Memory 5542 

Quite a few years ago, I met a girl who was really into me. She wanted to be with me [sexually], but she was under eighteen.  I was very tempted to follow through on that, but I didn’t because morally I knew that was wrong.  Plus, I could have ended up going to jail.  My carnal desires almost superseded that and I had a lot of internal conflict.  I went over and over and over it in my head, and in the end I realized that it was the wrong thing to do, so I didn’t pursue it.

