Memory 5168
I used to get in trouble a lot as a kid and I got grounded all the time.  I used to sneak out in the middle of the night, cause my mom couldn’t watch me constantly. We lived in a big house. My room was all the way on the other side of the house. I would lock my bedroom door and turn the music on. Then I’d sneak out and hang out with my friends or girls or whatever in the middle of the night and then sneak back in.  Sometimes she would find out that I did that and she would lock all the doors, so I wouldn’t be able to get back in, but I would always be able to find a way to sneak back in somehow.  I was pretty sneaky.

