Memory 5042
When I was a teenager I stole some books. I don’t feel proud of it but at the time, I was so poor and I was so anxious to find out what the world was saying about anything. I was growing up in Mexico and if you live in America, you have no idea how much a book can cost.  Sometimes the book that you wanna buy is a whole week’s salary. I know it sounds like a justification and probably is but, in my opinion, the famous “the end justifies the means” kind of fits here. That was kind of my frame of mind, at least when it came to books. I wanted to learn and it was the only way I could.

