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“I’m only asking for what is rightfully mine,” I say, sounding pathetic and hating myself for it. I always sound pathetic and weak when I talk with my older sister. She has this way of making me feel useless—worthless and like I’m not worthy to be her sister.

“Look, Bella, when our parents died, you know they left me in charge...you know they left their inheritance...the family business to me,” my sister reminds me for like the millionth time. 

“They said that when I was old enough you had to share it with me,” I say, glancing sideways then looking away again and down at the mug of coffee I’m holding in my trembling hands. Michelle has always been able to make me feel nervous—especially when I dare to mention our parents and what they left to us. 

“They left everything to me,” my older sister almost sneers—reminding me of that fact. “They knew you were too young...too irresponsible...to take charge of...”

“I don’t’ want to take charge of anything,” I cut in, fighting the urge to lose my temper with her. Perhaps I should—just this once. But biting my tongue and keeping my temper in check, I look at her across the kitchen of her huge vacation home and say, “The only reason they left everything to you was because I was just a teenager when they died...”

“You’re nineteen,” my sister cuts over me. “That’s still a teenager in my book.”

“I could be ninety-nine and you still wouldn’t give me my share of the family business,” I shoot back, finding my confidence for once.

But my sister seems unfazed by my growing confidence and simply shrugs her shoulders. “As far as I’m concerned, you’ve had your fair share. I’ve raised you, haven’t I?” 

“You didn’t raise me,” I almost choke in disbelief. “At your first opportunity you packed me off to private school on the other side of the country...on school vacations you sent me off to camp...even at Christmas.”

“I can’t see what you’re complaining about?” Michelle says, getting up from her chair at the kitchen table and placing her hands on her hips. “You’ve had the best education that money can buy...so I suggest you stop your whining and put that education that I’ve paid for to some good use and get yourself a job instead of constantly asking me for handouts.” 

I set the mug of coffee down, folding my arms across my chest so my sister can’t see that my hands are shaking. I’m not shaking out of anger anymore but because I’m becoming upset. “I’m not after handouts,” I say, blinking back the tears that are now standing in my eyes. “And I don’t just want any old job...I want to work in the family business...in the business that belonged to our parents. I just want you to share with me, just like mom and dad would have wanted.”

Throwing back her head, Michelle chuckles, then looks at me from the other side of her vast sprawling kitchen—a kitchen so big that my tiny apartment would fit into it three times over. “How do you know what mom and dad would have wanted? I know that they didn’t want you!” 

Her cruel outburst makes my heart twist with pain. “What do you mean?” I ask, cuffing away one hot tear that runs down my cheek. 

“Oh, come on, Bella,” my older sister scoffs. “Don’t tell me you haven’t figured it out? Why do you think I’m more than twenty years older than you? Why do you think mom and dad had you so late? You weren’t planned. You were a mistake. A mistake that I’ve had to put up with since their death. They left me to raise you...I’ve had to live with their mistake, not them. So, I think I’m entitled to the family business. If I’d wanted to look after a child, don’t you think I would have had one of my own by now?”

My mouth falls open as I choke back my tears. “I can’t believe what you’re saying.”

“Neither can I,” a voice says.

Both Michelle and I look in the direction of the kitchen door to see Joe, my sister’s husband. Not only is my sister rich beyond belief, but she’s married to the hottest man I’ve ever known. She seems to have everything. I’m not jealous of my sister because she’s married to such a ridiculously hot guy and I don’t want to be rich—all I want is the chance to help play a part in the family business—to help keep the business going that our parents started so many years ago. Why can’t my sister see that? There is more than enough to go around.

“This has got nothing to do with you, Joe,” my sister scowls at her husband. 

He looks at me wiping tears from my eyes then back at Michelle. “Your sister is crying...” he starts, his broad frame filling the kitchen doorway. 

“So, what’s new,” my sister almost hisses at him. “She’s always crying about something.”

“Perhaps if you were a little kinder to her, then she wouldn’t feel the need to cry,” Joe says softly.

Despite Joe being built like a bear, with a chest and shoulders as wide as a kitchen table, and biceps and forearms that bulge with muscle, in the ten years that he has been married to my sister, I’ve never seen him look or sound angry, even though my sister speaks to him like he’s a piece of shit at times. In fact, she speaks to everyone like they’re something she has had the misfortune to have trodden in. Why he ever married her, I have no idea. It couldn’t have been for her money as he runs a successful business of his own. 

“I’ve spent my life being kind to her,” Michelle shoots back at him, talking about me like I’m no longer in the room. “I paid for her education, didn’t I? I’ve let her come and stay at my vacation home, haven’t I? I’ve spent a fortune on her over the years. But that doesn’t seem to be good enough. Yet again she’s after my money.”

Joe glances at me again, then back at my sister. With his voice still calm, he says, “I don’t think it has anything to do with money. I don’t think that’s what Bella wants at all. I think your sister would just like you to make her a part of the family business. But more than that, I think she would like to spend some time with her big sister...to feel part of something...part of a family.” Then looking at me, he adds, “Isn’t that right, Bella?”

Looking at my sister, I nod my head and say, “That’s right...that’s all I want. To spend some time with you, Michelle...to help you run the family business.” 

My sister looks at me as if I’ve just rushed across the kitchen and smacked her across
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