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Dear Lisa,  

 

We have an issue. We’ve touched upon this issue in the past, but it seems that you have again 

disregarded my thoughts completely. I understand that you are my sister, but there were 

boundaries generated specifically for you to not override them. And again, you have. We came to 

an agreement the last time this resurfaced, but according to your closet, the solution was 

temporary. Stop. Stealing. My. Clothes. The frustration that boils deep inside, all the way to my 

bones, is getting very old. But, instead of accusing you of this ceaseless crime, I will attempt to 

comprehend the crime itself. First, I am going to ask you a series of questions that you should 

answer to yourself in complete honesty. Then, I will reciprocate by giving you a solution to each 

hitch. 1) Do you like the clothes I wear, or do you steal them to aggravate me? 2) You are 5’3” 

and I am 5’11”. Do you even fit into the clothes that you steal from me? 3) After pocketing my 

clothing, do you have intentions of returning any of it, after being washed of course, to my 

closet? And lastly, 4) If you cannot stop taking clothes from me, can I take clothes from you? 

 

Now that you have fully invested your attention, and have produced answers to my inquiries, I 

expect this discussion to go rather smoothly. Regarding the first question, whether you think my 

clothes are tasteful, I would like to review your endeavors. If you find my clothing to be rather 

stylish, I would like to initially thank you for your support. If you steal my clothes to merely 

upset me, it is important for you to think about your selfish actions. If it were the case that you 

enjoy wearing my clothes rather than your own, I would be more than willing to compromise 

with you, Lisa. This topic frustrates me so because you take it upon yourself to go through my 

closest. If you asked to borrow a shirt or skirt, I would be flattered to distribute my fashionable 

tendencies by sending a shirt or skirt in your direction.  

 

This theft leads us to another discussion concerning our physical differences. Reviewing the 

facts, it appears that you are an entire head shorter than me. I’m not fully understanding how you 

could possibly fit into the clothing that you are stealing from me, let alone how you could even 

be comfortable in said clothing. It worries me that you think we are similar in size, and my 

aggravation escalates knowing that you take my clothing despite being fully aware that we have 

thoroughly different bodies. My solution to this problem? I am willing to share the clothes of 

mine that are one-size-fits-all, and to recycle clothes into your closest that have grown too small 

on me. If you are willing to cooperate, I am willing to stay true to my word in regards to 

salvaging old clothing to import from my room to yours.  

 

Furthermore, if it hasn’t occurred to you, (which it already should have since this isn’t the first 

time I’ve asked you to keep out of my room), you often take my clothes and don’t return them. 

Do you remember when you borrowed my yellow dress? Do you remember where you left it 

after you took it off? I didn’t think so. You see, Lisa, I would not become so irritated at you for 

taking my clothes if you had the ability to return them to the exact spot they came from. And yet 

you do have this ability, but you ignore the responsibility because you’re lazy and childish. 

Believe it or not, I take great flattery in knowing that you adore my clothes so much, and I would 

be even more flattered if you adored reimbursing me for them. Your pockets may shallow, but as 

a full-time student, mine are definitely pettier. I want the money for my stolen clothes. If you 

have intentions of giving my clothes back, then I’m sorry for appearing rude. Sadly, the previous 
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gestures you’ve neglected to make—in not returning them--lead me to believe that your 

intentions are false. If you take another piece of my clothing and disregard the return policy, you 

will regret that decision and your closet will suffer the consequences.  

 

Lastly, if this letter does not change your mind, I have a proposition for you. Because you think 

that my closet is an open invitation, I would like to share that notion with you and partake in the 

offense. If my clothes are open for you to use, it is only fair that your clothes be open to me for 

use. I have discussed this matter with both Mom and Dad, who support my efforts to change 

your actions, and also support my measures if you do not comply. This is not meant to be a 

threat, but more of a proposition so that you obey the rules.  

 

Although you may think this letter is downright dramatic and excessive, it is important to me that 

you understand how your actions weigh so heavily on my respect for you. I appreciate your love 

for my stuff, and I hope that you, too, one day can find clothes that suit you as well as mine suit 

me. In the meantime, stop stealing my clothes.  

 

       Your sister,  

       Christine 

 

 

 

 

 


