Memory 5104
I slept with one of my math teachers and I really hope nobody ever finds out about that.  At the time, he said he was separated from his wife, so I knew he was married.  As I spent more time with him, I was pretty sure that he really wasn’t separated from his wife.  I think he just enjoyed sleeping with his students.  Then, one day, when I had finished the semester and stopped seeing him, I was at work and he walked in with his wife and his two kids. I about wanted to die.  That’s probably the one thing I’m most afraid other people might find out about me and I really wouldn’t want them to.  I know I could deal with being discovered but me knowing is enough of a lesson. I’ve learned my lesson.
