Memory 5996
Years ago, my partner and I were friends with another couple. I started going out with one of the people in the other relationship secretly and lied about it, of course. I kept it a secret, didn’t tell anyone.  For a period of a few months, we sneaked around and kept it a secret.  We would meet and go to a motel or I’d meet at his house and sneak around.  I felt bad about it because then all four of us would have dinner together, and we knew we were cheating on the other people and keeping it a secret but they didn’t.

