Memory 5583

I’m generally not a sneaky person.  I try not to put myself into situations where I have authority over me that can govern what I do.  I remember there was a lot of times when I smoked pot in high school and did drugs but I kind of kept that from my parents. I thought I was kinda slick about that.  I remember one time I was doing something horrific like angel dust or something. It was something that got me way too fucked up for my own good, but nonetheless was pretty goddamn fun anyway. I was really, really high.  My parents caught me and they go, “Are you high?” or whatever. I think I had to pinch myself to keep from breaking out laughing. So, I admitted them that I’d been smoking pot. Even back then I realized that they wouldn’t necessarily buy complete innocence but, if you could talk them into thinking that you were doing the lesser thing, you could get away with stuff that way. 

