Memory 5414
It’s not something that I did a lot – really, almost ever – but when I was a junior in high school, I cheated on at least on one of my tests in my history class.  I remember it.  I felt really bad about it and I think I cheated on it because I had slacked off.  I was petrified I was going to get caught.  I don’t think I did it twice.  I just remember being so nervous about it that I probably wouldn’t have done it twice. 

