Memory 5224
Once, one of my roommates was locked out of the apartment and there was a spare set of keys hidden outside but I didn’t tell him where they were.  I knew that he wasn’t going to be living with me for much longer, because he wasn’t a very good roommate.  He called my cell phone and told me that he was locked out.  I told him he was going to have to wait until I got back – only about twenty minutes.  I knew I could have told him that there was a set of keys hidden but I didn’t want to have part with that information to someone who wasn’t going to be around too much longer.  I didn’t want to compromise my security later. I thought he’d wait the 15 or 20 minutes until I got home, but he figured out a way to break in to the apartment instead.  You know, people will do what they have to do.  I did what I thought I had to; they did what they felt they had to do.  But I felt sneaky because I didn’t tell him about the keys. 

