Memory 5878

I took my sister’s ring that was given to her by my father’s aunt, who I had never met. It was our great grandmother’s ring and my older sister had met her. She had been around and spent time with her – I never spent time with her. I took the ring because I wanted it. I took the ring because I didn’t think my sister deserved it. I took the ring because it was pretty. I never told her. I don’t know what happened to the ring.

