Memory 5091
One time, I lied to my daughter. She caught me checking on her bank accounts. We were having money discussions and she was telling me she didn’t have any money and I really didn’t believe her. So, I was checking on the account on the phone. (I was on the account since I had helped her set it up.) She caught me and I lied about what I was doing and then I had to admit that I was lying. She picked up the phone and she heard the balance and she just happened to look at the receipt that she had and it was the same amount. She was more upset because I was checking on her personal business, because she’s a grown woman, than that I had lied to her about what I was doing. I felt bad because the lie came out instead of just saying the truth. I was caught red-handed. 

