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Cupcakes & Dreams...

Sisters Corey and Victoria have the life they've always wanted.

Running a coastal cake shop together along with their singing careers. 

Victoria is estranged from her mum and sister Katie she must decide 

if she wants them to be a part of her life. 

When Corey begins to suffer from a serious health condition it changes her life. 

In more ways than she could ever have imagined. 

And she must re-evaluate everything she has ever known about herself. 

When Victoria comes face to face with a dark secret she must face her past 

and start a new future. 
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It was an unusually rainy July day as Corey looked out the window at the rain pouring down. 

She’d spent an hour practicing her singing and had now decided to have a clearout 

in her bedroom of anything she didn’t want as she looked in the back of her wardrobe.

She found a pair of shoes boxed that she felt didn’t suit her anymore. 

Maybe she could sell them on Ebay she thought Corey spied another box as she realised 

it was wrapped in red & green paper with a red bow it was her Christmas present from Nicky. 

Her step-sister a year before she’d been angry with her because of her falling out 

over her brother Daniel who had been a year younger.

Corey had always felt like he was older than her as he'd always been overprotective 

towards her over the years their relationship had changed. 

His attention and advances had been unwelcome one night he'd tried to come on to her. 

As well as date raping her after a night out at a club after keeping things a secret for years 

there had been a court case Nicky had taken her brother's side. 

So she’d never opened her present putting it at the back of the wardrobe as she took it out. 

Corey wondered what it could be she hadn’t spoken to Nicky for five months. 

Except for the occasional e-mail about the vegetarian restaurant they ran together. 

​Nicky made it clear she kept in contact for the business Corey couldn’t forgive Nicky. 

For not believing her over Daniel Corey decided she should open the present. 

As she got some scissors from her desk cutting the wrapping open under was a brown box. 

Corey opened it it was a porcelain doll with light brown curly hair dressed in tartan. 

It looked expensive not one of those cheap ones that you got at a carboot.

Corey looked at the name on the stand it read Corine her birth name. 

Nicky had obviously put a lot of thought into it somehow she felt guilty even though 

she knew she shouldn’t as she'd done nothing wrong. 

As it had been Nicky who had stood up for her brother in court thinking he was innocent. 

Of sexually abusing her she had later apologised realising her mistake but it was too late. 

The damage had been done to their relationship maybe she should forgive her sister.

After all wasn’t life too short for feuds Corey decided she would go and see her sister. 

Thank her for the present check out how the restaurant was doing she drove into town. 

After parking she checked her appearance she had chosen to come for 3pm a quiet time. 

Corey noticed the mint green and white décor had gone it was now green and red Italian style. 

​She wasn’t sure she liked it wouldn’t everyone think they just served pizza or pasta. 

How could Nicky just change the décor even though they hadn’t seen each other in months. 

Their only correspondence by e-mail she’d always thought they were equal partners 

in the business Corey decided not to say anything as she didn’t want anymore rows.

She saw people eating outside they seemed happy it had now stopped raining.

The sun was shining as a rainbow appeared Corey opened the door 'hi’ it was Douglas her son. 

He was with a friend dressed casually in a T-shirt and blue jeans ‘Nicky changed the décor'.

‘I know' 'I preferred it before don’t tell Nicky anyway apparently the customers like it’.

‘It looks Italian’ ‘what happens if someone asks for meatballs?’ Douglas said.

'Then we’ll tell them they came to the wrong place’ ‘Nicky says pizza, pasta'. 

'And garlic bread sell the best' 'so that’s what she’s focusing on’ ‘I guess she’s the chef'. 

'Nicky said she did e-mail you about the change’ ‘yes she discussed it’.

‘She didn’t say she was doing it’ ‘it’s done now and in business it’s all about profit’. 

‘And the atmosphere of the restaurant I like it I wasn’t sure at first you’ll get used to it’.

‘We haven’t seen you in here for ages’ ‘you know why’. ‘Nicky’s really sorry about everything’.

‘The court case we are still family' 'I know' 'you have to admit Dan was convincing’.

'Even I was convinced at one point​ once we saw the GHB drugs and those sex books'. 

'When we cleared out his flat I knew he was a sex predator I looked up to him’.

‘Like an older brother my uncle if I’d have known’ 'no-one did’ ‘anyway'. 

'Nicky misses you she feels guilty for everything she wishes we could all be a family again'. 

'I mean you are her only sister mam’s gone not that she was mother of the year Dan’s gone'. 

'So it’s me you and Nicky’ ‘and Carol’ ‘she’s the best grandmother I could ask for’ ‘I know’. 

'And then Victoria she’s my aunt please make it up with Nicky at least talk’.

'That’s why I’m here’ ‘good she’s out back I’ll get her’ Corey waited she hoped Nicky 

wouldn’t hate her she appeared wearing a green apron 'how come you’re here?’. 

‘I came to see you I can go if you want’ ‘no please don’t go I’ve missed you’ ‘I missed you too'. 

'I wanted to see you’ Nicky hugged her it felt good ‘so what do you think 

of the new restaurant?’ Nicky asked 'it’s different’.

‘Dougie says your focusing on Italian style food’ ‘yes we are not all of it the things that sell

the best it’s always harder being a vegetarian restaurant anyway we’re doing well’.

‘That’s the main thing I’ll make you something’ ‘I’ll have a flatbread and some coke’.

'Coming right up I’m glad you’re back’ 'me too’ 'we’re a proper family again’ Douglas said.

As he sat down with Corey ‘told you Nicky missed you she really is sorry​ for everything’.

Nicky soon returned ‘hope you enjoy the flatbread’ ‘I’m sure I will ’ 'listen Cor'. 

'I know things have been difficult I want you to know I love you I’m sorry 

for not believing you you’re the only sister I have and I’ve hated us not speaking’ ‘so have I’.

‘I opened your present my porcelain doll yesterday I know I'm late opening it it’s lovely 

and it’s my name Corine’ ‘I brought it specially’ ‘I love it’ ‘you didn’t open it at Christmas’.

‘You were angry at me you had every right I’m sorry for everything'. 

'I promise nothing like that will happen again if ever you need me I’ll always be there for you'. 

'I’ll let you eat back soon’ Corey ate her flatbread it tasted lovely.
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Cheese with red cherry tomatoes washed down with Coca Cola with ice just what she needed.

Maybe her sister had the right idea going with Italian style food Corey still missed 

the old menu they had created at least she and Nicky were speaking again.

As teenagers they’d had a strained relationship however bad her step-father Clive had been. 

At least he’d never hit her or left her home alone while he went to Las Vegas 

or been an alcoholic Corey remembered back to how her life had been. 

As a teenager with her parents not looking after her. 

​It was a cold November evening it was raining as Corey arrived home off the bus. 

She walked up the street to her house it was Friday as she returned to her house 

Corey never knew what mood her father would be in whether he would be drunk or sober.

Or if he’d be happy to see her usually he was if only because it meant she would be home 

to do the housework the street was unusually quiet. 

Her next door neighbour an elderly woman was away on holiday in Spain.

And her brother was away staying at a friend’s house Corey peered into her living room.

The lights were off completely dark there had to be a mistake surely her dad was in.

She knocked on the door loudly no answer she tried again maybe he was upstairs.

All the lights were off unless he’d fallen asleep drunk even so it looked like no-one 

was at home Corey went round the back of the house no-one where was her father?. 

As she banged on the window just in case she spied a note under a milk bottle. 

Corey picked up the piece of paper it was scribbled in big letters obviously 

her fathers handwriting he could barely write Corey guessed he was dyslexic.

As she read it out ‘Gone to Scotland for a few days back Wednesday'. 

'Enjoy having the house to yourself’​ the rain was beginning to get heavier as it poured down

with heavy rain banging on the windows as Corey went to the front of the house.

Searching for the front door key Corey panicked she couldn’t find it anywhere.

As she searched through her bag every zip every compartment all she could find 

were tissues, mints and some paracetamol as she searched. 

Some papers fell out her bag as they fell to the ground before she could pick them up. 

The rain soaked them now she’d be in trouble for not finishing her History project.

Where was her key? usually she would have gone to see Mrs Finneran next door 

but she’d gone on holiday suddenly Corey realised she’d felt something drop out of her bag.

After P.E lesson but she didn’t know what it was where was she going to stay for the night?.

It was getting windy there was a park nearby with a shelter but there were too many 

dodgy people tramps and people doing drugs she couldn’t stay there. 

Corey thought of going back to Angelsfields her school would a bus take her there.

It was far out of town would she have enough money? she had no choice.

As Corey returned to the bus stop a bus arrived she got on the bus driver looked up. 

‘Are you going to Angelsfields? it's a private school near Pansy Road’ ‘I know it’.

‘I go near there it’ll cost you extra’ ‘ok thanks’​ Corey had just enough for a ticket 

as she sat down relieved to be out of the cold and rain. 

She would make sure nothing like this ever happened again. 

And that she always had her key on her maybe she could get a duplicate made just in case. 

Somehow Corey enjoyed the bus journey it was dark they approached the steep road.

That led up a hill towards Angelsfields as she got ready to get off. 

‘Thanks’ ‘bye look after yourself’ the driver said as she walked up the road 

Corey looked around the rain was getting heavier and she didn’t have her umbrella.

It was cold and windy Corey wiled herself to walk faster up the hill. 

So she could get to the school after a few minutes she could see the school entrance. 

As she walked up the long path Corey was glad to be there she looked at her watch.

It was 8.30pm she’d stayed behind for netball practice left school at 5pm.

Then visited her friend Cassie’s house before returning home as she walked up to 

the front of the school Corey knew it would be closed but thought she’d try anyway.

As she knocked on the door the fact it was raining it meant no-one would most likely 

have wanted to stay there when they could be home in their nice cosy houses.

With parents that loved them unlike hers did an alcoholic violent father. 

​And a mother who wasn’t interested in anything she did who resented her very existance. 

Who hated the fact she was a lesbian Corey was sure she could see a light on. 

Above the building but no-one had responded to her knocking there was only one place 

she could go as she made her way through the gardens up the path to the trees.

At the back was her shelter a conservatory that she and Polly had used many times 

to kiss in private or eat lunch not many of the girls knew about it.

And that’s how they wanted it to stay it had glass doors and lots of seating sheets.

In the corner Corey spied a sleeping bag someone must have left it. 

She took it out inspecting it it was in excellent condition she laid it down on the floor. 

Corey sat watching the rain from inside the conservatory she read Alice In Wonderland. 

Her reading wasn't great but she wanted to improve be a better student.

Corey decided to go to sleep it was 10pm she hadn’t slept in days properly.

So an early night would do her good she lay for half an hour listening to the rain fall

against the glass as she drifted off to sleep the following morning she woke to birds singing. 

As she remembered where she was she looked at her watch it was 7am Corey sat up. 

It was a sunny morning as she opened her bag she took out some mints she felt thirsty. 

​But didn’t have any drink Corey checked her appearance in the mirror she looked ok. 

As she powdered her face at that moment she could hear voices coming up the path. 

‘I do love a morning stroll ’ 'yes Mrs Rayworth me too’ they looked over they’d seen her 

in the conservatory ‘give me one minute’ Mrs Rayworth said she opened the door.

‘Corey what are you doing here?’ ‘don’t be angry! I had nowhere else to go’. 

‘How come?’ ‘I lost my house key and my dad I found this note he’s gone to Scotland'. 

'For a few days I didn’t know my brother’s out and my next door neighbour it was raining’.

'I had nowhere else to go’ 'it’s fine’ ‘your not angry’ ‘it’s better you’re here’.

‘Than out on the streets what happened to your house key?’ ‘I dropped it'. 

'Near the sports hall I only realised when I got home I took a bus here it was the only place 

I could go’ ‘you brought a sleeping bag’ ‘no it was left here by someone’.

‘Have you had breakfast?’ ‘only some mints it’s all I have’ ‘would you like breakfast?’ 'please’.

‘Come with me I haven’t either just a cup of tea’ ‘oh I dropped my history project'. 

'In the rain so I’ll have to start again’ ‘don’t worry I’m more concerned about you 

does your dad often leave notes of places he goes to?’ ‘he’s been to Vegas before’.

‘And not told me we were left alone me and my brother my mam wasn’t happy’ ‘I wouldn’t be'. 

​'He’s like that sometimes my dad you won’t tell anyone’ 'no but if I had a teenage daughter'. 

'I wouldn’t leave her alone let’s have breakfast’ ‘do you live here?’ Corey asked ‘no’.

‘But sometimes on Friday evenings I stay over to oversee the property’. 

‘I thought I could see a light on last night but when I knocked on the door I got no answer'. 

'I was sure I could hear a noise’ Mrs Rayworth said ‘I should have looked out my window’.

‘It’s ok come with me’ Corey followed Mrs Rayworth as she went into the breakfast room.

‘Just the two of us who was that other man?’ ‘Sid the gardener orange juice’ ‘I’d love some’.

‘I’m really thirsty’ ‘cooked breakfast’ ‘I’d love one I’m vegetarian’ ‘so am I’.

‘I thought I was the only one so hash browns’ ‘please’ ‘beans, fried egg, toast’ Corey smiled. 

She really needed a cooked breakfast ‘coming up plenty of orange juice’.

Corey poured herself another glass she was so glad Mrs Rayworth had turned up. 

When breakfast arrived Corey was grateful it tasted delicious ‘what do you say’.

‘We search for your house key near the sports hall’ ‘sounds like a good idea’.

‘I was sure I dropped something it was only when I got home I realised what it was’.

‘Don’t worry hopefully we’ll find it listen I’ll give you my mobile number'. 

'Just in case anything ever happens again’ ‘thanks’ 'can I ask what your relationship 

is like with your mother?’ Mrs Rayworth asked ‘not very good’​ ‘I assumed you were close’.

‘I wish we were Daniel’s always been the favourite and Nicky my brother and sister’.

'Anyone except me mam she hates the fact I like girls but even if I didn’t we don’t get on'. 

'Maybe I should have kept my sexuality quiet but then I’d be living a lie’ ‘no Corey’.

‘You can only be who you are’ ‘I suppose sometimes I wish I was like everyone else'. 

'But then maybe it’s ok to be different we can’t all be the same’ ‘I agree' Mrs Rayworth said. 

‘Besides god would have made us all the same if he wanted us to be we should celebrate 

our differences I’m sorry about your home life that you don’t have the perfect family’ 'it’s ok'. 

‘It’s a lovely breakfast’ ‘I know I couldn’t have you going hungry’ ‘thanks’.

‘Do you have any children?’ Corey asked 'no I thought about it over the years’.

‘I’ve had a few miscarriages’ 'sorry’ ‘no it’s fine I have my husband and you lot’.

‘If I don’t have children then it wasn’t meant to be after we’ve finished eating 

we’ll go try and find your house key’ Corey was grateful to Mrs Rayworth.

She could have told her off for sleeping in the conservatory and didn’t. 

And she’d even given her mobile number the only person she felt looked out for her. 

After breakfast Corey found her key near the sports hall Mrs Rayworth drove her home. 

​It was 11am ‘your dad’s not here’ ‘not till Wednesday and Daniel’s away at a friend's'. 

'He won’t get back till this evening’ ‘does he have a house key?’ ‘yes’.

‘Make sure that house key works before I go’ 'would you like a drink?’ 'no I’m fine'. 

'Thanks anyway’ Corey opened the door ‘it works’ ‘I don’t like the idea of a fifteen year old

Alone especially on a Saturday listen I’ll tell you what I’ll do when your brother comes back

call me tonight and if you need me before Wednesday call me I’ll come over’.

‘Or you can come to my house’ 'thanks for everything’ 'anytime I’ll see you at school'. 

'Monday’ ‘bye’ Corey entered the house she opened the curtains she put on the telly 

as she went upstairs to change her clothes as she ventured downstairs. 

Corey saw she had messages on the answerphone ‘hi Nicky how is everyone?’.

‘Just phoned to see how you are speak soon’ Corey dialled the number back. 

As it rang she had never gotten on with her sister but thought she should ring her back ‘hi’.

Corey said she was never good at speaking on the phone ‘who is this?’ ‘Corey’ ‘oh hi’.

‘I listened to your message' 'so is Daniel in?’ 'he’ll be back tonight he’s at a friends’.

'Oh could you get him to call me?' ‘is it important? no just a chat I’ve been busy'. 

'Working’ Nicky said 'glamour modeling’ Corey asked 'yes I haven’t seen him in a while'. 

'You know how close we are’​ suddenly Corey felt unwanted as if she didn’t matter. 

Only her brother she may as well not have had a sister ‘I was wondering dad’s gone away'. 

'For a few days I only found out last night he left a note under a milk bottle’ 'where to?’.

Nicky asked ‘Scotland I don’t like the idea of being left alone he’s not back till Wednesday’.

‘I wondered if... I could stay with you’ ‘me I’m only back till tomorrow then Monday morning'. 

'Then I’m flying to London’ 'please' Corey begged ‘what if someone breaks 

into the house tonight’ ‘why would they?’ 'they might mam said we could stay with her’.

‘When dad went to Vegas’ ‘listen your fifteen and your back at school Monday'. 

'What’s two nights alone I’ll get mam to pick Daniel up Monday evening'. 

'She can stay at his for two nights’ ‘what about me? don’t you care’ ‘mam’s busy’.

‘Doing cakes for a friend look at it this way you can stay up late'. 

'Go to bed when you want anyway I have to go say hi to Dan for me bye’.

Corey was angry at her sister upset that she only cared about her brother. 

She suddenly realised Mrs Rayworth was the only person who cared about her. 

When her brother returned she felt relieved ‘so how was it?’ Nicky asked 'the flatbread’. 

‘It was really good’ ‘told you going Italian style was the right idea’ Nicky said.

'Maybe your right' ‘I said once you get used to it it’s great’​ Douglas said.

Corey knew the food was still great her sister was a good chef. 

But she felt like they weren’t proper business partners anymore not like they had been. 

It was 12pm in the afternoon as Victoria walked through Dublin town to Subway. 

As she was on her lunch break from the upmarket clothes shop where she worked. 

She was assistant manager and worked three days a week recently she’d began to hate it. 

Victoria still loved fashion meeting the public but she hated her manager.

Who thought she was better than anyone else she’d also worked in clothes shops 

her whole adult life and was bored of it.

Victoria thought how much easier it was just to sell online than spend hours 

waiting for customers to come through the door.

But Victoria knew she still wanted to work in the retail industry. 

She was looking for a new challenge in her life as she ordered her delicious sandwich 

and sipped her coke she felt alone as she often had in her life. 

Victoria realised how much she would like some love in her life it had been years. 

Since she'd had a relationship she had never been very good in relationships. 

Not helped by the abuse she’d suffered from her uncle as a teenager which had ruined her life. 

​Even without sex she struggled she never knew what people wanted from her. 

Victoria knew she looked good for her age but emotionally she’d always found it hard 

getting close to anyone in relationships and she worried about letting anyone in.

Ever since she was a child she had blocked people put up a barrier.

To stop them getting too close because it was easier than being hurt by people. 

She’d always felt her own parents didn’t care about her or her aunts and uncles. 

So why should she care about anyone else now she felt lonely Corey was one 

of the few people she trusted she had always been a good friend. 

Victoria was happy they had recently found out they were half-sisters to her surprise. 

Corey's dad Terry had once dated her mother after she finished eating 

she went to the toilets to check her appearance touch up her make-up. 

As she left the sun was shining it wasn’t a bad day she thought ‘Victoria’ ‘Katie’.

That was all she needed just being in her sister’s presence made her feel uneasy.

Katie looked surprisingly good for once her make-up was more natural with less fake tan.

‘You look nice’ Victoria said ‘thanks I’m sorry you know the funeral’. 

‘I wasn’t included in the obituary for my own father' ‘that wasn’t my fault it was a mistake’.

‘Why didn’t you come to the wake?’ ‘I didn’t feel welcome’. 

​‘Did you know about Nina?' Victoria asked Katie ‘was it your idea? she said dad abused her’. 

‘Nina only told me before the funeral I was shocked’ ‘well he never abused me’ Katie said.

Victoria couldn’t believe what she was hearing ‘just for the record I never knew’.

‘And it wasn’t my idea if Nina told you she must have wanted to'. 

'At least we know the truth now’ 'he’s still my dad and I love him’.

‘Nina probably wanted attention’ Victoria couldn’t believe what a bitch her sister was. 

Nina had finally had the courage to tell her family that she’d been abused by their father. 

And all Katie could do was accuse her of being an attention seeker.

'Anyway forget about all that I have some exciting news I’m getting married’. 

‘I know’ ‘we’ve set a date November 17th a magical winter wedding’ ‘sounds great’ 'I know!'. 

‘I was wondering if you wanted to be bridesmaid’ ‘really’ ‘yes’.

‘I know we haven’t been getting along lately but it’s my way of making things up to you’. 
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‘I don’t know’ 'please’ ‘give me a few days to think about it how many bridesmaids 

are you having?’ ‘four are you on a lunchbreak?’ Katie asked 'yes' 'I’ll let you get on’.

‘Text me by the end of the week’ ‘I will ’ ‘bye’ Victoria couldn’t think of anything worse. 

Than being a bridesmaid for her sister who she couldn’t stand to be in the same room as. 

No doubt as a bride Katie would be even more obnoxious and attention seeking. 

​Someone who loved to be centre of attention and she couldn’t stand her friends.

Victoria remembered as a child how she’d quit tap and ballet. 

All because she compared herself to Katie one day she’d come back from tap class 

pleased she’d completed a dance routine she was ten her aunt had picked her up.

As she sometimes did ‘I really enjoyed it today I think I like tap’ ‘yes Victoria’.

‘But you’ll never be as good as Katie she’s the star in the family’ she always remembered 

their conversation she had quit tap not long after Victoria had loved it so much.

It wasn’t till she moved back to Dublin after she turned thirty. 

That she’d started taking classes again after she saw a musical a man did a tap routine. 

Whenever anyone came on TV she’d always watch them she’d always been good 

at tap dancing it was just she was always compared to Katie. 

Who’d gone to stage school ironically she now worked in a travel agents. 

In her late teens she did some musicals but never could get a break and by 

her late twenties had given up she still occasionally did karaoke. 

That was it her whole childhood all she ever heard about was Katie’s dance shows. 

Or singing competitions like she didn’t exist or didn’t have dreams or aspirations. 

​Victoria also sang pop and jazz and she was good at it when she wasn’t working. 

She had even done a few gigs and was getting known locally on the music scene. 

If only her parents had sent her to stage school instead of her sister.

They must have paid thousands of pounds Victoria she thought to herself.

Katie wasn’t even that talented an ok singer not a great dancer or actress. 

From what show reels she had seen Katie was the golden girl of the family.

Her aunt had been wrong she’d never been a star and never would be. 

And Victoria knew she was a good a dancer as Katie was if not better. 

If she didn’t go to Katie’s wedding she’d never hear the end of it how wonderful 

the wedding had been Victoria wondered what Corey thought.

She always gave good advice their lives had been so similar in many ways.

They’d met at private school if only they’d have known they were sisters. 

The times they could have shared together Victoria often thought back to her school days. 

Her time spent at Angelsfields as a teenager it was a cold October afternoon 

as Mrs Rayworth looked through the school finances with Mrs Hagan. 

Who was deputy headmistress the school fees were paid every three months 800 pounds. 

Not cheap but most of the parents believed it was money well spent on a good education. 

​'So how are things?’ ‘well Amy their ok there are five girls who haven’t paid this term’. 

‘Who are they?’ ‘here is the list’ Mrs Rayworth read through the list ‘there are three girls'. 

'I’m concerned about this isn’t just a slight delay Victoria’s fees haven’t been paid'. 

'Since the beginning of the year I know her dad went to prison but we’re now October'. 

'That’s more than six months we can’t let it go we are not running a charity’ ‘I know’.

‘She’s a good student’ 'we can’t run this school for free'. 

'What would happen if other parents found out they were paying every term'. 

'And other girls were getting in for free’ ‘I know surely there’s got to be a way’.

‘To get the money her dad’s in jail for fraud and I know someone who knows him 

he had his assets taken even the bailiffs came round’.

‘I don’t believe he has the money to pay the money stopped after April’. 

‘He went to jail before that so who paid the money?’ Amy asked.

‘A man called Ken I’ve heard nothing since’ ‘can’t we contact him?’ Amy asked.

‘No phone number or address just an envelope with a cheque'. 

'Sent recorded from the post office’ Mrs Hagan said ‘what about her mother?’.

'You could try she does own that wedding shop in town’ 'which one?’. 

‘Wedding Dreams’ ‘all I know is that she and Victoria are estranged’.

‘She dosen’t see her mother I could try I’d hate to see her have to leave’. 

​'The other one I’m concerned about is Corey no money two bounced cheques in the past year’. 

‘Two’ 'the first one I let go but the second we can’t I did a search on her father a criminal’. 

‘I heard whispers’ ‘more than that burglary fraud GBH even terrorist links’.

‘We don’t want that at our school’ Mrs Hagan said ‘Corey’s a nice girl’

‘Her father is a criminal who can’t pay her school fees’ 'she tries hard’ Amy said. 

‘She’s not a straight A student C B at best we have to turn away girls from this school’ ‘I know'. 

'There must be a way to sort things out’ Amy replied ‘between you and me 

I don’t think her mothers that well off she works here part-time as a first aider'. 

'Then at a bakery in town I strongly suspect any money comes from her 

father’s criminal activity anyway we need to chase this money'. 

'Else we’ll have no choice and Victoria’ ‘I understand I’ll try my best to get the money’.

As Victoria stood outside Mrs Rayworth's office she couldn’t believe what she was hearing. 

Something about school fees relating to her and Corey ‘I’ll see you in ten minutes'. 

'I’m getting a tea’ 'ok Sally’ Mrs Rayworth heard a knock at the door ‘come in Victoria’.

‘I’m sorry if I’ve disturbed you’ ‘you haven’t what can I do for you?’.

'I overheard your conversation I wasn’t spying I swear’ ‘it’s alright’.

'Am I going to be kicked out for not being able to pay the school fees?’. 

​‘Not if I can help it there’s been no money since April from your father I’m guessing 

because he’s in jail’ ‘what’s going to happen?’ ‘I’m going to try and speak to your mother’.

‘How? I mean I don’t see her’ ‘I believe she has a wedding shop in town’.

‘See if we can work out a way to pay the fees which would be great’ 'if not’.

‘I’m hoping it won’t come to that’ 'what about Corey?’ ‘I don’t know'. 

'I don’t think her mother has the money her dad maybe’ ‘would she be kicked out?'. 

'If she couldn’t find the money?’ ‘I hate to ask anyone to leave especially 

with only a year of school left but I’m not running a charity’.

‘I always try and give people the chance to pay there’s only so long'. 

'We can wait when so many people want to come here I’d appreciate it 

if you didn’t say anything I need to talk to Corey alone I’ll talk to her parents'. 

'See if we can find out what’s going on don’t worry I’ll try my best to sort it out’ ‘thanks’.

Victoria left worried school was the only safe place she had. 

The place she always looked forward to away from home the fact she might be asked to leave. 

It had never occurred to her that her father going to jail might affect her ability to stay 

at Angelsfields the school she loved that kept her safe.

It was third break when Corey was asked to go to Mrs Rayworth’s office. 

She tried to think what she might have done wrong but couldn’t think of anything.

‘Am I in trouble?’ ‘no this isn’t your fault it’s about your school fees'. 

​'Do you know what a bounced cheque is?’ ‘I’ve heard of it’ 'when someone writes a cheque'. 

'And it dosen’t go through it’s happened twice in the past year we’ve had nothing 

for autumn term so I will talk to your parents try and get the money’. 

‘Wil I be asked to leave?’ ‘I’d rather not go down that road but no-one can stay here for free'. 

'There’s running costs of the building electric, gas, food I don’t want anyone to go’.

‘It’s not just you there’s four other girls in the same situation’ ‘bounced cheques’ ‘no’.

‘But they haven’t paid I’ll find a solution I promise' 'thanks I really like this school’. 

‘I know I’ll do everything I can to let you stay here’ Corey loved the school so much.

Why hadn’t her school fees been paid by her parents that Friday afternoon 

Mrs Rayworth ventured into town to see Victoria’s mother she’d never met her. 

And hoped she would be at her shop that she could try and get Victoria’s school fees paid. 

She knew there was a chance it might not happen outside she saw an ivory wedding dress. 

As she ventured inside the shop was very nice a woman with shoulder length dark hair 

Appeared ‘hello can I help you?’ ‘yes are you Victoria’s mother?’ 'yes I am you are?’.

‘I’m the headmistress at Angelsfield’s where Victoria attends’ ‘oh hello is everything ok?’.

'Are you free to talk?’ ‘yes come to the back room and we can talk’. 

Mrs Rayworth followed her 'is Victoria ok?’ ‘yes​ she’s great and she’s a good student’.

‘I’m here about a money problem no school fees have been paid since April’.

‘I can let it go for a while but well there’s a lot of girls who would love to come to my school’.

‘I don’t want to kick anyone out but...’ ‘her father has always paid for her school fees’. 

‘I know he’s in jail and from what I heard his assets were seized anyway much as I’d love to...'. 

'I can’t let people attend the school for free it wouldn’t be fair on other students’.

‘I understand’ ‘is there anyone else who could pay?’ ‘how much are the fees?’.

‘Eight hundred a term’ ‘that’s a lot’ ‘there’s eight months of school left the fees are paid 

every three months’ ‘how much are we talking?' 'til the end of the school year?’.

‘Two thousand four hundred’ ‘my shop does well really well I’ve even supplied to celebrities 

but even so I have to pay rent on this building and pay staff‘.

‘But I don’t want to see my daughter have to leave school when she’s not got long 

left of school I know she can’t stay there for free is there any way you could...'. 

'Reduce the amount of fees’ ‘I can do half the amount but that’s it’ ‘really’ ‘yes'. 

'Say one thousand two hundred to complete the end of the year’ ‘it’s a deal’ 'that's great'. 

‘How would you like the money?’ ‘I don’t mind but any cheque must be cleared’.

‘I’ll transfer some money by the end of the month​ if that’s ok’ ‘of course’.

‘I’ll come to the school in say two weeks’ ‘that’s great call by any time'. 

'Mid-afternoon is best around two to three’ ‘ok I’ll do that’ ‘thankyou’.

'Like I said my daughter’s education is important I don’t see her it’s complicated’.

‘I split from her father year’s ago and we parted on bad terms’ 'it’s ok’.

‘You don’t have to explain I don’t recall seeing you at parents evening’ 'no it’s not my thing’.

‘Sorry I’m glad to hear Victoria's a good student’ ‘she’s not the only one who has money issues’.

‘There are four other girls’ 'have they paid?’ ‘I’m chasing them up one girl Corey’.

‘Her father had bounced cheques that’s why I mentioned clearing any money’. 

‘I understand that girl Corey was her surname O’Hanlon?’ ‘yes I used to know her as a child'. 

‘I used to work as a teaching assistant I spent time with her nice girl’ ‘yes Corey's a lovely girl'. 

'She is one of my favourite students’ 'do you know Corey has autism high functioning'. 

'It’s on her file’ ‘that’s the thing some people with it can pass for normal'. 

'I think it’s quite rare in girls it tends to be more boys that have it this school I worked at'. 

'It was for children with autism Corey and this other girl they did so well that by the time 

they left they went to a normal school’ not all the others could I always hoped Corey was ok’.

‘She is​ Corey she’s good at sports especially netball rounders and she sings in a band I believe’.

‘With her brother’ ‘that’s great’ ‘it’s been good meeting you’ ‘and you I’m April’ ‘Amy’.

‘Or Mrs Rayworth as my students know me I’ll let you get on’ ‘I’ll see you again soon’. 

April said ‘ok bye good to have met you' 'and you' as Mrs Rayworth left the shop 

she felt relieved that she would be getting her money Victoria would be happy.

Now she needed to talk to Corey’s mother the following day after lunch she went to see her. 

‘Marie’ ‘hello’ ‘can we chat?’ ‘of course’ ‘it’s important it’s about Corey’ 'what’s she done?’. 

‘Nothing it’s about school fees her father has given me two bounced cheques'. 

'The first time I let it go but I need the money’ ‘that dosen’t surprise me with Terry’.

‘Nothing but an alcoholic crook good for nothing man now you know why I left him’.

‘Is there anyone else who could pay the fees?’ ‘I can’t I'm sorry eight hundred a term’.

‘I don’t have the money in fact neither does Terry you know how he paid for Corey 

to come here criminal activities and my sister isn’t well off there’s her uncle Tommy'. 

'But he has debts as well ’ 'look I don’t want to ask anyone to leave’.

‘Your not running a charity if Corey has to go to a normal school so be it'. 

'That’s life we can’t always get what we want’ Marie said Mrs Rayworth was surprised 

by what she’d said ‘would she adjust to a normal school?​ with her condition’ 'what condition?’.

‘Autism’ ‘she’d have to I don’t have the money so if your gonna ask her to leave I’d do it now'. 

'Since it’s the start of the school year’ ‘I don’t want to ask anyone to leave’.

‘I’ll see if there’s any other way’ ‘a magic money tree would be nice’ Mrs Rayworth joked.

‘I’ll see you later' that afternoon Mrs Rayworth decided to tell Victoria the good news 

that she could stay at Angelsfields ‘you can stay at the school’ ‘really!’ ‘yes you can'. 

'I went to see your mother and she’s agreed to pay your school fees’ ‘you met her?’ 'yes’.

‘At her shop’ ‘how was she?’ ‘she seemed nice’ 'what about Corey?’ 'her mother can’t afford it’.

‘The fees' ‘what about her father?’ ‘I don’t think that’s gonna happen either’.

‘She’s gonna have to leave’ ‘I will think of something other options I’ll do everything I can’.

‘I wouldn’t for everyone but Corey I want her to stay here she’s a nice girl'. 

'And she tries hard so it’ll be ok’ 'so that’s it’ ‘thankyou Mrs Rayworth' 'I’m glad I can stay’. 

‘Me too Victoria’ Victoria never knew how Corey’s fees were paid one day she would ask Amy. 

It was a beautiful summer’s day in the park as Victoria hung out with Nina and Corey. 

She was happy that both her half-sisters got along so well.

If only the same could be said for Katie now she had agreed to be her bridesmaid. 

There was also Nina and two of Katie’s best friends​ the dresses were a dark purple.

That didn’t look right with Katie’s ivory beaded dress but none of them had any choice 

in what they wore they would just have to put up with it as they talked about her wedding.

All became clear no-one really wanted to go or be her bridesmaid. 

Both she and Nina were doing it to keep Katie happy or more importantly 

to keep their mother happy ‘anyone else find weddings a bit dull ’ Victoria said. 

‘I mean you turn up have to sit in a church with people you don’t really know watch the bride’. 

‘Walk down the aisle sometimes she looks great other times she’s wearing a dress 

that doesn’t suit her but everyone has to say how great she looks’. 

​‘Then you watch the wedding vows which are basically the same thing at every wedding'. 

'With a few alterations and there’s always an annoying child crying'. 

'Because the mother couldn’t get a baby sitter or thinks everyone wants to hear their child

throwing a tantrum so you never hear the vows properly or your sitting too far away’.

‘Then you go to the reception eat some buffet' ‘and someone always gets food poisoning’.

Nina said ‘and then there’s some posh nova cuisine rubbish!'. 

'Which is fine if your on a diet but if you actually like your food and then there’s some disco'. 

'Where half the people are drunk and can’t dance and someone tries to hit on you’. 

Corey said joining in 'and family members promise they’ll stay in touch and they never do'. 

'Until you see them at the next wedding it’s a cycle Four Weddings was spot on’ ‘Victoria'. 

'You are right’ Nina joked ‘I’m more than right' ‘wouldn’t it be nice to go to a wedding 

that was enjoyable less predictable like with fireeaters, fireworks, fortune tellers’.

‘I bet nothing at Katie’s wedding will go wrong’ Victoria said ‘oh my god!’. 

'What Nina?’ ‘I have had the most brilliant idea! you know how much we all hate Katie’.

‘How she thinks she’s god’s gift to the world how all she does is go on about her wedding’.

‘Even though it’s not till November​ what if we found a way to trash it ruin it’.

‘Make things go wrong’ ‘how?’ Victoria asked 'we are three intelligent women'. 

'And we have four months left till the big day’ ‘wouldn’t she suspect what we were up to’. 

Victoria said 'not if we were careful’ Nina replied ‘so what do you have in mind?' 'everything'. 

'And anything’ ‘sounds good we can brainstorm write on a piece of paper everything 

that happens at a wedding from getting ready to the evening disco’.

‘And then we ruin it like that movie First Wives Club when they plot revenge 

on their ex-husbands’ Victoria said getting excited 'only with Katie’.

‘She won’t know what’s coming’ Nina said ‘exactly’. 

'Her wedding will be a day to remember for all the wrong reasons' Nina said. 

'We might need outside help’ Corey said ‘like what?’ ‘the DJ playing the wrong song’.

‘My first idea’ ‘this is gonna be fun’ Victoria said ‘Nina you’re a genius’.

That evening Victoria returned home happy trashing Katie’s wedding was the best idea. 

Maybe they could even ruin her hen night Victoria was also happy because 

she’d just sold her old house The Castle where she had lived as a teenager.

It had many years of unhappy memories for her since she'd been brought up 

by her housekeepers who had emotionally abused her for many years. 

Her father had left the family home and her mother hadn't been around leaving 

when she was age eight​ Victoria had gotten less than the asking price. 

But then it was an old castle in the countryside which needed some renovations.

Her old childhood home had come on the market where she'd lived as a child.

The one she’d stayed in until she was eight years old on the outskirts of Dublin.

Corey had agreed to come and see it with her it looked nice on the photos. 

Without much doing to it Victoria had seen it on sale in the past a few years ago. 

When looking for her apartment but at the time she hadn’t had the money to even consider it. 

Now she did since the sale of The Castle that morning Corey called round Victoria’s apartment

they set off to see the house she was excited but a bit nervous.

In case the house looked different from how she remembered it ‘mint’ Corey offered 'thanks’.

‘Luxury mints posh tin’ ‘I know like those boiled travel sweets they have in tins’.

‘I couldn’t have them now I'm not into boiled sweets or lollies anymore’ Corey said.

‘Me either really except strawberry and cream sweets from M & S I love turkish delight'. 

'I’m obsessed with it I don’t know if it’s my autism but I get obsessed with certain food 

and drink at different times’ ‘so do I like at the moment it’s Ferrero Rocher’ Victoria said.

‘I’m into cupcakes’ ‘you know how much I love cupcakes’ Victoria said.

I’m always trying different brands​ from the supermarket and bakeries’ Corey said. 

‘Me and Sapphire have started making them together I own like three books’ Victoria said.

‘Me too maybe cause we’re sisters we like the same things’ Corey suggested.

‘I’m thinking of quitting my clothes shop’ Victoria confessed ‘really’ ‘yeah'. 

'You know my manager is such a bitch I hoped one day she’d leave her job and she never has’. 

‘And sales have been down cause everyone buys online I still love fashion but anyway...'. 

'I thought maybe I could buy an empty premises open a cupcake shop’.

'Sounds like a great idea’ Corey agreed ‘I mean we’d have other cakes like carrot cake'. 

'Coffee cake brownies scones and a café what do you think?’ 'sounds amazing!'. 

'What about milkshakes I love them’ Corey said ‘and me favourite flavour?’ Victoria asked.

‘Strawberry or chocolate’ ‘same here how’s the vegetarian restaurant going?’.

‘I wouldn’t know Nicky’s started changing everything' Corey said. 

'I know we didn’t speak for five months but I hoped she would include me’.

‘She’s changed the décor the menu it’s all Italian I like it but we have other things 

that were really great she doesn’t care I mean I like pizza and flatbread'. 

'Before we had a really varied menu it’s like she doesn’t want me to be a part of things’. 

‘Well you could always set up a business with me’ ‘you mean the cake shop’ 'why not'. 

​'We could even have milkshakes and smoothies and you know about the restaurant business'. 

'You could help me we could decide everything together the menu décor’.

‘Which suppliers we use then we could advertise on social media what do you think?’.

'Sounds great’ Corey agreed ‘you could think about it and if you want to let me know’.

‘I would seriously consider doing it’ ‘we’re almost here’ Victoria said 'posh street’ ‘it is'. 

'Wait till you see the house if it’s the same it looks great from the photos here we are’. 

Corey pulled up in her car ‘it’s like a mansion five bedrooms acres of gardens it’s really nice’. 

‘I had some good times here until...my parents split’ ‘won’t it remind you of those times’.

‘Maybe but I can make new memories with Sapphire when else will I get a chance 

to buy my childhood home’ 'let’s get out’ Corey wasn’t sure. 

That it was such a good idea buying the house she wondered if Victoria was trying 

to recreate the childhood she’d never had trying to forget her broken home the sad memories. 

Then she realised those first eight years of her life were probably the only time in her life 

That Victoria was happy they walked towards the house where the estate agent was waiting.

‘Hello I’m Laura’ ‘Victoria how are you?’ 'great’ ‘follow me’ they made their way to the 

front of the house​ ‘does she know that you grew up here?’ Corey asked 'no I’ll keep it quiet’.

They walked into the front entrance of the house it was just as Victoria had remembered it. 

Corey watched as her face lit up ‘it’s lovely! how come the owners are selling?’ Victoria asked. 

‘Their moving to the UK they lived here a few years’ Victoria looked around the living room.

As she stood in the spot where she’d opened Christmas presents with her parents.

Where Katie had received her white tap shoes hers black where her mother had given her 

a doll with a tartan dress she’d kept it for years as a reminder of her mother.

Until Victoria realised one day when she turned fifteen. 

That she would never come back for her and she got rid of it took it to a local antique shop. 

Victoria had cried that evening it was as if she was giving away the last memory 

of her mother it hadn’t all been bad memories she’d always loved Christmas as a child.

It had been magical she could never forget the way it snowed in the garden as snowflakes 

fell from the sky as she looked through the white glass doors the beautiful Christmas tree.

In the living room it was as if after she turned eight and her parents split up 

it wasn’t worth celebrating anymore in Canada it had been a winter wonderland.

But after moving back to Ireland age eleven her dad left​ and she went to live 

with her housekeepers it was all over Victoria always wondered about the other girls 

at school how much better their Christmases must have been. 

It was only after she had Sapphire and reunited with her family she had begun 

to enjoy Christmas again Victoria especially liked going to church and carol singers.

'Let me show you upstairs’ ‘’I’d like that’ Victoria and Corey followed upstairs. 

As she saw her old bedroom it didn’t look that different the same gold curtains

the same red carpet suddenly she remembered the time her uncle Richard had visited.

They had been alone as he asked to give her a hug 'this is great me and you 

spending time alone together' he had said 'we could do this again just the two of us’.

Victoria remembered his words she had thought he was so kind and caring 

until a few years later when he had began abusing her ‘I’ll show you the other bedrooms’.

Laura said the house was lovely Victoria wondered should she buy it?.

Were there too many bad memories Victoria didn’t know after she was still confused 

as to what to do she knew it would be perfect for her and Sapphire.

But could she ever forget her broken childhood? ‘so what do you think?’. 

‘Can I have some time to think about it?’ Victoria asked 'of course but don’t leave it too long'. 

'A nice house like this won’t be on the market long’ ‘thanks for showing us round’.​

Victoria walked back to the car with Corey ‘so what did you think?’ 'it's hardly changed'. 

'Since I was a child I could live there what do you think?’ ‘what if your trying 

to recreate your childhood it’s lovely I’m just thinking about you’. 

‘I get what your saying I don’t know what to do I know it would be great for Sapphire’.

'I guess five bedrooms for two people’ they looked over at a blonde woman overweight. 

Wearing a blue dress and heels they wound down the window something about her 

looked familiar as she turned around ‘oh my god! it’s Katie with her fiancée’ Victoria said.

Surprised to see her ‘what’s she doing here?’ they watched as she chatted to Laura 

smiling as they followed her inside ‘she’s obviously here for a viewing’ Corey said. 

‘Katie had the same idea as you wanting to buy your childhood home’ ‘how could she!’. 

‘She’s not worth it’ ‘I know I hate her so much!’ 'I’ve been thinking it’s up to you 

if you buy the house but I think you’d be happier if you brought a different house’.

‘Where there’s not such bad memories’ ‘I had a great childhood here’.

'But your parents aren’t here now your father’s dead and your estranged from your mother’.

‘I’m not good with emotions but I know one thing your just gonna hurt yourself’.

‘If you move in to a big house on your own' 'maybe you're right'. 

​'And you’ll make yourself feel even worse I think you should...’ ‘what?’.

'You said you’re fed up with living in the city that you want to live by the sea’. 

‘You should buy a house by the sea you could even open up your cupcake shop on the coast'. 

'And I’m sure Sapphire would like it’ ‘maybe’ ‘I don’t think you should try and compete 

with your sister because it’ll make you unhappy besides we’re gonna be ruining her wedding’. 

‘I guess your right you think I should let Katie buy the house’ ‘let her buy it’s just a house'. 

'That you were happy in for a few years but there are others you'll find your dream home'. 

‘I was thinking when I was looking around how me and Katie always competed'. 

'For our mother’s attention she always won got better Christmas presents than me’.

'It was like me and dad against mum and Katie maybe I never had any happy memories 

of my childhood’ ‘I’m sure you did it’s like me everything was fine till I turned seven’.

‘Then I went to live with dad and he was controlling drunk aggressive’.

‘Especially as I got older then mam she never cared Nicky and Daniel were her favourites’.

‘I was always second best I should have realised that she wasn’t my real mother’.

‘I never did same with my dad I never had any reason to suspect he wasn’t'. 

'Then later he couldn’t be bothered with me'​ ‘our parents were rubbish weren’t they’ ‘yes’. 

‘At least I have my real mother Carol and uncle Tommy he’s the best and you have Nina’. 

‘And uncle Patrick he wants me to go visit him in England’ Victoria said 'let’s go home’.

Corey said ‘ok think they’ll have some empty premises by the sea?’ Victoria asked 'of course'. 

'There must be what would you call your shop?’ Corey asked 'maybe Angel Delights’. 

‘Or Sweet Delights’ ‘I like that name’ ‘me too’ Victoria realised Corey was right 

about everything buying the house would be ok for a while.

Until she realised her family weren’t there and she had no-one to share it with.

She would find a house by the sea where she could finally be happy and start a new life 

no more sadness only happiness with her daughter.

It was a cold November morning as Victoria woke realising it was the day of Katie’s hen party. 

She couldn’t think of anything worse having to hang out with Katie and her friends. 

At least Nina would be there as part of a package they would have temporary tattoos 

have their nails done then a two course meal followed by a visit to a bar.

Where they would watch a male stripper Katie's fantasy and would try and get a drunk 

as possible Victoria only ever had one or two drinks unlike Katie. 

Who liked to drink the bar dry she had a feeling it would be a long night. 

​With her trying to pretend to like her sister who she couldn’t stand to be around. 

The truth was when they’d first met as adults Victoria thought Katie was fun to be around. 
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Later she realised she was self-absorbed and bitchy Katie thought she was the only person 

in the world who mattered how could they be related?. 

How could their mother prefer Katie over her and Nina she couldn't understand. 

Victoria decided after the wedding she would have nothing to do with Katie unless she had to. 

Along with Nina and Corey they’d spent months planning how to ruin Katie’s wedding. 

If their plan worked it would be great for years she had been able to behave how she liked. 

Say what she wanted without consequences now it was payback Victoria decided 

for all the times that she’d come between her and their mother and Nina.

When she’d called Corey a pikey bitch because of her gypsy heritage and for not believing 

Nina over her father’s abuse of her the hen party was to begin at 4pm.

At a location in Dublin town centre Victoria was looking forward to it some relaxation 

for a while she had selected a black jacket matching mini skirt silver small hoop earrings.

Her dark brown hair dyed mahogany red she looked sexy but classy she had 

a silver sparkly Quiz bag to complete the lo​ok a black taxi beeped outside it was Katie.

As Victoria made her way outside the door opened ‘get in’ Katie seemed merry already.

Nina was inside ‘we’re meeting the girls at the beauty salon’. 

‘How many of your friends will there be?’ Victoria asked 'four others looking forward 

to your tattoo?’ 'yes I’ve never had one’ ‘I have four but these are temporary‘.

‘So if you don’t like it it’ll come off what are you gonna have?’ Katie asked. 

‘Maybe a pair of lips’ 'good idea’ they soon arrived at a posh beauty salon ‘it looks nice’.

‘I know’ as Victoria turned around Katie’s friends arrived all as loud as she was except 

for one girl who stood quietly at the back ‘what’s Michelle doing here?’. 

One of them asked ‘she’s here to make up the numbers’ Katie said as they laughed. 

It was exactly what Katie had said to her at her birthday party a leopard never changes

it’s spots Victoria thought she also felt sorry for the girl. 

No doubt excited at the idea of being invited to someone’s hen party. 

How her sister could even have friends when she was so vile they all went into the salon, 

As they chose tattoo designs Victoria chose some red lips Nina pink handwriting.

Katie a dragon they looked good after they had their nails done. 

​As Victoria chose a silver skull design Katie went for trashy red.

'So who’s looking after Briony?’ Katie’s friend Bronya asked 'mam she said she would'.

'Think you’ll have more children?’ ‘of course can’t have Briony being an only child’.

‘What about you?’ Katie asked Victoria ‘I’m fine with just Sapphire I don’t want anymore’. 

‘What if she gets lonely’ 'she has friends at school and dance classes’.

‘I guess she must have more friends than you’ Katie said in a bitchy tone of voice. 

How Victoria hated her 'do you have a boyfriend?’ Bronya asked ‘Victoria never does’.

‘I personally couldn’t go that long without dick’ Katie said ‘I have a rampant rabbit’.

Victoria said ‘it’s not the same as the real thing’ ‘how long since you had a boyfriend?’.

Bronya asked ‘a few years' ‘well I’m single but looking’ Bronya said Victoria 

was glad the discussion about her love life was over. 

She knew she didn’t fit in with any of Katie’s friends. 

And never would after their nails were done they went to a local restaurant Chinese. 
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