Memory 5721
I had a female friend that had started just annoying me so much with her personality, her character, the way she did things, and things that she’d say.  She was just not someone that I wanted to have in my life.  I was really torn by it, you know? I kept thinking, “How do I tell this girl to get out of my life?” How do I say, “I don’t want be your friend anymore”? Opportunity knocked, and I said it.  I said, “You know what?  I need to be honest with you.  I don’t want to be your friend anymore.”  At the time I said it, I felt like I was going to faint because that kind of honesty, needless to say, can really bite, scar, hurt, and it wasn’t really my goal to have her feel any pain.  I just didn’t want to spend any more time with her anymore.  I don’t even remember what the outcome was, but I haven’t seen her since.  And you know what?  I don’t even remember her name.

