Memory 5474
I think I was about 15, 16 and there was this party I wanted to go to.  Everybody in school and everybody in the neighborhood were going to be there. It was this big jamboree. I wanted to go so bad and my mom was like, “No, you can’t go. You can’t go.” In order to make sure we didn’t go, she slept on the couch by the front door. So we snuck out the window. After we got out, we were partying and had a good time. Then we had to sneak back in the window, but the window was closed. It wasn’t totally locked, but the lock was kinda around the ridge of it so that you couldn’t push the window up.  So we got stuck outside until we went around to one of the other windows and woke up my brother. We had to pay him so he wouldn’t tell.

