Memory 5541 

When I was in elementary school, my sister and I used to not get along. We would fight and argue about everything.  One time we were in the dirt lot near where we lived and we were angry at each other or something. She was a ways away, and I don’t know why I did it, but I picked up a pebble and threw it at her. It chipped her tooth!  I probably didn’t realize what I was doing at the moment, that it could cause her damage.  I felt pretty guilty about that and I got in trouble for it, of course.

