Memory 5508
I’m not very good at being sneaky, because I like things kind of above board.  That said, I wanted to go visit a friend of mine, Bob, in Atlanta, when I was married to Chris. There was nothing going on between us, we were just friends, but Chris was very jealous of Bob, because Chris was an idiot.  I wanted to go stay with Bob and I knew Chris would go insane, so I enlisted my mother to help me. I got her to say I had to come home because my grandmother was very ill.  She did and she was cool about it. I went off to Atlanta and had a good time, came back and Chris was never the wiser.  My mother did tell me that she felt very bad, because Chris was on the phone with her one night, talking, and he goes “How’s Grandma?”  He was very concerned about her and I felt very sneaky and dirty.
