Memory 5782
I was in Ethiopia in the early seventies, studying, and we were not supposed to leave the campus. We were certainly not supposed to leave the country.  A couple of students decided to go to Kenya and I thought about going with them. I was really tempted, but I didn’t want to get thrown out of the program and I didn’t want to get caught.  That was the big thing, I really didn’t want to get caught.  So, I ended up not going.  It involved getting on a bus, getting to the train and you know, going from country to country. I just opted not to go and I regret not going, because that was an adventure that I’m sure I would have loved.  I’m sure I would have loved it.

