Memory 5304
I was in an acting class and I was getting along with this girl, Sabrina. We were friendly.  She was really outgoing. I wasn’t as outgoing as she was. One night during class, she was feeling kind of bad, I guess, and she wanted me to hug her. I’m not really the hugging type; well, I wasn’t at the time. There were a bunch of people around as well and I felt very uncomfortable. It seemed like she was showing this wimpy behavior in front of me. So anyway, I didn’t hug her. I said “No, I shouldn’t hug you. You’ve got to be stronger.” She said “No,” and I said “No?” and then some other guy there asked what was going on and he hugged her.  Anyway, I think that caused a big to-do in class and she was kind of not so cool about me anymore.  I have qualms about that, because if I just hugged her, even though I didn’t feel like doing it, the whole situation would not have happened.  I shouldn’t have been such an ass, maybe.

