Memory 5784
One night I was going out late and I didn’t want my son to know about it. I was a single mom and at that point in time he always seemed to want to act like the parent. So what I did was I did was I snuck out of the house like a teenager, because I knew that it was late and he was going to say, “Oh, Mom, it’s too late for you to go out.” I did something rather sneaky. I snuck out without him knowing it and called him later so he wouldn’t worry.

