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      Am I the most selfish person in the whole wide world?

      My sister is cheating on her boyfriend. It’s just that my motivation to tell him about it isn’t pure.

      See, I’ve always had a crush on him. Unfortunately, they both know it. I guess I wasn’t discrete about my feelings when I was the bratty younger sister.

      But that doesn’t change the fact that my sister doesn’t deserve Nick. He deserves someone who will respect him.

      Not only is he incredibly good-looking, with his chiselled jaw and his flaxen hair, but he was the class valedictorian. Hell, he volunteered at the animal shelter throughout high school! I even joined him once I was old enough, much to Maria’s chagrin.

      She hated that he always treated me like family, and even when I was the ugly duckling, she was jealous of our easy relationship. Nick talked to me as a person, and that only enflamed my feelings for him.

      But while Nick and Maria were off at college, I took the last year of school to ‘glow up’, as they say.

      I watched makeup tutorials, saved up for a proper haircut, and bought some new clothes to accentuate my figure. I’d always dressed in big, boxy t-shirts to disguise the fact that I was still pretty flat, but now I know better.

      Trying to hide only draws more attention to your insecurities. That’s why I’m wearing a little tanktop that shows off what little cleavage I have, and denim short-shorts. My long brown hair cascades down my shoulders, the loose curls bouncing as I traipse down the stairs.

      Today, I want him to see me in a new way.

      That’s why I feel so selfish. Because there’s a part of me that hopes he’ll choose me over her.

      Maria told him she was helping Dad in the garden all day, but in actuality, she’s out with a tool named Billy.

      They’d be getting home any minute now. That way, Nick would know for certain that it’s happening, and there’d be no doubt in his mind. Maybe I wouldn’t even have to tell him at all. Then I couldn’t be selfish!

      Yet when he pulls into the driveway, and steps into the sun, I melt.

      If I thought I’d glown up in the time away, I’ve got nothing on him. Watching him walk up to the door is like seeing him through a slow-motion camera. His confident swagger never tips the scales towards cocky, and he wears an excited smile on his lips.

      “Rosy! My God, look at you.”

      He stops a few paces away, drinking me in. My heart thuds loud in my chest, and I squirm under his gaze.

      “Come on in, I don’t want you to get burned,” I laugh, looking over his shoulder. There are no signs of Maria and Bobby yet.

      We walk into the kitchen, and I get him an iced tea.

      He’s dressed in a beautiful button-down shirt, with the sleeves rolled up to show off his thick forearms. Despite his being top of his class, and a charitable guy, he’s also hunkier.

      The leather band he has on one wrist is nice and draws attention to how thick that forearm is above it. And my eyes linger longer than I intend them to.

      “You work out or something?” I ask him.

      “Well, not really. I mean, kinda,” he says with a wonderful laugh that soothes me. “I walk to and from class, and to my volunteer gig. And those aren’t short walks.”

      “That doesn’t explain the arms,” I tell him, having what appears to be a moment of brazen flirtation, but is just me blurting out my thoughts without consideration.

      “Oh, yeah. There’s a lot of lifting at the shelter. I come in early to offload deliveries, that kinda thing. Guess volunteering has benefits beyond the karmic,” he grins at me cheekily, his eyes alight with a sparkle that I can’t help but see as his bright soul within.

      We have such an easy rapport, Nick doesn’t seem to notice anything is up. No suspicion or curiosity about why I have him here at such an odd time.

      “But hey, you’re one to talk,” he says, leaning on the countertop as he sips his iced tea.

      “What?” I’m still peering towards the front window, hoping to see some sight of my sister and her fling arriving. His remark takes me off guard.

      “I mean… Rosy, you look fabulous.”

      He gestures over me with his free hand.

      Fabulous. Fabulous. Fabulous. I commit the word to memory, the way he said it, the sparkle in his eye, the sincere smile devoid of mocking. I’m too flustered to reply, but that doesn’t stop him.

      “Your inner beauty has blossomed outwards in every way,” he says with a handsome, disarming smile. “Can’t believe you’re the little girl who used to peep on Maria and me all those years ago.”

      My flush is hot in my cheeks, and I can’t help but glance away.

      “You remember that, huh?”

      Of course he did. I was not stealthy, and I basically fell into the doorframe when they caught me. He had to put ice on my eye so it wouldn’t bruise.

      He laughed, giving a nonchalant shrug, as if it were all no big deal.

      “You were always adorable, so it was impossible to get upset with you.”

      “As if Maria wasn’t always upset with me.”

      The words tumble from my mouth without thought, and I instantly regret bringing her up. All this time, we’ve avoided the elephant in the room, and now, there she was.

      I have to tell him.

      “Nick, I’m sorry, there’s something you need to know.”

      Without a word, he reaches out and puts his hand atop mine. He squeezes my hand and doesn’t pull it away.

      I stare at it, trying to register that touch in my brain. It feels more familiar than usual. Warmer. And that makes me feel very guilty for bringing him here just to let him get his heart broken. I look at him with an apology written on my face.

      “Is everything okay, Rosy?”

      His eyes are so alluring as he stands there beside me, leaning against the counter.

      “No. I’m sorry. I don’t know how to say this, but Maria… she’s not been faithful. She’s out right now with another guy, and they were supposed to be back. I wanted you to catch her in the act so you’d believe me, but I’m such a jerk. No, actually, she’s the jerk,” I correct myself, anger flaring across my face.

      “How could she have the perfect boyfriend and cheat on him? It’s so not fair! She has everything I ever wanted, and… No, this isn’t about me. This is about you. I… I’m talking a lot, aren’t I? I’m sorry, I just…”

      He silences me with a hand on my cheek and his lips to mine.
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      He’s so much taller than me that in none of my fantasies had I compensated for how much I’d have to tilt my head back to kiss him. But there I was a moment ago, telling him of this awful truth, and now… caught up in some deep, romantic kiss, his tongue inside my mouth as it slides along my lips.

      I’ve never had a kiss like this. Nothing even close! Actually, I’ve never been kissed at all.

      When it finally ends, I’m in a daze.

      He gives me another, as if to resuscitate me. Our lips smack as he holds me, and I open my eyes to see him peering down at me, no pain on his face. Despite the news.

      “You’re very sweet to tell me,” he says in that smooth, delicious voice of his.

      My heart is beating so loud that I’m not sure I hear him correctly. I’m on the verge of tears, ashamed of being almost giddy about breaking them up a couple of hours earlier. He’s acting like he already knew, though, and my lower lip trembles.

      “She told you?”

      He looks almost amused, but not quite. He shakes his head and caresses my cheek.

      “No. Nothing so decent as that. I had my suspicions for some time, but I hated myself for it. And so I ignored them. Until I could ignore it no longer.”

      He wets his lips. Can he taste my saliva
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