Memory 5242
I was tempted once to cheat on someone, just before I met my wife. I was going out with a girl. Her name was Tammy and I was with her for the longest time. I became friends with this other girl, Serra; she was Persian. I came to find out that Serra really, really liked me. One day she asked me to go with her on a trip.  It kind of surprised me, you know, since we were really good friends. I thought about it. Things weren’t really working out for Tammy and I. I almost went on the trip. I wouldn’t say I cheated because if I had gone, I would’ve broken up with Tammy first. But I was so close and so tempted to go with Serra on this trip. I didn’t feel it was right because I was still with someone at the time. For me, personally, I just couldn’t do it. I told the Serra that I couldn’t and she was really disappointed. It really affected our friendship. I was tempted to just go back and tell her I would go with her, but I didn’t. It was really tempting. The funny part is later on I broke up with Tammy and Serra was already gone: she moved. It’s too bad because we had a good relationship. I’m happy the way things worked out because in the end I met my wife and I got the best wife in the world. But at the time I was just really disappointed.

