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Chapter 1: The Hustle Begins

 

Tomi, Ro, and Bria were as close as sisters. They grew up in the same rundown neighborhood, sharing dreams of getting out and living large. But life in the hood was a grind, and they learned early on that the game was rigged. No one was giving them a fair shot, so they took matters into their own hands. They were known as "boosters," the best in the business. They had a knack for lifting high-end clothes from the fanciest boutiques and flipping them for quick cash.

 

Tomi was the brains of the operation. She had a sharp eye for detail and a natural talent for planning. She could map out a store's layout in her head and knew exactly where the cameras were. Her long, jet-black hair and piercing eyes gave her an intimidating look, but it was her cold, calculating mind that made her dangerous. Ro was the muscle, always ready to throw down if things got rough. She had a slim, thick build and a loudmouth, and she never backed down from a fight. Her caramel skin and pink hair were her signature and made her stand out. Bria was the charmer, the smooth talker who could get them in and out without raising suspicion. She had a smile and a personality that could light up a room and a body that turned heads wherever she went.

 

Their first big score was a high-end boutique in the fancy part of town. The store was known for carrying the latest designer clothes, the kind of stuff celebrities wore. Tomi had been casing the place for weeks, studying the security, the layout, and the employees' routines. They had everything planned down to the last detail. They were ready to make their move.

 

"Y'all ready for this?" Tomi asked, her voice low and serious. They were parked a few blocks away from the boutique, waiting for the perfect moment. The sun was setting, casting long shadows across the street.

 

"Ready as I'll ever be," Ro grinned, cracking her knuckles. She was itching for some action.

 

"Let's do this," Bria said, her voice calm and confident. She adjusted her tight dress and checked her reflection in the mirror. She looked perfect, like she belonged in that store, shopping for designer clothes.

 

They walked into the boutique like they owned the place. Bria took the lead, her heels clicking on the marble floor. The store was quiet, the kind of quiet that made you feel like you didn't belong unless you had a fat wallet. Bria flashed a dazzling smile at the saleswoman behind the counter, who barely glanced up from her phone.

 

"Can I help you?" the saleswoman asked, her tone bored and dismissive.

 

"Just browsing," Bria replied, her voice sweet as honey. She strolled through the racks, casually touching the expensive fabrics. Ro and Tomi split up, each heading to a different part of the store. They moved with purpose, but not enough to draw attention.

 

Tomi made her way to the back, where the most expensive items were kept. She had her eye on a few pieces she'd seen in the magazines, the kind of clothes that could fetch a high price on the street. She glanced around, making sure no one was watching, then slipped a tiny device out of her pocket. It was a jammer, something she'd picked up from a guy who owed her a favor. It would disable the security cameras for a few minutes, just enough time for them to make their move.

 

Ro was near the front, acting like she was checking out the shoes. But she was really watching the saleswoman, making sure she stayed distracted. Ro picked up a pair of heels, her expression one of exaggerated interest. "These is cute," she said loudly, drawing the saleswoman's attention.

 

"Yeah, they're new," the saleswoman replied, clearly uninterested. But she came over, just like Ro wanted.

 

Bria was in the middle of the store, pretending to be fascinated by a display of handbags. She glanced over at Tomi, who gave her a barely noticeable nod. It was time.

 

With a smooth, practiced motion, Bria grabbed a handful of bags and slipped them into the oversized tote she carried. At the same time, Tomi was stuffing clothes into a shopping bag she'd brought with her. Ro was still chatting up the saleswoman, keeping her occupied.

 

It all happened in a matter of seconds. They moved with the precision of a well-oiled machine, each girl knowing her role and playing it perfectly. In less than two minutes, they had everything they needed. Tomi hit the button on the jammer, reactivating the cameras, and they headed for the door.

 

"Y'all have a nice day now," Bria called out, flashing another smile. The saleswoman barely looked up, still oblivious to what had just happened.

 

They walked out of the store, calm and collected. It wasn't until they were back in the car, speeding away, that they let themselves breathe. Ro let out a loud whoop, slapping the dashboard. "We did it, bitches!"

 

"Another one for the books," Tomi said, her voice cool and composed. But there was a glint in her eye, a sign of the adrenaline rushing through her veins.

 

Bria leaned back in her seat, a satisfied smile on her lips. They'd made a clean getaway, just like they always did. The thrill of the heist was like a drug, and she was addicted. She knew it was dangerous, that they were playing with fire, but she couldn't resist the rush.

 

They drove to a safe house, a rundown apartment in a sketchy part of town. It was one of their many hideouts, a place where they could lay low and sort through their merchandise. They unloaded the bags, spreading the stolen goods out on the floor. It was a haul worth thousands, maybe tens of thousands.

 

"Damn, we hit the jackpot," Ro said, holding up a Dior dress. "This shit's gonna sell like hotcakes."

 

Tomi nodded, already calculating how much they could make. They had buyers lined up, people willing to pay top dollar for luxury brands at a fraction of the cost. They'd be swimming in cash by the end of the night.

 

Bria pulled out a bottle of cheap champagne, popping the cork with a loud pop. "To us," she said, raising the bottle. "To the best damn boosters in the game."

 

They clinked their glasses together, the sound echoing in the small apartment. They laughed and drank, celebrating their success. But beneath the laughter, there was an unspoken tension. They all knew the risks they were taking, the danger that lurked around every corner. One wrong move, and it could all come crashing down.

 

But for now, they were on top of the world. They had the money, the clothes, and the power. They were living the life they'd always dreamed of, and they weren't about to let anyone take it away from them. As they sat there, surrounded by their stolen riches, they felt invincible. They were the queens of the street, and no one could touch them.

 

Yet, in the back of their minds, they knew the game couldn't last forever. The streets were unforgiving, and luck could turn on a dime. But that was a problem for another day. For now, they were just three girls living large, playing the game, and winning. The night was young, and the hustle had only just begun.

 




Chapter 2: The Go-To Girls

 

The word spread fast on the streets: Tomi, Ro, and Bria were the girls to hit up if you wanted to stunt in designer gear without dropping a fortune. They had the streets on lock, their names buzzing in every corner of the hood. It was like a secret code—if you wanted the flyest threads, you found them. In just a few months, they went from hustling in rundown apartments to living the high life in condos and nice homes, their new addresses a testament to their growing empire.

 

Tomi was the mastermind, the one who saw every move like a chess game. She was all about the long-term hustle, stacking paper and staying two steps ahead of the law. Tomi had a mind for business, but she never forgot where she came from. Her leadership kept them grounded and focused. She was always plotting, always thinking about the next score. Her voice carried weight, and when she spoke, people listened. She was the glue that held them together, the one who made sure they didn't get sloppy or greedy.

 

Ro, on the other hand, was the enforcer. She had street smarts that came from growing up in the roughest parts of town. Ro knew the hustle inside and out, the rules of the game and how to bend them. She handled the business side, making sure they got paid and didn't get played. Her tough exterior hid a sharp mind, and she wasn't afraid to get her hands
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