BARGE 2007 Trip Report
Stud Shootout – 7pm Thursday
Quick FYI into what a “Stud Shootout” is.  Any shootout is a multiple table tournament where you play until your table has a single player with all the chips and then the people who advance from their preliminary tables all combine into a single, final table.  The BARGE 2007 Stud Shootout had 11 tables, so the “final table” would actually be made up of a table of 5 and a table of 6, which would join together when they got to 8 total.

So I sit down at my table and don’t really know anyone, until Andy Bloch shows up (about 20 min late).  As per my mantra (“Play Bad – Run Good”), I end up knocking out most players at my table myself and getting to Heads-Up with Andy as about a 7:1 chip leader.  I complete every hand until he decides to take a stand, and he busts, so I take my table.  Jim busted out during his first table.  Something about 2 pair running into quads or something like that.  Excuses.  I grab my first $50 last longer with Jim.
<JIM>


Let’s start by saying my Flush ran into Quads, where he only had 2 of the 4 Kings exposed.  Prior to that, I had run up a nice stack.  

At my table, Lou “How do you like Quads?” Krieger and Kevin Un.  Both very good players.  Kevin played tight and then built up a nice chip stack, bullying the table at times.  I didn’t have enough chips to push back at this point, so I had to wait for a decent hand to make a stand.  My Kings and Nines are no match for Aces and Deuces, so I’m out about 6th at my table.

</JIM>
We get to the final table (well really final two, as mentioned above), and who’s at my left, but Gavin Smith, this year’s guest speaker, and 2005 WPT Player of the Year. (Editor’s note:   I’m pretty drunk at this point, so some of the details get a bit fuzzy from this point on).  I end up first out at the second round of the Shootout (11th place overall in the tourney), and Gavin appears to be not far behind.  He’s gotta be in last place with 10 remaining, so I decide to make a prop bet with the King of prop betting himself.  I suggest that if he goes out next, I get $500, and if comes back to win, he gets $500.  He says, “let’s make it interesting” and suggests that (a) we make it $1,000, and (b) I win if he finishes 10th or 9th, and he wins if he finishes 1st or 2nd.  Third through 8th are all a wash.  Not one to back down, I accept.  With five players remaining, Gavin’s in 2nd in chips.  I’m starting to sweat a bit here, and try to find a way to help myself out of this mess.

I start with a buyout offer.  Gavin suggests $700, and I counter at $500.  I figure that the best player at the table, who is now 2nd in chips will come in top 2 about 70% of the time, so if I can get out for 50% of the loss, I’m ahead (well, sort of anyways).  He says no, but calls Andy over to see if he wants to buy that action.  That means that, I’d pay Andy $500 now to get out, and Andy keeps the $500 if Gavin goes out 3rd – 5th but owes him the $1k if he finishes 1st or 2nd.  Andy says he’d need at least $600 and I decline.  Instead, I offer a $100 bounty on Gavin’s head if anyone can get him out before 2nd place.  That’s when Gavin said “now it’s not even about the money, I just want to beat your ass!”  Sweet, I’ve now motivated the best player at the table.  I’m dead.

So he gets rolled up 4’s (that means both his down cards are fours, as is his first up card, so he has 3 of a kind in his first three cards), and pushes the action.  He gets called by two guys with flush draws (both diamonds), so I’m screwed…until one of them, who just happens to be the guy with the biggest stack, hits his diamonds on his first 5 cards and Gavin hits the rail.  I give the guy his $100 bounty and thank my lucky stars. Weeeee!
<JIM>

Not too much happening in the cash games.  I play a little 4/8 HORSE (Holdem, Omaha, Razz, Stud and Stud/8) and end up losing a little. Not one to end the night on a loss, I decide to play 1 / 2 Pot Limit Binglaha.  So I’ve been drinking since we’ve gotten there and I jump into the biggest game they have with the best players and biggest gamblers, good table selection.   The average stack at this table is probably about $500 and the biggest stacks have $1.5k.

If you don’t know what Binglaha is, it’s Omaha played Pot Limit (you can bet up to the size of the pot) and after the flop is shown and bet, you roll a die.  If it’s a 1, 2 or 3, it’s played High / Low.  If it’s a 4, 5 or 6, it’s played High only.  This game is also played/encouraged to be played with a straddle of $5.  So the pots already $8 before anyone bets and there are several players who will raise to $15 (Call the $5 plus the $5, $2,  $1 already in makes the pot $13, so they are raising $10) blind.  These same players will then only look at 3 of their 4 cards and let the 4th be a mystery card.  Oh goodie, more gambooling at the big game!

Luckily, I’m able to connect on a few hands and win about $100.  For some odd reason with a drunk player like me still willing to play, the game breaks and I’ve been saved for another night.  Time to get some sleep.

</JIM>
Tournament of Champions – 10am Friday
This was the tourney that, last year, I finished in 2nd place, despite not remembering most of the final table.  The structure is that the game alternates every level between Limit Holdem, Omaha hi/lo, and 7-Stud.  Then, after 9 rounds of each game, the game switches to No Limit Holdem the rest of the way.
The first hand of real note was almost my last hand.  It’s 100/200 blinds, Omaha hi/lo, and my table is limping a lot, so I have about 2400 and decide to limp with 5779, two spades.  The board comes 6-8-K.  I’m not exactly thrilled, but I’m not dead yet.  I was happy to see it get checked around.  The turn is the magic ten, which gives me a straight, and a spade draw.  At this point, the table explodes, because it gets checked to me, I bet 400, it raises to 800, re-raises to 1200 before it even gets back to me.  I push it to 1600 and it then gets raised to 2000, and capped at 2200, which puts two guys (including me) all in.  We turn over our cards, and:

Big blind – 579Q

Me – 5779

Button – A246

Because I’m the only one with spades, I think I’m free-rolling the river card for the high…until the Jack of clubs comes and I see that the other guy plays his 9Q for a bigger straight.
Karl had just busted out as well, and we were walking toward the door, when my table shouted for me to come back.  I had won half of the side pot with the button, so I had 150 left, which wasn’t even enough for the big blind!!!

I go all-in blind for the next 5 hands, and, amazingly enough, win or split all 5 hands, and now have over 4,000 in chips again!  So, only now do I sit back down.  It gets to be 4:00pm and we break for two hours.  This means I have to tell Jim, Jen, and Jen that we won’t make our 6:30 reservations at the Range, so we’ll have to take our 10:00 reservations (we made two reservations in case either Jim or I was still alive).
<JIM>

I’m basically card dead this whole tourney.  In the first three hours, I have three beers and win three hands out right.  (May have chopped another 3.)  Getting short stacked quickly, I push all my chips in pre-flop with A237, with a sooted Ace against two players.  Flop comes 233, giving me the nuts.  I’m thinking if no low comes, I’m tripling up and I’m back baby!  Turn comes an 8.  Oh no, now there’s a low and I may only get half.  River comes a Jack.  Jerrod shows J3 for a bigger full house, but some how my A7 wins the low for half.  I’m still in it!  Well that lasts about 10 more minutes and IGHN.  (I Go Home Now)

So I head down stairs and start up a 4/8 Omaha8 game.  I’m able to get a couple locals in along with some BARGErs and Karl.  Game is playing very loose and I start using the mystery card on occasion.  It ends up paying off nicely.  But not as nicely as this hand.  Previous to this hand, we have had Quads at the table 4 times and 2 straight flushes, including a 7 card straight flush by Steve, who joined us on the break of the TOC.  I’m dealt QQxx (don’t remember the other two cards, not important).  Flop comes QQ10.  Ding!  Karl, on my right bets.  I call looking to get others in.  Get one other player in, of the 5 that say the pot pre-flop and he raises from the button.  Karl and I call.  Turn is a rag.  Karl checks, I bet, everyone calls.  River is an Ace.  Karl bets, I raise, button calls, Karl re-raises, I four bet, all call.  I show quads, button has 10-10 for a flopped full house and Karl folds a straight on the river.  Cha-ching!  Nice pot for me.

</JIM>
We come back from break and pretty quickly switch to the No Limit portion of the program.  I’ve got about 17,000 chips, and the average is about 20,000.  The blinds are 1,000-2,000 and I look at KK under the gun.  I shove all my chips, and get called by 88.  Once the board comes 4-5-6-7-8, in that order, we’ve chopped the pot, and I’ve never been so elated and pissed at the same time.  Very next hand, I have A-3 in the big blind.  It folds around to the small blind, who pushes for about 10,000.  I think for awhile and call.  He shows A4.  We also chop when the board comes QQ885.  

When we make the final table, and I’m about 6th in chips with 26,500, but the blinds are  2,000-4,000 and a 500 ante.  In early position, I look at A9 and open push.  It folds around to the big blind who has me covered by about 10,000.  He sees that it’s going to cost him 22,000 for a pot that contains 6k in blinds, 4k in antes and my 22,000.  So he’s getting 32-to-22 or about 3-2 and he calls.  He shows Q6, and the board ends up KJ1049.  He rivers a nine to make a king-high straight.  I bust in 8th, but would have had 54,000 if that hand would have held up and in great shape.  Oh well!  At least I collected another last longer from Jim.
<JIM>

Our Omaha game busts when everyone heads to the symposium, so Karl and I head over to the Binglaha game.  We each buy in for about $400 or $500.  I decided to bust out the mystery card and let it do it’s magic.  Remember you must believe in the mystery card for it to work and I did.  Here’s the hand that seals the deal of the mystery card.  I’m in the big blind with 2-3-8 rainbow.  The flop is seen about 5 ways.  The flop comes 4-9-10 with two clubs.  I believe it’s checked around.  Turn brings another club.  I check, as I’ve got nothing.  Someone on my left bets and Karl decides to bet big and take the pot with a $100 bet.  I look at my cards and I have a club.  But wait, there’s still the mystery card.  I just think to myself, if it’s the Ace of Clubs, I’ll have the nuts.  I put the mystery card on top of my other three and slowly look at all my cards again.  Cha-Ching, it’s the ace of clubs!  Now I’m thinking, what do I do.  I look at my stack and I see I’ve got just under $400.  I say I raise and move the $100 call into the middle.  Looking at my stack, I have no other option than to push all my chips in the middle.  It’s folded to Karl who makes a quick call with the King high flush.  I proclaim the power of the mystery card and show him the nuts.  I’m a believer in the mystery card!  Karl is on ultra-mega-tilt and we call it a night.

Now Steve may have lasted longer than me, but I made more than Steve did by playing in the juicy cash games during the TOC.

</JIM>
No Limit Holdem Tourney – 10am Saturday

For me personally, not a lot of significance happened early on.  I was dealt some big hands and was a little bit of a roller coaster early on.  But Gavin found me and reminded me of a second prop bet that we made (that I don’t totally remember, but maybe kinda-sorta remember.  Stoopid alcohol).  We had bet $100 on whose “significant other” would last longer in the 11am Saturday last longer.  He said I guess the bet is off, because we didn’t tell the girls about it, and have no way of verifying it.  So we decide that, since our break is in 15 minutes, we’ll go down to their tourney and if both of them are still alive, regardless of their chip stacks, then the bet is on, and they have to remember who went out first.  We get down there and both girls are alive and doing just fine.   So the bet is on.  As is another last longer I have with Jim about who’s “Jen” will last longer.

Back to my tourney, the only real hand worth any note was AKs at 50-75 blinds where I open raised to 225.  I got called by a pretty loose, but aggressive, player immediately to my left.  The flop came AJJ.  I bet 300 and got called again.  The turn 4 went check, check.  On the river, a Q came, so the board is AJJ4Q.  I check, and he bets 450.  I fold my AK face up.  He flashes a Queen.  I’m sure he had exactly one of five hands:  AQ, KQ, QQ, QJ, or Q10.  Those are really the only hands that contain the queen he showed me that could have called a flop.  I’m ahead of KQ and Q10, which are possible, but not likely to really call a flop bet there (let alone a preflop raise when he’s also in early position).  I’m behind AQ, QQ, and QJ.  I just think he had to have one of these last three hands.
With 1650 and the blinds at 100-200, I raise to 600 from MP with 88.  Author Lou Kreiger reraises all in to 1500, and Bill Chen reraises all in to like 4000.  I think for awhile, as both of them take a copy of their latest books and throw them into the pot as well.  I am pretty sure I’m ahead of Lou because he looked really disappointed when Bill pushed.  Bill could easily have had AK.  Or he could have had any pair above mine.  It was costing me my last 1250 for a chance at a pot containing 4250.  I’m getting 3.4 to 1.  I’m a 4 to 1 dog against any overpair, but I’m actually ahead if Bill has AK and Lou has an underpair.  I’m going to win the pot about 42% of the time.  I’m about the same if I’m facing 3 overcards (like AJ vs AK).  I’m not going to do the math around the frequency of each, but let’s just say that considering that if I’m against an overpair I’m a 4 to 1 dog and there’s real reason to think I’m not necessarily against an overpair, I’m getting the right price.  So I call.

Me – 88

Lou – 77

Bill – AK of Hearts

The board comes K43 with 2 hearts, and then it goes brick, brick from there and I’m out.
I head downstairs to see how Jen’s doing, and she’s still alive, as is Jim’s Jen, and Gavin’s girlfriend.  I jump into a 4-8 Omaha hi/lo game for awhile.

<JIM>

My whole NLH tourney was uneventful.  I played a couple small pocket pairs that missed and had to fold on the flop.  This causes short-stackedness quickly.  End up just waiting for a hand for about an hour.  I get AJs in middle position.  Player on my right raises to 300 (blinds are 50-100 and I have about 1.1k).  I call.  If I’m going to play, probably should have pushed, but oh well.  Next player to act pushes and it folds around to guy on my right who calls.  I’m done with this hand.  There’s no way I’m ahead and/or getting odds to play.  I’ll wait.  Players show KK and QQ.  KK takes down the pot.  About an orbit later, I see Steve bust out, so I’ve already won the last longer.  Not one to waste time, I push AQs UTG for 800 with blinds at 75-150.  Button makes the call with KK.  No help and IGHN.  But at least I won this bet.

On a similar note, Steve’s Jenn busts out of the SO tourney.  My Jenn says she just wants to go to the pool now and pushes the next hand blind.  She loses and off to the pool they go.  But Cha-Ching, that’s another last longer win for me!  Plus Steve’s Jenn doesn’t outlast Gavin’s girlfriend, so Steve’s loss brings another smile to my face.
</JIM>

Saturday Afternoon, Post-Tourney 
The Omaha hi/lo game was great.  Karl and Jim were also in it, as was one of the best donators I’ve ever seen.  He managed to work his way through $700 or so during the few hours there, much of which found its way to me.  I bought in for $400, and cashed out for $1,100, all in $1 chips.  So, after building up a pyramid that was almost the size of the Luxor Casino, I had to enlist help from Jim to carry all 11 racks of chips to the cage.  I was hoping to get the name and address of the donator, because I owe him a Christmas Card this year.  Good thing too, because Gavin’s girl lasted longer than Jen so I had to give him $100.  I have some work to do in my prop-betting.  Off to the banquet, where Gavin would be speaking…
After the banquet, Jim, me, and “the Jens” went to play a little $5 blackjack at Binion’s.  I’ve gotta tell you something.  Jim is one hell of a card-counter.  In a former life, he counted cards and played a lot of blackjack.  He was changing his bets whenever the deck was favorable, and I was pretty much following his lead.  If I saw him up his bet, so did I.  Well, he managed to relieve himself of $200 and I lost about $125.  Card counter?  Hah.

<JIM>

We’re playing a single deck blackjack game that pays 6:5 on blackjack, pretty good for the house.  Single deck is so quick to go up or down that it’s easy to count and bet big.  But it happens quick.  At a full table, you get 2 rounds (count, if favorable, raise bet, neutral stay flat, unfavorable lower bet).  When we had three players, we’d get 3 rounds before a shuffle.  Nothing spectacular here.  One round, we had 2 face cards and a bunch of low cards.  I raise my bet, dealer shows a 10, I have 15.  Don’t take a card, per proper counting strategy.  He shows 20, dealer flashes a nine.  I bust either way.

</JIM>

Then, it was back for some random cash games, like 1-2 Pot Limit Binglaha, and some Chowaha.  Oh, and winning a $150 coin flip from Jim.  Yes, I was 3 for 3 on coin flips with Jim for $300.  I rock at games with no skill!  I did finish the trip by playing in two single-table tournaments at the exact same time, running from one to the other.  No, I didn’t cash in either one.  I’m actually just glad that I didn’t sprain an ankle running between tables.  In one of those tourneys, Jim and JenW finished in 1st and 2nd place.  I finished somewhere below that.  Too bad Jim didn’t have a last-longer on that bet!
