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Allie bent over because the paper wad scooted underneath the bench in front of the coffee shop. Her body blocked the way through the sidewalk since the road crew had the part fenced off where they were working on the storm sewers. A pair of feet tapped the concrete beside her as she got on her knees trying to fish out the trash from under the bench. Looking up Allie was met by an angry stare of a wealthy young man.

“Can you get the fuck out of the way? People with real lives need by,” the man said.

Allie squinted up at the man as she stood, her hands filled with the paper trash from the bench. “Pardon? What the fuck did you say?” Allie asked.

“You heard me. I have a real life to get to unlike you. Apparently, you’re no good, having to do community service. What did you do? Knock over a convenient store?” the man said and the man beside him chuckled. 

“Who the fuck are you, asshole? You think you’re better than me because you’ve never been caught with your hand in the cookie jar? Maybe you’ve never gone hungry and had to steal a dime so you could keep from starving,” Allie said and then spit towards the man.

“Move, I don’t have time to waste on the likes of you. You’re just dead weight in my way,” the man said.

“And you think you’re someone important that you can’t wait for me to pick up trash that your stupid people threw on the ground?” 

“I’ll have you know, I’m Eric Haller, the third. My family owns Haller Industries, heard of them? I’m on my way back to class, at the law school. Heard of school? I didn’t think so. I wipe my ass with paper worth more than you,” Eric said as he lifted his chin and knocked Allie over as he walked by her.

“Bastard!” Allie called as she watched the man and his friend walk away while not giving her another notice.

“Huh, I see you met the ass chap Eric and his guy pal Edmond Pierson. Both are ridiculously rich and the snobbiest of the patrons that come around here,” Elaina said. Allie stood and brushed off her community service smock and nodded at her friend. 

“Know where he hangs? I’d like to pay the shit a visit,” Allie said as she lifted her chin towards the street.

“Yeah, I know them. I know where they hang. Come on I’ll fill you in,” Elaina said as she chuckled. The woman didn’t care that she told one of the notorious Lola gang members about Eric and company. She hated the man, and it gave her pleasure to share such details.

~
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“Dammit, the bank is overdrawn. If I use the fucking debit card again, they’ll pull it from my account,” Nicky said as she threw her phone down on the table. 

Marsha cleaned out her nails with the pocket knife, her dark eyes looked up at Nicky with a smirk. “You’ve spent all your dough on the tattoo.” Marsha snorted.

Nicky stretched her arm, the sword in full color covering from her biceps to her wrist. “Worth it though. But yeah, I spent all I had and then some. Shit, I need to replenish the account. Can ya loan me a few bucks until I can pay you back later?”

Marsha scowled. “You know I’m broke too.”

Allie walked in after cleaning Dutch Street as a part of her community service. She’d been arrested on an aggravation and public defacement charge and had to serve her time through community service. “What gives? Who needs money” she asked the lady gang members.

“I do. My account is overdrawn. Mar is broke too. What about you?” Nicky asked.

Allie chuckled. “I’m broke, but I know how we can get some cash. I met a guy today, Eric Haller, rich little shit that attends law school and he’s a gambler. He turned his nose up at me while I picked up trash on Dutch. I overheard him talking to his rich buddies about a high stakes poker game over at The Beat tonight. I called Tonya and she can hook us up with passes to get into the joint for the game. I say we drop the leather and dress as if we’re living in the gated communities with them and grab us some cash.”

Nicky rubbed her hands together. “Good, yes, I say we go for this. Let’s give those snooty little shits a run for their money and teach them a lesson in courtesy. No one looks down their nose at one of my Lola sisters.”

“Let me call Tonya and find out the names of the jerks who will be in the game,” Allie said. Her bleach blonde hair fell into her eye as she shoved it out of the way and punched in Tonya’s number. After she hung up, she beamed at the gang members. “Eric Haller will play high stakes poker in the back room of The Beat with his buddies, Edmond Taylor and Harvey Smith. Three on three, I believe we can take these jerks.”

“Awesome! I need to raid Patsy’s closet for a snooty outfit,” Marsha said as she stood to find her fellow gang member.

“I’ll wear a pair of jeans and a long-sleeved sweater to hide the tattoo,” Nicky said as she stretched her arm gazing at art.

“You might want to put in the diamond stud in your lip. Lose the chain. Lighten the makeup,” Allie said with a grin.

“What? Do I intimidate with my looks?” Nicky said as she got in Allie’s face and frowned. Then the three laughed for the Lola Gang was certainly known for being mean spirited.

“The back room at The Beat is a private room. People book it and no one is allowed in there unless invited. We must break in somehow,” Allie said as they made their way to the exclusive nightclub on the swanky side of the city.

“Has there ever been a place we can’t break into yet?” Marsha asked with a chuckle.

“True! Let’s just get in first and mingle a bit, make the servers feel relaxed with us there. If we look too out of place, they’ll kick us out. Allie, you have the cover fee for us?” Nicky asked.

“I do, and Bruce, the bouncer at the door, will let us in. We’re supposedly meeting my friend Elaina. She might be there, but she couldn't care less what we’re doing. She knows about our gang and knows Eric. Says he’s a bull-shitter and thinks he’s better than everyone,” Allie said as they approached the large building. The music beat thumped through the walls, no windows, and why they had to be in the building to break into the private booked room.

The gang had to yell above the blaring music within the club. Nicky made nice with one man and while dancing found out where the booked rooms were. Afterwards, the ladies grabbed their bags and snuck around the restrooms and through a hallway, keeping to the shadows while sneaking to the room where the high stakes poker game was held. The music thumped so loud, nothing
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