Memory 5117

In the 2nd grade, I used the money that my parents had given me to purchase a hot lunch in the school cafeteria to buy not only a lunch but also 2 ice creams afterwards, which I don’t think were part of the bargain. I felt that I had used at least part of the money for something that my parents had not originally intended for me to buy. The only reason why I probably remember this is because when I was a little older, perhaps in middle school, I found a letter in my parents’ desk that my second grade self had written to them explaining how I had used the money that they had given me for lunch. Buying those two ice creams made me feel so guilty, something that would seem almost comical now. When I read that letter that I had written, I was so very earnest and so very much wanted to come clean to my parents. Apparently something about it had seemed like a major transgression at the time. If my own daughter were to do something like that now, it would be really nothing of the sort, although I’m sure we might talk about the use of the money a little if she felt strongly about it. How guilty can you actually feel in 2nd grade? Apparently, I could feel very guilty.

