Memory 5028

I was doing coke on sort of an ongoing basis, not too much because I didn’t have tons of money to do it. It’s just kind of sickening. There we were, ready to go out, the little family, the two young sons, the husband and the wife in the car. As we were getting ready to go, I said, “Oh wait a minute, I forgot something.” I ran back in the house, ran up to my work room and did a couple lines of coke. It didn’t even occur me that that wasn’t okay. But then I went back to the car and my ex-wife said, “Oh yeah, wait a minute. I forgot something too,” then went back into the house. I found out hours later when we came back and I went up to my workroom: she went up to my workroom and put a note on my desk saying, “You better stop this shit or I’m going to get a divorce.” 

