human
gamblers”

"Who wasthat?"

"Anold friend of yours," said Nick the Greek. "High Stakes Eddie Strongbow."

"High Stakes Eddie?" exclaimed O'Grady. "Well, I'll be damned! How isthe old bastard?*
"Heisno longer among theliving, | regret toinformyou," said thedien.

"Sorry to hear it."

"I understand human etiquette requires some preliminary banter,” said Nick the Greek. "Shdl we beginto
play, or isfurther speech required?’

"Might aswell get started.” O'Grady signaed to the robot bartender. "Half a dozen new decks, please.”
"I will be allowed to inspect each deck, will | not?!

"To your heart's content,” said O'Gradly. "Always assuming you've _got _aheart.”



"And what game shall we be playing?' asked the dien.
"I'm apoker man mysdf, but I'm aways open to suggestions.”
"Poker will be satisfactory.”

The bartender dropped off the decks. O'Grady pushed one across the table to Nick the Greek. "Go
ahead and examineit," hesaid.

The dien broke the seal on the pack, inspected the cards carefully, then nodded his approval.
"Stakes?" asked the dien.

"Let'sstart out at fifty thousand creditsahand,” said O'Grady. "That ought to buy your side a handful of
wegponsif youwin."

"Thet is acceptable.”

"Cut for draw?"' asked O'Grady.

Nick the Greek cut to anine. O'Grady grinned and cut to ajack.

"Five-card stud," he announced.

O'Grady won thefirst two hands, lost the third so as not to discourage the aien, then won two more.
"The cards are running againgt you, Nick old fdlow," he said a last. "Maybethisisn't your night.”

"I have been ordered to accept your challenge and play poker with you," said the dlien. "We need the
money for fuel and wesgponry.”

"What you need and what you're going to get aren't necessarily the samethings," said O'Gradly.

He prompitly lost the next three hands, and then played the dlien even for dmost two hours. At the end of
the time he sghed and leaned back in his chair.

"Lookslike no ones getting rich tonight,” he said. "I'll tell you what: let'slet it dl ride on one hand.”
"Define'dl'," said thedien.

"If 1 win, you give me dl the money you've got with you, and al your soldiers clear off Catherine de
Vaois-- that's the moon you're stationed on.”

"Andif | win?'

"You get al the money I've got with me, any worlds | hold titleto, and I'll sit out the war in one of your
prison cdls”

The dien seemed hesitant. "That'salot to bet on asingle hand...” he said at last.
"Then let'sseeif | can makeit moreenticing,” said O'Grady. "Have you ever played Face-Up Draw?'
"What aretherules?'

"Just like draw poker, but we put dl the cards face-up on the table. We each take five cards, we can
discard up to four of them, and pull four more."



"Wewill each choose aroya flush, and hence we will dwaystie," said Nick the Greek.

"Maybenot."

"Itisacertanty.”

"All right," said O'Grady. "I'll tell you what -- | will Sipulate, inwriting if you wish, that youwin dl ties."

"Let memake sure| understand this," said Nick the Greek. "Thereis no vaueto the suits. A roya flush
in spadesis no higher than aroyd flush in diamonds or clubs?'

"Right."

"And | windl ties?'

"Yes"

"| agreeto your conditions,” said the dien.
"Shakeonit," sad O'Grady, extending his hand.
Nick the Greek took his hand.

"And sinceyou gtill look distrustful, I'll go first." O'Grady smiled at the dien. "That way you can see what
I've pulled before making your own choices.”

Suddenly Nick the Greek's three companions cameto life, and three pistols were pointed at O'Grady's
head.

"No, Bet-aWorld O'Grady," said Nick the Greek. "I think | shal go firgt."
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"That'sthe way High Stakes Eddie taught it to me, just beforel killed him.”

O'Grady sghed and settled back in his chair. He had afedling that it was going to be along time before
he saw the Outpost again.



