Memory 5675
This was a couple of years ago.  When I was out in the streets using drugs, I had a very young and attractive girlfriend.  I used to let her do whatever she wanted.  She would go out and do prostitution and stuff like that for her money.  I really loved this young lady. Eventually I got arrested and went to prison.  While I was in prison, I was writing to this girl, my girlfriend. I was always the type that liked to fool around – I guess you could label it as a player – and I met somebody else in prison.  While in prison, I had started having an affair with this other woman, and I got hooked up with her.

