Memory 5960
Once I lost my job and I lied to my wife about it.  I just went to “work” every morning, but actually I was just out looking for a job. I told her that I was going to this company every day.  I just felt bad about it.  Finally, I actually got a job and when I came home I felt so relieved telling her the truth about what I’d been doing the past two weeks. I was really glad to tell her that now I had a real job. That moment was really a relief to me. 

