Memory 5640

Something that I did that made me feel really guilty was a time in high school when I ditched class as a senior. I was a good kid. I stayed in school; I did summer school; I liked school. I didn’t have a problem with it and my friends had convinced me to ditch school on the last day of a semester that really didn’t matter. I did and I had a miserable day because I felt really guilty. I didn’t like the day. I was concerned about getting caught, even though we went to lovely places. We went to the beach and we had lunch. Actually, it could have been a really enjoyable day, but I nonetheless felt exceptionally guilty and went home and told my mother, and she told me never to do it again.  

